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OUR  BARON  MUNCHAUSEN. 

Notwithstanding  the  costume  with  which  the  artist 
has  enveloped  his  figure,  it  will  be  easy  to  recognize 
in  the  picture  on  the  first  page  this  week  the  classic 
outlines  of  Attorney-General  Hart,  the  Iito  of  the 
latest  judicial  scandal.  Whether  the  character  of  Mr. 
Hart  fits  that  of  the  immortal  Baron,  whose  marvel- 
ous yarns  convulsed  Euglind  with  merriment  a  cen- 
tury and  a  half  ago,  may  properly  be  left  to  posterity. 
But  as  a  swearer  he  is  easily  the  champion  of  the 
present  age.  If  all  the  affidavits  which  Mr.  Hart  has 
made  with  reference  to  the  different  accusations  that 
have  been  preferred  against  him  since  he  signed  his 
famous  contract  with  Florence  Blythe  and  her 
grandpa,  could  be  gathered  into  one  pile,  they  would 
made  a  mountain  of  explanatory  matter  a  mile  high. 
Indeed,  if  Mr.  Hart  has  done  anything  during  the 
past  three  years  except  concoct  exculpatory  affidavits, 
it  has  escaped  my  memory.  L'ke  Baron  Munchausen, 
he  seems  able  to  extricate  himself  from  the  most  intri- 
cate verbal  difficulties  on  all  occasions  and  in  all  situ- 
ations.   I  doubt  whether  they  will  ever  catch  him. 


tSPLASHES! 

THE  GENTLE  ART  of  husband-handling 
is  rarely  exhibited  in  the  perfection  that  a 
certain  army  matron  has  developed  at  a 
down-town  hotel.  She  is  burdened  with  a 
warrior  mate  whose  impression  of  his  own 
irresistibleness  leads  him  to  construe  the  in- 
terest of  other  women  as  the  effect  of  his  per- 
sonal fascinations.  Unhappiness  for  him  is  a 
condition  between  flirtations,  and  as  his  per- 
tinacity keeps  fair  pace  with  his  presumption, 
it  is  safe  to  believe  his  smiles  are  not  always 
deceptive.  Quite  recently  his  gallant  heart 
succumbed  to  the  seductions  of  a  pretty  blonde 
maiden  whose  winning  blue  eyes  and  general 
coquettishness  keep  anxious  the  matrons  of 
the  hostelry.  The  particular  pose  of  this, 
young  woman  seems  that  of  a  feminine  spar- 
row-hawk— she  is  ever  active  in  the  pursuit  of 


some  husband  or  other  and  her  machinations 
invariably  are  crowned  with  success.  She  has 
more  attention  than  any  other  girl  in  the 
establishment. 

*  *  * 

Two  glances  and  a  smile  sufficed  for  the 
winning  of  the  warrior.  He  became  the  most 
devoted  of  her  slaves.  They  sat  off  in  angles 
of  the  long  corridors — the  blonde  head  and 
the  grey  one  close  together.  Her  blush 
when  someone  appeared  unexpectedly  was  a 
triumph.  It  suggested  anything — every- 
thing. It  generally  filled  with  concentrated 
rage  the  heart  of  the  deserted  wife,  who,  like 
the  wise  woman  she  is,  said  nothing,  but  waited. 
A  few  weeks  before  Christmas  the  episode  was 
complicated  by  the  arrival  of  the  son  and  heir 
of  the  warrior  and  his  spouse — a  handsome, 
well-grown  youth,  whose  third  term  at  an 
Eastern  University  is  half  over.  After  parad- 
ing him  round  for  a  day  or  two,  the  fond 
mother  had  her  boy  presented  to  the  blonde 
maiden.    She  waited  developments. 

*  *  # 

The  triumph  of  it!  The  fickle  beauty  lost 
no  time  in  transferring  her  transient  devotion 
from  father  to  son.  All  unsuspectingly  the 
youth  ctit  the  parent  out  and  sat  off  with  his 
fair  enslaver  in  the  dim  angles  of  the  long 
corridors.  Mamma  smiled  fondly  on  the 
twain  and  beguilingly  invited  them  to  bill 
and  c>o  01  the  comfortable  divans  of  her  own 
apartment-.  There,  too,  sits  the  warrior 
watching  with  lynx  eyas  the  progress  of  the 
wicked  enchantress  whose  liquid  glances  meet 
his  own  with  an  innocence  that  might  dis- 
concert a  Vidocq.  The  best  of  it  is  the  entire 
dining-room  is  aware  of  the  comedy  and  there 
is  little  sympathy  over  his  desertion.  The 
expression  of  gratification  that  previously 
adorned  his  countenance  is  now  worn  by  the 
triumphant  wife. 

*  *  * 

SATISFACTION  is  so  rare  a  manifestation 
in  Bohemia  that  I  am  constrained  to  believe 
the  Christmas  Jinks  were  excellent.  That,  at 
least,  is  the  verdict  of  the  critical,  and  it 
might  be  supposed  the  opinions  of  the  invari- 
ably captious  count  for  something.  Of  the 
serious  first  half  Horace  Piatt  figures  as  hero. 
It  seems  he  was  very  clever  on  the  subject 
of  "Peace  on  Earth  and  Good  Will,"  and 
compared  rather  to  the  disadvantage  of  the 
spirit  the  facts  of  failures,  of  depression  and 
starvation  the  world  over.  The  contrast  was 
handled  with  considerable  lucidity  and  ele- 
gance of  diction,  and  was  really  the  best 
thing  of  the  evening.  President  Gerberding 
was  distinctly  neat  in  his  introductory  re- 


marks. In  a  humorous  way  he  handled  the 
Christmas  problem  and  the  traditions  con- 
nected therewith.  In  James  D.  Phelan's 
paper  there  were  some  decidedly  clever,  if 
rather  cynical,  things.  Rather  forcibly  he 
suggested  the  empty-dreaminess  of  life,  and 
finished  with  a  panegyric  on  woman  that 
might  have  satisfied  Sarah  Grand. 

*  *  * 

Music  there  was  also.  Donald  Graham 
gave  "Noel  "  in  fine  style.  J.  H.  Rosewald 
rendered  a  violin  solo  in  an  agreeable  way. 
Then  came  supper,  with  cold  turkey  and  Pom- 
mery  in  the  ascendant,  to  which,  of  course, 
Bohemia  did  ample  justice.  The  low  jinks 
were  unquestionably  the  most  successful  the 
Club  has  given  in  months.  That  accom- 
plished composer  of  popular  ballads,  W.  Bar- 
ton, was  Sire  and,  of  course,  signalized  the 
occasion  with  a  new  song — a  sailor  ditty 
which,  I  imagine,  should  win  a  fair  share  of 
the  popularity  of  its  predecessors.  This  por- 
tion of  the  performance  was  given  in  the  din- 
ing-room, at  one  end  of  which  a  stage  was 
contrived.  This  was  arranged  a  la  Herr- 
man,  in  black  draperies,  the  lights  fac- 
ing out — quite  a  novel  effect  being  thus 
obtained.  It  made  a  curious  background 
for  the  conjuring  of  Jimmy  Hamilton, 
who  did  a  series  of  tricks  in  neat  style. 
Then  appeared  Armstrong  and  Guilfoil, 
of  Hoyt's  Company,  in  various  features. 
Henry  Norman  sang  a  song  composed  by 
young  Mr.  Van  Gerichten.  Charles  Graham, 
the  artist,  essayed  a  talk,  and  the  programme 
concluded  with  three  rounds  between  young 
Corbett  and  young  Mitchell. 

Just  how  so  large  a  crowd  accommodated 
itself  in  the  dining-room  is  a  mystery  of 
extreme  elusiveness.  Ears  there  were  in 
every  coigne  of  vantage  and  enthusiasm  fit- 
ting the  occasion.  Indeed,  there  was  so 
mu;h  jubilance  preparatory  to  the  enter- 
tainment that  Uncle  George  Bromley  was 
impelled  to  interfere  with  a  song,  "Easy 
Boys,  Easy,"  in  which  everyone  joined. 
The  cartoon  of  the  evening  was  a  huge  Santa 
Claus  in  a  four-in-hand  with  the  new  club- 
house under  his  arm.  It  seems  Stanton  had 
promised  to  have  the  Midsummer  Jinks'  pic- 
ture ready  but  the  World's  Fair  interfered 
with  the  laudable  design.  The  result  was 
that  Solly  Walter  was  called  on  at  the  last 
moment  and  dashed  in  the  picture  with  a  very 
pronounced  degree  of  rapidity. 

*  *  * 

The  Cosmos  Club's  Christmas  dinner 
gathered  the  membership  in  the  gayly  deco- 
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rated  dining-room.  There  was  a  capital  menu 
for  their  dissection  and  lots  of  champagne. 
President  Jack  Cunningham  had  the  head  of 
the  board  and  after  the  mere  edibles  were  dis- 
posed of,  there  came  speeches,  music,  and 
otber  features  that  served  to  pass  the  evening 
very  merrily.  It  is  pretty  thoroughly  under- 
stood now  that  all  talk  about  a  possible  con- 
solidation with  Bohemia  may  be  dropped. 
The  Club  is  well  able  to  run  on  its  own  basis. 
It  has  carved  out  a  separate  niche  for  itself, 
and  the  chances  are  for  an  iucrease  both  in 
membership  and  prestige  during  the  coming 
year. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  it  seems  elected  to  spend  New 
Year  at  home.  Still  a  good  many  people  saw 
94  in  at  Del  Monte,  and  judging  by  appear- 
ances thoroughly  enjoyed  the  delicious  air  and 
the  bright  skies  of  that  charming  region.  At 
the  ball  on  Monday  evening  there  were  more 
dancers  than  usual — at  least  thirty  or  forty 
couple,  but  there  were  absent  several  number 
of  well-known  faces  whose  presence  one  is  ac- 
customed to  associate  with  Christmas  at  Del 
Monte.  Of  course,  the  baths  proved  a  great 
attraction.  It  is  the  first  time  in  years  that 
they  have  been  opened  for  the  winter  visitors, 
so  those  who  desired  a  dip  were  not  required  to 
dive  into  the  chill  waters  of  Monterey  Bay. 

*  *  * 

For  those  "  in  the  swim  "  the  week  prom- 
ises considerable  activity.  On  Monday  night 
there  is  the  Voorhies-Henry  wedding  at  the 
family  residence,  211 1  California  Street.  On 
the  same  evening  the  Fortnightly  Club  meets 
at  Major  Rathbone's  house.  Quite  an  interest- 
ing programme  is  promised.  The  Holbrooks 
give  a  dancing  party  on  the  12th.  The 
Perrin  wedding  takes  place  at  Grace  Church 
on  the  17th.  Next  Saturday  evening  Mrs. 
J.  W.  Coleman  and  Miss  Jennie  Coleman  give 
a  tea  at  their  home  in  Oakland.  Mrs.  Gordon 
Blanding  has  a  reception  on  Friday  night. 

*  *  * 

New  Year's  night  was  celebrated  in  a  variety 
of  different  ways.  There  was  a  jolly  little 
party  at  the  Clark  Crocker's  on  Sutter  Street 
at  which  a  number  of  young  people  including 
several  of  the  debutantes  were  gathered.  The 
programme  of  the  evening  consisted  of  games, 
then  an  informal  dance  and  later  a  supper,  the 
particular  feature  of  which  was  that  all  the 
dishes  were  cooked  by  the  guests.  One  con- 
rrbuted  welsh  rarebit,  another  terrapin  stew, 
Gt.d  so  on. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Night  Club's  Cotillion,  last 
uuht,  was  almost  identical  with  its  Christ- 
mas predecessor,  save  that  the  decorations 
were  not  so  elaborate.  The  same  figures  were 
executed,  Mr.  Greenway  leading  with  Mrs. 
George  Lent.  The  next  occurs  on  the  even- 
ing of  January  17th,  and  the  final  one  has 
been  postponed  until  the  Friday  of  Easter 
week.  This  is  owing  to  the  difficulty  of  hir- 
ing Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  which  seems  to  be  in- 
great  demand  for  the  nights  preceding  Lent. 

•  *  *  * 

"The  Terpsichoreans'  cotillion  at  Miss  West's 


school  last  week  was  such  a  pronounced  suc- 
cess that  another  affair  of  its  kind  is  being 
talked  of  to  occur  in  the  near  future.  It  was 
under  the  management  of  the  young  girls  of 
the  school,  and  they,  together  with  Mr. 
Greenway  are  deserving  of  all  the  credit  which 
their  successful  efforts  called  for.  There  were 
any  number  of  pretty  maidens  there,  the 
California  types  being  well  represented  in 
Miss  Flora  Deane  and  Miss  Marie  Wells,  who 
are  both  blondes  and  admirable  dancers. 
Then  the  Misses  Moody,  Miss  Follis,  Miss 
Ellinwood,  and  Miss  Dolbeer  are  exceed- 
ingly charming  girls,  and  with  the  exception 
of  Miss  Follis  who  is  slightly  fairer,  are  bru- 
nettes. Miss  Keeney  and  her  pretty  cousin, 
Miss  Blakeman,  are  also  good  dancers  and  were 
constantly  in  demand.  Then  Miss  Bessie 
Ames,  Miss  Dixon,  and  Miss  Helen  Thomas 
are  bright  and  attractive,  and  promise  a  great 
deal. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  number  of  charming  coun- 
try houses  round  San  Francisco,  it  is  astonish- 
ing so  few  people  spend  the  holidays  out  of 
town.  Menlo,  however,  was  almost  gay  over 
the  New  Year  on  account  of  the  cotillion  at 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Eyre's.  There  were  parties 
at  most  of  the  villas  round  there.  George  M. 
Pinckard  revived  his  old  acquaintance  with 
figures  and  favors,  and  led  very  cleverly.  He 
will  be  remembered  as  the  leader  at  the 
cotillion  which  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  gave 
some  years  ago  in  the  mansion  which  is  now 
the  home  of  the  Art  Association.  The  affair 
was  given  in  honor  of  Mr.  Robert  Eyre,  the 
youngest  son  of  the  family,  who  danced  his 
first  german  with  Miss  Frances  Moore.  A 
capital  supper  followed  the  dancing. 

Several  lunch  parties  were  given  during 
the  week,  notably  one  at  Mrs.  Hager's,  at 
which  Miss  Emilie  Hager  entertained  a  num- 
ber of  her  friends.  The  decorations  were 
white  hyacinths  and  ferns.  Covers  were  laid 
for  sixteen.  Mrs.  Theodore  Payne  gave  a 
big  luncheon  reception  at  her  residence,  1409 
Sutter  Street.  This  is  a  novel  form  of  enter- 
tainment. The  hours  mentioned  were  from 
one  to  three,  and  the  sixty  ladies  who  were 
invited  had  a  delicious  luncheon  served  them. 
The  residence  was  handsomely  decorated. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Daisy  Ainsworth  and 
Percy  I.  Morgan  has  been  postponed  in  con- 
sequence of  the  death  of  Captain  Ainsworth. 
The  invitations  have  all  been  recalled  but  the 
wedding  will  take  place.  Of  course,  the  cere- 
mony will  be  performed  in  the  strictest  privacy. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUCCESS  of  a  cotillion  depends  on 
the  familiarity  of  the  participants  with  this 
form  of  Terpsichorean  enjoyment.  At  the 
San  Francisco  Verein,  last  Sunday  night, 
there  was  a  very  large  and  very  jolly  crowd, 
but  the  men  and  girls  in  the  first  set  had  de- 
cidedly the  beit  of  it.  Still,  Benno  Hart  led 
with  considerable  dexterity  and  some  of  the 
figures  executed  were  really  very  pretty,  par- 


ticularly under  the  lime  light.  A  little  before 
midnight  the  grand  march  was  formed  for 
the  supper-room,  and  the  delicacies  were  in 
course  of  rapid  consumption  when  the 
orchestra  appearing  at  the  doors  announced 
the  new  year  with  a  burst  of  music.  Then 
everyone  rose  and  sang  the  Hoch  sollsicleben; 
a  green  and  gold  drapery  at  one  end  of  the 
room  fell,  displaying  in  gold  letters,  "  Happy 
New  Year."  According  to  the  German  cus- 
tom there  was  then  an  interchange  of  salutes 
and  congratulations  between  relations.  From 
one  table  to  another  parties  of  young  people 
went  wishing  their  parents  and  friends  a 
prosperous  '94.  It  was  really  very  charming 
and  picturesque.  After  that,  of  course,  mer- 
riment reigned  supreme.  Later  on  there  was 
a  general  dance  and  it  was  almost  late  on 
Monday  morning  when  the  farewells  were 
said. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTERIOR  of  the  Concordia  Club  is 
so  very  handsomely  decorated  that  floral 
adornments  are  almost  unnecessary.  For  the 
New  Year's  dance,  however,  the  experiment 
of  dressing  the  corridors,  the  stage,  and  the 
magnificent  ballroom  with  palms,  roses,  and 
ferns  was  tried  with  a  degree  of  success 
that  will  doubtless  lead  to  its  repetition. 
The  general  effect  was  splendid  and,  indeed, 
the  affair  was  one  of  the  most  successful  the 
Club  has  ever  given.  Of  course,  the  New 
Year's  festivity  is  the  great  event  of  the  sea- 
son. Subsidiary  to  it  are  the  jinks,  the 
County  Fair,  and  all  other  entertainments 
given  during  the  twelve  months  that  follows. 
It  invariably  draws  out  the  handsomest  toi- 
lettes, the  finest  gems,  and  the  prettiest  girls. 
For  once  no  one  complained  of  an  inadequacy 
of  men.  There  were  partners  for  everyone — 
indeed,  those  who  did  not  apply  early  were 
forced  to  act  as  wallflowers. 

*  *  * 

The  beauty  of  the  decorations  demand  more 
than  a  passing  mention.  The  stage  was  con- 
verted into  a  Japanese  garden  with  tall  wav- 
ing bamboos  and  giant  palms.  The  great 
chandelier  was  hung  with  smilax.  Through 
the  corridors  were  tiny  tables  on  which 
majolica  vases  supported  palms.  Suspended 
here  and  there  were  golden  bells — the  emblem 
of  the  institution.  The  supper  room  was  a 
bower  of  smilax  and  palms.  At  intervals 
golden  bells  hung  suspended.  In  an  alcove 
concealed  with  bamboo  and  flowers  the 
Rebagliati  quintette  was  stationed  and  during 
supper  it  played  charmingly  a  series  of  Spanish 
airs.  Later,  Ballenberg's  band  played  popu- 
lar airs,  to  whose  accompaniment  the  dancers 
sang  choruses. 

*  *  * 

There  was  quite  a  number  of  very  pretty 
girls  present,  but  the  palm  of  beauty  is  gen- 
erally awarded  to  Miss  Loewenthal,  of  St. 
Louis,  who  is  here  as  Miss  Martha  Shain- 
wald's  guest.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Club 
has  had  bigger  gatherings.  Many  of  the 
married  set  were  absent.  The  costumes  were 
hardly  as  brilliant  as  of  yore — a  mute  testi- 
mony doubtless  to  the  current  depression. 
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Still,  there  were  any  number  of  swell  gowns 
and  a  notable  opulence  of  gems. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Frieda,  second 
daughter  of  Mr.  L-  Dinkelspiel,  the  well- 
known  merchant,  and  Mr.  Adolph  Silverman, 
is  announced.  Miss  Dinkelspiel  is  a  hand- 
some brunette  who  has  a  charming  voice. 
Mr.  Silverman  is  a  young  business  man  of 
considerable  ability  and  promise. 

*  *  * 

In  the  rumored  engagement  of  Mrs.  Ather- 
ton  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth.  That  very 
talented  writer  is  kept  busy  denying  the  ex- 
istence of  all  such  pre-matrimonial  compli- 
cations. She  seems  bent  on  the  continuance 
of  single  blessedness,  and  prefers  to  devote 
herself  to  art  rather  than  to  domesticity.  As 
her  power  seems  to  increase  with  each  new 
publication  she  is  to  be  congratulated  on  her 
choice  of  pursuit. 

*  *  * 

The  Reminiscence  Club  held  its  eighth 
meeting  on  Saturday  night.  The  club  only 
meets  once  a  year  so  it  can  never  be  made  an 
excuse  for  being  out  full  many  a  night  and 
oft.  Of  the  twenty-five  members,  seventeen 
were  present.  The  club  is  founded  on  the 
Club  of  the  Last  Man.  No  other  members 
will  ever  be  taken  in.  Twenty-five  covers  are 
always  laid,  and  in  the  eight  years  since  its 
formation  no  member  has  died.  The  banquet 
took  place  at  the  Maison  de  r  Opera,  and  was 
a  well-selected  feast.  Many  toasts  were  drunk 
and  speeches  made.  In  the  absence,  owing 
to  illness,  of  the  president,  R.  M.  Fitzgerald, 
Phil  Remillard  filled  the  chair  at  the  head  of 
the  board  to  the  best  of  his  ability. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  in  Oakland  is  going  to  suffer  this 
season  on  account  of  the  number  of  prominent 
families  that  are  in  mourning.  The  death  of 
Captain  Ainsworth,  who  has  warm  personal 
friends  from  Portland  to  Redondo,  cast  a 
shadow  over  several  households  beside  the 
charming  one  at  Roselawn.  The  dead  master 
was  peculiarly  kind  and  genial — traits  not 
common  to  the  race  of  millionaires.  His 
tastes  were  simple,  and  the  beauty  of  the 
family  residence  testified  to  his  refinement. 
The  home  circle  at  Roselawn  was  a  very  happy 
one,  and  the  half  dozen  children  were  more 
congenial  than  the  majority  of  brothers  and 
sisters  one  sees.  A  particularly  lovely  thing 
was  the  great  affection  existing  between  Miss 
Daisy  and  her  elder  half-brother. 

*  *  * 

The  house  at  Roselawn,  where  the  simple 
funeral  services  were  held,  is  large  and  well 
appointed.  Its  exterior  is  more  attractive 
than  the  house  where  the  Ainsworths  lived 
before  the  conflagration  that  destroyed  their 
private  art  gallery  and  artistic  home. 

*  *  * 

Another  home,  which  was  entered  by  death 
only  last  year,  is  again  in  sorrow.  This  time 
it  is  Miss  Mamie  Soule,  who  is  ill  beyond 
recovery.  She  was  not  a  robust  girl,  but  has 
always  enjoyed  fairly  good  health  and  was  to 


have  been  one  of  the  buds  this  winter,  but  the 
death  of  her  grandfather,  H.  D.  Bacon,  put 
the  family  in  mourning  and  postponed  her 
debut.  As  an  only  daughter  and  a  very  sweet 
and  pretty  girl,  she  had  many  friends,  who  all 
sympathize  with  Professor  Soule"  and  his  wife. 
A  week  ago  the  doctors  pronounced  the  case 
hopeless  and  have  been  struggling  to  keep 
their  patient  alive  until  her  brother,  Beach 
Soule,  can  arrive  from  the  East  to  say  "  good- 
bye." 

*  *  * 

THAT  Miss  Fannie  Orr  had  the  courage 
to  defy  the  stupid  old  superstition  which 
pronounces  Saturday  marriages  necessarily 
unhappy  shows  she  possesses  the  degree  of 
sense  requisite  to  demonstrate  the  fact.  She 
was  wedded  on  the  last  day  of  the  week  at 
St.  John's,  before  tout  Oakland,  and  on  the 
same  evening  left  with  her  husband  for  Den- 
ver. The  details  of  the  celebration  were 
preserved  carefully  from  publicity,  so  over 
the  personnel  of  ushers  and  bridesmaids  there 
was  unusual  curiosity.  Little  Miss  Edna 
Orr  led  the  procession  in  the  guise  of  a  flower 
girl;  Miss  Bertha  Goodrich  was  the  maid  of 
honor,  and  Rhodes  Borden  and  Steadman 
Van  Wych  were  the  ushers.  It  was  the  very 
last  day  one  would  have  chosen  for  the  cere- 
mony— such  a  thick  fog.  It  penetrated  even 
the  dark  interior  of  the  little  church,  and  the 
scores  of  lighted  tapers  scarcely  dissipated 
the  gloom.  However,  everything  went  off 
smoothly.  The  decorations  were  quite  pretty, 
being  in  white  and  yellow — the  bride's  favor- 
ite colors.  The  home  of  the  "Queen  of 
Linden  Street  "  was  adorned  with  violets. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Holme,  the  groom,  is  a  rising  business 
man  of  Denver.  His  brother  acted  as  best 
man.  He  is  by  no  means  in  his  premier  jeu- 
nesse.  It  seems  he  and  his  bride  met  in  April 
last  at  Santa  Barbara.  Their  courtship,  there- 
fore, has  been  largely  an  epistolary  one.  As 
it  is  difficult  to  avoid  revealing  one's  self  in 
letters,  it  may  be  assumed  that  they  know 
each  other  infinitely  better  than  if  they  merely 
met  and  conversed  as  the  attracted  invariably 
do. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSEMBLY  ball  was  conspicuous  in 
two  particulars — the  excellence  of  the  supper 
and  the  beauty  of  the  decorations.  Both  have 
the  merit  of  rarity  in  Oakland.  In  the  older 
days  the  cotillion  club's  affairs  attained 
notability  by  reason  of  the  inadequacy  of 
both,  but  compensated  by  the  display  of  ex- 
ceedingly handsome  maidens  whose  features 
and  figures  filled  the  paragraphers  with  wild 
despair.  Quite  a  number  of  the  old  faces  at- 
tracted attention  by  their  absence,  but  in  con- 
templating the  charms  of  the  season's  brides 
one  forgot  them.  Among  them  I  have  no 
hesitation  in  pronouncing  Mrs.  Harry  Haight 
first.  She  looked  very  charming.  Mrs.  Will 
Henshaw  made  her  initial  appearance  this 
season.  Of  the  debutantes,  Miss  Myra  Prather, 
in  white,  was  the  belle.  She  has  black  hair 
and  an  admirable  complexion.  Miss  Aileen 
Goad  represented  San  Francisco  and  looked 


very  pretty,  indeed,  in  spite  of  a  Directoire 
gown  whose  lines  hardly  harmonized  with  her 
style. 

*  *  * 

There  was  no  lack  of  chaperones — on  the 
contrary,  the  array  of  dowagers  was  conspicu- 
ous and  was  a  tacit  testimony  to  the  effect 
of  Mrs.  Howard's  crusade.  The  family  of  this 
lady  was  represented  by  three  of  its  members. 
The  Ainsworths  were  all  there,  and  Secretary 
Harry  received  many  congratulations  on  the 
success  of  the  initial  ball.  Under  the  sad  cir- 
cumstances of  their  father's  death,  this  will 
have  been  their  last  appearance  for  the  season, 
and  another  manager  will  have  to  be  dis- 
covered by  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crouch  and  Miss  Bertha  of 
that  ilk  return  from  the  East  during  January. 
They  have  been  visiting  Mrs.  Tainter,  for- 
merly Miss  Effie  Crouch.  Mrs.  Tainter's 
home  is  in  Menomonie,  Wisconsin,  where  she 
lives  in  quite  palatial  style — another  Califor- 
nia girl  who  has  done  well  in  an  Eastern  mar- 
riage. Mrs.  Tainter  will  spend  the  late 
winter  and  spring  with  her  Oakland  rela- 
tives. Another  Oakland  girl  who  married 
money  and  went  to  live  in  the  East  is  Lina 
Brigham  Fuller.  Her  home  now  is  in  Michi- 
gan, where  she  entertains  lavishly  when  she 
is  not  traveling.  She  is  in  love  with  the  East 
and  is  very  popular  in  Grand  Rapids  Society. 
She  expresses  herself  as  content  never  to  see 
California  again. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Edith  Cohen  to 
Dr.  Daggett,  of  New  Haven,  Conn.,  created 
quite  a  degree  of  flutter  over  Alamedaway. 
Becoming  alarmingly  frequent  are  these  be- 
trothals of  California  girls  to  Eastern  men. 
One  by  one  belles  are  being  filched  from  us. 
Is  it  possible  the  California  man  does  not 
know  a  good  thing  and  needs  to  be  shown  the 
way.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Daggett  that  will  be,  are 
to  live  in  New  Haven,  of  course,  and  Miss 
Edith's  many  friends  here  will  be  sorry  to 
have  her  move  so  far  away.  The  marriage  is 
set  for  Easter.  Fernside  will  be  a  charming 
place  for  a  Spring  wedding.  Another  wed- 
ding which  will  take  place  on  January  15th, 
will  astound  Oaklanders.  Mamie  Phillips,  of 
East  Oakland,  is  to  be  the  bride  and  the 
groom  is  Mr.  Easton,  a  prominent  New 
Yorker.  Miss  Phillips  will  be  glad  to  shake 
the  dust  of  Oakland  from  her  feet.  She  never 
liked  it  and  has  spent  the  last  three  seasons 
in  New  York  where  she  has  many  relatives. 
In  the  East,  she  says,  one  truly  lives,  and  the 
men  know  how  to  entertain.  The  wedding, 
which  is  to  be  private,  will  be  at  the  Phillips 
home  in  East  OakUnd.  A  large  reception 
follows  the  ceremony. 

*  *  * 

FOR  SOMETIME  past  the  identity  of 
next  year's  political  boss  has  been  regarded 
with  feverish  interest  in  many  quarters.  It 
has  long  been  apparent  that  neither  Buckley 
and  Rainey  nor  Kelly  and  Crimmins  are 
among  the  possibilities.  Not  only  has  Martin 
Kelly  been  put  to  sleep  in  the  Twenty-eighth 
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Assembly  District — a  region  in  which  he  has 
been  supreme  for  a  decade — but  he  has  been 
personally  engulfed  in  litigation  and  scandal. 
Without  him  Crimmins  is  a  bundle  of  nothing- 
ness. As  for  Buckley,  the  deathlike  stillness 
which  accompanied  his  return  to  Livermore, 
and  the  alacrity  with  which  he  has  resumed 
the  work  on  his  vineyard,  so  rudely  disturbed 
by  Judge  Wallace  nearly  two  years  ago,  ap- 
parently registers  him  among  the  political 
dead.  Sam  Rainey  can  no  more  carry  on 
Democratic  politics  without  him  than 
"  Neely  "  Murphy  can  attend  a  primary  with- 
out disturbing  the  peace. 

*  *  * 

But  we  are  not  bossless.  On  the  contrary, 
the  leader  who  is  to  manage  the  next  cam- 
paign and  distribute  the  patronage  for  us,  is 
developing  this  very  moment  in  our  midst 
(which  means  in  the  middle  of  us).  Natur- 
ally as  the  Republicans  are  going  to  win  all 
along  the  line  next  season,  he  is  a  Republican. 
It  is  not  without  some  pride  that  I  announce 
for  the  6rst  time  on  any  stage  the  name  of  the 
coming  political  prodigy.  He  is  Colonel 
James  V.  Kelly,  Secretary  of  the  Railroad 
Commission.  I  have  had  occasion  heretofore 
to  refer  in  terms  of  praise  to  Mr.  Kelly's 
political  acumen.  Now  I  purpose  making 
public  a  practical  feature  of  it,  which,  I  think, 
entitles  him — until  the  appearance  of  a  rival 
— to  the  position  of  the  coming  boss.  It  is 
quite  appropriate,  too,  that  Colonel  Kelly 
should  descend  from  a  long  line  of  political 
bosses.  As  long  ago  as  187 1  Boss  Buckley, 
then  his  friend  and  adviser,  ran  him  for  the 
Assembly  in  a  heavy  Democratic  district  and 
temporarily  squashed  his  young  hopes. 

But  James  was  made  of  the  genuine  stuff 
and  did  not  get  discouraged.  He  went  to 
San  Jose,  joined  Governor  Jim  Rea's  band  of 
patriots,  and  gradually  arose  to  political  emi- 
nence. For  three  years  now  he  has  held 
against  all-comers  the  dizzy  honor  of  Secre- 
tary of  the  Railroad  Commission.  During 
that  time  he  has  performed,  according  to 
reliable  authority,  three  days  of  actual  work. 
With  such  a  record,  linked  to  such  ability  as 
he  possesses,  Colonel  Kelly  is  certainly  entitled 
to  rank  at  the  head  of  local  politicians.  But 
it  is  not  out  of  these  things  that  his  political 
leadership  is  to  emerge.  Not  long  ago 
Colonel  Kelly  formed  an  alliance  with  Senator 
De  Young,  the  object  of  which  was  to  secure 
for  himself  the  position  of  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner and  incidentally  elect  his  friend  to  the 
Federal  Senate.  With  that  political  presci- 
ence for  which  he  is  distinguished,  Colonel 
Kelly  observed  that  the  obstacle  to  Republi- 
can success  in  San  Francisco  is  the  antago- 
nism which  exists  between  the  Kelly- Crim- 
mins faction  and  the  Non-Partisans.  To 
carry  the  state  and  city,  therefore,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  fuse  the  separated  elements.  To  this 
task  he  has  set  at  work  with  a  will. 

*  *  * 

'  Having  consulted  Senator  De  Young, 
Colonel  Kelly  speedily  summoned  Colonel  Tim 


Sullivan,  who  thinks  he  owns  the  Non-Parti 

san  party. 

"Tim,"  said  Colonel  Kelly,  "we  are  the 
masters  of  the  political  situation.    Let  us  get 

together." 

"We  are  together,"  said  Tim,  who  has  a 
habit  of  saying  witty  things.  "  We  can't  get 
any  closer  unless  I  embrace  you." 

Colonel  Kelly  thought  it  was  no  time  for 
joking,  and  speedily  unfolded  his  plan.  Sena- 
tor De  Young,  who,  as  Director-General  of 
the  Midwinter  Fair,  has  the  appointment  of 
a  large  number  of  guards  to  patrol  Sunset 
City,  had  placed  at  his  disposal  the  naming 
of  several.  "  We  will  divide,"  he  concluded, 
"and  so  bring  the  Republicans  together. 
What  do  you  say  ?  " 

Say  ?  Colonel  Sullivan  knows  a  good  thing 
when  he  sees  it,  and  without  further  parley 
he  shook  hands.  So  it  happens  that  Sunset 
City  is  now  the  scene  of  a  ghastly  resurrection 
of  the  political  dead.  At  every  point  the 
familiar  faces  of  the  primary  workers  are  to 
be  observed.  Some  of  them  look  rather  hun- 
gry and  indifferent  of  the  end  which  fate  has 
in  store  for  them,  but  they  all  tip  their  hats 
deferentially  when  Colonels  Kelly  and  Sulli- 
van show  up.  The  only  question  remaining 
is:  Will  Colonel  Kelly  take  these  guards  into 
the  Senatorial  fight  in  uniform,  or  will  he  be 
satisfied  merely  with  composing  the  differ- 
ences of  the  Republican  and  Non-Partisan 
machines  ? 

*  *  * 

IN  ADDITION  to  a  voice,  the  sound  of 
which  at  times  resembles  the  roaring  of  the 
great  deep  Henry  Norman,  the  basso  profundo 
of  the  "  Siubad  "  Company,  possesses  a  very 
treacherous  memory.  A  few  nights  ago  he 
painted  the  town  cardinal  with  two  new- 
found friends.  During  the  evening  (Mr. 
Norman's  evenings,  owing  to  the  exacting 
nature  of  his  business,  as  it  were,  begin  at 
midnight  and  end  at  six  in  the  morning)  the 
great  burlesque  singer  discovered  that  one  of 
his  jolly  friends  was  a  coal  dealer.  About 
four  a.  m.  Henry's  enthusiasm  had  reached 
such  a  height,  and  his  admiration  for  the 
coal  dealer  such  a  pitch,  that  he  ordered  two 
tons  of  Wellington  to  be  delivered  at  the  resi- 
dence of  his  parents  on  Page  Street  in  the 
morning.  Moreover,  in  the  exuberance  of 
his  generosity — which  is  more  remarkable — 
he  paid  for  the  coal  on  the  spot. 

*  *  * 

At  about  four  o'clock  the  following  after- 
noon, as  Henry  was  descending  the  front 
steps  of  the  paternal  residence,  he  observed  a 
smutty-faced  man  unloading  a  cargo  of  coal. 

"  Here,"  he  said,  in  the  deep  basso  of 
Snarleyow,  the  smuggler  chief,  "where  are 
you  going  with  that  coal  ?  " 

The  smutty-faced  man  had  seen  "Sinbad," 
and  recognized  the  comedian.  "I'm  taking 
it  into  your  house,  Mr.  Norman,"  he  said. 

"What  are  you  doing  that  for?  I  didn't 
order  it." 

"Oh,  yes,  you  did,  Mr.  Norman;  last  night, 
you  know.      You  and  my  boss   were  out 

tooting." 


Mr.  Norman's  memory  is  so  treacherous 
that  he  never  disputes  a  positive  declaration 
like  this.  So  he  took  the  smutty-faced  man 
aside,  and  said,  "See  here,  my  good  man, 
this  is  all  right.  Don't  say  anything  about 
it.  Come  down  to  the  Opera  House  this 
evening  and  I'll  pay  you." 

"  But  it's  all  paid  for,  Mr.  Norman." 

"  Paid  for?    Who  paid  for  it,  pray  ?  " 

"You  did,  of  course,  last  night;  you  re- 
member ?  " 

Norman  whistled  softly  and  walked  down 
town.  What  a  treacherous  memory  he  has, 
to  be  sure. 

*  *  * 

The  Christmas  edition  of  the  San  Jose 
Record  is  an  elegant  souvenir  of  Santa  Clara 
County.  There  are  also  some  good  stories 
and  illustrations.  The  Record  is  a  bright  and 
able  journal,  and  can  truthfully  be  said  to  be 
one  of  the  best  evening  papers  outside  of  San 
Francisco. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  ONE  THING  Judge  F.  W. 
Henshaw,  of  the  Alameda  Superior  Court, 
can  do  immediately.  He  can  enroll  me  among 
the  large  number  of  his  fellow  citizens  who  in- 
tend, in  the  coming  campaign,  to  make  his 
fight  for  the  Republican  nomination  for  Jus- 
tice of  the  Supreme  Court.  I  do  not  thus 
early  declare  my  fealty  because  I  think  Judge 
Henshaw  would  make  a  strong  candidate 
before  the  people,  nor  because,  in  the  event  of 
his  election,  he  would  make  a  very  good-look- 
ing and  able  Judge  of  the  Court  of  last  resort, 
but  because  he  was  once  a  newspaper  man. 
Although  not  especially  enraptured  of  the 
profession  of  journalism,  which,  like  the  State 
of  Texas.  I  think,  is  an  excellent  thing  to 
keep  away  from,  I  have  never  known  a  jour- 
nalist who  became  a  lawyer  and  a  Judge  who 
did  not  afterward  shine  like  an  expensive 
solitaire  in  his  profession.    Why  this  is  so 

ought  to  be  obvious. 

*  *  * 

The  education  of  the  average  lawyer,  when 
pursued  alone,  is  narrow  and  constricted.  A 
term  at  the  journalistic  wheel,  especially 
where  it  precedes  the  legal  education,  broad- 
ens the  mind,  enlarges  and  amplifies  the  per- 
ception and  gives  the  subject  a  grip  upon  the 
world  and  a  knowledge  of  human  nature  that 
forever  after  distinguishes  him  from  his  fellow 
lawyers.  In  other  words,  a  journalist  who 
becomes  a  lawyer  is  never  a  pettifogging,  hair- 
splitting, technical  idiot;  he  is  rather  a  sen- 
sible, reasoning  man.  Judge  Henshaw  used 
to  run  a  country  journal  up  in  Marin  County. 
Then  he  was  a  reporter  upon  an  Oakiand 
newspaper.  Finally  he  rose  to  the  dizzy 
altitude  of  an  editorial  writer  upon  Senator 
Moffitt's  paper,  the  Times.  This  record  is 
enough  for  me.  If  Judge  Henshaw  does  not 
become  a  Supreme  Justice  it  will  be  no  fault 
of  mine.  I  shall  see  that  his  claims  are 
properly  presented  to  the  next  Republican 
State  Convention  if  I  have  to  procure  a  proxy 
and  go  as  a  delegate  myself. 

*  *  * 

THE  POLICE  COURT  over  which  Judge 
Joachimson  presides  yields  more  good  stories 
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than  all  the  others  combined.  Even  the 
tribunal  officered  by  Mr.  Whiskers  Campbell, 
which  is  a  resort  for  judicial  farce  comedy, 
hardly  comes  up  to  the  standard.  Besides 
being  a  humorist  himself  in  the  superlative 
degree,  Judge  Joachimson  is  surrounded  by 
humorists.  The  other  day  a  demure-looking 
culprit  charged  with  petty  larceny  appeared 
at  the  bar  of  the  Court.  He  knew  Clerk 
Gavigan,  and  during  a  lull  in  the  proceedings 
reminded  that  austere  official  of  the  fact. 
"  Know  you  ?  "  said  Mr.  Gavigan,  adjusting 
his  glasses,  "I  guess  I  do.  You  went  to 
school  to  me  when  I  taught  out  at  the  Mission, 
eh?"  The  culprit  acknowledged  the  corn, 
and  followed  the  confession  up  by  begging 
Gavigan  to  extricate  him  from  his  present 
scrape.  It  was  a  trivial  matter,  and  a  word  to 
Prosecuting  Attorney  Cabaniss  did  the  busi- 
ness. 

*  *  * 

When  the  name  of  the  young  man  was 
called  Mr.  Cabaniss  explained  the  enormity  of 
the  crime  away,  and,  mentioning  the  fact  that 
the  accused  was  a  friend  of  Clerk  Gavigan, 
requested  the  grave  and  reverend  Judge  to 
impose  the  lightest  penalty  known  to  the  law. 

"  Urn,"  remarked  Judge  Joachimson,  "a 
friend  of  Mr.  Gavigan's  eh  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  used  to  go  to  school  to  him  when 
a  boy.  Very  sad  case,  your  Honor.  Promises 
to  reform  if  given  a  chance." 

"All  right.    Ten  dollars  fine." 

There  was  a  grateful  look  toward  Gavigan, 
a  quiet  "Thank  you,  sir,"  to  Cabaniss  and 
the  jingle  of  a  ten  dollar  gold  piece  as  the 
young  man  withdrew.  Then  Judge  Joachim- 
son remarked  loudly: 

"Call  the  next  case.  Has  Clerk  Gavigan 
got  any  more  friends  on  this  calendar?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Cabaniss.  "All  his 
other  friends  are  at  San  Quentin  and  Folsom." 

Mr.  Gavigan  explains  that  this  was  merely 
a  joke. 

*  *  * 

THE  RETIREMENT  of  Colonel  Charles 
Sonntag  from  the  Board  of  State  Prison  Direc- 
tors after  gratuitously  serving  the  Common- 
wealth for  ten  years,  presents  an  opportunity 
for  a  short  sermon  upon  the  ingratitude  of 
Republics.  Sonntag  was  appointed  by  Gov- 
ernor Stoneman  in  1884,  and  shortly  after 
entering  upon  his  official  duties  became  Chair- 
man of  the  Jute  Committee.  In  that  position 
he  has  for  a  decade  purchased  all  the  jute 
used  for  manufacturing  bags  at  San  Quentin 
Prison,  and  has,  in  a  large  sense,  been  the 
head  of  the  State's  grain-bag  enterprise. 
During  his  ten  years'  term  he  has  bought, 
through  the  jute  importers  of  this  city,  several 
million  dollars  worth  of  this  material.  Not 
only  has  he  administered  his  trust  with  signal 
integrity,  but  one  of  these  impor'ers  told  me 
the  other  day  that,  by  taking  advantage  of 
the  favorable  markets,  exercising  strict  econ- 
omy, and  applying  to  the  purchase  of  jute  far- 
seeing  business  principles,  Sonntag  has  saved 
the  State  during  his  term  $200,000. 

I  have  not  reproduced  this  fact  for  the  pur- 


pose of  commending  Colonel  Sonntag's  faithful 
service.  Nor  did  my  friend,  the  jute  importer, 
have  any  such  intention.  In  fact,  he  ex- 
pressed the  opinion  that  a  man  was  a  fool  to 
give  so  much  of  his  time  and  ability  to  the 
State  as  Sonntag  had  done  for  nothing.  But 
a  moral  may  be  drawn  from  this  bit  of  prison 
history.  What  has  Sonntag  received  for  his 
ten  years  of  hard  work  ?  Nothing.  Not  only 
that,  Governor  Markham,  a  year  ago  when 
he  appointed  his  successor,  did  not  even  send 
for  him  and  ask  whether  he  desired  to  con 
tinue  the  gratuitous  employment.  He  merely 
dumped  Sonntag  and  appointed  an  up-country 
farmer  who  was  politically  related  to  him. 
I  believe,  however,  the  Prison  Directors  have 
recognized  the  value  of  their  retiring  col- 
league in  a  very  substantial  manner.  They 
have  named  a  guard-house  at  Point  San 
Quentin  after  him.  Colonel  Sonntag's  ser- 
vices to  the  Prison  are,  therefore,  requited  by 
the  fame  that  will  hereafter  cluster  around 
"  Post  Sonntag." 

*  #  * 

THE  GUBERNATORIAL  campaign  of 
Mayor  Pardee,  of  Oakland,  I  observe,  has 
opened  with  a  dynamite  plot.  As  if  the  fact 
that  he  vetoed  the  anti-railroad  car-gate  ordi- 
nance because  it  was  invalid,  had  not 
already  been  rubbed  into  the  under- 
standing of  a  suffering  people  who  are 
tired  of  Oakland  politicians  and  Oakland 
matters  generally,  Mayor  Pardee's  followers 
must  resurrect  a  crank  and  a  sack  of  dyna- 
mite to  procure  further  advertising.  But  this 
is  a  sign  of  weakness.  If  the  renowned 
gubernatorial  pile-pulling  campaign  were  not 
languishing,  a  dynamite  plot,  with  its  stirring 
but  chestnutty  stage  settings,  would  not  be 
necessary  to  revive  it.  Mayor  Pardee  ought 
to  pull  up  some  more  piles,  or  take  a  fall  out 
of  the  Broadway  fences.  Dynamite  is  rather 
raw  in  these  days. 

*  *  * 

However,  at  this  time  a  little  advice  to 
Mayor  Pardee's  men  may  not  be  amiss. 
Advice,  I  know,  is  usually  thrown  away,  but 
nevertheless  one  ought  not  to  shirk  his  duty 
for  that  reason.  This  gubernatorial  ambition 
of  Mayor  Pardee  ought  not  to  be  prosecuted 
further.  The  men  who  are  working  it  are 
wasting  their  time.  They  have  no  more 
chance  to  reach  the  executive  office  at  Sacra- 
mento than  they  have  to  reach  the  moon. 
The  people  do  not  select  their  Governors  from 
among  the  men  who  take  the  law  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  Judges,  whether  for  or  against 
corporations.  There  is  no  instance  in  Cali- 
fornia where  that  kind  of  a  man  has  been 
elected  Governor.  Booth,  Irwin,  Perkins, 
Stoneman,  Bartlett,  and  Markham  all  belong 
to  the  cool,  sensible,  conservative  type  of 
man.  Not  one  of  them  ever  pulled  up  a  pile 
or  headed  an  anti-railroad  mob.  Mayor 
Pardee  could  not  be  nominated,  and  if  be  were 
nominated,  he  could  not  be  elected.  His 
boom  is  a  boomerang. 

*  *  * 

THE  INFORMATION  that  Mr.  Andrew 
Jackson  Clunie  has  been  defeated  In  his  am- 


bition to  become  Chief  Deputy  to  Mr.  Bill 
English's  Surveyor  of  the  Port,  is  a  glad 
tiding  of  the  New  Year.  Mr.  Clunie,  I  am 
informed,  has  not  yet  relinquished  the  fight, 
but  the  fact  nevertheless  remains  that  he  is 
past  all  hope.  Even  Brother  Tom,  the  Gen- 
eral, and  Senator  White,  both  eminent  prac- 
titioners in  such  cases,  have  been  compelled 
to  admit  that  the  matter  is  beyond  their  con- 
trol. The  lucky  man  is  to  be  Mr.  Tom  Burns, 
formerly  an  inmate  of  the  Sub-Treasury  under 
Mr.  Sam  Brooks,  the  greater  portion  of  whose 
young  life  has  been  passed  holding  a  lucrative 
office  of  some  kind. 

*  *  * 

The  immediate  cause  of  Mr.  Clunie's  down- 
fall, it  is  said,  was  Mr.  Collector  Wise.  Mr. 
Wise  is  a  staid  old  fellow,  who,  like  all  the 
F.  F.  V.'s,  from  whom  he  descended,  never 
stirs  until  he  is  vigorously  attacked.  Ordi- 
narily, the  ambition  of  any  man  to  be  Bill 
English's  Deputy  would  not  attract  sufficient 
attention  from  Mr.  Wise  to  make  him  give 
his  sou'-sou'-west  eye  an  extra  wink.  In  fact, 
the  Collector's  complacency  and  indifference  to 
the  progress  of  his  fellow  man  toward  the  public 
crib  is  the  most  remarkable  thing  about  him. 
But  the  news  that  Mr.  Clunie  was  about  to 
become  a  stipend  of  the  Custom  House  set 
Mr.  Wise's  Virginia  blood  on  fire.  Like  a 
Bengalese  tiger  he  set  forth  on  Andrew's 
trail.  A  letter  to  Secretary  Carlisle,  illus- 
trative of  Mr.  Clunie's  unworths,  finally 
cooked  his  goose.  What  has  he  ever  done  to 
Wise  ?  Hanged  if  I  know.  I  am  only  giving 
you  the  latest  news.  But  it  is  an  ill  wind 
that  blows  nobody  good.  Mr.  Clunie  is  at 
least  saved  to  the  Democracy  and  the  County 
Committee. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  a  subject  upon  which  I  feel 
like  congratulating  my  ancient,  but  esteemed 
contemporary,  the  Evening  Bulletin.  For 
many  years  that  journal  has  objected  strenu- 
ously to  the  multiplication  of  fire  hydrants  in 
this  town.  Upon  every  occasion  when  Engi- 
neer Sullivan,  of  the  Fire  Department,  has 
recommended  the  precaution  of  erecting  a 
sufficient  number  of  hydrants  with  which  to 
extinguish  fires,  the  Bulletin  has  pounced 
upon  him  and  intimated  that  he  was  in  the 
pay  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Works.  It 
stems  that  as  a  sort  of  tax  upon  unimproved 
property,  which  escapes  the  burden  of  fire 
insurance,  the  Supervisors  allow  the  Water 
Company  out  of  the  public  funds  two  dollars 
and  a  half  a  year  for  every  fire  hydrant 
erected. 

*  *  * 

Therefore,  each  hydrant  placed  has,  from 
the  Bulletin  s  standpoint,  been  a  job  for  swell- 
ing the  coffers  of  the  Water  Company.  But 
the  time  came  finally  when  the  Bulletin  ob- 
tained a  practical  illustration  of  the  effect  of  a 
scarcity  of  fire  hydrants.  The  other  day  one 
of  its  neighbors  in  printers'  row  took  fite  and 
made  a  futile  attempt  to  smoke  it  out.  As 
usual  at  every  fire  Chief  Sullivan  was  short  of 
hydrants.  As  he  forbade  his  men  to  scale  the 
roofs  of  the  rookeries  in  printers'  row,  there 
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was  but  one  thing  to  do,  drench  the  place 
with  water.  So  in  default  of  hydrants,  he 
pulled  the  tops  off  the  sewer  manholes  and 
filled  the  Bulletin  office  with  muddy  water 
and  sewage.  The  fire  was  extinguished. 
But  the  smell — Oh,  Heaven!  It"  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Company  were  a  natural  person 
and  a  creation  of  the  law,  it  would  now  be  in 
order  for  it  to  laugh  in  its  sleeve. 

*  *  * 

ONE  DAY  this  week  Mr.  Jim  Bowen, 
Judge  Hebbard's  distinguished  janitor,  ap- 
peared at  the  City  Hall  with  a  black  eye.  It 
was  a  beauty  and  no  mistake,  extending  iu  all 
directions  from  two  to  three  inches,  and  orna- 
mented at  the  top  with  a  bunch  that  to  run 
around  would  tiie  a  rat.  Black  eyes  are  not 
uncommon  at  the  City  Hall,  especially  in 
political  times,  but  Jim's  was  such  an  elegant 
specimen  of  the  genus  that  it  aroused  unusual 
interest.  At  first  it  was  thought  that  Judge 
Hebbard  had  been  punishing  Jim  for  con- 
tempt of  his  Court,  but  a  hasty  interview  with 
that  eminent  jurist  dispelled  this  notion. 
The  Judge  disavowed  all  knowledge  of  Jim's 
awful  eye.  Coroner  Hughes  was  asked  to 
make  an  investigation  and  Health  Officer 
Keeney  was  summoned,  but  both  these  officials 
declined  to  interfere. 

Finally  the  City  Hall  clerks,  janitors,  and 
deputies,  who  take  an  interest  in  Jim's  wel- 
fare, resorted  to  him  for  information. 

"  I  don't  mind  telling  yez  how  it  is,  b'ys," 
said  Jim.  "The  other  night,  you  know,  I 
left  the  windy  of  me  room  open.  The  fog 
kim  in  thick  before  I  kuowed  it,  and  when  I 
gets  up  to  close  the  windy  I  cudn't  see  me 
way,  and  so  ran  agin  the  bedpost  and  blacked 
me  eye.    There,  yez  hav  the  whole  story." 

But  this  explanation  has  not  washed.  The 
truth  is,  Jim  went  down  on  Tar  Flat  on  Tues- 
day evening  to  begin  his  fight  for  janitor  next 
year.  Six  steam  beers  and  some  foaming 
words  with  the  natives  tell  the  remainder  of 
the  story.  During  the  debate  the  curbstone 
jumped  up  and  hit  Jim  in  the  eye.  That  is 
why  they  now  call  him  "  Curbstone  Jimmy." 

I  AM  FREE  to  say  that  I  do  not  think 
the  Iroquois  Club  can  press  that  investigation 
of  Mr.  Robert  Boyd  too  far.  I  understand  a 
committee  has  been  appointed  to  take  the 
matter  in  hand  and  bring  things  speedily  to  a 
head.  Mr.  Boyd  was  formerly  Superin- 
tendent of  Construction  at  the  New  City  Hall. 
He  is  a  brick-layer  and  a  prominent  worker  in 
the  Brick-layers  and  Hod-carriers'  Unions. 
But  his  prominence  and  political  "pull" 
should  not  deter  the  Iroquois  Club  from  mak- 
ing a  full  and  complete  investigation  of  his 
offense.  The  Iroquois  are  supposed  to  be 
brave  men,  unlike  the  chicken-hearted  pale- 
faces of  other  tribes,  and  they  should  not  fal- 
ter in  their  purpose  at  this  early  stage  of  the 
campaign. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Boyd,  I  am  informed,  at  a  meeting  of 
the  Club  recently  called  Mr.  P.  J.  Thomas, 
the  esteemed  and  respected  printer  of  the 


Democracy,  a  "hobo."  This  horrible  term 
was  applied  to  Mr.  Thomas  within  the  hear- 
ing of  a  hundred  men.  There  is  no  doubt 
about  the  word.  It  was  "  hobo  "  and  no  mis- 
take. Some  of  Mr.  Boyd's  friends  now  claim, 
however,  that  it  was  "dodo,"  the  name  of  a 
long-legged  bird  which  is  supposed  to  have 
inhabited  the  Island  of  Madagascar  ages  ago, 
but  which  has  long  been  extinct.  This  bird 
was  noted  for  its  general  disposition  to  go  to 
sleep  whenever  important  business  threatened, 
which  accounts  for  its  early  extinction. 
Naturally  Mr.  Thomas  could  not  become 
offended  at  being  called  a  "  dodo,"  which  he 
resembles  in  many  ways.  However,  I  trust 
the  Iroquois  for  its  own  honor  and  self-respect 
will  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  probe  this 
matter  to  the  very  bottom. 

*  *  * 

THE  APPEARANCE  of  ex-Police  Judge 
Alexander  Laidlaw  of  Oakland  in  San  Fran- 
cisco politics  and  his  simultaneous  nomination 
for  Grand  Sachem  of  the  Iroquois  Club,  is  a 
matter,  I  am  told,  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
Judge  Laidlaw  is  the  genial  jurist  who,  while 
on  the  Oakland  bench,  once  fined  himself 
twenty-five  dollars  for  intoxication  and  disor- 
derly conduct,  and  who  awoke  the  next  morn- 
ing and  discovered  himself  famous.  It  ap- 
peared from  the  Court's  statement  of  the  case, 
that  upon  the  previous  evening  Judge  Laidlaw 
had  played  a  little  pedro  with  the  boys  in 
Jerry  Hanifin's  saloon,  and,  beginning  on 
mineral  water,  had  wound  up  on  champagne 
at  five  dollars  a  quart.  The  next  day,  on 
appearing  in  Court,  he  charged  himself  with 
drunkenness,  delivered  to  himself  a  lecture 
upon  the  errors  of  his  ways,  and  ordered  him- 
self fined  twenty-five  dollars.  It  was  not  a 
bluff,  either.    He  paid  the  fine  promptly. 

*  *  * 

How  Oakland  lost  this  conscientious  Police 
Judge  I  do  not  know.  But  that  it  has  lost 
him  now  seems  to  be  the  fact.  Moreover,  I 
understand  that  he  did  not  come  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  enter  the  political  arena  for  fun, 
either.  At  the  next  election  he  intends  to 
run  for  something,  and  that  something  the 
Iroquois  braves  insinuate  is  nothing  less  than 
a  Superior  Judgeship.  There  are  four  of  these 
places  to  be  filled  in  1895,  and  as  Chief  of  the 
Iroquois,  and  a  jurist  who  does  not  scruple  to 
do  justice  even  when  he  is  himself  a  party 
defendant,  he  will  ask  for  one  of  them  from 
the  Democratic  Municipal  Convention.  Judge 
Laidlaw  has  been  very  quiet  about  it,  but 
this,  I  am  credibly  informed,  is  his  layout. 

IN  ITS  implacable  revolutions  the  wheel 
of  time  makes  strange  combinations.  The 
mere  fact  of  disinterestedness  in  a  certain 
contingency  is  no  criterion  that  similar  con- 
ditions may  again  be  independently  dealt  with. 
There  is  President  J.  B.  Stetson  of  the  North 
Pacific  Coast  Railway,  in  his  way  an  eminent 
personage.  As  a  member  of  the  Traffic  As- 
sociation he  was  head  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee, and  a  power  in  the  anti-Southern 
Pacific  movement     When   Manager  Leeds 


addressed  to  the  Railroad  Commission  the 
letter  presenting  the  historical  demand  for  a 
reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent  in  rates  on 
all  lines  in  California  Mr.  Stetson  concurred. 
Taken  aback  by  so  absuidly  extravagant  a 
request,  the  Commissioners  addressed  to  Mr. 
Stetson  a  note  asking  if  he  knew  of  Mr. 
Leeds  action  and  if  he  agreed  in  the  demand. 
In  his  official  capacity  the  great  man  wiote  say- 
ing he  had  approved  the  missive  in  question  ere 
it  had  been  sent.  It  is  fortunate  Mr.  Litchfield 
and  his  associates  kept  their  heads  during  the 
tumult  that  raged  around  their  ears.  They 
knew  how  preposterous  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion's demand  was. 

*  *  * 

In  the  course  of  a  revolution  of  the  wheel 
Mr.  Stetson  resigned,  and  casting  about  for 
new  interests  to  employ  his  business  genius 
conceived  the  idea  of  rehabilitating  the 
North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad.  Having  formed 
a  syndicate,  he  bought  in,  and,  elected  Presi- 
dent, brought  to  the  service  of  the  property 
all  his  powers  of  organization.  But  his 
point  of  view  in  regard  to  rates  underwent  a 
change.  A  few  days  ago  Railroad  Commis- 
sioner Litchfield,  in  his  official  capacity, 
visited  the  general  offices  of  Mr.  Stetson's 
new  road,  and  found  there  the  President  and 
the  General  Traffic  Manager.  Very  gravely 
he  declared  the  object  of  his  coming.  He 
said: 

"Mr.  Stetson,  there  has  been  a  demand 
that  the  rates  of  this  railroad  be  reduced 
twenty-five  per  cent.  I  have  come  to  see  you 
about  it." 

Stetson  started. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  he  said,  "  such  a  reduction 
would  ruin  us.  Our  revenue  is  not  now 
enough  to  pay  more  than  our  bonded  interest." 
He  proceeded  to  become  explicit  and  to  quote 
figures. 

*  *  * 

Litchfield  listened  attentively: 

"Mr.  Stetson,"  he  said,  "I  have  no  desire 
to  pass  snap  judgment  on  your  enterprise, 
but  I  would  like  to  ask  if  you  were  not  Chair- 
man of  the  Traffic  Association  some  months 
ago  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

' '  Do  you  remember  a  letter  sent  to  the 
Commission  demanding  that  freight  rates  on 
all  the  lines  in  the  State  be  reduced  twenty- 
five  per  cent  ?  ' ' 

"  Yes,  sir.  I  have  an  indistinct  recollection 
of  such  a  letter." 

"Well,"  continued  Litchfield  ,"I  have  just 
got  round  to  the  North  Pacific  Coast  Railway 
in  response  to  that  letter,  and  I  shall  be  glad 
if  you,  as  an  ex-member  of  the  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation, can  prove  to  me  a  twenty-five  per  cent 
reduction  is  impossible." 

"  But,  Mr.  Litchfield,"  stammered  the  new 
President. 

"  But,  Mr.  Stetson,  I  am  not  passing  snap 
judgment  on  you.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  be 
convinced." 

That  the  Company  will  have  much  difficulty 
in  extricating  itself  I  don't  believe  as  its  rates 
are  exceedingly  low,  but  the  episode  is  a 
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delicious  illustration  of  a  changed  point  of 
view. 

WHOEVER  imagines  it  is  fun  leading 
Society  in  Alameda  should  try  the  experi- 
ment for  the  pleasure  of  consciously  losing 
another  delusion.  They  have  a  superb  split 
in  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club,  and  two 
sections  are  wandering  off  in  search  of  Green- 
ways.  At  the  '  last  gathering  there  arose  a 
dispute  over  the  question  of  precedence.  It 
seems  the  married  people  conceived  the  idea 
that  they  should  lead  the  grand  march.  So 
did  the  young  people.  But  the  former  took 
vigorously  the  initiative  and  led.  The  others, 
discomfited,  seceded,  and  thronged  tumul- 
tuously  toward  the  supper  room.  There  they 
took  possession  of  tables  and  chairs,  and  the 
others  were  not  in  it — not  for  a  moment. 

*  *  * 

The  result  is  that  a  division  is  almost  in- 
evitable. Two  clubs  are  to  be  formed — one 
for  those  who  are  traveling  in  double-harness, 
the  other  for  the  meu  and  maidens  who  still 
treasure  their  single  blessedness.  Both  will 
be  select  and  decidedly  small,  but  I  imagine 
the  young  set  will  have  most  fun.  For  the 
Hasletts  there  is  considerable  sympathy.  A 
disconcerting  problem  confronts  them — how 
can  they  lead  the  cotillion  in  the  latter  organ- 
ization and  yet  remain  married  ?  They  abso- 
lutely scout  the  suggestion  of  divorce. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASTONISHING  assurance  that 
Attorney-General  Hart  developed  in  his  ex- 
planation of  Mr.  Towle's  charges,  leads  me 
to  regard  his  mendacity  as  a  type  of  madness. 
In  the  course  of  a  lengthy  interview  in  the 
Examiner  he  actually  denied  the  existence  of 
an  assignment  of  a  per  cent  of  his  inter- 
est in  the  Blythe  case  to  Brother-in-law 
Bates,  and  on  the  following  Tuesday  filed  an 
affidavit  admitting  the  charge  with  a  copy  of 
the  assignment  appended.  Five  times  in  the 
course  of  the  interview  he  reiterated  his 
affirmation  that  the  sole  transaction  between 
himself  and  Bates  was  a  mere  loan,  and  yet  he 
himself  furnishes  the  contradiction.  While 
the  impression  that  Hart  has  a  gieat  mind  is 
not  prevalent  in  legal  circles  the  assumption 
that  he  possesses  a  certain  intelligence  passes 
current.  If  he  desires  to  preserve  that  re- 
maining illusion  it  behooves  him  to  exercise 
discretion. 

With  the  nice  points  of  legal  etiquette  I  am 
not  familiar,  but  the  failure  of  the  high  law 
lights  who  represented  Florence  before  the 
Supreme  Court'  to  notify  the  Chief  Justice  of 
his  disqualification  is  certainly  worthy  of 
note.  They  left  him  to  discover  the  interest 
of  Brother-in-law  Bates  for  himself.  Had  he 
participated  in  the  decision  in  that  first 
appeal  there  are  many  invidious  individuals 
who  would  not  have  hesitated  to  trace  a 
connection  between  his  conclusions  and  his 
relative's  ten  per  cent.  That  it  is  customary 
for  certain  attorneys  to  endeavor  to  influence 
the  bench  is  very  true.  It  is  not  the  first 
time  the  relationship  of  certain  lawyers  to 


certain  other  judicial  officials  has  brought 
them  business  which,  in  the  ordinary  course  i 
of  events,  they  could  not  touch.    The  extent 
to  which  interest  in  Court  is  traded  on  in 
law  offices  would  certainly  surprise  a  layman. 

*  *  * 

OVER  the  resignation  of  Amadee  Joullin 
Bohemia  indulges  in  considerable  conjecture. 
It  seems  there  arose  between  the  artist  and  the 
Jinks  Committee  a  slight  difference  of  opinion. 
He  asked  that  the  accompaniment  of  the 
entire  orchestra  should  furnish  a  background 
for  his  conjuring  tricks.  They  pointed  out 
that  his  endeavors  in  that  direction  required 
no  harmonies  to  be  resplendent.  Both  being 
obstinate,  the  result  was  the  presentation  of 
Monsieur  Joullin's  formal  withdrawal,  not 
only  from  the  programme,  but  out  of  the  in- 
stitution. J.  has  for  so  many  years  been  a 
feature  of  Bohemia,  and  a  figure  at  its  per- 
formances that  his  absence  will  need  an  effort 
to  realize. 

*  #  * 

Another  retirement  is  that  of  the  Treasurer 
of  the  Club,  Sam  Brastow,  who  has  resigned 
from  the  Board  of  Directors.  He  seems  to 
have  been  abnormally  successful  in  winning 
quite  an  unique  degree  of  unpopularity, 
because  of  the  lack  of  tact  he  exhibited  in 
collecting  dues.  Quite  often  it  has  been  de- 
veloped that  delinquents  posted  for  non- 
payment of  dues  were  really  square  with  the 
institution.  Besides,  his  methods  were  really 
more  radical  than  there  was  any  necessity  for. 

*  *  * 

NOWADAYS  it  is  well  to  be  careful  if  one 
lives  across  the  bay.  Rather  a  severe  sen- 
tence, that  imposed  on  Mrs.  Cameron  the 
other  da}- — all  for  an  inability  to  preserve  her 
temper.  Imagine  a  member  of  one  of  the 
good  old  families  sentenced  to  three  months 
in  the  County  Jail — a  lady  at  that.  She  ac- 
cepted sentence  in  a  sealskin  and  diamonds 
and  became  hysterical.  Of  course,  her  fate 
will  be  a  warning  to  those  unable  to  keep 
their  tempers. 

$  % 

HOWEVER  excellent  in  the  concrete  there 
are  occasions  when  economy  becomes  the 
most  inexcusable  of  the  virtues.  An  amus- 
ing instance  of  its  latter  phase  comes  to  me  in 
connection  with  the  late  Mrs.  R.  C.  Johnson. 
This  very  charitable  lady  lived  many  months 
of  the  year  at  her  lovely  home  in  the  Sonoma 
Valley,  and  traveled  thereto  and  back  on  an 
annual  pass.    They  are  convenient,  are  these 


highly  inscribed  cards,  which,  while  they  can 
hardly  be  said  to  induce  travel,  relieve  it  of 
financial  obstacles.  The  one  which  entitled 
the  millionairess  to  free  transportation  on  all 
the  lines  of  the  San  Francisco  and  Ncrth 
Pacific  system  was  given  her  by  ex-President 
Bergin.  She  had  promised  to  participate  in 
the  syndicate  which  aimed  at  buying  the  road, 
and  undoubtedly  her  large  resources  would 
have  proved  a  potent  factor  in  the  combina- 
tion. However,  the  scheme  was  not  con- 
summated, though  Mrs.  Johnson  continued  to 
retain  the  pass. 

sfe  3fc 

The  sad  facts  of  her  last  illness  and  her 
death  are  familiar.  She  died  in  her  lovely 
Sonoma  home,  and  over  the  surprising  munifi- 
cence of  her  bequests  to  charity  there  is  still 
comment.  With  due  rites  and  ceremonies  the 
lady  was  prepared  for  removal  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. Enclosed  in  a  costly  coffin  it  was 
brought  to  the  station  and  placed  in 
a  special  funeral  car.  Beside  it  sat  a 
number  of  the  good  lady's  friends.  One 
of  them  in  searching  through  her  effects  had 
found  the  annual  pass.  Afflicted  with  a  turn 
for  economy,  she  actually  presented  it  to  the 
conductor  who  came  round  to  collect  fare  for 
the  transportation  of  the  remains.  It  was 
accepted,  too. 

♦      ♦  ■ 

INSTANCES  of  clever  repartee  are  not  so 
common  in  Society  that  one  can  afford  to  pass 
silently  over  the  neat  way  in  which  a  certain 
young  woman  took  to  task  a  critical  English- 
man who  was  patronizing  our  institutions. 
The  manners  of  the  men  employed  as  con- 
ductors on  the  cable  systems  engaged  his 
fiercest  reprobation.  He  denounced  them  for 
general  discourtesy  and  for  unique  disregard 
of  the  comfort  or  feelings  of  the  traveling 
public. 

"That's  funny,"  said  the  girl  who  had 
listened  rather  impatiently  to  the  tirade,  "  none 
of  them  are  ever  rude  to  me." 

"  That  is  because  you  are  a  lady,  of  course," 
he  replied. 

"  Is  it  possible  they  don't  recognize  you  as 
a  gentleman  ?  "  she  asked. 


The  fact  that  Meet  and  Chandon  is  now 
second  on  the  list  of  total  importations  this 
year  is  proof  of  its  great  popularity. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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AN  ODOROUS  BOARD. 

There  is  not  the  slightest  room  for  contro- 
versy upon  the  point  that  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion ought  to  be  fumigated  without  delay. 
That  body  is  certainly  a  disgrace  to  the  town. 
I  do  not  think  San  Francisco  is  extraordi- 
narily squeamish  when  it  comes  to  School 
Boards.  It  stood  Boss  Buckley's  "Tough 
Old  Board  "  with  considerable  fortitude,  nor 
did  it  shout  when  it  discovered  a  few  years 
ago  that  teachers  habitually  purchased  their 
certificates,  and  that  "Shorty"  Simpson  and 
"Tom"  McCormick  were  comfortably  in- 
stalled in  the  Department  as  janitors.  But 
this  Board  of  Education  is  really  the  straw 
that  breaks  the  camel's  back.  If  its  members 
would  resign  at  once  they  would  be  doing  the 
community  an  inestimable  service. 

The  present  Board  of  Education  is  not  a 
terror  because  it  is  corrupt.  No  body  of  men 
who  are  continually  at  war  as  Mr.  Hyde's 
collection  of  scrappers  and  jaw-smiths  are, could 
safely  be  corrupt.  They  would  expose  each 
other  instantly.  But  this  Board  is  a  disgrace 
because  its  continual  quarreling  is  demoraliz- 
ing the  entire  School  Department.  *At  present 
the  time  of  the  average  school  teacher  is  occu- 
pied, not  in  instructing  the  young  idea  how 
to  sprout,  but  in  keeping  track  of  the  fights 
of  the  School  Directors  and  looking  after  his 
or  her  head.  For,  be  it  known,  when  the 
performers  in  this  educational  bear  garden  are 
not  engaged  in  scratching  each  other's  eyes 
out,  they  are  busy  "transferring"  and  dis- 
missing teachers  to  make  place  for  their  favor- 
ites. Yes,  the  Board  of  Education  ought  to 
be  fumigated. 

THE  RECENT  RAILROAD  FAILURES. 
The  failure  within  two  weeks  of  three  large 
railroad  companies  to  meet  their  semi-annual 
interest  charges,  and  their  simultaneous  disap- 
pearance in  each  case  beneath  the  wing  of  a 
Receiver,  naturally  suggests  the  query,  How 
far  is  this  thing  going  to  proceed  before  it 
results  in  the  utter  wreck  of  American  credit? 
If  all  three  of  these  embarrassed  corporations 
were  located  in  the  wild  West  it  might  be 
explained  that  their  failure  was  due  to  over- 
capitalization or  a  blind  discount  of  the  future. 
But  such  is  not  the  case.  One  of  them  runs 
through  New  P<ngland  and  is  called,  in  fact, 
the"  New  York  and  New  England  Railroad." 
Another  is  located  in  the  South,  the  Chesapeake 
and  Ohio,  and  the  third  is  the  extensive  sys- 
tem known  as  the  Atchison,  Topeka,  and 
Santa  Fe.  Hence,  it  would  seem  that  so  far 
as  climate,  people,  business,  and  the  other 
elements  that  enter  into  the  successful  opera- 
tion of  railroads  are  concerned,  the  honors  are 
easy. 

It  must  be  said,  however,  that  none  of  the 
explanations  offered  of  the  cause  of  the  down- 
fall of  these  roads,  as  at  present  organized,  are 


entirely  satisfactory.  The  Atchison  may  be 
and  probably  is  overcapitalized;  that  is  to  say, 
its  debt  may  have  been  piled  up  out  of  all  propor- 
tion to  its  cost  until  it  is  no  longer  able  to  earn 
interest  upon  it.  If  this  is  so,  a  Receiver  will 
be  useful  in  squeezing  the  "  water"  out  of  it 
and  reorganizing  the  road.  But  "  watered" 
stcck  and  bloated  bonds  cannot  be  the  diffi- 
culty with  the  New  York  and  New  England 
and  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio.  Both  those 
companies  have  been  well  and  economically 
managed.  For  a  long  time,  and  until  re- 
cently, the  latter  has  been  managed  by  the 
best  railroad  financier  in  the  country,  Mr.  C. 
P.  Huntington. 

If  the  true  explanation  of  the  embarrass- 
ment of  these  companies  could  be  discovered, 
I  imagine  it  would  be  found  to  subsist  in  the 
physical  features  of  their  environment.  Rail- 
roading in  the  United  States  has  long  been, 
and  will  continue  to  be,  until  the  country  is 
thoroughly  settled,  and  commerce  and  popula- 
tion cease  to  migrate,  a  gambling  enterprise. 
The  future  is  necessarily  discounted  in  the 
construction  of  every  road,  and  even  if  the 
company  is  fortunate  enough  to  secure  and 
maintain  a  monopoly,  it  is  still  peculiarly 
liable  to  financial  disaster.  Nothing  in  the 
shape  of  capitalization  can  avert  the  horrors 
of  a  season  when'  commerce  becomes  bilious 
and  travel  goes  to  the  hospital.  The  interest 
must  be  earned.  There  is  no  escape  from  it, 
and  whether  the  semi-annual  amount  is  large 
or  small,  makes  no  difference  with  the  result. 
We  have  seen  railroads  whose  bonded  indebt- 
edness barely  represented  the  cost  of  its  road- 
bed, promptly  giving  up  the  ghost  when  a 
long  period  of  commercial  stagnation  ap- 
peared. Perhaps  overcapitalization  hastens 
the  catastrophe,  but  the  bottom  fact  appears 
to  be  that  unless  the  business  of  a  railroad 
is  steady,  and  presents  an  enormous  margin 
of  profit  in  flush  times,  it  cannot  safely 
weather  a  long  and  tempestuous  financial 
storm. 

But  what  is  to  become  of  American  credit 
if  this  thing  is  continued  ?  The  millions  that 
have  already  been  lost  in  the  railroads  of  the 
United  States  by  European  capitalists  are 
almost  innumerable.  It  is  fortunate  that  the 
development  of  the  interior  of  the  country  is 
about  complete,  or  it  might  go  to  the  demni- 
tion  bow-wows  for  want  of  money.  The 
failure  of  the  Atchison,  I  think,  will  in.'use 
so  much  caution  into  the  European  fly  that 
the  honeyed  phrases  of  the  American  spider 
will  not  be  able  to  lure  him  again  into  Wes- 
tern railroads  at  least. 


VIGILANCE  COMMITTEE  HISTORY. 

In  a  recent  number  of  Harper's  Weekly, 
Mr.  Noah  Brooks,  formerly  connected  with 
the  press  of  this  city,  attempts  to  write  up  the 
events  which  preceded  and  followed  the  Vigi- 
lance Committees  of  1852  and  1856.  As 
usual,  however,  with  the  historians  of  that 
period,  he  gets  many  of  his  facts  wrong,  and 
bases  most  of  his  arguments  upon  false  prem- 
ises.   No  doubt  San  Francisco  politics  was  in 


a  deplorable  condition  from  1S52  to  1856. 
Perhaps  the  conduct  of  the  "Hounds"  in 
1852  justified  their  forcible  expulsion  from 
the  city;  but  to  say  that  the  Vigilance  Com- 
mittee always  meted  out  even-handed  justice 
is  to  make  a  statement  that  would  scarcely  be 
sustained  by  the  Vigilantes  themselves.  It  is 
well  known  that  Judge  Terry's  acquittal  in 
1856  was  secured  by  political  influence,  if  not 
actual  ballot-box  stuffing.  For  a  long  time 
after  his  release  the  Bulletin,  the  organ  of  the 
Committee,  charged  that  it  was  effected  by  the 
latter. 

As  for  James  P.  Casey,  who  was  executed 
for  killing  James  King,  of  William,  editor  of 
the  Bulletin,  Mr.  Brooks  adopts  the  ancient 
view  of  the  man  and  his  crime.  In  that  view 
he  was  a  cold-blooded  murderer.  The  fact  of 
the  matter  was,  the  attack  on  Casey  by  the 
Bulletin  was  an  unprovoked  outrage.  In  San 
Francisco  that  individual  had  never  done  any- 
thing worse  than  make  his  living  out  of 
politics,  and  in  the  saloon  row  which  led  to 
the  publication  he  was  the  innocent  party. 
Ballot-box  stuffing  in  1856  was  not  so  serious 
a  matter  as  to  call  for  such  an  attack.  Many 
men  who  afterwards  became  prominent  Vigi- 
lantes used  to  indulge  in  it.  The  returns  from 
the  Eighth  Ward  were  always  held  back  until 
it  was  ascertained  from  further  down  town 
how  many  votes  would  be  necessary  to  can} 
the  election  for  the  reigning  ring.  Casey  had 
merely  taken  advantage  of  his  opportunities, 
and  was  for  all  practical  purposes  a  fairly  good 
citizen.  Even  King  did  not  charge  him  with 
having  been  a  corrupt  Supervisor. 

Mr.  King  called  him  an  ex-convict  and 
declared  that  his  neck  ought  to  be  stretched, 
upon  the  unsupported  statement  of  a  man 
with  whom  Casey  had  quarrelled.  And  when 
Casey  called  at  the  Bulletin  office  to  make  an 
explanation,  King  metaphorically  kicked  him 
down  stairs.  I  presume  to  say  that  in  these 
peaceful  days  a  similar  attack  by  any  news- 
paper in  this  city,  resulting  in  the  death  of  its 
editor,  would  end  in  the  acquittal  of  the 
assassin. 

The  trouble  with  Mr.  Brooks,  as  with  all 
other  historians  of  the  Vigilance  Committee 
periods,  is  that  he  does  not  sufficiently  consider 
the  circumstances  which  gave  them  birth.  In 
1856  the  City  of  San  Francisco  was  prostrate 
commercially  and  financially.  She  was  at 
the  end  of  a  long  season  of  disastrous  gambling 
and  speculation.  James  King  of  William 
having  failed  as  a  banker,  had  established  the 
Bulletin,  and,  smarting  at  his  own  losses, 
voiced  in  his  paper  the  general  clamor  and 
discontent.  Elated  at  the  success  of  his  news- 
paper enterprise,  he  began  cutting  at  every- 
body, and  while  he  occasionally  hit  the  right 
mark,  he  did  a  great  deal  of  injustice.  He 
was  not  a  journalist,  and  exercised  no  judg- 
ment in  the  conduct  of  his  paper.  But  his 
assassination,  violent  as  had  been  his  pen,  set 
the  city  on  fire,  mainly  because  he  represented 
the  prevailing  feeling  of  disgust.  The  assas- 
sination of  Marshal  Richardson,  several  weeks 
before,  by  Charles  Cora,  a  gambler — a  most 
unjustifiable  murder — had  caused  no  outburst 
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of  popular  feeling.  .  While  I  think  both  Casey 
and  Cora  were  properly  hanged,  I  do  not 
think  the  way  in  which  the  Vigilantes  did 
the  work  should  be  approved  by  Mr.  Brooks 
now  or  at  any  other  time. 

THE  BRAIN  OF  WOMAN. 

The  extension  of  the  physical  and  intellect- 
ual sphere  of  woman,  her  fiyi  de  siecle  entry, 
as  it  were,  into  the  domain  of  "  higher  educa- 
tion," has  precipitated  among  European  sci- 
entists an  interesting  discussion.  The  main 
question  is  a  physiological  one.  Is  the  female 
capable  of  brain  development  to  the  same 
extent  as  the  male,  and,  if  so,  what  effect  is 
such  a  course  going  to  have  upon  her  body  ? 
Sir  James  Crichton  Browne,  an  eminent  physi- 
cian of  London,  has  taken  the  ground  that  the 
radical  differences  between  the  constitution  of 
the  male  and  female  brain  renders  it  improb- 
able that  the  latter  can  ever  be  developed  on 
the  same  lines  as  the  former.  He  has  found 
by  measuring  and  weighing  hundreds  of 
brains  of  both  sexes  that,  not  only  does  the 
grey  matter  of  the  male  weigh  more,  but  that 
the  fibre  is  stronger  and  the  convolutions — 
indications  of  receptive  intelligence — more 
pronounced  and  numerous.  These  differences, 
he  asserts,  cannot  be  accounted  for  by  environ- 
ment, education,  or  habits  of  life.  They  are 
congenital  and  sexual. 

But  this  is  not  the  most  important  con- 
sideration entering  into  the  intellectual  de- 
velopment of  the  fin  de  Steele  female.  Dr. 
Browne  has  laid  down  the  law  that  any  effort 
to  change  the  brain  of  woman  by  education, 
which  must,  owing  to  the  constitution  of  the 
grey  matter,  proceed  on  different  lines  than 
are  utilized  with  the  male,  will  be  at  the 
expense  of  her  physical  beauty.  Throughout 
the  animal  kingdom,  he  says,  smoothness  and 
grace  travel  together.  The  brain  of  man  is 
rough,  fiberous,  and  convoluted;  that  of 
woman,  smooth,  delicate,  and  symmetrical. 
If  the  grey  matter  of  the  latter  is  going  to  be 
made  by  education  to  resemble  the  former, 
then  the  female  must  gradually  undergo  a 
change  in  her  personal  appearance.  The 
explanation  of  this  law  accounts  for  the 
observed  fact  that  masculine  women  are 
always  ugly.  In  proof  of  his  theory,  Dr. 
Browne  cites  the  Garo  nation  which  exists  in 
the  Brahmapootra  Valley,  in  India.  Among 
them  the  women  are  supreme.  They  carry  on 
the  government,  transact  all  the  business, 
hold  all  the  property,  and  make  all  the  love. 
But  they  are  the  ugliest  creatures  on  the  face 
of  the  earth. 

I  must  confess  that  pending  the  further 
elucidation  of  Dr.  Browne's  theory  of  the 
ultimate  result  of  "higher  education"  for 
women,  I  am  disposed  to  take  strong  ground 
against  it.  The  alternative  presented  is  too 
horrible  to  contemplate.  The  only  thing  that 
now  makes  male  life  tolerable  is  the  prospect 
that  occasionally  one  may  be  permitted  to 
meet  and  converse  with  a  pretty  woman.  If 
the  "  higher  education  "  is  going  to  result  in 
a  race  of  short-haired,  bass-voiced  females, 


who  need  a  shave  twice  a  week  to  make  them 
presentable,  then  existence  will  not  be  worth 
the  maintenance.  The  chances  that  Dr. 
Browne  is  correct,  are  sufficient  to  induce  me 
to  declare  forthwith  in  favor  of  a  tolerable  de- 
gree of  female  ignorance. 

 ■ — .   

One  of  the  curious  things  of  the  recently 
departed  year  is  the  fact  that  the  escape  of 
Chris  Evans  from  the  Fresno  jail  has  been 
regarded  with  the  utmost  complacency 
throughout  California.  The  barbaric  condi- 
tion of  the  inhabitants  of  Tulare  and  Fresno 
is  plainly  indicated  by  the  further  fact  that 
they  generally  rejoice  at  Sheriff  Scott's  unac- 
countable carelessness. 


Among  the  cities  of  the  Pacific,  many  of 
which  are  notable  for  the  readiness  with 
which  they  extricate  themselves  from  all  sorts 
of  difficulties,  Tacoma  is  undoubtedly  entitled 
to  the  belt.  Like  all  its  sister  towns  on  the 
Coast,  Tacoma  has  lately  been  overrun  with 
tramps.  As  in  San  Francisco,  these  incap- 
ables  have  infested  its  business  streets  and 
terrorized  its  belated  travelers.  But  Tacoma 
has  not  called  on  its  police  to  arrest  them  or 
its  magistrates  to  commit  them  to  prison.  It 
has  simply  decreed  that  every  tramp  caught 
within  the  city  limits  after  a  specified  date 
shall  be  treated  to  a  bath.  The  effect  of  this 
decree  has  been  instantaneous.  The  tramps 
are  leaving  Tacoma  in  large  numbers,  and 
word  is  being  passed  up  and  down  the  Coast 
to  hereafter  give  it  a  wide  berth.  To  the 
average  tramp  a  bath,  it  seems,  is  fraught 
with  inexpressible  horror. 


Collectors  of  the  subscriptions  for  provid- 
ing the  unemployed  with  employment  rep<  >rt, 
I  am  told,  a  great  deal  of  the  spirit  developed 
by  the  missionary  who  went  about  soliciting 
alms  for  the  poor.  "  Remember,"  he  said  to 
one  of  his  fellow  citizens,  "  he  that  giveth  to 
the  poor  lendeth  to  the  Lord."  His  fallow 
citizen  retorted  promptly,  "Why  should  I 
lend  to  the  Lord  for  nothing,  when  money 
brings  two  per  cent  a  month  on  call  ? " 


My  esteemed  contemporary,  the  San  Jose 
Record,  (absorbent  of  The  Phoenix  and  Daily 
Times)  remarks  jocularly:  "  Is  it  from  selfish 
motives  and  to  secure  a  temporary  home, 
that  the  editor  of  the  Evening  Post  ad- 
vocates a  department  of  fossils  in  the  Mid- 
winter Fair?"  Does  my  esteemed  contem- 
porary, the  Post,  stand  such  things  as  this  in 
silence  ? 


A  steamer  load  of  insane  people  was 
recently  taken  from  Stockton  to  Ukiah,  Men- 
docino County,  where  the  State  has  recently 
erected  another  asylum  for  such  unfortunates. 
I  am  happy,  however,  to  report  that  the  poet 
of  the  Stockton  Mail  is  still  confined  at  his 
old  habitat. 

—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


DEUTZ  &  GELDERMANN 

"Gold  Lack" 

The  Leading  Fine  Champagne  of  Europe 


To  Consumers  of_ 


Cresta  BlancaSouvenir  Vintages 

Please  take  notice  that  I  have  not  changed 
the  labels  of  my  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  and 
that  all  Wines  sold  as  Cresta  Blanca  or 
Wetmore's  Wines  under  a  different  label 
are  imitation  and  should  be  refused.  See 
that  the  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on 
every  bottle. 

Send  all  orders  for  the  above  wines  to 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

TELEPHONE  5889  319  PINE  STREET 

Now  is  the  time  to  send  a  case  of  Cresta  lilanca  Wines 
to  your  Kastern  friends  for  the  holidays. 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


— — Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Ci.iih  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E-.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  C< 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 


Tailor-Made  Buttons 


B.  FROSS  SSs:nHand' 

324  BUSH  STREET 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


0-E30.   J.  LUCE 

 DENTIST  J. 

916  Market  St.  -    F00111  53    -     .     San  Francisco 

Operative  Dentistry  .1  Specialty 


IO 


SOME   LIVE  TOPICS. 

I  have  read  a  communication  from  Mr. 
David  Lubin,  on  his  proposition  that  farm 
products  shall  be  transported  by  the  General 
Government  as  mail  matter  through  the  Post 
Office  Department,  the  postage  to  be  uniform 
regardless  of  distance.  Captain  Lubin  dis- 
cusses the  matter  with  the  energy  which  is 
put  into  all  of  his  efforts. 

Taking  this  comment  from  my  former  arti- 
cle: 

"  He  looks  abroad  into  the  activities  of  the  rural 
worlil  and  sees  the  farmer  burdened  unduly,  while 
the  manufacturer  petted  and  protected  by  the  Govern- 
ment, seems  light  of  heart  and  carefree." 

He  says  that  is  just  what  he  proposes.  He 
intends,  by  treating  rural  products  as  mail 
matter,  to  give  to  the  farmers  the  protection 
they  would  have  had  long  ago,  "  if  the  Demo- 
cratic party  had  had  statesmen  for  leaders." 

I  must  continue  my  former  disagreement 
with  Mr.  Lubin.  His  plea  for  protection  is 
an  argument  against  it.  It  is  a  confession 
that  the  farmers  have  been  taxed  to  protect 
the  manufacturers,  and  his  scheme  is  a  plan 
to  tax  the  manufacturers  to  protect  the 
farmers.  It  does  not  occur  to  him  to  let  the 
already  protected  classes  paddle  their  own 
canoe. 

Protection  has  made  the  farmer  a  beast  of 
burden.  Mr.  Lubin  seeks  a  way  to  make  him 
a  part  of  the  burden  and  mount  him  on  the 
back  of  some  one  else. 

Oddly  enough,  he  appeals  to  the  memory 
of  Thomas  Jefferson  in  support  of  his  scheme. 
Now,  Jefferson  was  a  model  restrictionist  in 
government.  He  wanted  as  little  of  it  as 
possible.  He  believed  that  the  government 
had  no  business  in  business,  and  nothing  can 
be  farther  from  his  philosophy  than  putting  it 
into  the  business  of  transportation. 

Some  of  the  Granges  and  other  farmers' 
organizations  have  endorsed  Mr.  Lubin's 
plan.  They  are  impressed  by  the  fact  that 
the  Government  carries  their  letters  all  dis- 
tances for  two  cents  per  ounce.  They  are 
not  sensitive  to  the  tax  they  pay  in  addition 
to  make  up  the  postal  deficiency  and  restore 
to  the  treasury  what  the  Government  loses  in 
the  business  of  letter  carrying.  Nor  do  they 
seem  to  reflect  that  the  railroads  carry  farm 
products  at  a  cheaper  freight  than  the  Gov- 
ernment charges  on  letters.  By  the  freight 
car  load  the  Southern  Pacific  sends  farm 
freight  to  Chicago  for  a  cent  and  a  half  or 
two  cents  a  pound.  By  the  mail  car  load  the 
Government  sends  mail  freight,  as  letters,  at 
sixteen  cents  a  pound.  The  Southern  Pacific 
makes  money  while  the  Government  loses 
money.  It  is  the  difference  between  economy 
in  the  conduct  of  business  by  the  wasteful 
hand  of  the  Government  and  the  saving  hand 
of  the  individual. 

It  is  plain  that  if  the  Government  carried 
farm  products  at  the  same  freight  it  charges 
on  letters,  the  farmers  would  pay  higher 
transportation  charges  than  now.  It  is  also 
plain  that  as  it  loses  millions  every  year  carry- 
ing a  practically  imperishable  freight  at  two 
cents  an  ounce,  it  would  make  a  much  larger 
loss  if  it  tried  to  carry  perishable  freight  at 
two  cents  a  pound,  which  is  a  trifle  above  the 
average  rail  rate  on  American  roads. 

The  Government  has  been  carrying  letters 
more  than  a  century  and  if  it  is  unable  to  get 
its  rate  lower  than  eight  times  the  charge 
made  by  railroads  for  carrying  produce,  I 
advise  Captain  Lubin  to  change  his  plan  and 
advocate  letter  carrying  by  private  enterprise. 

Finally,  the  protection  policy  is  to  take 
something  from  one  man  to  give  it  to 
another  who  will  not  earn  it  himself.  The 


farmers  have  been  the  contributors  in  this 
game.  I  do  not  wonder  that  it  is  easy  to 
rouse  in  them  a  desire  to  become  receivers, 
but  it  is  wisdom  to  teach  them  the  truth,  that 
they  will  receive  nothing  unless  some  one  is 
forced  to  contribute  it. 

The  final  remedy  is  not  in  more  paternal- 
ism, but  less.  It  is  in  the  overthrow  of  pro- 
tection entirely,  and  the  final  repeal  of  every 
law  that  makes  one  man  protect  another 
without  benefit  to  himself. 

*  *  # 

The  daily  papers  continue  to  sophisticate 
their  news  in  the  Hawaii  matter.  They 
represent  the  President  as  shrinking  from 
investigation,  withholding  official  correspon- 
dence, and  trying  to  conceal  facts. 

The  truth  is  that  he  desires  facts  exploited, 
and  the  concealment,  misrepresentation,  and 
falsehood  are  on  the  side  of  those  who  try  to 
justify  the  crime  of  Stevens  and  Wiltze. 

It  is  apparent  now  that  Stevens  was  look- 
ing out  for  a  chance  to  grab  the  Islands,  no 
doubt  under  Blaine's  tacit  instructions.  He 
was,  as  shown  by  his  own  report,  ior  six 
months  in  active  preparation  for  the  outrage. 
He  entered  into  collusion  with  a  gang  which 
itched  to  get  its  fingers  on  the  crown  lands 
and  other  public  property.  His  conspiracy 
culminated  in  an  outrage  for  which  no  apology 
can  be  made.  It  was  so  palpable  that  the 
Republican  Senate  refused  to  add  its  rankness 
to  the  record  of  the  party  and  refused  to 
ratify  the  thieving  treaty.  Republican  mem- 
bers of  that  Senate  are  trying  now,  by  criti- 
cism of  Mr.  Cleveland,  to  distract  the  attention 
of  the  country  from  the  crime  committed  in 
the  name  of  their  party. 

Outside  the  Senate,  Stevens,  who  ought  to 
be  suffering  whatever  punishment  is  possible 
for  criminals  of  his  kind,  is  fooling  with  the 
people  by  telling  church  members  what  a  bad 
woman  the  Queen  was,  as  if  this  Government 
could  concern  itself  with  the  morals  of  rulers 
to  whom  it  accredits  Ministers  and  undertake 
a  contract  to  annex  all  countries  that  don't 
give  bail  to  keep  the  Commandments! 

In  no  part  of  the  United  States  has  public 
sentiment  been  more  vilely  misrepresented 
than  in  California.  Our  people  are  against 
annexation,  and  have  held  their  ground  in 
spite  of  daily  misrepresentation. 

*  *  * 

I  note  that  investments  running  into  hun- 
dreds of  thousands,  are  withdrawn  from  Colo- 
rado in  view  of  Governor  Waite's  idiocy  and 
his  declaration  that  he  intends  to  keep  it  up 
"till  hell  freezes  over." 

Wise  people  who  have  money  or  property 
to  risk  will  wait  till  the  Governor's  mouth 
freezes  over  before  planting  it  in  Colorado. 

*  *  * 

During  the  Midwinter  Fair  it  is  proposed  to 


hold  a  Congress  of  Economics,  including  the 
relation  of  currency  to  economic  conditions. 

The  time  is  opportune  for  such  a  Congress. 
The  country  would  turn  to  it  with  a  keener 
interest  than  has  been  possible  in  any  other 
period  of  this  century.  If  it  is  possible  to 
secure  Roger  Q.  Mills  and  Major  McKin- 
ley  for  the  presentation  of  their  respec- 
tive views  on  the  tariff,  Professor  Perry, 
David  A.  Wells,  and  some  Englishmen  of  the 
grade  on  Bonamy  Price  on  finance,  with  an 
equal  number  of  champions  of  the  fist  school, 
and  some  representati  vc  of  labor,  and  an 
address  by  Wm.  H.  Mills  upon  the  economic 
effect  of  modern  transportation,  the  meeting 
would  make  important  and  valuable  additions 
to  the  literature  of  the  subject  and  "The 
Congress  of  San  Francisco  "  would  be  a  base 
line  from  which  to  measure  future  progress  in 
the  dismal  science. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Christopher  Evans  has  reorganized  his 
firm,  taking  in  Mr.  Morel  as  a  partner,  and  is 
now  in  business  at  the  old  stand  on  Sampson's 
Flat.  The  benevolent  jury  which  took  such 
pains  to  save  his  neck  will  admit,  with  the 
Fresno  Sheriff,  that  his  fondness  for  fresh  air 
sometimes  leads  Mr.  Evans  into  extremes. 


AMENDED  AXIOMS. 

Of  recent  years  the  world  has  undergone  so  con- 
siderable a  change  that  it  is  now  necessary  to  revise 
all  our  former  prejudice-  and  principles  to  adapt  them 
to  the  purely  commercial  conditions  of  to-day.  This 
is,  then,  my  excuse  for  offering  to  you  the  following 
amended  axioms  from  my  proposed  new  work: 
i.  All  the  world's  a  Stock  Exchange. 
?.    All  are  not  hospitable  who  entertain. 

3.  Give  and  you  shall  be  received. 

4.  Your  money  or  your  wife. 

5.  All  the  guests  at  a  "  smart  "  dinner  are  good — 
good  for  soim  tuing  or  good  for  nothing. 

6.  A  man's  house  is  his  office — his  office  his 
home. 

7.  When  the  promoter  comes  in  at  the  door,  pros- 
perity leaps  out  of  the  window. 

8.  What  is  >peculation  for  the  public  is  peculation 
for  the  broker. 

9.  A  "  green  "  guest  makes  a  fat  hos*. 

10.  Had  companions  destroy  good  company. 

11.  All  Rhodes  lends  to  South  Africa. 

12.  The  nearer  the  city  the  farther  from  gold. 
13     A  Company  well  begun  is  half  ended. 

14.  Put  good  tilings  into  your  guests  at  night,  and 
they  will  put  into  your  '  good  things  "  in  the  morning. 

15.  Every  dodge  has  its  day. 

16.  Poverty  breeds  contempt. 

17.  One  lover  makes  many. 

iS.  Don't  run  away  with  more  than  you  can 
marry. 

19.  A  "smart"  wife  is  worth  a  coronet  to  a  rich 
husband. 

20.  The  accountant  covereth  a  multitude  of  sins. 

21.  Let  us  prey.  —  Truth. 


USE  ,ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LAMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SUBSTITUTES! 


THE    WAV  E 


r\A5KS^f  FACES' 

The  farce  comedy  of  to-day  is  a  direct 
menace  to  the  life  of  the  legitimate  drama. 
It  is  a  lawless  thing  that  violates  every  canon 
of  dramatic  art;  a  riotous  weed  that  should 
be  stamped  out  lest  it  sap  the  strength  from 
the  nobler  growths.  It  feeds  the  mind  with 
inanities  that  vitiate  the  taste  and  demoralize 
the  moral  tone.  Under  its  influence,  the 
stage,  destined  to  be  the  noblest  instrument 
for  the  elevation  of  mankind,  becomes  a  mere 
pander  to  its  degradation. 

So  thunder  the  critics. 

But  while  the  critics  threaten  and  the  actors 
of  the  legitimate  weep,  the  heedless  public 
rushes  in  to  be  demoralized,  and  the  roaring 
farce  continues  to  be  a  howling  success. 

The  explanation  for  the  perennial  popu- 
larity of  Hoyt's  nonsensical  productions  is 
not  to  be  found  in  the  existence  in  every  city 
of  a  Hoyt  sect  of  feather-brained  people  who 
live  upon  a  steady  pabulum  of  farce  and  ex- 
travaganza. If  it  were  so,  the  dramatic  reviv- 
alist might  still  rest  his  hope  upon  the  dis- 
cernment of  the  larger  class,  who  are  the 
patrons  of  what  is  best  in  the  drama.  But, 
alas,  it  is  even  from  the  ranks  of  these  that 
the  farce  comedy  draws  its  maintenance. 

It  is  an  extraordinary  fact  that  bespeaks 
unformed  taste,  or  a  craving  for  distraction  or 
a  marvelous  versatility  of  disposition  that  the 
same  man  will  enjoy  to  the  uttermost  a  pro- 
duction of  "Hamlet"  one  night  and  relish 
"  A  Trip  to  Chinatown  "  upon  the  next. 

It  is  inexplicable— this  seeming  lack  of 
dependence  of  pleasure  upon  any  fixed  taste. 

"  The  performance  isn't  much,  but  it's 
worth  the  price  of  admission,"  is  a  man's 
explanation  for  his  presence  at  the  cheaper 
theatres.  The  regular  play-goer  is  seen  every- 
where, enjoying  himself  everywhere,  too,  and 
converting  his  pleasure  into  currency  as 
though  it  were  an  ordinary  commodity  with  a 
market  value.  He  gets  a  dollar  and  fifty 
cents'  worth  of  enjoyment  at  the  Baldwin,  a 
dollar's  worth  at  the  California,  fifty  cents' 
worth  at  the  Tivoli,  and  he  has  a  rattling 
good  "  two-bit  "  time  at  the  Orpheum. 

So  it  is  that  any  variety  of  entertainment 
may  hope  to  attract  patronage  from  all  classes. 

A  farce  such  as  "  A  Trip  to  Chinatown  "  is 
certainly  deleterious  in  its  influence.  The 
sober-minded  man  never  leaves  the  theatre 
with  the  same  respect  for  himself  that  he  felt 
upon  his  entrance.  The  play  exposes  to  him 
degrees  of  imbecility  that  he  never  suspected 
lay  within  his  nature.  Within  the  sphere  of 
the  drama  he  knows  his  ground  pretty  well. 
He  has  certain  clear  ideas  about  the  plot  and 
character  and  dialogue.  But  this  is  a  com- 
position so  audaciously  idiotic  in  its  concep- 
tion as  to  make  any  rational  being  lose  his 
bearings.  The  action  is  so  volcanic,  the  plot 
development  so  lawless,  there  is  so  much 
noise  and  bustle  and  such  commotion  that 
the  excitement,  though  incomprehensible,  is 
none  the  less  contagious. 

The  play  fairly  bristles  with  surprises.  To 
pause  for  breath  is  to  run  the  risk  of  missing 
a  pas  seul  or  a  high  kick.  There  is  no  telling 
when  they  are  about  to  enliven  the  action — 
now  they  merely  punctuate  the  scene — now 
they  constitute  the  scene  itself.  No  clair- 
voyance can  be  relied  upon  to  anticipate 
developments.  The  most  awful  suspense  is 
relieved  by  an  imitation  of  a  dog  fight — the 
direst  catastrophe  stayed  by  the  timely  intro- 
duction of  "  Do,  Do,  Huckleberry,  Do."  Pre- 
viously experience  pointed  to  a  limping  African 
chorus  as  the  certain  curtain-fall  of  at  least 


one  act.  But  no;  it  is  two  dead  cats 
that  effect  the  side-splitting  finale.  The 
very  title  conceals  a  droll  surprise,  for 
when  the  curtain  is  finally  rung  down,  the 
spectator  realizes  that  he  has  not  been  to 
Chinatown  at  all.  But  the  whole  thing  is  so 
frankly  absurd  that  it  disarms  criticism.  The 
sober-minded  man  finds  himself  hopelessly 
amused.  He  yields  unwillingly,  but  surely 
Minor  business  cares,  such  as  the  vision  of  a 
note  that  he  cannot  meet  on  the  morrow, 
may,  of  course,  brace  his  gravity.  But 
well- filled  stomach  and  an  easy  mind — and  he 
is  lost.  His  first  laugh  makes  him  start  like  a 
guilty  thing.  The  second,  he  transmutes 
into  a  stage  cough.  The  third  escapes  him 
unawares.  After  that  he  is  lost  to  grace.  He 
returns  his  neighbor's  nudge  of  sympathetic 
appreciation  and  wipes  his  eyes,  murmuring 
apologetic  explanations.  It  is  only  long 
standing  disuse  that  saves  him  the  gallery 
gamin's  prolonged  e-u  of  shrill  ecstasy. 

The  play  over,  he  composes  his  muscles, 
regards  his  sociable  neighbor  with  hauteur, 
and  explains  to  a  friend  who  might  have  been 
a  witness  of  his  guilty  mirth  that  the  special 
ties  were  really  excellent.  But  it  takes  at  least 
three  cocktails  to  raise  him  once  again  to  the 
dignity  of  his  willieboy. 

No  doubt  it  is  the  clever  specialty  that  lies 
at  the  root  of  the  evil  wrought  by  the  farce 
comedy. 

As  long  as  the  farce  was  the  refuge  for  the 
worn  voice  and  the  decrepit  gag,  it  was  too 
hopelessly  annoying  to  be  attractive.  An 
avowed  appreciation  of  its  delights  was  an 
open  confession  not  to  be  thought  of. 

But  when  a  manager  stores  his  play  as  full 
of  good  things  as  a  Christmas  stocking,  when 
in  violation  of  farce  tradition  he  fills  his 
stage  with  people  who  can  sing  and  can 
dance  and  act,  he  takes  an  unfair  advantage 
of  a  self-respecting  man  and  compels  him  to 
enjoy  an  absurdity  to  a  degree  that  makes 
him  suspicious  of  his  taste  and  his  sobriety. 

Since,  therefore,  the  farce  comedy  is  dan- 
gerous in  proportion  as  it  is  made  enjoyable, 
the  present  production  of  "  A  Trip  to  China- 
town "  had  best  be  avoided  as  being  one  of 
the  most  demoralizing  performances  of  the 
day.  Harriet  L-  Levy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


"A  Trip  to  Chinatown"  gives  way  on 
Monday  evening  at  the  California  to  the 
Barlow  Brothers'  Minstrels.  This  is  said  to 
be  the  greatest  minstrel  combination  on  the 
road,  including  several  European  artists  and 
captivating  singers.  On  the  15th  "The  En- 
sign," which  went  through  a  successful  two 
weeks'  engagement  here  a  year  ago,  will  fol- 
low the  Barlow  Brothers'  Minstrels.  ' '  The 
Ensign  "  is  a  war  play,  founded  on  the  Mason 
and  Slidell  incident  in  1861,  and  possesses 
thrilling  historical  interest.  

The  Boston  Howard  Athenaeum  Specialty 
Company  will  soon  appear  at  the  California, 
headed  by  the  famous  Lottie  Collins.  

The  "  Island  of  Jewels,"  with  its  glowing 
scenery  and  many  local  musical  features,  is  a 
great  success  at  the  Tivoli.  It  will  run  an- 
other week.  

At  the  Baldwin,  on  Monday  evening,  the 
A.  M.  Palmer  Company  will  appear  in  Henry 
Arthur  Jones'  famous  play,  "  The  Dancing 
Girl."  The  cast  will  comprise  the  full  strength 
of  the  Company  for  the  first  time.  It  is  said 
to  be  in  the  author's  best  vein,  and  better 
than  any  of  his  other  productions,  the  "  Silver 
King,"  "Saints  and  Sinners,"  and  "The 
Middleman."  The  story  of  "  The  Dancing 
Girl  "  is  English.    It  deals  with  a  dissolute 


Duke,  who  betrays  the  beautiful  daughter  of 
an  old  countryman.  They  go  to  London  and 
there  the  girl  becomes  a  dancer,  and  one  of  the 
lights  of  the  half-world.  A  lame  girl,  cousin 
of  the  Duke,  figures  as  a  sort  of  a  guardian 
angel,  and  there  are  two  strong  parts  in  the 
father  and  lover  of  the  girl. 


Tennis  during  the  past  few  months  has 
been  somewhat  neglected,  but  it  promises  to 
be  just  as  popular  as  ever  during  the  coming 
spring  and  summer.  The  tournament  at  San 
Rafael  was  somewhat  of  a  disappointment 
owing  to  the  very  easy  victory  of  Driscoll  in 
the  finals.  However,  next  year  the  struggle 
will  be  an  even  one  among  many  for  first 
place  in  the  finals,  and  the  indications  are 
that  Driscoll  will  be  pushed  very  hard  to 
keep  the  championship. 


Carruthers — I  hear  you  are  engaged  to  one  of  the 
Rathburne  twins.  How  do  you  distinguish  her  from 
her  sister  ? 

Waite — Oh,  prior  to  the  wedding  I  haven't  regarded 
it  as  material,  and  when  the  time  comes  I  preMtme 
she  will  know  the  difference.  —  Tuith. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.,     ....     Lessees  and  Managers 


Monday,  January  8th 


Important  Event 


A  M  PALMER'S  STOCK  •  COMPANY 

from  Palmer's  theatre,  n.  y. 
Presenting  for  the  First  Time  here 

THE  DANCING  GIRL 

By  Henry  Arthur  Jones,  author  of  "  The  Silver 
King,"  "  Saints  and  Sinners,"  etc. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

\l  Hayman  &  Co   .Proprieties 

J.  J.  GOTTLOB  Manager 


Monday.  Jan.  8th  One  Week  Only 

THE  FAMOUS 

BARLOW  TV     /T  AM  MOTH 

ROTHERS'    IvJL  INSTRELS 

Thirty  Celebrated  Artists 


 Monday,  January  15th  

Return  of  last  season's  great  success,  the  glorious  naval  drama 

THE  ENSIGJV 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKUNG  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


TO-NIGHT        The  Greatest  of  All  Successes 

THE  ISLAND  OF  JEWELS 

All  Records  Beaten  by  Our  Great  Record-Breaker;  Our 
Competitors  Badly  Distanced;  The  Talk  of  the  Town. 

See  The  Electric  March. 

See  The  Wondrous  Transformation. 

See  California's  Crowning  Glory,  "  Sunset  City." 


OPULAR  PRICKS, 


25  AND  50  CENTS 


BASEBALL 
Saturday,  January  6th 

Boston  vs.  Oakland 

GAME   CALLED   2.30    P.  M. 


Sunday,  January  7th 

Deciding  game  of  the  Handicap 
Championship  Series 

Boston  vs.  Oakland 

GAME  CALLED  2.30  P.  M. 
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THE    WAV  EC 


THE  FAN  OF  LOLITA. 


It  was  one  of  the  prettiest,  daintiest  toys  I 
have  ever  seen,  that  fan.  Pure  ivory,  each 
stick  almost  as  thin  as  paper,  and  held  to- 
gether by  a  narrow  white  ribbon,  I  had 
often  noticed  it  in  Hal's  cabinet.  It  lay  on  a 
shelf  by  itself,  somewhat  back.  I  have  often 
started  to  ask  him  about  it,  but  somehow, 
although  Hal  is  the  most  genial  fellow  going, 
there  is  something  about  him  that  forbids 
curiosity.  On  this  particular  day,  I  went 
further  than  I  had  ever  done  before.  I 
opened  the  glass  door,  and,  taking  it  out, 
examined  it  closely.  A  faint,  delicate  per- 
fume seemed  to  cling  to  it,  and  on  one  of  the 
slender  sticks  was  lightly  traced  "Lolita." 
"Aha!"  thought  I,  "here  is  a  mystery." 
For  Hal  was  rather  a  cynic  on  the  subject 
of  women  and  the  last  fellow  in  New  York 
whom  I  should  have  suspected  of  having  in 
his  possession  this  sentimental  toy. 

As  I  laid  it  carefully  back  my  friend  came 
in.  "  Hello,  Ted  !"  he  said,  cordially.  "Been 
waiting  long?"  "No,"  I  answered,  "but 
long  enough  to  examine  that  fan  over  there, 
and  scrape  up  enough  impudence  to  ask 
where  it  came  from." 

"  Oh,  the  fan  !  "  said  Hal,  and  for  a  moment 
he  was  curiously  silent.  Then  he  went  on, 
slowly:  "Yes,  I'll  tell  you  about  it,  Ted. 
But  first  make  yourself  comfortable."  And 
he  pushed  toward  me  the  easy  chair  I  partic- 
ularly favored  and  handed  me  one  of  his 
choice  cigars.  Although  his  best  friend,  I 
have  always  envied  Hal  his  easy  lot  in  life. 

Having  settled  me  to  his  satisfaction,  he 
threw  aside  his  heavy  coat,  and,  drawing  his 
own  chair  to  the  fire,  smoked  for  a  moment 
in  silence,  then  began  his  story. 

"Experience  is  a  strange  thing,  Ted,"  he 
said,  "especially  if  there  is  a  girl  in  it.  I've 
had  two  or  three  that  I  would  not  care  to 
repeat;  the  story  of  that  fan  is  one  of  them. 

"  It  belonged  to  a  girl  down  in  Mexico. 
You  know  I  was  there  five  or  six  years  ago, 
on  a  camping  trip  with  Blake  and  Stone.  We 
camped  just  outside  of  the  city,  and  near  the 
place  of  a  Spanish  gentleman  who  had  been 
exiled  from  his  country  for  some  government 
offense.  He  was  poor,  all  Spaniards  are,  but 
proud  as  Lucifer,  and  the  most  finished  gen- 
tleman I  ever  met.  He  took  a  particular 
fancy  to  me,  invited  me  to  his  house,  and 
showed  me  his  one  treasure,  Lolita,  his 
daughter.  My  God,  Ted,  when  I  think  of 
that  man  I  know  what  I  am  ! 

"The  girl  was  a  beauty.  Not  the  Mexican 
type,  you  know,  but  small  and  dainty,  with 
regular  Spanish  eyes  and  hair  with  just  a 
glint  of  gold.  Don't  expect  me  to  describe 
her;  I  can't;  she  was  just — Lolita. 

"Well,  of  course,  I  fell  in  love  with  her, 
but  she  was  haughty  as  a  princess  and  would 
not  look  at  me.  I  tried  to  kiss  her  in  the 
garden  one  night,  but  she  grit  her  teeth  and 
looked  so  devilish  that  I  let  her  alone.  The 
colder  she  was  the  more  determined  I  grew 
to  make  her  love  me.  I  don't  know  whether 
I  wanted  to  break  her  heart  or  not.  I  cer- 
tainly did  not  intend  to  marry  her.  If  ever 
an  evil  spirit  possessed  a  man,  one  had  its 
home  in  my  heart. 

"One  night  the  Governor  of  the  city  gave 
a  reception.  All  the  beauties  of  Mexico  were 
there,  and  above  them  all  shone  Lolita. 
Great  heavens,  she  looked  like  a  dream  that 
night,  and  how  she  danced  !  I  asked  her  to 
dance  with  me  once,  but  she  laughed  at  me. 
I  think  that  laugh  was  to  blame  for  it  all,  for 
I  swore  that  before  the  sun  rose  I  would  con- 
quer her. 

"Well,  as  is  the  custom  there,  during  the 


evening  some  cue  proposed  that  one  of  the 
young  ladies  should  perform  the  national 
dance.  Lolita's  skill  in  that  line  was  well 
known  and  she  was  eagerly  beseiged  with 
entreaties.  At  first  she  laughingly  refused, 
then  consented  on  condition  that  one  of  the 
gentlemen  present  should  play  for  her. 

"  I  eagerly  seized  the  opportunity  and  of- 
fered my  services.  She  turned  to  me  sur- 
prised. '  You,  Senor  ? '  she  said,  then  laughed 
a  little  scornfully.  Great  heavens,  she  was 
mad  to  laugh  like  that. 

"  I  snatched  a  guitar  from  one  of  the  musi- 
cians and  began  to  play.  '  Begin,'  I  said 
authoritatively.  She  hesitated  a  moment, 
then,  as  if  unable  to  resist  the  music,  she  took 
the  first  steps.  I  can't  describe  it,  old  fel- 
low— it  was  Lolita  dancing.  I  played  until 
my  fingers  ached.  Suddenly,  as  she  drew 
opposite  an  open  door,  she  kissed  her  hands 
airily  and  vanished  outside. 

"There  was  tumultuous  applause.  Under 
cover  of  it,  I  threw  down  my  guitar  and  went 
in  search  of  her.  She  was  standing  at  the 
end  of  the  garden  under  a  high  palm.  I  went 
up  behind  her,  softly,  and,  putting  my  arms 
around  her,  kissed  her  twice.  She  stood 
quietly  until  I  released  her,  then,  turning 
toward  me,  she  struck  me  so  violently  across 
my  face  with  her  fan  that  the  blow  broke  in 
pieces  one  of  the  sticks. 

"  All  the  brute  in  me  awoke.  I  seized  her 
soft  arms.  I  must  have  hurt  her  cruelly,  but 
she  never  winced.  I  forced  her  to  stand  be- 
fore me.  'You  little  fiend,'  I  said  savagely. 
'  I  swear  you  shall  love  me.  Do  you  under- 
stand ? '  And  I  pushed  her  from  me  so 
roughly  that  she  staggered.  Without  one 
word  she  turned  and  left  me. 

"  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  Blake  and  Stone 
had  grown  tired  of  the  country  and  had  gone 
farther  north,  while  I,  being  well  able  to, 
had  hired  a  small  adobe  house  with  a  delight- 
ful garden,  and  engaged  a  Mexican  woman  to 
cook  for  me. 

"  One  night,  shortly  after  the  Governor's 
affair,  I  was  sitting  on  the  veranda  smoking, 
when  I  saw  a  figure  coming  up  the  walk  in 
the  moonlight.  And  in  another  moment  Lo- 
lita stood  before  me.  '  I  come,'  she  said  in 
her  broken  English,  'your  pardon  to  ask.  I 
am  sorry,  Senor.' 

"She  said  it  bravely.  Then  told  me  how 
she  had  mended  her  fan — if  you  examine  it 
closely  you  can  see  the  cracks — and  brought 
it  to  me  as  a  peace  offering,  because  it  was 
the  one  valuable  thing  she  possessed,  and  had 
belonged  to  her  great-grandmother. 

"Well,  we  lost  all  track  of  time,  until  it 
was  too  late  for  her  to  return  home.  To  make 
a  long  story  short,  she  did  not  return  that 
night,  or  the  next.  It  broke  her  father's 
heart,  but  for  the  next  six  months  I  had  a 
glimpse  of  Paradise.  She  was  so  gentle,  so 
sweet,  so — well — so  delicately  refined. 

"  God  knows  how  it  would  have  ended.  I 
probably  would  have  left  her,  and  broken  her 
heart,  had  not  one  of  her  old  lovers  found  us 
out.  He  would  have  killed  me  had  not  Lolita 
thrown  herself  before  me  and  received  the 
knife  in  her  own  breast.  Two  hours  later  she 
died  in  my  arms,  and  her  last  words  were 
'  I  love  you,'  spoken  in  her  pretty,  broken 
English. 

' '  After  she  was  buried  I  hunted  that  cow- 
ard down  and  shot  him  through  his  cursed 
heart.  The  next  day  I  left  the  country  and 
joined  Blake  and  Stone  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia." 

Hal  paused  and  blew  curling  rings  of  smoke 
thoughtfully  in  the  air. 

"  You  fellows  wonder  why  I  don't  marry," 
he  said  at  length.    "  To  tell  you  the  truth, 


old  fellow,  the  average  girl  seems  rather  flat 
after  Lolita's  kisses,  and  married  bliss  unin- 
teresting after  having  been  her  lover." 

Beatriz  de  Luna. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Difl 

CHAMPAGNE 

•oy  extraVs 

DRY 


TbR  Perfection;  of  a  Dry  U/n  e 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish»d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FR EMERY  k  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coa't 


PASSPORT  TO  BEAUTY 


I.OI.V    MOXTEZ  CREBIE 


Mns.  NKTTTI  IIarkihon  will  lemove  Freckle*. 
Pimple*,  Hlackbeaiis,  Moth|iritche*.  Sal  low - 
nes",  Wr  Okie*,  I'etp  Lints.  Fill  out  Hut  ken 
Clin  ks  and  make  the  ol  ar.d  wasted  fl.  ah 
healthy,  firm  ,,nd  youthful  again  or  MONEY 
REFUNDED. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

I'ern  anently  removed  by  the  Eltctric  Niedle. 

FREE  TREATMENT  f„r  beautifying  the 
complexion  will  be  niven  any  one  presenting 
t  hi-  ad.  at  my  parlors. 


MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

AmerlVs  Beauty J)ocior     26  Geary  St,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Robert  /T\aF)sfield 

Cadies'  Jailor 

Qostames    l^idi^  rpabits  deters 
Croats  ai}d  U/raps 

f\t  l^easopable  prices 
805  Hydi?  St.,  <?or.  Sutter,       5ar>  prarjeiseo 


$5  to  $15  P£*S&£ 

LIGHTNING  PLATER 


•elr 


Pla 


walcbc 


the 


Rood  as 
on  all  kiud*  of  metal 
gold,  silver  or  nickel, 
perience.  No  capital, 
house  has  goods  need- 
plating.  Wholesale  10 
atstS.  Write  forclrm 
.  II.  E.  DELNO  A 
.  Culumbua.  O 


Telephone  1 304        LEON     ANDRK  f<l«"i»*m'™  l«« 

General  Employment  Office. ™**e™™lf.\::S"««^n 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Kcliable  Male  and  Fcuial 
Help  Free  of  Charge:  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  lo. 


THE    WAV  E 
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THE  HAIR  IN  THE  HEEL. 


It  ended  by  my  being  irritated  beyond  measure  by 
the  absurd  pretensions  of  this  extraordinary  man.  He 
actually  insisted  that  he  had  always  discovered  all 
the  artifices,  all  the  complicities  of  his  inamorata,  he 
vowed  he  had  never  been  deceived  by  a  woman,  not 
even  by  his  own  wife. 

"Arnolphe,"  he  said,  "was  fooled  by  Agnes,  and 
Barthold  by  Rosiue,  but  that  is  no  proof  that  Agnes 
was  clever,  nor  Rosine  subtle;  it  only  shows  that 
Arnolphe  and  Barthold  were  idiots.  Of  course  men, 
even  those  who  are  not  fools,  can  be  betrayed;  there 
are  loves  sudden  and  wild.  Many  kisses  are  given  by 
the  wind,  but  a  man  of  any  sense  can  always  discover 
them. 

"  Perchance  I  look  out  of  the  window,  you  embrace 
my  loved  one,  but  when  I  turn  around  I  can  see 
she  has  been  kissed.  Woman's  malice,  in  spite  of 
tradition,  is  absolutely  destitute  of  intelligence — 
their  very  denials  confirm  all.  Instead  of  being  (as 
they  believe)  deaf,  blinrl,  and  idiotic,  one  hears  what 
they  do  not  say,  one  sees  what  they  think  they  hide, 
one  divines  their  most  secret  intentions.  The  reason 
there  seems  to  be  so  many  men  completely  deceived 
is  not  that  the  women  manage  it,  but  that  the  lovers 
themselves  feign  it.  A  man  becomes  a  coward;  for 
are  not  the  falsest  the  mo.'t  charming? — and  accusing 
them  means  losing  them!  They  are  so  pretty,  the^e 
mouths  that  lie  so  poorly! 

"  But  we  all  know  very  well  that  they  do  lie,  and  I, 
without  flattering  myself  that  I  am  ingenious  as 
Figaro,  or  subtle  as  Loge,  I  insist  that  the  woman 
who  can  fool  me  has  never  yet  to-sed  back  the  curls 
from  her  forehead,  nor  aided  with  reloutine  the  rose 
of  her  cheeks." 

That  was  too  much  for  me,  and  without  thinking  of 
the  consequences  I  cried: 

"Just  now  you  lov.  Lueienne  Thuriot?  " 

"Yes." 

"She  has  b'.ue  eyes  very  light,  and  full  of  inno- 
cence ? " 
"Yes." 

"Tawny  brown  hair  in  waves  over  her  temples?" 
"  Yes." 

"She  sometimes  wears  a  fur  hat  with  a  bird  of 
Paradise  pecking  at  a  bunch  of  cherries?  " 
"  Yes." 

'  She  has,  among  many,  an  Hungarian  blue  gown, 
which  clings  to  her  so  closely  that  it  seems  to  be 
guarding  her  jealously  ?  " 
"Yes." 

"  Well,  this  morning  I  saw  her — your  Lueienne — 
not  two  hours  ago — in  a  coupe,  with  the  blinds  half 
drawn — a  young  man  was  with  her — blonde,  with 
long  hair — who  held  her  hands  and  whispered  in  her 
ear." 

My  extraordinary  friend  burst  out  laughing. 
"  Impossible!  "  he  said. 
'  But  I  tell  you  I  saw  it." 
'  No." 

"  With  her  innocent  blue  eyes?  " 
"No." 

"With  her  hair  a  bit  red  and  all  crimped  ?  " 
"No." 

"  With  her  toque  which  gives  the  bird  the  cherries 
to  eat  ?  " 
"  No." 

"  With  her  blue  bodice  caressing  her  so  closely?  " 
"No." 

"I  vow  that  I  saw  her,  and  covered  with  divin- 
est  blushes  she  was  kissing  the  pale  gold  hair  of  the 
man  she  prefers  to  you," 

"No,  no;  a  million  times  no.  But  even  if  you  are 
not  the  victim  of  a  resemblance — that  does  not  affect 
my  theory,  not  in  the  least.  Betrayed  I  may  be,  for 
deception  is  always  possible,  but  deceived — never.  In 
an  instant  after  returning  I  shall  be  informed  of 
Lucienne's  fault  if  she  is  gudty." 

"Informed — how?" 

"  Oh,  thanks  to  a  little"  precaution  I  have  taken 
every  morning  for  the  last  three  years. " 
"  A  precaution  ?  " 


"A  very  practical  one,  I  assure  you.  Agree  that 
in  no  matter  how  much  of  a  hurry  a  woman  is  in  to 
rush  to  a  rendezvous,  she  never  goes  in  the  little  rose- 
colored  satin  slippers  into  which  she  thrusts  her  bare 
feet.  So,  on  the  heel  of  one  of  Lucienne's  boots  in 
which  she  is  accustomed  to  make  her  calls,  I  twist  a 
single  black  hair,  one  of  my  own.  Impossible  to  take 
a  few  steps  without  the  hair  dropping  off.  All  I  have 
to  do  when  I  come  in  is  to  cast  my  eyes  upon  the 
revealing  heel  to  know  whether  Lueienne  has  left  the 
house." 

"Incomplete  proof,"  I  interrupted,  "a  woman 
can  go  out. . . .  without  its  being  for  that . . . . " 

"  I  do  not  admit  that  a  woman  can  go  out  inno- 
cently without  being  willing  to  tell." 

"Perhaps,  and  your  precaution  is  quite  a  clever 
one,  but  are  you  sure  that  Lueienne  has  never  sus- 
pected the  snare  you  set  for  her?" 

"Absolutely.  And  now  will  you  be  good  enough 
to  come  with  me.  Together  we  shall  look  for  the 
hair  on  the  little  heel." 

When  we  arrived  at  the  extraordinary  man's,  he 
introduced  and  left  me  in  the  salon  where  Lueienne 
was  seated  in  front  of  a  window.  She  bowed  timidly 
and  dropped  her  eyes.  Large  and  pale,  with  an 
extremely  modest  air,  and  sewing  so  industriously  she 
seemed  an  angel  who  had  become  a  good  housewife. 

But  I  had  seen  her  all  the  same,  in  the  coupe,  and 
it  now  appeared'impossible  that  her  long,  white  hands 
could  tremble  with  passion — that  mad  kisses  should 
desecrate  her  pure,  pale  lips. 

My  host  called  me  from  an  adjoining  room.  I 
hastened  to  him.  He  came  forward  radiant.  He 
held  in  his  left  hand  and  pointed  with  his  right,  to  a 
dainty  boot  heel  upon  which  there  curled  a  single 
hair. 

"You  are  ignominiously  beaten." 

I  bowed,  and  although  he  had  irritated  me  beyond 
expression,  I  did  not  think  that  I  should  call  the 
extraordinary  man's  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  hair 
was  very  long  and  very  blonde. 

— From  the  French  bv  M. 


In  the  Christmas  Wave  there  is  so  much  that  is 
good  that  it  seems  unlikely  that  anything  will  be 
skipped  by  one  who  glances  through  its  many  pages. 
The  frontispiece  in  colors  is  an  acceptable  piece  ot 
art  work,  and  the  illustrations  in  black  and  white 
which  abound  on  every'  page  are  of  more  than  usual 
merit.  Among  the  well-known  writers  whose  work 
is  here  presented  are  George  D.  Squires,  E.  H.  Hamil- 
ton, Edward  Morphy,  and  Emma  Francis  Dawson. 
The  artists  include  Arthur  T.  Mathews,  J.  Swiuner- 
ton,  and  Solly  Walter.  What  more  could  you  ask 
for  a  Christmas  feast  ? — S.  F.  Call. 


WHAT  PAPA  SAID. 

Mr.  Bigwaist — And  so  your  father  has  been  giv- 
ing you  some  points  in  physiologv  and  has  told  you 
that  all  persons'  bodies  are  composed  mainly  of 
water. 

Little  Robbie — All  except  you,  he  said. 
Mr.  Bigwaist — Except  me? 

Little  Robbie — Yes; .  he  said  you  were  made  up 
mainly  of  beer. — Boston  Courier. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

FINE  CORRESPONDENCE  PAPER 
It  is  necessary  for  those  who  desire  to  keep  pace 
with  the  demands  of  society  to  give  no  little  attention 
to  their  writing  papers.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  carry 
the  choicest  line  in  town. 


VALUABLE  BUT  NOT  COSTLY. 

It  may  save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  cooking. 
Try  it  We  refer  to  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk,  regarded  by  most  housekeepers  as 
absolutely  essential  in  culinary  uses,  and  unsurpassed 
in  coffee.  All  Grocers  and  Druggists  sell  the  Eagle 
Brand. 


-Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  prodncts  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attfst  the  value  to 
he.dth  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t<>  millions  and  met  with  the 
appre  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  Ihem, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


TELEPHONE  1396 


*  Maison  D 


oree 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco, 


California 


THE  LiERDlflG  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  T;rrapine,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entree 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  anil  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Hest  Style. 


:V.  BALLENBBRG 

Music  Furnished 


For  Balls  or  Private  Fa:  tie 
Large  or  Small  OrcheMia 


RB8IDBNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Cliase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

_S>  Has  Opened  a  Stadip  of  fflusie. 


1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  JN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES*" 


Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  an<1  Tongue. 

G  aduateol  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

«  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


JOSEPH  ROEOKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  (JOURS1CN  ROKCKEL 


Vocal  (Conservatory 


1429  Bcsh  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.   LESLEY  MARTIN 

Ptaulht. 
Uai  resumed  Instruction, 
1004  Van  Ness  Ave. 
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THE    WAV  E 


silk  ground.  The  revers  are  of  black  satin 
lined  with  white  broche  velvet  and  bordered 
with  black  fur.  The  space  between  revers 
was  covered  with  jet,  and  the  sleeves,  from 
Don't  you  always  feel  oppressed  with  a  I  the  elbows,  matched  this.  A  band  of  black 
maddening  maze  of  dreadful,  haunty,  blue  satin  brought  from  the  centre  seam  of  the 
devils  in  the  first  week  of  the  New  Year  ?  A  back  half  way  up  the  bodice,  formed  a 
horrible  assortment  of  half-yearly  yellow  diagonal  belt,  meeting  at  the  waist  in  front 
envelopes,  a  distorted  document  of  difficult  and  finishing  in  short  ends  richly  fringed  with 
duties  still  undone,  and,  to  cap  the  climax,  the  jet. 

very  heavens  appear  to  weep  in  concert  with]  Sleep  is  an  excellent  thing,  is  it  not?  but 
us  and  make  our  lot  a  more  weary  one,  till  |  like  every  thing  else  must  be  taken  in  modera- 
one  feels  that  it  is  true  '!  that  man  is  born  to  lion.    A  woman  in  France  has  been  asleep  for 


trouble  as  the  sparks  fly  upward." 

How  abominably  hideous  most  of  the  things 
needful    are — take  gaiters,   for  instance — an 


ten  years  and  shows  no  signs  of  waking.  She 
is  fed  and  though  thin,  looks  healthy.  She  re- 
ceived a  severe  mental  shock  when  she  was 


ankle  turned  as  deftly  as  a  chef  d 'autre  of  |  twenty  and  this  is  the  result;  perhaps  that  is 
cabinet-makers'  art  may  be  converted  into  an  one  reason  an  Allwise  and  Beneficent  Provi- 
unshapely,  unsightly  object,  unworthy  of  [  dence  has  been  so  chary  of  brain  to  the  aver- 
even  a  momentary  glance,  by  the  addition  of  age  Society  man.  Knowing  of  the  incursion  of 
one  of  these  clumsy  things.  Instead  of  one's  footpads  in  our  day  He  wished  to  spare  them 
ankles  expressing  daintiness,  slendemess,  and  any  mental  shocks,  so  endowed  them  with 
coyness,  they  simply  look  like  those  of  a  unsophisticated  naturalness  and  a  fine  assort- 
regular  cart  horse.     As,  howevei ,   we  are  I  ment  of  vacuums. 


spared  the  greater  ills,  such  as  pneumonia, 
influenza,  and  neuralgia,  by  the  loss  of  our 
aesthetically  turned  ankles  and  the  addition  of 
gaiters,  still,  why  cannot  we  have  them  made 
beautiful  ?  Take  soft  black  undressed  kid, 
bone  it,  and  have  dainty  buttons  sewn  on;  it 
is  infinitely  warmer  than  cloth,  fits  perfectly, 
and  while  combining  the  essentials  of  cloth, 
viz.,  heat  and  firmness,  lets  our  thing  of 
beauty  remain  a  joy  forever. 

Neck  decorations  are  so  much  the  question 
of  the  hour  that  I  must  describe  a  few  pecu- 
liarly pretty  ones.  A  yoke  of  heavy  white 
guipure  cut  square  to  the  armholes  and  fin- 
ished with  epaulettes  of  lace  or  gauze  in 
crinkled  stripes. 

A  jacket  fichu  is  a  dainty  combination  of 
lace  and  gauze.  The  collar  is  of  plaited  lace, 
which  falls  on  either  side  over  the  shoulder, 
forming  the  fichu  in  this  way.  It  brightens 
up  a  dark  dress  amazingly.  You  know  those 
deep  round  Honiton  lace  collars  our  grand- 
mothers wore?  Well,  they  are  the  latest 
fancy  for  girls,  and  with  the  1830  coiffure 
have  a  bewitchingly  ancient  effect. 

Ruches  are  becoming  more  popular  daily, 
and  now  you  will  see  not  alone  the  slender 
neck  thus  decorated,  but  the  broad  ruche  sur- 
rounds the  skirt  and  finishes  off  the  sleeves. 
A  novelty  in  ostrich  feathers  is  the  shaded 
effect,  combining  various  colors  and  looking 
like  shot  silk.  You  have  no  idea  how  charm- 
ingly the  different  shades  are  arranged  and 
how  harmonious  the  tone  is.  What  do  you 
think  of  a  velvet  wedding  gown  ?  I  hear  they 
are  to  be  introduced  as  well  as  those  of  Indian 
cashmere,  worn  in  great-grandmother's  day, 
and  esteemed  as  more  valuable  than  silk, 
more  chic  than  the  heaviest  of  satins,  and  in 
those  days  they  had  satins.  If  you  doubt  my 
veracity  and  have  not  a  convenient  grand- 
mother possessing  the  much-to-be-desired 
knowledge,  visit  one  of  the  old  Mission 
churches  and  get  the  father  to  show  you  the 
antique  vestments.  If  you  do  not  wish  to  be 
a  thief,  burglar,  or  robber  of  some  kind,  and  if 
your  eyes  don't  dance  with  envy  when  you  see 
the  exquisite  texture  of  the  gorgeous  things 
which  rust  and  moth  are  fast  devouring,  I 
shall  miss  my  guess.  Brides  no  longer  wear 
heavy  lace  veils,  preferring  plain  tulle  with 
tiny  wreaths  placed  trt  the  back  of  the  head. 
Sarcenet  ribbon,  ruches  of  marabout  in  all 
colors,  wavy  pressed  flounces  of  silk  gauze  in 
rainbow  hues,  and  plaited  crepe  stripes  edged 


Faience  is  again  all  the  rage,  and  though  the 
reader  of  a  "  Faience  Violin  "  will,  no  doubt, 
look  askance  at  this  charming  fad,  I  fancy 
none  will  refuse  this  exquisite  pottery  when 
they  see  the  lamps  in  rich  solid  color  treated 
in  brass,  bronze,  or  gilding  of  corresponding 
colors.  Candlesticks  deep  and  low  in  dark 
red  are  all  the  rage  in  New  York,  especially 
for  country  houses. 

Moire  antiques  and  satins  and  charming 
dresses  made  of  "  grosse  "  bengaline  with  very 
heavy  cord  are  the  correct  thing  for  balls 
and  dinners.  Yellow  and  black,  the  Russian 
colors,  in  honor  of  the  friendly  footing  estab- 
lished between  France  and  that  country  are 
the  Paris  favorites.  A  dinner  dress  of  yellow 
bengaline  trimmed  with  lace  forming  a  flounce 
in  front  and  brought  high  over  the  hips  on 
either  side  falls  in  a  few  graceful  folds  in  the 
back;  the  decollete  corsage  trimmed  with 
lace  put  on  to  resemble  a  great  butterfly  with 
knot  of  satin  forming  the  body.  Knots  of 
satin  on  the  shoulders  and  big,  soft,  puffy 
sleeves  of  vtousscline  de  soie  complete  this 
bewitching  costume.  Another  simply  ravish- 
ing ball  dress  is  in  Nile  green  satin  with  tiny 
panniers  of  gauze  on  either  side  of  the  waist, 
and  where  they  meet  in  front  spra)  s  of  rose 
leaves  wandering  down  the  skirt  and  forming 
a  veritable  flower  garden  of  roses  at  the 
bottom.  The  waist  is  trimmed  in  a  similar 
manner. 

Balloon  sleeves  are  going  out  and  in  their 
stead  we  have  puff  upon  puff  and  flounce  after 
flounce. 

You  have  probably  noticed  how  in  English 
plays  the  heroine  is  always  embroidering, 
knitting,  or  playing  with  some  pretty  piece  of 
needlework,  even  when  his  Lordship  is  pro- 
posing or  the  villain  is  suggesting  some  par- 
ticularly painful  scheme  to  compromise  her. 
Sewing  and  English  matrons  used  to  be 
synonymous  terms,  but  now  they  no  longer 
sew,  and  that  which  proved  a  sedative  to 
mothers,  a  relief  to  husbands  and  brothers 
whose  clothes  were  eventually  mended,  and 
who  loved  to  watch  their  wives  metamor- 
phize  an  old  gown,  their  sweethearts  concoct 
a  pincushion.  But  we  have  changed  all  that. 
Sewing  is  no  longer  necessary  to  the  English 
matron;  she  rides,  plays  tennis,  cricket,  etc, 
yawns  on  a  sofa  whilst  reading  the  latest 
French  novel,  or  lounges  in  the  smoking- 
room  lazily  watching  the  rings  of  smoke  of 
her  beloved  cigarette  melt  into  the  atmos- 


with  tiny  bows  of  Sarcenet  ribbon,  are  the  phere.    Ridicule  and  sarcasm  has  this  fin  de 
most  popular  trimmings  for  evening  gowns.      sfecle  English  woman  for  her  industrious  sister, 
A  pretty  bodice,  which,  I  am  told,  is  the  whom  she  defines  as  very  old-fashioned  and 
very  latest  importation,  is  in  pale  pink  velvet  quite  behind  the  age. 

broche  in  a  small  but  quaint  design  on  a  black  '     In  our  grandmother's  day  a  woman  who 


could  not  sew  was  considered  an  anomaly,  and 
watchful  mothers  warned  their  unwary  sons 
against  these  horrid  unfeminine  things,  but 
nowadays  we  no  longer  make  delicately  dainty 
chemises.  A  few  of  us  cannot  hold  a  needle, 
others  have  never  even  assisted  in  the  making 
of  a  corset  cover.  Not  that  I  admire  the 
women  who  "stitch,  stitch,  stitch"  while 
they  sing  the  song  of  the  shirt,  as  I  do  think 
that  sewing  and  omitting  all  else  is  very  apt 
to  make  one  narrow-minded  and  bigoted. 
Still,  it  was  harmless,  and  how  few  spend  the 
hours  their  predecessors  spent  sewing  either 
in  improving  their  minds  or  cultivating  their 
bodies?  The  Rki-i.ectok. 


THE  SMALL  BOY'S  EXPLANATION. 

Angelina  hail  invited  her  young  man  to  tea.  Every- 
thing had  passed  off  harnionionsly  until  Angelina's 
seven-year-old  brother  broke  the  blissful  silence  by 
exclaiming: 

"Oh,  ma!  you  oughter  seen  Mr.  Light,  the  other 
night,  when  he  called  to  take  Angie  to  the  fancy 
dress  ball;  he  looked  so  nice  sittin'  'lengside  of  her, 
with  his  arm — " 

"  Fred,"  screamed  the  maiden — whose  face  began 
to  assume  the  color  of  a  well-done  boiled  lobster — 
quickly  placing  her  band  over  the  boy's  mouth 

"  Yer  oughter  seen  him."  continued  the  persistent 
informant  after  gaining  his  breath,  and  the  embar- 
assed  girl's  hand  was  removed,  "he  had  his  arm — " 

"  Freddie!"  shouted  the  mother,  as.  in  her  Irautic 
attempt  to  reach  the  boy's  left  ear,  she  upset  the  con- 
tents of  the  teapot  in  Mr.  Light's  lap,  making 
numerous  war  maps  over  his  new  gray  trousers,  and 
causing  him  to  emit  a  yell  of  agony  as  the  boiling 
fluid  coursed  over  his  legs. 

"I  was  just  goin'  to  say,"  the  frightened  boy 
pleaded  between  a  cry  and  an  injured  whine,  "he  had 
his  arm — " 

"You,  James!"  thundered  the  father,  "  get  out  of 
the  room." 

And  the  boy  made  for  the  door,  exclaiming,  as  he 
waltzed  away,  "I  was  only  goin'  to  say  Mr.  Light 
had  his  army  clothes  on,  and  I'll  leave  it  to  him  if  he 
hadn't." 

And  the  boy  was  permitted  to  return,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  meal  was  spent  in  explanations 
from  the  family  in  regard  to  the  number  of  times 
Freddie  had  to  be  "  talked  to  "  for  using  his  finger 
for  a  spoon. — Good  News. 


"The  Wave's"  Catching  Caricatures. 

Ever  since  Thk  Wavk,  of  San  Francisco,  took  to 
caricature  its  many  admirers  wonder  who  will  be  the 
next  subject  of  its  humor.  It  is  quite  catching,  how- 
ever, and  the  work  is  admirably  done,  giving  the 
paper  quite  a  tone,  and  furnishing  no  end  of  laughter 
by  its  clever  production  of  the  Bay  City's  illustrious 
citizens  in  mantles,  cassocks  and  gowns  of  centuries 
long  since  passed. — Siin  Jose  Record. 


Huber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store. 


ANDOLINS. 
ANJiQS 


KQHLER &  CHASE 

28-30  O'Farrell  St.,  S.  F 
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Local  music  has  never  probably  made  as 
appreciable  an  advance  in  any  one  period  as 
compared  with  the  last  year.  Having  con- 
centrated itself  into  easily  defined  lines  the 
practical  working  out  has  gone  on  steadily 
rising  to  better  standards-  In  several  direc- 
tions a  condition  has  been  arrived  at  which 
promises  within  a  very  few  years  to  still  fur- 
ther change  the  face  of  our  life  musical. 
Demonstrated  beyond  doubt  has  been  the 
fact  that  students  and  amateurs  are  no  longer 
compelled  to  cross  lands  or  seas  in  search  of 
a  fine  knowledge  of  all  things  artistic  and 
mechanical  in  the  practice  of  their  art.  In- 
deed, growing  strong  in  numbers  and  effi- 
ciency is  a  class  of  musicians  who  have  trav- 
eled no  further  than  their  native  State  in 
pursuit  of  study.  As  far  as  the  dissemination 
of  music  is  affected  by  voice,  violin,  or  piano, 
few  cities  are  better  supplied  with  those  capa- 
ble of  developing  dormant  talent  than  this 
one.  Under  the  compelling  direction  of  a  few 
minds,  the  community  is  awakening  from  the 
lethargic  stupor  possessing  when  spontaneous 
capacity  is  the  only  supposed  standard  of 
accomplishment.  Slowly,  but  indelibly,  the 
need  of  culture  is  forcing  itself,  and  with  it 
the  preception  that  innate  gift  unaided  and 
disciplined  will  fall  widely  short  of  appeasing 
the  ultimate  desire  of  beauty.  All  this  has 
reference  to  the  recreative  progress  of  music 
in  our  midst. 

According  to  quantity  and  quality  of  creative 
energy  as  expressed  in  composition*  of  all 
classes,  local  music  ranks  rationally  low. 
The  temper  of  existence  here  makes  possible 
smartness  and  fluence  in  affairs,  but  destroys 
contemplative  habits  and  the  steady  round  of 
living  itself  as  much  of  necessity  for  the 
production  of  creative  work  as  the  gift  of 
unborn  talent.  Nothing  worth  recalling  has 
lightened  the  year's  passage  in  the  way  of 
compositions,  grave,  gay,  or  injudicious. 
Such  paucity  of  invention  is  not  entirely 
local,  but  applies  generally  to  the  centres 
where  creation  has  for  long  been  an  expected 
event.  Modern  life  may,  perhaps,  be  inimical 
to  art  impulse  in  the  form  of  great  musical 
works,  bringing,  as  it  does,  a  rapidity  of 
movement,  shifting  of  ideas,  and  an  unrest, 
the  enemy  to  a  positive  absorption  in  visions 
of  terror  or  splendor  which  are  presumed  to 
have  taken  hold  of  the  imaginations  of  older 
artists.  Returning  to  the  makers  of  music  en- 
gaged therein  amongst  us,  the  fact  that  small 
encouragement  is  held  out  to  them  is  patent. 
Should  an  able  work  at  last  come  to  light  here 
its  performance,  if  an  opera,  would  fall  into  the 
hands  of  amateurs,  and  be  vulgarized  to  the 
level  of  a  Society  event  for  the  benefit  of  some 
institution  insufficiently  provided  for  by  nig- 
gard founders. 

Rich  in  local  music,  last  year  was  as  bald  in 
visiting  companies  or  performers  of  talent  as 
it  was  possible  to  be.  No  new  artist  holding 
sway  over  the  masses  of  music-lovers  in  the 
great  centre,  or  honorably  held  by  the  mak- 
ersof  opinion,  has  been  praised  or  blamed;  no 
positively  new  music  striking  fresh  echoes  of 
emotion  has  touched  the  ear  or  sentiment  of 
the  public.  The  outside  world  has  been  dumb 
to  us;  luxuriant  promises  for  the  future  are 
not  held  out,  and  the  public  is  forced  to  con- 
centrate itself  upon  the  efforts  of  musicians 
working  within  the  precincts. 

In  excess  of  most  years  has  been  the  de- 


parture of  amateurs  intending  to  study  music 
as  a  profession  in  the  European  capitals,  and 
of  them  vocalists  made  up  a  large  majority. 
The  wisdom  of  so  doing  is  not  altogether  out 
of  question.  As  an  experience  and  means  of 
hearing  the  best  possible,  nothing  compen- 
sates the  loss  of  such  an  opportunity,  but  in 
several  cases  the  experience  came  before  the 
power  of  appreciation,  or  before  the  benefit  of 
excellent  technical  training  to  be  had  here 
had  made  artistic  success  within  reach. 

The  resumption  of  the  Symphony,  Popular 
and  Ballad  Concerts  will  no  doubt  be  wel- 
comed, as  they  fulfill  a  strong  necessity  in  the 
present  state  of  growth.  Messrs.  Landsberger 
and  Fleishmann  intend  making  a  debut  at 
their  own  concert,  the  first  of  a  series  promis- 
ing agreeably  on  every  side.  Miss  Eleanora 
Connell  proposes  a  recital  with  the  assistance 
of  people  of  talent.  Meanwhile  light  opera  is 
being  cared  for  by  the  Tivoli  company,  com- 
bining all  the  competence  and  merit  possible 
to  expect  with  its  unexampled  reasonable- 
ness in  seats  and  admissions.  Music,  though 
the  least  costly  of  the  arts,  still  is  at- 
tended by  some  money  making  and 
spending  necessities.  The  performances 
at  this  theatre  are  quite  the  best  in 
the  city  and  lovers  of  music  always  find 
within  its  walls  a  treat  of  some  kind — not 
heavy,  it  is  true,  but  enjoyable  for  all  that. 


NUPTIAL  SONG. 


SIGH,  HEART,    BREAK  NOT. 

Sigh,  heart,  and  hreak  not:  rest,  lark,  and  wake  not! 

Day  I  hear  coming  to  draw  my  Love  away. 
As  mere-waves  whisper  and  clouds  grow  crisper, 

Ah,  like  a  rose  he  will  waken  up  with  day. 

In  moonlight  lonely,  he  is  my  Love  only, 
I  share  with  none  when  Luna  rides  in  gray. 

As  dawn-beams  quicken,  my  rivals  thicken 
The  light  and  deed  and  turmoil  of  the  day. 

To  watch  my  sleeper  to  me  is  sweeter 
Than  any  waking  words  my  Love  can  say; 

In  dream  he  finds  me  and  closer  winds  me. 
Let  him  rest  by  me  a  little  more  and  stay. 

Ah,  mine  eye,  close  not;  and,  tho'  he  knows  not, 
My  lips,  on  his  be  tender  while  you  may; 

Ere  leaves  are  shaken,  and  ring-doves  waken, 
And  infant  buds  begin  to  scent  new  day. 

Fair  Darkness,  measure  thine  hours,  as  treasure 
Shed  each  one  slowly  from  thine  urn,  I  pray; 

Hoard  in  and  cover  each  from  my  lover; 
I  cannot  lose  him  yet;  dear  night,  delay. 

Each  moment  dearer,  true  love,  lie  nearer, 
My  hair  shall  blind  thee  lest  thou  see  the  ray; 

My  locks  encumber  thine  ears  in  slumber, 
Lest  any  bird  dare  give  the  note  of  day. 

He  rests  so  calmly;  we  lie  so  warmly; 

Hand  within  hand  as  children  after  play. 
In  shafted  amber  on  roof  and  chamber 

Dawn  enters,  my  Love  wakens,  here  is  day. 


A  TRUTHFUL  REMARK. 

Joe  Jefferson  never  had  but  one  person  with  him 
who  did  not  reverence  the  man  as  they  cliU  the  name. 
This  individual,  one  Bagley  by  name,  was  the  prop- 
erty man.  and  annoyed  the  great  comedian  with  un- 
due familiarity.  He  had  called  Mr.  Jefferson  "Joey  " 
during  his  entire  thirty  years'  service. 

Just  previous  to  an  auspicious  opening  in  one  of  the 
big  cities,  Mr.  Jefferson  discharged  Bagley  for  humili- 
ating him  before  a  number  of  friends.  Bagley  got 
drunk  right  away,  and  that  night  paid  his  way  to  the 
gallery  to  see  Mr.  Jefferson  present  "  Rip  Van  Win- 
kle." The  angry  Frau  had  just  driven  poor,  dest  - 
tute  Rip  from  the  cottage,  when  Rip  turns,  and  with 
a  word  of  pathos,  asks:  "  Den  haf  I  no  interest  in  dis 
house  ?  " 

The  house  was  deathly  still,  the  audience  half  111 
tears,  when  Bagley's  cracked  voice  resounded:  "  Only 
eighty  per  cent,  Joey,  only  eighty  per  cent!  "—Chicago 
Timet. 


A  GREAT  INVENTION  FOR  CHRISTMAS 
LOVERS.  • 

"I  have  here,"  began  the  energetic  man,  as  he 
bundled  into  the  young  lawyer's  office,  "  the  greatest 
invention  of  the  age." 

It  was  cases  that  the  young  lawyer  wanted  not  in- 
ventions, and  he  said  something  rather  rude,  but  the 
energetic  man  proved  to  be  a  philosopher  and  merely 
smiled. 

"  I  call  it,"  pursued  the  visitor  "  the  eternal  kisser, 
because  there  is  simply  no  end  to  the  kisses  it  be- 
stows. It  is  this."  He  hauled  out  a  spray  of  mistle- 
toe, covered  with  white  berries. 

This  interested  the  young  lawyer,  who  raise  1  his 
eyes  inquiringly. 

"Mistletoe,"  proclaimed  the  agent,  "is  very  scarce 
this  year,  and  a  bunch  containing  a  score  of  berries 
would  bankrupt  a  poor  man.  Now  this  ^reat  inven- 
tion brings  happiness  within  reach  of  all.  Tradition 
permits  \ou  a  kiss  for  each  and  every  berrv,  you 
know.  You  hold  this  spray  above  your  beloved's 
head — so.  You  bend — so — md  kiss  her.  Then  you 
grab  a  berry — so — and  pull  it — presto,  it  fl  es  back 
again  in  place.  The  le-ives  and  berries  are  India 
rubber,  sir,  and — two,  did  you  say?  Fifty  cents. 
Thank  you,  sir.    Good-day  " — Harper's  Magazine. 

HOW  SHE  WAS  CONSOLED 

Mrs.  Norman  Walker's  little  girl,  Mabel,  has  quite 
a  large  family  of  paper  dolls,  with  which  she  plays 
''  come  to  see,"  supplying  all  the  conversation  her- 
self. The  following  was  overheard  the  <  ther  day 
between  two  of  Mabel's  dolls,  one  a  fashionable 
young  lady  and  the  other  a  young  widow  clad  in 
deepest  black: 

"I  am  so  glad  to  see  y  u,  Mrs.  Brown,"  said  the 
fashionable  young  lady  doll,  rustling  upon  the  win- 
dow.   ' '  But  who  are  you  in  mourning  for  ?  " 

"Didn't  3  ou  know,  Miss  Smith?"  sobbed  the 
widow.  "  It  is  for  my  husb  nd,  who  died  last  week 
of  colic." 

"Dear  me!  that's  too  bad,"  sympathized  the  young 
lady.    '"  You  must  feel  dreadfully  sad  over  it." 

"  Oh,  no!  "  said  the  widow,  wiping  her  eyes  with  a 
beautiful  black  tissue  paper  pocket  handkerchief. 
"  I  don't  mind  it  much;  I  like  mourning." — .V.  O. 
Picayune. 

 >•<  

Mi<s  Keedick  (after  his  proposal)— I'll  be  a  sister  to 
you. 

Mr.  Dolley — That's  right.  Every  true  wife  ought 
to  be  assister  to  her  husband. —  'truth. 


Slummeigh — Pay  me  that  five  dollars  you  owe  me. 
Yon  know  me,  sir.    Don't  pretend  you  do  not. 

Dunmore— Your  manner  is  certainly  familiar. 
—  Iriith. 


PIANOS 

Beethoven  wrote  his  grandest 
music  after  becoming  entirely  deaf, 
for  he  could  think  music. 

But  as  children  must  creep  be- 
fore they  walk,  so  they  must  hear 
musical  sounds  before  they  can 
comprehend  musical  thought. 

Then  cultivate  musical  taste 
with  a  really  musical  instrument. 
If  it  be  a  piano,  let  it  be  a  good 
one. 

What  one?     THE  I  VERS  & 

POND. 

The  price  is  not  high  enough  to 
deter  you,  if  a  first-class  piano  is 
what  you  want,  and  what  you  are 
going  to  have;  high  enough  how- 
ever to  pay  for  M  a  first-class 
piano  comprises;  high  enough  to 
justify  your  demanding  one  that 
really  is  first-class. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE, 

26,  28  &  30  O'Farrell  St., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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DIVIDEND  NOTICES, 


TIip  Herman  Ratings  and  Loan  Society,  526  Cali- 
fornia Street.  Kor  the  half  year  ending'  December 
31,  1S93,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  one-tenth  (5X0)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  UX)  Per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  after 
Tuesdav,  January  2,  1894. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


LOS   ANGELES  EVENTS, 


Savings  and  Loan  Society,  ior  Montgomery  St 
cor.  of  Sutter.  For  the  six  months  ending  December 
31,  i8}3,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four 
and  one-sixth  U)6  )  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary 
deposits,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesday,  January  2 
1894  CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 


Mutual  Savings  Rank  of  8an  Francisco,  No.  33 

Post  St.  For  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1S93, 
a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  and  one- 
sixth  (4/<0  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesday,  January 
2,  1894.  GEORGE  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 


Security  Savings  Bank,  223  Montgomery  Street, 
Mills  Building.  Dividends  on  term  deposits  at  the 
rate  of  five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum,  and  on  ordinary- 
deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and  one-sixth  per 
cent  per  annum  for  the  half  year  ending  December 
31,  1893,  will  be  pavable,  free  of  taxes,  on  and  after 
January  2,  1894.      S.  L.  AliBOT,  JR.,  Secretary. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F  L0ND0N 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  — 
CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  OflSoa.  S01  Montgomery  at.        Oeaeral  OfBce,  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO  ,  of  I  omlon. 

Assets,  ?4,712,7*7.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  {10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1M9 


WM.  SEXTON,       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Marager 

Pacific  Dipartment,  '2  I  SANS0ME  ST-.  S-  F. 


PACIFIC    DEf  ARTMENT 

Mian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 

»  5,000,000 
»23,1P4  249 


Paid-u.)  Capital 
Cash  Assets  - 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass.  ts    ■       -     $10, 1!  7,046 
AseetB  In  America  $2,610,368 


WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

^f.  ceneral  insurance 
Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

City  Agents  for:— New  York  Underwriters  Agency;  Sun 
Fire  Office,  of  Loudon;  United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  oi 
Philadelphia;  Spring  Garden  Insurance  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
Farragut  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire 
Insurance  Co. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED    i  825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653  65 
United  States  Depabtment: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD*  &  CO.,      •      -      -      General  Managers 

WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 


9  V  N    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  1.  Valevtine,  President  I  Homer  8.  Kiso,  Manager 
Henry  WaDhworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  A  out  Cashier 


New  Yore  Citt, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


BRANCHE8: 


H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
J.  E.  Dojly,  Cashier 


Aniliy  Morphine  Habit  Cored  in  10 
Iff  IUIIIt"'-->"'l:l>'-  N'>l>a>  tillcured. 
%»f  I  Will  DR. J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 


My  Dear  Tolly: — How  I  wish  you  could  have 
been  with  me  at  the  "Cake  Walk,"  given  by  Mrs. 
Winnifred  R.  Hunt,  at  Belmont  Hall,  on  the  evening 
of  December  28th.  I  don't  suppose  you  realize  what 
a  "Cake  Walk"  given  by  white  folks  is.  Can  you 
imagine  people,  presumably  of  average  intelligence, 
blacking  themselves  and  capering  about  in  a  manner 
that  made  one  feel  humiliated  for  the  race,  and  long 
to  crawl  off  somewhere  and  ruminate  upon  the  utter 
nothingness  of  nothing?  Society  must  be  at  a  low 
ebb  for  amusement  when  such  feeble-minded  per- 
formances are  resorted  to. 

Many  of  the  girls  were  dlcollete,  and  their  necks 
and  arms  were  of  the  same  sable  hue  as  their  faces. 
On  dit  that  one  of  them  received  a  note  the  following 
a.  m.  from  her  dusky  cavalier  beginning  "Good 
morning,  have  you  used  Pear's  soap  ?  "  She  certainly 
needed  it. 

Jennie  Bonsall,  who  captured  the  ladies'  first  prize, 
was  well  gotten  up,  though  her  figure  was  not  "out 
of  sigbt,"  the  lit  of  her  frock  being  a  little  too  tight 
to  permit  the  imagination  much  scope. 

That  "chrysanthemum  bud"  of  the  southern  me- 
tropolis, Gaty  Fallen,  sometimes  known  as  the 
"  nephew  of  his  aunt,"  frisked  with  an  elephantine 
playfulness  and  demonstrated  again  that  in  idiocy  as 
in  negro  delineation,  the  amateur  rarely  equals  the  pro- 
fessional. George  Sinsabaugh,  Secretary  of  Rosedale 
Cemetery  and  the  Cremation  Association,  ambled 
about  the  room  with  as  pleased  an  expression  as 
though  cadavers  were  coming  in  briskly  to  taste  the 
preliminary  fires. 

The  youthful  antics  of  that  venerable  quartette 
Mesdames  Parsons,  Tyler,  Bradner  Lee  and  T.  B. 
Newton,  were  quite  a  feature  of  the  show.  The 
dashing  Major,  Willie  Klderkin,  the  hero  of  so  many 
social  events,  was  the  nominal  manager  of  the  affair, 
assisted  by  A.  E.  Dezeudorf,  the  young  man  who  does 
"  Sassiety  "  for  events,  and  who  we  girls  pronounce 
"just  too  sweet  for  anything."  But  the  herd  proved 
unruly,  and  the  Major's  oft-repeated  directions  were 
lost  in  the  double  shuffle  of  the  refractory  "coons." 

T.  B.  Newton,  Dr.  Cochran,  Sam  Lewis,  Frank 
Schumacher,  Al  Barker,  John  Peck,  John  Hunt,  F. 
W.  Blanchard,  Guy  Cochran,  and  others  of  the 
illustrious  obscure,  were  there  to  prove  the  truth  of 
Josh  Billing's  aphorism,  '  that  a  man  may  be  a  fool 
and  not  know  it." 

The  Friday  Morning  Club  gave  a  reception  on  the 
twenty-ninth.  By  the  way,  Polly,  did  I  ever  tell  you 
about  the  "scrap,"  (mamma  would  froth  at  the 
mouth  at  this  vile  slang)  that  took  place,  and  resulted 
in  Mrs.  Enderleiu,  of  the  Los  Angeles  Express,  resign- 
ing, and  Mrs.  Carrie  Forster  assuming  her  place  as 
Secretary  of  the  Friday  Morningites  ?  The  dissatis- 
faction regarding  Mrs.  Enderlein  arose  from  the  fact 
that  this  lady  was  unable  to  give  but  sixteen  hours  a 
day  to  the  affairs  of  the  Club.  Some  of  the  members 
thought  that  as  she  was  in  receipt  of  the  princely 
salary  of  fifteen  dollars  per  month  (payable  now  and 
then)  she  should  be  willing  to  work  at  least  eighteen 
hours,  as  well  as  Sundays  and  holidays.  After  con- 
siderable discussion,  carried  on  in  that  amiable  spirit 
characteristic  of  women's  clubs,  Mrs.  Enderlein's- 
resignation  was  accepted,  and  Mrs.  Forster  was  elected. 
The  reform  members  thinking  tlrat  the  Secretary 
should  not  wallow  in  wealth,  reduced  the  salary  to 
nine  dollars  per  month.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mrs. 
Forster's  secured  income  of  thirty  cents  a  day  will 
not  be  squandered  in  riotous  living — she  should  re- 
member that  wealth  has  its  responsibilities. 

But  my  chewing  gum  is  exhausted,  so  good-bye 
until  next  week,       Your  devoted    Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

The  latest  sensation  is  the  expose  of  the  lavish 
clerk  of  the  First  Street  jeweler,  who  has  adorned 
the  fingers,  arms,  and  necks,  swan-like  or  sallow,  of 
his  many  lady  friends,  with  the  recherche  jewels  be- 
longing to  the  firm.  Several  of  the  pretty  sparklers 
have  relieved  the  costumes  of  the  wearers  of  somber- 
ness.  But  alas!  as  he  is  a  married  man  they  have 
also  left  a  slight  tinge  not  to  be  coveted. 

Too  bad  that  so  many  of  the  would-be  400  are  not 
above  reproach.  If  I  were  censorious  I  might  take 
this  occasion  to  animadvert  upon  the  custom  so 
prevalent  here  of  young  women  receiving  presents  of 
costly  jtwelry  from  gentlemen,  whether  they  are 
engaged  to  be  married  or  otherwise.  I  know  two  or 
three  girls  who  wear  small  fortunes  in  the  pink  lobes 
of  their  pretty  ears,  or  on  their  tapered  fingers,  for 
which  certain  gay  gallants  footed  the  bills,  or  are 
trying  to  pay  them  by  installments.  A  high-minded 
man  certainly  can  have  little  respect  for  the  woman 
who  permits  him  to  usurp  the  place  that  belongs  to 
her  parents,  namely,  to  buy  her  clothes;  and  among 
women  in  the  highest  circles  of  Society  the  necklace, 
bracelet,  or  brooch  is  considered  as  much  a  part  of 
her  costume  as  her  gaiters,  shoes,  or  gloves.  And  I 
also  know  that  the  man  who  gave  the  most  astonish- 
ing amounts  in  that  way  (for  he  is  stingy)  married  the 
girl  to  whom  he  never  dared  offer  anything  but  a 
flower. 

Among  our  wealthier  girls  there  are  few  who  ap- 
pear loaded  with  jewels.  The  Misses  Ryland  scarcely 
ever  wear  more  than  a  brooch  or  lace  pin.  The 
Misses  Beans  think  that  it  is  their  stately  mother  who 
should  wear  the  gems;  and  the  Misses  Porter,  cul- 
tured, accomplished,  and  wealthy  girls,  wear  very 
little  jewelry,  and  scarcely  ever  are  they  arrayed  in 
diamonds. 

I  saw  a  girl  at  a  cotillion  party  this  winter  who 
wore  more  jewels  than  Miss  Gould  would,-  and  the 
family  is  poor.  If  she  could  only  have  heard  the 
comments  she  would  have  torn  them  off.  Maybe  the 
stones  were  only  quartz,  at  least  it  would  be  charit- 
able to  hope  so.  Bessie. 


California  Safe  Deposit  and 
Trust  Company 

Paid-Up  Capital,  §1,000,000 

COK.  MONTGOMERY  AND  CALIFORNIA  .ST*  ,  s.  V 


J   I).  FRY   President 

HF.NRY  WILLIAMS   Vice-President 

J,  DALZELL  BROWN  Secretary  and  Trea-urer 


This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor. 
Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver,  or  Trustee.  It  is  a  legal 
depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds.  Will  lake  entire  charae 
ol  Real  aiid  Personal  Estates,  collecting  the  income  and  piofits, 
and  attending  to  ell  such  details  as  an  individual  in  like 
capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  of  all  Stocks  aid 
Bonds 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rale  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances.  Issues 
certificates  of  deposits  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows  the 
usual  rates  ol  interest  thereon. 

RBKTTS     S  AFEH 
Inside  its  burglar-proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 

ibli 

stored  at  low  rates. 


upward,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  mav  be 

•A  at ' 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  chargtt. 


If  it  is  in  "  THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


livery  D  partmcnt  of 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
of  the  Coast. 


Tlie  Mirror  of  the  Hi'h  Life  of  California. 
The  A  uthority  on  all  Musical  Mailers. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Boot  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Kotes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  lithe  •  "Wave 

tftfE  OjihJ  ^OCIEtfy  P-APER 

_i_  ..,   „  .  - —  Subscription  (4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE, 


Residents  of  San  Fruncisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conucuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirablij  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  <Zoo\ed  /neal,  Uyell 
at  FJeasorpable  prices 

Is  the  reputation  enjoyed  by 


Served, 


Jtye  Qrill  I^oo/n,  G^6  palaee  J-lotel 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOimC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Fkom  Jamjary  1,  1894. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  Fast   (i.46  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Benicla,  Vauaville,  JRumaey,  Sacramento 

and  Red  Jing,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

♦Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

ville   4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  OrleanB 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m    Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

310.00  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   JC  16  p  m 

*12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *0.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    »9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano,and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

1 00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  ggRumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  nj    Niles,  Li  vermore  and  San  Jose   8.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  ni 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  no 

6.00  p  m    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

■■7.00  p  m    Vallejo   t^  *5  P  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East     10  45  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.16  a  m  Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,   Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m  Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Statioi  8   •11.60  a  id 

4.15  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

tll.45  pm     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   t7.20  p  m 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in[  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  Nov.  and  Dec.  II,  26. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Oct.  2d  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 

For  parts  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco,  Col. 


B  EST   EQU1 PPED   PRINTING  OFFICE  ON    THE  COAST 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 
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COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


6.45 
8.16 


10.40 

12.25 
•2.20 

•3.30 
•4.26 
6.10 
6.30 
111.46 


a  m 

a  m 


a  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 
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San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations 
San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 

Grove,  I'aso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo). and 

Principal  Wa>  Station i  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove  

San  Jose  and  Principal  WayStations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations  


2.45  p  m 


.26  p  m 
.06  p  m 
,15  p  in 

'.40  a  m 
.47  a  m 
.06  a  m 
.48  a  m 
i.36  a  111 
.26  p  m 


Yon  Want  the  News? 

Yon  are  Fond  of  Good  Miscellany? 
Yon  Like  Good  Stories? 
Yon  Want  Honest  Editorials? 
Yon  Want  a  Reliable  Paper? 

WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 

"  TIE  POST " 

THE  SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  IS  ONLY  $6  A  YEAR 

WHen  your  friends  talk  about  Current  Matters 
they  gain  their  impressions  lrom "  The  Post," 


THE 

OAKLAND 
TEIBUNE 


IS  ALWAYS 


FIRST 
WITH 
NEWS 


THE 


CHEEK   KOCTE  FERRY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip 81— *7.00,  *8.00, 
9.00,  *10 .00  and  11  00  A.  H.,  *1?.30,  11.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  *4 .00,  6.00 
and  *6  00  p  .M 

Wi  im  O  AKLAND— Foot  of  Br  iadwav— *6  00,  *7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  »11  00  a.  m.,  (12.00,  *12  30,  2.00,  *3.00,  4  00,  and  *5.00  P.  M. 
*  Sundays  excepted       '  Saturdays  onlv.      t  Sundays  only. 

<!  Monda\s,  Wednes  ays  and  Fridaj  s  only. 
,,  I  Goino— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  \  Retormso— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  January  8th  S.  S.  "Colon," 
January  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  January  29th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias," 
February  8th. 

Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m)  — 8  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  18th  ; 
S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  January  30th;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  February 
17th;  S   8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  March  18tb. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  »nd 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  1780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Propriktox. 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  UU  GOES! 


■fay 


Just  Issued? 

"OUR  SOCIETY" 

BLUE  BOOK 

IN   15  PARTS. 

tup; 

fashionable 

PRIVATE 
ADDRESS 

directory, 
season  1893-94. 

CONTAINING: 
Names,   Addresses,    Reception    Days   and  Country 
Residences  of  Prominent  Families,  Arranged 
Alphabetically  and  Numerically 
by  Streets. 

ALSO  

A  List  of  Over  Fifteen  Thousand  Club  Members. 


ADVERTISERS  Wlbb  NOTE: 

CIRCULATION  IS  THE  ESSENCE  OF  ADVER- 
TISING VALUE.  THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 
HAS  A  KNOWN  CIRCULATION  LARGER  THAN 
THAT  OF  ALL  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  DAILIES 
COMBINED. 


MY  ^.eaSt*" 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bod  Bods 


Fancy  Entree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


PH  CE,    $5  OO 


CHAS.  C  HOAG,  Publisher 


179  CROCKER  BLD'G, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  pjople  of 

OAKI/AND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  C  mnty  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIMES 


99 


whose  local  news,  editorials 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


By  uhIiiit  tliln  Salt  you  can  PQ)oy 
lim  refreshing  luxury  of 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

[^IhATTA**  \     HpHpvps  Rheumatism,  Nlghl 

 \  HwKuUiaml  In  aches  and  pallia 

,     Uuexcell.-U  for  tender  or  In- 

;oct.  and  25 ct  boxes, 
I  I.LEBT,  A(«nl, 

Man  Ini ,  o  M  eillcal  Bum  Sal  t  Co. 
S.  w.  c  -     ,/,/„,„,„  „„</  /r,„,»„  stt. 

WONt  1035. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street, I  Opp.'pa 


stairs 
Palace  Hutel 


San  Francisco,  CaL 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home 


Centrally  Located 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear  _    nnftnT1.  „ 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty  WM.  B.  HOOPEB,  Manager 


3\ 


A: 

>0  4, 


Chaki.es  i.  WHKELKR 


Ernst  H.  I.rDwio 


EENST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 


Supplies 
Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheons, 
Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas 
and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


-H- 


The  Model  American  Caterers 

T.  lephone  2388 
1  SOS  SUTTER-  ST. 


DAMAGE  BY  SMOKE 

Charles  Lyons 


Wil 


*4\  LONDON  TJEULOR  f 

off  the  whole  of  his  elega 
s,  the  same  being  damaged 
:  recent  fire,  at  a  reduction 
per  cent  from  the  usual  r 

SALE  AT 

AND  1218  MARKET  Z7REET 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


4  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL 


ieakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  vecM  best 
stjle  and  Short  Xotice.    ■"' ,. 

,'ELEPHONH    NO.  lOBR 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  S^tr 

—  A  I. SO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPKR  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COWPANY  $ 

BALTIMORE 


Wieland's  Extra  Pale 


SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 

1407-141,  EDDY  STREET  t 

TELEPHONE  4144 


1  c?0'^ 


O.A..KIJl/JAJ^{'I>  Are   Important   Cities  of   1 1 1  i  -s—  v;i^-t    State  from   which  eaoh 

•j-^^-^^     ^Vl^GrJE^H/I^  ^  week    this    Journal    prints    tlif    nmst    reliable    and  latest 

^  Events   i»T   Society.    If  you  are  .-it  all   interested   Ln  tiie 

JOft?*JE0  movements  <>f  your   friends   in   tlies^t-  Cities 


»o».T ,„  subscribe  The  Wave. 

Booksellers,  Stationers  nnd  Postmasters  are  Authorizc-.l  AKenta    ,,r  is> 

Send  Check,  Postal  Note  <.r  Draft  to  THK   WAVE,  23<  I  Croc Wer™ Qvj  1  Id i rig,  is    l-\  bt.lir    LOOllAre   ft    ^  ear. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEIi  *  DELi  *  jVtO^TE 


JflONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAliD, 


IVIanagef. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  2. 


San  Francisco,  January  i3,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietor  at  the 
Crocker  Building,  corner  Market  and  Post  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221,  Crocker  Building, 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Franctsco,  January  13,  1894. 


MISS  JULIA  ARTHUR. 

Miss  Julia  Arthur  is  the  charming  premiere  of  the 
Palmer  Company.  Of  her  merits  as  an  actress  the 
position  she  occupies  is  the  best  testimony.  She  is  a 
very  charming  and  interesting  young  woman  whose 
intelligence  is  active  and  whose  conscientiousness  posi 
tive.  That  she  will  figure  even  more  prominently 
in  days  to  come  than  she  does  now  may  be  permitted 
to  go  for  the  saying.  The  portrait  from  which  my 
half  tone  is  made  was  taken  at  the  Elite  gallery. 


&  SPLASHES  4- 

MR.  AND  MRS.  C.  P.  HUNTINGTON, 
accompanied  by  Prince  and  Princess  Hatz- 
feldt,  are  to  leave  New  York  for  San  Fran- 
cisco some  time  this  month.  I  believe  they 
will  make  quite  a  long  stay  here  this  year  and 
will  probably  do  some  entertaining.  No 
house  in  town  is  better  adapted  for  the  exer- 
cise of  liberal  hospitality  than  the  Italian 
villa  on  California  Street.  The  interior  has 
been  beautified  in  a  variety  of  ways  since 
last  year — redecorated  and  refurnished— and 
now  expresses  Mrs.  Huntington's  personal 
taste  which  is  exceedingly  well  cultivated. 
During  their  stay  in  New  York,  Prince  and 
Princess  Hatzfeldt  have  gone  into  Society  a 
good  deal.  They  were  at  the  last  Patriarch's 
ball,  at  Mrs.  Paran  Steven's  reception,  and  at 
the  highly  fashionable  concerts  which  Miss 
de  Forrest  and  Miss  Callendar  give  at  their 
apartments. 

*  *  * 

Prince  Hatzfeldt  has  been  put  up  at  all  the 
best  clubs  and  is  the  object  of  much  masculine 
attention.  He  is  rather  reserved  of  manner, 
but,  with  the  men  he  chums  with  is  very 


charming.  His  distinction  is  unquestioned, 
he  being  a  fourth  cousin  of  the  German 
Emperor. 

*  *  * 

THAT  COUNTESS  D'HENRIOT  has 
aught  but  serene  contempt  for  the  local 
"  blood  "  I  cannot  believe.  She  had  opportu- 
nities without  number  of  testing  the  extrava- 
gance of  the  genus,  and  in  almost  every 
instance  found  the  burden  of  expense  on  her 
own  purse.  It  seemed  she  discovered  few 
who  objected  to  her  generosity,  and  fewer 
still  who  acted  as  though  the  experience  was 
rare.  It  was  she  who  footed  the  champagne 
bills,  but  the  interesting  young  gentlemen 
who  partook  of  the  hospitality  of  the  dashing 
adventuress  had  no  objection  to  accepting  the 
reputation  for  lavishness  that  her  extrava- 
gance conferred  on  them.  It  is  a  little  diffi- 
cult to  believe  the  pleasant  fellows  whom  one 
meets  at  so  many  nice  houses  so  lack  manliness 
as  wittingly  to  be  placed  in  a  situation  so  in- 
vidious. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  ladies  of  the  D'Henriot  type  are 
exceedingly  rare,  and  from  one  point  of  view 
the  indulgence  of  generosity  so  novel  should 
not  be  discouraged.  So  far  as  Bradbury  is 
concerned  he  has  proved  himself  an  amazing 
little  cad  and  it  is  astonishing  that  so  insig- 
nificant a  fellow  should  obtain  a  degree  of 
notoriety  so  pronounced.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  his  marriage  and  her  departure  will 
secure  the  public  against  the  further  intrusion 
of  either.    Obscurity  yawns  for  them  both. 

*  *  * 

HE  IS  INDEED  clever  whose  reputation 
survives  the  presidency  of  the  Bohemian 
Club.  Few  men  have  retired  from  that  giddy 
pinnacle  with  a  shred  of  talent.  However 
brilliant  they  have  been  esteemed  beforehand, 
the  white  light  exhibits  their  gold  as  gilding, 
and  their  mental  decorations  as  the  tawdriest 
tinsel.  Take  Al  Gerberding,  for  instance. 
He  entered  with  prestige.  The  capacity  for 
being  verbally  witty,  an  ability  at  making 
apropos  remarks  on  interesting  occasions,  he 
possesses;  yet  he  is  now  the  object  of  unen- 
viable criticisms,  his  glory  has  faded.  No 
man  withal,  has  deserved  better  of  Bohemia. 
He  has  labored  hard  in  the  service  of  the  Club, 
and  to  his  efforts  the  pretentious  edifice  on 
Sutter  Street  is  due  entirely. 

*  *  * 

The  time  approaches  for  the  election  of  a 
successor  to  Mr.  Gerberding  and  one  hears 
quite  a  number  of  names  canvassed.  That  of 
Horace  Piatt  is  mentioned  and  of  W.  Greer 
Harrison.    Both  are  willing,  it  is  said,  to 


accept  the  honor  if  it  is  tendered,  and  either 
one  or  the  other  would  undoubtedly  preside 
with  tact  and  discretion.  The  suggestion  is 
made,  however,  that  the  Club  requires  at  this 
juncture  a  business  man  of  distinct  capacity — 
one  acquainted  with  the  wiles  of  contractors 
and  furniture  dealers.  The  new  building  has 
yet  to  be  decorated,  carpeted,  and  arranged 
generally  for  the  accommodation  of  the  mem- 
bers, and  it  must  be  admitted  that  therein  lies 
an  admirable  opportunity  for  commercial  capa- 
city. 

*  *  * 

It  is  said  Colonel  A.  G.  Hawes  might  have 
the  place  if  he  so  desired,  and  the  names  of 
other  men  of  affairs  have  been  discussed  by 
the  Nominating  Committee.  It  is  composed 
of  Colonel  Hawes,  G.  W.  Fletcher,  E.  H. 
Hamilton,  W.  T.  Barton,  and  C.  A.  Maddox. 
The  meeting  at  which  this  Committee  was 
selected  figures  as  one  of  the  largest  the  Club 
ever  had.  There  is  a  sense  that  the  institu- 
tion needs  the  strong  hands  of  some  Moses  or 
other  to  lead  it  through  the  impossibilities  of 
the  coming  year.  In  the  meantime  a  ticket 
with  Horace  Piatt  and  "  Bob"  Fletcher  seems 
to  be  regarded  with  considerable  favor. 

*  *  * 

THE  YOUNG  PEOPLE  were  decidedly 
in  the  majority  at  the  last  Cotillion.  For 
some  reason  or  other  many  of  the  matrons, 
whose  function  is  background,  elected  to  be 
absent.  They  left  a  semi-circle  of  vacant 
chairs  that  added  a  novel  element  to  the 
decorations.  It  cannot  be  said  the  gayety 
was  less  pronounced  as  a  consequence.  The 
usual  palms  and  ferns  filled  the  stage,  and  the 
big  Japanese  umbrellas  sheltered  the  dancers 
from  the  searching  beams  of  the  centre 
chandelier.  There  was  draperies  around  the 
balconies,  and  otherwise  the  mise  en  scene 
was  normal.  All  the  debutantes  were  out,  to- 
gether with  numberless  lieutenants  and  in- 
numerable youths.  Indeed,  the  Presidio  and 
the  University  Club  supplied  the  men. 
*  *  * 

At  the  exceeding  juvenility  of  the  latest 
male  element  it  is  little  use  repining.  Doubt- 
less there  would  be  increased  discontent  if 
there  were  no  boys  at  all.  Besides,  the  tender 
age  of  the  prevailing  element  adds  unmeasured 
enthusiasm  to  the  dancing.  Its  legs  are  so  full 
of  sinew  and  spirit,  and  its  horizon  has  noth- 
ing more  worthy  than  waltzing.  As  for  the 
army  men,  they  are  the  most  brilliant  of 
Terpsichore's  devotees,  and  cotillions  are 
really  intended  for  the  light  of  foot. 
Conspicuous  in  the  throng  was  the  giant 
fbotballist,  HefHefinger,  whose  broad  shoulders 
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and  inimitable  bang  rose  high  above  the 
heads  of  the  throng.  He  accepted  with  the 
unconcern  of  familiarity  the  admiring  glances 
which  young  gentlemen  and  debutantes  show- 
ered on  him.  His  unconsciousness  was  admir- 
able. 

*  *  * 

The  figures  were  the  same  as  those  danced 
at  the  previous  cotillion.  Mr.  Greenway  and 
Mrs.  George  H.  Lent  led — she  looking  her 
best  in  a  lustrous  white  satin  gown  that  set  off 
to  advantage  her  refined  type  of  beauty.  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman  in  blue  silk  was  noticeable, 
and  Miss  Fannie  Crocker  caught  the  observ- 
ing eye  with  a  costume  of  yellow  silk  under  a 
veil  of  crepe  lisse.  A  decidedly  conspicuous 
confection  was  that  worn  by  Miss  Jennie 
Blair — blue  and  cream  stripes,  the  bodice 
trimmed  with  pink  chiffon.  Pretty  Miss 
Collier  was  in  pink  silk  and  tulle;  Miss  Adele 
Perrin  looked  delicately  beautiful  in  white 
silk;  Miss  Hobart  wore  white  silk  trimmed 
with  admirable  point  lace;  Miss  Helen  Smith 
looked  her  best  in  a  dress  of  some  light  toned 
material;  Miss  Clement  and  Miss  Josephine 
Delmas  were  also  effectively  gowned. 

*  *  * 

The  figures  danced  were  the  same  as  those 
done  at  the  Christmas  cotillion — Mr.  Green- 
way  believing  that  the  aphorism  about  famili- 
arity breeding  contempt  has  no  application  to 
germans.  Perhaps  he  is  right,  but  an  increase 
in  variety  might  be  obtained  by  the  intro- 
duction of  some  new  movements — of  course, 
in  this  I  may  be  mistaken.  After  the  usual 
excellent  supper,  by  Ludwig,  dancing  was 
resumed  and  the  crowd  departed  homewards 
at  two  A.  M. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Mr.  J.  Malcolm 
Henry  and  Miss  Kathryn  Voorhies  was  duly 
solemnized  at  the  Voorhies  residence  on  Cali- 
fornia Street  last  Monday  evening.  Bishop 
Nichols  performed  the  ceremony,  Miss  Voorhies 
was  maid  of  honor,  and  Mr.  Hiram  Mitchell,  of 
Portland,  was  groomsman.  There  was  ample 
space  in  the  spacious  parlors  for  the  guests,  of 
whom  there  must  have  been  over  two  hun- 
dred. The  marriage  took  place  in  the  large 
reception-room,  which  was  artistically  deco- 
rated with  ferns  and  palms.  The  happy  pair 
stood  in  the  bay-window  and  were  united 
with  due  ceremonial.  In  her  wedding  robe 
of  rich  corded  silk  the  bride  looked  exceed- 
ingly handsome.  The  lines  of  the  gown  set 
off  to  the  best  advantage  her  splendid  figure, 
and  the  white  veil  made  a  charming  setting 
for  her  blonde  hair.  She  was  very  self- 
possessed  and  made  her  replies  with  clear- 
ness. Mr.  Henry,  a  decidedly  good-looking 
and  very  agreeable  young  man,  went  through 
the  ordeal  with  a  proper  degree  of  trepidation. 
No  one  but  a  Washingtonian  could  have 
received  congratulations  so  charmingly. 
*  *  * 

After  the  Bishop  had  declared  the  happy 
pair  man  and  wife,  felicitations  were  in  order. 
There  was  then  dancing  and  general  conver- 
sation followed  by  a  supper.  About  midnight 
the  happy  pair  escaped  and  went  to  the  Palace 


Hotel.  They  leave  for  Washington  on  Mon- 
day evening.  In  the  meantime  they  have 
had  several  dinners  given  in  their  honor,  and 
this  afternoon  go  to  Del  Monte.  Much  re- 
gret is  expressed  that  business  engagements 
compel  Mr.  Henry's  immediate  return,  as  a 
tour  of  California  had  been  planned. 

IF  THE  Fortnightly  can  keep  up  the 
standard  of  its  first  performance  this  will  be 
the  most  notable  season  in  its  history.  The 
members  gathered  on  Wednesday  at  Major 
Rathbone's  residence,  and  were  entertained 
with  a  clever  and  interesting  programme.  It 
is  a  capital  house  for  theatrical  purposes  is 
this  mansion.  The  long  drawing-room  makes 
an  admirable  auditorium;  there  is  ample  space 
for  the  stage,  and  another  apartment  behind 
that  serves  admirably  the  purpose  of  a  green 
room.  There  may  have  been  one  hundred 
and  fifty  people  there,  and  I  imagine  all 
enjoyed  the  clever  acting  of  Donald  Y. 
Campbell  as  Jacobi  in  a  comic  operetta  which 
he,  Miss  Goad,  and  Mrs.  Richards  gave.  It 
was  the  piece  de  resistance — the  plot  a  bur- 
lesque, the  music  snatches  and  shreds  from 
operas  and  ballads,  strung  together  in  an 
amusing  succession.  Made  up  as  an  Italian 
boot-black,  Jacobi  makes  love  to  Lucy  Ann, 
his  inamorata,  in  melodramatic  style,  with 
much  Jiorituri,  and  was  courted  by  a  wealthy 
maiden  who  had  fallen  in  love  with  him  in 
the  person  of  Mrs.  Richards.  They  all  sang 
very  well;  Miss  Goad's  vocal  powers  are  well 
known,  Mr.  Campbell's  solos  were  excellent, 
and  he  was  exceedingly  witty  and  amusing, 
and  Mrs.  Richards  not  only  acted  cleverly, 
but  gave  several  pretty  ballads  with  charming 
expression. 

*  *  * 

In  addition  there  was  a  parody  on  Mother 
Goose  that  provoked  much  laughter.  The 
other  pieces  were  all  comic  with  the  exception 
of  the  "Yarn  of  the  Nancy  Bell,"  given  by 
Mr.  McLaren  in  sailor  costume,  with  exceed- 
ing gravity.  Altogether,  the  performance 
was  a  great  success,  and  both  participants 
and  the  Club  are  to  be  congratulated.  The 
next  meeting  takes  place  at  the  Lloyd  Tevis 
house  on  Taylor  Street,  and  the  performance 
is  in  charge  of  a  strong  cabinet.  Dr.  Harry 
Tevis'  well-known  devotion  to  theatricals 
should  bear  fruit  in  a  programme  of  exceed- 
ing interest. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNION  LEAGUE  CLUB  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  its  new  quarters.  Nothing 
could  surpass  the  convenience  and  beauty  of 
the  large  parlor  which  forms  a  most  comfort- 
able reception  and  reading-room,  of  the  artis- 
tically decorated  billiard-room  with  its  aestheti- 
cally toned  walls,  of  the  lunchroom  which  is 
arranged  in  a  manner  to  set  off  the  homliest 
of  repasts.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  is 
hardly  adequate  accommodation,  but  I  an- 
ticipate the  addition  of  another  apartment  or 
two  in  the  immediate  future.  In  fact,  the 
manner  in  which  the  membership  is  growing 
renders  it  absolutely  necessary.  The  Palace 
has  always  been  the  political  headquarters  of 


the  town  and  with  the  Union  League  Club 
here  it  will  be  more  than  ever  a  gathering- 
place  for  statesmen  in  embryo  and  in  fact. 

*  *  * 

The  lights  of  the  Republican  party  were  of 
course  in  attendance  at  the  opening  reception 
on  Saturday  evening  last.  The  President,  S.  M. 
Shortridge,  opened  proceedings  with  a  very 
brief  talk  about  the  Club,  its  prospects,  its 
probabilities,  its  intentions,  which  was  atten- 
tively listened  to.  Though  no  history  has 
been  made  during  his  term,  Mr.  Shortridge 
has  done  good  work.  The  institution  is 
to-day  in  excellent  financial  condition;  its 
bills  are  paid  and  it  has  a  first-class  income 
for  current  expenses — this  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  it  was  some  $3000  in  debt  after  the  last 
campaign. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  has  had  weddings,  dinners,  teas, 
and  entertainments  this  week.  Sensational 
affairs,  it  is  true,  have  been  rare,  but  there 
has  been  no  lack  of  minor  incidents  and  little 
excuse  for  stopping  at  home.  Theatre  parties 
have  been  numerous,  "The  Dancing  Girl" 
at  the  Baldwin  proving  very  attractive. 
Among  the  lunch  parties,  the  most  important 
was  that  given  by  Miss  Hager  to  a  number  of 
young  married  women  and  several  debutantes. 
Decorations  of  Papa  Gontier  roses  adorned 
the  table.  The  rooms  were  illuminated  with 
wax  candles  under  pink  shades.  The  effect 
was  charming.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McCutcheon 
gave  a  dinner  Wednesday  evening,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  McBean  had  a  party  Thursday 
night. 

*  *  * 

A  very  quiet  wedding,  to  which  only  very 
intimate  friends  were  verbally  invited,  was 
solemnized  at  St.  Dominic's  Church  on  the 
twenty-sixth  of  December  between  Miss  Ada 
Trezevant,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Henrietta 
Trezevant  and  the  late  Dr.  Robert  Barron 
Trezevant,  of  Des  Arc  and  Memphis.  The 
bride,  who  is  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl,  wore 
a  steel-blue  cloth  costume,  trimmed  with 
velvet,  fur,  and  lace.  The  bodice  and  hat  were 
of  steel-blue  velvet.  Miss  Georgia  Sullivan, 
her  cousin,  was  maid  of  honor,  and  Mr. 
Eugene  Bresse  best  man.  A  very  pretty 
wedding  breakfast  was  participated  in  by 
relatives,  after  which  the  happy  pair  left  for 
Southern  California.  The  gifts  were  numer- 
ous and  valuable. 

*  *  * 

The  Holbrook  dance  last  night  was  quite  a 
large  affair.  The  entire  mansion  was  devoted 
to  the  entertainment  of  the  150  guests;  they 
danced  upstairs  and  down  to  the  melodies  of 
Huber's  orchestra.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  F. 
Merrill  assisted  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holbrook  to 
receive.  The  decorations  were  very  hand- 
some and  the  supper  by  Ludwig,  a  capital  one. 

*  *  * 

The  Perrin-Robinson  wedding,  on  Wednes- 
day evening  next,  is  sure  to  attract  a  large 
gathering  to  Grace  Church.  Mr.  Robinson 
and  his  best  man  arrive  on  Monday  and  are  to 
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be  entertained  that  evening  at  a  dinner  by  Mr. 
McMurtry.  Another  dinner  is  to  be  given 
the  happy  pair  on  Tuesday  evening,  and  on 
Wednesday  the  ceremony  takes  place.  A 
reception  at  the  Perriu's  follows,  to  which 
only  the  intimate  friends  of  the  family  are  in- 
vited. 

*  *  * 

To-day  there  are  several  large  teas  at  which 
Society  in  general  will  be  seen.  Mrs.  H.  L. 
Dodge  and  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Lieutenant 
Bailey,  receive  from  four  until  seven.  Mrs.  A. 
F.  Burnett  is  at  home  at  her  residence,  1450 
Franklin  Street,  between  the  same  hours. 
Miss  Whittier,  assisted  by  Mrs.  H.  Bothin, 
has  a  tea  at  her  residence,  1636  Jackson  Street 
on  the  corner  of  Van  Ness  Avenue.  Mrs. 
Alexander  Forbes  has  issued  cards  from  three 
to  six.    Her  daughters  assist  her  to  receive. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  is  a  big  dinner  which 
Irving  M.  Scott  gives  on  'Monday  night. 
The  hop  at  the  Presidio  Tuesday  evening  will 
be  the  most  elaborate  affair  the  army  people 
have  given  for  several  seasons  past.  The 
committee  in  charge  is  making  generous 
preparations  not  only  in  the  way  of  refresh- 
ments, but  purpose  decorating  the  hall  as 
artistically  as  possible.  There  will  be  plenty 
of  men  assuredly,  and  the  floor  is  easily  the 
best  in  the  city. 

*  *  * 

John  Bears  O'Sullivan  gave  a  very  charm- 
ing dinner  party  to  six  of  his  friends  at  the 
family  residence  on  the  southeast  corner  of 
Bush  and  Leavenworth  Streets  last  Thursday 
evening.  The  table  decorations  were  ex- 
tremely pretty  and  the  metiu  quite  an  elabo- 
rate one.  Afterwards  there  was  music.  The 
host  rendered  a  selection  from  "  Robin  Hood  " 
in  fine  style  and  Mr.  Fred  S.  Knight  played 
and  sang. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Addie  Patrick  gave  a  domino  party  to 
a  number  of  her  friends  at  the  residence  of 
her  parents  on  McAllister  Street  last  week. 
There  was  dancing  until  eleven  o'clock  when 
everyone  unmasked  and  partook  of  a  delicious 
supper,  after  which  came  a  german  of  a  num- 
ber of  very  pretty  figures,  led  by  Mr.  James 
Keans  and  Miss  Bailey.  The  affair  was  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  one  and  did  not  break 
up  until  an  early  hour. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Daisy  Willard  and 
Dr.  Frank  Mason,  of  Chicago,  is  announced. 
Miss  Willard  is  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl — a 
demi-blonde,  with  exquisite  coloring  and  eyes 
the  color  of  violets.  She  is  the  sister  of  E. 
A.  Willard,  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company, 
and  is  at  present  the  guest  of  her  uncle,  Win. 
Birdsell,  at  Chicago.  She  went  East  in  Sep- 
tember last  to  the  World's  Fair.  Dr.  Mason 
is.  a.  physician,  and  surgeon  of  distinct  ability, 
who,  .though  a  young  man,  has  already  ac- 
quired quite  an  extensive  practice.  Miss 


J  Willard  returns  to  San  Francisco  in  the  spring 
I  and  will  doubtless  be  married  here  in  San 
Francisco. 

iiacM  -.vi  nr.it  fjf  %  aoavaeiU  •• 
In  addition  to  the  grippe  and  pneumonia, 
that  most  uninteresting  disease,  the  mumps,  is 
epidemic  in  Society.  Several  maidens  of 
prominence  are  down  with  that  fell  ailment, 
and  in  the  meantime  are  severely  retired  from 
the  vain  world.  It  is  a  consolatian  that  one 
recovers  from  it  with  comparative  speed, 
though  the  increased  contour  it  confers  on  the 
face  is  not  lost  in  a  day  or  two. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  "  Ladies'  Club  "  are  to 
give  a  dancing  party  on  Thursday  evening, 
January  nth,  at  the  residence  of  Miss  Maude 
A.  Smith,  2226  Jackson  Street.  On  the 
twenty-seventh  of  December  this  Club  gave  a 
progressive  euchre  party  at  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  John  L.  Bradbury,  1719  Pacific  Avenue. 

Journalistic  circles  are  interested  in  the 
announced  resignation  of  Charles  Frederick 
Holder,  who  retired  from  the  editorship  of 
the  California-it  Illustrated  Magazine  on  the 
first.  Mr.  Holder  founded  this  monthly  some 
two  years  ago  and  has  given  it  the  interesting 
individuality  it  possesses.  He  is  a  man  of 
distinct  literary  ability  whose  name  is  well- 
known  to  readers.  Mr.  Livernash,  late  of  the 
Examiner,  succeeds  him. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Clemence  Reis  gives  a  dancing  party 
at  her  home,  1425  Franklin  Street.  Quite  a 
number  of  invitations  have  been  issued. 
Major  and  Mrs.  Cluff  celebrate  the  anniversary 
of  their  wedding  on  Monday  night  next  with 
an  entertainment  at  their  residence,  1906  Val- 
lejo  Street. 

*  *  * 

On  the  eighteenth  instant  Mr.  G.  F.  Det- 
rick  of  this  city  will  be  married  in  St.  Louis 
to  Miss  Sadie  Kaime  of  that  city.  Mr.  Det- 
rick  is  the  son  of  Mr.  Edington  Detrick,  and 
is  now  in  business  in  St.  Louis. 

*  *  * 

THE  performance  of  the  Charity  Company 
was  in  reality  the  event  of  last  week  in  Oak- 
land. On  Friday  night,  wealth  and  fashion 
filled  the  Macdonough.  On  Saturday  night, 
the  theatre  seemed  to  be  occupied  mainly  by 
the  poor  relations.  It  was  like  an  "off" 
night  at  the  opera,  but  the  seats  were  filled, 
and  that  was  what  pleased  the  managers  and 
members  of  the  Columbia  Club.  The  Charity 
Company  did  a  wise  thing  in  fixing  the  price 
of  seats  at  popular  rates.  If  the  Macdonough 
management  has  half  an  eye  it  can  see  how 
much  better  the  theatre  would  be  patronized 
did  they,  too,  adhere  to  their  original  sched- 
ule. The  proceeds  of  the  two  performances 
must  have  netted  the  boat  club  a  tidy  sum, 
and  one  may  anticipate  an  agreeable  outcome 
in  renewed  activity  next  season.  The  Uni- 
versity of -California  Club  with  its  minstrel 
benefit,  and  the  Columbia  Club  with  a  hat-full 


of  coin,  ought  to  make  stirring  scenes  on  the 
quiet  estuary. 

*  *  * 

For  a  first  night  the  performance  went  re- 
markably well.  The  company  has  lost  some- 
thing of  its  Society  cast  and  has  assumed  a 
more  professional  air.  Most  of  the  Society 
girls  who  formerly  were  members  have  left  the 
company.  The  change  in  the  personnel  of  the 
men  has  been  an  improvement.  Frank 
Mathieu,  of  San  Francisco,  who  is  a  semi- 
professional,  and  took  the  part  of  the  special 
from  Leslie's,  certainly  did  remarkably  well 
and  divided  the  honors  with  Jack  Wilson, 
who  is  always  good  in  everything.  "  Held  by 
the  Enemy  "  is  not  exactly  new,  but  Maud 
Morrell  is  always  worth  seeing.  She  is  capti- 
vating as  Susan  McCrury.  The  leading  lady, 
Miss  Fisher,  is  statuesque,  but  rather  stiff  and 
frightfully  cold.  For  an  Oakland  audience, 
the  spectators  were  quite  enthusiastic,  though 
they  were  all  madly  scrambling  into  their  over- 
coats long  before  the  curtain  fell.  These  be 
California  manners. 

*  #  # 

Miss  Harriet  Hosmer,  the  sculptress,  was 
entertained  on  Saturday  by  Mrs.  Rani  Chabot, 
of  Oakland.  This  reception  was  not  at  all 
formal,  and  the  hostess  endeavored  to  limit 
her  invitations  to  people  who  take  life  a  little 
seriously.  Art  was  to  be  the  topic  for  conver- 
sation, and  not  gossip;  but  there  were  a  few 
who  insisted  on  small  talk,  and  who,  after 
having  made  their  exit,  presumed  to  criticise 
the  old-fashioned  net  which  the  artiste  wears 
on  her  hair.  Society  will  flock  to  do  homage 
o  a  woman  who  holds  a  high  position  through 
genius  and  hard  work — after  she  has  risen 
there.  During  the  period  of  labor,  it  looks 
down  upon  her  as  a  working  woman,  deigning 
to  patronize  her,  but  scorning  to  meet  her  in 
a  social  way.  When  she  is  a  success,  they 
ask  for  an  introduction.  Why  is  it  that 
among  the  ladies  of  Society  there  is  an  innate 
horror  of  their  sister  who  works,  be  she  ever 
so  clever  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  CHIEF  FEATURE  of  Friday  even- 
ing in  Oakland  was  a  hop  given  at  the 
Hotel  Metropole  by  its  new  proprietor,  who 
is  trying  to  make  the  place  popular  once 
more.  It  should  stand  high  in  the  favor  of 
Oakland,  as  it  is  the  best  hotel  in  the  city, 
but  the  Metropole,  like  the  Pleasanton,  does 
not  pay,  although  at  first  it  was  the  proper 
thing  for  bridal  couples  to  make  it  their 
abiding-place.  The  last  manager  gave  a 
series  of  dinners  and  Wednesday  evening 
hops,  which  were  quite  popular,  but  of  late 
there  has  been  no  social  life  in  the  house. 
This  is  to  be  changed,  it  seems,  and  the  first 
attempt  on  Friday  was  at  least  laudable. 
The  house  is  comfortably  filled  with  guests, 
and  quite  a  number  of  people  drove  down 
after  the  theatre  to  dance  for  an  hour  or  so. 

Mrs.  Percy  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
success  of -the-  tea  given  at  her  residence  on 
Boulevard  Terrace  last  Frjday  afternoon. 
The  rooms  were  crowded,  the  invitations,  of 
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which  there  were  one  hundred,  being  limited 
to  the  younger  set.  Among  the  young 
ladies  who  assisted  Mrs.  Percy,  and  who  were 
entertained  by  her,  were  Misses  Rachel  Vroo- 
man  and  Violet  Ransome.  Mrs.  Percy  was 
elegantly  gowned  and  made  a  charming 
hostess.  The  refreshments  were  all  that 
could  be  desired  and  a  decided  contrast  to 
those  served  at  a  tea  given  recently  in  Oak- 
land, at  which  the  guests  were  regaled  on 
crackers  and  clam  boullion. 

The  Coleman  tea,  given  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, was  a  most  successful  affair.  The 
decorations  were  well  chosen  and  tasteful,  and 
quite  an  elaborate  collation  was  served.  Mrs. 
John  W.  Coleman,  assisted  by  Miss  Coleman 
and  Miss  Kate  Clement  and  several  others, 
received  the  guests.  Altogether  it  was  a 
pleasant  form  of  an  overdone  style  of  enter- 
tainment. 

*  *  * 

Cards  are  out  for  a  large  reception  to  be 
given  Saturday  evening,  January  13th,  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Pedar  Sather.  Two  hundred 
invitations  have  been  issued,  and,  as  the 
hostess  is  said  to  be  partial  to  youth,  the 
younger  set  will  be  well  'represented.  Al- 
though one  of  the  first  mansions  in  Oakland, 
it  is  two  years  since  its  doors  have  been 
opened  to  Society,  and  its  state  apartments 
have  been  shrouded  in  linen  since  that  time. 
It  is,  perhaps,  not  generally  known  that  the 
Sather  house  was  built  by  the  Cashier  of  the 
Sather  Bank,  who  took  advantage  of  the  ab- 
sence of  his  chief  to  appropriate  many  thou- 
sands to  himself  and  erect  for  his  pleasure  this 
palace.  However,  before  his  plans  were  com- 
pleted, President  Sather  returned,  and,  dis- 
covering the  state  of  affairs,  took  possession 
of  all  the  Cashier's  property,  thus  obtaining, 
without  the  trouble  of  superintending  it,  this 
beautiful  home. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Night  Club  of  Alameda  gave  its 
monthly  gathering  at  Harmonie  Hall  this 
week.  All  enmities  have  ceased  and  all  went 
"  merry  as  a  marriage  bell."  Several  couple 
drove  over  after  the  performance  at  the  Mac- 
donough  to  dance,  among  whom  were  Miss 
Miller  and  Mr.  Greenwood,  of  San  Francisco. 
Mr.  Greenwood  is  staying  for  the  present  with 
his  brother  and  sister-in-law,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
G.orge  Greenwood,  at  the  home  of  Hiram 
Tubbs  in  East  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  Custom  House  story,  for 
reasons  which  will  appear  to  the  most  obtuse 
understanding,  has  been  religiously  sup- 
pressed. Even  the  Iroquois  Club,  which 
pays  strict  attention  to  everybody's  business, 
and  especially  to  that  of  Collector  Wise,  has 
not  heard  of  it.  Had  information  of  it  ever 
reached  the  ears  of  that  remarkable  collection 
of  office-seekers,  they  would  surely  have 
passed  resolutions  and  sent  a  Committee  of 
Investigation  to  the  Collector.  Nothing — not 
even  a  camel  sufficiently  small  to  pass  through 
the  eye  of  a  needle — escapes  its  observation. 
In  one  respect  the  Iroquois  Club  resembles 


the  Almighty.  Not  a  sparrow  falls  without 
its  cognizance.  Indeed,  I  am  told  that  the 
members  are  able  to  hear  a  gum  drop.  But 
the  Custom  House  story  has  escaped  them, 
which  fact  merely  illustrates  how  delightfully 
secretive  the  Federal  brigade  can  be  when  the 
exigencies  of  the  situation  render  it  necessary. 

*  *  * 

It  appears,  however,  (and  I  relate  this  story 
solely  on  condition  that  it  goes  no  further) 
that  about  a  month  ago  Mr.  Max  Popper, 
Chairman  of  the  Democratic  County  Com- 
mittee and  party  mediator  generally,  visited 
Collector  Wise  on  business.  The  subject  of 
the  conference  was  patronage,  of  course. 

"By  the  way,  John,"  said  Max,  "do  the 
Civil  Service  rules  apply  to  the  '  Hartley  i "' 
(The  "Hartley"  is  the  Custom  House  tug- 
boat.) 

"  No,  they  do  not.    But  what  of  it  ?  " 

"  Well,"  answered  Max,  "  I  think  it  is  a 
shame  that  the  waters  of  this  bay  should  be 
defiled  with  a  Custom  House  boat  navigated 
by  Republicans.  If  the  Iroquois  Club  ever 
discovers  it  they  will  give  you  a  rib  roaster." 

Mr.  Wise  acknowledged  that  he  had  over- 
looked the  "  Hartley," but  promised  to  con- 
sider its  condition  immediately.  The  next  day 
he  sent  Max  a  terse  message  to  the  effect  that 
in  consideration  of  his  having  suggested  a 
change  in  the  crew  of  the  ' '  Hartley, ' '  he  might 
recommend  a  pilot  with  an  even  chance  of 
having  his  recommendation  accepted. 

*  *  * 

Whenever  Max  has  any  business  of  this 
kind  to  transact,  he  consults  Mr.  Sam  New- 
man. Mr.  Newman  is  an  able  adviser  in  all 
things,  but  if  he  has  any  specialty  it  is  pat- 
ronage questions.  Not  only  can  he  present 
sound  advice;  he  is  generally  able  to  recom- 
mend a  friend  for  the  place.  On  this  occasion 
he  came  to  Max's  assistance  by  suggesting 
that  his  father-in-law  was  a  most  excellent 
pilot  and  fully  qualified  to  run  the  "  Hartley." 
He  had  navigated  the  Mission  on  several  dark 
nights  without  accident,  and  had  been  known 
to  sail  up  Telegraph  Hill  heavily  loaded, 
without  so  much  as  colliding  with  a  lamp- 
post. It  was  the  work  of  but  a  single 
moment  for  Max  to  arm  him  with  a  letter  of 
introduction  to  Collector  Wise,  containing  a 
warm  recommendation. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  later,  his  commission  having 
been  signed  and  sent  on  to  Washington,  the 
new  pilot  took  charge  of  the  "Hartley."  I 
am  told — I  do  not  vouch  for  the  truth  of  this, 
however — that  orders  were  immediately  is- 
sued to  proceed  to  the  heads  and  intercept  a 
Pacific  Mail  vessel.  Instead  of  taking  the 
usual  course  around  by  Meiggs  Wharf  and 
Black  Point,  the  new  pilot  attempted  to  pro- 
ceed by  way  of  East  Street,  west  by  south. 
The  ' '  Hartley ' 1  not  having  been  constructed 
with  legs — being,  in  fact,  designed  to  swim 
and  not  to  walk— refused  to  take  the  land 
route.  Of  course  she  at  once  had  trouble 
with  the  pilot.  He  insisted;  she  bucked;  the 
crew  sided  with  the  pilot,  and  a  large  crowd 


gathered.  The  result  of  the  difficulty  was 
two  holes — one  in  the  side  of  the  "  Hartley  " 
and  another  in  the  wharf.  I  must  say,  how- 
ever, that  of  the  two  the  one  in  the  side  of 
the  boat  was  the  bigger.  The  "Hartley,"  I 
am  informed,  has  been  repaired  and  fitted 
with  wings.  She  is  now  qualified  to  reach 
the  heads  via  Market  Street  without  damage 
to  her  hull.    But  the  new  pilot  has  resigned. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEATH  of  Colonel  Jack  Gamble,  who 
succumbed  to  the  inevitable  the  other  day  at 
the  ripe  old  age  of  seventy-nine,  removes 
from  California,  I  believe,  the  last  of  the 
ancient  sporting  men.  Bill  Briggs  was  laid 
to  rest  several  years  ago,  and  the  others  who 
made  the  pioneer  times  so  lively  have  scat- 
tered to  the  four  winds  of  heaven  long  ago. 
Bill  Briggs  was  a  large  man,  of  portly  de- 
meanor and  imposing  appearance.  Ordin- 
arily he  would  have  been  taken  for  a  Mississ- 
ippi planter.  Proud  of  his  occupation,  when 
he  registered  at  a  hotel  he  subscribed  himself 
"William  Briggs,  gambler."  Poker  playing, 
in  his  opinion,  was  an  offense  little  short  of 
murder.  A  square  game  of  faro,  however,  he 
regarded  as  not  only  a  harmless  sport,  but 
actually  a  healthful  pastime.  Colonel  Gamble 
was  a  Tennessean  and  also  a  fine,  imposing 
looking  man.  But  he  was  of  a  different  type 
from  Briggs. 

*  *  * 

By  nature  he  was  genial  and  sociable.  For 
many  years  he  kept  the  Fourteen- Mile 
House,  on  the  San  Jose  Road,  and  made  it 
famous  for  many  things.  As  a  story-teller  he 
was  easily  the  champion  of  the  Coast. 
Colonel  Kowalsky,  General  Barnes  and  the 
other  famous  wits  of  the  present  age  are  mere 
children  compared  to  him.  Colonel  Gamble 
would  relate  at  least  two  new  stories  every 
time  you  met  him,  and  the  man  who  ever 
heard  him  repeat  does  not,  I  believe,  live  to 
tell  the  tale.  Colonel  Kowalsky  and  General 
Barnes  have  been  caught  repeating  several 
times,  and  as  for  Alexander  Badlam,  Judge 
Hunt,  Rube  Lloyd,  Pete  Dunne  and  the  other 
lesser  wits  of  the  town,  they  do  nothing  but 
repeat.  From  whence  Gamble  procured  his 
stock  of  yarns  nobody  knew,  but  in  his  time 
he  must  have  gathered  several  thousand. 
Besides,  his  style  was  inimitable.  Had  he 
adopted  the  stage  instead  of  hotel  keeping 
and  cards  he  would  have  made  a  famous 
comedian. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  ONE  COURT  in  this  town 
in  which  Mr.  Garret  McEnerney,  the  eminent 
attorney  of  Br'er  Flynn  of  the  Wasp,  Br'er 
Bierce  of  the  Examiner,  and  other  down- 
trodden and  abused  journalists,  cannot  hope 
to  obtain  justice  either  for  himself  or  his 
clients.  The  tribunal  to  which  I  refer  is  that 
of  Mr.  Justice  Willet  of  the  Justices'  Court. 
It  is  quite  fortunate  for  Mr.  McEnerney  that 
Justice  Willet  has  jurisdiction  only  of  cases 
which  involve  sums  of  less  than  $300.  Other- 
wise Mr.  McEnerney  might  be  deprived  of  a 
livlihood  in  this  town  and  forced  to  swell  the 
ranks  of  the  unemployed  or  join  the  Salvation 
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Army.  How  did  I  come  to  know  that  Mr. 
McEnerney  cannot  obtain  justice  in  Justice 
Willet's  Court  ?  There  is  no  secret  about  it. 
Justice  Willet  says  so  himself. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  ago  two  young  barristers 
chewed  the  rag  on  an  abstruse  law  point  be- 
fore Justice  Willet.  Barrister  No.  i  declared 
that  his  position  must  be  correct,  because  that 
very  morning  he  had  consulted  no  less  an 
authority  than  Judge  Sanderson,  who  had 
looked  into  a  volume  of  New  York  Reports 
and  pronounced  the  law  beyond  controversy. 
Barrister  No.  2  remarked  that  he,  too,  that 
morning  had  consulted  an  eminent  attorney — 
a  man,  sir,  who  stood  high  up  in  the  profes- 
sion and  for  whose  opinion  men  pay  fabulous 
sums  every  day — and  had  been  assured  that 
his  position  was  unassailable. 

"And  who  is  your  authority?"  asked  Bar- 
rister No.  1,  with  a  tinge  of  sarcasm  in  his 
voice. 

"I  am  not  afraid  to  give  his  name,"  defi- 
antly replied  No.  2.  "It  is  Mr.  Garret  Mc- 
Enerney." 

*  *  * 

Justice  Willet  coughed  violently.  Then  he 
scowled  vigorously.  Then  he  remarked  to  the 
contending  attorney  at  his  feet: 

"Sir,  there  is  no  name  you  could  have 
mentioned  that  would  carry  less  weight  in 
this  Court  than  Mr.  McEnerney's.  I  enter- 
tain a  most  profound  contempt  for  his  opin- 
ions on  every  subject.  If  he  should  enter 
my  Court  and  assert  that  the  sun  arose  this 
morning  I  should  at  once  decide  the  other 
way.  In  fact,  sir,  Mr.  McEnerney,  in  the 
judgment  of  my  Court,  knows  no  law.  I 
shall  therefore  enter  a  decree  in  this  case  ad- 
versely to  his  opinion." 

*  *  * 

Subsequently  the  two  barristers  met  in  ex- 
Supervisor  Barry's  saloon,  and  over  a  cocktail 
discussed  the  matter. 

"That  was  a  bad  break  of  mine,"  said  No.  2. 

"  Rather, "said  No.  1.  "  But  do  you  know 
why  Willet  has  such  a  poor  opinion  of  Mc- 
Enerney's legal  learning  ? " 

"  No;  first  I  ever  heard  of  it." 

"Well,"  said  No.  1,  "you  know  Garret 
was  Tom  Flynn's  attorney  in  that  Wasp  case 
before  Judge  Garber.  Willet  was  Quinn's 
partner  in  the  job  to  do  Flynn  out  of  the 
paper.  Garret  won  the  suit  for  Flynn  and  in 
the  findings  he  callet  Willet  and  Quinn  rob- 
bers, jobbers,  frauds  and  a  lot  of  other  choice 
names.    That's  what's  the  matter." 

This  is  why  I  feel  safe  in  asserting  that  Mr. 
McEnerney  cannot  obtain  justice  in  Mr.  Wil- 
let's Court. 

THE  LEGAL  METEOR  known  to  fame 
as  Mr.  J.  N.  E.  Wilson,  consumed  about 
thirteen  years  in  completing  its  orbit.  In 
1 88 1,  Mr.  Wilson,  then  a  rosy-cheeked  boy 
fresh  from  the  law  school,  was  appointed 
Prosecuting  Attorney  of  a  Police  Court 
created  by  the  preceding  Legislature.  He 
made  an  excellent  officer,  and  so  ingratiated 
himself  into  the  good  graces  of  the  then 


Republican  machine,  that  upon  the  expira- 
tion of  his  term  he  was  nominated  and  elected 
District  Attorney.  In  this  office  he  was 
reputed  to  be  a  warm  friend  and  partisan  of 
the  late  Boss  William  T.  Higgins,  but  so  well 
did  he  acquit  himself,  that  when  his  term  ran 
out  his  constituents  nominated  and  elected 
him  a  State  Senator.  While  in  the  State 
Senate  he  was  appointed  by  Governor  Water- 
man Insurance  Commissioner,  a  position  which 
he  still  holds.  Thus  the  past  thirteen  years  of 
Mr.  Wilson's  life  have  been  passed  comfortably 
within  the  radius  of  the  warm  official  sun- 
shine. 

*  *  * 

During  that  period  he  has  probably  made 
and  wasted  several  fortunes.  He  is  an  excel- 
lent criminal  lawyer,  and  his  services  have 
always  commanded  big  fees.  And  yet  there 
is  nothing  about  his  personal  appearance  to 
indicate  that  his  money  has  gone  for  riotous 
living  or  that  his  necessities  have  been  in- 
duced by  excesses  of  any  kind.  It  is  easy, 
however,  to  discover  the  cause  of  the  sudden 
eclipse  of  Mr.  Wilson.  His  entire  career, 
political  and  legal,  tried  by  the  commonest 
moral  standard,  will  be  found  wanting.  The 
fact  is,  this  bright  young  man  is  utterly  lack- 
ing in  principle.  He  has  discovered  as  his 
brain  developed,  that  he  was  gifted  with  a 
high  degree  of  intelligence,  and  reflection  has 
induced  him  to  believe  that  it  was  neither 
necessary  for  him  to  keep  faith  with  his 
friends  nor  inspire  the  respect  of  his  enemies. 
A  smart  man  can  act  on  this  line  for  awhile, 
but  eventually  he  is  certain  to  meet  a  smash- 
up.    Mr.  Wilson  has  merely  smashed  up. 

*  *  * 

THE  ELECTION  of  Judge  Hebbard  to 
the  position  of  Presiding  Judge  of  the  Su- 
perior Court  elevates  to  that  place,  for  the 
first  time  since  1891,  a  man  with  sufficient 
nerve  to  stir  up  things.  During  the  term  of 
Judge  Wallace,  in  the  year  mentioned,  jury 
packing  was  discontinued  for  awhile  and  the 
laws  against  bribing  Supervisors  and  purchas 
ing  legislators  began  to  show  signs  of  being 
executed.  Unfortunately,  Judge  Wallace's 
plans  were  upset  by  the  Supreme  Court,  or 
before  the  expiration  of  his  term  he  would 
have  had  a  score  of  political  criminals  in  State 
Prison.  It  will  be  remembered  that  even  as 
it  was  several  of  them  were  forced  to  retire 
from  public  life.  Wallace  was  succeeded  by 
Judge  Troutt,  and  Troutt  by  Garber,  neither 
of  whom  are  noted  for  superior  executive 
ability. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Hebbard,  however,  is  a  different 
type  of  a  man.  Not  only  is  he  a  lawyer  of 
ability,  but  his  courage  in  emergencies  is  the 
marvel  of  the  Bench.  Ordinarily,  Judges  are 
very  conservative.  They  decide  cases  always 
on  the  lines  of  least  resistance,  and  on  every 
occasion  seek  to  evade  responsibility.  In 
Judge  Hebbard's  Court,  however,  perform- 
ances of  this  kind  are  very  rare.  Lawyers 
guilty  of  contempt  are  promptly  fined,  and  the 
fines  are  not  remitted  after  apology,  either. 
When  a  case  comes  before  him  involving  a 


million  on  one  side  and  a  dime  on  the  other, 
Judge  Hebbard  decides  in  favor  of  the  dime,  if 
the  law  is  on  its  side.  This  is  a  most  extra- 
ordinary trait  in  his  character.  It  was  John 
B.  Felton,  I  believe,  who  said  there  was  no  law 
for  any  sack  containing  above  $100,000.  This, 
however,  does  not  apply  to  Hebbard's  Court — 
at  least  not  so  far.  In  my  opinion,  Judge  Heb- 
bard will  make  a  Presiding  Judge  second  only 
to  Wallace. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  a  large  number  of  jokers  in 
Judge  Conlan's  department  of  the  Police 
Court,  and  unless  some  of  them  die  pretty 
soon  from  la  grippe  or  consumption,  a  tragedy 
or  something  is  certain  to  occur  there.  Judge 
Conlan  is  a  very  serious  man,  and  not  likely 
to  permit  continued  contempts  of  his  Court 
without  a  protest.  One  day  last  week,  while 
the  Judge  was  temporarily  absent  from  the 
dirty  little  throne  from  which  he  dispenses 
daily  justice  to  petty  offenders,  Assistant 
Prosecuting  Attorney  Tobin  assumed  the 
ermine.  Mr.  Tobin,  I  believe,  intends  to  run 
forjudge  of  the  Police  Court  this  year,  and 
he  frequently  assumes  Conlan's  seat  for  the 
purpose  of  testing  his  powers  of  self-posses- 
sion. A  moment  later  a  tenderfoot  from  the 
Lake  Street  sewer  district  entered  to  consult 
the  Code  with  reference  to  the  herding  of 
goats  in  Richmond. 

*  *  * 

"  There's  the  Judge,"  said  Attorney  Mack, 
pointing  to  Tobin;  "that  guy  in  the  high 
chair." 

The  tenderfoot  approached  Tobin  with  awe 
depicted  in  every  lineament  of  his  counte- 
nance. 

*'  Your  Honor,"  said  Mack,  "  I  wish  to  say 
at  this  stage  of  the  proceedings  that  I  con- 
sider you  an  infernal  scoundrel.  The  decision 
in  that  case  of  Jones  this  morning  was  noth- 
ing less  than  an  outrage." 

"  How  dare  you  address  the  Court  in  that 
strain?"  rejoined  Tobin,  rising  in  great 
wrath.  "You  are  a  liar  and  a  blackguard, 
sir." 

"  And  you  are  another,  sir.  Talk  about 
justice,  I  never  did  get  any  justice  in  this 
Court." 

"  And  I  don't  propose  that  you  shall,  sir." 

"Come  down  off  that  bench,"  replied 
Mack,  "  and  I  will  black  your  eye,  sir!  " 

By  this  time  the  optics  of  the  tenderfoot 
were  hanging  out  upon  his  cheeks  and  each 
particular  hair  of  his  head  was  sticking  up 
like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine.  As 
Tobin  began  to  descend  from  the  throne,  he 
darted  out  into  the  hall  and  shouted  "  police." 
But  when  the  police  arrived  everything  was 
quiet. 

*  *  * 

MR.  HYDE,  of  the  Board  of  Education,  is 
certainly  a  very  able  man.  The  recent 
scandal,  involving  the  honor  of  his  virulent 
opponent,  Dr.  Decker,  has  cleared  the  atmos- 
phere so  completely  that  I  am  enabled  now  for 
the  first  time,  to  procure  a  good  view  of  him.  In 
the  first  place,  Mr.  Hyde  is  undoubtedly  pos- 
sessed of  a  buoyant  and  effervescing  tempera- 
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ment.  He  is  not  easily  discouraged,  I  should 
say,  and  obstacles  of  all  kinds,  political  and 
otherwise,  seem  only  to  arouse  in  him  a  desire 
to  meet  others.  Although  serving  the  people 
in  a  position  where  legitimately  he  cannot 
earn  a  dollar,  he  works  with  a  vim  and  deter- 
mination that  are  phenomenal.  But  above 
all,  Mr.  Hyde  has  triumphed  over  his  enemies 
in  a  manner  that  is  really  amazing.  Dr. 
Decker  began  last  year  a  consistent  fight  to 
break  him  down.  But  here  he  is  as  lively  as 
ever  and  Dr.  Decker  is  projected  with  his  own 
petard. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Hyde  is  really  an  able  man.  But  is  he 
sufficiently  able  to  obtain  the  Mayoralty — the 
glittering  and  alluring  goal  of  his  ambition  ? 
Some  years  ago  he  said  that  his  method  of 
reaching  the  Mayor's  office  was  both  speedy 
and  simple.  "In  every  city,"  he  remarked, 
"  there  is  a  political  boss.  If  I  desired  to 
become  Mayor  I  would  seek  this  boss  and 
ask  him  how  much  he  wanted  for  the  office. 
Whatever  figure  he  named  I  should  fork  over 
and  go  about  my  business."  This  was  cer- 
tainly a  plain  and  speedy  way  of  securing  the 
office,  but  I  am  told  that  Mr.  Hyde  has  now 
somewhat  modified  his  system.  Having  had 
some  experience  in  politics,  he  thinks  the 
boss  plan  no  longer  expedient;  that  is,  he  has 
reached  such  a  state  of  political  knowledge 
that  he  believes  he  can  become  Mayor  with- 
out the  intervention  of  a  boss.  Having  in  the 
classics  of  the  School  Department  "  downed  " 
all  his  political  enemies,  he  is  of  the  opinion 
that  he  can  now  run  on  his  record.  This, 
however,  is  dangerous  business — running  on 
one's  record.  I  think  Mr.  Hyde  is  a  very 
able  man,  but  scarcely  able  to  reach  the 
Mayoralty  in  this  way. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  the  Examiner  and  Al  Hay- 
man  it  is  war  to  the  knife.  Erom  the  "  Mon- 
arch "  the  great  manager  has  withdrawn  the 
advertisements  of  his  theatres,  and  Editor 
Hearst  resents  by  dramatic  roasts.  The 
possibility  of  aught  good  being  shown  at  the 
California  or  the  Baldwin  is  a  proposition 
without  premises  or  conclusions  at  the  Ex- 
aminer office;  the  probability  of  forcing  the 
dramatic  autocrat  to  terms  by  sarcastic  critiques 
is  one  that  Al  Hayman  considers  out  of  the 
range  of  possibility.  That  both  regret  the 
outbreak  of  hostilities  is  hardly  to  be  doubted 
for  the  interest  of  the  community  demands 
the  encouragement  of  the  theatres  and  the 
business  of  theatrical  representation  is  materi- 
ally benefited  by  the  use  of  printers'  ink. 
Besides,  actors  are  thin-skinned  and  such 
articles  as  Mr.  Hearst  published  about  "The 
Dancing  Girl "  are  not  liable  to  inspire  happi- 
ness or  enthusiasm  in  the  breasts  of  the  com- 
pany'. From  the  point  of  view  of  a  man  in  a 
balloon  it  seems  to  me  the  difficulty  might 
have  been  averted  by  the  exercise  of  a  little 
tact,  though  perhaps  to  expect  the  develop- 
ment of  that  rare  virtue  might  be  a  presump- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

As  everyone  knows,  the  Examiner  raises  a 


Christmas  fund  for  the  poor.  It  is  an  admir- 
able scheme  and  brings  joy  and  comfort  to 
many  a  household.  Charged  with  the  col- 
lection of  contributions  was  the  assistant  city 
editor,  Andrew  Lawrence,  an  energetic  jour- 
nalist whose  sense  of  the  importance  of  the 
mission  was  not  lessened  by  the  fact  of  his 
own  connection  with  it.  In  the  course  of  his 
exertions  he  visited  Manager  Al  Hayman  and 
asked  that  a  performance  of  "Sinbad"  be 
given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Examiner's  charity. 
To  Mr.  Hearst  he  reported  the  manager  had 
consigned  the  "Monarch"  to  Hades,  and 
next  morning  their  appeared  an  interesting 
paragraph  that  the  entire  town  had  its  hands 
in  its  pockets  for  charity  all  but  Al  Hayman, 
whose  refusal  to  devote  his  opera  house  to  the 
good  cause  marked  an  insensibility  to  the 
cause  of  widow  and  orphan.  A  letter  pur- 
porting to  come  from  a  handful  of  generous 
chorus  girls  subscribing  from  their  own  scanty 
earnings  the  sum  of  twenty  dollars,  was  the 
next  gun  in  the  campaign  and  it  showed  the 
theatrical  manager  in  a  yet  more  unenviable 
light.  At  the  close  of  the  year  he  notified 
the  newspaper  that  business  connections  be- 
tween them  must  cease. 

*  *  * 

Hayman,  in  defense  of  his  position,  con- 
tends that  the  request  was  in  itself  a  pre- 
sumption and  the  manner  of  its  making  an 
impertinence.  Why  demand  from  him  so 
large  a  contribution  ?  Would  it  not  be  as 
reasonable  to  ask  Roos  Brothers  or  O'Brien  to 
devote  the  proceeds  of  a  day's  sales,  or  to 
insist  on  the  Palace  or  the  Occidental  turning 
over  the  receipts  of  a  twenty-four-hour  run  ? 
Besides,  what  right  had  the  Ex  aminer  to  ask 
favors  at  his  hands  when  its  critics  had  ex- 
tended so  little  mercy  to  his  performances  ? 
Would  it  not  be  invidious  for  him  to  assist  in 
the  boom  of  the  ' '  Monarch  "  to  the  detriment 
of  his  friends,  De  Young,  of  the  Chronicle,  and 
Fitch,  of  the  Call  f  That  he  consigned  Mr. 
Hearst  to  the  flames  of  perdition  he  denies 
strenuously,  alleging  provocation  for  such  an 
expression,  but  too  much  discretion  to  make 
it.  The  ethics  of  journalism  are  set  forth  in 
no  book  of  etiquette  that  I  know  of,  but  it 
seems  to  me  that  the  controversy  is  not  only 
unnecessary,  but  uncalled  for,  and  offers  an 
opportunity  for  some  diplomat  to  make  a 
reputation. 

*  *  * 

CAN  ANYONE  suggest  a  way  out  of  the 
following  dilemma  ?  A  music  teacher  in  Oak- 
land, besides  the  power  of  his  voice,  is  per- 
sonally attractive  to  such  a  degree  that  his 
young  lady  pupils  cannot  resist  his  fascina- 
tions. Among  his  adorers  are  two  whom  he 
particularly  favors  and  between  whom  it  is 
hard  to  choose,  yet  the  necessity  of  choice 
presents  itself,  as  affairs  are  growing  rather 
marked.  One  of  the  candidates  for  his  affec- 
tions is  a  soprano  whose  pure  notes  bring 
delight  to  the  master's  ear.  While  she  is 
singing  duets  with  him  and  gazing  soulfully 
into  his  eyes  he  is  sure  that  she  deserves  his 
favor,  but  no  sooner  does  this  thought  present 
itself  to  his  bewildered  brain  than  he  is  called 


to  order  by  the  other  victim  of  his  fascina- 
tions, who  is  an  extremely  fine  accompanist, 
and  whose  repeated  discords,  as  he  gazes  at 
the  soprano,  remind  him  that  here,  too,  is  a 
claimant  who  deserves  attention. 

While  the  master  is  present  the  young 
ladies  call  each  other  "dear"  and  smile 
sweetly  as  if  to  assure  beholders  that  there  is 
no  cause  for  suspicion.  When  left  alone  to- 
gether they  maintain  a  cold  and  haughty 
silence,  glancing  furtively  at  each  other  as  if 
one  was  trying  to  measure  the  strength  of 
her  rival.  As  it  seems  impossible  for  the  per- 
plexed master  to  decide  the  question,  friends 
of  the  young  ladies  lay  the  matter  before  the 
public  for  a  solution  of  the  problem,  as  a  crisis 
is  imminent,  and  unless  something  definite  is 
arrived  at  immediate  and  bloody  warfare  is 
anticipated. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  MEMBERS  of  the  Mercantile 
Library  Association  at  the  coming  election 
choose  the  Payot-Deane  Trustees,  there  is  not 
much  doubt  but  that  the  fate  of  the  institu- 
tion will  be  sealed.  Personally,  of  course, 
there  is  nothing  to  be  said  against  the  nom- 
inees of  that  ticket,  but  the  principles  of  the 
platform  upon  which  they  are  running  for 
office  stamp  the  movement  as  one  of  destruc- 
tion. First,  these  gentlemen  are  pledged  to 
consolidate  with  the  Mechanics'  Institute,  and 
in  order  to  do  that  they  will  offer  the  property 
of  the  Association  to  the  Institute  for  about 
half  what  it  is  worth.  Second,  if  consol- 
idation fails,  they  will  sell  the  building  at 
Van  Ness  and  Golden  Gate  Avenues  and 
move  into  rented  quarters.  For  the  building 
and  land,  according  to  Mr.  Payot,  the  Associ- 
ation has  been  offered  approximately  $120,- 
000.  The  lot  cost  $70,000,  the  building 
$105,000,  the  shelving  $5000,  the  books 
$250,000 — total,  $430,000.  It  is  proposed 
either  to  give  this  property  to  the  Mechanics' 
Institute  on  condition  that  it  will  assume  the 
present  mortgage  of  $69,000,  or  to  sell  the  lot 
and  building  for  $120,000,  pay  the  mortgage, 
and  move  into  rented  quarters.  I  have  en- 
countered some  stupendous  financiering  in  my 
time,  but  nothing  that  at  all  compares  with 
this. 

*  *  * 

Should  consolidation  fail — and  it  probably 
will — the  sale  of  the  building  and  land  would 
entail  a  loss  of  $55,000.  It  would,  however, 
give  the  Association  a  surplus  of  $50,000. 
But  how  vain  for  the  ambitious  Trustees  to 
argue  that  this  would  set  the  Library  upon  its 
feet.  Part  of  it  would  be  consumed  in  moving 
and  fitting  up  new  quarters,  and  long  before 
the  enterprise  began  to  pay,  the  remainder 
would  be  gone.  At  present  the  monthly  in- 
come of  the  Library  from  rented  rooms  is  $250. 
It  would  be  $700  if  all  of  them  were  occupied. 
Removal  will  entail  a  loss  of  this  income.  In 
fact,  it  will  transfer  the  entire  sum  to  the 
other  side  of  the  ledger,  for  adequate  quarters 
cannot  be  procured  down  town  for  less  than 
$700  a  month.  The  fallacy  of  assuming  that 
rented  quarters  would  solve  the  difficulty  may 
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be  seen- when  it  is  stated  that  twelve  hundred 
members  at  fifty  cents  a  month  would  be  re- 
quired to  pay  a  rent  of  $700.  The  present 
membership  of  the  Association  is  eight  hun- 
dred. 

*  *  * 

If  there  is  not  a  real  estate  deal  at  the  bot- 
tom of  this  movemeut,  then  all  the  signs  are 
at  fault.  No  sane  man  would  place  any 
other  construction  upon'a  scheme  to  sell  prop- 
erty worth  $175,000  for  the  purpose  of  releas- 
ing a  mortgage  amounting  to  $69,000.  If  the 
members  of  the  Mercantile  Library  Associa- 
tion desires  to  live  and  maintain  a  separate 
existence,  they  should  put  a  quietus  upon  the 
sale  or  removal  propositions  at  the  coming 
election.  If  they  do  not,  their  property  is 
gone.  There  are  a  hundred  ways  out  of  the 
present  difficulties.  The  shortest  and  easiest 
is  an  issue  of  bonds  at  a  low  rate  of  interest — 
the  refunding  of  the  mortgage,  as  it  were.  If 
$100,000  worth  were  issued,  $75,000  worth 
could  be  sold  and  the  balance  used  as  working 
capital.  Before  the  latter  was  exhausted,  the 
Library  would  be  again  on  its  feet.  For  an 
institution  with  $1/30,000  worth  of  property  to 
talk  about  giving  up  the  ghost  because  it  is 
burdened  with  a  debt  of  $69,000,  is  the  height 
of  financial  imbecility. 

*  *  * 

A  LARGE  NUMBER  of  persons  who 
employ  their  leisure  reading  my  veracious 
chronicles  and  writing  me  letters  of  dis- 
sent, have  complained  that  my  recent  refer- 
ence to  Mr.  De  Young  as  "Colonel"  is  en- 
tirely out  of  joint.  One  correspondent  regards 
the  application  of  that  rank  to  the  distin- 
guished journalist  as  nothing  less  than  an 
attempt  to  degrade  him  from  his  proper  and 
legitimate  station  before  the  world.  Every- 
body knows,  this  correspondent  pertinently 
remarks,  that  Mr.  De  Young  is  not  and  never 
has  been  a  "Colonel"  of  anything.  He  has 
been  too  busy  to  join  the  militia,  and  when 
the  war  was  fought  he  was  a  mere  boy 
Neither  could  he  have  inherited  the  title. 
None  of  his  ancestors  are  known  to  have 
enjoyed  military  distinction.  In  short,  my 
friend  adds,  Mr.  De  Young  should  be  and  is 
of  right  a  "  General."  Indeed,  he  is  even  now 
called  General  De  Young. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  it  is  easy  to  discern  the  point 
made  by  this  critic.  Mr.  De  Young  is  Direc- 
tor-General of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  and  that 
fact  entitles  him  to  command  a  brigade  at 
least.  The  fact  that  all  the  attaches  of  the 
Fair  organization,  as  well  as  his  colleagues 
on  the  Executive  Committee,  now  address 
him  as  "  General  "  will  probably  have  the 
immediate  effect  of  promoting  him.  I  may 
say,  however,  that  my  purpose  in  applying  to 
Mr.  De  Young  the  title  of  Colonel  was  not  to 
demean  him.  Every  man  who  becomes 
prominent  in  a  city  as  large  as  San  Francisco 
is  entitled  to  the  designation  of  Colonel  unless 
his  profession  renders  it  necessary  to  confer 
on  him  some  other  title.  For  instance,  Mr. 
Mitchell,  attorney  for  the  Midwinter  Fair, 
cannot  be  called  "  Colonel."    He  may,  how- 


•  ever,  be  properly  designated  hereafter  as 
Judge  Mitchell.  As  for  the  rest,  Colonel 
Badlam,  Colonel  Stump,  Colonel  Neff,  etc., 
etc.,  are  perfectly  proper  titles  to  apply. 

*  *  * 

But  speaking  of  military  titles  by  proscrip- 
tion, reminds  me  that  Mr.  De  Young  is  not 
the  only  man  in  this  town  upon  whom  his 
fellow  citizens  have  imposed  that  honor. 
General  Bamberger  obtained  his  commission 
by  keeping  the  general  average  of  the  billiard 
players  in  the  Occidental  Hotel.  For  a  long 
time  he  was  known  as  General  Average  Bam- 
berger, but  the  middle  name  was  gradually 
dropped  and  custom  legalized  the  title  of 
General.  General  Charles  N.  Felton,  late 
United  States  Senator,  obtained  his  commis- 
sion in  much  the  same  manner.  While  a 
member  of  the  Legislature  the  boys  one  day 
stole  his  hat  and  pasted  into  it  the  word  "  gen- 
eral "  taken  from  the  general  file.  Charlie 
was  mad  when  he  discovered  the  joke,  and 
protested  before  a  large  crowd  of  his  fellow 
legislators.  Ever  afterwards  the  boys  called 
him  "  General  "  Felton.  Colonel  Irish  is  not 
a  real  Colonel.  He  testifies  himself  that  the 
late  Colonel  Flournoy  once  said  to  him  before 
a  large  crowd,  "Well,  Colonel,  let  us  go  in 
and  have  a  drink."  Ever  since  that  Irish 
has  been  called  "  Colonel." 

*  *  * 

WHAT  a  pity  young  Mr.  Spreckels  ever  en- 
tered into  that  suit  against  his  father  and 
brothers.  Those  who  are  acquainted  with 
the  circumstances  give  me  to  understand  a 
similar  arrangement  to  that  on  which  the 
compromise  was  founded  might  easily  have 
been  effected  without  recourse  to  the  pub- 
licity which  has  overwhelmed  the  family. 
Through  certain  financial  arrangements  the 
young  man  becomes  proprietor,  virtually,  of 
the  Hawaiian  Commercial  Company,  in 
which,  doubtless,  he  can  work  out  his  salva- 
tion. It  is  unnecessary  to  add,  in  the  same 
connection,  that  the  depositions  taken  and  the 
book  examinations  made,  exhibited  the  man- 
agement of  the  sugar  corporation  in  an  ex- 
ceedingly favorable  light.  Whatever  techni- 
cal entanglements  might  have  been  developed 
in  the  course  of  a  suit,  it  was  made  very  clear 
that  no  verdict  could  be  obtained  on  charges 
of  chicanery.    There  was  every  evidence  of 


the  most  honorable  dealings  on  the  part  of  the 
Spreckels. 

*  *  * 

SOME  ENEMY  of  Andy  Lawrence  tells 
this  story.  It  is  probably  untrue,  being  rather 
too  good  to  have  happened.  However,  happy 
combinations  of  interesting  incidents  are  too 
rare  to  be  omitted  on  the  mere  ground  of 
untruth,  so  I  give  this  for  what  it  is  worth. 
As  everyone  knows,  Mr.  Lawrence  is  a  jour- 
nalist— an  exceedingly  ubiquitous  and  cap- 
able newsgatherer,  who  has  been  everywhere 
and  done  everything.  As  the  consequence  of 
a  disagreement  with  some  of  the  managing 
editors  of  Mr.  Hearst's  paper  he  retired  to 
Oakland  and  took  charge  of  the  Tribune  there 
for  Mr.  Dargie.  But  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
visiting  his  old  haunts  on  the  Examiner  every 
day  or  two  and  made  the  office  of  Sunday 
Editor  Noble  his  headquarters. 

*  *  * 

Now  Mr.  Noble  has  a  generous  habit  of 
pasting  ideas  for  supplement  articles  in 
various  conspicuous  positions  about  his  desk 
so  that  no  visitor  with  eyes  can  help  seeing 
them.  Lawrence  has  optics  like  an  eagle  and 
misses  nothing.  On  several  occasions  Noble 
was  astonished  to  find  the  Tribune  a  little 
beforehand  with  stories  he  had  imagined  were 
stamped  with  originality.  On  one  occasion 
he  was  given  the  chance  of  comparing  the 
Alameda  County  treatment  of  three  of  his 
ideas  with  the  local  handling  of  the  same. 
He  wondered.  A  few  days  later  Lawrence 
entered  with  Pete  Bigelow.  His  quick  eyes 
roamed  over  the  memoranda.  They  were  all 
in  Greek  characters.  A  moment  later  Noble 
left  the  room,  and  Lawrence,  turning  to 
Bigelow,  remarked: 

"Say,  Pete,  guess  there's  more  to  this 
fellow  Noble  than  I  thought." 

"  How's  that?"  inquired  Mr.  Bigelow. 

"Why,"  said  Lawrence,  fingering  one  of 
the  memoranda,  "  see,  he  writes  Chinese." 


The  fact  that  Moet  and  Chandon  is  now 
second  on  the  list  of  total  importations  this 
year  is  proof  of  its  great  popularity. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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A  SOCIETV  LITERARY  AND  POLITIC  VI  JOtRNAl 
San  Francisco,  January  13,  1894. 


A  SICK  PARTY. 

At  the  trial  of  Charles  J.  Guiteau  for  the 
murder  of  President  Garfield,  Senator  David 
Davis  of  Illinois  was  called  as  a  witness. 
Davis  was  a  ponderous  man  both  physically 
and  mentally.  He  had  been  elected  to  the 
Senate  as  an  independent,  and,  therefore, 
owed  allegiance  to  neither  party.  The  Senate 
in  which  he  sat  in  1881  was  a  tie  politically, 
but  both  parties  agreed  on  him  as  President 
pro  tern,  which,  by  the  death  of  Garfield  and 
the  accession  of  Arthur  to  the  Presidency, 
made  him  Vice-President  of  the  United  States. 
His  position  as  an  independent  and  his  prom- 
inence as  a  Senator  made  his  political  opinions 
valuable.  Guiteau  had  claimed  that  in  order 
to  save  the  Republican  party  he  had  been 
compelled  to  assassinate  Garfield.  Davis  was 
called  and  asked  for  his  opinion  on  the  point. 

He  said  he  did  not  think  Garfield's  quarrel 
with  Conkling  and  the  stalwart  faction  of  the 
party,  no  matter  to  what  extent  it  might  have 
proceeded,  would  have  destroyed  the  Repub- 
lican party.  "  What,  in  your  opinion,  Mr. 
Davis,"  asked  one  of  the  lawyers,  "would 
destroy  the  Republican  party  ?  "  He  replied 
promptly,  "The  destruction  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party."  "  And  what  would  destroy  the 
Democratic  party  ?  "  The  answer  of  the  pon- 
derous statesman  is  historical:    "A  victory." 

The  signs  seem  to  indicate  that  these 
words  were  prophetic.  The  Democracy  has 
every  symptom  of  an  early  dissolution.  Not 
only  do  its  declared  and  indorsed  policies  get 
executed  with  the  half-heartedness  of  the  phy- 
sically disabled,  but  its  incompetency  to  gov- 
ern appears  at  every  turn.  The  Wilson  tariff 
bill,  which  a  large  number  of  Democrats  in 
Congress  openly  disapprove,  the  proposed  in- 
come tax,  which  puts  the  party  in  the  position 
of  reviving  unpopular  methods  of  taxation  for 
the  purpose  of  "cinching"  corporations,  and 
the  revolt  against  the  President's  attempt  to 
restore  the  status  of  the  Queen  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  all  indicate  that  the 
Democracy  lacks  the  cohesiveness  and  con- 
viction of  a  great  national  organization.  As 
Senator  Davis  predicted,  power  has  disorgan- 
ized it,  and  defeat,  two  years  hence,  is  certain 
to  send  its  members  off  hunting  for  strange 
gods.  When  a  political  organization  becomes 
an  office-holding  party  merely,  its  mission  on 
earth  is  about  ended. 


THE  FIN  DE   SIECLE  SANTA  CLAUS. 

There  is  every  probability  that  Santa  Claus, 
as  we  have  known  him  in  the  past,  will  dis- 
appear with  the  nineteenth  century.  The  in- 
troduction of  stoves  and  grates,  brick  flues, 
and  terra  cotta  chimneys,  in  place  of  the 
capacious  fire-places  out  of  which  the  ruddy- 
faced  saint  was  supposed  to  issue  with  his 
bundle  of  toys,  has  dealt  the  myth  a  deadly 
blow.    Of  course,  a  few  unreflective  children 


are  still  made  to  believe  that  the  jolly  little 
fellow  can  squeeze  himself  down  a  stove-pipe, 
or  a  terra  cotta  chimney,  but  credulity  of  that 
sort  has  now  about  given  place  to  inquiries 
that  cannot  be  answered.  I  presume  there  is 
not  in  California  to-day  a  child  so  foolish  as  to 
believe  that  Santa  Claus  rides  about  in  a  rein- 
deer sleigh  and  enters  residences  from  the 
house-top.  That  myth  may  yet  survive  in  a 
few  isolated  places  in  the  East,  but  not  in 
California,  where  bleak  winter  is  really  jocund 
spring. 

In  fact,  the  unadaptability  of  Santa  Claus  to 
the  climate  of  California  and  those  other  por- 
tions of  the  country  where  houses  exist  with 
modern  improvements  has  already  well-nigh 
knocked  him  out.  Long  before  the  year  1900, 
I  have  no  manner  of  doubt,  the  Santa  Claus  of 
our  youth  will  be  a  mere  remembrance.  The 
pictures  of  him  that  then  survive  will  be  like 
those  of  Hogarth  and  Gallerie — valuable  be- 
cause they  represent  things  that  are  matters  of 
almost  forgotten  history.  But  that  the  idea 
of  a  Santa  Claus,  a  mysterious  being  who  ap- 
pears at  Christmas  tide  with  presents  for  good 
little  boys  and  girls,  will  be  obliterated 
altogether,  I  regard  as  extremely  improbable. 
He  will,  however,  have  to  be  a  modern  saint, 
who  will  stand  the  investigation  of  the  mod- 
ern child.  He  will  have  to  abandon  the  rein- 
deers, the  sleigh,  the  fur  coat,  the  bundle  of 
snow-covered  toys,  and  the  burglarious  ap- 
pearance on  the  house-top. 

If  we  are  to  have  a  Santa  Claus  after  the 
year  1900,  he  will  have  to  be  a  lean,  sprightly 
fellow,  built  on  the  lines  of  a  Chicago  drum- 
mer, and  capable  of  covering  a  great  deal  of 
territory  every  night.  He  will  have  to  travel 
by  rail,  order  his  toys  by  telegraph,  employ  a 
typewriter  to  write  his  letters,  and  generally 
conduct  his  business  on  the  twentieth  century 
plan.  Besides,  I  think  he  will  have  to  be 
multiplied  considerably.  One  Santa  Claus  for 
all  the  world  will  no  longer  answer.  There 
will  have  to  be  a  Santa  Claus  for  every  town 
at  least.  One  for  every  Assembly  District 
would  be  better.  Perhaps  in  some  circles, 
where  the  annual  distribution  of  toys  repre- 
sents a  large  outlay,  there  will  have  to  be  one 
for  every  family.  The  rich  man's  Santa  Claus 
can  no  longer  serve  the  poor. 

 *-•-<  

SOME  THOUGHTS  ON  WATER. 

The  Board  of  Supervisors  rarely  devotes 
close  attention  to  the  subject  of  water  rates 
during  the  second  year  of  its  term.  The 
appearance  of  its  annual  admonition  to  file 
statements,  addressed  to  the  corporations  and 
individuals  dealing  in  the  commodity  called 
water,  therefore,  means  nothing  more  than 
that  a  water  order  will  be  passed  in  February 
fixing  the  rates  for  the  next  year  beginning 
June  30th  at  about  the  prevailing  figures. 
The  occasion  may  present  three  or  four  mem- 
bers of  the  Board  with  an  opportunity  to  air 
their  knowledge  of  the  subject  and  harvest  a 
little  political  capital,  but  otherwise  the  an- 
nual "water  fight,"  or,  more  properly,  the 
annual  attempt  to  "  cinch"  the  Spring  Valley 
Company,  is  not  likely  to  be  fraught  with 


much  public  interest.  Even  if  the  regular 
"  cinch  "should  be  undertaken  seriously  there 
is  no  likelihood  of  its  success  Having  noth- 
ing but  buncombe  and  demagogy  to  repose 
upon,  it  is  never  likely  to  succeed. 

There  is  one  thing,  however,  to  which  the 
attention  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  in  the 
consideration  of  this  matter,  should  be  called. 
Last  year  all  but  three  members  concurred  in 
a  report  which  recommended  the  construction 
of  municipal  water  works.  "So  long  as  the 
water  supply  is  allowed  to  remain  in  the  hands 
of  a  private  corporation,"  said  the  Committee 
report,  "no  great  reduction  in  water  rates 
can  be  accomplished."  The  deduction  from 
this  is  that  if  the  city  should  buy  the  works 
of  the  Spring  Valley  Company  or  build  new 
ones,  water  could  be  supplied  more  cheaply. 
This  inference  is  justified  by  the  further  allur- 
ing statement  of  the  report  that  the  city  could 
easily  borrow  the  money  to  build  its  own 
works,  shift  the  expense  of  enlarging  and  im- 
proving them  upon  the  general  treasury,  and 
collect  from  consumers  only  about  one-half 
the  revenue  now  allowed  the  Spring  Valley 
Company. 

I  trust  the  Supervisors  will  not  repeat  this 
recommendation.  This  is  a  political  year, 
and  the  constant  asseveration  that  the  city 
ought  to  have  a  water  works  of  its  own,  may 
effect  a  lodgment  somewhere,  and  result  iu 
no  end  of  trouble.  The  politicians  in  their 
platforms  are  prone  to  echo  propositions  to 
increase  taxation,  and  men  of  sense  should 
not  encourage  their  constitutional  yearnings 
in  that  direction. 

At  best,  the  scheme  outlined  by  the  Super- 
visors is  merely  a  proposition  to  shift  the  cost 
of  water  from  the  shoulders  of  those  who  con- 
sume it  to  the  shoulders  of  the  general  tax- 
payer. That  might  or  might  not  be  popular. 
It  certainly  has  nothing  to  commend  it  over 
the  present  system.  The  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company  is  one  of  the  best  and  most  econom- 
ically managed  corporations  in  the  United 
States.  In  none  of  the  many  investigations 
that  have  been  made  of  its  business  has  ex- 
travagance or  carelessness  appeared.  It  em- 
ploys at  fair  salaries  a  corps  of  competent  and 
intelligent  men,  who  are  not  engaged  in 
making  ward  politics  or  manipulating  con- 
ventions. Could  either  of  these  things  be 
said  if  that  corporation  were  to  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  politicians  at  the  City  Hall  ? 
Moreover,  the  price  paid  for  water  on  this 
peninsula  is  not  excessive.  To  say  that  it  is 
is  merely  to  deal  in  falsehood  and  demagogy. 
Considering  that  it  rains  but  five  months  in 
the  year  in  San  Francisco,  the  fact  that  it  has 
its  present  water  supply  at  the  rates  charged 
is  one  of  the  marvels  of  the  time. 

Last  year  the  Supervisors  allowed  the 
Spring  Valley  Company  an  income  of  $1,682,- 
000,  which  is  six  per  cent  on  a  property  valu- 
ation of  $21,650,000.  Does  any  sane  man, 
outside  of  a  political  convention  or  a  Board 
of  Supervisors,  believe  that  the  magnificent 
water-works  of  that  corporation  could  be 
duplicated  for  $21,650,000?  It  is,  indeed,  safe 
to  say  that  if  the  experiment  were  to  be  made 
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it  would  be  discovered  that  fifty  millions  would 
not  duplicate  them.  Such  being  the  fact,  the 
works  of  the  Spring  Valley  Company  are 
worth,  not  what  they  would  bring  in  the  real 
estate  market,  but  what  it  would  cost  to  pro- 
vide equally  as  good  a  supply  of  water.  What 
valid  complaint,  then,  have  the  rate-payers, 
when  they  are  compelled  to  allow  this  cor- 
poration six  per  cent  on  less  than  twenty-two 
millions? 

Perhaps  some  of  the  burdens  of  a  city  water 
supply  ought  to  be  shifted  upon  property. 
The  city  now  pays  less  than  $90,000  a  year. 
No  doubt  it  ought  to  pay  half  a  million, 
which  would  enable  the  Supervisors  to  reduce 
rates  one-third.  But  if  the  Supervisors  think 
this  change  a  desirable  one,  why  are  they  not 
brave  enough  to  make  it  ?  At  all  events,  the 
less  they  say  about  the  purchase  of  city  water 
works  the  better  it  will  be  for  their  future 
fame. 


THE  REPROACH  OF  THE  LAW. 

Unless  the  lawyers  themselves  unite  in 
stamping  out  the  idea  that  litigation  in  San 
Francisco  is  a  contest  of  Judges,  rather  than 
an  effort  to  settle  business  disputes  according 
to  the  rules  of  law,  their  profession  is  likely 
to  suffer  a  decided  fall  in  public  estimation. 
For  some  time  past  many  members  of  the 
legal  fraternity  in  this  city  have  protested  in 
a  weak  and  aimless  way  against  the  notion 
that  in  order  to  win  cases  a  lawyer  must 
either  be  related  to  the  Judges  or  have  some 
"pull"  upon  them.  In  the  interior  it  has 
been  the  fashion  for  sons  to  practice  in  the 
Courts  over  which  their  fathers  preside,  and 
the  custom  of  retaining  nephews  and  cousins, 
brothers-in-law  and  ex-partners  of  Judges  has 
long  been  a  recognized  industry  all  over  the 
State.  The  fact  that  any  such  practice  pre- 
vails indicates,  first,  a  very  low  estimate  of 
the  integrity  of  the  average  Judge,  and, 
second,  a  debased  idea  of  the  intelligence  of 
the  public.  Such  tricks  are  certainly  vain 
and  ridiculous. 

In  the  inferior  Courts  the  custom  of  employ- 
ing lawyers  through  family  considerations 
may  not,  perhaps,  result  in  anything  more 
serious  than  the  general  destruction  of  con- 
fidence in  Judges  who  permit  that  kind  of 
business.  But  when  the  practice  leads  to  re- 
taining, in  doubtful  cases,  the  relatives  of  the 
Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court,  it  is  time,  as 
I  have  remarked,  that  the  lawyers  themselves 
should  interest  themselves.  The  recent  scan- 
dal in  the  Blythe  case  demonstrates  that  this 
has  been  done.  That  the  Attorney-General 
of  the  State,  an  officer  of  the  highest  rank  and 
most  extensive  powers,  should  be  uncovered 
as  the  chief  culprit,  ought  to  make  no  differ- 
ence with  the  principle  involved.  Had  not 
Chief  Justice  Beatty  accidentally  discovered 
the  relationship  of  his  brother-in-law  to  the 
Blythe  litigation,  he  might  have  gone  on  par- 
ticipating in  the  proceedings  in  that  case 
until  final  disgrace  overwhelmed  him.  No 
matter  how  high  he  might  have  stood  for- 
merly, the  public  would  never  have  believed 


that  he  was  kept  in  ignorance  by  his  brother- 
in-law  of  so  important  a  matter. 

The  tricks  to  which  a  few  unprincipled  law- 
yers resort  in  this  game  of  Judges  are  not  at 
all  obscure.  There  are  several  firms  in  this 
city  which  regularly  trade  upon  their  political 
influence.  They  enter  conventions,  nominate 
Judges,  aid  their  election,  and  present  them- 
selves promptly  afterward  for  favors.  These 
favors  sometimes  take  the  form  of  patronage, 
but  quite  as  frequently  they  are  made  the  basis 
for  securing  clients  upon  false  pretenses.  Per- 
haps in  a  few  cases  the  "  pull  "  yields  a  rev- 
enue to  its  possessor.  That  such  things  can 
continue  in  the  broad  light  of  day,  under  the 
very  noses  of  the  people,  is  only  another 
demonstration  of  the  complacency  of  public 
opinion  in  this  town. 

There  are  a  great  many  self-respecting  law- 
yers in  San  Francisco — many  men  who  are 
a  credit  to  the  city  and  an  ornament  to  the 
noble  profession  to  which  they  belong.  It  is 
for  them  now  not  only  to  discipline  Attorney- 
General  Hart  and  Brother-in-Law  Bates,  so 
that  their  offense  will  not  be  repeated  by  the 
younger  lawyers  who  look  to  them  for  guide 
and  counsel,  but  it  is  their  duty  to  put  a  stop 
to  this  judicial  "pull"  game  by  legislative 
enactment.  The  last  Legislature  amended 
the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure  so  that  hereafter 
sons  and  nephews  cannot  practice  before  their 
fathers  and  uncles;  it  will  be  a  righteous  duty 
for  the  next  one  to  prohibit  attorneys  from 
being  interested  in  cases  that  come  before 
their  relatives  on  the  bench,  from  nominating 
or  aiding  in  the  election  of  Judges  and  prac" 
ticing  before  them  afterwards — from,  in  fact, 
doing  any  of  the  things  of  which  Mr.  Hart's 
operation  is  a  type.  The  penalities  can  be 
made  so  severe  for  these  offenses  that  no  law- 
yer of  alleged  respectability  will  take  the 
chances  of  incurring  them.  This  is  a  reform 
in  which  the  Bar  Association  can,  with  pro- 
priety, take  the  lead. 


There  is  something  excruciatingly  funny 
in  the  attitude  of  the  Society  for  the  Suppression 
of  Vice  toward  the  Persian  dancing  girls  of  the 
Midwinter  Fair.  The  fact  that  these  girls  were 
permitted  to  dance  at  Chicago  without  protest 
did  not  recommend  them  to  our  local  purists. 
They  hastily  arrested  one  of  them,  and  before 
they  would  consent  to  her  release,  insisted 
upon  a  private  exhibition  for  their  personal 
edification.  Having  carefully  noted  the  poses 
of  the  charming  performers  from  the  stand- 
point of  the  strictly  moral  churchman,  they 
gravely  tabooed  one  dance  as  not  fit  for  the 
rest  of  us,  and  permitted  the  others  to  pro- 
ceed. This  is  grinding  monopoly  and  no 
mistake.  By  what  right  does  the  Society  for 
the  Suppression  of  Vice  arrogate  to  itself  the 
exclusive  privilege  of  witnessing  free  all  the 
choice  exhibitions  that  come  to  town  ? 

The  experience  of  Mr.  Frederick  Burt, 
the  Chicago  pickpocket,  who  arrived  one 
day  last  week  and  was  reshipped  by  Captain 
Lees   two   days   later,  should  be  a  warn- 


ing to  all  foreign  crooks.  Mr.  Burt  came 
here  with  the  highest  of  recommendations, 
but  no  sooner  had  he  commenced  operations 
than  the  local  pickpockets,  whose  territory  he 
had  invaded,  set  the  police  on  his  trail.  Not 
satisfied  with  this  unfair  method  of  cutting 
off  his  means  of  livelihood  two  local  crooks 
•'  stood  him  "  up  one  night  and  robbed  him  of 
forty  dollars.  Mr.  Burt  is  probably  now 
aware  of  the  fact  that  San  Francisco  is  in 
favor  of  Protection  to  Home  Industry. 


The  efforts  of  the  State  Board  of  Horti- 
culture to  prevent  the  introduction  into  this 
vState  of  insects  injurious  to  fruit  trees,  ought 
to  be  seconded  by  every  man  who  has  the  wel- 
fare of  the  State  at  heart.  If  there  is  not 
sufficient  law  to  enable  that  body  to  condemn 
and  destroy  infected  fruit  trees  then  the  Leg- 
islature should  be  called  upon  to  enact  it.  In 
this  respect  every  Californian  should  favor 
the  most  drastic  Protection.  If  Eastern  nur- 
serymen persist  in  sending  here  diseased  stock, 
their  right  to  do  business  in  the  State  should  be 
forfeited  forthwith.  It  would  be  a  lasting 
shame  and  disgrace  if  the  great  fruit  industry 
of  California  were  to  be  damaged  through  the 
cupidity  of  a  few  avaricious  Eastern  trades- 
men. 


If  Mr.  Charles  Mitchell,  pugilist,  could 
only  fight  Mr.  Corbett  with  his  jaw-bone  a  la 
Samson  and  the  Phillistines,  he  would  easily 
win  the  championship.  It  is  impossible,  how- 
ever, that  a  man  with  such  a  tremendous 
development  of  the  maxillaries  can  fight  with 
his  fists  at  all. 


Chief  Crowley,  who  advises  night- 
walkers  to  beware  of  footpads,  might  ap- 
propriately add  a  caution  to  look  out  for 
policemen.  If  the  blue-coats  do  not  soon 
cease  their  pistol  practice  in  the  streets  it 
will  be  in  order  to  disarm  them. 
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SOME  LIVE  TOPICS. 


Tbe  imposition  of  an  income  tax  to  relieve 
the  Treasury  should  be  a  temporary  expedient 
only.  It  is  inquisitorial  in  its  nature,  and  it 
is  a  mistake  to  say  that  it  affects  only  those 
who  are  assessable  under  it,  for  those  charged 
with  its  enforcement  must  necessarily  inquire 
into  the  personal  and  private  affairs  of  three 
times  as  many  as  are  finally  assessed. 

However,  there  is  nothing  in  the  Republi- 
can opposition  to  an  income  tax  now  on  the 
ground  that  it  is  proper  only  as  a  war  meas- 
ure and  therefore  unjustifiable  in  a  time  of 
peace,  for  the  present  necessity  for  such  a  tax 
arises  in  the  burdens  which  have  followed  the 
civil  war.  If  it  were  true  that  our  pension 
appropriation  reached  "high  water  mark,"  as 
affirmed  by  Garfield  nineteen  years  ago  when 
he  asked  $38,000,000,  and  admitted  that  the 
sum  was  "startling,"  the  present  revenues, 
depleted  as  they  are  by  hard  times,  would 
amply  suffice  for  the  somewhat  lavish  expen- 
ditures required  by  Congress.  But  since  Gar- 
field's promise  that  it  was  the  policy  of  his 
party  to  lessen  the  pensions  from  that  "high 
water  mark,"  his  party,  aided,  I  admit,  by 
Democrats  who  are  also  demagogues,  has  run 
the  pension  charge  up  to  a  half  million  dollars 
a  day  !  In  nineteen  years  it  has  increased 
from  $38,000000  to  over  $180,000,000,  in- 
cluding the  cost  of  distribution  and  adminis- 
tration. From  $104,000  daily  it  has  grown  to 
$500,000.  In  this  excess  and  increase  of 
$396,000  a  day  lies  the  present  and  future 
deficiency  in  the  Treasury.  It  is  a  legacy  of 
the  war.  Provision  for  it,  therefore,  is  as 
much  a  war  u.easure  as  the  legislation  of  July, 
1861,  and  that  of  February,  1862.  TheRepub- 
licans  justified  that  legislation.  They  justify 
a  pension  roll  of  a  half  million  a  day,  and  they 
are  not  justified  in  opposing  the  income  tax 
which  it  makes  necessary.  The  people  have 
got  in  the  habit  of  thinking  that  the  Govern- 
ment gets  its  funds  by  original  creation  or  by 
sorcery.  This  mistake  will  be  corrected  when 
they  learn  that  if  Congress  authorize  expendi- 
tures they  must  be  paid  by  taxation.  The 
verity  of  Garfield's  pledge  will  be  inquired 
into  when  incomes  are  assessed  to  pay  the 
cost  of  its  violation. 

*  *  * 

The  industry  of  killing  women  as  the  pen- 
alty of  refusing  their  hand  and  affections  to  a 
suitor,  is  gradually  having  thrown  around  it 
that  judicial  shelter  which  is  boasted  as  the 
security  of  the  other  rights  of  man.  The 
execution  of  women  by  rejected  suitors  in 
this  State  considerably  outnumbers  the  legal 
hanging  of  men  for  murder  in  the  first  degree, 
and  the  same  facts  hold  good  in  some  other 
States. 

My  advice  to  young  women  is  that  when  an 
erotic  fool  begins  to  threaten,  he  be  reported 
to  some  relative,  who  is  a  crack  shot,  for 
treatment. 

I  am  told  that  the  Courts  have  held  that 
there  is  no  legal  protection  of  a  girl  from  an- 
noyance on  the  street  by  one  of  these  creatures, 
even  when  she  is  a  stranger  to  him  and  his 
advances  violate  every  article  of  the  social 
code.  This  seems  to  me  monstrous,  since  I 
can  fancy  nothing  more  repugnant  to  civiliza- 
tion than  the  subjection  of  women  to  that 
kind  of  annoyance.  The  offering  of  a  reward 
for  female  scalps  could  hardly  excel  it  in  bar- 
barism. 

As  self-preservation  is  the  first  law,  am  I 
to  be  compelled  to  rejoice  whenever  I  read 
that  a  man  has  been  killed  by  a  woman  ?  In- 
deed, it  will  take  but  little  compulsion. 

*  *  * 

The  wool-growers  are  excited  by  the  pros- 


pect of  free  wool.  Will  it  calm  them  any  to 
tell  them  that  the  highest  average  price  on 
wool  for  forty- four  years  was  when  it  was  free 
under  the  amended  Walker  tariff  of  1857? 
Will  they  be  comforted  by  recalling  the  pro- 
tection promise  of  1890  that  under  the 
McKinley  bill  wool  would  go  up  and  mutton 
down,  whereas  wool  went  down  and  mutton 
went  up  ?  Will  they  ask  themselves  how  a 
tariff  on  wools  they  can't  produce  raises  the 
price  of  those  they  can  ?  Will  they  ask 
themselves  why  their  wool  has  sold  repeat- 
edly, for  twenty  years,  for  less  than  the  tariff 
on  it?  Will  they  consider  the  bearing  upon 
the  question  of  the  fact  that  in  the  summer  of 
1892  wool  was  selling  in  a  free  market  in 
England  for  a  higher  price  than  in  the  pro- 
tected market  of  this  country? 

I  am  persuaded  that  a  calm  consideration  of 
these  things  will  materially  allay  the  distress 
caused  by  a  few  woolen  politicians. 


IRISH  WIT  AND  COURTESY. 


A  sudden  gust  of  wind  took  a  parasol  from  the  hand 
of  its  owner,  and  a  lively  Irishman  dropping  his  hod 
of  bricks,  caught  the  parachute. 

"  Faith,  ma'am,"  said  he,  "  if  you  were  as  strong 
as  you  are  handsome  it  would  not  have  got  away 
from  you." 

"  Which  shall  I  thank  you  for  first — the  service  or 
the  compliment?  "  asked  the  lady,  smilingly. 

"Troth,  ma'am,"  said  Pat  again  touching  the 
place  where  once  stood  the  brim  of  what  once  was  a 
beaver,  "  that  look  of  your  beautiful  eye  thanked  me 
for  both." — Scottish  American. 


MARRIAGE  NOT  A  FAILURE. 


"  That  was  an  awful  fate  that  befell  Lot's  wife," 
said  a  young  wife,  looking  up  from  her  reading. 

"  It  was,"  said  her  husband,  "  but  it  could  not  have 
befallen  you,  my  love." 

"Why  not?  I  would  just  have  been  as  likely  to 
look  behind." 

"  But  you  couldn't  have  turned  into  a  pillar  of  salt, 
dearest." 

"  Why  not?  " 

"  You  would  have  turned  into  a  pillar  of  sugar,  my 

sweetest!  " 

And  yet  there  are  some  pessimistic  people  who 
contend  that  marriage  is  a  failure. 


Since  the  holidays  are  over  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 
have  again  got  down  to  regular  business,  and  are 
selling  the  nicest  things  in  the  way  of  fine  stationery, 
ready-framed  pictures,  and  artists'  materials  to  be 
found  anywhere. 

While  there  is  not  the  rush  and  bustle  that  charac- 
terized the  Christmas  times,  they  are  enjoying  a 
splendid  trade,  better  than  during  the  days  that  fol- 
lowed the  corresponding  week  of  last  year. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 



—Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8.  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Huber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestia,  furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsom kst  Tiikatrk  in  the  World 

al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Managtr 


Commencing  Monday,  January  15th 

TWO  WKKKS 

Frisco's  Foremost  Favorite 

Replete  With  Realistic  Splendors 

A  Larg"  and  Most  Efficient  Cast 


TIVOL1   OPERA  HOUSE 

KKEI.ING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


Last  Two  Nights 


THE  ISLAND  OF  JEWELS 

A  COMPLKTK  CHANGE  OP  MUSIC 

Sec  The  Great  Electric  March. 

See  The  Wondrous  Transformation. 

See  California's  Crowning  Glory,  "Sunset  City.', 

HEAR  ALL  '1  HK  LATKiiT  *»«»  x.s 


Monday,  Jan.  15th,  The  Beggar  Student 


POPULAR  PRIC1  8 


2r>   AND  50  CENTS 


GOLDEN    GATE  HALL 

«35  Sutter  Street 


Wednesday    Evening,    Jan.  l~tli 

—FIRST  :  CONCERT— 

Ol  a  serie;  of  four  given  by 
NATHAN  I/ANDSBBRGBR,  Violin 

— AND — 

SAMUEL  G.  FLEISHMAN,  Piano 

Assisted  by  M»s.  Skdgei.ev  Rkynoi  ds.  Contralto.  Louis 
Hkink,  'Cello,  aud  B.  JAUL  s.  Viola 
Under  the  management  of  PHtUF  Hastings 

Subscription,  lte><'  red  Beat,  ...  4:1.00 
Single,  Keserv.-.l  Seat,     ....  l.uu 

Reserved  seats  now  on  sale  at  Sherm  n,  Clay  Jt  Co. 


B  AS  KB  A  I  A. 

HAIGHT  ST.  RECREATION  GROUNDS 


Saturday,  January  I3tb 

BOSTONS   vs.-  OAKLANDS 

Game  called  at  2:30  p.  m. 
Admls-lon  35  C'ts.,  Ke-erved  Seats.    Ladies  Free. 


Sunday,  January  14th 
BOSTONS   vs.  OAKLANDS 


Game  called  at  2.30  p.  m.  Admission, 


<ts. 


By  request  of  patrons  ol  the  game,  bunt  hitting  will  be  al- 
lowed in  Sunday's  game.  This  will  enhance  interest  in  the 
sport,  the  BOSTONS  excelling  in  this  kind  ol  batting. 

Reserved  seats  for  sale  at  Bowman's  Cigtr  Stand,  231  Kearny 
St.,  up  to  10  a.  m.  Sunday. 


To  Consumers  of L 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

Please  take  notice  that  I  have  not  changed 
the  labels  of  my  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  and 
that  all  Wines  sold  as  Cresta  Blanca  or 
Wetmore's  Wines  under  a  different  label 
are  imitation  and  should  be  refused.  See 
that  the  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on 
every  bottle. 

Send  all  orders  for  the  above  wines  to 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

TELEPHONE  5889  319  PINE  STREET 

Now  is  the  time  to  send  a  case  of  Cresta  Hlanca  Wines 
to  your  Kasteru  friends  for  the  holidays. 


THE    WAV  E 


The  raison  d'etre  of  a  play  like  the  "  Danc- 
ing Girl  "  is  to  be  found,  if  it  exist  at  all,  in 
the  author's  original  intention.  Given  a 
titled  libertine  with  a  conscience,  and  a 
beautiful  Quakeress  without  one,  and  some- 
thing might  reasonably  be  expected  in  the 
way  of  dramatic  development.  The  collision 
of  two  such  characters,  each  permitted  free 
expansion,  should  produce  situations  instinct 
with  power.  That  they  have  not  done  so  is 
evidence  that,  in  spite  of  his  first  conception, 
the  playwright  missed  the  chance  for  strength 
that  lay  inherent  in  these  characters. 

He  gave  them  no  scope  for  development. 
They  were  placed  in  juxtaposition,  but  denied 
the  free  play  and  interaction  that  would  have 
produced  a  natural  denouement.  As  the  lead- 
ing motif  failed  to  culminate  in  any  crisis, 
minor  themes  were  introduced  that,  however, 
only  distribute  the  attention  and  diminish, 
rather  than  augment,  any  central  interest. 

The  weakness  that  must  result  from  this 
lack  of  concentration  upon  a  single  theme  is 
felt  more  distinctly  toward  the  end  of  the 
play,  when,  in  default  of  a  logical  conclusion, 
the  author  is  compelled  to  twist  all  the  loose 
threads  into  matrimonial  knots. 

The  first  act  is  full  of  promise.  The  audi- 
ence is  too  occupied  fixing  the  characters  to 
realize  the  full  intent  of  that  North  Pole 
expedition.  The  Duke  is  still  fresh  in  his 
struggles  with  the  inconsistencies  of  his  role. 
The  rebellious  coquette  in  sober  Quaker  garb, 
standing  between  the  stern,  stubborn  creed 
of  her  father  and  the  frank  immorality  of  the 
London  profligate,  charms  the  interest  and 
even  the  sympathy  of  the  spectator.  The 
resentment  of  beauty  against  a  faith  so  austere 
that  it  recognizes  no  graces  save  those  of  the 
spirit,  the  secret  revolt  against  the  unrelieved 
solemnity  of  so  harsh  a  creed,  seems  after  all 
but  the  natural  cry  for  freedom  of  youth 
and  animal  vitality.  Measured  by  any  but  a 
Puritan  standard,  her  wickedness  is  to  all 
appearances  only  girlish  vanity. 

When,  therefore,  in  response  to  some  gay 
impulse,  she  starts  to  dance  a  few  measures 
in  the  twilight,  only  to  be  stopped  by  the 
hoarse  horror  of  her  country  lover,  the 
"Woman,  what  art  thou?"  that  should 
have  marked  the  climax  of  the  act  struck  the 
key  note  of  the  weakness  of  the  whole  play. 

The  Quaker  environment,  picturesque 
though  it  may  be,  and  serviceable,  too,  in 
affording  sharp  contrasts,  has  overreached  the 
effect  it  was  intended  to  produce.  Repelled 
by  the  stern  moral  code,  the  spectator  is  un- 
consciously led  to  sympathize  with  the  young 
rebel's  thirst  for  pleasure,  to  appreciate  her 
distaste  for  her  home  and  even  to  comprehend 
the  impossibility  of  her  return.  To  the  end 
it  is  her  violation  of  the  Quaker  code  and  not 
of  any  universal  moral  law  that  is  made  her 
crime,  and  when,  at  the  height  of  her  trium- 
phant infamy,  her  father  confronts  her,  it  is 
the  cut  of  her  gown  that  appalls  him,  and  the 
anathemas  that  he  hurls  are  aimed  at  her  pro- 
fession instead  of  her  degradation.  That  is 
why  the  father  earns  no  more  sympathy;  that 
is  why  the  daughter  evokes  no  greater  scorn 
— in  short,  that  is  why  the  powerful  situation 
of  the  play  is  not  powerful. 

It  is  really  regrettable  that  the  Duke  of 
Guisebury  should  have  fallen  under  the  in- 
fluence of  "Midge"  Drake  so  early  in  the 
play.  He  was  quite  a  promising  libertine 
when  she  started  to  reform  him  into  a  bore. 
Under  her  guidance  he  cultivates  a  conscience 
that  robs  him  at  a  blow  of  his  comfort  and  his 


common  sense.  It  makes  him  so  alive  to 
himself  that  he  gets  an  exaggerated  notion  of 
his  interest  to  everybody  else.  Elated  by  the 
novelty  of  the  acquisition,  he  passes  hours 
dissecting  his  sensations.  He  insists  so  con-  j 
tinuously  upon  his  worthlessness  as  to  awaken 
the  suspicion  that  he  fears  that  he  may  not  be 
credited  with  it.  His  condition  becomes 
more  and  more  hopeless.  He  moralizes  to 
Drusilla;  he  moralizes  to  his  friend,  Slingsby; 
he  moralizes  to  himself,  and  finally,  when 
everybody  else  has  fled,  he  button-holes  his 
defenseless  dog  and  moralizes  to  him. 

His  conscience  at  length  leads  him  to  the 
brink  of  suicide.  But  with  the  sense  of  his 
exceptional  fitness  to  point  a  climax,  he 
prefaces  his  taking-off  with  a  full-dress  ball, 
replete  with  realistic  effects  (buzz  of  conver- 
sation, roll  of  carriage  wheels,  and  scarcity 
of  men),  bids  all  the  world  a  cordial  farewell, 
attitudinizes  towards  the  other  shore,  and 
joyously  welcomes  death  and  the  morning 
papers. 

Drusilla  Ives  is  the  incarnation  of  that 
wickedness  that  is  the  ruin  of  man.  Inspiring 
love,  but  knowing  nothing  of  it,  unfilial, 
unfeeling,  hers  is  the  sin  for  which  destruction 
lurks  somewhere  in  the  last  act.  Three 
chances  for  redemption  are  opened  to  her, 
each  surpassing  the  other  in  the  strength  of 
its  appeal  to  the  imagination  of  a  creature  of 
pleasure. 

Her  father  offers  her  a  pitiless  creed  and 
the  society  of  fishermen  who  cool  their  burn- 
ing wrongs  by  cruising  to  the  North  Pole. 
Her  lover,  pricked  to  a  sense  of  honor  by  his 
shattered  fortunes  and  the  fear  that  she  is 
tiring  of  him,  nobly  proffers  his  name  and  his 
ruin.  Finally,  John,  who  adores  her,  paints 
for  her  delectation  a  picture,  the  allurements 
of  which  should  have  been  irresistible  to  any 
woman  but  one  lost  to  redemption.  He  will 
kill  the  Duke,  her  lover,  and  then  they  will 
flee  to  some  sheltered  spot  and  kill  themselves. 
That  she  should  be  able  to  resist  three  such 
opportunities  for  salvation  naturally  con- 
vinces the  spectator  of  her  hopeless  sinfulness 
and  merits  for  her  the  ignominy  of  a  death 
behind  the  scenes. 

The  other  characters,  in  fact,  all  of  them, 
owe  the  interest  that  they  inspire  less  to 
themselves  than  to  the  actors  that  impersonate 
them. 

The  acting  of  Miss  Arthur  has  a  charm  to 
be  felt  rather  than  defined.  It  is"  intense  but 
controlled,  unconventional  yet  eminently  nat- 
ural. 

Of  the  men  it  is  Holland  who  does  the  best 


work  in  the  play.  Too  much  praise  cannot  be 
given  to  the  character  actor,  who,  in  the  face 
of  constant  temptation  to  exaggerate,  remains 
ever  within  the  limits  of  nature.  However, 
it  is  Stoddart  who  carries  off  the  honors.  So 
firm  is  the  hold  that  he  has  won  upon  the 
people  of  this  continent  that  any  criticism 
that  is  not  praise  has  come  to  be  regarded  as 
heresy.  If  it  were  not  so,  something  might 
be  said  of  his  unintelligible  enunciation.  As 
it  is  

As  a  leading  man,  Wilton  Lackaye  is  prob- 
ably without  a  rival  on  our  stage  to-day. 
Lord  Darlington,  in  "  Lady  Windermere's 
Fan,"  gave  but  little  scope  for  the  demonstra- 
tion of  his  talent.  But  he  acted  the  role  of 
the  Duke  of  Guisebury  with  grace  and  easy 
freedom  as  if  he  did  not  suspect  that  he  was 
an  impossibility. 

Even  the  minor  roles  are  well  sustained,  so 
that  the  melodrama  gains  everywhere  by  the 
interpretation. 

As  to  the  moral  value  of  the  production — 
while  the  general  tone  is  perhaps  purer  than 
that  of  "  Lady  Windermere's  Fan,"  the  play 
after  all  is  hardly  one  to  which  the  young  lady 
of  the  period  would  care  to  take  her  mother. 

Harriet  L.  Levy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

The  Barlow  Brothers'  Minstrels,  who  are 
the  attraction  at  the  California  this  evening, 
revive  many  of  the  features  of  ancient  min- 
strelsy. They  have  eight  end  men,  four  on 
the  bones  and  four  on  the  tambourines,  a 
finale  and  second  part.  Among  the  stars  are 
the  Barlow  Brothers,  who  appear  in  a  comic 
act,  the  great  Scott,  a  wonderful  contortionist, 
Percy  Williams,  a  boy  soprano,  and  Markham 
and  Berry,  musical  artists.  Besides  this  there 
are  the  usual  acrobats  and  farces.  On  Mon- 
day evening  the  troupe  will  give  place  to 
"  The  Ensign,"  a  stirring  nautical  play  which 
made  quite  a  sensation  upon  its  first  produc- 
tion at  the  same  theatre  last  year.  

"  The  Dancing  Girl "  will  be  continued  at 
the  Baldwin  throughout  next  week.  On  the 
22d  the  "  Paris  Spectacle  "  will  be  produced, 
preceded  by  a  one-act  curtain-raiser  called 
"  A  Touch  of  Nature."  

The  "  Island  of  Jewels,"  with  its  brilliant 
accompaniments,  has  had  a  long  and  success- 
ful run  at  the  Tivoli.  On  Monday  evening 
it  will  be  withdrawn  and  the  "Beggar  Stu- 
dent" substituted.  The  opera  has  been  well 
staged  by  Mr.  Lask. 


BAIvDWIN  'jriiK^vrwi:; 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co   Lessees  and  Managers 


"Don't  Mm<;  Tt  a  1,ri'-'-iant  and  liMra"":  success  Don't  Miss  It 

LJKJ^S     1      iVIIDD     i.  1  THE  MOST   POWERFUL   I'LAY   AND  CAST  OF  THK  DECADE         ••-'WIN     1  A  1 

Matinee  To-Day,  To-Night  and  All  Next  Week 

A.  M.  PALMER'S  STOCK  COMPANY 

Presenting  HENRY  Arthur  Jones'  Remarkable  Drama 

THK    DANCI  NG  GIRL 

^T"S='X>  L'An     The  cast  includes  Wilton  I.ackaye,  E.  M.  Holland,  J.  H.  Stoddart,  K.  M.  Hell,  Geo.  Kawcett 

lib©  K-IVfvl«Ji   ki  uhKax,  walden  Ramsay,  Robert  Brnediot,  Julia  Arthur,  Jennie  Eustace,  id.vCono.uest 

Rose  Harrington,  Madeleine  H  uton.  Mrs.  I).  I'.  Bovvkrs,  Etc. 

The  Retort  says:   A  big  success  at  the  Baldwin  last 


The  Chronicle  say  s:  The  Dancing;  Girl  Is  a  power- 
ful dramatic  play.  It  was  received  with  deep  interest, 
and  the  actors  were  reca  led  thn  e  times  after  each  act. 

The  Call  siys:  The  Dancing  Girl  is  a  remarkable 
drama;  the  audience  impressed  with  the  play. 


night.    A  remarkable  production. 

The  BULLETIN  says:  The  Dancing  Girl  scores  n  suc- 
cess at  the  Baldwin. 

The  Post  says:  Success  attends  the  new  Baldwin 
production.    The  Dancing  Girl  is  a  strong  play. 


Monday,  January  22(1.— First  time  here  of  Sydney  Grundey's  successful  comedy  drama- 

 A    PAIR    OK  SPECTACLES  
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THE    WAV  K 


BROTHER  ATHANASIUS  was  the 
model  of  the  monastery.  Sometimes 
even  the  good  father  abbot  himself 
envied  the  young  man  for  his  modesty,  his 
fervor,  and  his  piety.  He  was  young,  of 
course  —  barely  twenty-one  summers  —  but 
then  his  whole  life  was  a  prayer  and  every- 
body loved  him. 

First  to  rise  in  the  morning,  it  was  Brother 
Athanasius  who  rang  the  bell  for  matins, 
punctual  as  the  sun  in  his  duties  he  likewise 
rang  the  Angelas  thrice  during  the  day.  Once 
when  he  was  ill  Brother  Stanislaus  tolled  the 
Angelus  for  him;  but  the  chimes  lost  their 
music  and  became  a  jangle  under  the  strange 
brother's  unaccustomed  touch.  He  did  not 
understand  the  belfry  rope.  Once  he  pulled 
too  hard  and  gave  four  strokes  on  the  first 
Ave  instead  of  three;  then  he  lost  all  count, 
and  at  the  end,  when  but  fifteen  strokes 
should  have  been  given,  he  became  so  con- 
fused that  no  one  will  ever  know  how  many 
times  the  big  bell  clanged.  Father  Sebastian 
always  contended  that  the  number  of  chimes 
was  thirty-seven;  but  Brother  Congall,  who 
should  have  been  begging  for  grace  instead  of 
counting  the  jingles,  has  ever  claimed  that 
there  were  only  twenty-three. 

However,  all  such  discussions  are  neither 
here  nor  there,  and  the  fact  remains  that  the 
Angelus  of  Brother  Athanasius  was  a  melody 
in  itself. 

Now,  as  surely  as  ever  a  brother  in  orders 
tries  his  utmost  to  serve  and  worship  God, 
just  so  surely  does  the  devil  devise  most  in- 
genious methods  whereby  to  tempt  him. 
Some  theologians  aver  that  there  are  three 
influences  conspiring  to  ruin  the  soul  of  man, 
and  mention  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the 
devil  as  those  three.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
there  is  but  one,  and  that  is  the  devil  himself; 
the  weak  world  and  the  weaker  flesh  are 
merely  his  agents. 

However  that  may  be,  a  peculiar  circum- 
stance always  remains  incontestable,  and  that 
is  the  fact  that  the  better  and  holier  a  man 
may  be,  the  more  trifling  and  insignificant  is 
the  agency  by  which  can  be  accomplished  his 
seduction.  A  portentious  temptation  he  strug- 
gles against  and  overcomes;  a  little  one,  like 
a  worm,  creeps  through  his  spiritual  armor 
and  wounds  him. 

Well,  one  morning  rather  early,  when  the 
worthy  monks  had  left  the  refectory  for  a 
stroll  through  the  shaded  shrubberies,  Brother 
Athanasius  remained  indoors  to  attend  to  his 
usual  household  duties;  and,  taking  his  broom 
and  dust  pan  from  the  little  cubby-hole  under 
the  kitchen  stairs,  he  started  forth  to  sweep 


the  dust  from  the  corridor  of  holy  Saint 
Aloysius. 

He  dusted  calmly  and  carefully,  and,  hum- 
ble though  the  operation  might  seem  in  itself, 
it  was,  nevertheless,  a  prayer;  because  before 
ever  undertaking  the  most  trivial  piece  of 
work  the  young  brother  invariably  dedicated 
it  to  God. 

Presently,  as  he  was  sweeping  through 
the  corners  and  crevices,  his  quick  eye  per- 
ceived, among  the  flakes  of  dust  and  scraps  of 
papers,  a  little  card  not  more  than  two  or 
three  inches  long  which  was  drifting  before 
his  broom  with  the  rest  of  the  rubbish. 

"  Ah,"  reflected  Brother  Athanasius,  "it  is 
doubtless  a  picture  that  has  dropped  from 
some  dear  father's  breviary.  Mayhap,  in- 
deed,-'tis  one  of  the  Virgin  herself."  And  he 
stooped  reverently  to  rescue  the  derelict. 

What  was  it,  you  ask,  and  who  put  it 
there  ? 

The  devil  can  answer  both  questions,  for, 
doubtless,  he  placed  it  there  himself.  Heaven 
knows  that  none  of  the  good  monks  did. 

For  a  moment  it  puzzled  Brother  Athana- 
sius. It  was  utterly  and  absolutely  unlike 
anything  he  had  ever  seen  before.  That  it 
represented  no  blessed  saint,  he  felt  confident; 
yet  in  a  way  it  was  beautiful  and  passing 
sweet  to  the  youthful  brother's  eye. 

In  the  whole  calendar  of  the  saints  and  the 
beatified  he  could  remember  no  Lulu  McGin- 
nis,  yet  that  was  the  name  beneath  the  pic- 
ture; and,  moreover,  none  of  the  saints  in  the 
pictures,  with  which  the  chapel  and  refectory 
were  ornamented,  wore  clothes  like  this 
singular  Lulu. 

No  trousers;  apparently  stockings  that 
served  a  double  purpose  and  dovetailed  into 
the  spangled  corset  above  like  the  fingers  of  a 
glove. 

No  sleeves;  but,  my  gracious!  What  shapely 
arms!  No  collar,  no  suggestion  of  any  pro- 
tection in  the  place  where  collar  and  necktie 

ought  to  be.    No  Well,  scarcely  anything 

of  anything.  But,  then,  there  were  eyes  that 
laughed  at  Brother  Athanasius;  eyes  that 
begged  pleadingly  while  they  laughed  at  him; 
eyes  that  said,  "Athanasius,  please  don't 
throw  me  away,"  and  a  great  deal  more  be- 
sides. They  seemed  to  taunt  him,  indeed; 
and  when  he  further  continued  to  read  the 
strange  inscriptions  wherewith  Lulu  McGin- 
nis  was  begirt — something  about  being  given 
away  with  a  packet  of  cigarettes  and  similar 
nonsense — Brother  Athanasius  noticed  that 
Lulu  was  positively  jeering  in  his  face. 

"  Will  I  throw  it  away,  or  will  I  " 

"Nay,  nay,  brother,"  spoke  a  voice  in  his 
heart.    "  Is  she  not  divinely  beautiful  ?  " 

"But,"  thought  Brother  Athanasius,  "but 


"Nay,  nay,  brother,"  again  interrupted 
the  voice,  1 '  there  can  be  no  sin  in  so  sweet  a 
picture  as  that.  There  is  no  rule  of  the  mon- 
astery against  that  which  is  not  bad,  and  she 
is  beautiful." 

It  was  the  devil  who  spoke,  to  be  sure,  but 
poor  Brother  Athanasius  did  not  know  as 
much,  and  he  put  the  picture  in  his  bosom. 
His  face  flushed  as  he  did  so.  A  gnawing 
fear  assailed  him.  "But  there's  nothing 
wrong  in  it,"  he  protested  to  himself,  "  noth- 
ing whatever  of  wrong.  And,  oh,  it  is  so 
beautiful!  " 

But  as  he  spoke  he  felt  the  flush  on  his  face 
increasing,  and  a  horrid  unknown  sensation  of 
dread  remained,  dragging  and  dragging  at  his 
heart. 

From  that  day  forward  Brother  Athanasius 
was  a  changed  man.  His  face,  once  rosy  as 
the  summer  morn,  grew  haggard;  his  bright 
eyes  sank  into  his  cheeks  like  holes.  He  was 
nervous  and  started  when  called  by  name; 


but  he  did  his  duties  bravely,  was  first  to  rise 
and  ring  the  bell  for  matins,  was  last  to  seek 
his  lonely  cell  at  night. 

"  I  fear  me,"  quoth  the  good  Father  Abbot 
to  Father  Sebastian,  the  Bursar,  "  I  fear  me 
that  Brother  Athanasius  hath  a  decline  or  a 
slow  fever;  and  we  can  ill  afford  to  lose  a 
youth  so  good." 

"  I  fear  so,  too,  my  father,"  responded  the 
Bursar,  "  the  youth  is  too  fervent  for  his 
years.  He  is  another  Loyola;  his  devotion 
will  take  him  from  us  ere  his  prime.  I  must 
ask  htm  to  rest  more,  for  the  Lord's  sake  and 
for  ours." 

But  Brother  Athanasius  would  listen  to  no 
such  suggestion. 

"  Nay,  my  Father,"  he  answered  when  the 
Bursar  came  to  him,  "  nay,  my  Father,  I  am 
strong  and  I  love  the  labor  of  the  Lord." 

He  tried  to  smile  in  the  old  way;  but  the  old 
Bursar  sighed  at  the  mockery  of  the  attempted 
laughter. 

And  meanwhile  the  weight  whereof  no  one 
knew  was  still  dragging  and  stabbing  at 
Brother  Athanasius'  heart,  and,  instead  of 
casting  it  aside,  he  hugged  it;  and  for  hours 
at  a  time,  when  all  the  world  thought  him  at 
prayers,  he  was  gazing  upon — devouring  with 
his  eyes — the  devil-sent  picture  of  Lulu 
McGinnis. 

Lent  came  late  that  year  and  Holy  Week 
was  bright  with  the  brightness  of  spring. 
Flowers  were  blooming  in  the  garden,  bees 
were  buzzing  in  the  air,  and  down  in  the 
pond,  at  the  foot  of  the  shrubbery,  the  fish 
were  jumping  and  splashing  in  the  crystal 
water.  Yet,  though  Brother  Sigismond  spent 
the  whole  afternoon  angling,  he  did  not  get 
half  a  dozen  bites. 

Brother  Athanasius,  however,  whose  every 
effort  seemed  blessed  by  heaven,  was  a 
peculiarly  fortunate  angler,  and  some  time 
about  dusk  he  started  forth,  rod  in  hand,  to 
capture  a  mess  for  Holy  Wednesday's  break- 
fast. 

On  Wednesday  morning,  Father  Sebastian 
awoke  betimes  and  turned  restlessly  in  his 
couch.  Generally  it  was  the  first  clang  of  the 
matins  bell  that  awakened  him,  but  on  this 
particular  occasion  he  awoke  of  his  own 
accord. 

After  turning  once  or  twice,  the  delicious 
sensations  of  a  new-found  delight  came  over 
him,  the  luxury  of  lying  abed  and  having  an 
extra  snooze  instead  of  having  to  jump  out  of 
one's  cot  while  still  half  asleep.  Therefore,  he 
snuggled  down  cozily  again,  but  he  had 
scarcely  done  so  when  a  new  thought  occurred 
to  him.  "This  is  Holy  Wednesday,"  he 
reflected,  "  one  of  the  most  blessed  days  in 
the  most  blessed  week  of  the  year.  It  is  a 
small  sacrifice,  no  doubt,  but  I  will  do  it  as  a 
penance  for  the  Lord's  sake.  I  will  get  out  of 
bed  before  I  must." 

And  good  Father  Sebastian  popped  out  of 
his  cot. 

Wandering  down  the  corridor,  he  was  as- 
tonished to  see  a  couple  of  the  other  monks 
who  had  evidently  been  inspired  by  stroke  of 
grace  precisely  similar  to  his  own,  and  he 
smiled  complacently  at  the  pious  character  of 
the  rather  peculiar  coincidence.  As  he  thus 
smiled,  his  eye  fell  on  the  clock  at  the  end  of 
the  passage. 

"  My  gracious!  "  he  cried,  "  have  we  slept 
while  the  matins  bell  was  ringing  ?  "  For  it 
was  nearly  seven  o'clock. 

But  no.  No  bell  had  been  rung  that  morn- 
ing. Everyone  agreed  on  that  point,  for  not 
one  of  the  monks  had  heard  the  sonorous 
chimes.  As  they  realized  this  fact  a  pang  of 
fear  came  into  the  hearts  of  them  all,  for  each 
one  knew  that  naught  save  dire  disaster  or 
death  could  ever  interfere  with  the  duties  of 
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punctual  Brother  Athanasius.  They  sought 
his  cell;  it  was  empty.  The  chapel;  he  was 
not  there.  High  and  low  they  hunted  and 
searched;  but  there  was  no  trace  of  Brother 
Athanasius. 

Three  days  passed  and  it  was  the  joyous  East- 
ertide, but  gloomy  sadness  reigned  supreme 
throughout  the  monastery.  The  pond  had 
been  dragged  in  vain  for  the  missing  brother's 
body,  the  woods  and  fields  had  been  hunted. 
Every  effort  was  fruitless.  Only  one  satis- 
factory explanation  remained,  and  that  was 
that  Brother  Athanasius  had  been  translated — 
carried  up  to  Paradise  in  the  flesh  in  the  same 
manner  as  the  blessed  prophet  Elijah. 

Twelve  years  rolled  by.  Owing  to  the  lack 
of  direct  proof  in  the  matter  of  his  translation 
Brother  Athanasius  had  not  yet  made  any 
progress  along  the  road  to  canonization,  but 
he  was  regarded  as  among  the  beatified,  at 
least  in  by  the  fathers  and  brethren  of  the 
monastery. 

It  was  a  drowsy  autumn  afternoon,  and 
fat  Brother  Malachi,  thcgate-keeper,  was  clos- 
ing in  the  lodge  when  the  bell  clanged  above 
him. 

Taking  up  his  keys  with  a  yawn  the 
worthy  man  waddled  over  to  the  wicket, 
through  which,  when  he  had  opened  it,  an 
unkempt-looking  wayfarer  staggered. 

"  God  be  with  you,  friend,"  said  the  portly 
gate-keeper,  "  but  of  a  truth  you  have  a  hungry 
face."  ' 

"  It  may  well  be  so,  brother,"  responded 
the  stranger,  "  I  have  not  broken  bread  for 
many  days." 

"  Speak  no  more  of  it,  my  friend,  speak  no 
more  lest  you  weary  yourself.  Come  to  the 
refectory  and  eat."  And  Brother  Malachi, 
taking  the  starving  man  by  the  arm,  led  him 
gently  to  the  refectory. 

There,  having  been  duly  refreshed,  the 
stranger  amazed  the  good  brother  by  inquir- 
ing, "Is  Brother  Stanislaus  among  you 
still?" 

"  No,  friend,"  replied  the  now  interested 
Malachi.  "  There  was  a  Brother  Stanislaus 
here  before  I  came,  but  he  is  dead.  I  have 
been  here  but  seven  years." 

"  And  Brother  Congall  ?  " 

"  He  died  of  a  decline  the  same  year  that 
the  blessed  Athanasius  was  translated,"  said 
the  monk,  whereat  the  stranger  dropped  the 
goblet  which  he  had  just  lifted  to  his  lips. 
He  tried  to  speak,  but  no  words  would  come; 
he  only  gasped  like  a  moribund.  Brother 
Malachi  ran  to  assist  him.  As  he  did  so  the 
refectory  door  opened  and  a  white-headed 
monk  came  in. 

"  Help  me,  Father  Abbot !  "  called  Malachi. 
"I  fear  this  starving  stranger  is  deadly  ill." 

The  good  Abbot  rushed  forward,  and  then 
suddenly  drew  back  aghast.  The  stranger 
raised  his  hands  supplicatingly;  his  speech 
returned. 

"Forgive  me,  Father  !  I  have  sinned  !  I 
have  sinned  ! " 

The  Father  Abbot  took  the  sinking  man  in 
his  arms. 

"  God  bless  thee,  Brother  Athanasius  !  " 
cried  the  Abbott.  "God's  mercy  is  wider 
than  the  ocean." 

Next  day  the  prodigal  donned  a  cassock, 
and  a  hair  shirt  whereof  the  bristles  were  next 
the  skin.  And  a  tonsure  was  shorn  upon  his 
head,  and  he  was  the  same  Brother  Athanasius 
of  twelve  years  before,  only  seemingly  a  cen- 
tury older. 

Again  he  rang  the  bell  for  matins;  again 
the  Angelas  bell,  and  his  very  life  was  a  ser- 
mon. An  ineffable  light  of  peace  suffused  his 
features;  his  eyes  shone  with  piety  and  love; 


but  every  day  he  grew  thinner  and  more  pale, 
till  he  soon  was  as  gaunt  as  a  shadow.  A 
cough  racked  him,  too — a  dry,  hard  cough 
that  sounded  like  a  rasp  on  iron. 

That  Brother  Athanasius  had  a  true  decline, 
there  could  be  no  manner  of  doubt.  Even  he 
himself  admitted  as  much;  and  presently 
things  came  to  such  a  pass  that  he  could  leave 
his  cell  no  more,  but  had  to  lie  on  his  hard 
pallet  day  in  and  day  out  awaiting  the  call  of 
his  Maker. 

One  afternoon,  as  the  setting  sun  was 
beginning  to  redden  the  western  sky,  Athan- 
asius turned  to  the  brother  who  sat  by  his 
bedside. 

"  Brother  Zachary,"  he  whispered,  "  I  die 
to-night." 

"I  fear  that  the  Lord  will  take  thee  soon, 
dear  brother,"  responded  Zachary,  "  but  we 
will  all  meet  again  above." 

"  God  bless  you,  brother,  I  hope  so,"  feebly 
responded  Athanasius. 

A  little  later  he  turned  and  spoke  again. 

"  Brother  Zachary,  would  you  serve  a  dying 
man  ?  " 

"  By  any  means  in  my  power,"  said 
Zachary. 

"  And  you  would  speak  of  that  service  to  no 
man,  save  under  the  sacred  seal  of  the  con- 
fessional ?  " 

"  To  no  man,  brother.  But  why  the  con- 
fessional ?  Thou  wouldst  not  have  sin  about 
thy  death-bed?  " 

' '  Nay,  nay,  dear  brother.  I  would  truly 
hate  a  sin;  but  you,  not  knowing  the  world, 
might  have  qualms  of  the  soul." 

"What  is  the  service  thou  wouldst  ask, 
brother  ?  "  inquired  Zachary. 

"  Go  to  my  cassock  and  seek  in  the  lining 
thereof  over  the  left  breast.  Bring  what  you 
will  find  therein." 

Brother  Zachary  searched  the  cassock  and 
soon  discovered  a  small  piece  of  paper  wrapped 
around  something  that  was  hard.  He  handed 
it  to  his  dying  friend,  who  thanked  him  with 
a  grateful  glance. 

Then  Athanasius  opened  the  paper  and  a 
great  gleam  of  joy  swept  over  his  wan 
features.  Pressing  the  card  to  his  lips  he 
kissed  it  again  and  again. 

A  spasm  of  coughing  came.  He  clenched 
his  fingers  over  his  secret.  They  were  still 
clenched  when  he  died. 

"  What  was  the  secret  in  our  dead  brother's 
hand  ? "  asked  the  Father  Abbot  of  good 
Brother  Zachary  when  the  body  had  been 
prepared  for  burial. 

"  Under  the  sacred  seal  of  the  confessional 
I  speak,  my  Father,"  replied  Zachary.  "I 
know  not  what  it  means,  but  this  much  I  can 
tell  you.  There  was  the  picture  of  some  one 
evidently  not  a  saint;  because  the  name  be- 
neath the  figure  was  that  of  one  Lulu  McGin- 
nis.    There  is  none  such  in  the  calendar." 


BE  WISE  IN  TIME. 


Dispose  thy  loves  in  realms  of  mellow  flowers 
Truth  is  not  fooled  to  make  his  stay  with  thee. 

Thy  faith  is  but  the  burnish  of  the  hours, 
And  freedom  is  a  nobler  thing  than  love, 

So  let  me  be 
Free  as  the  cloud  or  river  to  remove. 

Bud  of  the  rose,  with  bright,  untruthful  eyes, 
Time,  once  thy  slave,  shall  be  thy  master  soon, 

To  quench  the  music  of  thy  dove  replies, 
Gentle  as  sleep,  and  jar  to  barren  string 

The  tender  tune 
Thy  lips  could  murmur  like  the  gales  of  spring. 

Be  not  a  siren  throned  upon  the  dust 

Of  the  dead  victims  of  thy  love  desire. 
Exchange  thy  tinsel  oaths  for  honest  trust: 
Be  rock,  not  wave.    For  Fate  has  hoard  of  days 

To  taint  and  tire. 
The  sweetest  blossom  of  the  meadow  ways. 

— Lord  d<  Table)-, 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  Tal  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Go.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


TELEPHONE  1396 


Maison  Doree 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco, 


California 


THE  LtEADlflG  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Tarrapine,  Sala 's  and  Delicious  Entree 

sent  to  Private  Houses  nt  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinn<rs  anil  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 


IV.  BALLBIVBERG 

Music  Furnished  *  &£5!EEtel3SZSr 

HB8IDBNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 


Has  Opened  a  Studio  of  fflusie. 


1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 
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FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  .Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,         Ear  aud  Tongue. 
Graduate 01  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 
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THE    WAV  E 


There  has  been  considerable  agitation  of 
late  in  reference  to  a  revision  of  the  present 
football  rules.  Football  has  been  declared 
throughout  the  country  as  in  crying  need  of 
reformation — it  is  too  rough.  The  University 
Athletic  Club,  of  New  York,  has  been  urged 
to  take  the  matter  in  hand,  and  the  Club 
seems  to  be  ready  to  take  the  initiative.  Now 
that  the  Football  Association  has  been  broken 
up  the  Club  seems  to  be  the  only  recourse  of 
the  colleges  in  a  case  like  the  present.  How- 
ever, the  task  of  revising  the  present  rules 
does  not  appear  a  very  difficult  one.  It  seems 
to  me  that  a  rule  prohibiting  flying  or  momen- 
tum plays,  wedges,  and  the  massing  or  piling 
of  all  the  players  on  the  runner  after  he  is 
downed,  would,  in  a  great  measure,  avoid  a 
repetition  of  many  of  this  season's  accidents. 
Momentum  or  flying  plays  were  first  intro- 
duced by  Deland,  of  Harvard,  and  are  both 
dangerous  and  extremely  wearing  on  the 
players.  Of  course,  these  plays  have  to  be 
met  by  flying  or  momentum  defensive  plays. 
The  danger  resulting  from  two  compact 
masses  of  players  crashing  together  at  a  high 
speed  can  be  readily  seen.  Under  this  style  of 
play  we  must  also  class  the  novel  play  devel- 
oped this  season  by  the  college  whose  name  it 
bears,  Pennsylvania  interference.  It  is  a 
pretty  clever  invention,  and  it  seems  a  pity  to 
abolish  it,  but  such  it  now  appears  will  be  its 
fate. 

*  *  * 

To  me,  wedge  plays  have  not  the  attractive 
features  of  these  flying  or  momentum  tactics, 
and  I  hope  a  rule  prohibiting  wedges  entirely 
will  be  adopted.  I  think  the  public  would 
approve  such  a  rule  if  the  comments  of  spec- 
tators at  last  season's  games  afford  any  indica- 
tion of  the  feelings  of  the  public  in  the  matter. 
The  massing  or  piling  of  a  team  on  top  of  a 
runner  after  he  is  downed  should  be  stopped 
by  some  stringent  rule.  As  soon  as  a  man  is 
clowned  the  referee  should  blow  his  whistle 
and  the  ball  be  considered  dead.  The  team 
of  any'  man  who  throws  himself  on  a  downed 
runner  after  this  whistle  should  be  penalized 
ten  or  even  fifteen  yards  if  necessary.  A  rule 
something  similar  to  this  would  soon  end  this 
very  mean  and  unnecessary  abuse  of  the  game; 
an  abuse  more  productive  of  slugging  than 
any  other  cause  I  know.  However,  the  men 
who  have  taken  the  matter  up  in  the  Eastern 
States  are  the  cleverest  experts  in  the  country 
and  we  are  sure  to  have  a  practical  solution  of 
the  difficulty. 

*  *  * 

The  Stanford  team  has  returned  from  the 
North  victorious,  as  was  to  be  expected.  The 
Multonomah  team  gave  them  a  harder  game 
than  I  thought  the  Northern  men  capable  of. 
However,  they  had  the  benefit  of  Heffelfinger's 
coaching  for  two  weeks  before  the  game,  and, 
of  course,  he  gave  them  a  very  definite  idea 
of  Stanford's  style  of  play.  I  am  informed 
that  for  weeks  before  the  game  the  Northern 
men  were  sure  they  would  win,  "could  not 
see  how  they  could  lose,"  in  fact.  They  had 
a  case  of  most  aggressive  swelled  head.  They 
had  defeated  all  the  teams  up  North  with 
ease  and  imagined  themselves  invincible. 
They  undoubtedly  put  up  a  strong  game  dur- 
ing the  first  half  as  Stanford  failed  to  score, 
but  in  the  second  half  they  could  not  hold  the 
college  team  at  all.    Descriptions  of  the  game 


show  that  Stanford  kicked  the  ball  once  dur- 
ing the  game.  This  is  to  me  a  puzzle.  The 
lesson  of  Thanksgiving  Day,  it  seems  to  me, 
should  have  impressed  upon  them  the  value 
of  kicking  frequently.  Moreover,  they  were 
not  at  the  disadvantage  they  were  in  the 
inter-collegiate  game  as  the  Northern  fullback 
could  not  outkick  Kernaedy.  The  Palo  Alto 
management  and  players  deserve  great  credit 
not  only  for  undertaking  this  very  long  and 
fatiguing  journey,  but  for  winning  all  their 
games  by  such  creditable  scores;  had  they 
been  defeated  football  enthusiasm  in  this  State 
would  have  been  frightfully  dampened. 

*  *  * 

De  Long  defeated  Whitney  in  the  Cali- 
fornia Tennis  Club  singles  without  losing  a 
set-  There  are  undoubtedly  three  or  four 
men  in  the  Club  better  than  De  Long,  but 
they  seem  to  have  given  up  an  idea  of  playing 
in  tournaments.  It  seems  to  me  that  the  best 
of  the  California  Club's  playing  members  are 
still  considerably  behind  the  best  Oakland 
men.  Their  rank  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  altered  since  the  July  tournament.  From 
present  indications,  either  the  Club  will  have 
to  induce  some  of  its  older  players  to  enter  the 
summer  tournament  or  its  younger  players 
will  have  to  develop  wonderfully  meantime, 
or  Oakland  will  again  win  the  championship. 

*  *  * 

There  is  considerable  speculation  as  to  how 
the  San  Mateo  polo  players  would  fare  in  a 
contest  with  the  Santa  Monica  men,  but  the 
prospects  of  a  match  are  not  very  bright. 
The  Santa  Monica  teams  have  been  playing 
for  years,  and,  though  a  match  would  be 
interesting,  one  can  scarcely  expect  the  North- 
ern players  to  suggest  it  while  they  are  yet  so 
young  at  the  game.  However,  it  would  do 
the  game  an  immense  amount  of  good,  and,  I 
am  sure,  would  prove  very  enjoyable  sport. 
I  am  not  so  sure,  moreover,  that  the  San 
Mateo  team  could  not  give  the  Southerners  a 
pretty  good  game.  I  have  been  a  spectator 
at  San  Mateo  but  once,  but,  from  what  I  saw, 
I  think  they  could  make  it  interesting  for  the 
citrus  team. 

*  *  * 

We  are  to  have,  during  the  Fair,  some 
exhibition  lacrosse  matches.  This  game  is 
wonderfully  interesting  to  watch,  but  is  a 
terrific  game  for  the  players.  One  is  com- 
pelled to  run  at  full  speed  for  two  halves  of 
forty-five  minutes  each  as  in  football.  I 
know  of  no  game  that  is  such  a  strain  on  the 
lungs  as  lacrosse.  The  Canadians  are  ex- 
perts, and  we  are  sure  to  be  delighted  with 
the  game  as  spectators,  but  as  players  it 
would  never  do  for  Californians  after  college. 
The  Canadians  are  almost  all  men  over 
twenty-five  years  of  age.  D.  G.  E. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


THE  MODERN  BACCHANTE. 

.She  is  crowned  with  deep  rubies,  not  vine  leave 
She  is  gowned  in  dull  gold,  her  bright  hair 

Ripples  down  to  her  feet  in  soft  splendor, 
Tiny  feet  in  French  slippers,  not  bare. 

She  reclines  not  on  hills,  where  mad  tendrils 
Clamber  high  to  be  trod  by  her  feet, 

But  she  nestles,  white,  languorous,  lovely, 
'Mid  satins  as  perfumed  and  sweet. 

She  upholds  the  gold  weight  of  the  goblet 
In  the  tremulous  clasp  of  her  hand, 

And  her  lips  glow  like  bright  poison  berries, 
As  her  eyes  feed  the  flame  they  have  fanned. 

Foolish  Bacchus  !    You  are  but  a  mortal! 

And  the  wine  has  made  heavy  your  brain, 
While  your  love,  ah;  the  goddess  !  or  devil! 

With  a  kiss  locks  your  shackles  again. 

—  Town  Topics, 


Mrs.  (Juillpin — I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that 
my  husband  is  a  genius. 

Friend — What  makes  you  think  so  ? 

Mrs.  Quillpin — Well,  he  certainly  isn't  anything 
else. — Truth. 

"Dawson  has  just  returned  from  Paris.  You  ought 
to  hear  him  speak  French." 

"  Has  he  got  the  lingo  at  last  ?  " 

"He  thinks  he  has.  He  wanted  a  cup  of  coffee 
last  night  and  he  asked  the  waiter  for  tine  tasst  ./<- 
eoiffu  re. ' ' —  Truth . 

Hiiggs — Travers  got  himself  into  a  scrape  when  he 
went  to  church  last  Sunday. 
Griggs — How  was  that  ? 

Hriggs — The  man  across  the  aisle  put  a  poker  chip 
in  the  contribution-box  by  mistake,  and  Travers  said 
he  would  raise  him  — Truth. 

Doctor — Where  are  you  from  ? 
Patient — From  Philadelphia. 

Doctor — And  you  say  you  are  troubled  by  insom- 
nia ? 

Patieut — Yes.  Why,  since  I've  bee  i  in  New  York 
I  haven't  been  able  to  sleep  a  single  afternoon. — 

Truth. 

Father — Child,  I  command  you  to  tell  him  this 
very  evening  that  you  will  never  marry  him. 
Daughter — Papa,  I  cannot. 
Father — Dare  yon  defy  me? 

Daughter — I  dare  anything.  Look,  sir.  The 
jeweler  didn't  promise  the  ring  before  to-inorrow 
afternoon,  and  he  probably  won't  have  it  done  before 
the  end  of  the  week.    This  exening?    Never! — truth. 


A  LULLABY. 


Sleep,  dearest,  sleep. 

The  birds  are  still, 
The  trees  are  hushed 
Upon  the  hill. 
Oh,  in  green  dreamland  valleys  deep 
Rest,  dearest,  rest — sleep,  dearest,  sleep. 

Rest,  Alice,  rest, 

And  wait  for  me. 
If  Gods  be  kind 
I  come  to  thee! 
Oh,  in  thine  e\  es  the  dawn  is  deep 
Rest,  Alice,  rest— sleep,  /Mice,  sleep. 

—  Norman  Gate. 
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If  the  present  year  is  to  be  no  more  dis- 
tinguished musically  than  these  first  weeks  of 
it  have  been,  the  public  is  not  evidently  des- 
tined to  be  startled  by  a  sense  of  brilliant 
completeness  The  concert  mania  has  died 
down  since  December's  last  weeks;  no  new 
performances  of  interest  are  heard,  and  quite  a 
scarcity  of  future  events  seems  to  be  projected. 
Those  late  troublous  utterances  and  actions  of 
musicians,  deservedly  held  high  for  their  wide- 
viewed  impersonal  judgment  of  each  other, 
likewise  fail  to  be  a  continued  source  of  in- 
terest, not  to  say  solicitude,  on  the  part 
of  both  public  and  press.  However,  on  this 
last  score  there  need  be  no  fear  of  a  permanent 
discontinuance,  for,  despite  the  high-souled 
dignity  which  has  always  touched  with  a 
crowning  grace  the  acquirements  of  our  resi- 
dent musical  profession,  the  possession  of  a 
certain  inflammable  egotism  is  hardly  absent 
in  most  instances,  and  a  resort  to  acrid  per- 
sonalities appears  a  panacea  for  all  ills  of 
wounded  vanity,  unappreciated  impertinence, 
and  deserved  neglect.  In  the  late  contests 
between  musicians  of  fists,  wits,  and  words, 
uttered  through  the  columns  of  the  daily 
press,  a  large-brained  tolerance  loomed  up 
memorable,  monumental,  and  worthy  the 
respect  of  the  entire  community. 

Of  agitation  there  is  enough  to  spare  at 
least  nine-tenths  thereof,  all  on  account  of 
the  Midwinter  Fair  music.  Lavish  in 
programmes,  reeking  with  the  luscious 
simplicity  of  oi  polloi  taste,  the  news- 
papers threaten  to  raise  up  a  con- 
course of  pieces  relegated  to  country 
fairs  and  suburban  dives.  Evidently  musical 
manufactures,  not  arts,  are  to  be  represented, 
and  possibly  very  thoroughly  at  that.  Hav- 
ing come  to  regard  music  as  one  of  the  neces- 
sary and  often  tiresome  ingredients  of  social 
and  domestic  existence,  the  public,  if  its  taste 
is  gratified  as  submitted  in  the  published 
programmes,  will  be  quite  justified  in  class- 
ing the  art  among  the  useful  but  vulgar 
necessities.  There  are  hopes  entertained,  how- 
ever, that  the  programmes  to  be  given  will  be 
made  up  by  musicians  of  judgment,  who  will 
make  fair  representation  of  good  works  and 
the  least  quantum  of  necessary  evils  in  the 
shape  of  popular  gems. 

For  next  week  a  performance  of  special 
interest  is  the  first  concert  of  the  series  to  bt- 
given  by  Messrs.  Eandsberger  and  Fleishman 
at  Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing. These  concerts  are  in  the  main  to 
follow  out  the  same  lines  as  those  inaugurated 
by  Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr  and  Mr.  Sigmund 
Beel  under  the  name  of  Saturday  Popular  Con- 
certs and  which  were  of  distinct  benefit  to  the 
public  and  gained  more  than  a  vogue  for  thf- 
givers.  These  present  concerts  will  make  Mr, 
Fleishman's  talents  as  well  known  to  the  pub- 
lic as  they  deserve  to  be,  for  as  a  student  and 
practical  musician  he  has  accomplished  more 
in  various  directions  than  we  are  accustomed 
to  expect  from  those  who  have  gone  through 
a  course  of  European  training.  Mr.  Lands- 
berger  is  decidedly  popular,  and  his  ability 
has  been  so  favorably  recognized  always  that 
his  own  share  in  these  programmes  will 
be  undoubtedly  sufficiently  grateful.  Num- 
bers by  Mr.  Heine,  who  is  never  without 
success  in  pleasing  the  public,  songs  by  Mrs. 
Sedgley-Reynolds,  growing    popular,  and, 


withal,  increasingly  satisfactory,  and  the 
agreeable  assistance  expected  of  Mr.  Jaulus 
promise  to  make  the  first  concert  as 
interesting  and  of  as  high  a  standard 
as  any  chamber  concert  given  here  of 
late  years.  It  is  to  be  hoped  these  con- 
certs will  win  public  support  as  much  for 
their  own  merit  as  for  the  fact  that  the  Satur- 
day Popular  Concerts  show  no  present  sign  of 
resuming,  which  points  to  the  fact  that  should 
Messrs.  Landsberger  and  Fleishman's  efforts 
be  insufficiently  backed  up  we  shall  be  appar- 
ently without  chamber  concerts  of  any  kind. 
A  wide  gap  in  the  succession  of  Symphony 
Concerts  has  resulted,  for  not  until  the  last 
week  of  the  month  is  another  programme  to 
be  presented,  itself  something  of  a  matter  to 
regret.  Miss  Eleanora  Connell's  concert, 
taking  place  in  a  few  weeks,  is  to  be  made  at- 
tractive with  the  assistance  of  the  best  instru- 
mentalists and  numbers  both  choice  and  new 
to  local  concert  audiences. 

Next  week  the  Tivoli  returns  to  comic 
opera,  pure  and  simple,  with  a  production  of 
the  "  Begger  Student  "  an  opera  always  popu- 
lar and  equally  suited  to  the  talents  of  the 
principals  who  have  made  themselves  suffi- 
ciently agreeable  to  the  Tivoli  patrons  and  the 
public  in  general. 


Nathan  Landsberger  is  a  good  violinist  and  Sam 
Fleishman  is  one  of  our  best  local  pianists  Both  of 
the  young  musicians  are  very  popular  and  their  series 
of  concerts,  which  will  be  inaugurated  at  Golden  Gate 
Hall  next  Wednesday  evening,  bid  fair  to  become  an 
established  institution.  For  the  first  concert  they 
will  be  assisted  by  Mrs.  Sedgeley-Reynolds,  contralto, 
Louis  Heine,  'cello,  and  B.  Jaulus,  viola.  Lands- 
berger  will  play  Wieniawski's  Polonaise,  Fleishman 
will  give  Chopin's  Polonaise,  and  a  qu  irtette  for 
violin,  piano,  'cello,  and  viola  will  be  given  for  the 
first  time.  Seats  are  now  on  sale  at  Sherman  Clay, 
&  Co's. 


My  lady  friend,  conspicuous  for  her  colossal  and 
unwieldy  proportions,  was  ushered  into  the  room 
where  I  and  my  little  daughter — age  five — were  sitting 
at  luncheon. 

By  way  of  apologizing  for  her  intrusion  my  lady 
friend  said:  "  Oh,  dear  !  I  fear  I  am  a  disturbing  ele- 
ment." 

My  little  girl,  anxious  to  be  very  polite  and  put  our 
visitor  at  her  ease,  turned  to  me  and  said:  "lam 
sure,  mother,  Miss  Jones  is  not  a  disturbing  elephant." 
(Consternation.) 
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H  OW  ABOUT  THE  CHIN  I 


In  a  state  of  nature  the  creature  called  Man 
was,  beyond  doubt,  a  very  fierce  animal. 
Emerson,  I  believe,  accounts  for  the  wonder- 
ful intuitiveuess  of  women  on  the  theory  that, 
during  the  barbaric  period  of  the  human 
family,  the  female  remained  in  the  cave  to 
guard  the  children  while  the  male  roamed  the 
forest  in  search  of  his  enemies.  The  unend- 
ing danger  to  which  she  was  subjected, 
together  with  the  incursions  of  her  mate's 
gentlemen  friends  (who  constantly  sought 
to  abduct  her)  cultivated  a  mental  alertness 
which,  the  philosopher  says,  still  shows  itself 
in  the  brain  of  the  gentler  sex.  At  all  events, 
whether  about  their  females  or  about  some- 
thing else,  it  is  tolerably  clear  that  the  chim- 
panzee from  which  man,  according  to  Darwin, 
has  developed,  was  constantly  at  war  with 
somebody.  Of  all  the  creatures,  it  has  been 
said,  that  breathe  the  air  of  Heaven,  man  is 
the  fiercest  and  most  cruel. 

In  a  state  of  nature,  therefore,  the  early 
man  must  have  possessed  an  enormous  jaw. 
Indeed,  even  to  this  day  the  jaw  remains  a 
sign  of  energy  and  determination,  the  two 
qualities  that  in  civilization  mark  the  able 
pugilist.  In  every  department  of  civilized  life 
we  are  taught  to  respect  the  jaw.  The 
distinguished  men  of  every  profession,  railway 
presidents,  lawyers,  politicians,  burglars, 
journalists,  pugilists,  even  the  leaders  of  the 
"  unemployed,"  are  recognized  by  their  mas- 
sive chins.  Weak  jaws  on  all  sides  are  the 
flotsam  and  jetsam  of  the  world.  Men  pos- 
sessing them  are  distinguished  for  their  coward- 
ice, their  modesty,  their  weakness,  just  as  the 
men  with  protruding  chins  are  distinguished 
for  their  energy,  their  fierceness,  their  de- 
termination. 

It  would  seem  to  follow  from  this  that  to 
civilize  a  man  it  is  only  necessary  to  reduce 
his  chin.  In  all  the  races  there  are  still 
traces  of  the  orang-outang  jaw  which 
indicated  the  fierce  nature  of  their  an- 
cestors. I  can  imagine  that  when  by  edu- 
cation and  the  refining  influences  of  civili- 
zition,  the  jaw  had  been  reduced  about 
one  quarter,  men  set  their  women  at  work 
raising  corn  and  gave  up  the  hunt  for  the 
more  agreeable  occupation  of  loafing  in  the 
wigwam.  At  about  the  half  stage,  I  pre- 
sume, they  gathered  in  cities  and  cultivated 
the  art  of  peaceably  robbing  each  other. 
I  can  easily  imagine  the  present  stage  to  be 
toward  the  end  of  the  third  quarter.  Educa- 
tion, the  fine  arts,  study,  love  of  leisure,  and 
effeminate  sports  are  reducing  the  chin  of 
man  very  rapidly.  It  has  already  receded — 
as  average  measurements  will  show — well  up 
into  the  nasal  cavity.  But  this  is  not  all. 
As  the  chin  recedes  the  forehead  protrudes. 
The  jaw  of  the  primitive  monkey  ran  out  like 
an  awning  while  his  forehead  sloped  off 
toward  his  ears.  Civilization  has  reversed 
the  process.  The  forehead  is  now  the  awn- 
ing. The  question  is,  where  is  this  going  to 
end?  Will  the  civilizing  process  eventually 
envert  the  chin  of  man  into  a  dimple  ? 

These  thoughts  are  respectfully  referred  to 
Professor  Jordan  for  rearrangement  and  elabo- 
ration. The  discovery  of  fish  gills,  tigers' 
fares  and  monkeys'  teeth  in  the  human 
animal  is  nothing  compared  to  the  awful 
problem  of  the  disappearance  of  the  human 
jaw. 

 .  ♦-.  

VALUABLE  BUT  NOT  COSTLY. 

It  may  save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  cooking. 
Try  it.  We  refer  to  the  Gail  Horden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk,  regarded  by  most  housekeepers  as 
absolutely  essential  in  culinary  uses,  and  unsurpassed 
in  coffee. 
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Has  it  ever  struck  you  how  exceedingly 
amusing  the  average  woman  must  appear  to 
the  interested  on-looker  while  she  is  in  the 
throes  of  dressing  ?  How  differently  we  but- 
ton our  shoes.  Clara  places  her  foot  on  a 
chair  and  uses  a  long-handled  silver  button- 
hook. Adele  sits  down  on  the  floor,  and  with 
an  old  steel  hook  pulls  hers  together.  An- 
nette, who  luxuriates  in  the  services  of  a  deft- 
handed  Phyllis,  powders  her  face  while  hers 
are  dextrously  hooked.  Hilda  lounges  lan- 
guidly on  a  sofa,  propped  up  with  soft  pil- 
lows, while  her  long-suffering  mother  attends 
to  this  pleasing  office  (?);  for,  as  she  occa- 
sionally condescends  to  explain  to  some  of 
us,  who  are  horrified  at  her  allowing  her 
mother  to  wait  upon  her  in  this  wise, 
"  Nothing  gives  dear  mamma  more  pleasure 
than  to  know  that  she  can  still  be  of  use  to 
me."  Elma  rests  one  knee  on  a  pillow  while 
with  a  strong  hairpin  she  fastens  her  shoes, 
whilst  estimable  Eleanor,  sitting  on  a  chair 
and  crossing  her  leg,  buttons  hers  up.  Then 
some  of  us  dress  our  hair  immediately  we 
arise,  others  just  before  putting  on  the  frock. 
Again,  some  sit  down  whilst  they  brush  the 
long,  silken  locks,  still  others  wander  aim- 
lessly up  and  down  the  room;  whilst  a  few 
stand  still  and  vigorously  wield  the  bristly 
brush. 

You  say  you  are  anxious  to  know  whether 
draperies  are  really  returning?  Yes,  they 
truly  are,  and  I  fear  there  is  no  doubt  about 
it.  Ere  long  our  graceful,  plain  gowns  will 
be  a  memory  of  the  past,  and  for  twenty-five 
long  years  we  shall  not  know  them.  I  was 
examining,  the  other  day,  an  old  collection  of 
photographs  taken  in  the  early  'sixties,  and 
you  would  have  been  astonished  at  the  resem- 
blance they  bear  to  the  fashions  of  to-day. 
The  wide,  full,  plain  skirts,  the  double- 
flounced  skirts,  and  the  skirt  with  the  ruche 
around  the  bottom  like  ghosts  of  the  past 
haunt  us  still.  The  familiar  insertion,  with 
all  its  varying  characteristics,  adorned  many 
gowns.  In  fact,  the  only  radical  difference  I 
may  say  was  in  the  cut  of  the  sleeve  and  the 
fit  of  these  dresses.  My  dear,  it  would,  in- 
deed, be  a  confession  of  an  abject  state  of 
penitence,  an  acknowledgment  of  transgres- 
sions to  wear  them  now  and  suggest  moral 
reform,  which,  according  to  Oscar  Wilde,  can 
only  be  outwardly  achieved  by  patronizing  an 
incompetent  dressmaker.  They  actually  look 
like  ugly  dressing  sacques,  and  I  am  sure 
none  of  our  grandmothers  could  have  been 
accused  of  tight  lacing.  Then,  fancy  our 
wearing  dresses  in  which  wrinkles  were  a 
most  conspicuous  feature;  yet  these  dear  people 
did  so,  and  were  belles  in  spite  of  villainous 
dressmakers,  crude  colors,  and  barbaric  tastes. 

Now,  having  satisfied  myself  and  you  with 
a  tirade  on  things  that  have  been,  let  me  give 
you  a  few  hints  on  those  that  are  to  be. 

Here  is  a  sweet  confection.  Think  to 
yourself  of  that  perishably  pale  pink  brocade, 
subdued  still  further  by  a  design  in  curved 
lines  in  pure  silvery  white.  A  pink  and 
white  carnation,  stems  and  leaves  in  green 
embroidered  upon  this  ground.  The  skirt 
made  very  full  with  side  seams  opening  and 
disclosing  fluted  satin  of  deep  carnation  pink, 
caught  with  crystal  beads.  A  ruche  of  satin 
edged  the  skirt.  The  basque  of  brocade 
draped  across  with  shaped  bertha  of  satin, 
edged  with  crystals  and  veiled  with  old  lace, 
which  added  a  still  more  lovely  tone  to  this 
harmonious  blending. 

Here  is  a  stunning  costume  for  a  woman 


with  a  good  figure:  A  tight-fitting  princess 
dress  of  black  satin,  made  perfectly  plain  and 
fastened  under  the  arm  in  order  to  enhance 
its  absolute  simplicity  still  further.  A  black 
and  gold  gauze  forms  the  collar,  and  falls  in 
long,  straight  lines  to  the  foot  of  the  skirt  in 
front;  it  is  dexterously  draped  in  the  back. 
This  gauze  is  edged  with  a  Roman  garniture 
and  the  effect  is  simply  bewilderingly  beau- 
tiful. 

A  very  ornate  costume  was  worn  recently 
by  a  tall  blonde  of  petunia  velvet  and  satin. 
How  much  to  be  thankful  for  blondes  have, 
as  tints  like  these  set  off  their  exquisitely 
soft,  fair  skins  as  well  as  those  of  pink  and 
cream.  And  some  blondes  attain  the  very 
acme  of  beauty  in  a  red  frock.  A  dress  which 
would  even  please  you,  my  hypercritical 
friend,  was  made  of  white  satin  trimmed  with 
beaver,  the  fur  edging  the  shoulders  and 
seams.  It  was  plainly  but  beautifully  made, 
and,  like  the  pride  that  apes  humility,  infin- 
itely more  fetching  than  simplicity  itself. 

One  of  the  most  superb  dresses  ever  seen 
here  was  that  of  the  bride  at  a  recent  wed- 
ding. The  material  was  the  heaviest  of  white 
satin,  the  skirt  plain,  with  long,  sweeping 
train.  The  basque,  or  jacket  more  correctly, 
was  double-breasted,  with  crystal  buttons. 
Two  flounces  edged  with  crystal  passemen- 
terie finished  off  the  jacket,  which,  by  the 
bye,  was  cut  low  in  the  neck  and  trimmed  with 
duchesse  lace.  The  sleeves  were  simply  su- 
perb, being  immensely  wide  above  the  elbow 
and  forming  a  series  of  magnificent  puffs. 
The  sleeve  was  most  daintily  finished  at  the 
wrist  by  a  small  ruffle  of  satin  edged  with 
ciystal  beads.  Thh  Reflector. 


THE  WARMTH  OF  A  WORD. 

'Twas  a  day  in  the  dead  of  winter, 

And  the  echo  of  hurried  feet 
Struck  sharp  from  the  icy  pavement 

Of  the  pitiless  city  street. 

Each  passer  was  loath  to  linger. 
Though  wrapped  in  a  fur-clad  fold; 

For  the  air  was  a-tingle  with  frost  flakes, 
And  the  sky  was  benumbed  with  cold. 

The  cimeter  wind,  in  its  fury, 

Hore  down  like  a  sweeping  foe; 
The  tempest  wrs  waiting  the  onset, 

And  abroad  were  its  scouts  of  snow. 

Yet,  'midst  it  all.  with  its  tatters 

A-flap  in  the  whirling  blast, 
A  child  who  seemed  born  of  the  winter — 

A  creature  of  penury — passed. 

So  tremulous  were  his  accents, 

As  he  shivered  and  crouched  and  sung, 

That  the  names  of  the  mumbled  papers 
Seemed  frozen  upon  his  tongue. 

He  paused  for  a  bitter  moment, 

As  a  wondrously  genial  face 
Arrested  his  voice  and  held  him 

With  a  pity  that  warmed  the  place. 

"  Have  a  paper?  "    The  kind  eye  glistened 

As  the  stranger  took  the  sheet, 
And  glanced  at  the  stiffened  fingers, 

And  thought  of  the  icy  feet. 

Then  dropped  in  his  hand  the  value 

Of  his  fifty  papers  sold; 
"Ah,  poor  little  friend!  "  he  faltered, 

"  Don't  you  shiver  and  ache  with  cold  ?  " 

The  boy,  with  a  gulp  of  gladness, 
Sobbed  out,  as  he  raised  his  eye 

To  the  warmth  of  the  face  above  him, 
"  I  did,  sir — till  you  passed  by!  " 

— Margaret  J.  Preston. 


First  Modern  Young  Lady — My  dear,  it  is  all  over 
with  me  and  my  sweetheart. 

Second  M.  Y.  L. — How  is  that? 

First  M.  Y.  L. — Well,  you  see,  I  caught  him  flirting 
as  I  was  walking  arm  and  arm  with  another  fellow. 
—  Truth, 
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from  that  there  is  little  that  is  new  or  interesting.  It 
seems,  indeed,  true  that  the  writing  of  memoirs  is  a 
distinct  talent,  and  perhaps  no  better  proof  it  can  be 
found  in  modern  literature  than  this  failure  of  Austin 
Dobson. 


Unless  I  have  been  to  the  place  which  a  writer  tries 
to  describe,  books  of  travel  rarely  interest  me.  Is  it 
because  so  few  pens  have  the  power  of  making  a 
complete  picture,  or  is  it  that  more  is  required  than 
words  usually  convey  to  form  a  symmetrical  ensemble! 
Doubtless  a  thorough  attention  to  detail  takes  from  the 
grandeurof  the  central  piece, and  the  principal  point  of 
a  landscape  differs  to  different  eyes!  An  admiration 
for  a  "distant  snow-capp'd  mountain"  does  not 
necessarily  preclude  an  appreciation  of  a  moss-cover,fa 
stone,  but  to  give  to  each  the  proper  attention  from 
all  points  of  view  is,  indeed,  well  nigh  impossible. 
The  essays  in  "On  Sunny  Shores"  are  almost  pic- 
tures—restful scenes  on  the  River  Wye— delightful, 
rowing  days  reminding  one  of  Jerome's  "Three 
Men  in  a  Boat"  with  the  dog  left  out.  To  be  sure 
there  is  nothing  really  new,  nothing  worth  remember- 
ing in  this  portrait  of  floating  content,  but  it  is  sweet 
with  the  air  of  country  shores — it  has  the  effect  upon 
one  of  green  fields  after  painted  scenery. 

The  descriptions  of  Switzerland  are  less  well  done. 
The  writer  wisely  shuns  much  word-paintirg  of  its 
natural  beauties,  but  he  leaves  one  with  the  unpleas- 
ant impression  that  it  is  as  the  ordinary  tourist 
insists — the  land  of  the  hotel,  the  kingdom  of  the 
A'elbier.  The  Jungfrau  towers  above  him,  but  her 
shadows  only  remind  him  that  it  is  time  for  luncheon. 
The  illustratiors  are  excellent.  The}-  are  by  Mar- 
garet Landers  Randolph,  and  in  a  few  strokes  convey 
more  than  is  often  given  in  a  fresco.  The  worst  may 
be  said  of  the  verses  at  the  end  of  every  chapter. 
My  opinion  is  that  they  should  have  been  published 
separately — and  never  opened.  Beautiful  poetry  is 
sometimes  found  in  prose,  but  this  is  the  most  ordin- 
ary prose  in  dreadful  rhyme. 

The  Wandering  Jew  is  in  literature  what  he  was  in 
life — a  being  never  permitted  to  rest.  Could  that 
have  been  the  symbol  intended?  If  so  the  punish- 
ment is  awful  and  lasting,  and  there  is  indeed  a  bit  of 
it  put  on  all  mankind  for  one  creature's  sin.  We  suf- 
fered through  the  length  of  "The  Prince  of  India" 
not  long  since,  and  now  comes  "The  Holy  Cross." 
This  last  one,  however,  gives  a  ray  of  hope  to  suffer- 
ing humanity,  for  the  Jew  not  only  dies,  but  is  buried 
deep  under  a  cross  of  everlasting  snow — the  sun  burns 
it  without  melting  a  flake.  Amen,  say  I,  if  one  could 
only  secure  a  like  fate  for  all  his  literary  careers.  I 
cannot  help  thinking  that  the  Wandering  Jew  has 
never  been  done  justice  to — he  is  always  represented 
so  repentant,  so  broken,  so  stupidly  wailing.  Surely 
at  his  age  and  degree  of  wisdom  he  would  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  such  things  "availed  him  not;" 
he  should  be  grand  and  terrible  in  his  rebellion  and 
upset  all  the  facts  of  history  by  insisting  that  he  was 
there  and  knew  otherwise.  This  story  of  Eugene 
Field's  is  very  religious — it  should  be  read  in  all  .Sun- 
day schools.  Of  the  others  in  the  book,  much  men- 
tion need  not  be  made.  "The  Touch  in  the  Heart" 
is  sad  and  full  of  moral,  but  it  is  not  great  in  any 
way.  The  style  is  labored  and  short,  and  although 
the  stories  are  not  long,  I  did  not  care  to  read  them 
in  succession. 

When  "  Horace  Walpole,"  by 
announced,  the  whole  literary 
into  an  attitude  of  expectancy, 
delicacy,  of  wit,  of  reflection  was  expected— a  possible 
rival  to  the  "  Gautier  "  by  du  Camp.  It  has  come, 
this  memoir — but  unattended,  save  by  quotation 
marks.  It  is  hardly  more  than  a  compilation,  and 
being  familiar  with  the  writings  of  Walpole  means 
the  skimming  over  of  more  than  half  the  volume. 
Even  the  few  lines  between  letters,  are  not  clever — 
they  only  supply  the  threads  to  future  quotations. 
The  chronicle  of  the  celebrated  journey  with  Gray  is 
merely  stated — there  are  no  comparisons  made  upon 
the  very  different  impressions  of  these  men.  Quite  a 
long  description  is  given  of  the  printing  office  at 
Strawberry  Hill  and  a  list  of  its  books — but  apart 
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"The  Holy  Cross,"  by  Eugene  Field. 
Kimball,  publishers,  Chicago.    For  sale  by 
Doxey. 

"On  Sunny  Shores,"  by  Clinton  Scollaid. 
L.  Webster  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by 
Doxey. 

"  Horace  Walpole,"  a  memoir  by  Austin  Dobson. 
Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

'  Christiana  Chard,"  by  Mrs.  Campbell  Proed. 
Appleton  &  Co  ,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxev. 


WHITTIER'S  VIEW   OF  DEATH. 


Messrs.  I).  Appleton  &  Co.  announce  a  new  novel 
by  Maarten  Maartens,  author  of  "God's  Fool."  The 
title  of  the  forthcoming  book  is  "The Greater  Glorj  ." 

It  is  announced  that  a  new  novel  is  to  be  expected 
shortly  from  one  of  the  rising  English  writers,  Alex- 
ander Allardvce  whose  work  has  earned  for  the 
author  a  brilliant  reputation.  The  title  is  "  Earls- 
court:  A  Story  of  Provincial  Life,"  and  the  book, 
which  will  appear  in  Appleton's  Town  and  Country 
Library  is  said  to  be  one  of  exceptional  interest. 


Austin  Dobson,  was 
world  settled  itself 
A  memoir  full  of 


AURORA. 


By  the  primrose  bank  and  meadow, 
Rippling  curls,  rare  feet  in  shadow, 

Whither,  sweet,  away  ? 
Listen,  rise  and  follow  lightly, 
Wind  the  fluttering  fingers  tightly; 

Greet  thee,  love,  to-day. 

Young  and  lonely  keep  no  measure; 
Mint  of  youth  is  current  treasure, 

Age  but  dross  and  scorn. 
Many  sweet  mouths  are  not  tasted, 
Sweetest  kisses  won  and  wasted, 

Hour  and  year  forsworn. 

When  the  ripe  hour  whispers  'reap, 
Turning  towards  that  loveless  sleep, 

Who  would  sourly  say, 
Fresh  cheeks  wear  not  weeping  stain. 
Love  is  spoil,  and  wedded  pain 

Taint  their  rose  away. 

Answer,  love,  'though  love's  best  sweet, 
Like  an  angel's  glorious  feet, 

Flash  and  pass  no  more, 
Answer,  sweet,  love  may  not  last, 

Lives  in  riper  store. 

Wavering  sets  the  longest  noon; 
Winter  crowns  the  fiercest  June, 

Summer  melts  the  snow. 
Eyes  can  answer,  hands  as  well, 
Rusting  years  unlearn  their  spell; 

Answer,  dearest,  so — 

Fortune  plays  not  twice  the  giver; 
Leave  it  once  and  lose  it  ever. 

As  we  speak  'tis  flown. 
Grasp  it  with  no  palsied  hand, 
Bend  the  years  at  thy  command, 

Now  and  thrice  thine  own. 

—I.ordJe  Tabley. 


ENNUI. 


"  I  entirely  sympathize  with  thee  and  dear  Charles 
Lamb.  I  have  no  longer  youth  and  strength,  and  I 
have  not  much  to  hope  for,  as  far  as  this  life  is  con- 
cerned; but  I  enjoy  life.  '  It  is  a  pleasant  thing  to 
behold  the  sun.'  I  love  nature  in  her  varied  aspects; 
and  as  I  grow  older,  I  find  much  to  love  in  my  fel- 
low-creatures, and  also  more  to  pity.  I  have  the  in- 
stinct of  immortality,  but  the  conditions  of  that  life 
are  unknown.  I  cannot  conceive  what  my  own  iden- 
tity and  that  of  dear  ones  gone  before  me  will  be. 
And  then  the  unescapable  sense  of  sin  in  thought  and 
deed,  and  doubtless  some  misconception  of  the  char- 
acter of  God,  makes  the  boldest  of  us  cowards.  Does 
thee  remember  the  epitaph-prayer  of  Martin  Elgin- 
brod  ? 

"  '  Here  lie  I,  Martin  Klginbrod, 
Have  pity  on  my  soul,  Lord  <*,od, 
As  I  wad  do.  were  I  Lord  God 
An'  ye  were  M  <rtiu  iSlginbfod.'  " 

'  I  think  there  is  a  volume  of  comfort  in  that  verse. 
We  Christians  seem  less  brave  and  tranquil,  in  view  of 
death,  than  the  old  Stoic  sages.  Witness  Marcus  An- 
toninus. I  wonder  if  the  creed  of  Christendom  is 
really  the  'glad  tidings  of  great  joy  to  all  people' 
which  the  angels  sang  of.  For  myself,  I  believe  in 
God  as  Justice,  Goodness,  Tenderness — in  one  word, 
Love;  and  yet,  my  trust  in  Him  is  not  strong  enough 
to  overcome  the  natural  shrinking  from  the  law  of 
death.  Even  our  Master  prayed  that  that  cup  might 
pass  from  him,  'if  it  were  possible.'" — "  ll'l/i/tirt's 
Letters,"  in  McChlre's  Magazine, 


DE  LAMB'S  A-STRAYIN' 


Look  out.  backslider,  whar  you  walkin', 

Make  a  misstep,  sho's  you  bo'n. 
I  tell  you  what,  it's  no  use  talkin', 

Ef  you  slip  up,  chile,  you  gone  ! 
De  road  is  full  er  stumps  an'  stubble, 

Ruts  an'  sinkholes  eberwhar', 
I  spec'  dey'll  gib  you  heap  er  trouble, 

'F  you  don't  stop  yo'  foolin'  dar  ! 
It's  dark  ez  pitch  an'  mighty  cloudy, 

Spec'  de  debbil's  walkin'  roun', 
Pus'  ting  you  know  he'll  tell  you  "  howdy," 

Lif1  his  hoof  an'  stomp  de  groun'. 
Man,  can't  you  see  a  sto'm  a-brewin'? 

Hear  de  awful  thunder  peal  ! 
Look  !    Blazin'  light'nin'  threat'nin'  ruin— 

Oh,  backslider,  how  do  you  feel  ? 
Drap  on  yo'  knees  an'  go  to  prayin', 

Ax  de  Lawd  to  help  you  out, 
Chile,  tell  him  you's  a  lamb  a-strayin'  — 

Done  got  loose  an'  stumblin'  about. 
An'  den  you'll  see  de  stars  a-gleamin' — 

'Luminatin'  all  de  way. 
Yea,  'bout  ten  thousan',  twinklin',  beamin' — 

Smack  untwell  de  break  er  day. 
But  ef  you  fail  de  debbil  git  you, 

Fetch  you  slap  right  in  de  eye. 
You'll  feel  raos'  like  er  grapeshot  hit  you, 

Drapped  from  halfway  to  de  sky  ! 

—  Xebraska  Slate  Journal. 


A  RENUNCIATION. 


Alas  for  the  lay  of  the  true  blase! 

'Tis  a  sorrowful  song,  though  brief, 
With  never  a  tone  that  isjoy  alone, 

Or  a  note  that  is  only  grief. 

It  is  "  Heigh-ho!  but  the  hours  are  slow, 

With  never  a  woe  or  bliss. 
My  grief  and  joy  are  a  dull  alloy 

That  can  neither  be  that  nor  this. 

"  I  cannot  think  of  a  novel  drink 

Or  a  dish  that  is  pleasant  to  me. 
The  music  I  hear  is  the  same  each  year, 

And  so  are  the  girls  I  see. 

"'Mongs'  voices,  too,  there  is  nothing  new; 

And  I  wish  that  the  might  of  men 
Could  commandments  add  to  the  few  we've  had, 

For  I've  gotten  quite  through  the  ten." 

— Philander  Johnson. 


Chollie — Don't  you  think  it  would  be  a  noble  thing 
for  you  to  do  with  your  wealth  to  establish  a  home  for 
the  feeble-minded  ? 

Miss  Rox — Oh,  Mr.  Sappe,  this  is  so  sudden  ! 


Light  of  Love  and  cold  of  brain, 

Shall  I  trust  thy  tears, 
Linking  hand  on  hand  again  ? 

In  untuto'd  years. 
Ah,  but  this  was  sweet. 

Ripe  lips  are  not  venom-free, 
Gentle  eyes,  nor  virgin  zone. 

Thy  snow-tint  that  dazzled  me, 
Snows  that  cover  stone. 
Peace,  have  done,  'tis  well. 

Light  thy  lamp  of  fen-fire  love; 

There  are  fools  will  drown; 
Me  its  rays  shall  never  move; 

I  have  sat  me  down 

Let  the  times  roll  round. 

Weary  of  thy  glossy  smile, 

Sick  of  broken  trust, 
Shall  I  barter  love  for  guile, 

Pearl  for  painted  dust? 
I  have  (lone  with  thee. 

Plough  the  rock  and  reap  the  sand, 
Wear  thy  sickly  smiles  for  gain, 

Bright  the  lips  that  touch  thy  hand, 
Till  thy  withered  lips  in  vain 
Lisp  unheeded  lies 


Algy — Seems  to  me  this  cigar  has  (puff,  puff)  a  me- 
tallic taste. 

Archie — Likely  enough.  It  smells  like  a  nickel 
cigar.  —  Chicago  Tribune. 
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You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


Tailor-Made  Muttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 


B.  FR05S 

324  BISH  STREET  opp.B-shst.The.tr. 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °L"»™n 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       •       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

8URPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 


City  Office.  601  Montgomery  St. 


General  Office,  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRK  INS.  CO  ,  of  London. 

Assets,  $4,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  910,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM. 


SEXTON, 

Managm 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  D)partment,S2l  SANSOME  ST-.  S-  F. 


PACIFIC  DE^ABTMEISTT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     f  6,000,000 
(  ash  Assets   -      ■  §23,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    •       -  »10,1!7,045 
Assets  In  America  (2,510,368 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen '1  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

■df.  CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:  Germania  Hire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPEL!. R,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED   1  825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      ...      General  Managers 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 

Joun  J.  Valektine,  President  I  Homkr  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Hekry  W  adswoktu,  Cashier       F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHE8 : 

New  Yore  City,  ....  H.  B.  Pabsonr,  Cashier 
Balt  Lake  City,    -       -       •       •       -       J.  E.  Dojlt,  Cashier 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE, 


The  (•ermuii  Savings  ami  Loan  Society,  526  Cali- 
fornia Street.  l'*or  the  half  year  ending  December 
3'.  '^93>  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  one-tenth  (sX»)  Per  cent  Per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4%)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  after 
Tuesday,  January  2,  1894. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


My  Dkar  Polly: — Los  Angeles  has  been  deadly 
dull  during  the  past  week  "  Sassiety  "  not  having 
yet  recovered  from  its  annual  jag.  One  of  our  mar- 
ried belles  has  returned  from  the  East,  and  reminds 
one  irresistibly  of  the  "  before  and  after"  pictures  so 
popular  with  advertisers  of  anti-fat.  Before  leaving 
her  constant  wail  whs  Hamlet-like  "  Oh,  that  this  too, 
too  solid  flesh  would  melt,"  and  from  frequent  gnash- 
ing the  enamel  was  rapidly  wearing  off  her  beautiful 
teeth;  but  now  she  is  enabled  to  take  a  reef  in  her 
gowns,  and  "hubby"  is  perceptible  to  the  naked 
eye  when  occasionally  permitted  to  accompany  his 
beloved  on  her  promenades  on  Spring  Street. 

One  of  the  New  Year  resolutions  of  the  various 
railroads  is  to  refuse  the  dead-heads  their  accustomed 
passes.  Now,  these  "  favored  few,"  who  erstwhile 
triumphantly  called  out  their  numbers,  are  compelled 
lo  thrust  reluctant  fingers  in  their  pockets  and  drag 
to  light  the  lurking  nickel.  Many  of  them  have  dis- 
covered that  walking  is  conducive  to  health,  and  can 
daily  be  seen  wending  their  way  to  the  various  stations 
with  that  jaunty  and  independent  air  characteristic  of 
those  who,  by  any  means,  can  "  beat  "  a  railroad. 
Nevertheless,  they  live  in  hope  that  the  flinty- 
hearted  managers  may  yet  relent,  and  forward  them, 
ere  many  moons  be  passed,  the  longed-for  pass. 

I  have  lots  more  to  tell  you,  but  must  wait  until 
next  week.    Your  devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 


AMONG  THE  PRESS. 


The  Sacramento  Be,  has  reached  its  thirty-seventh 
year  and  continues  to  hum  with  as  much  vim  as 
though  one  hundred  years  older.  We  predict  a  Ioul; 
and  progressive  career  for  this  enterprising  journal, 
and  offer  our  best  wishes  for  its  future.  The  souvenir 
edition  is  a  fitting  example  of  what  The  Bee  can  ac- 
complish.   It  is  home  industry  from  cover  to  cover. 


The  Sto  kton  Mail  published  a  beautifully  illus- 
trated annual  for  1S94,  containing  much  valuable  in- 
formation concerning  Stockton  and  vicinity,  and  its 
subscribers  are  to  be  congratulated  for  having  so  gen- 
erous and  thoughtful  a  journal  on  their  list. 


It  can  be  truthfully  said  that  of  all  journals  aspir- 
ing for  popularity  Thk  Wave  of  San  Francisco  has 
by  far  the  best  chance  of  success.  Its  latest  venture, 
the  Caricaturing  of  prominent  people  of  the  Hay  City, 
is  quite  in  line  with  its  vigorous  energy  and  push.  No 
one  can  be  well  informed  on  the  topics  of  the  day  as 
they  occur  in  the  metropolis  and  be  without  this 
journal.  It  contains  all  worth  knowing  of  San  Fran- 
cisco life. —  Woodland  Democrat. 


The  New  Year's  edition  of  The  Chronicle  is  charac- 
teristic of  the  enterprise  of  that  journal,  and  is,  in- 
deed, a  very  handsome  souvenir  of  the  present  times 
in  California.  The  articles  in  relation  to  the  Mid- 
winter Fair  are  very  appropriate,  and  every  Califor- 
nian  should  see  to  it  that  his  Eastern  friends  arc- 
supplied  with  a  copy. 

A  POUND  OF  FACTS 

Is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  Fact  first:  More  infants 
are  successfully  raised  on  the  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  than  upon  any  other  food.  Fact  second:  They 
are  subject  to  less  sickness  than  others.  Fact  third: 
The  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  therefore  un- 
equalled as  an  infant  food. 


Stokes — And  so  you  were  "  declined  with  thanks  ?  " 
Billy  l'eun — No;  I  was  declined,  but  she  forgot  the 

rest  of  it. —  Truth. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


If  it  is  in  "  THK  WAVE  "  it  is  True. 


The  women  of  San  Jose — some  of  them,  at  least — 
seem  to  be  blessed  with  more  than  the  ordinary  share  of 
human  imbecility.  Just  think  of  it,  the  Catholic  Ladies 
are  out  on  another  begging  expedition.  It  is  not  the 
destitute  poor  that  now  enlist  their  sympathies,  else 
we  could  forgive,  but  their  idea  now  is  to  gather  in 
the  shekels  to  fit  up  a  clubroom  for  the  Young  Men's 
Institute.  Surely  we  have  clubs  enough.  The 
goings-on  at  the  Sainte  Claire  have  already  saddened 
many  hearts  and  have  depleted  manv  purses,  yet 
forsooth  the  young  followers  of  the  Vatican  are  now 
to  learn  billiards  and  cards  and  their  attendant  vices. 
A  bazaar  is  projected,  and  in  this  the  ladies,  young 
and  old,  mothers  and  sisters,  are  enlisted  to  garner  in 
the  dollars  that  should  be  spent  for  nobler  purposes. 
If  the  young  men  want  to  indulge  in  the  fashionable 
vices,  why  don't  they  call  upon  the  members  of  their 
order  ?  Such  men  as  McCabe,  Campbell,  the 
Bowdens,  Wilcox,  Lorigan  and  others,  who  are  said 
to  like  those  things,  should  go  down  into  their  own 
pockets  and  relieve  wives  and  sisters  of  the  reputa- 
tion of  chronic  beggars  aud  perpetual  gadders. 

The  serpent  of  old  met  Eve  when  she  was  gadding 
about,  but  perhaps  some  of  the  ladies  would  not 
object  to  meeting  the  "  father  of  lies  "  if  he  assumed 
the  disguise  of  a  man.  It  seems  that  any  pretext  is 
enough  to  keep  the  do/en  or  so  of  womeu,  who  are 
always  putting  themselves  foremost,  on  the  streets, 
appealing  to  this  lawyer  and  that,  or  to  one  merchant 
after  another.  They  are  regardless  of  the  fact  that 
professional  and  business  men  are  hard-pushed  to 
meet  their  obligations  just  now.  Right-minded  people 
think  it  about  time  that  the  church  or  the  women's 
husbands  call  a  halt  and  keep  the  gadders  at  home. 
It  is  a  continual  beg,  beg.  beg;  and  when  a  cent  is 
spent  in  almsgiving,  the  pitiful  object  of  their  bounty 
is  made  to  feel  that  the  donations  came  from  the 
women  alone.    Girls,  go  home. 

It  is  amusing  to  watch  the  growth  of  the  breach 

between  the  two  Mesdames  C  s  who  went  East 

together.  The  druggist's  wife  has,  since  her  return, 
confided  to  her  dear  400  friends  that  she  disliked  and 
dreaded  to  walk  the  streets  of  Chicago,  Washington, 
or  Baltimore  with  the  lawyer's  better  half  on  account, 
she  says,  of  the  paint  and  powder  so  lavishly  used  on 
the  latter's  face.  Remarks  like  these,  like  chickens, 
go  home  to  roost  and  both  brows  are  clouded  now. 

The  finding  of  the  Burrell  will  has  been  the  latest 
sensation;  and  the  family  have  gone  post  haste  to 
Yisalia  to  consult  legal  advice.  Judge  Payne  has  also 
come  in  for  a  large  share  of  abuse  from  the  friends  of 
the  family,  although  the  legal  fraternity  do  not 
appear  to  blame  him. 

It  seems  strange  that  none  of  our  entertainers  have 
vet  issued  cards  for  a  receptiou.  These  were  all  the 
rage  here  last  season.  But  perhaps  the  people  are  not 
educated  up  to  this  form  of  entertainment.  At  a 
charming  one  given  by  Mrs.  Joe  Rucker  the  hours 
named  were  from  two  until  four  o'clock.    You  can 

imagine  Mrs.  R  's  disgust  when  the  Doctor's  wife 

from  the  West  Side  arrived  at  1 :3o  o'clock,  and  re- 
mained until  five.  It  was  the  general  theme  of  con- 
versation for  many  days. 

The  dancing  club  that  meets  occasionally  at  the 
Vendome  are  trying  to  pose  as  exclusives.  Among 
the  promoters  are  the  Misses  Mays,  Mabury  Porter, 
Eaton,  and  Lewis.  It  is  said  they  came  near  adopt- 
ing the  name  of  "American  Protective  Social  Club," 
as  they  have  refused  to  permit  Catholics,  Irish,  or 
Spaniards  to  become  members  or  be  present  at  the 
festivities.  It  was  only  through  her  husband's  per- 
sistent effort  that  the  rules  were  broken  in  regard  to 
Mrs.  Rucker  and  her  sister.  Miss  Plank  Miss  Yoell, 
and  Miss  Lion  couldn't  get  in,  aud  the  result  is 
another  social  war.  BHSSIK. 


Every  Department  «f 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writrrs,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  A  uthority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Revit  ws.     Choice  A  rt  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  %\vz  Wave 

tfjlE  oplLy  r5oeiET'y  pjipei* 


-Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 
at 


Qook;ed  /T\eal,  U/el 
treasonable  prices 


Served, 


Is  th-e  reputation  enjoyed  by  - 


Jtye  drill  l^oo/r\  0^e  palaee  j\ote\ 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

iPAOmC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCISCO 


From  Javuarv  1,  1894. 


7  00  a  m  Atlantic  Express  for  Osiden  and  Fast  . .  6.16  a  m 
lOlim    Benicla,  Va:aville,  JRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Red Jing,  vi»  Divis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m  N 1 1 » ~ .  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  ami  *Oro- 

ville                                               ...  4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m    Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

tlO.OO  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

•12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *6.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  'sjJRumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oro villi-  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  Livermore  and  San  Jose    8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno   10.45  a  in 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo     t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Rediling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.46 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.16  a  m  Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,   Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.60  a  m 

Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gains   9.60  a  m 

Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   1,7.20  p  m 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 

9  A.  M.,  January  25,  February  o,  24;  March  11,  26;  April  anil  May 

10  and  25;  June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  liritish  Columbia  anil  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  5th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Huml>oldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Pori  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  I.os  Angeles,  (  Santa  .Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
:o  Market  Street,  San  rrancisco. 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


•2.15  p  m 

4.16  p  m 
fll.45  p  m 


You  Want  the  News? 

You  are  Fond  of  Good  Miscellany? 
You  Like  Good  Stories  ? 
You  Want  Honest  Editorials? 
You  Want  a  Reliable  Paper? 

WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


] 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 
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t SPLASHES! 

INFINITELY  UNPROFITABLE  the  cur- 
rent discussion  about  salons  in  San  Francisco. 
Only  the  misguided  entertain  seriously  the 
possibility  of  a  rendezvous  for  the  literati. 
Indeed,  there  is  not  in  Society  even  an  ambi- 
tion in  that  direction.  The  intellectuality  of 
a  few  prominent  women  finds  vent  in  the 
Century  Club.  There,  they  read  papers  on 
critical,  even  on  economical  subjects,  but  the 
interest  does  not  extend  to  the  men  locally 
identified  with  art,  journalism,  or  music. 
Through  Western  Addition  drawing-rooms 
one  may  wander  a  decade  and  meet  no  one 
whose  acquaintance  with  books  is  not  a 
knowledge  of  bookkeeping,  whose  eminence 
is  not  derived  from  the  altitude  of  a  high 
stool.  In  fact,  the  community  is  on  a  purely 
business  basis  and  regards  with  suspicion  an 
ability  at  writing. 

*  *  * 

Like  true  gentility,  feminine  brilliancy  is  a 
matter  of  generations.  In  the  early  days 
there  were  in  San  Francisco  women  whose 
manner  and  magnetism  constituted  them  lead- 
ers. But  they  were  the  product  of  other 
climes  and  conditions.  When  the  influence  of 
the  environment  has  been  neutralized,  doubt- 
less we  may  develop  here  a  Madame  Adam  in 
whose  drawing-room  the  intellectual  of  both 
sexes  may  meet  on  common  ground.  To-day, 
however,  there  is  no  one  in  or  "out  of  the  400 
who  possesses  the  tact,  intelligence,  or  compre- 
hension essential  for  the  task.  It  is  not  easy 
gathering  the  men  whose  talk  is  worth  listen- 
ing to  or  the  women  whose  responsiveness, 


beauty,  or  talent  make  them  magnetic.  Be- 
sides, in  the  present  attitude  of  Society  to 
brains  the  attainment  would  not  be  a  distinc- 
tion. From  the  reportorial  point  of  view  the 
matron  is  most  prominent  in  whose  parlors 
one  meets  the  greatest  number  of  million- 
airesses. 

*  *  * 

Society  has  a  few  women  whose  conversa- 
tional talent  has  conferred  conspicuousness  on 
them.  Their  aim,  however,  has  been  the 
gathering  of  an  audience  rather  than  the 
formation  of  a  salon.  Besides,  half  their 
eminence  is  due  to  the  extreme  acerbity  of 
their  judgments — a  characteristic  that  con- 
duces not  to  the  making  of  friendships.  It  is 
for  apt  sarcasms  and  witty  personalities  they 
are  noted  rather  than  for  intellectual  attain- 
ments or  interest  in  the  arts.  The  woman  of 
mind  who  desires  to  do  something  out  of  the 
common  has  a  few  lawyers,  a  brace  of  judges, 
and  a  University  professor  or  two  at  dinner. 
The  conversation  drifts  into  science  or  back 
to  law — extreme  respectability  stamps  all  the 
opinions,  and  no  one  gives  voice  to  a  verbal 
combination  worth  remembering.  Perhaps 
the  gathering  is  Bohemian — round  the  board 
are  half  a  dozen  young  gentlemen  of  rich 
parentage  who  sing  a  little  or  do  dialect.  That 
is  the  extent  of  the  effort. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  the  time  is  coming  when  the  end 
and  aim  of  social  existence  will  not  be  the 
entertainment  of  capital,  when  some  woman  of 
ability  will  grasp  the  possibilities  for  hospital- 
ity that  lie  in  gathering  around  her  some  of 
the  really  bright  men  who  live  here.  It  will 
be  difficult,  I  have  no  doubt,  to  induce  their 
attendance,  for  talent  has  as  much  dignity  as 
wealth,  but  the  result  is  worth  the  effort.  In 
the  meantime  we  can  only  wait  and  hope. 

*  *  =r 

NOWADAYS,  every  gentleman  carries  a 
gun.  No  one  thinks  of  perambulating  after 
dark  without  a  revolver  or  bowie-knife.  At  the 
last  cotillion  the  men  who  take  overcoats  in  the 
dressing-room  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  com- 
mented on  the  weight  of  the  overcoats.  They 
investigated  and  found  themselves  in  the 
midst  of  a  veritable  arsenal.  The  reign  of 
terror  seems  to  have  devastated  Van  Ness 
Avenue.  One  may  walk  there  without  en- 
countering a  soul  now — not  even  a  footpad. 

*  *  * 

For  the  dealers  in  revolvers  the  craze  has 
been  a  bonanza.  Not  since  the  Vigilante 
times  has  there  been  such  a  demand  for 
weapons  of  defense.  Yet,  with  all  the  arm- 
ing, the  footpads  escape  without  bullets. 


Not  a  single  robber  has  yet  fallen  a  victim  to 
his  audacity.  Still,  the  town  is  terrorized. 
From  a  certain  clubhouse  on  Van  Ness  Avenue 
the  members  go  home  in  posses.  The  idea  of 
daring  the  dangers  alone  seems  superlative 
rashness.  It  seems  curious  we  should  again 
be  degraded  to  the  level  of  a  frontier  com- 
munity, but  I  presume  it  will  not  be  long 
before  revolvers  are  returned  to  bureau  drawers, 
and  moonlight  rambles  are  again  possibilities. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  ASTONISHED  that  Society  has  not 
yet  seen  fit  to  frown  on  the  several  young 
gentlemen  whose  intemperance  has  become  so 
conspicuous  a  feature  of  social  gatherings. 
Their  manner  of  attacking  the  punch  bowl  at 
teas  and  dances  is  notable  for  everything  but 
moderation.  There  are  occasions,  of  course, 
when  the  process  of  inebriation  has  been 
partially  accomplished  before  arrival  but  the 
preparation  seems  only  slightly  to  reduce  the 
consumption  of  liquor.  While  it  may  be  well 
to  condone  this  form  of  vulgarity  on  the 
ground  of  extreme  youth,  the  excuse  is  inex- 
cusable after  a  first  offense.  Yet  the  young 
gentlemen  to  whom  I  refer  have  persisted  in 
their  indulgences  throughout  the  season. 

*  *  * 

For  some  years  Society  has  been  notably 
free  from  impertinent  intoxication.  Admit- 
ting the  right  of  every  man  to  drink  as  much 
as  he  desires  on  occasions,  it  is  clear  he  has 
no  right  to  intrude  the  consequences  of  his 
enjoyment  before  men,  and  especially  women, 
who  have  not  had  his  opportunities.  Drunk- 
enness is  exceedingly  bad  form,  and  the 
wealth  or  position  of  relatives  in  no  way  par- 
dons it.  If  the  young  gentlemen  to  whom  I 
refer  persist  in  their  indulgence,  I  have  no 
doubt  they  will  find  themselves  dropped.  It 
needs  but  one  woman  of  character  to  declare 
her  anger  to  have  them  excluded  from  every 
nice  house  in  town. 

*  *  * 

THAT  Horace  Piatt  will  be  the  Bohemian 
Club's  next  President  is  more  than  probable. 
The  Nominating  Committee  has  all  but  de- 
clared its  intentions,  and  their  choice  is  recog- 
nized on  all  hands  as  an  excellent  one.  There 
are  those  who  reprehend  the  rashness  of  the 
attorney  who  submits  himself  to  so  severe  an 
ordeal,  but  it  is  not  impossible  to  retire  from 
the  pinnacle  with  a  reputation  and  it  may  be 
the  feat  is  reserved  for  Horace  Piatt.  If  Al 
Gerberding  had  been  discreet  enough  to  con- 
tent himself  with  a  single  term  he  would  have 
passed  into  history  as  a  success,    It  was  dur- 
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ing  his  second  year  that  the  mistakes  of  his 
subordinates  lost  him  his  popularity. 

*  *  * 

Next  to  the  coming  election  the  subject  of 
discussion  in  Bohemia  is  the  amendment  of 
By-Laws  and  Constitution.  Against  the  sys- 
tem of  posting  there  is  a  general  revolt,  and  it 
is  felt  that  something  better  should  be  de- 
vised without  delay.  At  present  anyone  de- 
linquent in  his  settlements  for  over  six  weeks 
is  posted;  twenty  days  later  his  credit  is 
stopped,  and  ten  days  after  that  the  privileges 
of  the  Club  are  denied  him.  It  has  happened 
under  the  Brastow  regime  that  men  have 
found  themselves  listed  for  $120,  and  their 
credit  stopped  for  a  matter  of  seventy-five 
cents.  Indeed,  so  conspicuous  has  this  be- 
come that  the  names  on  the  blackboard  have 
constituted  a  species  of  roll  of  honor.  How- 
ever, the  imputation  of  impecuniosity  is  a 
most  disagreeable  one,  and  the  shot-gun 
methods  of  the  ex-Treasurer  have  been  deeply 
resented. 

*  *  * 

The  newly  drafted  laws  are  really  stricter 
than  the  old  ones.  The  term  of  credit  is  re- 
duced and  the  penalties  for  delinquents  are 
made  even  more  severe,  but  the  Board  of 
Directors  is  invested  with  discretion  in  regard 
to  posting.  Names  will  be  listed  only  as  a 
last  recourse,  and  it  will  not  be  a  distinction 
to  appear  on  the  blackboard.  Indeed,  if 
President  Gerberding  had  exerted  some  of 
the  authority  vested  in  him  to  restrain  the 
methods  of  the  ex-Treasurer,  he  would  have 
averted  some  of  that  unpopularity  which  his 
term  ends  in  and  which  so  far  as  he  is  con- 
cerned is  undeserved.  Another  amendment 
that  seems  to  meet  with  favor  is  the  abolish- 
ing of  the  Election  Committee. 

*  *  * 

The  names  of  the  candidates  for  member- 
ship are  submitted  to  a  committee  of  twenty- 
one  to  pass  judgment  on.  Three  blackballs 
exclude.  It  seldom  happens,  however,  that 
more  than  fourteen  votes  are  recorded,  and  it 
is  nearly  always  the  case  that  the  matter  of 
exclusion  or  entrance  is  in  the  hands  of  two 
or  three  individuals.  It  is  proposed  now  to 
do  away  with  the  Committee  and  vest  its 
powers  in  the  Directorate.  The  feeling  is 
that  the  men  who  guide  the  destinies  of  the 
institution  are  the  best  judges  as  to  who  shall 
belong  to  it,  and  there  is  every  probability 
that  the  amendment  will  be  accepted.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  much  may  be  done  for 
Bohemia  by  such  a  reform,  for  the  worst  feat- 
ure of  the  institution  has  been  the  Election 
Committee  which  has  always  stood  in  the  way' 
of  men  whose  participation  in  entertainments 
might  have  proved  notable. 

*  *  * 

FOR  SOCIETY,  the  week  has  been  stir- 
ring. Being  "  in  the  swim  "  meant  being  on 
the  go — quite  a  string  of  teas,  dinners,  wed- 
dings, culminating  in  the  cotillion  last  night. 
An  exceptionally  gay  time  it  has  been  and  the 
season  is  not  yet  over.  Indeed,  the  chances 
seem  to  favor  a  continuation,  at  least  of  the 
teas,  with  a  dance  or  two  thrown  in  'en  route. 


It  is  a  curious  feature  of  the  current  festivity 
that  individuality  stems  to  have  been  sacrificed 
in  some  way  or  other.  Instead  of  the  various 
events  standing  out  with  a  certain  degree  of 
conspiciiousness,  they  are  following  each  other 
so  fast  as  to  be  continuations,  virtually,  of  the 
same  affair.  The  list  of  guests  at  one  function 
might  readily  serve  for  the  rest.  Of  course, 
there  are  minor  alterations  that  denote  per- 
sonal prejudices,  but  that  is  all.  For  the  art 
of  the  decorator  there  is  great  demand,  and 
the  "  smilaxed  chandelier,"  the  palms  and 
roses  in  the  corridors,  the  graceful  draperies, 
and  other  familiar  terms  which  mean  so  very 
little,  are  stereotyped  in  most  newspaper  offices. 
In  that  particular,  but  one  improvement  is  to 
be  chronicled,  and  that  is  the  disappearance  of 
the  "  fair  hands  of  Miss  Mary  Bates'  assis- 
tants." Yet,  I  am  told,  their  hands  are  as 
fair  as  of  yore. 

*  *  * 

The  zeal  of  certain  young  persons  who  ex- 
ploit matrimonial  events  for  the  Chronicle  and 
Examiner  deserves  recognition.  How  they 
enthuse  over  the  beauty  of  the  bride,  the 
gorgeousness  of  the  decorations,  and  the  cost- 
liness of  the  wedding  presents.  Over  the 
inevitable  white  satins  which  the  led  victim 
is  clothed  in  they  burst  into  wild  ecstasies  as 
though  it  were  the  sole  piece  of  that  satin  in 
existence,  and  the  art  of  all  dressmakerdom 
had  been  exercised  on  it.  Every  girl  is  a 
"belle,"  every  matron  is  "prominent  in 
Society,"  and  every  home  is  "stately."  Of 
course,  refreshments  are  always  "  delicious  " 
and  hostesses  inevitably  hospitable  or  mis- 
tresses of  the  art  of  entertaining  and  so  on. 
The  historian  of  Society  scanning  the  head 
lines  will  be  at  a  loss  to  decide  as  to  the 
relative  importance  of  successive  nuptials. 
Each  is  the  most  important  event  of  the 
season,  just  as  every  cotillion  is  a  brilliant 
affair  and  each  dancing  party  a  great  social 
success.  Yet  it  would  be  comparatively  easy 
to  forgive  the  dear  old  descriptive  friends  if  the 
city  editors  would  but  call  off  their  wedding 
enthusiasts  with  their  banks  of  roses,  their 
rare  exotics  and  their  costly  and  beautiful 
silverware.  To  admirers  of  ornate  and  high- 
priced  writing  I  commend  the  Exert/liner's 
account  of  the  Perrin  wedding.    It  is  a  gem. 

*  *  * 

THE  PERRIN-ROBINSON  wedding  at 
Grace  Church  has  been  so  extensively  dwelt 
upon  by  my  enthusiastic  contemporaries  that 
there  is  nothing  left  at  this  end  of  the  week  to 
add.  It  might  be  noted  that  only  in  the 
most  distant  way  does  the  bride  resemble  her 
portraits.  Hers  is  a  refined  and  delicate  type 
of  beauty,  whereas  her  pictures  in  the  dailies 
give  her  features  breadth  and  her  figure 
weight.  She  was  almost  as  self-possessed  as 
the  ushers  as  she  ascended  the  church,  and 
did  not  conform  to  the  usage  which  demands 
pallor  of  those  about  to  take  the  step  that 
counts.  Her  gown  was  of  the  richest  texture, 
the  veil  being  of  real  lace;  fastened  with  a 
handsome  diamond  pin.  A.  constellation  of 
eminent  Episcopalian  clergymen  —  Bishop 
Nichols,  Dr.  Foute,  and  Dr.  Moreland,  per- 


formed the  ceremony.  The  sole  departure 
from  established  custom  was  the  disposition 
of  the  bride's  bouquet.  It  was  handed  to  her 
after  the  office  by  the  Rector.  She  ascended 
the  aisle  with  a  prayer-book  in  her  hand. 
Mrs.  Perrin,  in  a  gown  of  white  silk,  looked 
exceedingly  well. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  at  the  Perrin  residence  on 
Clay  Street  gathered  there  the  intimate  friends 
of  the  family.  Congratulations  were,  of 
course,  in  order,  and  after  them  came  a 
supper.  Everything  was  very  charming.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robinson  leave  almost  immediately 
for  Louisville,  the  home  of  the  groom,  and 
subsequently  go  for  a  European  tour.  The 
Kentucky  capital  will  be  their  place  of  resi- 
dence. 

*  *  * 

A  series  of  dinners  and  receptions  led  up  to 
the  wedding  of  Mr.  Robinson  and  Miss  Helen 
Perrin.  On  Sunday  afternoon  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Weller  gave  them  a  reception,  at 
which  the  intimates  of  the  family  met  the 
groom  and  his  best  man,  Mr.  Norton,  of  Louis- 
ville. It  was  a  very  jolly  affair.  On  Mon- 
day evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  G.  Murphy  gave 
the  bridal  party  a  dinner  at  their  California 
Street  home.  The  table  was  decorated  with 
pink  and  white  roses  and  smilax.  There 
were  souvenirs  in  the  shape  of  broad  ribbons 
prettily  painted — those  of  the  prospective 
bride  and  groom  being  adorned  with  Cupids. 
After  the  coffee  the  company  listened  to  some 
music.  Miss  Ethel  Murphy  sang  some  ballads 
very  prettily  and  Mr.  Mcintosh  gave  several 
songs. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Robinson  gave  a  dinner  for  the  bride 
and  her  friends  on  Tuesday  evening,  in  the 
Tapestry  Room  at  the  Palace.  That  very 
charming  apartment  lends  itself  to  graceful 
decorative  effects,  and  was  handsomely  fixed 
up  for  the  occasion.  The  menu  was  a  capital 
one.  During  the  evening  the  ushers  were 
presented  by  the  groom  with  souvenir  pins, 
white  violets  set  with  a  diamond. 

*  *  * 

The  Presidio  hop  on  Tuesday  last  did  not 
differ  very  materially  from  preceding  dances 
in  the  same  place.  Perhaps  it  would  have 
been  extraordinary  if  it  had.  The  officers  of 
the  Fifth  Artillery  were  the  hosts,  and,  of 
course,  army  society  was  admirably  repre- 
sented. The  decorations  were  military — flags, 
stands  of  arms,  and  bayonets.  The  floor  was 
in  fine  condition  and  I  am  told  everyone  en- 
joved  the  evening.  Dancing  was  kept  up 
until  past  last-car  time,  which  means  a  good 
deal  for  the  Presidio. 

The  engagement  of  Frank  Johnson  and 
Mrs.  Dore  is  the  latest  announcement  in  the 
pre-matrimonial  way.  The  bride  elect  is  a 
widow — a  particularly  charming,  refined,  and 
reposeful  woman  of  a  dainty  type  of  blonde 
beauty.  She  was  a  guest  at  the  Hotel  Rafael 
this  season,  and  made  a  large  number  of 
friends  there,  and  there,  too,  met  Mr.  John- 
son. As  everyone  is  supposed  to  know  all 
about  him,  the  statement  of  his  identity  would 
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be  superfluous.  It  may  be  said,  however, 
that  his  remarkable  energy  and  business 
capacity  are  sure  to  win  him  in  the  future 
even  a  greater  degree  of  prominence  than  he 
has  yet  attained. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Alvord's  dining-room  is  one  of  the 
handsomest  apartments  in  town.  From  the 
windows  one  commands  a  magnificent  view  of 
the  bay,  ofTamalpais,  and  the  Golden  Gate. 
It  was  prettily  adorned  with  pink  roses  and 
foliage  for  the  elaborate  luncheon  she  gave  on 
Thursday  last.  Eighteen  ladies,  young  and 
otherwise,  sat  down  to  the  discussion  of  an 
elaborate  menu  and  other  subjects. 

*  *  * 

The  cotillion  last  night  was  led  by  Mr. 
Greenway  and  Miss  Carrie  Taylor.  Six  figures 
were  danced — four  familiar  and  two  less  so — 
the  anchor  and  the  military  march.  The  cal- 
cium light,  effectively  handled,  added  new 
tones  to  the  costumes.  Decorations  were  very 
much  the  same  as  usual. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  prettiest  brides  of  the  season  was 
Miss  Minnie  Cole,  daughter  of  Harbor  Com- 
missioner Dan  Cole,  who  was  married  last 
week  to  Eugene  A.  Bresse,  a  member  of 
the  firm  of  L.  McGlauflin  &  Co.  She  is  a 
brunette  of  the  Irish  type,  with  fine  features, 
an  admirable  complexion,  and  a  face  expres- 
sive of  brightness  and  animation.  She  wore 
a  handsome  gown  of  navy  cloth  which  dis- 
played her  graceful  figure  to  perfection.  Mrs. 
Howard  Taylor,  her  sister,  another  distinctly 
pretty  woman,  looked  equally  well  in  blue 
silk  and  black  lace.  Mr.  Merius  Kast  acted 
as  best  man  for  Mr.  Bresse. 

*  *  * 

THE  DANCING  PARTY  at  the  residence 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Reiss  celebrated  the  com- 
ing-out of  Miss  Nettie  Reiss  and  Miss  Clem- 
ence  Reiss.  It  was  really  an  elaborate  and 
brilliant  affair,  as  the  dailies  say,  and  the 
decorations  consisted  of  rather  more  than 
smilax  on  the  chandelier.  The  effect  of  the 
foliage  was  the  production  of  a  winter  scene — 
artificial  snow,  ice,  and  further  details. 
Evergreens  and  scarlet  berries,  bells  and 
globes  of  colored  glass,  bamboos,  palms,  and 
ferns,  were  other  accessories,  and  the  general 
effect  was  very  handsome.  The  house  is 
adapted  for  entertaining  in,  there  being  ample 
space  for  dancing  and  innumerable  corners  for 
sitting-out.  At  midnight  a  hot  supper  was 
served  in  the  billiard-room.  Joseph  Roths- 
child, who  acted  as  master  of  ceremonies, 
made  an  amusing  speech  with  several  clever 
hits  in  it. 

*  *  * 

Several  very  pretty  girls  were  there.  Miss 
Clemence  Reiss,  who  is  a  handsome  brunette, 
was  dressed  in  a  white  silk  gown.  Miss 
Belle  Wolf,  in  blue  satin,  looked  charming 
_and  attracted^  great  deal  of  attention.  Miss 
cWanda  Galland, '  another  dark  beauty,  and 
.  Miss  Sophie-  Eppinger,  a  petite  blonde  in  an 
Empire  gown,  looked  picturesque.  Ballenberg 


played  superbly  and  the  evening  went  off 
with  conspicuous  vim. 

*  *  * 

At  the  evolution  dinner  the  other  evening 
it  seems  President  Kellogg  surprised  the  re- 
ligious-scientific gathering  with  a  bit  of  very 
neat  oratory.  It  is  not  customary  to  credit 
the  head  of  our  University  with  the  eloquence 
of  his  rivals  but  it  seems  he  held  his  own  on 
that  very  remarkable  occasion,  and,  indeed, 
was  distinctly  in  the  van.  All  the  speeches 
that  night  were  excellent  and  the  enthusiasm 
would  have  keyed  anyone  to  a  fever  pitch  of 
emulation. 

*  *  * 

The  Irving  M.  Scott  mansion  is  easily  one 
of  the  most  interesting  in  town.  Its  walls 
are  so  admirably  hung  with  pictures  that 
ordinary  decorative  accessories  are  quite  un- 
necessary. There  was  a  large  gathering  of 
young  people  to  celebrate  the  twentieth  anni- 
versary of  Mr.  Lawrence  Irving  Scott  on 
Monday  last.  The  entertainment  took  the 
form  of  an  elaborate"  dinner,  followed  by  a 
cotillion  which  Mr.  Rhodes  Borden  led. 
The  tables  were  arranged  as  baskets,  being 
covered  and  decorated  in  different  tones.  The 
effect  attained  was  especially  pretty  and  novel. 
Young  Mr.  Scott  is  said  to  develop  quite  a  de- 
gree of  mechanical  ability,  and  may  furnish  a 
practical  proof  of  Galton's  theory  of  inherited 
talent. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  succeeds  in  attending  all  the  teas 
this  afternoon  will  be  clever.  Among  them 
are  receptions  at  Mrs.  Dr.  Foute's,  Mrs.  Brey- 
fogle's,  at  the  Palace,  and  Mrs.  E.  B.  Pond's 
on  California  Street.  Mrs.  Fry  gives  a  tea 
next  Thursday.  Mrs.  Grant  has  sent  out 
cards  for  the  thirtieth.  The  inaugural  en- 
tertainment at  Mrs.  Geoige  Pope's  new  house 
is  to  take  the  form  of  a  reception. 

*  *  * 

A  musical  event  of  much  interest  is  the 
concert  to  be  given  by  the  Saturday  Morning 
Orchestra  in  aid  of  the  Children's  Hospital 
and  the  Pioneer  Kindergarten.  I  am  told  the 
Orchestra  has  improved  tremendously  of  late, 
and  the  performance  is  therefore  something  to 
anticipate  with  pleasure.  The  date  fixed  is 
February  5th;  place,  the  Grand  Opera 
House. 

*  *  * 

The  Club  of  '93,  alias  the  Assembly,  alias 
the  Gentleman's  Club,  held  its  second  meeting 
on  Friday  evening,  the  12th.  It  was  more 
successful  than  the  first  party — it  couldn't 
well  have  been  less  so — indeed,  the  partici- 
pants confess  to  having  had  a  very  good  time. 
After  all,  big  crowds  do  not  always  mean  fun, 
and  a  few  people  dancing  have  perhaps  a 
greater  degree  of  pleasure  than  a  throng 
whirling  in  the  same  space.  Masonic  Hall  is 
used  by  the  organization  for  its  parties,  and 
on  Friday  night  it  was  prettily  and  artistically 
adorned  with  foliage  and  flowers,  green  pre- 
dominating. There  was  a  somewhat  larger 
attendance  than  at  the  first  party,  which  must 
have  been  gratifying  to  Mr.  Gaskill,  the 
leader.  There  was  no  supper,  but  the  music 
and  floor  were  admirable.     The  "financial 


depression,"  of  which  we  all  talk  so  glibly, 
must  have  been  responsible  for  the  noticeable 
lack  of  new  and  fresh  gowns  among  the  girls. 
One  of  the  young  men  remarked  that  there 
was  a  general  aspect  of  faded  finery.  The 
next  party  will  not  be  given  until  after  Easter, 
and  then  some  pretty  dresses  will  probably  be 
displayed,  for  all  girls,  even  good  ones,  spend 
Lent  designing  and  superintending  the  con- 
struction of  outfits.  Mrs.  Adolph  Uhl  made 
a  charming  chaperone  and  was  much  admired, 
as  was  Miss  Maud  Morrell,  who  is  always 
charming. 

*  *  * 

The  announced  engagement  of  Miss  Elsie 
Bennett  was  the  occasion  of  considerable  sur- 
prise among  her  Oakland  friends.  Miss  Ben- 
nett is  a  very  charming  girl,  whose  appearances 
in  Oakland  Society  have  been  made  under  the 
chaperonage  of  her  aunt,  Mrs.  E.  L.  G.  Steele, 
at  whose  house  she  makes  her  home.  The 
date  of  the  wedding  is  not  yet  fixed.  The 
ceremony  will  be  performed  in  Oakland,  but 
as  her  fiaiice,  Mr.  Ogilvy,  is  an  Englishman, 
the  future  residence  of  the  pair  will  be  in  that 
far-away  isle. 

*  *  * 

Another  departure  which  will  be  deeply  re- 
gretted is  the  removal  in  the  immediate  future 
of  the  E.  L  Ransome  family,  of  East  Oakland, 
to  Chicago.  Mr.  Ransome  is  one  of  F.  M. 
Smith's  lieutenants  and  his  business  interests 
are  in  the  city  which  is  shortly  to  be  his  home. 
The  eldest  daughter,  Violet,  is  engaged  to 
Ross  Tucker,  of  Boston,  and  their  marriage 
will  take  place  in  the  Windy  City.  The 
betrothal  of  the  second  son,  Mr.  Ernest  Ran- 
some, to  Miss  Maud  Walker,  of  East  Oakland, 
was  recently  announced.  The  eldest  son,  who 
is  an  instructor  at  the  State  University,  re- 
mains in  California. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Dingley,  who,  one  short  year  ago, 
was  classed  among  the  leading  commercial 
lights  of  the  region,  is  again  to  the  fore.  For 
a  twelvemonth  he  has  been  in  total  eclipse, 
but  commences  now  to  emerge  from  the 
shadow.  As  everybody  knows,  he  went  into 
advertising  on  a  very  broad  scale,  and,  suc- 
ceeding in  making  a  necessity  like  flour  a 
success,  thought  to  convince  people  that 
Geyser  Water  was  the  first  essential  of  life. 
His  failure,  however,  was  something  of  a  sur- 
prise, as  he  was  supposed  to  be  very  rich. 
Since  the  grand  disaster  Mr.  Dingley  has 
been  quietly  clerking  for  his  younger  brother, 
but  now,  I  am  told,  he  has  a  new  hobby,  and 
to  buyers  he  presents  a  sealskin.  It  is  said 
he  is  as  sanguine  over  his  new  scheme  as  he 
was  over  the  two  previous  ones,  and  expects 
to  ride  with  it  on  the  wave  of  prosperity. 

*  #  * 

Mrs.  Henry  Wetherbee  has  returned  from 
New  York,  where  she  has  been  for  some  time. 
As  her  period  of  second  mourning  has  long 
since  passed,  she  has  announced  her  intention 
of  entertaining,  and  in  Oakland  anticipation 
on  the  subject,  is  excited.  Certainly  her 
Fruitvale  home  is  perfectly  adapted  for  the 
exercise  of  hospitality,  and  Mrs.  Wetherbee 
is  a  most  charming  and  genial  hostess  who 


4 


THE    WAV  E 


likes  to  have  literary  and  musical  people  at 
her  affairs.  She  is  also  a  general  favorite  in 
San  Francisco,  for  she  has  spent  many  winters 
at  the  Palace  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

THE  PHILLIPS-EASTON  wedding  which 
took  place  in  Oakland  this  week,  is  pro- 
nounced by  competent  experts  the  most 
elaborate  ever  celebrated  in  Alameda  County. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  at  the  bride's 
home  which  was  made  large  enough  for  the 
occasion  by  two  marquees  built  of  canvas. 
They  served  as  a  supper  room  and  enabled 
the  seating  of  one  hundred  guests  all  at  one 
time — a  distinct  convenience  by  the  way. 
The  decorations  were  Japanesque  in  character 
and  the  table,  at  which  the  newly-married 
couple  and  the  bridal  party  sat,  was  lighted 
by  pink  tapers  under  shades  of  the  same 
color.  The  room  in  which  the  ceremony  was 
performed  was  profusely  decorated  with  vio- 
lets. Broad  bands  in  lavender  and  white 
were  fastened  to  the  curtains  and  fragrant 
violet  ropes  adorned  the  ceiling.  Perhaps 
violet  is  not  the  most  effective  color  at  night, 
but  the  perfume  was  exquisite.  The  remain- 
ing rooms  were  done  in  cardinal  and  green, 
quantities  of  smilax  and  cardinal  ribbon 
being  used.  In  a  conspicuous  place  hung  a 
chime  of  green  bells. 

*  *  * 

The  bridal  gown  was  of  white  brocaded 
satin  and  of  stylish  cut.  With  it  was  worn  a 
tiara  of  diamonds— a  wedding  gift  from  an 
uncle  and  aunt.  Singularly  enough,  there 
were  no  bridesmaids — no  maid  of  honor.  The 
bride  was  attended  by  her  father  and  sister, 
Mrs.  Irving  C.  Lewis.  Mr.  Lewis  was  the 
groom's  attendant.  Mrs.  Lewis,  who  acted  as 
bridesmaid,  wore  the  dress  in  which  she  was 
wedded  three  years  ago  and  carried  a  shower 
bouquet  of  La  France  roses.  She  looked  very 
well  indeed,  being  a  woman  of  stately  figure 
and  classical  features.  The  gifts  received  were 
in  accord  with  the  occasion.  Mrs.  Easton  has 
already  as  many  diamonds  as  most  old  matrons 
are  glad  to  possess,  and  she  has  enough  silver 
to  fill  a  safety  vault  in  a  bank.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Easton  have  gone  to  Del  Monte  and  will  spend 
a  week  in  Oakland  before  they  depart  for 
Lacrosse,  Wisconsin  —  their  future  home. 
There  were  100  guests  bid  to  the  wedding  and 
500  more  passed  in  review  before  the  bridal 
couple  afterward.  It  was  quite  like  a  Presi- 
dential reception — a  handshake  and  all  was 
over. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  abstruse  sciences  there  are 
none  that  bear  so  heavily  upon  the  brain  as 
politics.  The  study  and  practice  of  the 
higher  types  of  this  science,  one  of  which 
we  politely  call  statesmanship,  actually 
consumes  both  body  and  mind — that  is 
to  say,  the  onerous  work,  together  with  the 
inordinate  quantity  of  whisky  one  is  com- 
pelled to  use  for  lubricating  the  brain,  speedily 
sap  the  vital  powers.  In  the  lower  orders  of 
politics,  such,  for  instance,  as  keeping  a  beer 
saloon,  the  mental  strain  is  correspondingly 
as  great.    Indeed,  considering  the  modicum 


of  brain  matter  that  accompanies  the  average 
pothouse  politician,  the  exhaustion  must  be 
greater.  The  only  wonder  is  that  the  small 
manipulators  of  politics  manage  to  stay  upon 
the  earth  at  all.  I  imagine  their  longevity  to 
be  due  in  a  considerable  degree  to  the  pickling 
effect  of  alcohol.  I  am  told  that  politicians 
are  singularly  free  from  all  kinds  of  diseases. 
Choice  specimens  are  known  to  outlive  all 
their  contemporaries,  especially  if  the  greater 
portion  of  their  lives  have  been  passed  in  pub- 
lic office. 

I  am  impelled  to  transcribe  these  thoughts 
because  I  understand  that  at  the  present  time 
the  strain  upon  the  brains  of  the  politicians  of 
this  town  is  simply  tremendous.  In  some 
places  it  equals  a  thousand  pounds  to  the 
:-quare  inch.  When  one  estimates  the  inten- 
sity of  the  meditation  which  this  observation 
implies,  it  is  a  rather  remarkable  circumstance 
that  all  of  our  politicians  are  not  dead.  As  it 
is,  I  should  not  be  surprised  soon  to  hear  that 
the  mortality  among  them  was  increasing  in 
geometrical  ratio,  especially  among  the  Demo- 
crats. For  if  there  is  any  region  in  San  Fran- 
cisco where  real  solid  brain  work  is  being 
done  at  this  moment  it  is  among  the  Demo- 
cratic leaders.  Nothing  practical  has  as  yet 
been  attempted.  The  season  is  said  to  be 
too  early  for  that.  But  it  is  never  too  early 
for  brain  work,  and  as  it  appears  that  the 
Democratic  campaign  this  year  is  to  be  one  of 
generalship  rather  than  one  of  actual  fighting, 
the  more  biain  work,  it  is  thought,  that  can 
be  expended  upon  it  the  better. 

*  *  * 

The  especial  point  upon  which  the  Demo- 
cratic brain  is  now  being  concentrated  is  the 
fight  in  San  Francisco.  As  a  general  thing 
the  members  of  the  grand  old  P.  admit  that  to 
carry  the  State  is  impossible.  Therefore  they 
do  not  bother  their  heads  much  about  it.  But 
the  offices  in  this  city  are  not  to  be  relin- 
quished without  a  struggle.  As  matters 
stand,  the  Democracy  is  master  of  the  situa- 
tion. It  is  in  possession  of  both  the  city  and 
Federal  patronage,  and  there  is  no  danger  but 
that  its  Committees  will  have  plenty  of  money 
with  which  to  make  the  campaign.  A  con- 
sideration of  the  situation  has  induced  some 
of  the  leaders  to  conclude,  so  I  am  told,  that 
there  is  an  excellent  outlook  for  the  local 
Democracy  in  all  directions  but  one.  That 
one,  it  is  almost  unnecessary  to  remark,  is  the 
Mayoralty.  During  the  past  year,  it  is  Demo 
cratically  conceded  that  Mayor  Ellert  has  lost 
few  if  any  opportunities  to  repair  his  political 
fences;  and  that  he  will  be  renominated  either 
by  the  Non-Partisans  or  the  Republicans,  if 
that  party  fuses  with  the  Non-Partisans,  is  a 
foregone  conclusion. 

*  *  * 

The  Democrats  have  lost  the  Mayor  twice 
now  in  succession — last  year  through  the  im- 
becility of  Bosses  Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  who 
gave  the  nomination  to  their  personal  friend 
Barry  Baldwin  in  face  of  the  vigorous  pro- 
tests of  the  rank  and  file  of  the  party.  The 
leaders  have  determined  ■  that  this  'mistake 


shall  not  be  repeated.  But  how  to  get  rid  of 
Ellert  is  the  question.  He  is  stronger  politi- 
cally to-day  than  a  year  ago,  and  in  just  as 
good  health  and  equally  as  ambitious.  Deep 
reflection,  I  am  informed,  has  led  the  local 
Democratic  generals  to  conclude  that  their 
only  hope  of  defeating  Ellert  lies  in  their 
ability  to  remove  Dr.  O'Dounell  from  the 
arena.  That  O'Donnell  will  run  again  and 
split  the  Democratic  vote,  is  already  an- 
nounced. In  fact,  the  versatile  Doctor  is  even 
now  busily  at  work  preparing  for  his  next 
campaign.  It  remained,  however,  for  Max 
Popper  to  point  a  road  out  of  the  difficulty. 
In  one  respect  Max  possesses  the  prime  requis- 
ite of  a  great  boss.  He  can  always  suggest  a 
solution  for  every  problem. 

*  *  * 

Max's  plan  is  simple  and  easily  executed.  It 
is  to  offer  Dr.  O'Donnell  the  Democratic  nomi- 
nation for  Coroner.  This  would  effectually 
remove  him  from  the  Mayoralty  fight  and  re- 
duce Ellert's  chances  of  success  to  his  ability 
to  defeat  the  Democratic  candidate.  I  am  in- 
formed that  since  Max  formulated  this  scheme, 
it  has  spread  like  wildfire.  The  Democratic 
mind  everywhere  has  seemed  to  lick  it  up 
with  the  avidity  of  a  prairie  conflagration. 
Dr.  O'Donnell  has  been  sounded  and  discov- 
ered to  be  favorably  disposed.  Another  term 
as  Coroner,  he  thinks,  would  enable  him  to 
make  the  Chinese  "go."  At  all  events,  crazy 
as  he  is,  he  is  not  so  crazy  but  that  he  can 
recognize  a  sure  thing  when  he  sees  it.  But 
who  will  the  Democratic  Generals  nominate  to 
head  the  ticket  in  the  event  of  the  success  of 
this  plan  ?  Aye,  there's  the  rub.  Ex-Super- 
visor Colin  M.  Boyd  has  been  suggested,  but 
it  is  not  known  whether  he  would  accept.  The 
operations  of  the  Generals  have  not  gone  so 
far  as  yet  to  ask  him.  There  is  no  doubt, 
however,  but  that  with  O'Donnell  out  of  the 
way  the  fight  between  Ellert  and  Boyd  would 
be  a  very  interesting  affair. 

*  *  * 

THE  RESULT  of  the  Mercantile  Library 
election,  not  only  for  the  interest  it  aroused 
among  the  somewhat  somnolent  members,  but 
for  the  effect  it  will  undoubtedly  have  upon 
the  future  of  the  ancient  institution,  is  a  sub- 
ject upon  which  the  entire  Association  ought 
to  be  congratulated.  The  vote  polled  was 
the  largest  in  many  years.  The  ordinary  poll 
aggregates  from  50  to  75  ballots.  This  one 
brought  out  500  of  the  800  members.  The 
fact  that  Mr.  Edmund  Tauszky  defeated  Dr. 
Deane  by  more  than  a  two  to  one  vote  was 
due  to  other  causes  than  the  platform  of  dis- 
organization, upon  which  the  latter  took  his 
stand.  Perhaps  that  was  bad  enough — a 
proposition  to  give  away  property  worth  near 
half  a  million  in  order  to  secure  the  cancella- 
tion of  a  $69,000  mortgage — but  it  was  not 
all  that  the  voters  evidently  charged  up 
against  the  Deane-Payot  combination. 

*  *  * 

Some  years  ago  Dr.  Deane  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  of  Education  and  con- 
tracted educational  alliances  which  he 
thought  to  utilize  in  last  Monday's  contest. 
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His  canvass,  therefore,  took  on  some  of  the 
features  of  a  political  battle,  such  as  might 
have  prevailed  at  a  ballot-boxing  tourna- 
ment where  a  member  of  a  "  Tough  Old 
Board"  of  Education  was  at  stake.  Indeed, 
when  I  come  to  reflect  upon  it,  I  am  led  to 
wonder  how  the  disorganizers  ever  anticipated 
a  victory  with  Dr.  Deane  at  the  head  of  their 
ticket.  Even  if  his  platform  had  not  been  one 
which  deftly  concealed  a  financial  speculation, 
he  could  scarcely  have  hoped  to  win  against 
any  kind  of  an  opposition.  As  it  was,  the 
weakness  of  his  principles  and  his  personal 
unpopularity  are  registered  by  the  vote.  He 
received  150  ballots  out  of  a  total  of  504.  Under 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  Tauszky  and  the  new 
Directors,  the  Mercantile  ought  to  take 
another  lease  of  life. 

*  *  * 

RAINSTORMS  often  produce  excellent 
stories.  It  would  be  odd,  indeed,  if  the  crops 
were  the  only  things  generated  by  a  downpour. 
General  Barnes  may  deny  this  bon  mot,  but 
whether  he  does  or  not,  it  goes  just  the  same. 
As  they  relate  it  up  at  the  Pacific-Union,  the 
General  was  passing  along  California  Street 
early  on  Monday  morning,  snugly  wrapped  in 
a  gum  coat  and  covered  with  an  immense 
umbrella.  The  rain  was  descending  in  tor- 
rents, but  this  fact  did  not  seem  to  intimidate 
a  Hebrew  umbrella  vendor,  who,  unprotected, 
and  drenched  to  the  skin,  stood  on  the  corner 
crying  to  the  passers-by:  "  Umprellas,  gents, 
only  sigs  bits."  It  struck  the  General  as  a 
curious  coincidence  that,  although  the  man 
had  a  dozen  umbrellas  under  his  arm,  he 
utilized  none  of  them  in  keeping  the  rain  off 
himself. 

"My  good  man,"  said  Mr.  Barnes,  "why 
don't  you  hoist  one  of  those  things  and  keep 
dry  ?  Your  reckless  disregard  of  the  weather 
is  shocking." 

"  Nefer  you  mind,  olt  man,  I  knows  my  piz- 
ness,  better  as  you.  Do  you  think  I  vant  to 
spoil  de  goots  ?  " 

MR.  WILLIAM  T.  BAGGETT,  the  attor- 
ney, is  not  a  very  large  man  physically,  but 
he  possesses  more  nerve  than  a  dozen  of  the 
timid,  shrinking  creatures  who  glide  furtively 
about  the  Superior  Courts  and  endeavor  to 
retain  the  favor  of  all  the  Judges.  Perhaps 
in  theory  it  is  an  excellent  idea  to  be  on 
terms  of  warm  friendship  with  the  men  who 
are  daily  required  to  pass  upon  the  rights  of 
your  clients,  but  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
carrying  that  kind  of  intimacy  too  far. 
Every  self-respecting  lawyer  should  enjoy  the 
respect  and  esteem  of  the  Judges.  He  cannot 
do  his  duty  to  his  clients  unless  he  does  enjoy 
them.  But  no  matter  how  exalted  the  re- 
spect and  esteem  may  become,  it  should  never 
be  permitted  to  interfere  with  the  rights  of 
litigants.  This  game  of  transferring  cases, 
against  which  Mr.  Baggett  has  so  boldly  pro- 
tested, is  an  old  one  in  the  Superior  Court, 
but  it  cannot  be  practiced  much  longer  with- 
out ultimately  causing  trouble. 

The  rule  of  the  Court  upon  the  subject  is  a 


fair  one.  It  provides  for  a  formal  motion,  due 
notice  to  the  opposing  counsel  and  a  valid 
reason  for  transfer.  The  rule  presumes  that 
in  assigning  a  case  the  Presiding  Judge  orig- 
inally exercised  his  best  judgment,  and  that 
his  actiou  ought  not  to  be  upset  except  for 
good  reason.  The  practice  has  been,  how- 
ever, for  the  Presiding  Judge  to  transfer  cases 
upon  the  request  of  either  party,  on  the  gen- 
eral ground  that  in  this  way  speedy  results 
may  be  reached.  The  effect  has  been  to  re- 
duce litigation  in  the  Superior  Court  to  a  game 
of  Judges.  Instead  of  a  tricky  attorney 
being  compelled  to  cultivate  the  good-will  of 
twelve  jurists,  he  has  been  able  to  concentrate 
his  blandishments  upon  one  and  secure  the 
trial  of  all  his  cases  before  that  one.  Mr. 
Baggett's  protest  against  the  transfer  of  the 
case  in  which  he  is  interested,  by  exposing 
the  system,  will  probably  abolish  it.  Here- 
after the  Superior  Judges  will  do  well  to  en- 
force their  rules. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  Superior  Court  magistrate, 
Judge  Belcher,  is  enjoying  all  the  glory  and 
inconvenience  of  being  the  "Kid"  Judge  at 
the  City  Hall.  Before  his  appointment  Judge 
Daingerfield  had  borne  up  under  the  affliction 
with  remarkable  fortitude.  Indeed,  consider- 
ing the  fact  that  Judge  Daingerfield  is  the 
mildest  mannered  man  that  ever  scuttled  a 
ship,  his  survival  of  the  honor  is  more  than 
remarkable.  Now  that  Judge  Belcher  is  well 
warm  in  his  seat,  however,  all  the  other 
Judges  by  common  consent  are  making  him 
the  butt  of  their  jokes.  In  conversation,  if 
one  Judge  suggests  an  abstruse  question  of 
law  he  is  advised  to  consult  Belcher.  If  a 
wonderful  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  ap- 
pears, and  there  is  some  speculation  as  to 
what  it  means — a  not  infrequent  occurrence 
— it  is  metaphorically  referred  to  Judge  Bel- 
cher for  elucidation.  In  short,  being  the 
youngest  Judge,  Belcher  is  unnecessarily  made 
fun  of. 

Even  the  lawyers  who  appear  in  his  Court 
take  advantage  of  his  judicial  youthfulness 
and  say  things  they  would  not  dare  to  address 
to  his  older  colleagues.  The  other  day  a 
plea  was  made  to  him  for  clemency  in  a  grand 
larceny  case,  and  for  the  occasion  the  culprit 
had  put  on  his  most  demure  appearance. 

"  I  do  not  think  any  good  purpose  will  be 
subserved  by  leniency  in  these  cases,"  re- 
marked the  Court;  "grand  larceny  is  a  des 
picable  crime.  Why,  in  the  early  days, 
nothing  of  the  kind  was  known.  A  miuer 
could  leave  his  bag  of  gold  dust  outside  his 
cabin  door  for  a  week  and  nobody  would  think 
of  taking  it." 

At  this  point  Mr.  Bob  Ferral,  once  a  Su- 
perior Judge  himself,  interposed:  "  Does  not 
your  Honor  think  that  the  pistol  and  the 
bowie  knife,  to  say  nothing  of  the  fact  that 
every  man  was  his  own  executioner  in  those 
days,  had  a  little  to  do  with  the  prevalence  of 
honesty  ?  " 

Imagine  Mr.  Ferral  addressing  such  a  sug- 
gestion to  Judge  Wallace.    If  I  were  Judge 


Belcher  I  would  protest  against  this  "kid" 
business.    It  has  gone  far  enough. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTELLIGENCE  reaches  me  via  St. 
Paul,  Minnesota,  that  Mrs.  H.  W.  Seale, 
widow  of  the  well-known  Santa  Clara  con- 
tractor, and  daughter  of  Jesse  D.  Carr,  of 
Monterey,  has  fallen  heir  to  another  one  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars.  By  the  death  of  her 
husband,  Mrs.  Seale  inherited  her  first  one 
hundred  thousand.  Her  second  piece  of  good 
fortune  came  from  one  who  would  have  been 
her  husband  but  for  the  unforeseen  contingency 
of  death.  The  story  is  a  trifle  romantic  and 
worth  the  telling.  George  C.  Camp  was  a 
wealthy  Minnesota  lumberman  who,  until  his 
death,  visited  California  every  winter  with  his 
wife.  One  day  shortly  before  her  annual  ex- 
cursion to  the  green  fields  of  this  State,  Mrs. 
Camp,  during  a  temporary  fit  of  lunacy 
jumped  into  Lake  Minetonka  and  was  drowned. 
As  soon  as  Mr.  Camp  recovered  from  the 
shock  he  came  on  to  California  and  sought  sur- 
cease of  sorrow  among  the  chrysanthemum 
beds  of  San  Jose. 

*  *  * 

There  he  made  the  acquaintance  of  Mrs. 
Seale — herself  a  widow  of  but  a  few  years 
standing.  Both  possessed  grown-up  children, 
but  that  did  not  prevent  the  revival  of  a  youth- 
ful and  romantic  passion.  After  a  short  but 
interesting  courtship,  the  couple  became  en- 
gaged, and  Mr.  Camp  went  off  to  Mexico  to 
look  after  some  mines,  intending  upon  his 
return  to  celebrate  bis  nuptials.  But  in  Mex- 
ico the  grim  destroyer  interfered.  He  died 
suddenly,  one  day,  from  heart  failure.  Imag- 
ine the  astonishment  of  Mr.  Camp's  only 
daughter  back  in  Minnesota  when  she  un- 
earthed her  father's  will,  and  discovered 
that  he  had  left  half  his  estate,  valued 
at  three  quarters  of  a  million  dollars, 
to  the  Widow  Seale.  Of  course,  there 
was  a  contest.  But  Mrs.  Seale  went  East  and 
hired  a  lawyer  to  make  her  fight.  The  result, 
I  am  told,  has  been  a  settlement  bywhich  the 
charming  widow  receives  one  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars. 

*  *  * 

THE  AGITATING  event  in  newspaper- 
dom  at  the  present  moment  is  the  annual 
entertainment  of  the  Press  Club.  The  affair, 
I  am  told,  is  to  take  place  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  on  the  very  last  afternoon  of  this 
month.  Tha.t  day  will  be  notable  for  other 
reasons  than  the  fact  that  upon  it  the  Press 
Club  entertainment  will  be  given.  On  Janu- 
ary 31st  the  lease  of  Mr.  Al  Hayman  of  the 
Grand  Opera  House  will  expire,  and  that 
event  is  to  be  commemorated  by  a  donation  of 
the  great  temple  to  the  use  of  the  Club. 
Besides,  the  entertainment  will  probably  mark 
the  end  of  the  era  of  first-class  drama  south  of 
Market  Street. 

*  *  * 

Although  there  may  be  another  show  or 
two  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  before  Morosco 
takes  possession  on  April  1st,  such  events 
are  extremely  improbable.  Most  likely  the 
Press  Club  entertainment  will  be  the  last  bit 
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of  legitimate  drama  the  immense  auditorium 
will  ever  witness.  In  order,  therefore,  that 
the  old  theatre  may  go  out  in  a  blaze  of  glory 
the  Amusement  Committee  of  the  Club  is 
nerving  itself  to  unusual  exertions.  The  en- 
tertainments of  the  Press  Club  are  already 
famous,  but  that  fame  has  been  largely  due  to 
the  efforts  of  the  actors  and  musicians  who 
have  participated  in  them.  This  time,  it  is 
stated,  the  programme  will  be  varied,  and  some 
local  celebrities  introduced.  Who  and  what 
these  are,  I  do  not  know,  but  rumor  saith 
that  President  David  Starr  Jordan,  of  the  Stan- 
ford University,  is  to  be  one  of  them. 

*  *  * 

THE  ATTEMPTS  of  some  of  the  church 
people  of  Oakland  to  mitigate  the  suffering 
and  destitution  that  prevail  among  the  poor 
of  their  town  has  set  orr  foot  a  large  number 
of  what  are  known  in  irreverant  circles  as 
"stories  of  Christian  charity."  One  of  the 
most  pathetic  is  that  of  a  lowly  laborer  with- 
out money  who  requested  a  certain  clergyman 
of  Athens,  noted  for  his  failure  to  practice 
what  he  preaches,  to  officiate  at  the  funeral  of 
his  dead  child.  The  dominie  was  busy  with 
his  pastoral  duties  and  did  not  wish  to  be 
bothered.  So  he  cheerfully  offered  to  lay  the 
woncingman's  request  before  the  church  aid 
society  at  its  next  meeting.  As  this  meeting 
was  a  week  away,  of  course  another  clergy- 
man officiated  at  the  funeral.  But  the  best 
church  story  emanates  from  the  Presbyterian 
tabernacle,  wherein  everything  is  supposed  to 
be  most  righteous  and  holy.  It  is  now  being 
passed  around  among  other  denominations, 
but  always  with  strict  injunctions  of  secrecy. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  a  certain  Presbyterian  lady 
after  the  morning  services,  recently,  called  on  a 
female  lottery  ticket  vender  and  purchased  a 
coupon.  Believing  herself  to  be  the  only  guilty 
member  of  the  flock,  she  was  overbold.  In  her 
case  conscience  did  not  produce  the  usual 
cowardice,  for  she  reasoned  that  so  innocent 
were  her  fellow  lambs  that  even  if  they  should 
see  a  lottery  coupon  they  would  not  recognize 
it.  But  imagine  her  horror,  when,  as  she 
dropped  the  ticket  into  her  purse  and  turned 
away,  she  saw  one  of  the  church  deacons, 
oblivious  of  her  presence,  enter  the  store  and 
ask  to  see  the  coupons.  The  recognition  of 
the  pair  was  mutual,  but  the  deacon  was  a 
man  of  nerve,  even  if  he  is  a  member  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  He  coolly  paid  for  his 
ticket  and  thrust  it  into  his  prayer-book,  the 
while  looking  abstractedly  at  the  lowering 
skies  without,  and  asking  if  a  rain  storm  was 
imminent.  The  subject  of  Dr.  Coyle's  sermon 
that  morning  had  been  the  immoral  tendencies 
of  a  newspaper  press  which  publishes  lottery 
advertisements! 

THAT  WILL  be  a  rather  interesting  feat- 
ure of  the  Midwinter  Fair  Congresses — the 
debate  that  is  being  arranged  by  the  Execu- 
tive Committee  upon  the  international  com- 
plications of   the  Hawaiian  imbroglio.  A 


subject  of  more  general  interest  could 
hardly  be  suggested.  The  fact  that  General 
Barnes  and  Irving  M.  Scott  will  argue  in 
favor  of  annexation  and  Colonel  John  P.  Irish 
and  Rabbi  Jacob  Voorsanger  against  it  prom- 
ises a  rare  oratorical  feast.  Such  an  enter- 
tainment will  be  well  worth  the  dollar  which 
is  to  be  charged  to  witness  it,  and  its  result 
may  be  counted  upon  as  interesting,  for  the 
merits  are  to  be  passed  upon  by  three  Judges 
of  the  Supreme  and  Superior  Courts. 

*  *  * 

THE  MANY  friends  of  Major  Rathbone 
will  regret  to  hear  of  the  death  of  his  mother, 
who  passed  away  the  other  day  in  her  Eastern 
home  at  the  ripe  old  age  of  eighty-six.  Those 
who  in  life  enjoyed  her  acquaintance  will 
remember  her  as  a  most  remarkable  woman. 
She  recalled  easily  the  incidents  of  the  return 
of  the  American  troops  to  Albany  after  the 
close  of  the  war  of  1812,  and  she  witnessed 
the  opening  of  the  first  railroad  that  connected 
Albany  and  Boston.  In  fact,  on  the  occasion 
of  the  celebration  which  commemorated  that 
event,  she  was  the  wife  of  the  Mayor  of  Al- 
bany. She  and  her  husband  were  in  after 
years  the  social  intimates  of  Hamilton  Fish, 
Governor  Marcy,  Silas  Wright,  Secretary 
Seward,  Thurlow  Weed,  and  all  the  great  men 
of  early  New  York.  For  a  long  time  she 
resided  at  Washington,  D.  C,  with  her  sec- 
ond husband.  Judge  Ira  Harris,  who,  in  1861, 
took  the  place  of  Secretary  Seward  as  United 
States  Senator  from  New  York. 

*  *  * 

During  the  administration  of  President 
Fillmore  she  was  a  constant  visitor  at  the 
White  House  and  was  on  terms  of  intimate 
friendship  with  the  great  men  and  women  of 
that  time.  Many  old  Californians  will  remem- 
ber the  receptions  of  Senator  and  Mrs.  Harris 
at  their  residence  on  the  corner  of  Fifteenth 
and  H  streets,  now  the  Columbian  Law  Col- 
lege. Her  life,  indeed,  spanned  the  ancient 
and  modern  world.  In  1808,  when  she  first 
saw  the  light,  the  steam  locomotive  and  the 
electric  telegraph  were  unknown.  Western 
New  York,  where  now  teem  thriving  cities,  was 
a  howling  wilderness  peopled  by  savages,  and 
along  the  Ohio  and  Missouri  Rivers  the  axe  of 
the  pioneer  had  scarcely  been  heard.  The 
great  Republic  was  then  in  its  infancy.  Until 
the  last,  I  am  told,  she  retained  her  faculties 
and  remembered  the  events  of  her  early  life. 

*  *  * 

A  CERTAIN  prominent  young  dilettante 
is  generally  accused  of  having  led  the  attack, 
ing  party  that  demolished  the  Coggswell 
statue.  That  his  comrades  in  audacity  will 
ever  reveal  the  interesting  secret  is  not  to  be 
supposed,  but  some  of  them  have  dropped 
blind  hints  that  have  led  to  his  identification. 
Certainly  his  daring  deserves  a  laurel  wreath, 
and  doubtless  when  the  statutory  period  inter- 
venes to  protect  him  from  the  law  a  proper 
reward  may  be  meeted  out  to  him.  Con- 
sidering the  denunciations  and  threats  levelled 
I  against  the  effigy  of  the  wealthy  dentist,  I  am 


I  surprised  the  monument  remained  so  long  in 
its  place.  Some  time  ago  at  a  Bohemian  Club 
banquet  a  coterie  of  gentlemen,  eminent  in 
wealth  and  the  arts,  discussed  a  project  for  its 
destruction,  and,  with  considerable  attention 
to  detail,  decided  to  go  out  against  it. 

Interest  at  police  headquarters,  I  am  told, 
secured  the  assignment  to  that  beat  of  the 
fattest  officer  on  the  force  and  he  was  in- 
structed to  a  proper  degree  of  blindness  for 
the  occasion.  But  the  brave  spirits  who 
planned  so  audaciously  were  not  equal  to  the 
execution  of  the  project  and  the  unsightly 
statue  continued  an  eyesore  to  lovers  of  the 
beautiful.  However,  the  men  who  finally  went 
out  against  it  wasted  no  time  in  preparation 
or  placating  the  police.  They  did,  and  all 
honor  is  due  them. 

*  *  * 

THAT  MYSTERIOUS  region  we  call  Oak- 
land is  perturbed  over  the  whereabouts  of 
Athearn  Folger.  As  most  of  us  have  learned, 
he  is  a  personality  across  the  bay  with  con- 
siderable vogue  at  cotillions.  Indeed,  he  was 
in  the  habit  of  leading  such  festivities  with  a 
grace  and  assurance  that  betokens  one  to  the 
manor  born.  In  the  downtown  world  his 
identity  was  connected  with  the  destinies  of 
the  large  spice  house.  Some  weeks  ago  he  de- 
parted for  regions  unknown,  and  as  the  ap- 
proach of  his  going  off  was  heralded  by 
neither  announcement  or  leave-taking  a  variety 
of  causes  have  been  assigned  for  it.  Just  be- 
cause Mr.  Folger  neglected  to  notify  the 
world  in  general  of  his  affairs  is  no  ground  for 
supposing  him  fleeing  from  wrath  coming  or 
to  come,  still  one  cannot  but  learn  by  inquiry 
from  his  intimates  that  he  is  in  Victoria, 
Honolulu,  and  Japan. 

*  *  * 

To  be  in  three  places,  separated  several 
thousand  miles,  simultaneously  is  a  degree  of 
ability  Mr.  Folger  was  never  suspected  of 
possessing.  It  is  certainly  an  indication  of 
considerable  versatility,  and  curiosity  as  to 
how  it  is  done  is  not  unpardonable.  Like 
many  another,  doubtless  Mr.  Folger  has  to  go 
from  home  for  his  friends  to  discover  how  very 
clever  he  really  is — another  illustration  of  the 
prophet  without  honor  in  his  own  bailiwick. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEGREE  of  sympathy  to  be  ex- 
tended Mr.  Walter  Beck  must  be  modified  by 
the  fact  of  his  manners.  That  he  has  prac- 
ticed that  self-denial  which  is  said  to  be  so 
important  a  concomitant  of  success,  in  busi- 
ness or  otherwise,  I  have  not  heard.  Indeed, 
the  contrary  is  stated.  In  fact,  it  is  accused 
that  Mr.  Beck  enjoyed  himself  more  lavishly 
than  the  law  or  discretion  allows,  and  the 
disaster  that  has  fallen  on  him  he  has  no  right 
to  feel  surprised  at.  The  bookkeeper  whose 
defalcations  the  failure  of  the  concern  brought 
again  to  the  surface,  was  the  chosen  comrade 
of  the  head  of  the  firm  and  if  in  emulation  of 
his  master's  generosity  he  overdrew  his 
account,   one  can  hardly  blame  him.  To 
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what  extent  he  may  figure  as  a  scapegoat  in 
the  impending  inquiry  one  cannot  yet  predict. 

The  fact  is  the  firm  of  Beck  has  been  on 
the  down  grade  for  several  years  past.  Mr. 
Walter  of  that  ilk  had  a  talent  for  buying  at 
the  wrong  time.  His  speculations  were 
directed  by  a  conspicuous  lack  of  judgment, 
and  if  the  deficit  that  is  indicated  assumes  the 
proportions  he  originally  stated,  the  cause 
will  not  be  hard  to  find.  That  he  should 
deny  authenticity  to  the  several  interviews 
the  dailies  published  on  the  morning  after  the 
failure  was  another  proof  of  indiscretion. 
The  statements  were  made  to  several  reporters 
whose  articles  agreed  substantially.  In  the 
connection  regret  is  felt  for  the  mishap  of 
young  Mr.  Cohen,  whose  industry  and  busi- 
ness ability  promised  him  mercantile  promi- 
nence in  the  future. 

THE  CHARITY  COMPANY,  of  Oakland, 
is  entertaining  proposals  for  the  repetition  of 
"Held  by  the  Enemy,"  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  in  this  city.  Charity  is,  of  course,  to 
be  the  beneficiary.  No  doubt,  if  well  enough 
advertised,  they  will  attract  an  audience, 
though  they  can  hardly  count  on  assistance 
from  their  Oakland  friends,  who  have  already 
had  four  nights  of  them. 

*  *  # 

WHEN  HIS  TERM  expires  in  January 
next,  my  esteemed  friend,  Mr.  James  W. 
Rea,  Railroad  Commissioner  from  the  Third 
District,  will  have  served  the  State  in  that 
office  eight  years.  That  he  has  been  a  faith- 
ful and  painstaking  officer  he  does  not  deny. 
In  fact,  I  understand  he  claims  to  have  served 
the  people  even  more  faithfully  than  his  pred- 
ecessor, Senator  Billy  Foote,  whom  he  de- 
feated in  a  fair  fight  seven  years  ago.  While 
under  ordinary  circumstances  I  might  rejoice 
to  see  Mr.  Rea — who  is  a  most  excellent  fel- 
low and  deserving  of  all  he  gets — pass  the 
remainder  of  his  life  in  this  office,  I  am 
pained  to  conclude,  from  certain  rumors  that 
are  being  circulated,  that  his  name  is  "  Den- 
nis." I  do  not  know  what  "  Dennis  "  means 
(Mr.  Rea's  first  name  is  Jim),  but  that  is  the 
way  the  boys  down  toward  San  Jose  express 
it. 

*  *  * 

That  Mr.  Rea  desires  to  put  in  four  years 
more  as  Railroad  Commissioner  is  an  open 
secret.  But  many  of  his  constituents  think 
he  has  had  enough,  and  they  are  covertly 
booming  Senator  James  D.  Byrnes  for  his 
place.  Mr.  Byrnes  never  made  a  speech  in 
his  life,  but  he  knows  a  locomotive  when  he 
sees  it,  and  is  therefore  qualified  to  become  a 
Railroad  Commissioner.  Whether  he  can  tell 
the  difference  between  a  freight  car  and  a 
Pullman  sleeper,  I  do  not  know,  but  if  he  is 
not  able  upon  examination  to  affirm  positively 
that  an  iron  horse  has  four  legs,  then  be  is 
grievously  misrepresented,  that's  all.  Mr. 
Byrnes  has  been  a  State  Senator  three  times. 
Four  years  ago  his  party  nominated  him  for 
Congress,  but  sickness  compelled  him  to  de- 
cline.   I  am  told  that  he  is  acquainted  with 


every  man,  woman,  child,  and  animal  in  Mr. 
Rea's  county,  which  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Indeed,  it  is  current  rumor  that  for  this  very 
reason,  when  the  State  Convention  meets 
Santa  Clara  will  be  for  Byrnes  and  not  for 
Rea. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NO  member  of  the  present 
Board  of  Supervisors  whose  early  education 
has  been  so  sadly  neglected  as  that  of  Super- 
visor James,  Chairman  of  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee. Mr.  James  originated  in  Missouri, 
where  the  schools  devote  their  entire  time  to 
"figgers."  Therefore,  while  Mr.  James 
knows  little  or  nothing  about  history, 
English  literature,  geography,  and  spell- 
ing, and  nothing  at  all  about  grammar,  he 
is  a  perfect  terror  at  "  figgers."  It  was  John 
Bright  who  said:  "  Teach  a  boy  mathematics 
and  he  is  a  made  man."  The  schools  of 
Missouri  proceed  on  this  theory.  Perhaps 
the  proficiency  of  Mr.  James  in  "figgers  "  ac- 
counts for  his  possession  of  so  much  wealth. 
He  owns  a  bank  at  Fresno  and  a  ranch  that  is 
one  hundred  miles  in  circumference.  I  hesi- 
tate to  enumerate  the  cattle  that  recognize 
him  as  their  proprietor.  Their  number  passes 
all  understanding  and  their  names  are  legion. 
In  fact,  Mr.  James  is  a  millionaire  cattle  king. 

*  *  * 

But  it  has  been  said  of  him  that  were  he  to 
meet  the  nominative  case  in  the  street  he 
would  fail  to  recognize  it;  and  as  for  the 
Queen's  English,  I  am  told  he  never  encount- 
ers it  that  he  does  not  make  a  deady  assault 
upon  it.  In  proof  of  these  things  they  tell  a 
funny  story  upon  him  at  the  City  Hall.  One 
day  last  week  several  Supervisors  from  the 
window  of  the  Supervisors'  chambers  contem- 
plated the  big  balloon  which  rises  on  fair 
days  every  fifteen  minutes  out  of  Central 
Park.  James  was  among  them.  Suddenly 
the  tremendous  gas  bag  went  up  to  a  great 
height. 

"By  Jove,"  said  Mr.  James,  "what  would 
them  fellers  do  if  that  air  bag  should  bust  ? 
They  ain't  got  no  parasite  with  'em." 

A  clammy  silence  followed  this  observation 
(considerable  deference  is  always  shown  Mr. 
James'  opinion)  but  finally  Sands  Forman  re- 
marked musingly: 

"Of  course  they  have  no  parasite  with  'em. 
Don't  you  know,  James,  that  all  the  aeronauts 
use  microbes  now-a-days  ?  " 

"Of  course,"  echoed  Supervisor  Day,"  every- 
body ought  to  know  that." 

*  *  * 

THE  INTELLIGENT  telegraph  operator, 


it  is  well  known,  is  a  worthy  companion  to 
that  often  unjustly  abused  individual,  the 
intelligent  compositor.  Bernard  Mollenhauer, 
the  violinist,  tells  the  latest  story  upon  the 
former.  It  was  during  the  World's  Fair  at 
Chicago,  when  the  wires  were  overworked 
and  the  operators  in  a  jaded  condition.  One 
day  Mollenhauer  dropped  into  a  Wabash 
Avenue  music  store,  which  does  an  extensive 
business  in  telegraph  orders  for  music.  One 
of  the  proprietors  showed  him  a  dispatch  and 
asked  him  to  decipher  it.  It  read:  "The 
band  didn't  strike.  Supper  for  orchestra  of 
ten  pieces." 

"Perhaps  there  is  a  band  on  strike  some- 
where," suggested  Mollenhauer. 

But  the  music  man  shook  his  head.  "  We 
have  inquired  into  that,  and  there  are  no 
striking  bands  among  our  customers  at 
present." 

Mollenhauer  reflected  long  and  deeply. 
He  succeeded  finally  in  translating  the  dis- 
patch into  the  following:  "Send  at  once 
Die  Banditten  Streiche,  by  Suppe.  Orchestra 
of  ten  pieces." 

This  proved  upon  inquiry  to  be  the  correct 
reading. 

*  *  * 

EDDIE  MORPHY,  the  clever  young  jour- 
nalist, is  convinced  that  Divine  Providence  is 
unaware  of  the  necessity  for  his  continued 
existence.  He  has  experienced  a  succession 
of  such  hard  knocks  that  he  is  about  to  be- 
come a  pessimist.  The  reason  for  this 
dire  purpose  is  the  result  of  the  last 
thrust  that  Morphy  received  from  D.  P. 
It  seems  that  Editor  Noble  sent  Eddie  out 
to  the  Midwinter  Fair  to  write  an  ode  for  the 
Examiner.  The  work  done,  Eddie  received 
from  the  business  office  the  munificent  sum 
of  seven  dollars.  Times  being  hard,  and 
Morphy  being  anxious  to  provide  against 
prospective  want,  he  straightway  purchased  a 
non-transferable  meal  ticket  at  a  popular  down- 
town rotisserie.  And  then  what  do  think 
happened  ?  Lost  the  ticket  ?  No.  He  ate 
the  first  meal  and  his  ticket  was  punched 
once.  Then  did  the  restaurant  break  ?  No. 
He  dropped  the  ticket  on  Market  Street,  and, 
before  he  could  pick  it  up,  a  man,  wearing 
hob-nailed  shoes  stepped  on  it  and  punched 
all  the  other  meals  out. 

We  have  the  facilities  to  print  and  do  print 
the  Best  Quality  of  I  'isiling  Cards  from  your 
plate  for  One  Dollar  per  Hundred.  Pierson 
brothers,  225  Kearny  Street. 
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WHAT  WOMEN  MAY  DO. 

Kate  Field,  the  well-known  writer,  sug- 
gests as  a  remedy  for  hard  times,  not  that  the 
people  of  means  economize  and  give  their 
surplus  to  the  poor,  but  that  they  transfer 
their  expenditures  to  an  American  basis. 
The  usual  remedy  for  a  household  famine  is 
to  cut  off  the  luxuries  of  the  table  and  make 
over  old  gowns  and  bonnets,  under  the  mis- 
taken notion  that  by  doing  so  a  saving  is 
effected  for  the  general  good.  But,  as  Miss 
Field  argues,  this  is  the  very  way  to  produce 
misery  and  distress,  as  a  little  reflection  will 
show.  She  thinks  that  even  if  the  household 
fund  is  lessened  by  the  pinch  in  the  store  or 
manufactory  of  the  head  of  the  family,  a 
judicious  disposition  of  that  which  is  ex- 
pended will  do  much  to  aid  the  less  capable 
classes  to  tide  over  the  direful  season. 

Above  all  things,  Miss  Field  says,  the 
women  should  purchase  only  American  made 
fabrics.  When  a  gown  or  hat  is  contracted 
for,  instead  of  requiring  the  material  to  come 
from  England  or  France,  every  patriotic 
American  woman  should  insist  on  American 
goods.  This  will  assist  the  cloth  and  woolen 
manufacturers  to  resume  operations  and  keep 
a  great  deal  of  gold  in  the  country.  Of  course 
every  mill  that  is  set  agoing  gives  em- 
ployment to  many  suffering  men,  women,  and 
children.  Miss  Field  recognizes  the  difficul- 
ties of  the  situation.  To  forego  the  idea  that 
foreign  made  silks  and  satins,  hats  and  cos- 
tumes are  superior  to  the  American  is  a 
rather  hard  thing  for  a  fashionable  woman  to 
do.  But  as  the  fact  is  usually  the  reverse — 
that  American  goods  are  superior  to  the  for- 
eign in  finish  if  not  in  durability — she  thinks 
that  those  among  them  who  pause  to  reflect 
upon  the  subject  will  not  have  much  trouble 
in  abandoning  the  notion,  for  a  while  at  least. 


FATALITIES  OF    FOOTBALL    AND  PUGI- 
LISM. 

Either  there  is  something  out  of  joint  with 
the  statistics,  or  the  moral  reformers,  who  see 
in  boxing  contests  exhibitions  of  brutality,  are 
barking  up  the  wrong  tree.  During  the  past 
year  the  deaths  upon  the  football  field  have 
numbered  twenty-two,  that  sport  thus  at  one 
bound  distancing  in  fatalities  all  the  other 
sports  of  the  arena.  The  turf,  the  most  dan- 
gerous of  the  outdoor  contests,  has  scarcely 
half  the  number,  bull-fighting  and  baseball 
less  than  a  quarter  as  many,  and  pugilism 
none  at  all.  In  a  recent  letter  in  defense  of 
the  latter  sport,  Conan  Doyle  says  that  fewer 
men  have  been  killed  in  the  prize  ring  during 
the  past  generation  than  are  slaughtered  in 
a  single  season  nowadays  in  football  or  rid- 
ing to  hounds. 

If  these  things  are  true,  it  may  be  asked: 
Why  all  this  opposition  everywhere  to  box- 


ing contests,  or,  in  the  jargon  of  the  ring, 
"fights  to  a  finish?"  Two  experts  in  that 
line,  Messrs.  Corbett  and  Mitchell,  are  even 
now  being  driven  to  the  verge  of  distraction 
by  the  persecution  of  people  who  profess  to 
fear  that  they  will  hurt  each  other.  So  in- 
tense is  this  fear  in  the  region  of  Jacksonville, 
where  the  pugilists  have  agreed  to  fight,  that 
the  Governor  of  Florida  threatens  to  call  out 
the  militia  with  which  to  disperse  the  fighters 
and  their  friends.  According  to  the  dis- 
patches, it  has  only  been  by  the  most  super- 
human management  that  these  two  pugilists 
have  been  enabled  to  select  a  location  where 
it  was  possible  to  assemble  a  crowd  and  secure 
sufficient  gate  money  to  pay  them  for  their 
trouble. 

And  yet  the  prospect  that  Corbett  will  hurt 
Mitchell  or  that  Mitchell  will  hurt  Corbett  is 
as  remote  as  the  dog  star.  By  the  time,  in  a 
genuine  contest,  either  would  be  able  to  hurt 
the  other,  the  strength  necessary  to  do  so 
would  have  vanished.  And  this,  I  think,  is 
the  real  reason  why  prize  fighting  is  such  a 
harmless  sport.  In  the  beginning  prize 
fighters  would  not  injure  each  other  if  they 
could,  and  at  the  end  they  could  not  if  they 
would. 

Concerning  the  brutalizing  tendencies  of 
prize  fighting,  I  have  nothing  to  say.  But  it 
seems  that  a  great  deal  of  sickly  sentiment  is 
being  lavished  upon  the  ring.  A  sport  that 
is  entirely  free  from  fatalities  cannot  cer- 
tainly be  so  brutalizing  as  one  in  which 
twenty-two  men  are  killed  in  a  single  season. 
It  would  appear  that  an  excellent  thing  for 
the  opponents  of  pugilism  to  do  would  be  to 
abolish  football  and  horse-racing  and  take 
boxing  into  camp.  On  the  score  of  physical 
development  it  is  equal  to  either  of  those 
sports,  and  it  is  practically  attended  with  no 
more  danger  than  lawn  tennis. 


THE  NICARAGUA  CANAL. 

Notwithstanding  that  a  considerable  amount 
of  the  stock  of  the  Nicaragua  Maritime 
Canal  Company  is  owned  in  California  by 
those  who,  perhaps,  can  ill  afford  to  lose  it,  I 
am  still  impelled  to  express  the  hope  that  that 
water  way  will  never  be  built.  I  believe  that 
Mr.  Huntington  and  some  of  the  other  large 
owners  in  the  Southern  Pacific  properties  are 
genuinely  interested  in  the  prosperity  of  Cali- 
fornia. This  is  said  despite  the  declarations 
of  certain  "anti-railroad"  newspapers  who 
pretend  to  think  differently;  for,  unless  one 
concedes  the  doctrine,  not  only  of  total  de- 
pravity but  of  material  idiocy  as  well,  be  can- 
not believe  that  the  owners  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  lines  deliberately  desire  the  destruc- 
tion of  their  own  fortunes.  Therefore,  being 
honestly  in  favor  of  California's  best  inter- 
ests, I  totally  discredit  the  statement  that 
Mr.  Huntington  has  changed  his  former 
opinion  and  is  now  aiding  in  the  construc- 
tion of  the  Nicaragua  Canal. 

A  canal  across  Central  America  might 
benefit  the  commerce  of  the  world.  But  as  a 
Californian,  the  commerce  of  the  world  does 


not  enrapture  me.  I  am  reasoning  entirely 
from  the  standpoint — selfish  though  it  may 
be — of  one  who  had  rather  see  a  single  blade 
of  grass  grow  in  the  Golden  State  than  twenty 
in  New  York  or  New  England.  So,  I  am 
unalterably  opposed  to  the  construction  of  a 
maritime  canal  which  will  divert  the  Oriental 
commerce  of  San  Francisco.  The  Nicaragua 
Canal  cannot  fail  to  do  this,  and  do  it  the 
moment  it  is  opened  for  business.  Such  a 
canal  will  do  for  San  Francisco  in  a  large  way 
what  the  North  American  Navigation  Com- 
pany has  done  for  it  in  a  small  way.  That 
creation  of  the  Traffic  Association  has  flooded 
our  markets  with  the  products  of  Eastern 
"pauper"  labor  (I  am  now  applying  a  prac- 
tical Protectionist  argument)  and  paralyzed 
our  "infant"  industries.  It  has  given  some 
advantage  to  consumers,  but  it  has  done  so  at 
the  expense  of  the  bone  and  sinew  of  the 
State.  It  now  needs  only  the  Nicaragua 
Canal  to  finish  us. 

Captain  Merry,  the  local  champion  of  this 
great  scheme,  asserts  that  the  Oriental  com- 
merce of  San  Francisco  would  not  be  diverted, 
because  it  would  still  be  necessary  for  foreign 
ships  to  stop  here  to  coal.  But  if  there  is 
anybody  in  California  sufficiently  child-like  to 
swallow  this  assertion,  I  trust  he  will  be 
captured  and  placed  on  exhibition  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair.  To  say  that  steamers  will  sail  a 
thousand  miles  to  procure  coal  when  it  may 
be  procured  at  both  ends  of  the  canal  is  the 
height  of  absurdity. 

Perhaps  it  is  vain  to  hope  for  prosperity  in 
manufacturing  in  California.  The  capitalists 
who  have  invested  in  such  enterprises  may  as 
well  abandon  them  first  as  last.  We  are  domi- 
nated by  tradesmen,  and  newspapers  which 
operate  on  the  cent  per  cent  basis.  At  all  times 
the  effort  to  break  down  the  protection  provided 
by  the  long  haul  of  the  overland  railroads  is 
superior  to  all  other  efforts.  The  outposts  of 
the  only  local  power  that  endeavors  to  main- 
tain a  commercial  equilibrium  of  interest 
(the  railroads)  are  being  constantly  driven  in. 
Finally  it,  too,  will  succumb  and  bring  the 
goods  of  the  Traffic  Association  overland  at 
cost.  Then  we  shall  relapse  into  raising 
sheep,  wine,  and  fruit — into  exporting  hides 
for  a  shilling  and  importing  the  tails  for  a 
crown.  Those  of  us  who  have  taken  stock 
in  the  Nicaragua  Canal  may,  therefore,  in- 
crease our  holdings.  After  that  water  way  is 
built,  there  will  be  little  else  here  worth 
having. 



THE  DESTINY  OF  HAWAII. 
With  President  Dole's  defiant  reply  to 
Minister  Willis,  the  Hawaiian  incident  prob- 
ably ends  for  some  time  to  come.  Whether  it 
will  ultimately  be  revived  in  Congress,  either 
in  the  form  of  an  impeachment  bluff  by  the 
Republican  minority,  or  an  interminable  com- 
mittee of  investigation,  is  not  nearly  so 
interesting  as  the  historical  parallels  to  which 
it  gives  thought.  In  the  ancient  Roman 
Republic  there  was  always  a  governmental 
force  which  corresponded  to  that  represented 
by  Mr.  Cleveland  in  this  affair.    The  young 


Romans  of  quality,  thirsting  for  military  glory 
and  the  applause  of  the  people,  constantly 
sought  distinction  in  foreign  wars.  In  those 
times  a  great  General  was  usually  a  great 
plunderer.  Schemes  of  annexation  and  foreign 
conquest,  especially  in  the  early  years  of  the 
Empire,  engrossed  all  the  attention  of  the 
Romans,  until,  their  legions  having  overrun 
the  habitable  world,  they  were  compelled  to 
desist  from  sheer  lack  of  another  world  to 
conquer. 

But  during  all  the  time  that  these  fierce 
fieebooters  were  plundering  the  barbarians> 
there  was  a  strong  minority  in  the  Senate 
opposed  to  that  kind  of  National  aggrandize- 
ment. The  fact  that  these  Silurians  were 
always  defeated  in  the  elections,  however, 
and  were  generally  persecuted  for  their  opin- 
ions by  the  conquering  Generals  when  those 
popular  favorites  reached  high  civil  station, 
indicates  that  the  sentiment  in  favor  of 
schemes  of  national  plunder  was  over- 
whelming. That  military  conquest  ultimately 
became  the  bane  of  the  Empire  and  con. 
tributed  to  its  final  extinction,  is  a  lesson  that 
has  been  entirely  lost  on  mankind,  for  the 
reason,  perhaps,  that  mankind  learns  no  les- 
son that  infringes  upon  its  predatory  instincts. 
The  truth  is,  it  is  natural  for  men  to  steal, 
and  when  a  nation  reaches  so  high  a  state  of 
development  or  civilization  that  its  citizens 
can  no  longer  prey  upon  each  other,  they 
naturally  take  to  robbing  their  neighbors. 
There  is  scarcely  a  weak  monarch  on  the 
throne  in  the  world  to-day  who  is  not  main- 
tained by  some  strong  nation  for  its  own 
selfish  purposes. 

President  Cleveland's  sentiments  in  this 
Hawaiian  imbroglio  are  those  of  the  Roman 
Silurians.  His  Republican  critics  are  the 
populace  who  cheered  the  conquering  Cae- 
sars and  participated  in  their  triumphs.  It  is 
not  difficult  to  foresee  which  side  will  win  in 
the  end.  For  the  present  Mr.  Dole  may  con- 
tent himself  with  holding  the  fort,  for  he 
knows  that  when  once  the  people  express 
themselves  at  the  ballot  boxes  they  will 
declare  in  favor  of  the  party  of  conquest. 
They  have  always  done  so.  In  fact,  but  for 
their  having  done  so  we  of  California  would 
even  now  be  without  a  country.  The  Re- 
publicans in  their  platform  next  year  will 
declare  in  favor  of  annexation,  and  at  the  bal- 
lot boxes  their  declaration  is  quite  likely  to  be 
indorsed.  That  Liliuokalani  will  ever  regain 
her  throne  I  regard  as  among  the  impossibil- 
ities. She  has  no  navy  and  no  money  to  buy 
one,  and  even  if  she  had  both,  she  is  a 
woman.  The  aggressive  Americans  who 
have  taken  possession  of  Hawaii  care  nothing 
for  these  things.  They  had  as  soon  waylay 
women  as  men.  With  them  it  is  not  a  ques- 
tion of  sentiment  or  civilization.  It  is  a  ques- 
tion of  national  plunder,  called  in  these  times 
"  business." 

 .  

A  more  righteous  crusade  than  that  of  the 
Examiner  against  cigarette  smoking  has  not 
recently  been  undertaken  in  this  town.  It  is 
bad  enough  for  men  to  smoke  the  adulterated 
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pellets,  but  when  immature  boys  cultivate  the 
habit  in  order  to  hasten  their  arrival  at  man- 
hood's estate,  it  is  time  to  put  a  stop  to  it. 
But  I  doubt  whether  anything  can  be  done  to 
permanently  check  the  practice.  So  long  as 
cigarette  smoking  is  forbidden  it  will  possess 
a  fascination  for  school-boys  that  will  be  hard 
to  overcome.  A  practicable  way  to  discour- 
age the  evil  would  be  to  make  it  unfashion- 
able, for  it  seems  that  the  knowledge  that  it 
ruins  the  brain  and  constitution  of  all  but  the 
strongest  youth  is  inadequate  to  do  so.  If  all 
the  women  and  girls  of  San  Francisco — big 
and  little,  old  and  young — would  combine  on 
a  decree  of  outlawry  against  every  boy  or 
young  man  who  smokes  cigarettes,  the  down- 
fall of  the  doctored  pellets  would  be  sudden, 
indeed. 


Within  a  few  years  New  Zealand  has 
adopted  a  system  of  taxation  which  closely 
resembles  that  popularized  by  Henry  George, 
namely,  the  sole  taxation  of  land  values. 
The  effect  has  been  to  completely  emancipate 
trade  from  the  burdens  of  government  and 
make  it  absolutely  free.  New  Zealand  has 
also,  although  more  recently,  adopted  woman 
suffrage,  and  on  most  questions  in  that 
Utopian  colony  females  enjoy  the  privilege 
of  voting.  New  Zealand  is  the  only  civilized 
country  so  far  reported  which  has  escaped  the 
effects  of  the  late  disastrous  financial  depres- 
sion. I  do  not  know  that  there  is  any  con- 
nection between  these  facts,  but  there  seems 
to  be  a  chance  here  for  economists  to  make  an 
investigation. 

Was  it  a  dispensation  of  Providence  or 
merely  an  accidental  visitation  of  rain  which 
caused  the  postponement  of  the  Golden  Gate 
Park  music  last  Sunday?  If  Providence  is 
ever  justified  in  interfering  with  the  Park 
band  it  will  be  when  it  renders  "Old  Zip 
Coon,"  "  Maryland,  My  Maryland,"  "  Mas- 
sa's  in  the  Cold  Ground,"  and  "Two  Little 
Girls  in  Blue."  A  pot-pourri  of  "  Comrades," 
"White  Wings,"  "Annie  Rooney,"  and 
"Down  Went  McGinty  "  would  scarcely  be 
more  calculated  to  make  the  old  masters  get 
out  of  their  shrouds  and  walk. 


Dr.  Saundrr,  the  Oakland  physician  who 
purchased  a  non-union  coffin  and  placed  it  in 
his  office,  certainly  has  a  cheerful  way  of 
reminding  his  patients  of  the  uncertainties  of 
life.  A  bottle  of  cyanide  of  potassium  with 
its  blood-curdling  label,  a  revolver,  a  blood- 
stained dagger,  and  a  noosed  rope,  should  be 
added  to  his  collection.  Then  if  any  of  his 
patients  escaped  the  shock  he  could  slug  them 
with  a  sand-bag. 

Now  that  the  Prison  Directors  have  de- 
cided to  put  all  the  newly  convicted  footpads 
who  reach  San  Quentin  or  Folsom  upon  a 
bread  and  water  and  dark  dungeon  basis,  it 
is  no  more  than  fair  that  Chief  Crowley  should 
send  a  circular  to  each  of  the  highwaymen 
now  operating  in  this  city,  notifying  them  of 
the  fact.    It  is  not  certainly  calculated  to  in- 
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crease   the  footpad's 


deal  him  "  stocked 'V 
not  supposed  to  be  tx.^ 
papers,  and  unless  the  v. 
they  may  never  hear  of  this  citv 


Two  esteemed  contemporaries  maliciOv 
call  our  Golden  Gate  Park  exhibition  the 
"  Mudwinter  Fair"  and  the  "Midwinter 
Fake."  Of  the  two  designations  it  would  be 
difficult  to  select  the  most  disrespectful.  But 
as  nobody  reads  the  esteemed  contemporaries 
(except  their  respective  proof-readers)  there  is 
little  danger  of  the  names  becoming  popular. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 


— Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
184 1  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Huber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestia,  furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store. 


DEUTZ  &  GELDERMANN 

"Gold  Lack" 

The  Leading  Fine  Champagne  of  Europe 


To  Consumers  of  

Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

Please  take  notice  that  I  have  not  changed 
the  labels  of  my  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  and 
that  all  Wines  sold  as  Cresta  Blanca  or 
Wetmore's  Wines  under  a  different  label 
are  imitation  and  should  be  refused.  See 
that  the  words  Cresta  Bi,anca  are  on 
every  bottle. 

Send  all  orders  for  the  above  wines  to 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

TELEPHONE  6889  319  PINE  8TEEET 

Now  ii  the  time  to  send  a  case  of  Cresta  Itlanca  Wines 
to  your  Eastern  friends  for  the  holidays. 
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SOME  LIVE  TOPICS. 


That  is  a  very  loud  and  somewhat  insulting 
defiance  of  the  Administration  that  comes 
from  the  Georgia  Democracy,  trumpeted  by  the 
Atlanta  Constitution  and  sy-mpathetically  re- 
produced by  the  San  Francisco  Examiner. 

There  is  a  nagging,  bullyiug  tone  in  it, 
directed  against  the  President  as  a  representa- 
tive "  Northern  mudsill,"  which  does  more  to 
relight  the  embers  of  sectionalism  than  was 
done  by  the  occasional  and  usually*  untimely 
utterances  of  Jefferson  Davis. 

The  pretext  for  this  broadside  aimed  at  a 
Democratic  Administration  is  the  financial 
question.  The  men  who  shotted  the  guns 
take  to  themselves  the  title  of  "  Platform  Demo- 
crats," and  parade  under  the  pretense  that 
they  stand  on  the  National  platform  of  the 
party.  They  demand  financial  debauchery 
through  a  silver  standard. 

Very  well,  let  them  make  the  issue.  They 
are  again  putting  their  judgment  against  that 
of  the  civilized  world,  as  they  did  in  1861, 
when  they  led  their  people  into  Civil  War 
to  make  good  the  baast  ol  Robert  Toombs 
that  he  would  call  the  roll  of  his  slaves  at  the 
foot  of  Bunker  Hill  monument.  When  that 
struggle  ended  the  monument  was  undefiled. 
and  Toombs  held  in  his  hand  a  roll  of  free  men 
enfranchised  by  the  people  his  boast  had  in- 
sulted. 

*  *  * 

If  Georgia  choose  now  to  lead  a  fresh  as- 
sault, this  time  upon  the  public  credit  and 
private  prosperity,  the  way  is  open.  But 
while  her  leaders  are  polishing  their  harness, 
her  people  may  have  time  to  look  backward 
and  forward.  Thirty-three  years  ago  they 
marched  from  the  midst  of  prosperity  and  the 
shelter  of  peace,  under  the  banners  of  men 
whose  plans  began  with  the  division  and 
destruction  of  the  Democratic  party.  And 
when  they  marched  back  again,  ruin  sat  upon 
their  State  like  crows  upon  a  carcass.  There 
was  a  truce  to  arms  that  brought  no  peace. 
Sectional  hate  was  more  stubborn  than  sec- 
tional war.  The  soul  of  every  Southern  man 
mounted  guard  nightly,  and  the  third  of 
a  century  went  by  iu  strain  and  stress.  Sec- 
tional rancor  overcame  fellowship,  was  stronger 
than  the  mutual  interests  of  fellow  country- 
men, and  outdid  the  prompting  of  common 
material  interests.  Then  the  Democratic  party 
of  the  North  found  continuity  of  policy  under 
a  leader  with  a  physical  future,  whose  age 
promised  a  stay  upon  the  stage  that  would 
impress  the  whole  country  with  a  character 
identified  with  a  personality.  This  leader  had 
the  courage  of  self-sacrifice.  He  took  the 
South  into  that  same  actual  fellowship  which 
existed  during  the  Revolution,  but  was  lost 
lrom  the  moment  slavery  became  a  political 
issue.  He  put  her  pride  upon  its  feet  again 
by  calling  three  of  her  statesmen  into  his  Cab- 
inet, and  two  of  them  had  worn  her  war  har- 
ness. Putting  the  divided  past  behind  him, 
he  fused  a  future  of  Union  by  smiting  the 
mouth  of  sectionalism  and  putting  that  weird 
sentiment  of  hatred  out  of  the  focus  of  politi- 
cal attention.  Conscious  that  he  decreed  his 
own  defeat,  he  compelled  the  concentration  of 
thought  upon  a  National  issue.  He  warned 
his  countrymen  to  consider  their  material  in- 
terests, long  invaded  and  endangered  while 
they  gritted  their  teeth  over  old  hates.  No 
soldier  ever  offered  his  body  to  a  more  im- 
pressive sacrifice  than  that  in  which  Cleve- 
land put  his  ambition  to  the  torch.  The  effect 
upon  the  North  was  instant.  He  rose  from 
defeat  greater  than  when  in  power,  and  from 
that  moment  so  incarnated  character,  that  by 
irresistible  appreciation  great   States  forgot 


internecine  wrangling  and  laid  aside  their 
glory  as  conquerors  in  the  higher  impulse  of 
genuine  Nationality.  His  word  was  out  for 
sound  finance,  for  international  honor,  for  the 
dissolution  of  partnership  between  Govern- 
ment and  private  business.  In  public  affairs 
his  soul  held  no  secrets  from  his  countrymen 
By  direction  and  candor  he  accomplished  what 
politicians  declared  impossible,  and  in  power 
his  word  has  stood  unchanged. 

*  *  * 

Now  comes  Georgia  with  a  place  in  the 
Cabinet  daring  anyone  on  her  soil  to  stand 
forth  in  support  of  this  leader  and  his  Ad- 
ministration! 

If  this  challenge  represent  Southern  senti- 
ment, the  North  will  not  let  the  glove  cool  on 
the  ground.  If  the  leaders  of  the  South 
propose  to  use  the  Democratic  party  as  an 
instrument  of  financial  debauchery,  I  warn 
them  against  the  attempt.  I  warn  them  that 
only  their  own  act  can  destroy  that  confidence 
in  them  in  the  North  which  they  owe  solely 
to  their  support  of  the  President.  War  over- 
turned their  social  system,  ban:shed  pros- 
perity, and  left  only  bedrock  on  which  to 
build.  Of  all  people  theirs  most  need  sound 
money  at.d  have  most  to  fear  from  empirical 
finance.  The  President's  policy  is  for  their 
help  at  the  point  when  it  is  most  needed. 
Their  leaders  are  again  putting  their  judg- 
ment against  that  of  the  civilized  world. 
They  advance  once  more  with  invective  and 
appeals  to  passion  and  prejudice.  Obscuring 
their  personal  motive  of  envy  of  a  fellow- 
citizen  who  lifts  their  State  into  prominence 
on  the  shoulders  of  a  Cabinet  officer,  they  pro 
fess  regard  for  the  public  welfare  as  the  im- 
pulse of  renewed  strife.  Let  me  assure  them 
that  while  they  may  deceive  themselves,  they 
cannot  hoodwink  Northern  public  opinion. 
Democratic  principles  are  a  round  table,  and 
we  will  not  sit  below  the  salt. 

*  *  * 

I  am  sure  that  his  friends  are  more  than 
astonished  by  Senator  Perkins'  recent  inter- 
view on  Hawaiian  matters.  He,  knowing 
that  there  is  a  controversy  between  the  law- 
fully constituted  authorities  and  the  Provis- 
ional oligarchy  at  Honolulu,  so  far  forgets 
himself  as  to  take  sides  against  his  own  Gov- 
ernment. He  expresses  the  hope  that  the 
usurping  oligarchy  will  dismiss  the  American 
minister  and  inflict  disgrace  upon  the  United 
States! 

In  a  private  individual  this  expression 
would  be  held  reprehensible.  In  a  Senator, 
it  advances  to  the  verge  of  disloyalty.  It  is 
in  line  with  the  principles  of  a  school  of 
American  politics  which  has  maintained  a 
bad  eminence  by  acts  of  opposition  to  this 
Government  in  every  contest  with  a  foreign 
power. 

When  our  second  war  of  independence  was 
on  and  every  patriotic  nerve  was  tense  for 
"  Free  trade  and  sailor's  rights,"  and  we  were 
making  international  law  for  the  world  by 
arming  to  deny  Great  Britain's  right  of  search 
and  seizure  on  the  high  seas,  the  Hartford 
Convention  sided  with  the  enemy  and  his 
ships  were  guided  to  safe  invasion  of  our 
coasts  by  the  "blue  lights"  hung  out  at 
night  by  enemies  of  their  own  country. 

When  our  Government  vindicated  its  honor 
and  again  affirmed  its  military  spirit  in  the 
Mexican  War,  the  same  political  element  idol- 
ized Tom  Corwin  for  expressing  the  hope  that 
the  Mexicans  would  welcome  our  soldiers 
"  with  bloody  hands  to  hospitable  graves." 

Judging  Senator  Perkins  by  his  expressions, 
if  every  department  of  our  Government  join 
in  the  enforcement  of  a  policy  against  the 
Hawaiian  mob,  he,  as  a  Senator  of  the  United 


States,  would  rejoice  at  the  victory  of  that 
country  over  his  own. 

I  have  always  deprecated  prejudice  and  un- 
reasonable partisanship  amongst  the  people, 
but  what  are  we  to  expect  when  Senators  for- 
get, in  party  zeal,  their  allegiance  to  their 
own  country  and  openly  side  with  its  enemies  ? 


Prison  Inspector — Why  do  you  use  so  much  skin 
soap  for  the  prisoners? 

Warden — Why,  to  keep  them  from  breaking  out,  of 

course.  —  Princeton  Ttggr. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ax.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Proprietors 

Alfred  Bocviek  Manager 


Monday  Next,  Jan.  22      Another  Novelty 

A. :  M. :  PALMER'S :  STOCK :  COMPANY 

(From  Palmer's  Theatre,  Sew  York) 
Sydney  Grundy's  Brilliant  Comedy  Drama 

A  Pair  of  Spectacles 

Which  will  tic  given  in  conjunction  with  the 
beautitul  character  episode 

ONE   TOUCH    OF"  NATURE. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Propnei  s 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manag.  r 


Monday,  January  I2i2cl     Last  Week 

Of  the  Great  Naval  Drama 

1  ISIVSIOIV 


Monday,  Jan.  S9th 

LOTTIE  COLLINS,  in  conjunction  with  the  Famous 
Boston  Howard  AtheiuLum  Specialty  Co. 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKI.ING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


Last  Nights       Triumphant  Success 

THE  ISLAND  OF  JEWELS 

A  COMPLETE  CHANGE  OF  MUSIC 

See  The  Great  Electric  March. 

See  The  Wondrous  Transformation. 

See  California's  Crowning  Glory,  "Sunset  City." 
HEAR    \  I .  I .  THE  LATEST  MIM.S 


Monday,  Jan.  22d,  The  Beggar  Student 


l'Ol'I  I.Alt  I'KK  I  s, 


211  AND  CO  CENTS 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE  ■•'•.! 

Friday,  Jani  arv  26TH 
3  p.  m. 

First  i  Symphony  *  Concert 

 Second  Series  


I'NPER    THE  DIRECTION 


MR.  ADOLPH  BAUER 


THE    WAV  E 


1 1 


To  the  mind  open  to  impressions  but  too 
indolent  and  too  indifferent  to  analyze  them, 
the  melodrama  should  be  the  most  satisfactory 
of  stage  entertainments,  as  it  is  the  simplest 
and  the  most  lucid. 

An  understanding  of  the  methods  of  the 
modern  Society  play  makes  necessary  a  dis- 
comforting amount  of  thought.  There  are 
no  established  principles  that  may  act  as 
sign-posts  to  the  groping  spectator. 

As  he  knows  her  in  life  Virtue,  for  example, 
is  a  lively  creature,  healthy,  happy,  inspirit- 
ing. On  the  stage  she  is  a  colorless  person- 
ality, either  offensively  obtrusive  or  offensively 
unobtrusive,  but  in  any  case  offensively  dull. 
The  author  consigns  to  her  the  least  interest- 
ing lines,  the  management,  the  worst-fitting 
clothes. 

She  is  a  source  of  pleasure  to  nobody,  and 
only  makes  the  scrupulous  spectator  conscience 
stricken  that  he  should  hate  her  so.  As  a 
compensation  for  her  morality  or  her  unpopu- 
larity— which  is  it  ? — she  is  usually  rewarded 
with  a  husband  in  the  last  act  (it  is  a  Society 
play),  about  the  time  that  her  fascinating 
sister  is  suffering  the  unwedded  penalty  of  her 
peccadillos. 

The  spectator  believes  himself  to  be  a  man 
of  good  principle.  He  is  the  possessor  of  a 
variety  of  fine  instincts,  and  responds  will- 
ingly enough  to  a  noble  sentiment.  Ab- 
stractly he  has  the  correct  respect  for  virtue 
and  a  corresponding  disdain  for  vice. 

But  what  is  the  most  right-minded  man  to 
do  when  a  playwright  scours  the  land  for  an 
irresistible  woman,  and  then  deliberately 
gives  to  her  the  role,  not  of  virtue,  but  of 
wickedness  ?  What  hope  is  there  for  moral 
judgment  against  aesthetic  taste  when  the 
actress  adds  to  her  fascinating  personality  the 
allurements  of  bewildering  laces  and  bro- 
cades all  the  while  that  Virtue's  nose  is  flat 
and  her  skirt  "skimpy  "  ? 

Nor  is  this  the  greatest  difficulty  that  the 
social  drama  offers  to  the  honest  play-goer. 
For  no  sooner  has  he  worked  himself  up  to  a 
proper  sentiment  than  he  is  called  upon  to 
change  it.  There  is  nothing  permanent  in 
the  characters.  When  after  a  tremendous 
moral  wrench  he  has  succeeded  in  despising 
the  wicked  siren — instead  of  dying  in  her  in- 
iquity as  any  properly  constituted  siren  would 
do,  lo!  without  warning,  she  reforms,  and  de- 
mands his  sympathy  anew.  So  is  his  mind 
the  seat  of  constantly  shifting  opinions.  The 
hopeless  profligate  meets  one  pure  woman  who 
turns  him  to  righteousness.  The  righteous 
man  meets  a  coquette  who  leads  him  to  de- 
struction— in  short,  every  character  is  as 
changing,  as  unaccountable,  as  complex  as 
life. 

Now  in  the  melodrama  there  is  nothing  of 
this  complexity.  All  here  is  clearness  and 
directness.  That  is  why  the  patron  of  this 
order  of  play,  stimulated  and  sustained  by  a 
simple  diet,  enjoys  himself  so  positively.  His 
brain  unembarrassed  by  doubt  is  purely  alive 
to  impression,  every  pore  of  his  body  to  sensa- 
tion. Each  character  as  he  steps  upon  the 
stage  is  as  intelligible  to  him  as  though  he 
were  labeled.  Even  before  the  hero  suffers, 
even  before  the  villain  sneers,  the  identity  of 
each  is  established  and  for  all  time. 

There  is  no  cowardly  attempt  of  any  man 
to  crawl  out  of  his  role  at  the  last  moment  and 
so  confuse  the  mind  of  the  spectator.  Once  a 
hero,  always  a  hero,  once  a  villain  always  a 
villain,  is  the  rule.  No  danger  of  twisted 
morals  here.    The  villain  stands  there  sneer- 


ing and  hissing  beneath  his  fierce  mustachios, 
inviting  the  house  to  hate  him.  If,  by  any 
mischance,  he  should  be  popular  his  career  as 
an  actor  would  be  over.  He  is  there  to  be 
hated  and  he  expects  it.  He  may  die  game 
but  there  is  never  a  fear  of  a  backsliding  to 
virtue  that  would  cheat  the  audience  of  its 
final  crow  at  his  annihilation. 

And  just  as  the  villain  is  all  villainy  and  as 
his  villainy  is  detestable,  so  the  hero  is  all 
heroism  and  his  heroism  is  inspiring,  and  the 
heroine  is  all  virtue  and  her  virtue  is  as  fair 
as  the  beauty  of  the  leading  lady  is  able  to 
make  it. 

It  is  this  simplicity  that  makes  the  melo- 
drama so  popular  apart  from  its  many  other 
subtle  fascinations. 

From  the  summit  of  a  superior  culture,  the 
Baldwin  habitue  smiles  superciliously  at  the 
wide-eyed  delight  that  reigns  at  the  California. 
Yet  it  is  questionable  whether  the  cynicism 
that  is  served  at  the  one  theatre  is  more  edi- 
fying than  the  sentiment  that  is  offered  at  the 
other;  whether  the  taste  that  relishes  from 
the  lips  of  sweet  old  age  the  declaration  that 
sin  concealed  is  no  sin  at  all,  is  after  all  finer 
than  the  judgment  that  appreciates  to  a  point 
of  perspiring  enthusiasm  that  a  man's  word  is 
his  honor  and  his  honor  is  above  rubies. 

The  sentiment  that  inspires  such  plays  as 
"The  Ensign"  may  be  cheap,  but  it  is 
no  cheaper  than  Oscar  Wilde's  cynicism  and 
it  is  once  again  as  wholesome.  To  the  small 
boy  leaning  over  the  gallery  railing  it  is  a 
religion. 

Outside  of  the  prize  ring  there  is  nobody 
within  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land 
who  fills  the  mind  with  a  desire  for  emulation 
as  does  a  hero  like  the  Ensign.  To  him  have 
been  given  youth,  and  good  looks,  and  all  the 
fine  lines  of  the  play.  He  utters  the  loftiest 
sentiments  about  duty  and  honor  and  coun- 
try, and  is  never  compelled  by  relentless  cir- 
cumstances to  back  down  from  them.  He 
suffers  inexpressibly,  it  is  true,  but  it  must  be 
something  of  a  luxury  to  suffer  with  a  clear 
conscience  and  the  sympathy  of  a  full  house. 
He  throws  his  life  away  constantly  but  some- 
body always  throws  it  back  to  him. 

There  is  a  moment  of  horrible  suspense  in 
the  play,  when  in  spite  of  precedent  the  fear 
is  rife  that  he  may  really  meet  the  death  to 
which  he  bares  his  breast  so  hospitably.  But 
at  the  critical  instant,  when  all  hope  is  lost,  a 
carriage  is  heard  below,  the  doors  swing  open, 
Abraham  Lincoln  enters  and  the  Ensign  is 
saved. 

It  is  a  great  scene,  and  the  actor  who 
impersonates  the  President  responds  again 
and  again  to  the  cheers  of  his  audience  with 
the  conscious  dignity  of  a  man  who  has 
signed  the  Emancipation  Proclamation. 

"  The  Ensign  "  is  a  stirring  play,  alive  with 
beauty  and  chivalry,  gun-decks  and  court-mar- 
tials, death  sentences  and  reprieves — with  the 
eagle's  wings  spread  wide  and  the  stars  and 
stripes  waving  tumultuously  over  it  all.  It  is 
full  of  words  that  rouse  and  situations  that 
thrill.  If  the  emotions  stirred  are  not  the  high- 
est they  are  not  the  less  strong;  and  if  the  diction 
is  not  poetic,  the  meaning  is  not  the  less  clear 
The  breadth  of  the  literary  style,  the  clearness 
and  simplicity  of  the  intention,  and  the  stirring 
patriotism  animating  the  action  are  all 
summed  up  and  concentrated  in  the  great  line 
that,  uttered  amidst  wild  demonstrations  from 
the  house,  marks  the  climax  of  the  second 
act:  "  We  Americans  may  have  no  manners 
but  we  can  fight  like  Hell!  " 

Harriet  L-  Levy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


On  Monday  evening  the  Palmer  Company 
will  present  at  the  Baldwin  Sydney  Grundy's 
famous  character  comedy  "A  Pair  of  Spec- 
tacles." This  comedy  has  been  given  with 
great  success  in  all  the  large  Eastern  centres 
of  population.  Its  strong  feature  is  the  op- 
portunity it  presents  for  the  clever  artists  of 
the  Palmer  Company  to  appear  in  characters. 

The  Boston-Howard  Athenaeum  Specialty 
Company  is  the  next  attraction  at  the  Cali- 
fornia, opening  there  a  week  from  next 
Monday.  The  company  is  as  strong  as  ever, 
and  includes  among  others  the  famous  Lottie 
Collins,  originator  of  the  "  Ta-Ra-Ra-Boom- 
De-Ay  "  dance.  There  are  also  Conroy  and 
Fox,  the  Irish  comedians,  Katie  Cohen,  the 
ballad   singer,   the  Avallos,  and  the  great 

Terry,  the  famous  shadowgraphist.  

The  "Island  of  Jewels,"  after  a  long  and 
successful  run  at  the  Tivoli,  will  be  with- 
drawn on  Monday  evening.  An  elaborate 
production  of  the  "Beggar  Student"  will 
take  its  place.  


GOLDEN    GATE  HALL 

C25  Sutter  Street 


Fifth  Season 


Twenty-Third 


SATURDAY  POP  CONCERT 

January  20th,  1894,  at  3  o'clock,  P.  M. 

PROGRAMME 
Old  Norwegian  Romance,  op.  51,       -        -       Edvard  Grieg 
With  Variations  for  Two  Pianos.  (Dedicated  to  Benj.  Godard) 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Miss  Andersen 
String  Quartet  in  G  minor,  op.  27,      -       -       Edvard  Grieg 

1.  Un  poco  Andante,  Allegro  molto  ed  Agitato 

2.  Romanza,  Andantino 

3.  Intermezzo,  Allegro  molto  marcato 

4.  Finale — Lento  Presto  al  Saltarello 

Messrs  Beel,  Wismer,  Jaulus  and  Heine 
Sonata  for  Piano  and  Violin,  op.  13,       .      -     Edvard  Grieg 

1.  Lento  doloroso,  Allegro  Vivace 

2.  Allegretto  tranquillo 

3.  Allegro  animito 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel 


Admission,  50  Cents 


Reserved  Seat,  $1.00 


Monte  Cristo 

SPUMANTE 


SPECIAL  BRAND  IMPORTED  FOR 

Dclmonico,   New   York;   Palace  Hotel. 
Maison  Riche,  Poodle  Dog,  and 
Maison  Tortoni,  San  Francisco 


D .    3? .  ROSSI 

Sole  Agent  for  the  U.  S. 
1400  Dupont  St.,   -   San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IV.  BALIvBNBBRG 

\  I  . .     '    .  r?»»  -«■»->  i  *-iV»  For  Balls  or  Private  Pm  lief 

MUSIC  bUrillSneQ  *  Large  or  Small  OrchesL  a 

RESIDE  MOB : 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Removal  UNTotlc© 

THE    TRAVELERS    INSURANCE  CO. 

"Will  Remove  to 
Rooms  21  to  24,  8th  Floor,  Mills  Building 

OK   OR  ABOUT  J  AN  VARY  20th 

niiphon,i304     LEON   ANDRE  f.t«6/iiw/»w« 
Wife-There  is  a  burglar  going  through  your  pants.   ^m&\  Employment  Office  •  B.tw..» Zl™I%"U"uK*ton 

Husband    (unconcernedly)— YOU    tWO    fight    it     OUt    ,.r(,nch  Genn,n,  Norwegian  and  Danish  Spoken;  Be,t  Relial.le  Mile  and  Fem.lt 

between  yourselves.  Puck,  H«ip  Free  of  bbirgti  country  orders  promptly  Attended  10. 
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THE    WAV  E 


mm 
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and  a  vtry 
de  Sperande 
be  it,"  said 


WITH  a  quick  ge-ture 
decided  air,  Madame 
closed  her  fan.  "  So 
this  beautiful  coquette  to  her  three  adorers, 
"  I  consent  to  depart  from  my  accustomed 
cruelty,  but  upon  one  condition.  Each  of 
you  must  tell,  without  exaggerating  too  much, 
one  of  his  love  affairs,  and  as  waters  are 
given  to  the  fountain,  millions  to  the  million- 
aire, happiness  to  the  happy,  so  to  the  man 
who  has  already  had  the  most  precious, 
the  most  rare,  and  the  most  complete  joy, 
to  him  will  I  grant  permission  to  kiss,  in 
the  presence  of  the  other  two,  the  rosy  nails  of 
my  little  ungloved  fingers." 
The  oldest  lover  commenced. 
"  I  pity  the  man  who  does  not  treasure  in 
the  tenderest  corner  of  his  heart  the  remem- 
brance of  having  played  childlike  games  with 
young  girls  at  twilight  in  some  little  garden 
far  in  the  provinces.  How  dreadful  it  must 
be  not  to  have  known  the  exquisite  delicacy 
of  love  at  once  innocent  and  crafty — of  con- 
sents which  do  not  know  what  they  consent 
to,  of  refusals  which  do  not  understand  what 
they  refuse!  How  sweet  are  little  poutings 
and  foolish  laughter,  and  ah!  the  delight  of 
kisses  given  between  the  bars  of  a  chair! 
Once  we  invented  a  new  game;  it  was  for  me 
to  find  a  little  rose  which  Lucienne — Lucienne, 
my  adored  one,  was  to  hide  some  place  on  her 
adorable  self. 

"  'It  is  done,'  they  all  cried.  Well,  I  could 
jot  find  it  at  first,  I  searched  with  a  pulsing 
desire  not  to  discover  it  too  quickly.  I  let 
my  hands  rest  in  the  long  pockets;  there  was 
nothing  there  but  a  thimble  and  a  needle-case 
in  the  folds  of  a  handkerchief;  my  fingers 
strayed  under  the  edge  of  the  linen  collar 
which  had  rubbed  a  little  red  line  on  the 
whiteness  of  the  throat,  vainly  I  lifted — as 
much  by  a  sigh  as  by  my  hand — the  pale  gold 
braids  to  see  if  the  little  rose  was  not  hidden 
in  the  shell-like  ear.  I  could  not  find  it.  I 
stamped  with  rage,  I  bit  my  lips,  I  was  full 
of  humiliation  and  grief.  They  all  laughed 
at  me,  and  the  reward  was  to  have  been  a  kiss 
from  Lucienne!  In  despair  I  dashed  off"  to 
the  end  of  the  garden.  I  could  hardly  see 
the  light  of  the  rising  moon  through  my  tear- 
clouded  eyes,  when  Lucienne's  little  hand 
crept  into  mine. 

"  'You  did  not  look  well,'  she  said,  opening 
her  divine  red  mouth  where  the  rose  nestled 
as  if  in  another  flower  hardly  larger,  and  she 
did  not  forbid  me  to  gather  with  my  lips  be- 
tween her  snowy  teeth  the  delicious  bud  which 
was  covered  with  tenderest  dew." 

"That  is  all  very  pretty  and  quite  as 
fresh  as  a  bunch  of  wild  flowers,  but  who  ever 
hears  only  one  bell  hears  only  one  sound," 
said  Mine,  de  Sperande. 

This  is  what  the  second  lover  told. 
"  As  I  sit  in  the  back  of  my  box  the  first 
night  of  my  plays,  and  see  the  creations  of  my 
imagination  live  and  move,  as  my  verses  roll 
their  triumphant  measures  amid  the  long, 
approving  silences,  I  think  not  of  my  work, 


nor  of  success,  nor  of  glory.  All  my  senses, 
all  my  vital  forces  go  out  to  the  lovely 
comedienne  who  breathed  life  into  my  first 
drama,  who  made  my  words  songs.  At  the 
rehearsals  she  hardly  satisfied  me,  and  we 
had  many  sharp  little  disputes.  I  barely 
realized  that  she  was  most  seductive  and  won- 
drously  beautiful.  But  that  first  night  in  the 
warm  lights  of  the  theatre,  in  her  trailing  gold 
brocade,  with  her  smiling  red  lips  curved  for 
rapturous  kisses,  with  her  beautiful  bare  arms 
molded  for  clinging  embraces,  she  was  mag- 
nificent. She  was  full  of  the  languor  of 
sinful  love  in  this  character  of  an  Italian 
courtesan  of  the  olden  time,  and  that  night  I 
loved  her,  loved  her  madly  like  the  hero  of 
my  play — I  loved  her,  I  loved  her.  Into  the 
obscurity  of  my  box  the  light  of  her  beauty 
flowed  to  me,  enveloped  me,  and  I  trembled 
with  passion. 

"When  the  curtain  fell  amid  the  enthusi- 
astic acclamations  of  approbation  I  rushed 
away — the  audience  called  for  me,  but  I 
would  not  go  upon  the  stage.  If  I  had  en- 
tered the  greenroom,  if  I  had  gone  near  this 
exquisite  embodiment 
I  would  have  thrown 
would  have  held  her, 
her  away.    I  feared  to 


of  my  poet's  dream, 
myself  upon  her,  I 
I  would  have  carried 
be  ridiculous  and  ab- 
surd, so  I  hurried  along  the  streets  without 


membrance  itself  was  banished.  I  would  bear 
this  woman  away,  far  away,  and  in  a  flower- 
laden  cottage  on  the  shore  of  some  lake  we 
would  enjoy  together  the  sublime  peace  of 
complete  love. 

"  Long  before  the  appointed  hour  I  was  at 
church  (my  lips  were  burning  with  the  kisses 
she  had  not  given  me).  I  scrutinized  all  the 
women  in  vain;  she  did  not  come,  she  did 
not  come.  When  I  returned  to  the  hotel  I 
inquired  for  the  travelers  who  had  arrived 
with  me:  I  found  that  for  some  unknown  rea- 
son the  husband  had  insisted  upon  leaving  in 
the  very  early  morning,  and  since  then  I  have 
not  found  them.  I  have  never  been  able  to 
find  her." 

The  two  rivals  of  the  last  story-teller  burst 
out  laughing. 

"Wonderful  joy,  indeed!  Verily  a  shock- 
ing rendezvous  at  which  the  woman  does  not 
materialize!" 

But  Mme.  de  Sperande  said  gravely,  "  You 
have  certainly  been  happy,  you  who  have 
kissed  the  blossom  of  childish  love  and  you 
.who  have  clasped  your  dream,  but  his  felicity 
has  been  most  complete,  this  man  who  loved 
madly  for  an  hour  and  yet  did  not  suffer  the 
horrible  sorrow  of  accomplishing  his  desire," 
and  it  was  to  him,  between  two  waltzes,  and 
before  his  rivals,  that   Mme.   de  Sperande 


knowing  where  I  was  going.    The  sky  was  accorded  the  happiness  of  kissing  the  cruel, 

ungloved  fingers. — 


full  of  stars  ?  No;  her  eyes — and  the  wild 
ness  of  the  passion  which  had  shown  in  them, 
which  had  covered  me  and  overcome  me — the 
grace  of  her  gestures,  the  music  of  her  voice 
— these  followed  me,  held  me,  clung  to  me 
furious  and  warm  as  the  last  embrace  she  had 
given  my  dying  hero. 

"Well,  I  found  myself  at  home,  and  I 
noticed  with  surprise  that  some  one  was 
there — hardly  had  I  crossed  the  threshold 
when  I  saw  her — waiting  for  me — in  her 
royal  costume  of  the  Roman  courtesan,  and  in 
a  luminous  sweep  of  gold  brocade  she  flung 
about  my  neck  the  imperial  caress  of  her  bare 
arms." 

"That  is  an  adventure,"  said  Mme.  de 
Sperande.  "You  have  had  the  rare  happiness 
of  possessing  in  a  Roman  the  reveries  of  a 
dream.  I  will  not  hide  from  you  that  you 
stand  the  greatest  chance  of  winning  the  cov- 
eted prize." 

It  was  the  last  rival's  turn. 
"  Before  I  was  fairly  seated  in  the  train 
I  was  under  the  spell.  She  was  placed 
opposite  me  beside  a  large,  s  upid-look- 
ing  man,  her  husband,  evidently,  and  she 
was  listlessly  reading  while  her  thoughts 
seemed  to  be  elsewhere.  She  was  bour- 
g-eoise,  evidently,  for  her  modest  toilet  was 
absolutely  faultless  of  coquetry.  The  grey 
suede  gloves  on  her  long  hands  had  but 
two  or  three  buttons,  her  veil,  carelessly 
pulled  down,  permitted  to  be  uncovered  her 
firmly-closed  pale  lips.  But  all  the  heavens 
were  in  her  large  eyes — the  heavens  as  they 
seemed  to  you  at  sixteen,  light  blue  and  white 
with  angels'  wings.  It  came  to  me  that  I 
was  in  the  presence  of  the  one  I  had  always 
hoped  for.  You  will  not  believe  me,  you 
will  laugh,  but  when  our  eyes  first  met  there 
flashed  from  under  her  lids  a  radiant  flood 
of  light,  her  lips  opened  in  a  tender  smile,  and 
I  knew  she  accepted  her  destiny.  When  her 
husband  got  out  at  the  last  station  to  inquire 
when  we  should  arrive  in  Brussels,  I  took  her 
hands  in  mine.  She  did  not  withdraw  them, 
and  before  I  had  spoken  she  said,  '  I  shall 
be  in  the  church  of  Saint  Gudule  to-morrow 
morning  at  ten  o'clock.'  Ob,  how  sweet  was 
that  last  hour,  when  the  quiet,  fat  man  was 
asleep — when  our  eyes  met  and  caressed.  I 
passed  a  delicious  night  of  wildest  anticipa- 
tion.   My  life  would  commence  again.  Re- 


rosy  nails  of  her  little, 

From  the  French  by  M. 
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KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  nnd  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many -who  live  better 
than  otht  rs  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  pumptly  a  lapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fonr, 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
t  ft'ectuully  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches a  d  fevers,  and  peim  inently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  g.ven  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Pyrnp  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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San  Francisco, 


California 


THE  LtEADlNG  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Tirrapine,  Sala 's  and  Delicious  Entree 
s-  nt  to  Private  Houses  nt  Shortest  Notice. 

Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Hest  Style. 
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Last  Saturday  afternoon  a  thoroughly  ama- 
teur game  of  football  took  place  at  Burlin- 
game,  San  Mateo.  The  players  were  all,  with 
one  exception  I  am  informed  on  each  team, 
without  any  experience  whatever.  The  game 
was  arranged  purely  for  sport  and  accom- 
plished its  purpose  exceedingly  well.  The 
players,  to  all  appearances,  enjoyed  themselves 
hugely  and  at  the  same  time  were  improved 
by  an  afternoon  of  sound,  healthful  exercise. 
It  is  to  be  regretted  that  such  exhibitions  of 
good  sense  are  rare  in  San  Francisco.  It  is 
very  difficult,  indeed,  to  get  young  fellows  to 
engage  in  any  athletic  sport.  The  game  of 
last  week  was  a  success,  and  the  men  who 
suggested  and  managed  it  deserve  great  praise. 
It  is  such  sports  as  these  that  keep  up  the 
interest  in  amateur  athletics  among  the  older 
men,  give  a  practical  knowledge  of  the  fine 
points  of  the  game,  increase  its  popularity  and 
create  a  real  interest.  The  playing  itself  was 
not  by  any  means  without  merit.  Some,  for 
beginners,  showed  up  exceedingly  well. 
Schmidel,  at  guard,  gained  ground  whenever 
Tobin  gave  him  the  ball,  and  on  the  whole 
handled  himself  with  vim  and  spirit.  Selby, 
Macondry,  and  Eyre  all  played  a  good  game, 
and  their  team  with  a  little  more  luck  would 
have  made  a  closer  score.  The  San  Mateo 
men  won  eleven  to  four;  Tobin,  who  played 
quarter  for  them,  kicked  a  goal  from  the  field. 

All  is  very  quiet  on  the  tennis  courts — even 
practice  not  being  very  brisk  just  at  present. 
I  saw  young  Driscoll  play  a  few  days  since, 
and  I  venture  the  prediction  even  at  this  early 
date  that  unless  some  unexpected  entry  is 
made  he  will  hold  his  championship  in  July. 
At  low  volleying  I  do  not  think  he  is  ex- 
celled by  any  player  on  the  Coast,  not  even 
by  Daly.  However,  he  is  impetuous,  and 
there  is  no  telling  how  he  may  fare  with  a 
cool,  steady  player  somewhat  his  equal  in 
skill.  The  men  one  sees  him  meet  now  he 
has  tried  out  very  thoroughly  so  that  he  is 
familiar  with  their  game;  he  may  not  do  so 
well  against  a  man  he  has  not  had  previous 
opportunity  of  going  against.  It  is  expected 
that  the  California  Club  will  give  a  tourna- 
ment on  Washington's  birthday. 

*  *  * 

Hunting  is  becoming  more  popular  every 
year  in  the  Eastern  States,  especially  south  of 
Mason  and  Dixon's  line.  There  are  a  number 
of  packs  in  the  vicinity  of  Baltimore  and 
Washington.  Howland,  the  New  York  man, 
has  a  private  pack  and  stable  near  An- 
napolis and  has  invited  a  number  of  men  to 
hunt  with  him.  The  country  is  a  flat  one 
and  the  fences  mostly  of  the  old-fashioned 
stone  type.  California  would  never  do  for 
this  sport;  the  board  fences  are  much  too 
high  and  the  country  too  rough.  Besides, 
the  farmers  are  at  work  here  almost  the  entire 
year,  there  being  no  closed  season  as  there  is 
in  the  Eastern  States. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

It  is  now  almost  certain  that  the  West 
Point  Annapolis  football  game  will  be  played 
as  usual  next  season.  There  has  been 
considerable  discussion,  but  it  is  said  the 
result  is  favorable  to  the  game.  It  seems 
the  argument  that  it  injured  the  discipline  of 
the  academies  was  shown  to  be  entirely  with- 
-out  -merit,  the  only  real  objection  being  on 
the  ground  of  undue  roughness.  But  it  seems 
that  even  this  has  been  overcome,  and  the 


game  will  be  played  again  next  year.  A  very 
thoughtless  suggestion  has  been  made  to  play 
the  game  in  future  at  some  neutral  point 
where  gate  money  can  be  charged.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  this  will  not  be  done.  The  game  is 
one  thoroughly  amateur  and  at  the  same 
time  very  distinctive  in  its  military  surround- 
ings, and  it  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  no 
attempt  will  be  made  to  make  it  a  money- 
making  scheme.  Thk  Starter. 


PASSPORT  TO  BEAUTY 


LOLA    MOMTEZ  CREMK 


Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison  will  lemove  Freckles, 
Pimples,  Blackheads,  tfothpntoheii,  Sallow* 
ness,  Wr  nkles,  Deep  Lints.  Kill  01K  Hut  ken 
Cheeks  and  make  the  ol  1  and  wasted  fh  sh 
healthv,  firm  and  youthful  again  or  MONEY 
REFUNDED. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

Permanently  removed  by  the  Ehctric  Ntedle. 

FREE  TREATMENT  fur  beautifying  the 
complexion  will  he  given  any  one  presenting 
/AKflElHMiSOIL  this  ad.  at  my  parlors. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

America's  Beauty  Doctor     26  Geary  St-,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-RosnerV 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.   Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Ci  . 


Died  "Extra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 


Jb?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/lne 


THE  BARTON  &  ■  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Paoifie  Coast. 


What  Our  Most  Eminent  Food  Authority  Says. 

JVo.  111.        OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST, 

BERKELEY,  N.°Y...  .2.L>  i893.:... 

Certificate  ok  Analysis. 


Dr.  J.  R.  LAINE,  Sec'y  State  Board  of  Health 


I  have  examined  sample  marked  Gail  Borden 

...  Eagle  Brand,  received.  s..e.P.t;  30j.  iS9l.. 

and  report  as  follows: 

I  have  made  a  bacteriological  exami- 
nation of  this  Condensed  Milk,   and  find  it 
remarkably  free  from  any  micro-organisms- 
This  investigation  has  shown  J  t  to  be  free 
from  any  disease   germc,   and  on  this  account 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  endorse  it  as  a  healthy 
article  of  food  for   infants  or  adults. 

Signed, 


DUPLICATE. 


State  Analyst  and  Prof.  Chemistry, 

Univcrri y  rf.  Cal, 
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THE    WAV  E 


Translations  from  the  Russian  are,  as  a 
rule,  more  interesting  than  stories  from  other 
countries.  It  is  expected  that  they  should  be 
full  of  fin  de  Steele  sins  and  startling  situations 
and  to  over  color  them  would  be  an  achieve- 
ment. The  highest  social  problems  elbow  the 
lowest  labor  questions,  and  the  stupid  middle 
class  life,  the  every-day  plodding  contented  ex- 
istence is  driven  to  the  literary  wall.  The 
settings  are  either  extremely  luxurious  or 
revoltingly  poverty-stricken.  Gogol  was  a 
master  of  descriptions  of  the  latter,  and  his 
i-cenes  of  peasant  suffering  are  enough  to  ex- 
cuse the  tendencies  of  anarchy  which  seem  to 
be  the  Russian  poor's  chief  trait.  The  stories 
from  Garshin  are  disappointing;  the  back- 
ground might  be  that  of  any  other  country. 
"The  Scarlet  Flower"  is  a  study  in  the  dif- 
ferent stages  of  madness,  but  to  any  but  a 
medical  man  the  steps  are  too  gradual,  the 
changes  too  minute  to  be  appreciated.  The 
long  story  of  the  book,  "  The  Recollec- 
tions of  Private  Ivanow,"  is  a  very  ordinary 
military  diary.  It  is  disappointing  that  there 
are  no  barbarous  doings  chronicled;  the 
principal  incidents  are  a  few  forced  marches 
and  several  very  light  skirmishes.  There  is 
an  attempt  at  character  study  in  the  young 
officer  who  is  extraordinarily  cruel  to  his  men 
and  who  is  heart  broken  when  he  discovers 
how  many  are  missing  after  an  engagement. 
It  occurred  to  me  that  he  really  regretted  the 
few  gone  before  only  because  they  had  escaped 
from  his  tyranny.  In  the  preface  it  is  said 
that  Garshin's  best  story  has  not  yet  been  put 
into  English — it  must  be  so  for  without  this 
explanation  his  reputation  among  the  Russians 
is  difficult  to  understand. 

"  The  Romance  of  a  Poor  Young  Man  "  made 
the  reputation  of  Octave  Feuillet.  It  has  been 
translated  into  many  languages,  and  has  proved 
a  successful  play.  There  is  not  a  reader  of 
French  literature  who  is  not  familiar  with  it 
Its  cleverness  recommends  it  to  all  lovers  of 
French  fiction,  and  its  extraordinary  purity 
permits  its  perusal  even  inside  the  sacred 
precincts  of  the  young  ladies'  seminary.  It  is 
thus  that  hopes  are  raised  for  Feuillet's  other 
works,  but  with  hardly  any  exceptions  disap- 
pointment is  inevitable.  There  are  few 
French  authors  whose  cleverness  is  less  scat- 
tered— whose  talent  seems  compressed  into  so 
small  a  number  of  volumes. 

"Julia  de  Trccceur  "  is  one  of  Feuillet's 
interesting  novels.  It  is  not  so  good  as  "  The 
Romance,"  nor  so  exciting  as  "  Monsieur  de 
Camors,"  but  it  is  light  and  decidedly  French. 
The  situation  of  a  young  woman  in  love  with 
her  stepfather  is  by  no  means  a  new  one, 
but  it  is  here  worked  up  into  more  of  a 
possibility  than  is  usual.  This  Julia  de  Trc- 
cceur is  feminine  to  the  finger  tips:  she  enters 
a  convent  and  none  of  the  novices  are  more 
ecstatic;  but  when  the  day  comes  for  her 
beautiful  hair  to  be  cut,  she  leaves  her  hopes 
of  heaven  behind  and  returns  gladly  to  the 
temptations  of  the  vain  world.  Her  suicide 
is  the  weakest  part  of  the  story,  but  from  a 
French  point  of  view  her  life  could  not  have 
terminated  otherwise. 

One  of  the  rivals  of  Catulle  Mendes  in  the 
wonderful  art  of  short  story  writing  is  Alphonse 
Allais.  His  pretensions  are  great,  but  "his 
works  do  not  follow  them."  Beyond  a  doubt 
his  dialogues  are  often  worthy  of  the  best 
French  vaudevilles,  but  as  a  collection  they 
fall  short  of  the  expectation.  By  compariscn 
to  Mendes  his  combinations  are  a  bit  brutal — 


to  be  sure  only  by  comparison — but  brutality 
is  the  one  thing  to  be  avoided — in  French. 
In  "A  Se  Tordre"  there  are  two  or  three 
fresh  bits — vague,  dreamy  sketches — which 
"  cheer,  but  not  inebriate."  "  M.  Philosophe  " 
is  perhaps  the  truest  to  life,  but  it  is  hardly  set 
to  organ  music. 


HOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"A  Se  Tordre,"  par  Alphonse  Allais.  Paul  Ollen- 
dorff, Rue  Richelieu  28,  Paris. 

"Julia  de  Trecceur,"  par  Octave  Feuillet,  de 
L'Academie  Eraucaise.  Calmann  Levy,  Rue  Auber  3. 

"Stories  from  Garshin,"  translated  by  E.  L.  Voy- 
nich.  T.  Fisher  Unwin,  London,  Publishers.  For 
sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 


LANDSBERGER-l'LEISHMAN  CONCERT. 

Some  years  since  when  depression  in  the 
markets  of  labor  and  money  was  not  cried 
out  and  over  as  they  now  are,  local  interest  in 
music  was  entirely  of  a  social  kind.  Con- 
certs and  recitals  given  irregularly  claimed 
attention  solely  by  the  personalities  of  the 
givers  and  the  extent  of  their  clientele.  As  to 
such  merit  or  demerit  as  illustrated  by  the 
programme  numbers  no  speculation  was  ever 
indulged  in.  Taste  is  rapidly  developing  in 
place  of  this  crude  indifference  of  feeling,  and 
discrimination  promises  to  become  genuine 
and,  to  a  comparative  degree,  general. 

That  the  public  attracted  by  concerts  has 
not  been  surfeited  was  evidenced  in  the  fairly 
large  audience  gathered  at  Messrs.  Lands- 
berger  and  Fleishman's  first  concert,  de- 
spite defective  weather.  Whether  of  a  personal 
kind  or  not,  ample  enthusiasm  punctuated  the 
efforts  of  the  soloists.  A  programme  well 
balanced  and  chosen  took  a  firm  hold  evenly 
retained  throughout.  For  absolute  novelties 
there  was  a  piano  quartette  by  Albert  Becker 
and  two  songs  of  Mr.  Shafter  Howard's  ably 
and  sincerely  worked  out  in  an  undistin- 
guished vein.  The  first  two  movements  of  the 
quartette  brought  not  unhappy  reminiscences 
of  Mendelssohn.  The  finale  proved  disagree- 
ably purposeless.  Song  writing  as  a  pleasur- 
able diversion  appeared  the  end  attained  with 
some  ease  in  the  two  numbers  from  Mr.  How- 
ard's pen. 

Beethoven's  Sonatas  in  G,  op.  30,  No.  j, 
beautiful  and  genially  elevated,  opened  the 
performance.  The  exceedingly  chilly  atmos- 
phere had  probably  something  to  do  with  the 
lack  of  enthusiasm  called  out  in  the  players 
despite  the  expected  technical  fluency  and  evi- 
dent preparations.  Mr.  Fleishman's  tone  in 
sustaining  melody  appeared  richer  and  more 
legato  than  his  former  public  appearances  had 
promised,  and  in  general  his  qualities  as  an 
ensemble  performer  in  accompanying  the  solo 
and  supporting  other  instruments  testified  to 
excellent  musicianship.  The  recital  of  Chopin's 
op.  jj,  Polonaise,  was  something  under  pitch  in 
enthusiasm,  accent,  and  delivery.  A  delivery 
of  good  technical  quality  as  might  be  sup- 
posed, quite  conventional  in  feeling,  aroused 
considerable  personal  enthusiasm  responded  to 
by  a  winsomely-spirited  encore  piece.  Mr. 
Landsberger  warmed  to  the  evidently  more 
congenial  solo,  Wieniawski's  D  Major 
Polonaise,  a  brilliant  creation  belonging 
to  the  inevitable  family  of  polonaises  made  by 
the  creative  violinists.  An  access  of  vigor 
seconding  some  recent  additional  technical 
fluency  brought  an  emphatic  demand  for  en- 
core eliciting  Wilhelmj's admirable  and  exact- 


ing transcription  of"  Am  Meer,"  played  with 
equally  great  volume  and  purity  of  tone  if  insuf- 
ficient vocal  declamation.  The  sympathy,  com- 
pass, and  growing  volume  of  Mrs.  Sedgeley- 
Reynold's  voice  and  adequate  style  were  well 
evinced  in  the  ballads.  Mr.  Heine's  breadth 
of  tone,  certain  and  unvaried  as  usual,  added 
to  the  effectiveness  of  the  first  movements  of 
the  quartette.  At  the  next  of  these  interest- 
ing concerts  it  is  to  be  wished  that  some  com- 
position by  Mr.  Fleishman  will  be  given,  as 
he  is  the  sole  representative  of  creative  talent 
returned  from  Europe  within  recent  years, 
and  presumably  his  work  should  be  received 
with  attention. 

Mr.  Beruhard  Mollenhauer  is  again  in  San 
Francisco  and  intends  giving  a  concert  to  be 
made  attractive  in  every  respect. 


The  Patriarchs'  ball,  the  great  Socie'y  event 
of  the  Winter  in  New  York,  was  held  in  Uel- 
monico's  on  the  ninth  instant  and  Society  ai  d 
swelldom  were  out  in  force.  The  New  York 
papers  write  it  up  very  fully,  even  to  the  re- 
production of  the  menu,  which  was  elaborate 
and  yet  combined  the  most  delicious  and  deli- 
cate things  in  season  and  out  of  season.  An 
interesting  thing  to  note  is  that  instead  of 
mentioning  many  wines,  there  was  only  one 
champagne  and  one  table  mineral  water, 
namely  Moet  &  Chandon  "  Blanc  "  and  Apol- 
linaris.  This  is  not  only  the  cu'-tom  at  the 
Patriarchs'  balls,  but  at  all  swell  en  ertain- 
ments  in  the  East.  It  is.  in  fact,  the  latest 
fad  of  Society. 


The  announced  abandonment  of  the  Carr-Beel 
series  of  popular  concerts  was  erroneous.  A  new 
series  begins  this  afternoon,  and,  from  the  pro- 
gramme, should  prove  even  more  interesting  than  its 

predecessors. 

The  next  symphony  concert  at  the  Tivoli  is  set  for 
the  twenty-sixth.  Among  the  Marccaux  to  be  ren- 
dered are  the  following: 

1st,  Overture,  Manfred,  Schumann;  2d,  Scherzo,  (op. 
19),  Goldmark;  3d,  Les  Preludes,  Liszt;  4th,  Symphony, 
No.  8,  Beethoven. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 


Has  Opened  a  Studio   of  CQusie. 


1027   O'FA  RRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


Private 


Classes. 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Bar  and  Tongue. 

G.  »<luate  ot  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 

JOSEPH  ROEOKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  OOURSEN  ROEOKEL 


Vocal  (Conservatory 


1429  Bosh  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.  LESLEY  lUAKTUN 

Pianist. 
1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


GEO    J.  LUCE 

^-  DENTIST  4- 

916  Market  St.     -     ■    Room  £8    •     .     San  JFrancUeo 

Operative  Dentistry  ft  Specialty 


nnillUMl,rl>l>i>i<'  Habit  Cured  in  10 
llr'ISlM  '"  -•    s"  pa?  OH  <  »red. 

VI  I U  III  DR.  J.  STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 


THE    WAV  E 


T5 


Have  you  heard  of  the  "  Loie  Fuller" 
lamp  shades  in  fancy  gauze,  with  large  wings 
of  flying  butterflies  made  of  sequins,  waves  of 
mull  in  changeable  colors  on  a  ground  of  that 
thick,  glazed,  stiffish  silken  ribbon  ?  Some 
are  accordion-plaited  striped  silk,  and  fall  in 
several  points  with  a  silky  fringe  around  the 
edge;  others  are  gathered  in  plaits  with  baby 
ruches  surmounting  them,  and  looking  as 
prim  and  precise  as  veritable  Quaker  maidens. 

A  novelty  in  sofa  cushions  is  in  heavy  yel- 
low silk,  with  a  soft  ruffle  round  the  edge ;  then 
there  is  another  ruffle  cascaded  over  the  half 
of  one  side;  another  still  meets  this  and  waves 
toward  the  centre.  Sprays  of  flowers  are  em- 
broidered between  the  ruffles,  now  appearing 
to  dive  under  and  hide  from  view,  again 
being  seen  in  the  oddest  and  least  expected 
spots.  The  effect  is  exceedingly  pretty  and 
rather  out  of  the  common. 

I  have  recently  been  acquiring  a  knowledge 
of  the  ideas  of  our  most  tastefully  dressed 
ladies  here,  and  I  shall  hereupon  endeaver 
to  transmit  my  information  to  you  for  prac- 
tical purposes. 

Mrs.  Iy.  says  that  in  her  opinion  a  lady 
should  always  wear  a  black  lace  dress  for  heavy 
dinners  and  Sunday  evenings  at  home.  At 
balls,  if  one  be  a  matron,  the  proper  costume 
to  wear  to  the  first  of  the  season  is  a  very 
handsome  brocade  either  in  rose  or  sea  green, 
with  train  and  real  lace.  Velvet  sleeves  and 
garnishings  are  also  quite  en  regie,  while  a 
ball  dress  this  season  is  never  complete  unless 
trimmed  with  fur  of  some  kind.  For  the 
second  one  might  have  a  pink  and  mauve 
gown  trimmed  with  point  d'Alencon  lace  and 
sewn  over  with  small  flowers  in  palest  tints  of 
mauve  and  topaz  yellow.  For  receptions  she 
always  wears  a  handsome  black  velvet. 

Mrs.  T.  only  wears  black  and  quiet  colors. 
She  says:  "I  always  wear  a  black  serge  to 
morning  services  and  when  traveling.  Then 
I  have  a  black  silk  with  two  bodices  for  din- 
ners and  evening  receptions.  There  is  also 
my  handsome  pansy  velvet  for  weddings  and 
great  events.  For  a  tea  gown  I  have  a  gray 
brocaded  satin. 

The  Misses  C.  say  that  although  they 
have  been  everywhere  and  have  seen  every- 
thing they  can  offer  but  few  hints.  Here, 
however,  is  a  useful  one:  Have  a  blue  serge 
dress  made  to  wear  with  a  vest,  then  have  all 
your  gay-colored  silks,  your  last  winter's  furs, 
your  pieces  of  seals  made  into  vests,  and  each 
time  you  change  the  waistcoat  you  have  a  dif- 
ferent gown.  Tbey  also  have  movable  col- 
lars and  revers,  which  I  assure  you  is  a  most 
brilliant  idea.  They  showed  me  some  exquisite 
imported  ball  dresses. 

Helen,  who  is  one  of  those  clear-skinned 
brunettes,  has  a  dainty,  delicate  pale  blue 
brocade  with  a  panel  of  pale  pink  silk  em- 
broidered in  flowers.  Rosettes  of  blue  ribbon 
were  arranged  around  the  waist  and  at  the 
panel.  The  bodice  was  draped  with  brocade 
which  tied  in  a  bow  under  a  kind  of  bertha  of 
jeweled  lace. 

Lydia,  the  olive  complexioned  one,  has  a 
yellow  satin;  the  whole  bodice  covered  with 
pearls  and  draped  with  soft  silk  lace.  Straps 
of  pearl  embroidery  caught  it  over  the  should- 
ers, ending  in  pearl  tassels. 

Mrs.  G.,  who  gets  her  gowns  from  the 
East,  complains  thus:  "It  is  humiliating  to 
receive  letters  from  your  dressmakers  as  fol- 
lows: '  Madame,  I  regret-exceedingly  that  the 
material  you  have  chosen  is  all  sold  out;'  or 
thus:  '  I  forgot  to  let  you  know  before,  but 


we  are  so  excessively  rushed  that  I  fear  we 
shall  not  be  able  to  let  you  have  your  velvet 
gown  before  Lent.'  Yes,  my  dressmaktrs 
have  disappointed  me  cruelly.  'Try  others,' 
people  say,  but  they  are  all  the  same,  and  I 
have  not  a  suitable  winter  dress.  I  have  two 
or  three  frocks  that  I  had  made  last  summer, 
and  I  have  been  obliged  to  wear  them  with 
my  astrakhan  cape.  For  the  evening  I  have 
quantities  of  lace  and  have  renovated  my  old 
gowns." 

That  is  the  consequence  but  too  often  of 
the  desire  to  surpass  one's  neighbors  and  the 
fatal  result  of  not  employing  borne  talent. 

A  lovely  dream  of  a  petticoat  to  be  worn 
with  a  white  or  light  evening  dress  was  in 
white  moire  with  pinked  out  flounces  of  silk, 
and  one  or  two  of  Valenciennes  lace. 

I  saw  a  perfectly  gorgeous  calling  dress  re- 
cently. It  was  of  seal  brown  cloth,  the  skirt 
seamless,  but  varied  by  perpendicular  lines  of 
open  work  resembling  Madeira  embroidery 
through  which  showed  a  shot  blue  and  brown 
silk  underskirt.  The  open  work  showed  the 
silk  again  below  the  waist;  the  effect  was 
charming.  A  perfectly  sweet  tea  gown  of 
pale  blue  crepon  with  brown  velvet  zouave 
jacket  edged  with  fur,  the  sleeve  being  finished 
off  at  the  top  with  three  frills  of  the  velvet 
and  fur. 

Some  say  that  boas  are  going  out  of  fashion 
but  when  one  sees  one  of  these  little  furry 
animals  on  every  second  person  and  as  they 
are  making  the  poor  little  mink  open  and 
close  its  mouth,  I  fear  that  it  is  merely  a  canard. 
Seriously,  I  believe  that  next  winter  the  little 
beasts  will  shut  and  open  their  eyes  and  give 
forth  strange  sounds. 

I  am  glad  that  the  "chameleon"  fad  is  not 
becoming  very  popular,  as  I  was  afraid  it 
might.  You  know  so  many  women  are  much 
alarmed  when  they  see  these  harmless  little 
reptiles,  and  in  a  weak  state  of  health  this 
might  have  serious  consequences.  I  know 
one  young  lady  who  fainted  dead  away  on 
seeing  a  "chameleon  "  for  the  first  time. 

If  I  had  plenty  of  money  I  should  be 
"canny"  and  buy  lace.  Did  you  ever  read 
what  prices  are  demanded  at  sales  of  old  lace  ? 
The  beauty  of  it  is  that  you  can  enjoy  the 
delightful  lace  by  wearing  it,  and  after  you 
have  tired  of  it  sell  it  for  ever  so  much  more 
thau  you  gave.  This  sounds  like  eating  your 
cake,  yet  having  it.  Of  course  the  lace  must 
be  good  and  old  or  the  speculation  will  be  a 
failure.  If  I  had  as  many  ducats  as  I  deserve 
I  should  buy  from  everyone  I  knew  in 
reduced  circumstances  until  I  had  quite  a  col- 
lection, then  I  should  have  a  grand  auction 
sale  and  make  the  "Tour  "  on  the  proceeds. 

The  Reflector. 


THE  PATRIARCH'S  BALL  AT  DELMONICO'S. 


Gelee  aux  abricots 
Gateaux  uoisettes 


Huscuits  glaces 
Ntsselrode 


"Are  you  ready  for  the  question?"  asked  the 
President  of  the  Woman's  Club. 

"Yes!  "  was  the  instatit  reply  from  every  unmarred 
woman  in  the  house.  —  Gnt 


1  he  second  Patriarch  ball  took  place  last  night  at 
Dclmonico's.  The  arrangements  were  precisely  the 
same  as  for  the  first  ball  of  the  subscription.  There 
were  but  few  decorations  these  consisting  of  palms 
and  flowering  plants,  which  were  placed  in  the  cor- 
ridors The  Hungarian  Hand  played  for  those  who 
desired  to  dance  in  the  Red  Room,  Lander's  Orchestra 
being  stationed  in  the  balcony  of  the  ballroom. 

A  Patriarch's  ball  is  always  a  late  oue,  and  it  was 
not  until  midnight  that  dancing  was  well  under  way. 
Supper  was  served  in  the  restaurant  soon  after  one 
o'clock.    The  menu  was  as  follows: 

MENU 

Chanel 
Bouillon 
Huitrc*.  Vienuoise 
Croqueites  de  chapons.  d'Orsay 
liouchees  de  ri  -de-veau  aux  champignons 
Filet  deboeuf  au  fonds  d'artichauts:  niacedoine 
Terrape'ie  a  la  Maryland 
The  et  Cafe 
Proid 

Galantine  de  poulardes  aux  pistaches 
Aspics  de  foie-gras,  decorc 
l'ate  de  gibier  aux  truffes 
Mayonnaise  de  rolaille 
Salade  de  boniard 
Cailles  (arcies 
Sandwiches 
Rillettes 
Canapes 
Kutreniets  de  douceur 

Chart  'tte  aux  bauanes 
Meiiugues  bavaroises 

Pieces  montees 
Glaces  fantaisies 

Merveilleuse 
I'arlait  nouget 
Bonbons  Mottoes 
Fruits  petit  fours 

Desert 
Vius 

Moet  Hlanc  Apollinaris 
Lundi,  le  S  janvier.  18^4. 
Delmouico's. 

It  was  nearly  half  past  two  o'clock  before  the  cotil- 
lion began,  Mr.  Franklin  Bartlett  leading  with  Mrs. 
Fernando  Yznaga.  There  were  no  favors.  Among 
those  present  were  M.  and  Mine.  Paul  Bourget,  Prin- 
cess Hatzfeldt,  the  Marquise  de  Tallvrand  Perigord. 
Count  and  Countess  Roffignac,  of  Paris;  Count  Siers- 
torpff,  of  Germany;  the  Due  tie  Lerme,  of  Spain; 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  McK.  Twoinbly,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P. 
Havemeyer,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Le  Grand  Cannon,  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  Seward  Webb,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F\  Kgerton 
Webb,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  Mr.  William 
Tiffany,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hermann  Oelrichs,  Miss  Pair, 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  De  Lancy  Kane,  Mr.  Cambridge 
Livingston.  Mr.  and  Mrs  J.  Hooker  Hamersley,  Mr. 
William  Rockefeller,  Miss  Rockefeller,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Reginald  de  Koven,  Sir  Roderick  Cameron,  the 
Misses  Cameron. 

SOME  OF  THE  DRESSES. 

The  following  were  some  of  the  costumes  of  the 
evening: 

Mrs.  Paran  Stevens,  a  heliotrope  brocade,  trimmed 
with  flounces  and  ruffles  of  chiffon,  point  lace,  and 
ermine;  diamond  and  emerald  ornaments  on  the  cor- 
sage and  in  the  coiffiire. 

Mrs.  Theodore  Havemeyer,  Jr.,  a  superb  gnwu  of 
mauve  satin  made  with  a  deep  bertha  of  white  lace; 
an  ingenious  arrangement  of  diamond  stars  in  the 
coiffure. 

Mrs.  Reginald  de  Koven.  white  satin,  trimmed 
with  point  lace,  and  across  the  left  side  of  the  corsage 
a  branch  of  white  roses;  a  large  diamond  bow  knotTu 
the  coiffure. 

Mrs.  Seward  Webb,  black  lace,  the  opening  of  the 
corsage  edged  with  strings  of  solitaire  diamonds. 

Mrs.  Fernando  Y/.naga,  white  and  pink  satin  and 

lace;  diamond  tiara,  and  necklace  and  ornaments.  

■  V.  V.  Herald,  January  9,  1^91. 


USE  &ONLY 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ILL  SUBSTITUTES  I 
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You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 

Tailor-Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 


B.  FR05S 

BUSH  STREET 


Opp.  Bush  5t.  Theatre 


THE  VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °U>m™ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

capital  paid  dp,      •     .     ■   f  3,446, 100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

8DRPLDS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8,980  251  00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


City  Office.  601  Montgomery  8t. 


Qenerai  Office,  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
AsaetB,  $4,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL,  INS.  CO.,  of  Lond>  n. 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenoed  In  Cal.  1859 


WI, 


SEXTOI,       E.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Managtr  Sub-Ma1  ager 

Pacific  Ospartment,  221  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


PAOITIO  DEPARTMENT 

Buardim  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    •     $  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $33,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       •     $10,1!  7,046 
Assets  In  America  $2,B10,:(G8 


WM,  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  igent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal, 
SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

■df!  OEHERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:— Oermania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  'Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLF,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1626 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      •      •      General  Managers 

WELLS  FABGO  &  CO'S  BANE 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 

John  J.  Valkhtink,  President  I  Boms  8.  Kino,  Manager 
11 :    hi  Wads  worth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Ltpuan,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHES 1 

New  York  Citt,  -  -  -  •  H.  B.  Pabsons,  Cashier 
S.m.i  Lake  Citt,    -       -       -       -       -       J.  E.  Dojlv,  Cashier 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE, 


The  (Jer man  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  526  Cali- 
fornia Street.  For  the  half  year  ending  December 
31,  1893,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  one-tenth  (5X0)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4^)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  after 
Tuesday,  January  2,  1894. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


My  Dear  Polly: — Did  I  ever  tell  you  of  the 
rival  Cotillion  Clubs  of  this  city?  If  not  I  will  now. 
There  are  two  of  them.  They  are  not  twins.  One 
is  considerably  older  than  the  other,  not  only  in  the 
date  of  its  formation,  but  in  the  age  of  its  members. 

The  "Assembly"  set  has  been  in  existence,  lo! 
these  many  years,  and  the  metaphorical  snows  of 
many  winters  have  fallen  on  its  head.  Marriage  and 
death  has  thinned  the  ranks  of  the  original  members; 
and  the  few  who  are  left  are  rapidly  falling  into  the 
sere  and  yellow  leaf.  Nevertheless  they  maintain  a 
stiff  upper  lip  and,  being  of  the  400,  hold  their  heads 
high  and  sniff  disdainfully  at  the  younger  association. 

This  later  child  of  Terpsichore  is  christeued  "  The 
Ladies'  Cotillion  Club,"  and  is  composed  of  a  younger 
and  more  miscellaneous  assortment  of  the  dancing 
fair.  The  horrid  men,  with  their  usual  stupidity, 
prefer  the  blooming  cheeks  of  the  later  born  organiza- 
tion to  the  pensive  brows  sickled  o'er  with  the  pale 
cast  of  thought  of  the  other.  Some  of  the  "Assem- 
bly "  people  were  invited  to  join  the  "Kinder- 
garten," but,  divining  the  proffered  courtesy  to  be  a 
snare,  with  the  sole  object  of  securing  "  wall  flowers  " 
for  the  occasion,  they  promptly  declined. 

The  second  "exclusive"  cotillion  took  place  on 
January  Iltfa  at  Kramer's  Hall.  The  affair  was 
decidedly  slow,  the  trouble  being  the  plentiful  lack 
of  young  men.  To  be  sure,  there  were  a  good  many 
Benedicts  their  prudent  spouses  knowing  that  "  dear 
hubbie  "  was  safer  with  these  sedate  spinsters  than 
with  the  rival  debutantes. 

It  was  fort >  1  Bate  that  an  enterprising  tamale  man 
and  a  belated  dealer  in  peanuts  pitched  their  tents 
outside  of  the  hall,  for  the  supper  was  decided  inade- 
quate. In  common  parlance,  there  wasn't  enough  to 
go  round.  These  'merchants,"  I  am  told,  did  a 
thriving  business  after  the  ball.  They  evidently 
knew  that  the  Spinsters  were  not  materialistic,  and 
that  supper  at  their  dances  was  somewhat  of  a  disap- 
pointment. 

The  morning  after  the  entertainment,  one  of  the 
club,  a  sixteen-year-old  "bud" — I  mean  she  was  a 
"bud"  sixteen  years  ago — met  one  of  the  other  fac- 
tion. After  exchanging  the  usual  Judas  kiss,  she  of 
the  tender  years  remarked,  "I  heard  you  had  a 
delightful  party  last  night."  "Oh,  yes,  we  had  a 
splendid  time,"  replied  the  aged.  "I  don't  doubt  it. 
These  1  hen  '  parties  now  and  then  are  charming — 
so  instructive,  and  with  no  men  present  to  bother 
one."  And,  smiling  sweetlv,  the  debutante  floated 
off. 

Apropos  of  all  this,  the  gallant  army  officer  here, 
whose  daughter  is  such  a  shining  light  in  the 
"  Kindergarten,"  had  a  hard  time  keeping  his  skir- 
mish with  his  wife's  irate  maid  out  of  the  papers.  I 
wonder  what  it  cost  him?  His  appearance  in  the 
police  court  on  the  charge  of  assault  and  battery  was 
dramatic.  But  when  he  was  fined  fifty  dollars  for  his 
"  first  offense,"  the  situation  reached  the  truly  tragic. 

Though  the  papers  have  maintained  a  discreet 
silence,  all  Los  Angeles  is  smiling  over  the  story 
which  might  well  be  called  "  On  the  War  Path:  or  the 
Revengeful  Maid  and  the  Maddened  Major." 

The  Kindergarten  set  give  a  masquerade  during 
carnival  week,  and — but,  as  Kipling  says,  "That's 
another  story  "  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it  when  I 
have  more  time.    Your  devoted,      Becky  Sharp. 


A  GOOD  CHILD 

Is  usually  healthy,  and  both  conditions  are  developed 
by  use  of  proper  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  best  infant's  food;  so  easily 
prepared  that  improper  feeding  is  inexcusable. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

Economy  is  now  the  watchword  and  as  none  of  us 
in  this  valley  have  ever  been  obliged  to  practice  it  a 
teacher  was  imported  to  explain  the  first  principles. 
The  Unitarian  Church  and  Theatre  was  the  scene  of 
the  lecture.  The  committee  (though  for  what  purpose 
a  committee  was  needed  I  cannot  see)  was  made  up, 
as  is  usual  in  such  case,  of  women  who  knew  abso- 
lutely nothing  of  domestic  matters. 

Mrs.  Murphy  has  no  occasion  to  know,  and  her 
hospitality  surely  never  gives  a  thought  to  economy. 
Mrs.  Carrie  Stevens  Walter  looks  wise  and  is  trying 
her  best  to  organize  a  club  whose  object  will  be  to 
economize;  but  she  knows  no  more  about  housekeep- 
ing or  domestic  economy  than  I  do  of  publishing  a 
paper.  I  don't  believe  she  knows  a  dish  rag  from  a 
pen  wiper.  She  never  staid  in  her  house  long  enough 
to  learn  how  to  run  the  simplest  establishment. 

I  fail  to  see  the  necessity  of  these  lectures.  In  a 
county  like  this  one  hardly  needs  to  confine  table 
luxuries  to  bread  and  cheese.  The  lecturer  should  go 
to  the  poor  of  Europe  and  unfold  her  plans,  though 
for  that  matter  they  are  not  her  plans.  She  said 
nothing  original.    It  was  all  stale. 

I  didn't  mean  last  week  to  be  severe  upon  the  danc- 
ing club,  but  then,  you  see,  the  older  belles  and  the 
venerable  beaux  took  the  matter  so  much  to  heart 
that  I  really  pitied  them.  For  many,  many  years, 
for  ages,  in  fact,  the  social  arena  of  San  Jose  has  been 
managed  by  the  older  set,  who  sometimes  forget  that 
they  are  no  longer  even  ballroom  companions  for  the 
social  world  of  to-day.  They  fail  to  see  that  the  years 
which  count  the  epochs  since  early  ballroom  days 
have  left  crow's  feet  and  furrows  in  their  train. 
Indeed,  the  old-time  belle  finds  too  late  that  the  same 
years  which  unpenned  her  from  social  infancy  into 
old  maidhood  have  passed  very  harshly  over  her  once 
smooth  cheek  and  quiet  brow.  And  jet  she  will  not 
retire,  and  now  gloats  over  the  failure  of  her  younger 
rivals  to  make  their  affairs  successful.  True,  she  does 
extend  "  sincere  congratulations  "  and  "  I'm  so  glad 
you  had  a  good  time"  expressions  to  younger  girls, 
but  the  latter  always  see  the  smile  of  hate  that  barb 
the  words  of  joy. 

The  men  are  not  a  whit  better.  Given  the  prospect 
of  a  social  function  of  almost  any  sort  and  the  old 
beaux  go  crazy  for  cards.  They  seem  to  care  little 
whether  the  invitation  is  whispered  by  an  angel 
or  promised  by  a  fiend,  yet  when  they  do  get  in  the 
young  boys  take  away  the  laurels.  BESSIE. 


Robert  /napsfield 

-Cadies'  Jailor 


Qosturnes    F?jdir;g  r?abits  Ulsters 
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No  experience.  No  capital. 
Every  boune  baa  gooda  need- 
ing plntlog.  Wholesale  t 
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The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Rcvi.  Wt.    Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comnu  nt  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  ^he  •  "Wave 

tfjlE  ojlhy  ^oeiEf y  p./ipeis 
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You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  convenient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 
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80UTHEKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


From  .Jamjary  H.  1894. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Osiden  and  East    6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m   Benicla,  Vacaville,  2Rumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

ville     4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Doming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

tlO.OO  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

•12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   •CIS  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  ^Ilumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  Livermore  and  San  Jose   8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno. .    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

|7.00  p  m   Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.45  a  m 

8ANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.16  a  m  Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.60  a  m 

Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   17.20  p  m 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 

9  A.  M.,  January  25,  February  9,  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May 

10  and  25;  June  4.  9,  19,  24. 

Kor  Hritish  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  5th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
F'or  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 
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CHEEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 
From. SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  81— *7.00,  *8.00, 
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Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "Colon,"  January  18th;  S.  S.  "  San  Juan," 
January  29th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  February  8th;  8.  S.  "Colima, 
February  19th. 

Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  ra.)  — 8.  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  18th  ; 
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The  Model  American  Caterers 
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HOTELi  *  DELi  *  JVtO^TE 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWAhD,       -         -         -  Manage*. 


(ffe  THE  WAVE  (#) 


Vol.  XII.  No.  4. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietor  at  the 
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Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
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Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C. ;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 
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San  Franctsoo,  January  27,  1894. 


OUR  HEBREW  HIGH  PRIEST. 

Rabbi  Jacob  Voorsanger,  the  victim  of  The  Wave's 
artist  this  week,  is  actually  entitled  to  designation  of 
the  High  Priest  of  the  Hebrews.  As  every  one  who 
knows  him  can  testify,  he  is  a  man  of  vast  learning, 
an  orator  of  ability,  and  is  possessed  of  more  energy 
than  is  usual  with  representatives  of  even  his  ener- 
getic race.  The  garb  of  Moses  (or  is  it  Aaron  ?)  in 
which  he  is  depicted,  befits  him  well.  If  ?ny  man  in 
this  part  of  the  world  is  qualified  to  lead  the  Jews  of 
San  Francisco  out  of  any  wilderness  they  may  happen 
to  find  themselves  in,  it  is  Rabbi  Voorsanger.  Heaven 
cut  him  out  for  a  leader  of  men. 


t  SPLASHES  I 

WHILE  THE  PREVAILING  depression 
excuses  irregularities  in  the  payment  of  debts, 
it  does  not  condone  tardiness  in  the  settle- 
ment of  club  dues.  The  balance  against  one's 
name  at  a  tailor's  reflects  neither  on  one's 
gentility  nor  on  one's  resources.  Indeed,  there 
is  no  mark  of  sagacity  so  conclusive  as  the 
establishment  of  long  credit  just  as  the  system 
of  liquidation  by  cash  may  be  taken  as  a 
proof  of  thoughtlessness.  The  latitude  that 
every  gentleman  may  allow  himself  in  deal- 
ing with  tradespeople,  however,  does  not 
extend  to  debts  of  honor,  and  I  am  surprised 
the  Directors  of  the  new  club  at  Burlinghame 
find  so  much  to  complain  of  in  the  matter  of 
delinquencies.  Indeed,  the  suggestion  of  a 
collector  in  connection  with  a  membership  so 
conspicuously  fashionable  seems  preposterous. 
*  *  * 

Great  names,  unfortunately,  do  not  neces- 
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sarily  carry  incomes,  and  that  is  why,  perhaps, 
so  many  of  the  prominent  young  gentlemen 
who  congregate  at  Burlinghame  owe  the  insti- 
tution so  much  money.  Indeed,  I  am  told 
the  books  show  a  total  indebtedness  of 
$10,000.  This  sum  includes  not  only  unpaid 
dues  but  actually  unsettled  initiation  fees.  The 
amount  of  unpaid  rent  for  the  cottages  which 
certain  social  celebrities  occupied  during  the 
season  figures  in  another  account.  If  the 
charges  for  the  privileges  of  the  local  Tuxedo 
were  excessive,  one  might  pardon  the  remiss- 
ness of  the  delinquents.  But  the  dues  are 
only  a  matter  of  five  dollars  per  month  and 
the  initiation  fee  the  very  moderate  one  of 
fifty  dollars.  The  Olympic  Club,  it  may  be 
remembered,  used  to  collect  forty  dollars  and 
the  Bohemian  Club  demands  one  hundred 
dollars. 

*  *  * 

Over  the  situation  the  Directors  have  de- 
liberated rather  acrimoniously.  Some  are 
disposed  to  advocate  expulsion,  but  the  ma- 
jority favor  the  continued  indulgence  of  the 
delinquents.  As  time  passes  and  there  is  no 
sign  of  improvement,  however,  it  becomes 
apparent  action  must  be  taken;  if  not,  the 
resignations  of  several  of  the  men  whose  names 
lend  the  institution  its  prestige,  will  doubtless 
be  presented  and  great  the  scandal  thereof.  It 
is  astonishing  that  gentle  men  of  social  repute 
should  hazard  their  standing  and  their  good 
names  by  joining  an  organization  with  whose 
financial  demands  they  are  unable  to  cope. 
Doubtless  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  en- 
joyment gained  at  polo  playing,  but  it  is 
certainly  not  good  form  to  accept  the  pleas- 
ure at  a  cost  to  some  one  else.  It  should  not 
be  necessary  to  remind  the  members  of  social 
aphorisms  so  very  obvious.  Individuals  whose 
means  are  so  limited  as  to  preclude  the 
settlement  of  their  indebtedness  should  re- 
sign and  relieve  the  Directors  of  their  em- 
barrassment. Those  whose  present  resources 
are  inadequate,  but  whose  expectations  are 
better,  should  abstain  from  the  privileges  of 
the  institution  until  the  dawn  of  a  happier 
era. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  amiable  spouse  of  the  aristo- 
cratic banker  realizes  the  prominence  of  her 
butler  I  cannot  believe.  He  is  a  personage 
even  from  the  physical  point  of  view,  and  his 
manner  of  announcing  "  Madame  est  servi  " 
commends  him  to  the  friends  of  the  family 
whose  means  are  not  compatible  with  the  em- 
ployment of  so  engaging  a  servitor.  His 
duties  are  performed  with  such  a  degree  of 
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dexterity  that  one  would  never  suspect  him 
of  eminence  in  another  capacity.  The  story 
goes  that  a  certain  matron  of  spiritualistic 
tendencies  called  at  the  family  mansion  on 
Harrison  Street  one  afternoon  last  week  and 
found  herself  confronted  by  the  imposing 
butler  whose  facial  lineaments  glowed  with  a 
strange  familiarity. 

*  *  * 

She  gazed  into  his  eyes  questioningly, 
blushed  carmine,  and  murmured  like  the  hero 
of  one  of  Bierce's  stories,  "  Eno  Pau."  In- 
stantly the  serenity  of  the  servitor  vanished; 
he  grew  as  pale  as  his  tie  and  murmured  in  a 
voice  that  had  tears  in  it: 

"  For  God's  sake,  niadame,  don't  tell  my 
mistress." 

It  seems  the  last  meeting  between  the  spir- 
itualistic matron  and  the  imposing  butler  had 
occurred  in  the  Oriental  parlors  of  the  latter 
on  O'Farrell  Street.  Attracted  by  an  adver- 
tisement which  announced  the  existence  of  a 
wonderful  talking  head  whose  utterances  the 
learned  pundit  Eno  Pau,  just  from  Simla, 
interpreted,  she  repaired  there  in  search  of  a 
new  experience.  In  the  garb  of  the  far  East 
she  found  him,  surrounded  by  stuffs  and  tapes- 
tries from  the  looms  of  Persia  and  India.  On 
the  walls  hung  charts  covered  with  cabalistic 
signs.  Maps  of  the  planets  and  astrological 
charts  covered  a  table.  The  "  talking  head  " 
— an  ivory  skull,  richly  ornamented — stood  on 
a  pedestal  beside  him. 

JfC    9(C  Sft 

Eno  Pau  displayed  an  exuberant  knowledge 
of  the  occult,  spoke  learnedly  of  planetary 
projections  and  horoscopes,  compared  for  her 
edification  the  different  systems  of  divination 
by  pyromancy  and  sideromancy  and  wound  up 
witli  an  invocation  of  the  talking  head  whose 
jaws  moved  convulsively  uttering  weird 
sounds.  It  cannot  be  said  that  the  matron 
obtained  much  insight  into  the  future,  but  the 
manner  and  learning  of  Eno  impressed  her  so 
that  she  talked  of  his  strange  powers  to  all 
her  friends.  Imagine,  therefore,  her  conster- 
nation in  recognizing  in  the  butler  the  hero  of 
her  most  mysterious  experience. 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  "  she  asked 
in  a  very  peremptory  way,  forgetting  the 
humor  of  the  situation 

"Madame,"  he  said  sorrowfully,  "astrol- 
ogy is  overdone  in  San  Francisco  and  I  had  to 
sell  the  talking  head  to  pay  my  advertising 
bill." 

Of  course,  the  story  was  too  good  to  keep, 
and  there  have  been  quite  a  number  of  callers 
who  have  braved  the  aristocratic  rigors  of  the 
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hostess'  reception  just  for  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing Butler  Eno  Pau. 

*  *  * 

SAD  THE  PREVALENCE  of  depression 
in  high  places.  The  straits  in  which  the 
son  and  heir  of  an  eminent  millionaire  finds 
himself  have  won  my  sincere  sympathy.  Not 
only  is  he  being  dunned  by  tailors,  green 
grocers,  and  others,  but  his  personal  obliga- 
tions are  unsettled,  and  if  the  obdurate  parent 
does  not  soon  come  to  his  relief  who  knows 
but  he  may  have  to  go  into  bankruptcy  ?  He 
was  sued  in  the  Justices'  Court  a  few  days  ago 
for  a  paltry  $166 — on  a  note,  and  I  am  told  of 
other  proceedings  about  to  be  commenced 
against  him.  It  is  commonly  assumed  by  the 
uninitiated  that  the  lot  of  heir  to  a  millionaire 
is  one  fraught  with  all  manner  ot  delights. 
The  possibility  of  his  cherishing  an  unfulfilled 
wish  never  enters  into  their  calculations. 
Indeed,  it  seems  preposterous  to  imagine 
him  having  left  any  desires  that  are  yet 
unsated. 

*  *  * 

Like  the  offspring  of  other  financiers  the 
course  of  this  young  man  has  not  made  for 
temperance.  The  failure  of  his  efforts  at  the 
attainment  of  domesticity  pushed  him  into 
excesses  that  not  only  weakened  his  will  but 
his  intellect.  He  has  sadly  deteriorated  physi- 
cally and  mentally.  His  father  has  reduced 
his  income  in  an  effort  to  reclaim  him;  the 
personal  resources  of  his  wife  were  exhausted 
years  ago.  The  result  is  he  owes  everyone; 
his  business  through  lack  of  attention  has 
ceased  to  be  remunerative.  He  is  never  at 
his  office,  and  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  the 
dailies  served  up  his  situation  with  big  head- 
lines one  of  these  fine  mornings.  Then,  what 
a  sensation  for  Society. 

*  *  * 

THE  CLUB  ELEMENT  was  conspicuous 
at  the  last  Cotillion.  There  was  a  demonstra- 
tion of  masculinity  from  both  the  Pacific- 
Union  and  the  Bohemian,  so  for  the  first  time 
this  season  the  University  could  not  claim 
numerical  supremacy.  Of  course  the  service 
— army  and  navy — was  well  to  the  fore  and 
danced  with  the  enthusiastic  energy  of  the 
profession.  That  is  rather  more  than  one 
dare  expect  from  the  veterans  of  bygone 
winters  whose  energy  is  now  equal  only  to 
fugitive  interchanges  of  the  obvious  with 
matrons  of  mature  views.  In  spite  of  the 
ascendancy  of  Jupiter  Pluvius  who  raged  and 
wept  torrents  of  rain,  the  girls  were  out  in 
force  in  their  most  admirable  gowns.  Indeed, 
the  occasion  brought  out  belles  whose  seclu- 
sion throughout  the  season  has  raised  sugges- 
tions of  retirement  from  the  vain  world  and 
other  inaccuracies. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  pleasant  to  say  the  various 
confections  had  all  the  charm  of  novelty,  but 
the  sacrifice  of  memory  incident  to  the  state- 
ment is  too  great.  Of  course,  there  were 
new  combinations  but  hardly  enough  to  ex- 
cite enthusiasm.  To  Miss  McKenna  the  palm 
of  belle  is  most  generally  awarded — she 
looked  very  charming  in  white  Sicilienne  silk 


trimmed  with  silver.  Miss  Carrie  Taylor, 
who  led  with  Mr.  Greenway,  was  prettily 
gowned  in  white  silk  and  white  lace;  Miss 
Alice  Hobart  in  white  satin  and  plaited  pink 
chiffon,  and  Miss  Jennie  Blair  in  blue  satin 
and  silver  brocade  looked  decidedly  well. 
Of  course,  in  the  matter  of  toilettes,  the  ma- 
trons led  easily.  There  were  some  swell 
dresses  exhibited.  Mrs.  Spreckels,  in  black 
satin  trimmed  with  jet  passementerie,  with 
diamonds  in  her  hair  and  some  exceptionally 
fine  gems  adorning  her  corsage,  appeared  very 
effective.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  wore  a  combi- 
nation of  pink  and  green  stripes  trimmed 
with  a  flounce  of  spangled  mousseline  de  soie. 
Mrs.  George  Pope  was  in  pink  satin  trimmed 
with  pearls  and  edged  with  sable.  She  ex- 
hibited some  beautiful  diamonds  in  her  hair. 
Mrs.  D.  T.  Murphy's  costume  of  white  silk 
and  point  lace,  without  being  elaborate,  was 
really  very  good  form. 
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After  the  figures,  which  were  done  to  the 
familiar  accompaniment  of  colored  calcium 
lights,  there  was  supper  and  then  dancing 
was  resumed  and  kept  up  until  past  two. 
Perhaps  because  it  was  the  last  cotillion  until 
Lent  is  over  with  that  induced  the  staid  and 
matronly  to  remain  so  very  late.  Actually  I 
saw  one  dowager  whose  zeal  for  the  Morphean 
embrace  is  so  great  that  she  has  been  known 
to  fly  before  supper,  chatting  quite  gaily  with 
a  juvenile  Stanford  man  at  a  moment  when 
my  watch  registered  1:50  A.  m. 

The  engagement  of  the  week  is  that  of  Miss 
Helen  Walker  and  young  Mr.  Charles  Fox 
Tay,  of  the  George  H.  Tay  Company.  He  is 
a  bright  young  business  man  and  a  graduate 
of  the  State  University.  Miss  Walker  is  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  V.  Walker,  and  is 
one  of  the  brightest  and  prettiest  girls  in  this 
city  of  pretty  women.  They  are  to  be  mar- 
ried early  in  March  or  very  soon  after  Lent, 
and  are  to  go  East  for  the  honeymoon. 
*  *  * 

Dr.  A.  T.  Regensburger  is  to  be  married  to 
Mrs.  Maud  A.  Hughes  on  February  2d.  Of 
course,  the  groom  lequires  no  identification. 
The  bride  is  a  daughter  of  Captain  Naun- 
ton,  whose  name  is  familiar  in  shipping 
circles. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPRESSION  abates  not  the  activity 
of  Society.  Such  a  series  of  teas,  receptions, 
and  dinners  as  we  have  had  this  week  put 
rumors  of  financial  stringency  to  flight. 
Though  the  consumption  of  champagne  has 
hardly  kept  pace  with  the  gaiety,  which,  in- 
deed, has  had  its  source  in  less  expensive 
beverages,  the  expenditure  in  the  mere  luxu- 
ries of  the  table  has  been  considerable.  To 
salads,  endless  turkeys  and  other  birds  have 
been  sacrificed,  and  the  demand  for  terrapin 
has  depleted  our  ponds  of  mud  turtle.  Ac- 
cording to  the  dictates  of  authorities  at  fash- 
ionable centres,  elaborate  menus  axe.  no  longer 
in  order.    Luxury  is  exhibited  rather  in  the 
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skill  of  the  cook  or  the  rarity  of  his  combi- 
nations. 

*  #  * 

It  is  also  correct  to  follow  the  chablis  or 
sauterne  with  a  champagne  and  claret  comes 
on  with  dessert.  Of  course,  one  may  drink  a 
good  Burgundy  with  the  roast. 

*  *  * 

Coming  events  include  teas  innumerable. 
Those  that  I  mention  are  but  a  few  of  those 
that  occur.  It  is  a  trifle  sad  that  some  one 
with  a  bit  of  inventiveness  does  not  infuse  a 
degree  of  novelty  into  current  events.  There 
is  ample  room  for  a  certain  degree  of  talent, 
though  the  demand  fails  yet  to  create  a  supply. 
This  afternoon  Mrs.  Hager  has  a  tea  at  which 
Society  will  congregate.  On  Monday  Mrs. 
Henry  T.  Scott  has  a  tea,  to  be  followed  later 
in  the  evening  by  a  dance.  On  Tuesday  Mrs. 
Grant's  tea  takes  place.  That  is  bound  to  be 
a  big  affair,  and  there  is  ample  space  for  a 
crowd  in  the  spacious  Grant  residence  on 
Bush  Street.  The  more  distant  future 
presents  possibilities  of  a  ball  at  the 
Will  Crocker's  and  another  at  Mrs. 
George  Pope's.  At  least,  the  sanguine  in 
social  probabilities  seem  to  have  ground  for 
imagining  something  of  this  kind.  Mrs.  A. 
D.  Moore  gives  a  tea  on  the  thirtieth.  The 
men  and  matrons  who  were  responsible  for 
"The  Impromptu"  last  season,  talk  about 
giving  another  dance  in  the  Maple  Room. 
Certainly  the  success  of  that  affair  makes  rea- 
sonable the  prediction  that  the  next  will  go  off 
equally  well. 

*  *  * 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  events  of  the  week : 
Tuesday  night,  Mr.  Phelan's  dinner — of 
course  a  very  charming  affair,  for  though  Mr. 
Phelan  is  not  given  to  gastronomical  enjoy- 
ment he  has  epicurean  tendencies  and  can 
afford  to  have  a  chef  who  is  an  artist.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wakefield  Baker  had  a  dinner  at  the 
Richelieu.  On  Thursday  Miss  Blair  had  an 
elaborate  lunch  for  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Bailey. 
It  was  of  the  order  known  as  pink — pink 
roses,  shades  et  tout  cela.  Mrs.  McKinstry 
gave  a  lunch,  and  on  Wednesday  both  Mrs. 
Newhall  and  Miss  Moore  had  gatherings  to  a 
midday  repast  at  their  respective  residences. 
At  the  latter' s  a  delicious  luncheon  was 
served  for  eighteen  girls.  On  Tuesday  Miss 
Thomas  had  a  luncheon  at  her  home,  2614 
Pacific  Avenue.  Last  night  Mrs.  Captain 
Wood  gave  a  dinner  at  her  villa  at  the 
Presidio. 

*  *  * 

The  dance  at  the  Hobarts  on  Monday  even- 
ing was  strictly  informal.  Invitations  were 
delivered  and  acknowledged  by  telephone. 
The  absence  of  preface,  however,  did  not  pre- 
vent the  affair  being  very  charming,  and  the 
supper  really  left  nothing  to  be  desired. 
There  were  just  enough  couples  for  a  cotillion, 
and  some  pretty  figures  were  danced.  This 
phase  of  the  entertainment  was  interesting,  as 
it  introduced  young  Mr.  Schmieden  in  a  new 
capacity.  He  led,  and  acquitted  himself  with 
considerable  dexterity.  It  is  a  bit  curious 
that  the  younger  element  is  so  conspicuously 
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indisposed  to  exertion  in  the  higher  flights  of 
terpsichorean  maneuvers.  Mr.  Schmieden  is 
so  far  alone  in  having  the  courage  of  his  con- 
victions. There  is  ample  scope  here  for  the 
exercise  of  the  talent,  as  apparently  no  one 
can  do  it  but  Mr.  Greenway. 

*  *  * 

There  is  reason  to  believe  that  the  concert 
of  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  on  the  evening  of  Feb- 
ruary 5th,  will  attract  there  a  very  large  and 
decidedly  fashionable  audience.  The  very 
charming  young  women  who  form  the  organi- 
zation are  in  themselves  a  source  of  attraction, 
but  on  this  occasion  they  permit  Miss  Annie 
Lyle  and  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart  to  divide  honors 
with  them.  The  latter  is  little  more  than  a 
boy,  but  he  has  a  voice  the  connoisseurs  have 
begun  raving  over.  It  is  quite  the  finest  the 
Coast  has  produced  so  far,  and  there  is  a  daz- 
zling career  for  its  possessor.  He  is  a  quiet, 
pleasant  young  man,  and  doubtless  will  bear 
with  equanimity  the  honors  that  will  cluster 
thick  around  his  head  ere  many  years  go 
by. 

*  *  * 

DIRECTOR-GENERAL  De  YOUNG'S 
banquet  should  have  a  column  or  two  devoted 
to  it.  It  was  one  of  the  swellest  affairs  ever 
given  here — indeed,  I  cannot  imagine  the  deco- 
rations, the  menu,  or  the  wine  were  ever 
surpassed.  The  dailies  have  described  the 
decorations  at  length  and  with  illustrations,  so 
it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  tell  of  the  ferns, 
the  flags,  and  the  foliage,  or  to  dilate  glow- 
ingly on  the  admirable  electric  light  effects  or 
the  splendid  models  of  the  Fair  grounds.  It 
was  impressive — the  scene,  and  was  certainly 
worth  being  at.  Everyone  who  had  or  will 
have  any  connection  with  the  big  show  was 
there.  Of  course,  the  concessionaires  wore 
their  decorations,  though  everything  in  that 
way  paled  its  ineffectual  fire  before  Corneley's 
cross.  That  was  magnifique.  Next  in  splen- 
dor to  it  came  the  jewelry  of  the  Portuguese 
Commissioner  Michelson,  who  absolutely  cor- 
uscated. 

The  oratory  was  hardly  up  to  the  menu, 
but  as  that  was  exceedingly  good,  the  verdict 
does  not  necessarily  imply  condemnation.  I 
have  heard  both  Mr.  De  Young  and  General 
Barnes  do  better.  However,  it  was  a  very 
brilliant  affair,  and  in  congratulating  Mr.  De 
Young  on  its  success,  it  is  perfectly  proper  to 
manifest  enthusiasm. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  degree  of  interest  has  been  excited 
by  the  announcement  of  a  dinner  dance,  to  be 
given  February  3d,  in  the  Maple  Room  at  the 
Palace.  Invitations  are  out  in  the  names  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Brandenstein,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  William  Haas,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Kosh- 
land,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Greenebaum,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  J.  Jacobi,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leon  Sloss, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Mack,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Marcus  Gerstle — all  prominent  members  of  the 
newly-married  set.  On  the  evening  in  ques- 
tion each  entertains  at  dinner  six  men  and 
four  girls,  and  later  all  repair  to  the  Maple 


Room,  where  dancing  will  be  in  order.  A 
great  deal  is  anticipated  from  the  affair,  and  if 
it  is  half  as  successful  as  everyone  predicts, 
others  on  the  same  line  will  surely  follow. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ben  Arnhold  have  left  the 
Palace  and  are  installed  at  the  Wangenheim 
residence,  at  1714  Bush  Street.  The  bride  is 
at  home  on  the  first  and  third  Wednesdays  of 
the  month. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  a  little  late,  perhaps,  to  say  a  great 
deal  about  Mrs.  Sather's  reception,  but  cer- 
tainly it  deserves  to  rank  as  an  event.  The 
widow  of  Pedar  is  not  given  on  the  whole  to 
entertaining,  but  certainly  when  brought  to 
the  point  she  spares  no  pains.  But  such 
night  as  it  was.  Rain  in  torrents  and  a  gale 
to  blow  it  under  umbrellas  into  weak  places 
in  waterproof  armor  so  that  everyone  was  a 
bit  damp.  Over  the  grass  grown  walk  that 
extends  from  gate  to  portal  an  awning 
stretched  and  no  one  exhibited  the  least 
curiosity  to  wander  over  the  extensive  grounds 
which  look  so  charming  of  a  moonlight 
night,  but  all  hurried  trippingly  along  to  the 
brilliantly  lit  mansion  whose  decorated  in- 
terior was  the  more  cheerful  because  of  the 
contrasting  inclemency  of  the  elements. 

*  *  * 

There  must  have  been  at  least  200  guests, 
and  they  wandered  from  one  room  to  another 
as  guests  do  under  such  circumstances,  and 
exchanged  the  compliments  of  the  day. 
Among  the  notables  present  was  Miss  Harriet 
Hosmer,  the  sculptress,  whose  gown  was  de- 
scribed to  me  as  "an  admirable  creation  of 
black  silk  velvet  and  brilliant  jet."  The 
somewhat  sombre  effect  of  this  was  relieved 
by  a  large  diamond  brooch  and  a  buckle  in 
brilliants  of  the  same  tone.  Her  system  of 
chevelurc  hardly  admits  of  decoration.  It  was 
brushed  back  in  a  species  of  artistic  abandon 
that  was  very  effective.  Mrs.  Easton,  of  La 
Crosse,  Wis. ,  was  also  in  black  with  ornaments 
of  rubies  and  diamonds.  Otherwise  tout  Oak- 
land in  its  festal  &xx&y  was  out  and  seemed  to 
enjoy  both  the  entertainment  and  the  very  ex- 
cellent supper  which  crowned  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

A  funny  episode  of  the  affair  turns  on  the 
error  of  an  Oakland  daily,  whose  Society 
editor  had  the  reception  occur  on  the  thir- 
teenth instead  of  on  the  twentieth.  One  young 
gentleman  of  eminence  saw  it,  concluded  it 
must  be  true,  and  set  out  for  the  mansion. 
On  presenting  himself  at  the  door  he  found 
the  hall  dimly  lit  and  the  butler  an  effigy  in 
ice,  who  listened  with  incredulity  to  his  hesi- 
tating speech  of  apology.  Indeed,  his  em- 
barrassment was  so  pronounced  that  he  had 
not  the  courage  to  attend  the  reception. 

*  *  * 

For  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Easton  nee  Phillips  there 
have  been  several  entertainments  given — very 
pleasant  ones,  too,  they  proved.  Miss  Minnie 
Campbell  had  a  violet  dinner  for  them  on 
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Wednesday  —  decorations,  candles,  shades, 
even  the  table  cloth  was  violet — everything 
but  the  courses,  which,  of  course,  maintained 
their  natural  tones.  On  Thursday  Mrs.  F.  M. 
Smith  had  a  big  dinner  for  them  at  Arbor 
Villa.  It  was  an  elaborate  affair — an  admir- 
able menu  and  very  artistic  decorations.  They 
departed  homewards  yesterday  afternoon  after 
receiving  farewell  salutations  from  a  big 
gathering  assembled  to  bid  them  adieu. 

*  *  * 

Another  engagement  in  Oakland.  They  are 
common  over  there,  but  this  is  unexpected  and 
concerns  one  of  the  very  prettiest  girls — Miss 
Gertrude  Allen,  pretty  Mrs.  Costigan's  lovely 
daughter.  The  fortunate  man  is  Mr.  Rich,  of 
Salt  Lake.  The  wedding  date  is  not  yet  an- 
nounced, but  be  assured  it  will  be  a  charming 
affair  with  such  a  dashing  bride  for  a  centre. 
Miss  Louie  Bromwell  will  be  maid  of  honor, 
and  will  make  a  good  one,  with  her  delicate, 
cameo  face.  She  and  the  bride  have  always 
made  admirable  foils  for  each  other. 

*  *  * 

The  Schwarz  -Letter  wedding  was  quite  an 
interesting  event  in  Jewish  circles.  The  bride, 
Miss  Ida  Letter,  is  well-known  in  Oakland. 
She  lives  in  a  swell  mansion  out  on  Clay 
Street  where  the  ceremony  was  performed  on 
Tuesday  evening.  Joseph  Schwarz,  the  groom, 
is  a  Santa  Cruz  man,  head  of  a  good  business 
there  and  director  of  a  bank.  His  family,  as 
well  as  that  of  the  bride,  is  possessed  of  coin. 
Rabbis  Levi  and  Friedlander  performed  the 
office  under  a  canopy  of  white  ribbon  and 
smilax — the  latter  in  the  ascendant.  Miss 
Birdie  Schwarz  and  Miss  Beckie  Phillips,  the 
bridesmaids,  were  gowned  in  white  silk.  A 
supper  followed  the  ceremony  at  which  about 
fifty  guests  sat  down  to,  of  whom  all  were 
relatives  or  intimate  friends.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Schwarz  have  gone  South  on  a  wedding  tour. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  present  week  was  the  Fri- 
day night  meeting  of  the  Cotillion  Club.  This 
party  was  a  german  and  occurs  too  late  for  ex- 
tended mention  in  the  present  issue.  Before 
the  dance,  Miss  Maud  Howard  gave  a  dinner 
party  at  which  twenty  covers  were  laid.  Din- 
ner dances  are  not  common  on  this  Coast,  but 
the  idea  is  a  first-class  one,  and  it  is  a  very 
effective  form  of  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  evening  the  Frank  Pierces 
entertained  a  number  of  guests  at  a  progres- 
sive euchre  party.  Mr.  Pierce's  home  on 
Harrison  Street  was  elaborately  decorated  and 
the  prizes  given  the  successful  ones  were  quite 
expensive.  After  the  cards,  there  was  supper 
at  a  long  table,  decorated  in  pink  and  lit  with 
pink  tapers  under  pink  shades.  The  evening 
was  concluded  with  dancing.  Mr.  Pierce  is 
high  in  Masonic  circles,  and  the  guests  were 
mostly  from  that  fraternal  order. 

*  *  * 

Dull  skies  at  Del  Monte  sent  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
G.  N.  Easton,  nee  Phillips,  home  to  East 
Oakland  sooner  than  they  anticipated.  They 
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returned  in  time  for  the  Sather  reception. 
They  are  to  remain  on  the  Coast  another  week 
ere  winging  their  way  eastward.  Indeed, 
there  is  a  task  before  the  bride— that  of  pack- 
ing up  the  array  of  presents  received  from  her 
innumerable  friends,  besides  the  more  onerous 
necessity  of  writing  letters  to  the  donors  ex- 
pressing gratitude,  etc.  The  uncle  and  aunt 
of  Mr.  Easton,  who  came  out  here  for  the 
ceremony,  announce  their  intention  of  remain- 
ing on  the  Coast  for  the  winter.  They  are 
now  stopping  at  the  home  of  the  bride. 

*  *  * 

Over  in  Alameda  small  talk  is  insensibly 
diverted  to  the  subject  of  the  Charity  ball. 
It  occurs  on  the  evening  of  February  5th  and 
is  to  be  an  event  of  the  first  magnitude — the 
very  first.  The  Opera  House  in  that  thriving 
suburb  is  to  be  the  scene  of  it,  and  I  am  told  the 
decorations  will  overlap  anything  in  the  way 
of  adornment  ever  seen  in  the  county.  Per- 
haps it  is  unnecessary  to  be  reminiscent  on 
the  subject  of  the  Woman's  Exchange,  the 
organization  which  gives  the  affair.  Every- 
one knows,  or  ought  to,  that  it  is  non-sec- 
tarian and  that  much  feminine  gray  matter  is 
exhibited  in  the  management  of  it.  Invita- 
tions are  out  and  the  recognized  will  have  no 
difficulty  about  obtaining  tickets  from  Mrs. 
D.  Bull,  Mrs.  George,  and  Mrs.  Gibbs,  who 
are  the  chief  workers. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Harriet  Hosmer  is  being  lionized  over 
in  Oakland.  In  her  honor  the  Ebell  Society 
had  a  reception  last  Monday  evening  and 
several  hundred  introductions  put  the  sculptor- 
ess  au  fait  with  the  fashion  and  intellect  of 
the  Alamedan  metropolis.  She  is  a-  tactful 
lioness,  is  Miss  Hosmer,  and  says  the  right 
thing  at  the  appropriate  moment.  Of  course 
there  was  music;  speeches,  too,  short  and 
correspondingly  sweet.  A  light  supper  was 
less  of  a  feature  than  a  relief. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fritz  Hinckley  nee  Florence 
Blythe,  have  retired  from  the  Hinckley  house 
at  Fruitvale  and  are  ensconced  in  a  home  of 
their  own  on  Eleventh  and  Jackson  Streets. 
This  is  the  first  essay  of  the  presumptive 
heiress  in  housekeeping — indeed,  save  for 
their  trip  to  Honolulu  the  twain  have  scarcely 
ever  been  alone  since  they  were  wedded.  The 
groom's  family,  it  is  understood,  is  a  trifle 
uneasy  over  recent  developments  in  the  famous 
case.  The  sun  hardly  shines  with  the  bright- 
ness it  possessed  a  few  months  ago,  for  a 
happy  ending  is  by  no  means  a  certainty.  On 
Mrs.  Hinckley  mire,  the  defeat  would  fall 
heaviest  inasmuch  as  she  is  understood  to  be 
the  matchmaker  whose  diplomacy  precipitated 
the  wedding.  Imagine  all  her  Jinesse  and  her 
maneuvering  rendered  useless  by  a  Supreme 
Court  decision. 

*  *  * 

FOR  SOMETIME  past  the  affairs  of  the 
California  Traffic  Association  have  received 
little  or  no  attention  from  my  esteemed  con- 
temporaiies  of  the  daily  press.  Those  vera- 
cious diurnal  historians,  it  seems,  are  united 
upon  the  proposition  that  only  such  things 


shall  be  published  as  reflect  glory  upon  the 
Association.  But  I  can  assure  them  upon  ex- 
cellent authority  that  notwithstanding  their 
resolution  to  submit  to  the  Censorship  of 
Traffic  Manager  Leeds  (whose  salary  is  still 
ten  thousand  a  year)  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
news  about  the  affairs  of  the  Association 
which  would  interest  their  readers.  Some  of 
this  news  may  be  regarded  as  unimportant — 
the  fact,  for  instance,  that  the  North  American 
Navigation  Company  is  about  to  pass  in 
its  checks — but  even  that  trivial  matter, 
which  involves,  perhaps,  the  life  of  the  Traffic 
Association  itself,  would  seem  to  rank  as  news 
well  up  with  the  footpad  stories,  dog  fights, 
and  scrapping  matches  to  which  they  devote 
daily  considerable  space. 

#  #  * 

However,  I  suppose  my  esteemed  contem- 
poraries know  their  business,  and  if  they  do 
not,  I  have  no  doubt  they  will  resent  as  im- 
pertinent any  attempt  on  my  part  to  instruct 
them.  I  am  driven,  therefore,  into  giving 
the  news  concerning  the  present  situation  of 
the  Traffic  Association  myself.  As  I  am  not 
"  fighting"  the  railway,  I  think  I  can  do  it 
with  singular  impartiality.  To  begin,  then, 
the  North  American  Navigation  Company, 
which  operates  the  isthmian  steamship  line  by 
which  the  Traffic  Association  last  year 
inaugurated  a  rate  war  with  the  overland  rail- 
roads, is  on  its  last  legs.  Its  contract  with 
the  Panama  Railroad  Company  expires  in 
May,  and  there  is  now  little  or  no  prospect 
that  it  will  be  renewed.  When  the  Traffic 
Association  began  its  fight  for  low  rates  to  the 
interior  and  from  the  East,  there  was  thought 
to  be  a  business  speculation  of  considerable 
magnitude  in  it.  Some  of  the  merchants,  I 
am  told,  who  subscribed  to  establish  a  line  of 
Panama  steamers  seriously  discussed  the  ad- 
visability of  abandoning  trade  and  entering 
the  business  of  building  competing  railroads. 
In  fact,  Mr.  Leeds  earned  a  large  portion  of 
his  big  salary  by  issuing  roseate  prospectuses 
in  which  millions  were  conjured  up  in  alluring 
prospect. 

*  *  * 

But  it  was  discovered  after  awhile  that  the 
railroads  of  Mr.  Leeds  were  like  of  those 
created  by  Colonel  Sellers — figments  of  his 
fertile  imagination.  The  cold  fact  is,  that  Mr. 
Leeds  is  a  freight  man  and  not  a  practical  rail- 
road builder,  and  when  the  merchants  of  the 
Traffic  Association  got  down  to  real  business 
they  discovered  what  General  Manager  Towne 
and  the  engineers  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
knew  all  the  time — that  Mr.  Leeds  was  talk- 
ing through  his  wig.  Moreover  the  capacious 
steamers  of  the  North  American  Navigation 
Company  soon  glutted  the  San  Francisco  mar- 
kets, and  those  who  had  subscribed  to  its 
stock  to  secure  the  benefit  of  competitive 
rates  at  the  beginning  of  this  year  discovered 
that  their  investment  was  a  dead  loss.  How- 
ever, this  in  itself  was  not  such  a  bad  thing, 
for  Mr.  Leeds  has  figured  out  easily  that  the 
$300,000  which  he  has  sunk  in  the  steamship 
line  have  been  saved  to  shippers  in  freight 
money.  But  when  the  time  came^to  subscribe 


$300,000  more  to  be  lost  in  the  same  way, 
many  of  the  merchants  were  unable  to  see  the 
force  of  the  figures. 

*  *  * 

The  Traffic  Association  has  given  out,  aud 
my  esteemed  contemporaries  have  dutifully 
published,  that  this  sum  has  been  again  sub- 
scribed; but  such  is  not  the  real  fact.  Not 
only  is  the  total  far  short,  but  there  is  no 
prospect  that  it  will  be  obtained.  Many  capi- 
talists interested  in  manufacturing  claim  that 
the  importation  of  large  quantities  of  Eastern 
goods  is  ruining  their  business,  aud  they  have 
withdrawn  their  support.  The  influence  of 
these  gentlemen  has  been  brought  to  bear 
directly  upon  the  members  of  the  Traffic 
Association's  Executive  Committee,  and  some 
of  them  are  openly  in  favor  of  throwing  up 
the  sponge.  Colonel  Bendel,  for  instance, 
has  long  been  an  advocate  of  a  deal  with  the 
overland  railroads  by  which  rates  may  be 
maintained  at  the  present  figures,  and  I  am 
told  by  no  less  an  authority  than  an  intimate 
friend  of  the  gentleman  himself  that  Mr. 
Frank  Dalton  is  practically  out  of  the  ring. 
In  short,  it  is  not  believed,  even  by  Mr. 
Leeds  himself,  that  the  Traffic  Association 
can  continue  in  its  present  shape  after  the 
expiration  of  the  Panama  Railroad  contract 
in  May.  So  far,  every  person  interested  in  it 
is  a  loser,  and  few  of  them  care  to  prolong 
their  experiences.  The  moment  Mr.  Leeds' 
big  salary  stops  the  Association  will  go  up  in 
smoke.  It  is  now  subsisting  entirely  upon 
his  magnificent  jaw. 

*  *  * 

FATE  SEEMS  to  be  preparing  an  exceed- 
ingly hard  spot  upon  which  presently  to  land 
Mr.  William  Ackerson,  Superintendent  of 
Public  Streets  and  Highways.  Of  course,  Mr. 
Ackerson,  never  having  attained  a  very  dizzy 
altitude,  will  not  have  far  to  fall.  But  that 
Fate  intends  to  drop  him  upon  an  adamantine 
spot  is  no  longer  problematical.  The  recent 
scandal  in  the  Street  Department  is  only  a 
premonition  of  the  wrath  to  come.  Whether 
Brother  George  really  desired  to  accumulate 
wealth  faster  than  the  law  allows  by  assessing 
contractors  whose  bills  require  approval  is  a 
small  matter  compan  d  with  the  charges  which, 
I  am  told,  have  recently  overwhelmed  the 
Grand  Jury.  An  insider  informs  me  that  if 
the  Jury  does  not  indict  Mr.  Ackerson  and 
half  a  dozen  of  his  deputies,  it  will  be  because 
their  extreme  youth  protects  them.  That  the 
Superintendent  can  escape  a  severe  scorching 
seems  to  him  impossible. 

*  *  * 

But  whether  this  happens  or  not,  the  inter- 
esting question  with  me  is,  What  is  to  be- 
come of  Mr.  Ackerson's  fight  for  Assessor? 
Among  all  the  Democratic  patriots  who  have 
turned  covetous  eyes  upon  that  fat  office  Mr. 
Ackerson  has  seemed  to  possess  the  most 
numerous  chances  of  success.  Not  only  has 
he  a  strong  machine  behind  him,  with  Mr. 
Larry  Welch  as  Captain,  and  Brother  George 
as  Lieutenant,  but  during  his  term  as  Super- 
I  intendent  he  has  accumulated  quite  a  respect- 
'able  bank  account  designed  at  the  proper 
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time  to  be  used  in  the  good  work.  Iu  fact,  it 
is  the  general  impression  in  Democratic  cir- 
cles that  Mr.  Ackerson  will  in  due  time 
descend  on  his  party  convention  like  a  wolf 
on  the  fold.  But  Fate  seems  to  have  it  in  for 
him — that  is  to  say,  the  Grand  Jury,  which  is 
temporarily  symbolical  of  fate.  If  Mr.  Acker- 
son  could  have  Brother  George  declared  in- 
sane and  sent  to  an  asylum,  or  could  have  his 
own  jaw  broken  so  the  reporters  would  be 
unable  to  interview  him,  a  small  ray  of  hope 
might  still  be  visible.  But  his  own  tongue 
and  George's,  too,  are  too  much  for  the  town. 

*  *  * 

WITHOUT  desiring  to  draw  any  invidious 
distinctions,  I  am  free  to  say  that  I  think 
Mr.  Alexander  Badlam  is  being  unnecessarily 
abused  by  the  Midwinter  Fair  Executive  and 
Finance  Cotnmi'tees.  Sometime  ago  the  ex- 
cellent artist  of  this  journal  pictured  Mr.  Bad- 
lam upon  the  first  page  as  a  Louis  Fifteenth 
cook.  At  first  I  thought  the  decoration  of  the 
blue  ribbon  became  the  gentleman  very  well, 
because,  disguise  it  as  we  may,  there  is  a 
suggestion  of  thorough  digestion  about  Mr. 
Badlam  that  is  at  once  unctuous  and  appetiz- 
ing. But  when  I  discovered  subsequently 
that  Mr.  Badlam  had  secured  a  restaurant  con- 
cession at  Sunset  City,  the  Parthian  thrust  of 
the  artist  became  apparent — especially  since 
in  his  restaurant  he  gives  three  dishes  for  a 
quarter. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  artist  never  consults  me  as  to 
his  victims,  and  I  suppose  if  he  should  take 
it  into  his  head  to  represent  Mr.  Badlam  as  a 
soup  tureen  or  a  leg  of  mutton  nothing  that 
I  could  do  would  stop  him.  Thank  heaven, 
however,  he  does  not  possess  my  photograph! 
But  I  think  I  am  privileged  to  protest  against 
the  story  that  is  now  being  circulated  among 
the  teepees  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  at  Mr. 
Badlam's  expense.  It  seems  that  when  the 
experts  of  the  Finance  Committee  looked 
over  the  books  the  other  day  they  came  across 
Alexander's  name  as  Secretary  but  with  an 
extraordinary  omission.  There  was  no  salary 
figure  attached. 

"  That's  all  right,"  said  the  head  book- 
keeper, "Mr.  Badlam  gives  his  services  for 
nothing." 

"Indeed!"  remarked  one  of  the  experts 
with  surprise,  "  how  does  he  get  even  on  this 
thing  ?    Any  concessions,  eh  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,"  was  the  cheerful  reply,  "he 
has  all  the  concessions  that  Count  de  Ver- 
mont could  not  utilize." 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESENT  Board  of  Supervisors  has 
done  nothing  throughout  its  entire  term  that 
reflects  so  much  downright  discredit  upon  it 
as  the  disposition  it  has  made  of  the  swill  milk 
ordinance.  It  is,  perhaps,  profitless  to  hope 
that  a  Board  of  Supervisors  will  ever  be 
elected  in  this  city  with  sufficient  nerve  to 
stop  the  traffic  in  swill  milk.  The  prerogative 
of  poisoning  the  rising  generations  of  San 
Francisco  with  brewery  slops  seems  to  be  so 
thoroughly  vested  here  that  every  power  is 
impotent  to  suspend  it.     Legislature  after 


Legislature,  Board  of  Health  after  Board  of 
Health,  and  Board  of  Supervisors  after  Board 
of  Supervisors,  have  been  appealed  to  in  vain. 
There  seems  to  be  something  sacred  in  the 
swill  milk  business.  But  just  exactly  why 
the  community  has  submitted  so  long  to  the 
imposition  is  to  me  a  mystery.  If  the  saloon- 
keepers of  this  town  generally  dealt  in  poison- 
ous whiskey,  the  howl  would  be  heard  from 
South  San  Francisco  to  Lime  Point.  But 
milk — men  do  not  drink  it,  and  anything  that 
carries  the  color  answers  the  purpose. 

*  *  * 

The  milk  ordinance  sent  to  grass  by  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  last  Monday  should  not 
have  been  antagonized  by  any  honest  milk- 
man. It  prohibited  the  milking  of  unhealthy 
cows;  the  sale  of  milk  under  any  name  other 
than  the  name  of  the  actual  producer;  the  sale 
of  skimmed  milk,  unless  with  a  label  denoting 
its  true  character;  the  sale  of  any  adulterated, 
watered,  or  unwholesome  milk;  the  feeding  of 
cows  upon  slops,  garbage,  or  the  refuse  of 
distilleries,  and  the  maintenance  in  any  dairy 
of  consumptive  or  sick  cows.  The  creation  of 
the  office  of  Milk  Inspector  and  his  invest- 
ment with  the  power  to  enforce  the  law, 
-hould  not  either  have  been  obnoxious  to  any 
honest  milkman.  But  that  seems  to  have 
been  the  very  point  in  the  ordinance  to  which 
the  dairymen  who  opposed  it  most  strenuously 
objected.  They  cared  nothing  for  the  enact- 
ment of  an  order  that  carried  no  enforcing 
machinery  with  it,  but  the  Milk  Inspector 
was  a  cow  of  another  color. 

I  am  told  that  soon  after  this  ordinance 
was  introduced  the  dairymen  who  keep  their 
cows  in  the  noisome  stables  and  mirey  corrals 
of  the  San  Bruno  Road  formed  a  solid  de- 
fensive pool.  For  one  thing,  they  employed 
Mr.  A.  J.  Clunie  to  represent  them  before 
the  Supervisors,  but  all  the  money  that  was 
raised  did  not  go  to  pay  his  fee.  Some  of  it, 
there  is  strong  ground  to  infer,  fell  into  the 
hands  of  certain  politicians  who  make  a  busi- 
ness of  leading  Supervisors  astray.  That  the 
work  was  done  well,  however,  there  seems  no 
occasion  to  deny.  The  ordinance  was  de- 
feated, and  nothing  will  be  done  this  year 
toward  purifying  the  milk  supply  of  San 
Francisco.  But  the  swill  milk  dealers  need 
not  lay  the  flattering  unction  to  their  souls 
that  they  are  going  to  escape  so  easily.  If  the 
next  Legislature  does  not  take  the  subject  up 
and  deal  them  a  body  blow,  the  next  Board  of 
Supervisors  will  do  so.  In  the  end  the  chalk 
and  water,  tuberculous  milk  industry  will 
have  to  go. 

A  SOCIETY  play  in  three  acts  was  enacted 
the  other  day  in  the  top  story  of  the  Palace 
Hotel.  It  was  in  the  fourth  window  from  the 
westerly  corner  on  Market  Street,  and  with 
the  aid  of  a  powerful  opera-glass  the  players 
could  plainly  be  observed  from  the  tall  build- 
ings in  the  vicinity. 

Act  first,  bridal  chamber.  "Oh,  oo  tootsy 
wootsy;"  "  Oh,  oo  sweety  eatee."  Breakfast 
in  the  window;  loving  glances;  frequent  em- 


braces; every  evidence  of  love,  refinement, 
contentment;  honeymoon  in  high  life  beyond 
a  doubt. 

Act  second.  Departure  of  the  loved  one 
(male,  of  course,  the  female  is  never  called 
the  loved  one  in  Society  plays)  for  the  dismal 
and  foggy  street  below.  Business,  you  know, 
often  interferes  with  honeymooning  in  every 
kind  of  life.  The  pantomime  indicates,  how- 
ever, that  hubby  merely  intends  to  absent 
himself  sufficiently  long  to  get  a  bill  of  ex- 
change accepted.    Tearful  parting.  Curtain. 

*  *  * 

Act  third  (evening).  Bride  pacing  the  floor 
excitedly.  Hubby  has  not  returned  all  day- 
Evidences  on  every  hand  that  the  hours  have 
been  years.  Suddenly  hubby  enters  at  L; 
hair  disarranged;  shirt  ciumpled;  hat  on 
awry;  necktie  gone;  plainly  a  case  of  jag. 
Fine  indignation  of  loving  wife.  Pantomime — 
"Where  did  you  get  that  jag"  in  thunder 
tones.  Hubby  explains:  "  Met  one  b'hoys 
(hie)  m'dear.  Smoked  too  many  (hie)  'gars. 
Sick  m'dear."  But  it  don't  go.  Bride  stamps 
pretty  foot  and  bursts  into  tears.  "  Oh,  you 
wicked  man,  to  treat  me  like  this,  and  we 
have  been  married  not  two  whole  days."  Puts 
on  hat  and  coat,  grabs  umbrella,  and  starts 
home  to  mamma.  Hubby  looks  thunder- 
struck, but  seems  to  be  helpless.  Falls  on 
sofa  in  window  and  soon  wanders  off  into  a 
deep  slumber.  Bride  returns  stealthily,  doffs 
hat  and  coat,  and  as  curtain  descends  is  heard 
to  say,  "  Poor  fellow,"  and  seen  to  place  a 
gigantic  towel,  like  a  laurel  wreath,  upon  his 
fevered  brow. 

*  *  * 

NO  PERSON  who  knows  Colonel  W.  H. 
Chamberlain  will  rejoice  to  hear  that  mental 
misfortune  has  overtaken  him.  That  ab- 
sinthe, or  even  whisky,  has  been  the  cause 
of  his  insanity  I  very  much  doubt,  for  I  have 
as  yet  encountered  nobody  who  is  willing  to 
affirm  that  the  unfortunate  young  man  was 
addicted  to  the  inordinate  use  of  either.  The 
fact  probably  is  that  Colonel  Chamberlain 
undermined  his  strength  with  overwork,  ai  d, 
like  many  another  stronger  man  than  he,  re- 
sorted to  artificial  stimulants  with  which  to 
recoup  himself.  Of  course,  the  time  came 
when  the  stimulants  would  no  longer  work 
and  physical  disaster  followed.  Of  Colonel 
Chamberlain's  disposition  to  work  there  was 
no  question.  He  undertook  the  most  pro- 
digious tasks.  But  no  one  who  knew  him 
well  had  any  confidence  in  his  ability  to  keep 
up  his  pace  and  live. 

*  *  * 

He  was  one  of  the  most  thorough  Club  men 
in  town.  As  Chairman  of  the  House  Com- 
mittee in  one  of  the  big  clubs — the  old  Union, 
I  think — he  developed  the  organizing  ability 
which  afterward  placed  him  at  the  head  of  the 
Dirigos,  the  Union  League,  and  the  State 
League  of  Republican  Clubs.  In  all  of  these 
organizations  he  ultimately  displayed  the 
weakness  and  strength  of  his  character. 
Hemmed  in  with  responsibilities,  he  weakly 
sought  to  evade  them,  and,  in  consequence, 
one  disaster  followed  another  in  rapid  sue- 
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cession.  But  that  Colonel  Chamberlain's 
heart  was  ever  wrong  I  do  not  believe.  He 
was  a  kind  of  a  young  man,  however,  who  is 
safest  away  from  the  temptations  of  the  world. 
His  sense  was  not  sufficiently  robust  to  enable 
him  to  discriminate  between  the  realities  and 
pretensions  of  a  speedy  existence.  He  had 
never  experienced  adversity,  and  when  it 
came  upon  him  he  turned  in  despair  to  insan- 
ity. Absinthe  may  have  been  the  exciting 
cause,  but  I  doubt  it. 

*  *  * 

THERE  SEEMS  to  be  a  disposition  down 
in  San  Bernardino  County  to  put  a  quietus 
upon  the  gubernatorial  boom  of  Senator  E. 
C.  Seymour.  I  remark  this  because  I  observe 
that  a  Grand  Jury  down  there  has  indicted  the 
Senator  for  certain  crimes  and  misdemeanors 
committed  prior  to  the  planting,  irrigating, 
and  sprouting  of  his  gubernatorial  aspira- 
tions. They  charge  the  Senator  with  swear- 
ing falsely,  while  Sheriff  of  the  County,  to 
warrants  for  transporting  prisoners — just  as 
though  a  Sheriff  of  Mr.  Seymour's  financial 
ability  would  do  anything  of  that  kind.  The 
State,  I  know,  is  robbed  of  $50,000  a  year  by 
sheriffs  who  put  in  bills  for  transporting  pris- 
oners, but  that  Senator  Seymour  ever  de- 
scended to  work  that  lead  I  thoroughly  dis- 
credit. 

*  *  * 

It  is  the  custom  of  country  sheriffs,  when 
they  desire  to  visit  San  Francisco  with  their 
families,  to  swear  in  their  wives  and  children 
as  deputies,  and  with  them  bring  along  a 
prisoner.  In  this  way  the  State  is  made  to 
stand  treat.  But  Senator  Seymour  never  did 
this.  He  is  not  forced  to  do  it.  He  has  a 
pass  over  the  railroad.  The  Senator,  besides, 
is  a  big  man.  It  was  he  who  introduced  the 
resolution  into  the  last  Legislature  to  remove 
the  capital  to  San  Jose.  Indeed,  it  is  upon  the 
record  of  this  successful  feat  that  he  has  in- 
tended to  run  for  Governor  this  year.  Of 
course,  the  capital-removal  exploit  will  not 
make  him  any  votes  around  Sacramento,  but 
the  Santa  Clara  delegation  will  remember  him, 
and  if  he  can  come  up  with  the  South  at  his 
back,  he  can  make  a  strong  showing.  But 
this  indictment  business  changes  the  whole 
face  of  things.  I  wonder  if  Sacramento  did 
not  have  a  hand  in  building  that  back  fire  ? 

*  *  * 

DOWN  AT  San  Jose  when  any  of  the 
boys  encounter  Mr.  Barney  Murphy  upon  the 
street  they  put  their  arms  affectionately 
around  his  neck  and  say:  "How  are  you, 
Governor?"  Of  course  Barney  is  not,  nor 
never  was,  Governor,  but  the  politicians  of 
San  Jose  rarely  lose  anything  by  failing  to 
discount  the  future.  It  is  regarded  as  so 
certain  that  Mr.  Murphy  will  be  nominated 
by  the  Democratic  State  Convention  for 
Governor  next  summer  that  no  one  cares  to 
take  the  chance  of  neglecting  to  apply  to  him 
his  proper  title.  I  am  not  informed  as  to 
what  Mr.  Murphy  says  to  his  more  intimate 
acquaintances  when  they  address  him  as  Gov- 


ernor, but  the  other  day  when  I  asked  him 
how  he  felt,  Governor,  he  remarked  that  my 
remark  reminded  him  of  a  story. 

*  *  * 

"You  know,"  he  said,  "a  friend  of  mine 
down  at  San  Jose,  named  Gallagher,  has  a 
boy  also  named  Gallagher.  The  youngster  is 
very  fond  of  fighting  and  regularly  whales  all 
the  boys  in  the  neighborhood.  The  old  man 
has  been  trying  for  z  year  to  break  him  of  the 
habit.  The  other  day  he  came  home  and 
learned  for  the  two  hundredth  time  that  Patsy 
had  had  a  bloody  row  with  the  Sullivan  boy 
who  lives  across  the  street.  He  called  Patsy 
in  and  said: 

"'Ha,  I  hear  yez  hev  been  fightin'  agin'. 
Do  yez  remimber  phat  I  tould  yez  I'd  do  the 
next  toime  I  catched  ye  ?  ' 

"'Yes,  fader,  you  said  you'd  give  me  a 
handsome  beating. ' 

"  '  Well,  that's  phat  I'm  goin'  to  do,  bad 
luck  to  yez.' 

*  *  * 

"  '  But,  fader,  suppose  you  was  me  and  that 
there  Sullivan  kid  had  called  your  fader  a 
bloody  old  Irish  turf  ater  ?  Wouldn't  you 
lick  him  ? ' 

"  '  Phat's  that?  Who  called  yer  fader  an 
old  Irish  turf  ater?  1 

"  'The  Sullivan  kid,  fader;  he  swore  that 
although  you  had  been  in  the  country  forty 
years  the  hair  was  still  on  yer  teeth.' 

"  'An'  phat  did  yez  do  when  he  insulted 
yer  old  fader  like  that  ? ' 

"  '  I  fetched  him  one  under  the  jaw  like 
this,  an'  when  he  came  up  I  smashed  him  in 
the  mug  an'  down  he  went  for  good.' 

"'An'  thin,  Patsy,  did  yez  joomp  onto 
him?' 

"  '  No,  fader,  I  didn't  do  that.  I  thought 
as  how  you  wouldn't  approve  of  that.' 

"  '  You're  a  gud  b'y,  Patsy.  But,  see  here, 
me  son,  the  next  toime  ye  see  that  Sullivan 
kid  you  bate  the  head  off  him,  d'ye  hear? 
An'  you  joomp  on  him,  Patsy — hard,  now,  do 
ye  mind  ? '  " 

I  informed  Mr.  Murphy  that  I  thought  this 
a  very  excellent  story,  but  exactly  what 
relevancy  it  has  to  the  gubernatorial  cam- 
paign I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me  perceive. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  THE  ill  fortune  of  California  to 
always  have  a  wild  ass  in  the  Lower  House 
of  Congress.  An  observation  of  forty  years, 
from  the  time  of  Jim  McCorkle  to  that  of 
Congressman  Geary,  has  firmly  convinced  me 
that  without  her  ass  in  Congress  the  Golden 
State  would  be  utterly  lost.  Although  dur- 
ing that  period  I  have  read  of  the  antics  of  a 
large  number  of  eccentrics,  I  do  not  think 
any  of  them  ever  outclassed  our  present 
Congressional  ass,  Mr.  Billy  Bowers,  of  the 
Seventh  District.  In  one  respect  Mr.  Bowers 
is  a  more  brilliant  specimen  of  the  ge?ius  than 
any  of  his  predecessors.  The  ordinary  Cali- 
fornia Congressional  ass  is  content  to  exhibit 
himself  about  once  a  week.  But  it  appears 
that  unless  Mr.  Bowers  has  a  chance  to  bray 
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at  least  twice  daily  he  makes  trouble  for  all 
his  colleagues  in  the  Lower  House. 

Mr.  Bowers,  moreover,  is  a  blatant  ass. 
When  a  Senator  from  San  Diego  at  the  State 
Capital  he  raised  the  very  devil  because  the 
Legislature  would  not  pass  a  law  requiring  an 
indemnity  bond  from  all  litigants.  It  seems 
that  Mr.  Bowers,  before  his  entry  into  politics, 
kept  a  hotel  at  San  Diego.  He  ran  his  sewer 
toward  low  water  and  dumped  it  beside  the 
cabin  of  a  Greaser  who  resided  on  the  edge  of 
the  bay.  In  due  time  the  Greaser's  family 
expired.  The  smell  from  Mr.  Bowers'  hotel 
was  too  much  for  their  olfactories.  So  the 
Greaser  sued  Bowers  for  damages.  Although 
the  hotel-keeper  finally  defeated  the  action, 
the  costs  he  had  incurred,  amounting  to  about 
$300  (the  plaintiff  being  irresponsible)  fell 
upon  him.  It  was  to  prevent  a  recurrence  of 
this  kind  of  thing  that  Mr.  Bowers  howled 
for  the  enactment  of  a  law.  But  he  howled 
in  vain.  It  appears  that  in  Congress  he  is 
seeking  to  howl  some  amendments  into  the 
Wilson  Tariff  Bill,  and  in  doing  so  is  playing 
his  ancient  game.  But  it  will  grow  stale 
there  after  awhile,  and  then  they  will  send 
him  to  the  old  Capital  prison. 

*  *  * 

NO  STRONGER  illustration  can  be  found 
of  the  utter  lack  of  cohesiveness  among  the 
people  of  San  Francisco,  than  is  now  presented 
by  the  proceedings  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
Committees.  In  the  hostility  of  a  portion  of 
the  press  to  that  great  enterprise,  the  dis- 
position in  certain  quarters  to  magnify 
the  small  scandals  that  are  inseparable  from 
such  affairs,  and  the  envious  attacks  that  are 
being  made  upon  its  chief  worker,  M.  H.  de 
Young,  may  be  discovered  the  spirit  that 
makes  Californians  ashamed  of  their  country. 
For  once  in  my  life  I  am  writing  with  deadly 
earnestness,  and  so  deeply  do  I  feel  upon  this 
subject  that  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  if 
I  were  Dictator  I  would  behead  every  mer- 
cenary blatherskite  caught  maligning  this  Fair 
or  its  Managers. 

Whatever  may  now  be  said  as  to  the  ad- 
visability of  getting  up  the  Midwinter  Fair, 
or  as  to  the  intelligence  or  imbecility  of  its 
management,  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  it  is 
an  honest  attempt  to  benefit  and  glorify  the 
State.  If  De  Young  has  become  more  promi- 
nent in  the  work  than  some  of  his  enemies 
think  proper,  that  is  because  the  rest  of  us 
have  stood  idly  by  and  permitted  him  to  do 
all  the  work.  Any  man  who  criticises  the 
Midwinter  Fair  for  such  a  base  and  despicable 
reason  ought  to  be  tarred  and  feathered  and 
run  out  of  the  country.  Ordinarily  I  am  op- 
posed to  infractions  of  the  law,  but  on  such  an 
occasion  as  this  I  am  willing  to  carry  the  tar 
bucket.  If  there  is  a  spark  of  pride  or 
patriotism  left  in  this  community  it  will  frown 
down  all  attempts  to  belittle  the  work  of 
the  Executive  Committee.  The  gentlemen 
composing  that  body  have  burned  the  mid- 
night oil  over  this  business  for  months,  and 
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to  permit  the  envious  insects  who  have  done 
nothing  to  now  detract  from  their  glory 
will  be  a  lasting  and  ineffacable  disgrace. 

*  *  * 

WHATEVER  else  may  be  said  of  Mr. 
Secretary  of  State  Waite,  it  never  can  be  suc- 
cessfully maintained  that  he  does  not  possess 
singular  powers  of  penetration.  Before  Mr. 
Waite  began  to  make  his  food  and  raiment 
out  of  politics,  he  was  a  journalist.  The  ex- 
perience derived  from  writing  heavy  and 
authoritative  discourses  on  politics  and  things 
may  explain  his  ability  to  read  in  the  acts  of 
men  their  mental  genuflexions.  Here  is  the 
latest  exhibition  of  Mr.  Waite's  prognosticat- 
ing intelligence.  The  other  day  a  gentleman 
called  on  Governor  Markham  at  Sacramento 
to  plead  for  the  life  of  John  McNulty,  murderer. 
As  he  emerged  from  the  royal  presence  he 
met  Mr.  Waite. 

"  Well,  how  did  you  come  out  ?  "  asked  the 
Secretary. 

"  No  result  yet.  Things  look  favorable 
though." 

"Did  Markham  shed  any  tears  while  you 
were  making  your  appeal  ? "  inquired  Mr. 
Waite. 

"Yes,  he  wept  quite  copiously." 
"  Very  well,  then,  your  man  is  as  good  as 
hanged." 

Ordinarily,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Waite's  opinion 
would  have  been  justified  by  the  event.  But 
it  seems  the  tears  did  work  after  all.  A 
week  later  Markham  commuted  McNulty's 
sentence  to  imprisonment  for  life. 

THE  ART  of  footpaddery,  so  far  as  I  have 
observed,  has  ever  been  the  exclusive  preroga- 
tive of  the  sterner  sex.  But  here  is  a  case 
where  a  woman  became  a  howling  success  at 
the  business.  If  for  no  other  reason  than  that 
it  illustrates  the  possibilities  of  an  occupation 
from  which  the  gentler  sex  have  heretofore 
been  excluded,  the  story  is  worth  telling.  It 
is  about  Miss  Annie  Laurie,  the  celebrated 
woman  writer  of  the  Examiner.  Annie,  as 
is  well  known  around  newspaper  offices,  in 
private  life  is  Mrs.  Orrin  Black.  The  genius 
of  her  husband,  himself  a  journalist,  is  recog- 
nized almost  as  widely  as  that  of  his  talented 
wife.  The  other  night  the  couple  visited  a 
tall  building  down  town,  and  while  Mr.  Black 
ascended  the  dark  stairway  to  find  his  man, 
Mrs.  Black  awaited  his  return  in  the  corridor 
below.  The  gas  was  bad  and  the  situation 
quite  grewsome. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Black  also  cherishes  a  talent  for  prac- 
tical jokes.  Thinking  to  scare  her  better 
half  as  he  came  down  the  stairs,  she  sprang  out 
of  a  dark  corner  and  cried  : 

"Throw  up  your  hands!  " 

The  supposed  Mr.  Black  gave  a  cry  of  hor- 
ror, threw  up  his  hands,  and  seeing  that  his 
assailant  was  a  woman,  bolted  back  upstairs 
like  a  meteor.    It  was  not  Mr.  Black  at  all. 

For  three  minutes  by  the  watch  Mrs.  Black 
reflected  upon  whether  she  ought  to  follow 
the  man  and  apologize,  but  as  she  was  about 


to  do  so  her  husband's  well-known  form 
emerged  from  the  darkness. 

"Throw  up  your  hands,"  she  cried  once 
more. 

"  All  right,"  replied  the  man  calmly,  "  but 
I  haven't  a  cent." 

Then  seeing  that  the  footpad  was  a  woman, 
he  broke  wildly  for  the  door. 

When  Mr.  Black  finally  did  appear,  the 
third  and  last  man,  he  was  received  with  a 
warm  and  affectionate  salutation.  He  thought 
Mrs.  Black  was  unusually  jocose  on  the  way 
home.  What  the  two  strangers  think  may  be 
divulged  when  they  discover  that  it  was  a  case 
of  mistaken  identity. 

#  *  * 

THE  MEMBER  of  the  State  Board  of 
Equalization,  who  is  called  by  my  esteemed 
contemporary,  the  Bulletin,  the  "good  Mr. 
Morehouse,"  is  not  going  to  have  a  walkover 
in  his  next  contest  for  the  Republican  nom- 
ination. Mr.  Morehouse  has  been  a  member 
of  the  State  Board  for  nearly  twelve  years. 
That  is,  he  will  have  served  on  January  ist 
next,  three  terms.  He  has  grown  to  be  such 
a  fixture  there  that  he,  in  common  with  many 
of  his  Oakland  fellow  citizens,  has  regarded 
himself  as  possessed  of  a  life  estate  in  the 
domain  of  equalization.  But  all  this  is  to  be 
knocked  into  a  cocked  hat  at  the  next  elec- 
tion. The  boys  over  in  Athens  are  quietly 
grooming  Public  Administrator  Jim  Stanley 
for  the  place.  Mr.  Stanley  is  a  blacksmith 
and  resides  at  Mission  San  Jose.  He  has  held 
the  office  of  Public  Administrator  of  Alameda 
for  six  years,  and  he  now  desires  to  pass  the 
remainder  of  his  days  in  the  Board  of  Equali- 
zation. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  there  is  quite  a  formidable 
aggregation  of  politicians  behind  Mr.  Stanley. 
At  the  head  of  them  is  Senator  Earl  and  his 
law  partner,  Mr.  Sam  Hall.  Mr.  Fred  Strat- 
ton  is  also  interested  in  the  contest.  This 
brainy  triumvirate  has  already  set  to  work 
upon  Mr.  Morehouse's  preserves.  Of  course, 
Alameda  is  the  backbone  of  that  gentleman's 
fight.  If  the  Alameda  delegation,  in  the  next 
Republican  State  Convention,  can  be  wrested 
from  him,  it  will  be  an  easy  matter  to  put  a 
blight  upon  the  perpetuity  which  he  now 
seems  to  enjoy.  It  appears  that  Mr.  More- 
house, in  the  discharge  of  his  duty  as  an 
equalizer,  has  permitted  the  assessment  of 
Alameda  County  to  be  increased  three  times. 
The  rumor  is  being  circulated  that  this  was 
due  to  a  vindictive  desire  on  his  part  to  make 
Alameda  County  contribute  her  fair  share  of 


State  taxes.  As  Alameda  is  unalterably  op- 
posed to  doing  any  such  thing  (when  she  can 
avoid  it)  Mr.  Morehouse's  political  goose  is 
probably  cooked. 

*  *  * 

THE  corner-stone  of  the  new  S.  F.  Verein 
building  was  laid  with  due  ceremony  on 
Saturday  last,  and  was  celebrated  by  a  supper 
and  a  literary  programme  in  the  evening. 
The  affair  brought  out  the  entire  membership 
besides  a  contingent  of  visitors,  who,  with 
the  assistance  of  Colonel  Mike  Hecht,  passed 
a  very  jolly  evening.  Indeed,  there  were 
more  men  in  the  big  ballroom  than  I  have 
ever  seen  at  a  dance.  The  President  led  off 
the  features  with  a  speech,  in  which  he  was 
humorous  at  the  expense  of  some  of  the 
silurian  members,  and  then  Mr.  Manney 
Heller  told  of  the  various  articles  and 
books  which  had  been  placed  under 
the  corner-stone.  Marcus  Gerstle  read  a  neat 
address  on  phases  of  the  institution,  and  Mr. 
Saalberg  presented  a  charming  imitation  of 
the  redoubtable  Colonel  Andrews.  He  must 
have  put  in  some  hours  studying  the  genial 
modesty  that  so  distinguishes  the  great  man. 
A.  Ruef  s  speech  on  corner-stones  in  general 
was  rather  too  long,  and  was  a  good  deal 
better  at  the  beginning  than  later  on.  Dr. 
Abrams  was  decidedly  clever.  Robert  Hack- 
stadter  played  a  violin  solo  charmingly,  and 
everything  went  off  swimmingly. 

*  *  * 

IN  ADDITION  to  being  a  very  good- 
looking  and  intelligent  actor,  Mr.  Wilton 
Lackaye,  the  leading  man  of  the  Palmer 
Dramatic  Company,  is  a  humorist  of  consider- 
able distinction.  I  am  told  that  he  indulges 
his  propensity  for  bon  mots  everywhere  and 
upon  all — even  the  most  serious — occasions. 
On  Thursday  when  a  friend,  who  happened 
in  at  rehearsal  at  the  Baldwin,  informed  him 
that  Mr.  Corbett  had  polished  off  Mr.  Mitchell 
in  three  short  and  decisive  rounds,  Mr. 
Lackaye  expressed  his  gratification  in  un- 
measured terms. 

"  I  suppose  you  rejoice  because  the  victor 
is  an  American,"  tartly  remarked  his  friend, 
who  is  a  native  of  England. 

"Not  at  all,"  replied  Mr.  Lackaye.  "I 
rejoice  because  the  championship  of  the  world 
still  remains  in  the  profession." 


Blobbs — Why  do  you  call  your  girl  a  silent  belle  ? 
Slobbs — Because  I  kissed  her  and  she  never  tolled. 

— Philadelphia  Record. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 


A  WAY  TO  MUNICIPAL  REFORM. 

In  New  York  city  an  interesting  political 
movement  is  on  foot.  It  is  under  the  direc- 
tion of  that  class  of  reformers  of  whom  the 
late  George  William  Curtis  was  the  acknowl- 
edged leader,  and  its  design  is  the  ultimate 
extirpation  of  the  bosses.  For  the  purpose  of 
propagating  their  literature  and  enlarging 
their  influence,  these  reformers  have  organ- 
ized what  they  call  the  Anti-Spoils  League. 
Already  this  organization  is  circulating  peti- 
tions and  mobilizing  its  forces.  At  the  next 
election  it  purposes  striking  its  first  blow.  It 
seems  that  the  wealth  of  Richard  Croker,  the 
Tammany  boss,  the  bulk  of  which  has  been 
accumulated  since  he  became  a  sachem,  is  the 
exciting  cause  of  the  outbreak  of  the  Anti- 
Spoils  League. 

So  far  as  I  have  observed  the  plans  of  this 
League  are  shadowy  and  uncertain.  The 
members  rail  at  bosses,  decry  corruption  in 
office  and  ask  the  public  to  do  what  ?  Put 
them  in  office  ?  Not  as  yet,  but  it  may  come 
to  that.  If  it  does  not.  it  will  differ  from  all 
the  "  reform  "  movements  of  which  history  has 
left  us  any  record.  If  the  Anti-Spoils  League 
desires  to  extirpate  the  bosses,  there  is  one 
way  in  which  it  can  accomplish  that  result. 
No  League  has  ever  yet  attempted  it  in  ear- 
nest, because  once  accomplished  the  main 
incentive  for  all  kinds  of  politics  (including 
also  reform  politics)  is  gone. 

The  way  to  extirpate  the  bosses,  then,  is  to 
abolish  office-seeking  by  making  the  tenure  of 
every  office,  except  the  strictly  legislative  and 
executive  offices,  permanent.  Let  no  elected 
official  discharge  an  employe  except  upon 
public  charges,  duly  investigated  in  a  court  of 
law  and  passed  upon  by  a  jury.  Thus,  at 
one  blow  the  army  of  the  political  boss  will  be 
dispersed.  Deprived  of  an  army  he  will  be  as 
harmless  as  a  June  bug.  But  will  the  Anti- 
Spoils  League  in  New  York,  or  in  any  other 
city,  adopt  this  heroic  measure  ?  No,  because 
their  objective  point  is  bound  in  the  end  to 
terminate  at  the  offices  also. 


THE  NEW  CHARTER  QUESTION. 
In  the  end  it  will  be  found,  I  have  no 
doubt,  that  the  resolution  of  the  Board  of 
Election  Commissioners  to  postpone  the  elec- 
tion of  delegates  to  a  charter  convention  until 
November  is  for  the  best  interests  of  the  city. 
Haste  in  framing  organic  laws,  experience 
demonstrates,  usually  results  in  unmitigated 
evil.  Constitutions,  whether  of  nations, 
states,  or  cities,  should  be  amended  or  re- 
modeled only  upon  calm  and  mature  consider- 
ation. Constructing  a  charter  for  San  Fran- 
cisco is  serious  business.  Once  adopted,  such 
an  organic  law  can  be  repealed  only  by  a  two- 
third  vote  of  the  electors.  It  is  not  a  valid 
reason  for  haste  that  the  rounders  and  office- 


seekers  who  composed  the  last  Democratic 
Municipal  Convention  adopted  a  resolution 
commanding  it.  That  Convention  was  not 
the  ' '  people  ' '  by  long  odds. 

The  fact  of  the  matter  is,  this  charter 
clamor  is  for  the  most  part  the  veriest  bun- 
combe. This  town  can  exist  comfortably  for 
a  dozen  years  just  as  it  is.  In  fact,  if  the 
voters  at  the  next  election  choose  a  good  set 
of  officials,  I  am  not  certain  but  that  we  will 
be  better  off  without  a  charter.  It  may  be 
set  down  as  an  axiom  worth  attention  that  no 
charter  that  the  human  mind  can  devise  will 
be  a  substitute  for  official  honesty.  At  present 
the  weak  spot  in  our  municipal  government  is 
the  Street  Department.  The  tax-payers  do 
not  receive  ten  cents  on  the  dollar  for  the 
quarter  of  a  million  or  more  that  is  expended 
annually  by  that  Department.  If  a  method 
could  be  discovered  by  which  it  could  be 
abolished,  and  authority  could  be  given  the 
supervisors  to  increase  and  strengthen  the 
Fire  Department,  San  Francisco  might  com- 
fortably get  along  for  ten  years  without  a 
new  charter. 

At  all  events,  the  Election  Commissioners 
have  adopted  wise  counsel.  Let  us  vote  for 
Freeholders  in  November,  and  postpone  a 
ballot  upon  the  charter  which  they  will  frame 
for  two  years.  If  there  is  any  law  which 
compels  a  speedier  result,  let  it  either  be 
repealed  or  violated.  The  Courts  usually 
decide  that  laws  are  directory  which  regulate 
the  construction  and  adoption  of  charters,  and 
if  they  do  not  so  hold  in  this  case,  it  will  be 
better  to  lose  the  charter  in  dispute  than  to 
have  one  fastened  upon  the  city  which  we  do 
not  want.  Some  of  my  esteemed  contempo- 
raries seem  to  regard  charter-making  for  this 
city  as  a  sort  of  a  municipal  picnic.  But  it  will 
be  no  picnic  for  them  if  they  succeed  in  get- 
ting a  bad  charter  framed  and  adopted. 

AN  ANCIENT  HUMBUG  ARGUMENT. 

The  piece  de  resistance  of  the  Protectionist 
press  is  the  allegation  that  the  reforms  in  the 
tariff  proposed  by  the  Wilson  Bill  are  certain 
to  reduce  the  wages  of  persons  engaged  in 
manufacturing.  The  average  Protectionist 
editor  can  no  more  keep  this  out  of  his  com- 
positions on  the  tariff  than  Mr.  Dick  could 
keep  the  head  of  Charles  the  First  out  of  his 
history.  And,  indeed,  the  constant  recurrence 
by  Mr.  Dick  to  the  decapitation  of  Charles, 
an  event  which  seemed  to  him  the  turning 
point  of  all  history,  was  not  a  whit  more 
idiotic  than  this  oft-repeated  talisman  of  the 
Protectionist  press.  For  talisman  it  is,  to  a 
dead  certainty.  Twenty  years  of  defeat,  I 
feel  assured,  will  not  thoroughly  eliminate 
the  idea  that  by  that  sign  the  Republicans 
conquered  in  1888. 

That  tariff  bills  have  nothing  to  do  with 
wages,  is  a  proposition  that  ought  to  be 
apparent  to  the  simplest  understanding.  A 
policy  of  Protection  might,  under  certain  con- 
ditions, stimulate  manufacturing  and  provide 
employment  for  many  people  engaged  in  the 
particular  line  protected;  but  that  is  as  far  as 
the  principle  could  possibly  extend.    For  an 


illustration,  suppose  the  law  said  that  no  bats 
could  be  imported  into  San  Francisco  except 
upon  the  payment  of  a  duty  which  rendered 
their  importation  impossible.  That  would  be 
an  excellent  law  for  all  the  practical  hatters 
located  here,  because  it  would  at  once  give 
them  a  monopoly  of  the  hat  business.  Un- 
doubtedly there  would  be  a  great  demand  for 
hatters,  an  immediate  raise  in  wages  and  the 
price  of  hats. 

But  suppose  the  boom  in  hats  should  at- 
tract to  San  Francisco  a  horde  of  practical 
hatters  from  the  East  ?  Would  the  price  of 
labor  be  maintained  ?  But  does  anyone  sup- 
pose that  the  price  of  hats  would  fall  with  the 
price  of  labor  ?  Not  much.  If  the  manu- 
facturers were  smart  they  would  form  a  pool, 
limit  the  output  of  hats,  play  the  practical 
hatters  off  against  each  other,  and  make  their 
profits  as  great  as  possible.  Here,  then,  is  a 
practical  illustration  of  the  immediate  effect  of 
Protection.  If  that  system  of  raising  revenue 
is  to  benefit  labor,  as  the  Protectionist  editors 
claim,  it  must  include  a  device  for  regulating 
the  supply  and  demand  of  men.  Not  only 
must  the  immigration  of  European  mechanics 
and  European  laborers  generally  be  pro- 
hibited, or  permitted  under  heavy  duties,  but 
the  number  of  boys  who  annually  learn  trades 
must  be  limited.  The  trades-union  idea  is  a 
system  which  benefits  labor.  But  the  fate  of 
tradesunionism  everywhere  demonstrates  how 
impracticable  any  principle  is  when  not  backed 
with  capital. 

The  tendency  of  wages  is  always  down- 
ward. This  is  so  because  every  year  wit- 
nesses the  creation  of  more  men  to  contend 
for  the  work  that  is  necessary  to  supply  the 
wants  of  mankind.  A  consideration  of  this 
fact  easily  explains  why  the  masses  of  the 
people  constantly  become  poorer.  A  century 
ago  there  were  no  millionaires  in  America  and 
no  paupers.  To-day  there  are  thousands  of 
the  former  and  a  million  of  the  latter.  To 
say  that  Protection  will  ameliorate  the  con- 
dition of  the  poor  working  people,  when  as  a 
matter  of  fact  it  will  only  serve  to  increase  the 
number  of  aristocrats,  is  to  deal  in  sophistry 
of  which  any  sensible  man  ought  to  be 
ashamed. 

THE  CRIMINAL  LAW  OF  LIBEL. 

The  law  of  criminal  libel  is  based  on  the 
theory  that  an  act  calculated  to  produce  a 
breach  of  the  peace  is  an  offense  against  the 
sovereign  and  not  the  individual.  In  the  eye 
of  the  criminal  law,  so  to  speak,  a  libelled 
man  is  supposed  to  immediately  proceed  to 
the  editor's  sanctum  and  thump  him.  Out  of 
this  theory  of  a  public  offense — because  its 
tendency  was  to  cause  an  infraction  of  the 
law — grew  the  maxim,  1 '  the  greater  the 
truth,  the  greater  the  libel."  Every  reader  of 
history  is  familiar  with  the  hardships  that 
were  inflicted  upon  the  early  English  journal- 
ists and  writers  by  this  maxim.  Some  of 
them  were  constantly  in  prison  for  penning 
things  which  are  common  gossip  in  these 
times,  and  about  which  nobody  complains. 

The  Fox  Libel  Bill,  the  substance  of  which 
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is  now  in  nearly  every  state  constitution  in 
this  country,  greatly  ameliorated  the  severities 
of  the  ancient  law.  An  editor  is  still  respon- 
sible for  his  utterances,  but  upon  the  trial  he 
may  show  in  extenuation,  not  only  that  the 
matter  is  true,  but  that  he  published  it  for 
good  motives  and  justifiable  ends  and  without 
malice — proving  which  he  must  be  acquitted. 
However,  the  feature  of  persecution  which 
became  so  obnoxious  to  our  English  fore- 
fathers, is  still  retained,  namely,  the  assump- 
tion that  libel  is  in  any  sense  an  offense  against 
the  State  or  sovereign.  Plainly  it  is  not,  nor 
can  it  be  maintained  on  any  ground  except 
that  men  are  still  so  uncivilized  as  to  desire  the 
privilege  of  thrashing  every  editor  who  jokes 
with  or  criticises  them.  Civil  libel  is  rational 
to  the  last  degree.  If  an  editor  libels  me,  I 
sue  him  for  damages.  If  the  jury  finds  upon 
examination  that  be  lied  about  me,  they 
award  me  a  sum  sufficient  to  assuage  my 
wounded  feelings.    If  not,  I  get  nothing. 

That  the  law  of  criminal  libel  must  soon  be 
abolished  throughout  the  English-speaking 
world  seems  to  me  inevitable.  It  is  now, 
and,  in  fact,  always  has  been,  an  instru- 
ment for  persecution  only.  Instead  of  seek- 
ing redress  for  a  wrong,  the  prosecuting 
witness  in  a  criminal  libel  proceeding  becomes 
a  revengeful  creature  who  uses  the  power  of 
the  State  to  wreak  his  private  vengeance. 

As  I  write,  three  recent  cases  of  criminal 
libel  are  before  me.  One  was  that  of  Mr. 
Ambrose  Bierce,  the  famous  satirist,  who  was 
dragged  over  to  San  Rafael  to  answer  a 
charge,  which,  if  it  had  any  foundation  at  all, 
should  have  been  placed  in  the  form  of  a  com- 
plaint for  damages.  Of  course,  after  the  com- 
plainant had  annoyed  Mr.  Bierce  as  much  as 
he  could,  the  charge  was  dismissed.  Another 
case  is  that  of  Mr.  F.  R.  Porter,  of  the  Oak- 
land Echoes.    Early  last  year  this  gentleman 

\  exposed  a  case  of  stealing  in  the  county  gov- 
ernment of  Alameda.  Some  of  the  persons 
implicated  have  since  been  indicted,  but  that 
has  not  prevented  one  of  them  from  tnain- 

t  taining  a  charge  of  criminal  libel  against  Mr. 
Porter  ever  since.  The  third  case  is  that  of 
Mr.  H.  A.  McCraney,  of  the  Lakeport  Ava- 
lanche. He  has  been  arrested  and  is  to  be 
tried  for  attacking  a  public  officer  whose  con- 
duct met  his  reprobation.  It  is  plain  that  in 
all  three  of  these  cases  revenge  and  not  the 
prevention  of  physical  assault  has  been  the 
motive  of  the  prosecutors.  Indeed,  in  Mc- 
Craney's  case  assault  preceded  the  arrest. 

There  ought  to  be,  and  I  believe  is,  no  dis- 
position among  reputable  journalists  to 
apologize  for  or  extenuate  the  offense  of  libel, 
and  if  the  criminal  law  as  it  stands  led  to 
anything  but  persecution,  they  should  and 
probably  would  be  the  last  to  ask  for  its 
repeal.  But  its  whole  history  has  been  a 
round  of  farces.  It  presents  a  cheap  method 
for  wreaking  private  revenge,  and  that  is  all. 
So  far  as  I  know,  no  editor  of  repute  has  ever 
been  sent  to  prison  in  this  State,  though 
many  have  been  mulct  in  civil  damages. 
The  journalists  of  California  should  combine 
and  ask  the  Legislature  to  wipe  this  relic  of 


barbarism  from  the  statute  books.  A  man 
should  no  more  be  deprived  of  his  liberty  for 
libel  than  for  slander,  breach  of  contract,  or 
any  other  tort  sounding  in  damages. 


It  is  bad  enough  for  Chris  Evans  to  escape 
from  the  Fresno  jail  and  put  us  to  the  trouble 
of  following  his  wanderings  in  the  hills,  but 
is  there  no  way  in  which  to  suppress  this 
Evans  and  Sontag  drama  ?  There  are  times, 
I  am  constrained  to  say,  when  even  rioting  is 
justifiable. 


The  attempt  of  the  New  York  author- 
ities to  thwart  Lillian  Russell's  last  marriage 
was  a  case  of  uncalled  for  impertinence.  How 
can  a  singer  (or  an  actress  for  that  matter) 
get  along  without  occasionally  marrying?  It 
has  been  several  months  since  Lillian  was 
married,  and  she  was  considerably  overdue  on 
a  husband. 


An  anomaly  in  local  journalism  is  the 
Pacific  Irish  American.  It  is  edited  by  Thomas 
B.  O'Brien,  the  famous  Irish  patriot  and 
orator,  is  Republican  in  politics  and  advo- 
cates constantly  a  strict  observance  of  the 
laws  of  the  land.  In  its  last  issue  it  vigor- 
ously denounced  the  walking  delegate  and 
boycotter  and  took  strong  ground  in  favor  of 
Supervisor  Rogers'  anti -boycott  ordinance. 
Such  sentiments  from  a  journal  whose  sole 
duty  should  be  to  twist  the  tail  of  the  British 
lion  are  a  singular  sign  of  the  times.  In  my 
opinion,  however,  the  Irish  American  is  not 
long  for  this  world.    It  is  too  good  to  live. 


An  esteemed  contempoiary  in  comment- 
ing upon  the  evident  unpopularity  of  Gover- 
nor Markham  in  the  Southern  portioj  of  the 
State  —  a  region  which,  in  the  Republican 
Convention.three  years  ago,  gave  him  a  united 
and  enthusiastic  support — wonders  vainly  for 
the  cause  of  the  change  of  sentiment.  "He 
has  distributed  the  official  pie  with  a  good 
deal  of  partiality  for  that  section,"  it  re- 
marks, "  but  somehow  he  has  not  been  able 
to  hold  the  politicians  in  line."  This  very 
remark  answers  the  inquiry.  Distributing  the 
pie  with  partiality  was  not  what  the  Los 
Angelese  expected  from  Markham.  They 
wanted  the  entire  pie,  plate  and  all. 


According  to  the  dispatch  a  crazy  man  at 
Santa  Cruz  attempted  to  pick  off  the  Chief 
of  Police  with  a  pistol.  The  Chief,  declining 
to  be  picked  off,  exchanged  the  compliments 
of  the  season  with  the  crank.  In  all,  seven- 
teen shots  were  fired,  not  including  those 
introduced  by  a  patrolman  who  happened 
along.  The  sound  of  musketry  assembled  a 
large  crowd,  which  gazed  interestedly  upon 
the  maneuvers  of  the  Chief,  who  finally 
flanked  the  crank,  and  brought  him  down. 
As  the  Chief  left  the  scene  to  wash  his  hands 
and  put  on  a  clean  collar,  the  crowd  lustily 
cheered  him.  It  is  gratifying  to  observe  as 
the  result  of  all  this,  that  the  people  of  Santa 


Cruz  are  able  to  appreciate  a  good  gun  fight 
when  the}'  see  it. 


To  the  financial  idiots  who,  I  observe,  are 
about  to  tackle  Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce  upon  the 
subject  of  "interest,"  I  am  impelled  to  ex- 
tend my  sympathy.  To  those  of  them  who 
emerge  from  the  conflict  alive  I  shall  in  due 
time  extend  my  congratulations.  The  num- 
ber of  people  in  this  world  who  think  that  the 
owner  of  money  is  entitled  to  no  compensa- 
tion for  its  use  is  constantly  increasing. 
Their  idiocy  is  of  a  mild  type,  and  may,  per- 
haps, be  attributed  to  a  confusion  of  form 
with  substance.  That  money  is  a  species  of 
property  never  seems  to  occur  to  the  demented 
specimens  with  whom  I  have  come  in  con- 
tact. If  Mr.  Bierce  shall  ultimately  extermi- 
nate the  entire  brood  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try he  will  be  doing  the  State  an  inestimable 
service.  There  are  no  financial  idiots  so  exas- 
perating as  the  "interest  "  idiots. 


My  esteemed  friend  of  the  Oakland  Echoes 
is  correct  with  respect  to  the  principles  which 
he  lays  down  as  a  guide  for  Press  Club  enter- 
tainments. But  he  is  wrong  with  respect  to 
his  facts,  and  especially  the  facts  that  concern 
the  entertainment  to  be  given  by  the  San 
Francisco  Press  Club  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  on  Wednesday  next.  Not  only  are 
the  funds  derived  to  be  used  for  entertaining 
journalistic  visitors  to  the  Midwinter  Fair — a 
purpose  that  cannot  fail  to  redound  to  the 
fame  of  the  State,  and  which  may,  indeed, 
bring  on  a  boom  in  real  estate — but  every 
man,  woman,  and  child  who  participates  in 
the  show  is  to  be  paid  for  the  service.  The 
Opera  House  alone  is  to  be  donated  by  Mr. 
Hayman,  and  that  favor  would  not  be  asked 
if  he  had  any  other  use  for  the  temple  on  that 
day. 
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SOME  LIVE  TOPICS. 


The  death  of  Colonel  Jack  Gambill  was 
mentioned  in  the  daily  papers,  which  described 
the  old  man  as  a  Pioneer  sport,  and  told  a  few 
stories  connecting  him  with  the  rough  life  of 
California  forty  years  ago. 

Pride  in  the  founders  of  a  Commonwealth  is 
a  feeling  as  proper  in  a  people  as  it  is  necessary 
to  the  well-being  of  a  State.  It  would  be 
interesting  to  trace  through  American  life  the 
influence  of  the  lives  of  the  first  settlers  of 
Plymouth  and  of  Jamestown. 

In  past  ages  the  founders  of  a  State  were 
idealized  and  mythologized.  The  Roman 
Commonwealth  was  not  made  weaker  when 
Cicero  appealed  to  the  immortal  gods  who 
had  preserved  by  miracle  the  infant  lives  of 
Romulus  and  Remus. 

California  should  be  called  oftenerto  remem- 
ber the  high  motives  and  heroic  hearts  that 
inspired  her  founders.  Granted  that  many 
of  the  few  whose  lives  are  lengthened  to  these 
days  are  poor  and  prosy,  long  since  overtaken 
by  chance  and  disinherited  of  fortune,  yet 
many  a  shabby  coat  is  the  tattered  uniform  of 
a  shrunk  shank  and  withered  body  that  once, 
flushed  with  life's  sap,  has  made  a  gallant 
presence  in  many  a  high  action  and  stirring 
scene. 

Of  them  all  may  be  said  just  what  the  press 
chose  to  say  about  Colonel  Jack  Gambill,  and 
the  inference  therefrom  would  do  them  all  the 
same  injustice. 

Colonel  Jack  was  a  Tennesseean.  His 
early  advantages  were  the  leanest.  He  had 
no  chance  to  get  an  education  and  his  voyage 
upon  the  sea  of  life  began  as  a  boy  without 
the  chart  and  compass  which  learning  put 
into  the  hands  of  his  competitors.  Yet  he 
held  his  own — held  it  by  honorable  means 
that  are  not  open  to  question,  and  when  For- 
tune, that  had  scowled  into  his  cradle  like  a 
stepmother  and  followed  him  like  an  avenger, 
at  last  smiled  on  him  with  the  favor  of  a  mis- 
tress, he  showed  the  fibre  of  a  man  and  the 
head  of  a  philosopher.  Going  back  to  his 
native  mountains  in  Tennessee  he  told  his 
people  of  the  wonderful  world  he  had  explored 
and  of  the  men  he  had  met  in  it.  He  told  of 
his  struggles  and  declared  that  his  lack  of 
education  had  been  the  bar  across  his  path 
and  the  burden  on  his  back.  So  keenly  had 
this  lack  impressed  him  that  he  proposed  that 
others  should  not  suffer  it.  So,  in  the  coun- 
try where  he  was  born  he  built  and  paid  for  a 
church  and  a  number  of  schoolhouses,  equipped 
them  and  enjoined  upon  the  people  the  edu- 
cation of  their  children.  This  was  a  long 
time  ago;  a  majority  of  the  people  of  Cali- 
fornia have  been  born  since  then.  Time  tram- 
pled on  Colonel  Jock  with  a  hard  hoof,  but  who 
shall  deny  him  companionship  with  John 
Harvard,  Elihu  Yale,  Iceland  Stanford,  and 
others  into  whose  lives  came  the  same  light 
that  guided  him  to  the  building  of  an  altar 
and  schoolhouses  in  the  great  smoky  moun- 
tains of  Tennessee  ? 

*  *  * 

Our  Courts  are  carrying  out  the  spirit  of 
our  laws  of  marriage  and  inheritance  until  no 
estate  worth  looting  is  free  from  invasion  by 
irregular  heirs.  The  wholesome  rule  that 
acknowledgment  of  parentage  and  adoption 
are  valid  only  when  the  parties  have  been  face 
to  face  has  been  set  aside  and  a  wide  and  in- 
viting field  has  been  opened  for  substitution 
by  perjury,  forgery,  false  impersonation,  and 
other  crimes  that  are  invited  into  action  by 
the  Courts. 

When  a  rich  man  dies  his  legitimate  family 
and  lawful  heirs  know  not  with  what  adven- 
turer they  may  have  to  divide  the  estate.  The 


$1.50  per  day  for  the  work  provided  to  tide 
idle  men  over  the  hard  times.  The  committee} 
are  not  fixing  wages,  they  are  preventing  dis4 
tiess.  The  sum  paid  will  provide  shelter  au<r 
food  for  the  average  family.  To  enlarge  it  up! 
to  the  demands  of  the  unions  would  lesseS 
the  number  who  could  be  helped  by  it.  There; 
is  clothing  that  shelters  a  chilly  man  whether 
its  cut  be  in  fashion  or  not.  Will  the  labor? 
unions  instruct  the  brother  in  tatters  to  refusJ 
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add  much  to  the  style  and  beauty  of  Ready  1'ratne.M 
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Gilt,  and  Green  and  Gold,  are  the  favorite  colors  in 
frames. 

Highland  Heather  is  the  latest  tint  in  fine  stationery! 
All  tints  and  all  grades  from  the  cheapest  to  the  best 
are  sold  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.    They  also  havd| 
Artists'  Materials  and    Draughtsmen's  Supplies  of 
every  description. 
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dead  may  have  been  as  continent  as  Mel- 
chisedec,  but  a  lawyer  who  makes  invasion 
of  estates  a  professional  specialty  can  easily 
prove  him  a  perfect  satyr,  and  the  litter 
of  some  wanton  will  share  the  spoils  with  the 
attorney  who  will  get  his  picture  printed  and 
be  praised  for  his  efforts  at  admonishing  vice 
— by  robbing  innocent  widows  and  lawful 
children! 

The  Legislature  should  take  a  hand  in  this 
matter.  It  should  begin  by  requiring  the  everything  but  a  dress  suit  ? 
publicity  of  marriage  and  by  making  contract 
marriage  a  felony.  Only  recently  a  young 
cub  in  this  city  found  a  girl  willing  to  marry 
him  by  limited  contract  to  expire  in  one  year! 
And  why  not  ?  If  marriage  be  a  contract  so 
entirely  personal  that  neither  parents  nor  pub- 
lic have  any  interest  in  it,  why  not  make  it 
like  any  other  contract,  limitable,  a  bargain 
that  may  be  ruled  off,  subject  to  conditions 
like  a  horse  trade  ? 

It  is  a  sound  view  of  the  subject  that  mar- 
riage, affecting  the  title  to  property  and  con- 
cerning as  it  does  those  domestic  relations 
cognizable  by  the  law,  is  a  matter  so  affecting 
third  persons  and  society  as  to  require  at  least 
as  much  publicity  as  an  assessment  of  mining 
stock,  and  to  be  dissoluble  only  for  reasons  and 
under  circumstances  which  make  collusion 
difficult. 

Statutory  correction  in  these  respects  will 
be  the  beginning  of  reform  in  the  tendency  of 
Courts  to  the  recognition  of  the  less  regular 
connections,  which  have  sneaked  in  under  the 
shelter  of  contract  marriage. 

*  *  * 

A  good  friend  takes  some  exceptions  to  my 
recent  remarks  about  the  Hartford  Conven- 
tion, the  "  blue  lights  "  and  Corwin's  famous 
speech.  It  is  said  that  recent  investigation 
has  sent  the  blue  light  story  Limboward  with 
the  "  blue  law  "  fiction  and  I  am  quite  ready  to 
admit  it.  The  expression  is  used  these  days 
rather  as  descriptive  of  a  condition  than  the 
statement  of  a  fact.  The  condition  in  question 
was  one  of  antagonism  to  the  embargo  on 
commerce  as  an  incident  of  the  war  of  1812. 
The  public  authorities  of  New  England  ob- 
jected to  the  marching  of  their  military  levies 
beyond  the  State  lines  and  in  other  ways 
antagonized  the  National  Government.  This 
left  sore  spots,  and  the  sad  example  set  by  it 
was  freely  quoted,  a  half  century  later,  to 
justify  the  disappearance  of  National  feeling 
and  the  substitution  therefor  of  the  doctrine 
of  paramount  State  allegiance.  Upon  this 
was  padded  another  insufferable  theory,  de- 
structive of  all  civil  order  by  the  nullification 
of  all  civic  responsibility,  to  the  effect  that  a 
man  owes  a  paramount  birthright  allegiance. 
It  is  marvelous  that  scores  of  intelligent 
Southern  born  men,  long  domesticated  in 
Northern  States,  of  which  they  were  citizens 
and  had  been  office-holders,  returned  to  their 
Southern  birth  place  and  fought  under  its 
local  flag. 

So,  many  evils  may  be  traced  back  to  that 
lack  of  sympathy  with  their  own  country 
which  is  the  odium  of  New  England  history. 
It  is  the  duty  of  all  men  now  to  show  that  this 
habit  is  not  bred  in  the  American  bone. 
Washington  and  the  Fathers  were  right  when 
they  left  to  their  countrymen  the  most  solemn 
injunctions  to  cling  to  the  Union  as  the  sign 
of  tranquility  at  home  and  safety  abroad.  We 
have  had  the  hard  lesson  of  civil  war  upon 
the  effect  of  holding  the  bond  lightly  at  home. 
Let  us  beware  against  weakening  it  by  ex- 
pressing our  sympathy  with  those  in  other 
countries  who  insult  our  own. 

It  Is  a  mistake  for  the  labor  unions  to 
threaten  relief  committees  because  they  pay 
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The  delightful  curtain  raiser  that  prefaced 
;he  comedy  at  the  Baldwin  this  week  is  with- 
>ut  exception  the  first  touch  of  nature  that 
las  manifested  itself  there  since  the  re-open- 
ng  of  the  theatre.  Neither  of  the  dramas 
jreviously  presented  by  the  Palmer  Company 
vas  without  its  special  merit;  but  they  were 
dike  artificial.  "  Lady  Windermere's  Fan  " 
vas  brilliantly  artificial,  "The  Dancing  Girl" 
vas  sluggishly  artificial.  Both  were  plays 
hat  challenged  the  attention,  yet  neither  was 
nore  close  to  nature  than  a  figure  at  the  Eden 
Vlusee. 

The  mechanism  of  the  drama  is  a  depart- 
nent  of  art  not  to  be  underestimated.  Too 
nuch  care  cannot  be  bestowed  upon  dialogue 
,nd  plot  development,  upon  climax  and 
:atastrophe,  but  after  all  there  is  no  perfection 
>f  technique  that  can  supply  the  want  of  the 
mman  interest  that  is  the  life  force  of  the 
Irama.  As  he  moves  onward  in  life  the  play- 
goer who  sees  everything  finds  that  his  mind 
ias  become  a  jumble  of  obscure  impressions. 
?he  newest  is  the  strongest:  the  last  play 
effaces  the  memory  of  those  that  have  gone 
>efore.  But  amidst  all  the  confusion  of  past 
ind  present  there  are  remembrances  of  dra- 
uatic  moments  so  vivid  that  they  will  live  as 
ong  as  the  brain  into  which  they  have  been 
>urnt.  Each  of  these  impressions  is  the  im- 
>rint  left  by  the  lightning  flash  from  a  soul. 

Not  the  cleverest  of  dialogues,  not  the  most 
ngenious  of  plots  but  they  will  fade  from  the 
nind  that  bears  forever  the  recollection  of  the 
limax  of  some  human  emotion.  It  is  this 
mman  element  that  is  the  greatness  of  the 
treat  tragedies;  but  its  spark  is  felt  every- 
where, illuminating  even  such  little  comedies 
is  "A  Touch  of  Nature"  and  "A  Pair  of 
Spectacles. " 

Neither  of  these  plays  is  much  in  a  dramatic 
vay,  the  first  being  but  an  episode,  the  sec- 
•nd  a  succession  of  episodes;  yet  they  interest 
>ecause   they    reflect  not  a  phase  of  the 
uthor's  mind,  but  a  condition  of  life.  Im- 
>robabilities  may  run  riot;  but  the  characters, 
hough  exaggerated,  are  types  that  may  be 
ecognized  by  instinct  without  consultation 
vith  a  French  novel.    And  all  things  con- 
Ijidered,  it  is  more  satisfactory  that  the  char- 
llcters  should  be  real  and  the  situations  strained 
I  han  that  the  situations  should  be  natural  and 
I  he  characters  impossible. 

The  spectator  on  the  look  out  for  violations 
Ipf  dramatic  requirements  would  find  "A  Pair 
Ibf  Spectacles  "  as  full  of  technical  weaknesses 
lis  the  most  captious  might  wish.  The  addi- 
tion of  unrelated  incident  to  incident,  of 
■  character  to  character,  the  rapid  crowding  of 
Ipumberless  events  into  the  shortest  space  of 
l  ime,  and  the  lack  of  action,  invite  attack  at 
I  [very  point. 

To  judge  the  play  technically  is  to  decide 
llhat  it  has  not  a  peg  upon  which  to  hang 
Ifenjoyment,  as  it  is  too  faulty  to  excite  interest. 
Iput  as  it  not  only  arouses  his  interest,  but, 
■faults  and  all,  produces  the  keenest  enjoy- 
Ipent,  the  critical  spectator  saves  his  judgment 
I  by  concluding  not  to  regard  the  drama  from  a 
lechnical  standpoint  at  all.  In  truth  it  is 
Siardly  a  drama.  It  is  a  conceit— a  dramatic 
(clothing  to  the  idea  that  life  is  a  mirror  and 
■fives  back  to  each  man  the  reflection  of  his 
Iwn  face.  It  is  a  character  study  that  deals 
■with  the  maturing  of  the  seed  of  suspicion  in 
fii  nature  all-confiding.  In  life,  the  evolution 
(if  character  is  of  slow  growth.  And  the 
jpecessities  of  the  stage,  and  especially  of 
f|:omedy,  must  be  held  accountable  for  the 
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extraordinary  velocity  of  the  developement 
of  the  spirit  of  Benjamin  Goldfinch. 

But,  after  all,  the  change  wrought  in  the 
attitude  of  the  old  man  towards  the  world  is 
hardly  to  be  considered  a  development.  The 
gentleness  of  his  spirit,  his  ready  sympathy, 
the  sweet  simplicity  that  is  not  mental  want 
but  only  trust,  these  are  all  of  the  fibre  of  the 
man  and  are  unchangeable. 

And  when  there  is  born  within  him  a  sud- 
den lack  of  confidence  that,  beginning  with  a 
suspicion  of  his  coachman,  rises  and  broadens 
until  it  covers  valets,  cobblers,  friends,  neph- 
ews, sons,  and  brothers,  and  finally  includes 
his  wife  in  its  universal  sweep,  we  still  feel 
that  the  man's  real  nature  has  not  altered,  but 
only  become  clouded  under  the  shadow  of  his 
brother's  influence.  Poor  old  soul! — trying  in 
vain  to  accommodate  his  clear  vision  to  the 
distorting  lenses  of  his  brother's  spectacles. 
Small  wonder  that  his  burning  eyes  attest  the 
strain.  But  when  the  shadow  passes,  as  of 
course  it  must,  and  the  bread  that  has  been 
cast  upon  the  waters  returns  to  gladden  his 
heart,  we  find  him  as  he  was,  all  trust  and 
sympathy,  "  his  eyes  open  and  bis  hand 
opened,  too." 

This  is  the  character  as  Stoddart  interprets 
it.  It  is  surprising  that  a  man  in  whose  act- 
ing one  always  feels  the  latent  tragedy  should 
have  fallen  so  easily  into  a  comedy  role.  It 
is  only  his  perfect  adaptability  to  the  char- 
acter that  could  disassociate  him  in  our  minds 
from  the  dramatic  roles  with  which  we  are  ac- 
customed to  identify  him.  He  is  Benjamin 
A.  Goldfinch  solely,  without  leftover  traces 
from  any  other  impersonation. 

That  he  should  have  brought  outwhatever 
there  was  of  beauty  and  strength  in  the  char- 
acter is  not  surprising;  but  what  is  noteworthy 
is  that  his  touch  should  be  capable  of  such 
lightness  and  delicacy,  and,  even  more,  that 
he  should  have  caught  so  successfully  not 
only  the  flavor  but  the  swing  of  comedy. 

If  the  Benjamin  Goldfinch  of  Stoddart  was 
unexpected,  not  the  less  astonishing  in  its 
way  was  the  Uncle  Gregory  of  Holland. 

As  the  shrewd  manufacturer  from  Sheffield 
to  whom  life  was  a  business  proposition,  who 
knew  everybody  and  believed  in  nobody,  who 
was  burly  and  blustering  and  everything  else 
that  was  unlike  Holland—  that  actor  presented 
a  phase  of  comedy  so  broad  that  it  staggered 
recognition. 

But  the  evening  was  replete  with  surprises, 
not  the  least  delightful  of  which  was  the  one 
served  during  the  course  of  "A  Touch  of 
Nature."  It  was  not  the  charming  insouciance 
of  Miss  Arthur's  acting — Miss  Arthur  could 
only  surprise  by  a  failure  to  charm— but 
rather  the  rare  self-restraint  of  the  orchestra 
that  during  the  old  copyist's  recitation  of  the 
story  of  his  life  forbore  an  obligato  of  agony. 

Harriet  E-  Eevy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  annual  entertainment  of  the  Press  Club 
of  San  Francisco,  which  is  justly  famous  for 
giving  shows  of  a  high  class,  takes  place  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon next.  According  to  the  announcement 
in  another  column,  the  programme  ai ranged 
is  complete  and  striking.  It  includes  the 
Palmer  Company,  now  playing  at  the  Baldwin, 
a  company  of  artists,  each  one  of  whom  is  a 
dramatic  star  of  the  first  magnitude,  the  Tivoli 
Opera  Company,  some  of  the  specialists  of  the 
Boston  Howard  Athenoeum  Company  which 
opens  at  the  California  on  Monday  evening, 
the  Iowa  State  Band,  and  last  but  not  least, 
Professor  Jordan  of  the  Stanford  University. 
The  latter  will  read  a  short  scientific  paper. 
The  funds  derived  from  the  entertainment  will 
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be  used  in  defraying  the  expense  of  taking 
care  of  journalistic  visitors  to  the  Midwinter 
Fair.— 

At  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening  the 
Palmer  Company  will  appear  in  Henry  Arthur 
Jones'  great  drama,  "Saints  and  Sinners." 
This  is  said  to  be  the  most  charming  play  of  Mr. 
Palmer's  long  repertoire,  besides  presenting 
the  members  of  the  troupe  in  their  strongest 
characterizations.  "  Saints  and  Sinners  "  has 
been  seen  here  before,  and  those  who  remem- 
ber Mr.  Stoddart  as  Rev.  Jacob  Fletcher 
will  not  fail  to  see  him  again.  Mr.  Lackaye 
and  Miss  Arthur  each  have  parts  in  which 
they  have  never  been  seen  here,  and  the 
inimitable  Holland  gives  one  of  his  really 
striking  character  studies.  Probably  the 
equals  of  Stoddart  and  Holland  in  character 
acting  do  not  exist  in  the  country  to-day.  

The  Boston  Howard  Athenaeum  Company, 
the  greatest  high-class  vaudeville  organization 
in  the  country,  opens  at  the  California  on 
Monday  evening.  Since  its  last  appearance 
here  the  Company  has  been  entirely  reorgan- 
ized, and  the  specialists  who  now  comprise 
its  membership  are  almost  world  famous.  At 
their  head  is  Lottie  Collins,  who  appears  in  a 
sketch  called  the  "  Naughty  Substitute,"  and 
dances  her  celebrated  dances.  Among  the 
other  specialists  are  Serverus  Schaffer,  Conroy 
and  Fox,  Ralph  Terry,  Arvillo,  the  human 
brass  band,  Lizzie  and  Albert  Athos,  Katie 
Cohen,  and  others  equally  well  known.  

"The  Beggar  Student"  has  proved  an 
excellent  drawing  card  at  the  Tivoli.  The 
music  is  lively  and  the  singing  all  that  can  be 
desired.    It  will  run  another  week.  

Patti  Rosa,  the  well-known  comedienne,  with 
a  strong  company,  among  whom  are  several 
talented  specialists,  will  begin  a  short  season 
at  Stockwell's  this  evening.  The  comedy  is 
"  Miss  Dixie,"  in  which  the  little  actress 
makes  a  deal  of  genuine  fun.  Among  the 
artists  are  Joe  Cawthorne,  Bert  Coote,  Mau- 
rice Darcy,  who  introduce  specialties.  

A  concert  of  stringed  instruments  will  be 
given  on  Thursday  evening,  February  ist,  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall,  by  the  Alhambra  Banduria 
Club  and  "Las  Guitarristas,"  under  the  di- 
rection of  Professors  Sancho  and  Lombardero. 
Mr.  R.  Rebagliatti,  violin  virtuoso,  and  Mr. 
Frank  Coffin,  soloist,  will  assist. 


Ladies  who  appreciate  the  delights  of  a  well-fitting 
corset  need  not  look  further  than  Willard's,  at  No. 
23  Grant  Avenue.  He  is  agent  for  the  celebrated  ZZ 
corsets,  world  famous  for  their  beauty  and  durability. 


Lovers  of  art  should  not  miss  the  opportunity  to 
view  Reifsky's  famous  painting,  "  A  Glimpse  of  the 
Harem,"  now  on  exhibition  at  644  Market  Street, 
under  the  Chronicle  building.  It  is  really  a  remark- 
able work  of  art.  During  the  World's  Pair  at  Chicago 
over  300,000  people  viewed  it. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE   

Wednesdav  Afternoon,  January  31st 

PRESS  CLUB  BENEFIT 

THB  I1KST  TALENT  IN  TOWN 

HAS  VOLUNTEERED 

-  A  -  MONSTER  -  PROGRAMME  - 

A.  M.  PALMER'S  FAMOUS  STOCK  COMPANY, 
THE  BOSTON  HOWARD  ATHENAEUM  CO., 
POPULAR  TIVOLI  OPERA  COMPANY 

AND  THH 

ORPHEUM  THEATRE  COMPANY 

WILL  nn  REPRESENTED. 

DAVID  STARR  JORDAN 

WILL  THLL  A  FUNNY  STORY  AND  THB 

IOWA  I5AND 

WILL  FLAY. 


Tickets  on  sale  at  prominent  bus  ness  h  uses.  Res  rved 
seats  may  be  obtained  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  box-office  on 
and  alter  Januaiy  26th.    Doors  open  at  1  o'clock. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  SOCIETY  NOVEL. 

Sad  days  these  for  Society.  The  novel  of 
the  period  devotes  its  dissertations  to  denunci- 
ations of  worldliness;  the  play  of  the  day 
teems  with  epigrams  that  deprecate  existing 
vanities.  To  have  vogue,  one  must  rail  at 
insincerity  and  deplore  the  prevalence  of 
depravity  in  high  places.  Yet,  in  treating  of 
immorality  it  is  no  longer  proper  to  moralize; 
the  dialogue  of  the  hour  condescends  not  to 
exhortation;  it  deals  out  no  admonition;  it 
recognizes  conditions  as  fixed  and  circum- 
stances as  unalterable.  In  the  modern  creed 
the  idea  of  reformation  has  been  excised. 
Virtue  is  a  product  that  requires  careful  pro- 
tection; wickedness,  no  longer  a  sin,  has 
become  the  natural  state.  Indeed,  it  is 
customary  to  regard  goodness  as  the  mark  of 
a  narrow  mind  and  honesty  as  a  result  of  the 
Penal  Code.  The  theory  of  heredity  is  rapidly 
promoting  the  emancipation  of  villainy,  for  the 
bad  man  of  the  moment  is  irresponsible — is  he 
not  the  consequence  of  unresisted  temptations 
in  an  ancestor? 

There  is  "Christina  Chard,"  for  instance — 
the  heroine  of   Mrs.  Campbell- Praed's  last 
novel.    She  is  supremely  beautiful,  has  the 
red-brown  hair  of  one  of  Guido's  Magdalens, 
a  complexion  that  dazzles,  and  eyes  that  are 
deep  set  and  startlingly  brilliant.    She  is  an 
Australian  siren  who  lures  the  love  of  men 
only  to  break  their  hearts;  who,  with  all  her 
loveliness,  is  yet  a  profound  manipulator  and 
engaged  with  her  father  in  the  business  of 
company-promoting.     Early  in  the  volume 
one  learns  she  is  the  descendant  of  an  English 
aristocrat  turned  bushranger,  whose  mother 
was  a  noble  Venetian;   her  grandfather,  a 
hardworking  settler,  died  in  a  madhouse,  and 
her  immediate  parent  made  a  fortune  out  of 
one  mine  and  is  engaged  in  exploiting  another 
in    London.    Lacking  moral  responsibility, 
yet  engagingly  diplomatic,  Sir  Adam  Chard  is 
an  extraordinary  parent  for  so   complex  a 
young  person  as  his  daughter.    He  drifts  into 
dialect  endearment  when  discussing  progress 
or  projects  with  Miss  Christina,  and  is  quite 
unaware  of  the  romance  which  forms  the  back- 
ground of  the  plot.    But  the  lowly  origin  of 
this  remarkable  personage  does  not  prevent 
his  enunciation  in  excellent  English  of  dis- 
quisitions on  men,  women,  and  things  in  the 
intervals  which  the  novelist  has  not  improved 
in  adding  new  complexities  to  the  character 
of  her  heroine.    Here  are  some  instances  of  Sir 
Adam,  sententious:  "  It's  a  fearful  and  awful 
thing,  this  Londou  Society,  and  we  mustn't 
make  mistakes  and  get '  bushed  '  at  the  start." 
The  world  would  be  a  sickening  place  if  it 
wasn't  so  amusing.    Brag  and  grab — always 
the  same  game  from  Belgravia  to  Seven  Dials. 
"  It's  I   want  your  money,  you  want  mine, 
and  it's  boast  and  bluster,  and  lie  or  cringe; 
and  fawn  and  lie,  too,  to  get  it."    "  Life's  a 
gamble;  it  lasts  longer  than  a  Monte-Carlo 
flutter  and  that's  all  you  can  say  about  it." 
Much  more  in  the  same  strain.    The  beauty 
of  the  daughter  and  the  reputed  millions  of 
her  father  win  them  aristocratic  recognition. 
Art  is  the  immediate  means  of  their  introduc- 
tion, but  once  launched,  Bohemia  loses  them 
and  their   success   is  sweeping.  Christina 
develops  the  purpose  of  her  life  and  keeps  on 
winning  hearts  to  break  them;  discovers  in  a 
wonderful  child  violinist  the  result  of  an  early 
liaison;  succumbs  finally  to  Rolf  Luard,  M. 
P.,  who  is  engaged  to  another  woman,  and  is 


married  eventually  to  the  ni  m  who  betrayed 
her  in  the  Australian  bush. 

One  is  made  to  feel  Christina  Chard  is 
really  not  bad;  she  infringes  the  moral  Code, 
but  the  responsibility  is  virtually  with  ances- 
tors. She  is  cruel,  relentless,  but  has  she  not 
a  heart,  was  she  not  compelled  to  suffer 
severely  in  her  younger  days — which  mitigates 
her  offenses.  Besides,  she  is  fin  de  specie.  As 
Sir  Adam  says  in  a  moment  of  self-enlighten- 
ment which  only  adds  to  his  impossibility — 
' '  Modern  people  work  out  their  morals  by  the 
balance  of  things;  good  isn't  the  good  it  used 
to  be,  nor  bad  what  we  thought  it  ten  years 
ago.  It's  the  red-hot-iron  and  cold-steel  tem- 
peraments that  get  the  best  savor  that's  to  be 
had  out  of  life — the  keenest  excitement  with 
the  least  uncomfortableness  after." 

Had  the  sphinx  propounded  to  CEdipus  a 
demand  that  he  tell  what  "A Gray  Eye  or 
So  "is  about,  the  enigmatic  monster  might  still 
be  preying  round  the  suburbs  of  Thebes. 
Fortunately  for  that  successful  solver  of 
abstruse  problems  Mr.  Moore's  very  amusing 
if  somewhat  loosely  hung  novel  had  not  then 
been  evolved.  From  one  reading  I  gather  it 
turns  on  the  love  of  an  interesting  young 
aristocrat,  whose  father  is  a  bad  butterfly,  for 
Beatrice  Avon  who  is  the  most  beautiful 
young  woman  the  members  of  the  dramatis  \ 
persona  have  ever  seen.  It  is  very  natural 
their  manner  of  expressing  the  depth  of  senti- 
ment that  suddenly  springs  up  in  the  hearts 
of  both,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  skepticism 
of  Mr.  Wynne,  who  in  order  to  secure  himself 
the  girl  is  secretly  married  to  her  by  an 
unfrocked  priest,  there  need  have  been  no  j 
complication  whatever.  Indeed,  considering 
the  context,  it  seems  a  pity  the  author  re- 
frained from  endowing  the  son  of  Lord  Fother- 
nigay  with  a  trifle  more  confidence.  In  that 
capacity,  however,  it  is  carefully  stated  "he 
could  no  more  have  avoided  carrying  out  a  plan 
of  deception  upon  a  woman  than  the  pointer 
pup  can  avoid  pointing."  That  consideration, 
however,  did  not  tend  to  alleviate  the  suffer- 
ing he  experienced  when  it  became  necessary 
— for  the  plot — that  he  should  explain  the 
deception  to  the  possessor  of  "  A  Gray  Eye 
or  So." 

But  the  relations  between  Miss  Avon  and 
Mr.  Wynne  form  only  a  phase  of  this  very 
charming  novel.  To  speak  of  Edmund  Airey, 
M.  P.,  as  a  creation  might  promote  misunder- 
standing. "  He  was  a  year  or  two  under 
forty,  tall,  slender,  and  so  d  stinguished-look- 
ing  that  some  people  were  accustomed  to  say 
it  was  impossible  he  could  ever  attain  to 
political  distinction."  Early  in  his  Parlia- 
mentary career  he  had  realized  the  infinite 
superiority  of  the  phrase  to  the  argument  and 
was  in  a  fair  way  of  becoming  an  Under  Sec- 
retary. Without  ostensible  preparation  he 
delivers  himself  of  mots  like  these:  "  When 
you  talk  about  Woman  enthusiastically  you 
are  talking  about  the  woman  you  love;  when 
you  talk  about  Woman  cynically,  you  are  talk- 
ing about  the  woman  who  won't  love  you." 
"  I  have  hope  of  Woman  because  she  is  fre- 
quently so  intensely  feminine."  "  Heaven  as 
a  match-maker  has  much  to  learn."  "The 
perilous  causeway  of  matrimony — with  a 
handrail  of  ten  thousand  a  year."  There  are 
others — Mr.  Durdan,  a  member  of  the  opposi- 
tion, who  has  come  to  Ireland  to  study  the 
Irish  question  and  spends  all  his  time  deep- 
sea  fishing;  Lord  Innisfail,  a  true  Irishman, 
who,  when  absent  from  the  green  isle  is  ever 
longing  to  be  back  in  it,  and  when  there  is 
impatient  to  be  away,  are  also  members  of 
the  cast.  One  must  not  forget  the  Judge 
who  refused  to  talk  on  any  subject  but  the 
Horse — the  same  dignitary  who,  in  a  cele- 
brated case  some  months  previous  wherein 


occurred  a  reference  to  the  "  City  and  Subur- 
ban," inquired  if  that  was  the  name  of  af 
railway  company.  Being  told  it  was  a  race — 
he  asked  if  it  was  a  horse  or  a  dog  race.  In 
his  genial  way  he  eulogizes  a  jockey  "  as  the 
kindliest  and  most  honorable  soul  that  had 
ever  pulled  the  favorite."  I  might  continue 
the  enumeration  to  include  Lady  Innisfail, 
Miss  Craven,  and  the  great  historian  who  is 
engaged  compiling  a  biographical  dictionary 
of  Irish  informers,  and  who,  having  got  to 
the  end  of  the  seventh  volume,  has  very 

nearly  reached  C  ,  but  there  must  be  left 

some  encouragement  for  the  book  dealers. 

Those  amenable  to  the  excellent  advice 
which  I  am  so  often  prodigal  of,  will  find 
themselves  amused  by  a  perusal  of  Mr. 
Moore's  book.  I  shall  be  surprised  if  they 
refuse  to  find  it  as  clever  as  I  do.  It  is 
delightfully  bright — bright  in  a  fresh,  spon- 
taneous way;  the  dialogue  is  capital,  the 
characterization  full  of  humor,  the  incidents 
peculiarly  —  captivatingly  novel.  There  are 
some  notable  chapters,  too— chapters  contain- 
ing excellent  writing — the  jig-dancing,  the 
seal  hunt,  the  scene  between  Harold  and  Bea- 
trice in  the  cave,  the  dinner  at  Archie's,  and  , 
the  supper  with  Mrs.  Mowbray,  (evidently 
drawn  fiom  Mrs.  Langtry),  especially  the  one 
on  "  Moonlight  and  Morals."  Here  is  good 
work — better  b.  cause  of  its  ease  and  natural- 
ness. One  might  object  to  the  inelegance  of  the 
style,  which  is  rather  loose-jointed,  to  the  obvi- 
ousness of  the  wit,  which,  alas,  is  not  always 
fraught  with  originality,  but  to  those  who 
have  read  "  Dodo,"  and  wondered  at  the  sen- 
sation it  created,  I  offer  the  suggestion — read 
"  A  Gray  Eye  or  So  "  and  be  surprised  that  it 
has  not  been  more  generously  exploited. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


HOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  Christina  Chard,"  by  Mrs.  Campbell-Praed.  Ap- 
pleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"  A  Grey  Eye  or  So,"  by  Frank  Fianklain  Moore. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

'  Petrarch  and  Other  F.ssays,"  by  T.  H.  Rearden. 
William  Doxey,  publisher.  For  sale  by  all  book 
dealers. 


The  rare  honor  of  an  eulogy  by  Ambrose  Bierce 
has  been  conferred  on  the  volume  of  essays  by  the 
late  Timothy  II.  Rearden,  which  Mr  William  Doxey 
has  just  published.  That  the  California  satirist  has  in  j 
no  sense  departed  from  his  accustomed  veracity  must  I 
be  evident  to  the  casual  reader.  The  essays  are 
marked  by  the  most  careful  literary  workmanship.  A 
wealth  of  erudition  is  evinced  in  the  manner  in 
which  the  subjects  are  treated.  Biographical  facts 
which  it  is  customary  to  skim  over  are  stated  with  a 
firmness  and  certainty  that  show  the  research  which 
prefaced  the  preparation  of  the  essay.  Some  idea  of 
that  preparation  and  of  the  unique  linguistic  attain- 
ments of  the  writer  may  be  gathered  from  the  biblio- 
graphies that  follow  Pttrarch  and  Tennyson,  and  the 
wealth  of  curious  reading  that  is  enshrined  in  the 
essay  on  "  Ballads  and  Lyrics." 

"  Petrarch  and  other  Essays"  is  a  capital  piece  of 
bookmaking.  It  is  prettily  bound  and  is  charmingly 
free  from  those  sins  of  commission  and  omission 
which  the  score  of  local  production  compels  us  so 
often  to  condone. 

Ruber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestia,  furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay's 

Music  Store. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1S41  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 
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"Her  life  was  turning,  turning, 
In  mazes  of  heat  and  sound; 
But  for  peace  her  soul  was  yearning, 
And  now  peace  laps  it  round." 

Have  you  not  often  felt  it  so  ?  Think  how 
lfinitely  varied  are  our  occupation  and  yet 
ow  maddeningly  monotonous  life  at  its  best 
ppears  to  us!  We  go  in  for  one  prolonged 
ush.  Just  recall  one  day  from  morning  until 
be  wee  sraa'  hours  when  we  "seek  our 
ownys."  We  rush  into  town  and  try  to 
ovetail  into  one  another  visits  to  the  dress- 
maker, milliner,  dentist,  select  a  lamp-shade, 
ake  a  sitting  for  a  picture.  Then  we  fly 
ome,  whirl  off  to  a  lunch,  probably  make 
alf  a  dozen  calls,  drop  in  to  a  tea;  once  more 
lome,  dress  for  dinner,  take  in  the  theatre, 
nd  finish  off  with  a  dance — the  latter,  if  luck 
5  with  us.  When  we  go  in  for  the  suffrage 
uestion  and  have  women  mayors,  as  they  do 
n  New  Zealand,  I  don't  know  what  will  be- 
ome  of  us. 

By  the  bye,  if  to  know  the  sole  and  only 
reman  mayor  in  the  world  be  a  privilege,  1 
nay  be  accounted  one  of  the  iavoted  ones,  as 
may  claim  the  acquaintanceship  of  the 
edoubtable  Mrs.  Yates.  You  immediately 
nquire  what  sort  of  a  1  mayor  '  she  will  make. 
5erhaps  that  had  better  be  left  to  time;  but 
pity  her  councillors  or  even  counselors. 
They  might  well  be  dumb,  as  she  will  cer- 
ainly  never  give  them  a  chance  even  to  dis- 
uss  the  weather,  much  less  "  the  signs  of  the 
imes." 

If  women  make  as  rapid  progress  in  the 
lext  century  as  we  have  in  this,  where  will 
he  poor  men  be  ?  Our  vaulting  ambition 
mows  no  limit;  we  have  our  cricket  teams  on 
he  other  side  of  the  water,  we  dabble  in  the 
nanly  art  of  boxing,  and  "rush  boldly  in 
vhere  angels  fear  to  tread.''  I  was  much 
imused  at  the  kindness  of  the  women  in  New 
pealand  with  regard  to  their  household  duties 
and  their  voting.  Mrs.  Smith  took  charge  of 
Mrs.  Jones'  children  while  the  latter  recorded 
rer  vote,  and  Mrs.  Brown  performed  the  same 
cindly  office  for  Mrs.  Wilson. 

I  saw  two  such  charming  morning  jackets 
■ecently;  one  was  in  pale  lavender  crepon 
ined  with  pink  shot  India  silk  and  trimmed 
svith  lace  and  insertion.  The  jacket  was  long 
and  full,  and  was  confined  to  the  waist  by  a 
silk  girdle.  A  wide  ruffle,  surmounted  by  in- 
sertion and  trimmed  with  lace,  was  gathered 
jround  the  shoulder,  falling  in  long  ends  in  the 
(front  and  back.  The  sleeves  were  very  wide 
and  full  and  edged  with  lace  and  insertion. 

The  other  was  made  of  fine  cashmere  and 
was  of  that  soft  corn  color  so  becoming  to 
brunettes.  It  was  trimmed  with  row  upon  row 
of  narrow  ribbon  which  formed  a  sort  of  yoke, 
and  where  it  met  in  front  were  tiny  bows. 
Four  rows  of  ribbon  encircled  the  upper  por- 
tion of  the  sleeve  and  four  more  made  a  pretty 
cuff.  A  wide  silk  ribbon  went  round  the 
I  waist  forming  a  long  bow  in  front.  These 
packets  especially  appeal  to  me  as  they  are 
(loose  and  easy  like  a  wrapper,  but  without 
that  sort  of  bedroomish  air  which  seems  to  be 
(part  and  parcel  of  that  most  comfortable  gar- 
ment. The  gowns  which  have  the  Spanish  or 
Figaro  jacket  are  the  only  ones  that  appear 
to  obliterate  this  negligee  effect  which  has 
hitherto  been  synonymous  with  the  term 
wrapper. 

A  pretty  evening  dress  with  panniers  is 
made  of  tulip  colored  crepe.  Low  bodice 
trimmed  with  gathered  brettelles  edged  with 
lace  and  continued  as  small  panniers.  The 
effect  is  decidedly  piquant;  crepe  is  so  soft, 


pretty,  and  forms  such  graceful  folds,  you  know- 
The  skirt  is  full  and  plain,  with  flounces  form- 
ing angles  arranged  at  intervals. 

Short  women  had  better  eschew  all  these 
double  skirts  for  they  give  them  such  a  squat 
look,  and  I  cannot  but  agree  with  Lord  Byron 
who  said  he  abominated  a  "  dumpy  "  woman. 
A  scraggy  woman  is  passable,  a  fat  woman 
tolerable,  but  a  dumpy  woman!! 

The  three  great  characteristics  at  present 
for  fashionable  bodices  are  the  double  and 
treble  basques,  the  broad,  square,  and  pointed 
revers  and  the  shoulder  collars  or  capes.  As 
the  Directoire  revers  require  some  decoration, 
painted  porcelain  buttons  about  as  large  as  a 
half  dollar  are  suitable  with  tiny  ones  to 
match  for  the  sleeves.  Buttons,  whether  they 
be  of  steel,  glass,  or  carved  wood,  ate  worn  on 
most  of  the  walking  dresses. 

Purple  is  the  popular  color  for  Lent  and 
this  year  we  have  all  shades  of  this  royal  hue, 
so  I  suppose  even  our  maidens  who  have 
journeyed  through  the  lower  regions  ha'l  ss 
(to  quote  a  recent  description  of  a  red-haiied 
girl)  will  don  them.  Red  hair  and  purple 
gowns  do  fight,  do  they  not? 

I  told  you  the  other  day  about  different 
methods  of  buttoning  shoes,  and  Carrie  re- 
marked that  we  certainly  were  equally  origi- 
nal in  our  methods  of  perusing  the  papers. 

She  says,  "I  only  subscribe  for  one  paper 
and  that  is  the  one  which  furnishes  the  most 
information  about  my  own  doings.  My  con- 
quests, my  dresses,  my  whereabouts,  excur- 
sions, journeys,  and,  in  fact,  the  record  of  my 
appearances  in  public.  To  be  frank,  I  thor- 
oughly enjoy  everything  that  concerns  my- 
self, confess  myself  an  out-and-out  egotist 
tho'  I  hardly  venture  to  say  I  am  alone  in 
that." 

"  When  do  you  read  your  paper  ?  " 

"  Oh,  my  maid  brings  it  to  me  in  the  morn- 
ing with  my  chocolate.  She  looks  over  it, 
and  if  I  am  mentioned  I  read  it;  if  not,  she 
simply  tells  me  any  items  of  interest  and  I 
don't  trouble  myself  further — cut  bono  ?  " 

Hilda  reads  not  one  but  all  the  papers 
from  the  first  to  the  last  page;  I  have  even 
accused  her  of  reading  the  medical  advertise- 
ments. She  pretends  that  one  who  says  she 
reads  everything  reads  nothing,  but,  of 
course,  excepts  herself.  She  goes  to  her 
boudoir  after  breakfast,  sorrows  over  the  death 
of  a  friend,  the  marriage  of  a  rival.  She  says 
it  is  absurd  for  one  to  confess  being  bored  in 
an  age  where  newspapers  exist.  She  is  au 
courant  with  the  sayings,  doings,  sorrows, 
joys,  griefs,  and  miseries  of  everybody,  and  is, 
without  exception,  the  most  entertaining  girl 
in  town. 

Emily  not  only  reads  but  writes  for  an  in- 
finite number  of  journals,  under  about  as 
many  nom  de  plumes.  One  needs  only  recall 
a  conversation  with  her  and  there  is  no  dif- 
ficulty in  discovering  her  handiwork.  She 
cultivates  journalists,  borrows  their  stories, 
and  is  in  great  glee  when  she  succeeds  in  hav- 
ing her  article  printed  first. 

Nellie's  husband  gets  the  papers  at  his  office 
and  reports  regularly.  She  has  not  much 
time  for  reading,  but  while  her  hair  is  being 
dressed,  her  nails  manicured,  skims  the  cur- 
rent topics.  She  reads  in  bed,  also,  and  natu- 
rally eschews  anything  serious.  Her  mind  is 
in  such  a  turmoil  that  I  have  known  her  to 
mix  up  things  in  such  a  manner  that  she  con- 
gratulated Mr.  Berry  on  the  death  of  his  wife 
and  sympathized  with  Claiie  on  the  birth  of 
her  first  boy. 

Alice  cares  solely  for  fashions  and  one  sees 
her  poring  over  Vogue,  L'Art  "a  la  Mode,  etc., 
with  an  avidity  that  would  be  praiseworthy 
were  not  her  conversation  an  epitome  of 
buttons,  flounces,  and  furbelows.    If  dotted 


veils  are  out  she  will  be  the  first  to  inform  you 
of  the  fact;  the  last  to  conform  to  current 
usage,  she  is  a  mass  of  contradictions  and  says 
she  studies  the  fashions  to  know  what  not  to 
wear. 

Leila  reads  only  in  the  cars.  Before  she 
pays  her  fare  she  has  opened  her  paper  anil 
often  rides  on  to  the  end  of  the  road  so 
absorbed  is  she  in  the  news  of  the  day. 

Thk  Reflector 


-Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building.  Parlors  6,  7,  8  9,  and  10. 

Entrance.  1  r>fi  Market  Street. 


SOLE  AGENT  .... 

FOR  THE 

Celebrated  Imported 

z  z  CORSETS 


Fancy  Hoods 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S 
HOSIERY 

Underwear  a  Specialty 


PASSPORT  TO  BEAUTY 


LOLA    MONTIZ  CRKUIK 


Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison  will  lemove  Freckled. 
Pimples,  lilackheads,  Mothpntcb.es,  Sallow- 
ness,  Wr  nkles,  Deep  Lines.  Fill  out.  Su>  ken 
Cheeks  and  m^ke  the  ol-f  and  wasted  M*  sh 
healthy,  firm  and  youthful  again  Of  MONEY 
REFUNDED. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

Permanently  removed  by  the  Elt  ctrio  Needle. 

"^Si^iS^Wii^k^  FREE  TREATMENT  for  beautifying  the 
W«W»«iflr»,J^.  complexion  will  he  jjiven  any  one  presenting 
/tSUETTlE  HARRISON,  this  ad.  at  my  parlors. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

America's  Beauty  Doctor     26  Geary  St-,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


By  using  this  Salt  you  ran  enjoy 
the  refreshing  luxury  of 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Believes  Rheumatism,  Night 
{Sweats  and  all  aches  and  pains. 

Unexcelled  for  tender  or  in- 
flamed feet. 

Put  up  in  10 ct.  and  25 ct.  boxes. 

I,.  It.  liLLEKT,  Agent, 
Manhattan  Medical  Sea  Salt  Co. 
S.  W.  Co-  C  tlifKMin  and  Keoriiy  Sta. 
1  L  LtPHONE  1035. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  {0PP. KfiUi}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


S  \  N  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 
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POSTAL  TELEGRAPH 
LEMS. 


PROB- 


system,  can  never  be  entirely  wiped  out. 
The  telephone  is  rapidly  invading  the  terri- 
tory of  the  Morse  instrument,  and  one  or  two 
more  steps  will  shelve  it.  Then,  perhaps, 
when  private  interests  no  longer  stand  before 
it,  Congress  may  take  up  the  subject  in 
earnest. 



HAPPY  IDEAS. 


It  is  not  at  all  probable  that  the  Postal  Tele- 
graph Bill,  introduced  into  the  House  of  Rep- 
resentatives by  Congressman  Maguire,  will  be 
enacted  at  this  session  of  Congress,  but  that 
some  measure  of  the  kind  is  bound  sometime 
to  become  a  law  is  reasonably  certain.  It  has 
always  been  a  mystery  to  me  how  the  hands 
of  the  Government  have  been  kept  off 
telegraphy  so  long.  It  has  been  in  the  busi- 
ness of  carrying  letters  almost  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  Republic,  but  it  never  has  seemed  Ftamy— How  kind  it  was  of  that  gentleman  to  lend 
to  occur  to  anybody  that  the  transmission  of  I  me  bis  umbrella  daring  the  shower. 


Bodkins — Doctor,  how  can  insomnia  be  cured? 

Doctor — Well,  the  patient  should  count  slowly  and 
in  a  meditative  manner  five  hundred,  and  then  

Bodkins — That's  all  very  well,  doctor;  but  our  baby 
can't  count. —  life. 


intelligence  by  wire  is  so  closely  related  to  the 
postal  service  that  it  might  almost  be  called 
its  sister.  Besides,  there  are  a  hundred  rea- 
sons why  the  telegraphic  service  of  the  coun- 
try ought  to  be  entirely  in  the  hands  of  the 
Government.  Not  only  do  the  army,  navy 
and  civil  service  use  the  wires  incessantly  and 
pay  out  large  sums  annually  for  the  privilege, 
but  for  military  reasons  every  wire  in  the 
Nation  ought  to  be  controlled  by  these  authori 
ties.  Such  a  condition  would  materially  aid 
the  President  in  executing  the  laws. 

The  fact,  however,  that  the  telegraphic  ser- 
vice of  the  United  States  is  in  the  hands  of  a 
great  corporation  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
disinclination  of  anybody  to  interfere  with  the 
established  order  of  things.  Respect  for  that 
which  Is,  as  Henry  George  puts  it,  almost 
rules  the  world.  Telegraphy  began  as  a 
"fake"  about  sixty  years  ago.  Instead  of 
snatching  the  "fake"  and  ministering  upon 
its  development,  Uncle  Sam  sat  idly  down 
and  permitted  it  to  fall  into  private  hands. 
For  these  laches  on  the  part  of  their  servants, 
the  people  will  be  called  upon  to  pay  roundly 
in  the  near  future.    The  question  of  interest  to 


Jenny — It  was.  indeed 
tletnen. 

Fanny — Yes;  quite  a  rainbeau 


He  is  one  of  nature's  gen- 

7'exas  Si/tings. 


A  DISCARDED  SUIT. 

To  my  bong  Suit  you  pay  no  attention  at  all, 
The  way  that  you  Deal  with  me's  hard; 

I  find  it  is  utterly  useless  to  Call, 
For  you  never  pay  heed  to  my  Card. 

I  relied  on  my  Queen  all  too  blindly,  'tis  true. 

But  the  blunder  was  not  on  my  part, 
I  could  give  you  no  Diamonds  that  you  well  knew, 

But  how  could  I  tell  you'll  no  Heart  ? 

I  sacrificed  all  for  the  sake  of  your  Hand 

I  even  abandoned  my  Club, 
But  all  to  no  purpose.    You  don't  understand 

And,  as  Hamlet  would  say,  "There's  the  Rub." 

Yo  t  want  an  Establishment  ?    Once  you  averred 

You  would  follow  my  Lead  anywhere, 
And  for  once  you  spoke  truth  when  you  said  you 
preferred 

White  Chapel  to  Cavendish  .Square. 


-Cornhill  Magazine. 


Well,  I'm  wiser  in  several  Points  than  I  was, 
Your  Shuffling's  no  longer  of  use 
"Yes,  she  s  dead;   but  she  died  happy  and  under  I  thought  I  could  count  on  jour  Honor  alas' 
the  happiest  circumstances."  You  reward  me  bv  playing  the  Deuce 

"  Indeed'    How  did  she  die?  " 

"She  was  crushed  to  death  at  a  bargain  counter." 

— New  York  Press. 

Hotel  Clerk — Did  you  tell  tint  old  gentleman  from 
the  country  that  he  mustn't  blow  out  the  gas,  as  I  told 
you  ? 

Birney  (new  boy) — Yis.  sorr;  but  it's  so  afeard  to 
thrust  him,  I  was,  sorr,  I  blow,  d  it  out  mesilf,  sorr. — 

Judge. 

Mrs.  Cumso — Oh,  how  my  head  aches! 

Mr.  Cumso  (absorbe  1  in  his  newspaper) — Why 
don't  you  have  it  pulled  ? 

Mrs.  Cumso — It's  my  head,  I  said. 

Mr.  Cumso  (still  absorbed) — Have  it  filled,  then. — 
Harper'' s  Bazar. 

"Hello,  Chimmy,"  said  the  messenger  boy  as  he 
met  an  old  friend,  "ye  ain't  wearin'  de  uniform  no 
more." 

"Naw,  I  got  anuuder  job." 

"  What  doin'  ?  " 

"  Runnin'  an  ellvvator." 

"  Do  you  like  it?  " 

"Not  much.  De  machine  goes  so  fast  dat  I  feels 
all  de  time  as  if  I  was  bein'  hurried  agin  me  will." — 

Washington  Star. 


KNOWLEDGE 


the  present  generation  is  whether  the  inaug-  ,  »You  must  excuse  the  eef,"  apologized  the  land- 
uration  of  a  Government  postal  telegraphic  lady,  "  the  butcher  promises  to  do  better  to-morrow." 
system  can  be  postponed  beyond  their  time,  j  "Ah,"  muttered  Fitzgoober,  "we  are  all  entered 
Of  course,  Congress  will  never  muster  up  ;  for  the  futurity  steaks,  as  it  were."— Atlanta  ContHtu- 
sufficient  nerve  to  purchase  the  property  of 
the  Western  Union  Company,  the  stock  of 
which  has  been  "watered"  until  it  is  well- 
nigh  impossible  to  pay  dividends  upon  it,  but 

if  that  corporation  should  ever  fall  into  the  certain  clubman.  When  accosted  by 
hands  of  a  receiver,  nothing  could  prevent  its  hi,nds  wan,lly  with  his  .persecutor, 
being  gobbled  up. 

Congressman  Maguire's   bill   presents  an 


A  CLEVER  RUSE 


To  get  rid  of  a  bore,  try  the  method  pursued  by  a 

one  he  shakes 
glances  round 

anxiously,  and,  dropping  his  voice,  confidentially  re- 
marks: 

"Say,  I  must  be  off.    There's  an  awful  bore  here 
elysium  of  telegraphy.    It  provides  for  an  I  that  I  want  to  dodge — talk  a  fellow  to  death.  You 


issue  of  twenty-five  million,  thirty-year,  three  understand,  old  boy?" 

.  ,      j     •      ,  •     .  •  i  r-r.      ,  ,  :     The  Bore   (with  a  wink) — I  understand, 

per  cent  bonds  in  denominations  of  fifty  dol- ! 


lars.  With  this  money  the  Postmaster- 
General  is  ordered  to  begin  the  construction 
of  lines  between  the  large  cities  of  the  coun- 
try at  once,  and  as  fast  as  they  are  built  the 
local  postmasters  are  to  take  charge  of  them. 
Rates  are  fixed  at  ten  cents  for  ten  words  and 
five  cents  for   each   additional   ten  words. 


old  fel- 
low! (Departs  without  the  remotest  suspicion  that 
he  is  the  bore. ) 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  beat  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfact  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfactiou  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrnp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50o. 
and  #1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


A  CLEVER  RUSE. 


A  gentleman  who  had  been  refreshing  himself  a 
shor  time  previously  at  one  of  the  Boulevard  Cafes \ 
hurriedly  re-entered  the  establishment,  and,  address- 
ing the  waiter,  anxiously  inquired  of  him: 

"Did  I  leave  behind  me  a  small  parcel,  tied  with 
Press  dispatches  are  to  cost  twenty  cents  per  string,  on  the  table  ? 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL.  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


hundred  words,  and  these  rates  include  mes-  "No,  sir, 
sages  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States.  But,  I  "  By  Jove 
as  if  this  were  not  enough,  Judge  Maguire 
has  provided  for  the  sale  at  the  postoffiees  of 
telegraphic  postal  cards,  the  contents  of  which 
are  to  be  transmitted  the  moment  they  reach 
the  central  station.  Perhaps  this  bill  is  too 
good  to  pass,  but  the  principle  contained  in 


replied  the  waiter, 
then,  it's  unlucky. 


I  shouldn't  like  the 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  C  REST  A  Blanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 

C.  A.  Wetmork.  Crista  Blanc \,  I.ivermork. 

Sauterne,  Haul  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yquena — A  collec- 


superior  quality,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  WAB 

considered  Kxe'i- li.ent. 


it,  namely,  a  Government  postal  telegraph  "  They  are  there." — Spare  Mommtt, 


parcel  to  get  into  strange  hands,  for  it  contained  some  tion  of  fine  white  wines  of  High  <:k  m>f.  saiternk  Type. 

'  „i,,„ui„         n  C  aret— Three  grades  ol  Red  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 

VailiaOlt   .„._!..  „..!;■„    ^.n^.i.l1.,  hi.  v«„»„„...  Cn.. —1.1  Ac   ml 

"Jewels  sir,"  suggested  the  waiter  smiling  blandly. 

"Jewels!   No,  man,  scorpions.   Some  very  rare  and  I 

dCThe  wmter°smiled  no  more;  he,  on  the  contrary,  CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

turned  deathly  pale,  and,  sinking  into  the  nearest  319  FOR  STEEET.  SiN  mNCI8C0 

air,  gasped,  as  he  pointed   to  his   coat  pocket,  Sec  that  thc  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.  None 


others  are  genuine 


^HE  old  saying  that  '  good  wine  neede  no  bush"  applies  with  vivid  force  to  the 
famous  spiritus  frumenti  all  over  the  world  as  the  Jesse  JVIoore  Brand  of 
Whisky.  It  is  the  favorite  tipple  of  connoisseurs  and  its  exquisite  flavor  has  never 
been  equalled  by  any  other  brand. 


THE    WAV  E 


i5 


LOCAL  EVENTS. 

Musical  activity  has  spread  over  twice  the 
ield  it  occupied  five  or  six  years  since,  and 
vith  it  something  approaching  a  correspond- 
ng  degree  of  intelligent  advance  in  most 
lirections.  Especially  has  the  student  class 
;rown  in  numbers,  and  more  favorable  condi- 
ions  obtain  for  the  study  of  music  at  present 
han  were  ever  known  here  before.  Of  con- 
erts  there  are  a  sufficient  number  whose  aims 
re  high,  to  hold  up  a  fair  standard  before 
tudents  and  amateurs.  Those  with  discrimi- 
lation  enough  to  care  for  the  best  that  the 
acal  musicians  can  do  in  furtherance  of  the 
ause  of  this  art  have  allowed  them  full  oppor- 
unitiesfor  the  exercise  of  a  generous  patrou- 
ge.  Small  as  that  cult  is  possessing  a  genuine 
esire  to  promote  what  is  worth  most  attention, 
:s  presence  is  being  acknowledged  in  the 
eally  interesting  programmes  put  forward 
nly  for  the  delectation  of  persons  having  cul- 
ivation.  Until  recently  the  givers  of  concerts 
ave  not,  it  may  be,  been  entirely  alive  to  the 
fleet  of  the  prices  asked  for  seats  upon  de- 
eloping  and  fostering  a  taste  for  music.  And 
ven  now  there  are  more  than  debatable 
hanges  which  might  easily  be  made.  Seeing 
hat  all  our  most  talented  people  are  now 
eing  heard  by  the  comparatively  limited  con- 
ert-going  class  at  very  short  intervals,  it 
?ould  be  natural  to  suppose  that  the  public 
>  not  as  readily  aroused  to  their  individual 
fork  as  at  a  first  hearing;  therefore,  the  main 
iterest  would  apparently  lie  in  the  perform- 
nce  of  works  the  most  suitable  as  well  as 
ltrinsically  valuable  for  the  lowest  compatible 
dmission.  In  this  connection  the  student 
lass  should  be  more  generously  dealt  with 
aan  the  public  itself.  For  all  the  concerts 
iven  at  regular  intervals,  a  reduction  of  at 
;ast  one-half  should  be  given  for  those  apply- 
ng  as  students.  This  should  recommend  itself 
without  argument  to  the  concert  givers  who 
ave  not  long  since  been  students  themselves 
nd  reaping  so  much  from  the  advantages 
f  small  priced  admissions  to  the  European 
toncerts.  Not  alone  the  students,  but  the 
rofession  itself  should  be  cared  for  in  the 
latter  of  admissions.  Of  the  large  class  of 
truggling  teachers,  whose  earnings  are  more 
lan  limited,  few  ever  here  have  the  best  local 
oncerts,  though  many  of  them  would  prob 
bly  care  to  do  so.  Only  in  the  event  of  con- 
erts  by  celebrities  does  this  class  of  musicians 
el  excused  for  the  spending  of  hard  cash. 
)iscrimination  in  favor  of  musicians  ought 
ardly  to  be  a  hardship  on  the  part  of  concert 
ivers,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  custom  of 
iminished  rates  will  become  in  their  case 
ery  generally  a  matter  of  course. 
The  Saturday  Popular  Concerts  were  re- 
umed  last  week  to  the  manifest  pleasure  of 
be  fixed  audience  which  gathers  for  each  con- 
ert.  A  fresh  departure  has  been  made  in  the 
rogratnmes  which  are  now  apparently  to  be 
mited  to  fewer  numbers.  This  may  prob- 
bly  be  a  wise  step  and  will  certainly  recom- 
mend itself  to  the  class  of  concert  goers  in 
ivor  of  short  performances.  The  appearance 
f  a  vocalist  has  universally  been  found  to  add 
0  the  attraction  of  concerts  entitled  "popu- 
ir,"  so  that  presumably  there  will  be  some 
ocal  numbers  added  to  the  later  programmes. 
Jntirely  a  Grieg  selection  was  advanced, 
nd  the  lovers  of  this  northern  composer  were 


doubtless  pleased.  Besides  the  promoters  Mrs. 
Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  and  Messrs.  Heine,  Jaulus, 
and  Wismer.  Miss  Andersen,  a  new  pianiste, 
assisted  in  the  performance.  Space  precludes 
the  possibility  of  comment.  The  February 
3d  programme  will  consist  of  the  String  Quar- 
tette in  F  by  Rubinstein,  a  Sextette  for  Flute 
and  Strings  by  Jadassohn,  and  a  violin  solo  to 
be  played  by  Mr.  Beel. 

The  coming  week  promises  well  in  the 
number  of  concerts  to  be  given.  On  Tuesday 
evening,  at  the  Maple  Hall,  Palace  Hotel, 
Mrs.  Flora  Paterman,  a  dramatic  soprano, 
makes  her  debut,  assisted  by  the  Rebagliati 
Quintette  and  Messrs.  Hughes,  Santibaney, 
and  Cruells  in  a  programme  of  music 
chiefly  Italian.  At  the  same  hall  on 
Wednesday  Miss  Eleanore  Conn  ell's  concert 
takes  place.  Messrs.  Lada,  Wismer,  Bicker- 
staff,  and  Reynolds  take  part  therein, 
and  the  selections  promise  agreeably.  On 
Thursday  evening,  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  the 
first  concert  given  by  the  Alhambra  Bandur- 
ria  Club  and  L,as  Guitarristas  is  promised. 
Under  the  direction  of  Messrs.  Sancho  and 
Lombardaro,  and  with  the  assistance  of 
Signor  Rebagliati,  the  performance  will  un- 
doubtedly interest  and  give  pleasure  to  all 
lovers  of  graceful  Southern  music. 

A  smoothly-running  performance  of  "The 
Beggar  Student,"  given  with  the  vitality  and 
enthusiasm  belonging  to  the  Tivoli  Company, 
has  amused  and  attracted  the  usual  full  com- 
plement in  audiences  during  this  week,  and 
will  be  continued  for  next  week  also. 
"  Nanon  "  is  the  next  change  of  bill. 


The  next  symphony  concert  at  the  Tivoli  is  set  for 
the  twenty-sixth.  Among  the  Marceaux  to  be  ren- 
dered are  the  following: 

1st,  Overture,  Manfred,  Schumann;  2d  Scherzo  (op. 
19),  Goldmark;  3d,  Les  Pi  eludes,  Liszt;  4th,  Symphony, 
No.  8,  Beethoven. 


The  second  of  the  Fleishman-Landsberger  concerts 
will  take  place  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  Thursday  even- 
ing, February  8th,  insb  ad  of  Wednesday  evening,  as 
was  previously  announced,  that  day  being  Ash  Wed- 
nesday.   Several  musical  novelties  will  be  introduced. 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club  and 
at  the  California  HOTEL.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <&  C<  . 


TEL K PHONE  !»!)« 


Maison  D< 


ivi.aison  uoree  * 

217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco, 


California 


THE  HEADING  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Tsrrapine,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entree 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 

Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dij1 


CHAMPAGNE 


Tb?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/n.e 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establiehsd  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


MAPLE  HALL-PALACE  HOTEL 

Tuesday  Evening— JANUARY  30,  1894— at  8:15  p.  m. 

Grand  Operatic  Concert 


1IVEN  BY 


MRS.  FLORA  PETERMAN  2?± 


AMATIC- 


-  SOPRANO 


(Debutant  and  Pupil  of  Signor  Eugenio  Bianchi) 
assisted  by 
REBAGLIATI  SPANISH  QUINTETTE 

MRS.  B.  F.  EDWARDS,  Contralto 

MR.  J.  C.  HUGHES,  Basso  Cantante 
MR,  LORENZO  SANTIBANEZ,  Clarionet  Soloist 

MR.  EM  It,  CRUELLS,  Accompanist 


RESfRVED  SEATS.  $1.00 

Tickets  may  be  had  and  Seats  Reserved  on  Monday  Jan- 
uary 29th,  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  Music  Store,  also  at  News 
Stand,  Palace  Ho  el. 

GOLDEN  GATE  HALL,  625  SUTTER  ST. 

Thursday  Evening— FEBRUARY  1,  1894— at  8  o'clock 

•  FIRST  •  CONCERT  • 

GIVEN  BY 

Alhimbra  Bandnfria  ClnbgLas  Gaitarristas 

UNDER  THE   DIRECTION  OF 

I'ROF.  J.  SANCHO  ^  PROF.  J.  LOiMBARDERO 

ASSISTED  I1Y 

MISS  M.  P.  KUNER.  Mfsso 

SENOR  R1XALDO  REBAGLIATI,  Violin  Virtuoso 
MR.  FRANK  COFFIN.  Tenor 

MR.  LEO  BRTJCK,  Accompanist 


TICKETS,  FIKTY  CENTS 

For  Sale  at  Sherman  &  Clay's  Music  Store;  No  Reserved  Seats. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

54  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Leadership  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Scheei,,  will  give  their  First  Regular 

CONCERT  Saturday,  January  27th,  3  p.  m. 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

N.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  < ' < . 1 1 - 
cert  each  day  from  .'{  p  m  to  11  p  in. 
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THE     WAV  E 


THE   FIRST  BI-CUSPID. 


When  Caleb  Daw  received  a  note  from  St. 
Simon  asking  him  to  join  a  few  others  at  din- 
ner on  Friday  evening,  he  was  surprised.  St. 
Simon  mentioned  incidentally  that  the  dinner 
would  celebrate  the  occupation  of  his  new 
apartments  in  Twenty-eighth  Street  It  was 
not  so  remarkable  that  St.  Simon  should  have 
bachelor  apartments  as  that  he  should  invite 
Caleb  to  a  dinner. 

St.  Simon  received  his  guests  with  airy 
politeness  and  cocktails  in  a  charmingly 
severe  room  which  served  as  library,  dining- 
room,  and  workshop.  There  was  Cadwalader 
Bibb,  the  Humbug;  Colbrand  Bilson,  who 
was  still  known  as  the  Impossible;  and  John 
Rand,  whom  St.  Simon  had  dubbed  the  Sign 
Painter  because  of  his  skill  as  a  descriptive 
writer.  No  one  ever  thought  of  speaking  of 
Caleb  Daw  except  as  the  Anarchist.  St. 
Simon  was  always  called  St.  Simon  the  Cynic. 
His  most  intimate  friends  had  forgotten  that 
his  name  was  Simon  St.  Hillare. 

"There  is  one  of  us  missing,"  St.  Simon 
announced,  wrinkling  his  brows.  "  The  man 
who  is  late  for  dinner  and  early  at  the  side  of 
his  sweetheart  should  be  relegated  to  the  fifth 
dimension  of  space,"  and  he  smiled  in  a  frank, 
ingenuous  way. 

"You  never  erred  in  either  direction, 
Simon,"  said  the  Sign  Painter.  "  But  who  is 
the  guest  who  keeps  us  waiting?" 

"  He  is  the  Extraordinary,"  St.  Simon  re- 
plied. 

"  In  what  is  he  extraordinary  ?  "  asked  the 
Impossible. 

"  Because  he  always  does  exactly  what  you 
expect,"  returned  St.  Simon,  innocently.  "  I 
believe  he  used  to  be  a  dentist.  He  was  said 
to  be  very  skillful  in  his  profession,  and  made 
a  lot  of  money.  Then  he  had  some  domestic 
trouble;  he  loved  his  wife  too  much,  or  some- 
thing of  that  kind.  Just  now  I  think  he  is  a 
sheet  writer  for  a  bookmaker  and  he  has  a  fad 
for  orchids;  and  he  can  make  the  most  deli- 
cious salad." 

A  boy  of  about  thirteen  years,  who  looked 
most  uncomfortable  in  a  brand-new  livery 
covered  with  bell  buttons,  came  into  the  room. 
There  was  a  shout. 

"  Hello,  Tammany,  what  are  you  doing 
here?"  asked  the  Sign  Painter.  "When 
did  you  leave  the  newspaper  business?" 

Tammany  grinned,  and  said  he  had  re- 
signed two  days  before.  St.  Simon  explained 
that  he  had  engaged  Tammany  in  order  that 
he  might  appreciate  his  own  inability  to  con- 
trol people.  He  had  placed  Tammany  in  a 
strait-jacket,  and  had  been  able  to  train  him  a 
little,  but  thus  far  he  had  not  succeeded  in 
making  Tammany  announce  visitors.  Tam- 
many seemed  to  feel  more  at  home.  He 
grinned  as  he  took  a  cigarette  from  the  mantel 
and  lighted  it  in  an  easy,  off-hand  manner. 
St.  Simon  reached  over,  grasped  him  firmly 
by  the  back  of  the  neck,  and  shook  him 
roughly.  Tammany  wriggled  himself  loose, 
and  deluged  the  room  with  a  stream  of  pic- 
turesque profanity.  Suddenly  he  happened 
to  catch  St.  Simon's  eye.  He  stopped,  and 
slunk  out  of  the  room. 

"Very  proficient,  isn't  he?"  said  the 
Cynic,  judiciously,  as  the  door  closed  behind 
him.  "  That  boy  knows  more  wickedness 
than  half  the  men  in  New  York.  If  it's 
properly  developed  he'll  make  his  mark  in 
politics." 

The  door  opened  and  Tammany  appeared, 
looking  very  meek  and  innocent. 

"  Mr.  Butler  Burpee,  the  wuxtry-or'nary," 
he  announced,  and  disappeared.  They  burst 
into  laughter,  and  St.  Simon  exclaimed  that 


Tammany  was  conquered.  Mr.  Burpee  stood 
still,  smiling.  When  he  was  introduced  to 
the  others  he  shook  hands  with  them  in  a 
perfectly  conventional  way.  St.  Simon  rang 
the  bell  for  the  waiter  to  serve  the  dinner. 

"Gentlemen,"  he  began,  solemnly,  "  I  beg 
of  you  to  listen  to  me.  I  feel  that  an  explan- 
ation is  due  you.  You  know  that  in  the 
ordinary  course  of  events  I  would  be  unable 
to  furnish  the  apartments  in  the  style  you  find 
them.  I  have  had  bachelor  apartments  be- 
fore, but  I  have  usually  contented  myself 
with  a  Vied,  a  table,  and  a  few  pipes. 

"I  had  an  aunt — some  of  you  know  what 
it  is  to  have  an  aunt.  She  was  a  maiden 
aunt,  who  was  thin,  pious,  and  rheumatic. 
She  had  a  love  affair  once.  The  young  man 
was  a  thurifer  in  the  church  on  Sundays.  On 
wtek  days  he  was  in  charge  of  the  silk 
counter.  He  was  a  tall,  thin  young  man, 
who  had  large  ears;  but  that  did  not  interfere 
with  his  morals.  He  loved  my  Aunt  Titania 
devotedly.  She  worshiped  him,  and  he  died. 
My  aunt  never  loved  again.  She  became  more 
severely  ritualistic,  and  gained  possession  of 
the  brass  thurible  which  her  sweetheart  used 
to  swing  so  gracefully  at  the  Sunday  ser- 
vices." 

"  It  was  the  perfume  of  her  lost  love,"  said 
Mr.  Burpee,  soitly,  as  if  to  himself. 

The  Anarchist  directly  moved  over  to  the 
seat  beside  him.  The  Cynic  frowned  slightly, 
as  if  Mr.  Burpee  were  disappointing  him. 
Then  he  went  on: 

"  My  aunt  and  I  had  almost  lost  sight  of 
each  other;  but  it  happened  that  I  was  in  the 
country  near  where  she  lived  last  summer, 
and  I  called  upon  her.  I  found  her  much  in 
doubt  upon  some  religious  matters  at  the 
time.  An  Evangelist  had  been  preaching  in  the 
town,  and  he  had  made  a  vicious  attack  upon 
the  high  ritual  of  the  Anglican  Church.  I 
demonstrated  to  my  aunt  that  the  ceremony 
should  be  called  mass,  and  not  communion, 
and  that  the  high  ritual  is  strictly  in  keeping 
with  the  spirit  of  the  Church.  I  set  her  mind 
at  rest  on  many  points.  Then  she  died  and 
left  me  a  few  thousand  dollars  which  she  had 
saved  up,  and  the  thurifer,  with  the  injunction 
that  I  should  pursue  my  religious  studies." 

St.  Simon  went  into  a  little  room,  and 
returned  with  a  highly  polished  brass  thuri- 
ble. The  fragrant  myrrh  and  frankincense 
filled  the  room.  Gravely  he  incensed  each  of 
his  guests  in  turn,  saying: 

"In  memory  of  my  aunt,  messieurs." 

Caleb  watched  the  slender,  graceful  figure 
of  St.  Simon  curiously.  The  clear-cut  face 
was  perfectly  grave;  the  light  glinted  from 
his  polished  finger-nails  as  he  waved  the 
thurible.  The  others  looked  at  Caleb  as  if  for 
an  explanation,  for  it  was  known  that  between 
him  and  St.  Simon  the  closest  bond  existed. 
But  Caleb  shook  his  head.  When  he  had 
finished,  St.  Simon  returned  the  thurible  to 
its  place. 

"  I  am  getting  hungry,"  remarked  Burpee, 
in  the  most  matter-of-fact  way. 

St.  Simon  smiled  upon  him  approvingly. 
Then  the  waiter  came  in  with  the  soup. 

It  was  a  very  excellent  dinner.  No  one  in 
New  York  could  order  a  dinner  more  success- 
fully than  St.  Simon.  Anyone  who  knew  him 
was  willing  to  pay  for  a  dinner  if  he  would 
order  it. 

The  Extraordinary  mixed  the  salad-dress- 
ing while  all  the  others,  except  Caleb,  watched 
him  carefully.  Burpee  was  not  in  the  least 
nervous.  He  mixed  the  various  condiments 
carelessly,  as  if  there  could  be  no  possible 
doubt  of  the  correct  proportions.  St.  Simon 
regarded  him  with  rapt  admiration. 

"You  are  the  only  man  in  New  York  who, 


I  am  certain,  can  make  a  better  salad-dressing 
than  I,"  he  remarked,  sadly. 

When  the  salad  was  finished,  St.  Simon 
announced  that  they  would  go  into  the  sitting- 
room  for  the  dessert.  The  Anarchist  and  the 
Sign  Painter  smiled.  They  knew  that  the 
Cynic  had  not  exhausted  his  quaint  fancies. 
They  knew  he  would  never  give  a  dinner 
which  would  be  like  that  of  any  other  man. 

The  only  light  in  the  sitting-room  came 
from  the  glow  in  the  grate.  The  wood  had 
burned  to  embers.  There  was  a  suggestion 
of  rich  hangings,  of  soft  divans  with  large 
cushions,  and  tobacco-smoke.  The  cloth  was 
laid  upon  the  table,  and  looked  white  and 
ghostly  in  contrast  to  the  dark  colors  in  the 
room.  Suspended  from  the  chandelier,  and 
directly  over  the  table,  was  a  round  white 
object  which  looked  like  some  commonplace 
article  of  decoration.  It  attracted  attention 
for  that  reason.  When  they  were  seated,  the 
waiter  brought  in  an  omelette  au  kirsch,  which 
he  placed  before  St.  Simon. 

"  This,"  said  St.  Simon,  as  he  held  a  lighted 
match  in  one  hand  and  with  the  other  tapped 
the  white  object,  "this  is  not  a  paper  snow- 
ball; it  is  a  skull."  He  lighted  the  kirsch- 
wasser.  The  blue  flame  shot  upward.  It 
gave  a  thin  metallic  light.  It  made  the  faces 
of  the  men  look  green  and  corpse-like.  It  was 
a  light  which  gave  no  shadow;  the  flame 
quivered  and  trembled,  opalescent  tongues 
leaped  towards  the  skull,  which  seemed  to 
grow  whiter  in  the  uncanny  light.  As  St. 
Simon  stirred  the  burning  liquid  it  sent  forth 
spirals  of  orange  and  yellow.  As  he  talked, 
his  voice  seemed  to  come  from  far  away: 

"  I  was  at  first  attracted  to  her  by  the  exquis- 
ite contour  of  her  head,"  he  said.  "  It  im- 
pressed me  so  that  I  remembered  her  the  next 
time  I  met  her.  It  was  at  the  French  Ball,  J 
think.  She  had  a  smooth  white  brow  and 
the  most  exquisitely  regular  features.  I  re- 
member the  line  of  her  chin.  It  was  classic 
in  its  strength  and  delicacy.  I  remember  I 
told  her  that  I  knew  something  of  phrenology 
that  I  might  have  an  excuse  for  running  my 
hands  through  her  thick  hair  and  feeling  the 
round  symmetry  of  that  perfect  head.  We 
became  excellent  friends,  and  I  saw  a  deal  of 
her  for  a  while.  Then  we  drifted  apart,  but  I 
never  forgot  the  fascination  of  that  superbly 
modelled  head." 

The  kirschwasser  sputtered  viciously  and 
died  out.  St  Simon  lighted  a  single  candle 
on  the  table  and  served  his  guests  with  the 
omelette.  They  ate  in  silence  and  then 
nibbled  at  the  cheese.  The  silence  was  oppres- 
sive, but  each  knew  that  St.  Simon  had  not 
finished.  When  the  tiny  tongues  of  flame 
from  the  burning  brandy  in  the  coffee  brought 
individual  faces  out  like  faint  cameos,  and  the 
blood-red  spots  of  cigars  were  glowing,  he 
went  on,  and  they  understood  the  delay. 

"  One  day  I  heard  that  she  had  been  picked 
up  in  the  river.  A  pocket-book  with  nothing 
in  it  but  a  card  and  a  message  to  a  man  told 
who  she  was.  She  was  taken  to  the  morgue, 
and  no  one  came  to  claim  the  body.  I  knew 
that  she  would  be  taken  to  a  medical  college. 

"  The  memory  of  the  head  had  slumbered 
within  me.  When  I  learned  that  she  was 
dead  the  fascination  returned  with  double 
interest.  I  could  not  drive  it  from  my  mind. 
For  two  days  it  haunted  me.  I  was  filled 
with  a  mad  desire  to  possess  it.  I  have  had 
always  a  fondness  for  skulls. 

"  It  was  difficult  to  trace  the  body.  It  was 
more  difficult  to  get  possession  of  the  skull. 
They  are  squeamish  about  those  things  at 
times;  but  it  was  not  impossible.  Influence 
is  often  more  potent  than  money.  For  a  week 
I  devoted  myself  to  getting  possession  of  the 
skull.    I  remember  my  elation  when  I  car- 
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ried  it  to  the  man  who  was  to  prepare  it  for 
me.  I  went  there  every  day  to  see  how  it 
was  progressing,  and  when  it  was  thoroughly 
cleansed  and  polished,  I  remember  with  what 
joy  I  looked  upon  it  and  admired  its  delicate 
and  yet  noble  proportions.  And  now  you 
may  admire  it,"  he  concluded,  as  he  arose  and 
lighted  the  gas. 

The  blaze  of  light  flooded  the  room,  half 
blinding  the  men  at  the  table.  They  looked 
downward  until  their  eyes  became  more  accus- 
tomed to  the  brilliancy.  Someone  laughed 
nervously. 

"  Very  good  story,"  remarked  Burpee,  in  a 
tone  of  approval,  just  as  if  he  were  commend- 
ing a  cigar. 

"Very  good,  indeed,"  supplemented  the 
Sign  Painter.  "Are  you  trying  it  upon  us, 
St.  Simon?  It  was  very  well  staged,  but  I 
fear  it  will  not  go  so  well  in  black  and  white." 

The  Cynic  shrugged  his  shoulders  and 
smiled  as  he  poured  out  a  liqueur.  Thorough 
artist  as  he  was,  he  knew  the  effect  was 
greater  than  he  had  anticipated, and  he  was  con- 
tent. They  began  to  talk  in  ordinary  tones. 
They  examined  the  skull  critically,  and  praised 
its  fine  lines  with  lazy  enthusiasm. 

"The  teeth  are  particularly  good,"  re- 
marked Burpee,  the  old  professional  instinct 
reviving  in  him.  Suddenly  he  started.  His 
head  shot  forward,  cords  stood  out  in  his  neck ; 
his  eyes,  wide-staring,  were  fixed  before  him. 

"What  is  it?"  asked  St.  Simon. 

"That  first  bi-cuspid,"  said  Burpee.  His 
voice  was  low  and  sibilant.  He  spoke  as  if 
he  had  not  heard  the  question.  The  others 
came  nearer  and  looked  eagerly  at  the  teeth. 
They  were  regular  and  white,  like  blanched 
almonds.  Across  one  of  them  was  a  fine  gold 
line  which  extended  downward  on  either  side. 

"  That  is  my  work,"  Burpee  continued,  in 
the  same  low  voice. 

"  Who  was  she  ?  "  asked  Rand,  softly. 

Burpee  fell  back  in  his  chair,  and  looked 
steadfastly  before  him  as  a  man  who  sees 
nothing. 

"She  was" — the  words  came  slowly,  with 
an  effort — "she  was  my  wife!" — Hartley 
Davis. 


GOOD  NIGHT. 


Monte  Cristo 

SPUMANTE 


SPECIAL  BRAND  IMPORTED  FOR 

Delmonico,  New   York;   Palace  Hotel, 
liaison  Riche,  Poodle  Dog,  and 
Maison  Tortoni,  San  Francisco 


D.    F».  ROSSI 

Sole  Agent  for  the  U.  S. 
1400  Dupont  St.,    -    San  Francisco,  Cal 


JV.  BALLENBERG 


Music  Furnished 


For  Ralls  or  Private  Pal  tie1 
Large  or  Small  Orehesti  a 

HEBIDBNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


□FLemovctl  Notice 


THE 


CO. 


TRAVELERS  INSURANCE 
"Will  Remove  to 
Rooms  21  to  24,  8th  Floor,  Mills  Building 

O.V   OR  ABOUT  JANUARY  20th 


The  wild  fowl  seeks  his  reedy  nest, 
The  night  hath  donned  her  spangled  vest, 
The  horned  owl  now  preens  his  crest, 
And  hoots  aloud  his  mocking  jest 
Tu  woo! 

And  here  alone,  and  in  the  dark, 
I  walk  the  forest  aisles  and  mark 
The  twinkling  star,  the  glow-worm's  spark, 
And  listen  to  the  watch-dog's  bark 
I5ow  wow! 

The  shard-borne  beetle's  drumming  flight 
Is  here,  is  gone,  and  mocks  my  sight; 
The  fairies'  lamps  flit  clear  and  bright; 
'Tis  time  to  say — good-bye!  good  night! 
Good  night! 

— Santa  Cruz  Surf. 
  ♦ .  

"  Will  you  be  true  to  me  at  the  seashore,  Maud?  " 

"Yes,  Charlie,  dear.  I  won't  get  engaged  to  any 
other  man  without  letting  you  know." — Harper" 
Bazar. 


ADVANCE  IN  PRICE  OF  COAL 

need  not  increase  the  cost  of  other  necessaries. 
Housekeepers  and  mothers  can  still  obtain  the  Gail 
Borden  Kagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  at  a  reasonable 
price.  Its  quality  has  been  maintained  for  over  thirty 
years  without  an  equal. 


ROEDERER  TO  THE  FRONT. 

Consumers  of  champagne  will  be  interes  ed  in  the 
information  that  Macondry  Brothers  &  Lockard,  the 
well-known  importers,  have  been  appointed  the  sole 
agents  upon  this  Coast  for  the  celebrated  Roederer 
wines.  At  one  time  Roederer  was  the  favorite  cham- 
pagne not  only  of  the  Pacific  Coast  but  of  the  whole 
coumtry,  and  it  is  the  purpose  of  the  new  agents  to 
again  restore  it  to  its  old  place.  The  latest  vintage,  of 
which  they  are  now  handling  a  large  consignment, 
will  aid  in  this  work,  as  it  is  really  the  finest  wine 
ever  imported  into  California.  Already  there  is  an 
increased  demand  for  Roederer  among  those  who  are 
aware  of  this  fact. 


Sold 

by 
all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


$25  to  $50 


per  week, 
to  Agent*, 
Ladle*  or 
Gentlemen,   usIpr   or  tiling 
"OI<I  Reliable  Plater.''  Only 
practical  way  to  replate  rusty  and 
worn  knives,  forks,  spoons,  etc; 
quickly  done  by  dipping  in  melted 
metal.     No  experience,  polishing 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  atone 
operation;  lasta  5  to  10  years;  fine 
finish  when  taken  from  the  plater. 
|HJ'  Kvery  family  has  plating  to  do. 

J Hater  sells  readilv.  Pmtiis  lar^e. 
W.  P.  llurri»un&t'o.,('»loiuhiiN<k. 


What  Our  Most  Eminent  Food  Authority  Says, 

Jfo.  111.        OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST, 

BERKELEY,  .Nov./.  21  '  i893..\. 

Certificate  ok  Analysis. 


Dr.  J.  R.  LAINE ,  See'y  State  Board  of  Health 

/  have  examined  sample  marked  Gai  1  Borden 

 Eagle.  Brand.,  received.  Se.P 1  •  30>  i8g3 

and  report  as  follows: 

I  have  made  a  bacteriological  exami- 
nation of   this  Condensed  Milk,    and  find  it 
remarkably  free  from  any  micro-organisms. 
This  investigation  has  shown  it   to  be  free 
from  any  disease   germs,    and   on  this  account 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  endorse  it  as  a  healthy 
article  of   food  for   infants  or  adults. 

Signed, 


Dl'PLICATK. 


State  Analyst  and  Prof.  Chemistry, 

University  of  Cal. 
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THE  WAVE 


MY   HOUSE   IN   THE  AIR. 


Notice  the  house  that  I  built  in  the  air, 

With  Architect  Fancy  to  plan  it. 
With  clapboards  of  clouds  and  with  shingles  of  mist, 
And  with  paint  of  aerial  amethyst, 
Stands  more  firmly  the  shock  of  Time's  rude  wear 
and  tear. 

And  is  not  so  like  to  get  out  of  repair 
As  my  house  with  foundation  of  granite. 

And  though  scoffers  may  jeer  at  my  house  in  the  air 

With  the  fjibes  that  are  glib  and  sarcastic, 
Those  hard-headed  fellows  of  dollars  and  cents, 
Whose  whole  life  consists  in  collection  of  rents, 
Have  never  yet  been  in  my  parlor  up  there, 
And  sat  in  my  easy  and  dream-haunted  chair 
In  the  waving  cloud  turrets  fantastic. 

No  mortgage,  ye  thrifty  collectors  of  rents, 
Can  clap  on  my  cloud-bosomed  mansion; 
No  real  estate  broker  can  enter  its  walls. 
For  the  drawbridge  comes  up  aud  the  portcullis  falls; 
Hence,  ye  vulgar  profane,  with  your  pride  and  pre- 
tense, 

No  welcome  for  you;  so  arise  and  go  hence, 
From  this  home  of  the  soul  s  expansion. 

Then  stay  with  your  ledgers,  and  cipher  and  plan, 

And  jeer  at  the  house  of  my  vision; 
I,  snugly  ensconced  in  its  vapory  walls, 
Or  walking  entranced  in  its  shadowy  halls, 
Can  laugh  in  my  turn  at  your  ciphering  clan, 
That  has  made  such  a  tragic  distortion  of  man, 

And  hold  vour  whole  tribe  in  derision. 

— S.  //'.  Foss. 


DAFFODILS. 


I  question  with  the  amber  daffodils. 

Sheeting  the  floors  of  April,  how  she  fares; 
Where  king  cup  buds  gleam  out  between  the  rills, 

Aud  celandine  in  wide  gold  beadlets  glares. 

By  pastured  brows  and  swelling  hedge-row  bowers, 
From  crumpled  leaves  the  primrose  bunches  slip, 

My  hot  face  rolls  in  their  fair-scented  flowers, 
I  dream  her  rich  cheek  rests  against  my  lip. 

All  weird  sensations  of  the  fervent  prime 

Are  like  great  harmonies,  whose  touch  can  move 

The  glow  of  gracious  impulse;  thought  and  time 
Renew  my  love  with  life,  my  life  with  love, 

When  this  old  world  new-born  puts  glories  on, 
I  cannot  think  she  never  will  be  won. 

— Lord  ile  Tablcy. 


A  FLASH  OF  MEMORY. 


The  rooms  are  filled,  the  gaslights  glare, 

A  hundred  babbling  voices  rise; 
Old  Cnesus  stands  beside  her  chair, 

She  smiles  into  his  eyes. 

Aud,  as  he  stoops  to  touch  her  hand, 
She  hears  again  the  ocean's  roar. 

She  sees  the  stretch  of  yellow  sand — 
The  sea  birds  on  the  shore. 

Across  the  sky  the  white  clouds  chase, 
The  grassy  dunes  about  her  rise; 

Before  her  comes  Jack's  sun-browned  face, 
His  honest  boyish  eyes. 

Aud  hope  and  love  are  hers  once  more, 
The  summer  reigns,  and  life  is  fair. 
****** 
vShe  smiles  as  brightly  as  before 
At  Crcesus  by  her  chair. 

— 5".  St,  G.  Lawrence,  in  Vogue 


HE  COULD  NEVER  LOVE  ANOTHER. 

He  felt  at  his  heart  a  dreadful  pain, 
And  with  tears  his  eyes  were  dim. 

And  he  said  he  never  could  love  again, 
On  the  night  when  she  jilted  him. 

But  although  with  a  sigh  and  his  brain  in  a  whirl 

That  night  he  bemoaned  his  fate 
He  was  madly  in  love  with  another  girl 

Just  a  fortnight  from  that  date. 


Mr.  Dreffleshort — Sophronia,  I  wish  you  would  look 
at  that  paper  again  and  tell  me  the  exact  date  when 
that  train  robbery  took  place  on  the  Missouri  Pacific. 

Mrs.  Dreffleshort  —  Why  ?  What  are  you  doing, 
James? 

Mr.  Dreffleshort  (who  is  busily  writing  letters  to 
various  relatives  out  West) — I  want  to  locate  a  lot  of 
bundles  of  costly  Christmas  gifts — that  we  didn't 
send — on  that  particular  train.  —  Chicago  Tribune. 


PR  EMI  V/A  5 

SLiSAiA  AND  AiiiW 

POLICIE5 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 


ot 


For  asserting  that  the  dailies  have  inimitable  success  I 
in  getting  their  insurance  information  incorrect  I  can 
hardly  be  accused  of  positiveness.  A  majority  of 
underwriters  will  not  only  be  prepared  to  agree  with 
me,  but  will  believe  I  have  understated  the  situation. 
Take,  for  instance,  that  Oakland  Home  election. 
According  to  the  veracious  chroniclers  in  question 
Bromwell  was  to  have  been  elected  President  instead 
of  Moody.  That  is  not  the  case.  The  programme, 
it  is  true,  was  not  fulfilled  exactly,  but  the  failure 
w.as  not  there.  Though  he  is  called  by  the  lesser 
title,  the  ex-President  of  the  California  is  Manager  of 
the  Alameda  County  corporation,  and  though  his 
word  is  not  supreme,  still  he  has  sway.  Until  the 
Directors  determine  to  allow  him  full  swing  I  don't 
believe  the  Home  will  be  resuscitated.  The  storv 
goes  that  a  certain  clique  among  the  stockholders 
decided  that  Director  Shattuck  should  be  supplanted 
by  a  gentleman  named  liurnham.  By  means  of  a 
unique  system  of  voting  this  was  effected.  Now, 
what  might  have  occurred  in  the  event  of  Shattuck 's 
re-election  it  is  impossible  to  state,  but  I  am  half 
persuaded  Yarney  Gaskill  would  have  had  his  name 
on  the  list  of  officials.  Instead,  he  presides  over  Mr. 
Hromwell's  agency,  and  I  think  will  build  up  a  busi- 
ness of  some  value  there.  He  is  to  have  a  supple- 
mentary agency  for  the  Home.  Of  course  the  regular 
city  agency  i-.  with  J.  D.  Maxwell. 

The  fate  of  the  Oakland  Home  no  one  seems  able 
to  predict.  It  shows  to-day  a  surplus  of  some  f  17,000, 
and,  of  course,  its  business  is  good  enough.  Doubt- 
less if  it  adheres  to  the  determination  only  to  do 
business  on  the  Coast  it  will  make  money. 

*  *  * 

Manager  Paul  Nippert,  who  so  lustily  represents 
here  the  fortunes  of  the  Fire  Association,  denies  that 
the  continued  presence  of  Special  Agent  Bradford  has 
any  significance.  It  seems  a  pity  the  latter  does  not 
fully  agree  with  him.  Whether  the  Company  will 
remain  with  Paul  or  go  elsewhere  is  something  that 
the  said  Bradford  preserves  in  the  depths  of  his  inner 
consciousness.  It  may  be  that  in  Mr.  Nippert  the 
ideal  agent  is  found — under  which  circumstances  Mr. 
Nippert  is  to  be  congratulated  on  finding  a  combina- 
tion w  hose  ideal  he  is. 

*  *  * 

Manager  Blumberger  seems  to  find  placing  the 
"  Transatlantic  "  quite  an  arduous  undertaking.  He 
has  been  here  some  weeks  and  no  plant  has  yet 
been  found.  However,  he  hss  several  fellows  in  his 
eye,  and  it  would  not  surprise  me  if  Mr.  Driffield 
were  finally  selected.  "  Drif,"  as  he  is  familiarly 
called,  has  the  Coast  down  fine,  and,  with  his 
familiarity  with  agents,  can  put  the  Transatlantic 
into  better  company  than  it  ever  before  found  itself 
associated  with.  Besides,  he  will  handle  its  interests 
intelligently,  which  is  a  great  thing  nowadays. 

With  such  a  statement  as  they  present,  one  could 
readily  forgive  Staples,  Dutton,  and  Faymonville  of 
the  Fireman's  Fund  growing  conceited.  Certainly 
they  are  to  be  congratulated.  No  one  anticipated  the 
Coast  company  would  pull  through  without  sacrificing 
some  of  its  surplus  and  more  of  its  assets.  But  it  has 
actually  made  substantial  additions  to  both  and 
pulled  out  a  splendid  dividend  from  its  Home  Mutual 
investment  into  the  bargain.  The  surplus  is  now  $ 733,- 
067 — a  gain  of  nearly  $53,000;  the  assets  are  $3, 1 1 1,489, 
an  increase  of  $73,672.  Its  income  was  $1,830,180;  it 
paid  $1,031,124  in  losses,  allowed  $48,000  forshrinkage 
on  its  securities  and  comes  out  better  than  any  com- 
pany in  the  country  unless  it  be  the  Glens  Falls.  It 
is  really  a  remarkable  showing  and  certainly  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  credit  due  the  men  who  are  respon- 
sible. It  will  hardly  be  many  years  before  the  Fire- 
man's Fund  reaches  the  four  million  mark  and  has  a 
surplus  of  a  million  at  least. 

The  Home  Mutual  statement  is  fair  reading,  too. 
To  its  surplus  it  added  $18,171,  bringing  it  over  the 
total  of  its  capital.  The  amount  is  #302,753.  To 
the  assets  an  increase  of  $24,609  is  noted,  making  a 
total  of  $964,684.  It  paid  $36,054  in  dividends,  and 
therefore  netted  the  proprietor  company  a  fine  gain 
on  its  investment.  Indeed,  the  Home  Mutual  has 
proved  the  best  investment  the  Fireman's  Fund  now 
has.  President  Story,  Secretary  Ives,  and  Marine 
Secretary  Newell  are  hereby  congratulated. 

*  *  * 

Voss,  Conrad  &  Co.  have  moved  into  very  commo- 
dious offices  at  204  Sansome  Street,  and  have  now  far 
more  room  for  the  transaction  of  a  business  that 
grows  in  a  very  satisfactory  way.  With  the  Aachen, 
of  Munich,  and  its  other  agencies,  the  firm  has  a 
strong  and  reliable  combination,  and  before  very  long 
will  have  a  premium  income  among  the  first  quar- 
I  tette.  Local. 


ESTATE  OP  GBOKGE  K.  HKCK,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  tlie  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Kstate 
said  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhihii  ihem  wiih  the 
necessary  vouchers  within  four  months  after  the  first  pUDlira- 
tion  of  this  notice,  to  t tie  said  Administrat  r  of  said  est  ate,  at 
his  otiice.  No.  3-9  Pine  St..  San  Francisco  Cat.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  bus  nrss  oi  the  Mid  estate 
in  the  1  ity  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  Staie  <  f  Cat. 

A.  C.  Freeze.  Adinmi'fauir  ot  the  F.state  of  Geo.  V.  Beck, 
Deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco.  January  27,  IS94. 
J.  D.  Sullivan.  Attorney  tor  Administrator. 

ESTATE  OF  JENNIE  PARSONS,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of.  and  all  persons  h  rving  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary 
vouchei  s.  within  four  months  af  er  the  first  publication  of  tin's 
notice,  to  1  lie  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at  his  office 
r-o  319  Pine  Street,  San  Fianctsco,  Cat.,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaci  ion  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  ami  County  ol  San  Franci-co,  State  ot  California. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Fstate  of  Jennie  I'arsons. 
deceased.    Daledat  <an  Francisco.  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 

FSTATE  OF  JOHN  VON  DKK  HEIDE.  alias  deceased. 
Notice  is  hereby  g  ven  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of 
tlie  estate  of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
haYing  claims  ag-iinst  the  -aid  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  witli 
tlie  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  first  pub- 
lication of  this  notice,  to  the  tflfftd  Administrator  of  s  rid  estate, 
at  his  office  No.  319  Pine  -treet.  San  Francisco,  Cal  .  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  ot  the  business  of  the  said 
estate  in  the  City  and  Conn  y  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Fre  se.  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  John  Von  der 
Heide.  alia--  Deceased    Dated  at  San  Francisco.  Jan.  27,  1*94. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  101  Administrator. 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       •       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8,980.251  00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  801  Montgomery  8t.        Qeniral  OVce.  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  14,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  IN8.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenoed  in  Cal.  1K59 


WM, 


SEXTON,       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Managtr  8ub-Har<oger 

Pacific  Department,  221  SANSOME  ST-.  S-  F. 


PACIFIC  DBFARTMENT 

Suardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     t  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -     »23, 194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    ■       -     110,1  !7, 045 
Assets  In  America  $2,510,368 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

^  GENERAL  INSURANCE^ 


Telephone  272 


2  I  0  Sansome  St. 


Agknts  fob  San  Francisco:— Gerinania  Hire  Insurance 
Co..  of  New  York;  Hanuver  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire     Insurance  :  'Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED   1  825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  V.  S. 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid.      -      -  $3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department: 
JAMBS  O.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


general  agent 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,25O,0C0 


Jobs  J.  Valditink,  President  I  Hons*  8.  Kreo,  Manager 
Hkrrt  Waosworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Ltpmak,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHE8: 

New  York  CrxT,        ....       H.  B.  Parsorb,  Cashier 

8a lt  Lake  Citt,  *  Dojlt,  Csshisr 
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Healcl's  Business  College 

GRADUATES  FOR  THE  YEAR  ENDINC 
DECEMBER  31,  1893. 


A  business  education  is  yearly  becoming  more  and  more  a 
necessary  part  of  every  young  man'*  preliminary  training,  before 
entering  upon  tbe  duties  of  life.  That  it  is  of  the  highest  possible 
value,  to  rich  and  poor  alike,  is  instanced  hy  the  record  of  Heald's 
Business  College.  During  the  past  two  years,  and  notwithstand- 
ing the  prevalent  depression,  425  of  its  graduates  have  secured 
positions.  As  their  names  and  the  employing  firms  are  printed 
monthly  in  Heald's  College  Journal,  there  can  be  no  question  of 
the  fact. 

The  list  of  graduates  pvinted  herewith  is  for  1893  and  is  a 
magnificent  presentation  of  the  value  of  such  an  education  as  is 
afforded  by  the  College.  Those  graduates  marked  with  a  star 
are  already  in  employment. 

BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT. 

♦  Louis  Springmeyer,  Carson,  Nev.;  liert  Keystone,  City;  fcE.  D. 
Kind,  Eureka,  JNev.;  Jessie  L.  Gordon,  City;  ♦James  D.  Uanty, 
Caliente,  Cal.  ;  Geo.  W.  Hickman,  Alameda,  Cal.;  ♦Andrew  Jacob- 
sen,  City;  ♦William  Glasson,  Sunora,  Cal.;  ♦Percy  M.  Levi,  E.  Oak- 
laud,  Cal.;  ♦  A.  W.  Morgenstern,  Alameda,  Cal.;  ♦Ogden  M.  Earl, 
City;  ♦JaB.  T.  Jorgensen,  Oakland,  Cal.;  ♦Will  F.  Walker,  Papete, 
Tahiti;  ♦Albert  A.  Meyer,  City;  ♦D.  E.  Behlow,  City;  John  H. 
Winter,  City;  Robert  C.  McLean,  Honolulu,  H.  I.;  Willie  Nott, 
Honolulu,  u.  I  ;  ♦Jos.  Gallagher,  City;   ♦August  Mayer,  City; 

♦  Edw.  Bryan,  City;  A.  C.  Burrows,  Newville,  Cal.;  ♦Joseph  Hoif, 
Santa  Ana,  Cal.;  ♦J.  C.  Behlow,  Jr.,  City;  ♦  Honore  Lacoste,  City; 
Win.  H.  Lee,  Dixon,  Cal.;  Jo-eph  Spaulding,  Mayfield,  Cal.;  ♦Her- 
bert Kirkpatrick,  Cily;  Harry  S.  Moir,  »  hico,  Cal.;  C.  B.  Lindsey, 
Arbuokle,  Cal.;  ♦  H.  t.  W.Spreen,  City;  ♦  T.  H.  fugue,  Lime  Kiln, 
Cal.;  Geo.  C.  Shane,  City;  ♦Wm.  Kuhn,  City;  ♦F.  W.  sherwoud, 
City;  ♦K.  S-  Hamada,  Tokio,  Japan;  ♦Gilbert  Bell,  City;  Heniy 
Noonan,  Santa  Kosa,  Cal  ;  Jas.  Patton,  Winters,  Cal.;  ♦'!'.  H.  Nolte, 
City;  ♦John  O'Hara,  Cornwall,  Cal.;  Ge  i.  O'Hara,  Curnwall,  Cal.; 
Chas.  F.  Lohse,  Concor  i,  Cal.;  ♦Unas.  W.  Palmer,  Cambria,  Oal.; 
Edw.  G.  Fischer,  City;  Victor  Laganiarsino,  Mokelumne  Hill,  Cal  ; 
♦Jas.  Christoe,  Nevada  City,  Cal.;  Julia  Crowley,  Mayfield,  Cal.; 
Annie  Engel,  City;  Minnie  Walter,  Towle,  Cal  ;  Chas.  «1.  Cuneo, 
City;  Will  M.  Browning,  Woodland,  Cal.;  ♦Michael  Crowley,  May- 
field,  Cal.;  Wm.  T.  Hevel,  Woodland,  Cal.;  ♦Lincoln  Fairbanks, 
Oakland,  Cal.;  Lottie  Johnson,  City;  David  Boucher.  Graiuland, 
Cal.;  ♦Willbert  Condon,  City;  Chas.  E.  Bigelow,  Clayton,  Cat; 

♦  X.  K.  Gay,  Clayton,  Cal.;  Bennie  Sanborn,  Niles,  Cal  ;  ♦ltobeit 
W.  Abram-j,  Seattle,  Wash.;  ♦Arthur  Aguew,  City;  ♦Bernard 
Lapachet,  City;  ♦Benj.  H.  Graves,  Sau  Raf.iel,  Cal.;  Adolph  Obriat, 
City;  ♦ei.  K.  Howe,  Ala  ueda,  Cal.;  ♦Leonard  S.  Hauxhurst, 
Antioch,  Cal.:  ♦P.  S.  Dorris,  Alturas,  Cal.;  ♦Fred  A.  Wieland, 
City;  Chas.  H.  Bowers,  Ciiy;  Andrew  M.  Hupers,  Livermore,  Cal. ; 
♦Emma  Dieckhoff.  Liveruiure,  Cal  ;  ♦Harry  McFadyen,  Dixon, 
Cal.;  ♦Agoston  Haraszthy,  City;  W.  K.  Jantzen,  City;  Juhn  M. 
McClish,  Healdsburg,  Cal.;  Joe.  T.  McO  ish,  Healdsburg,  Cal.; 
♦J.  0.  Martin,  i.ealdsburg.  Cat.;  Adelaide  H.  Hencke,  City; 
Chas.  J.  Weber,  Alamedf,  Oal  ;  E.  0.  Kibbe,  City;  H.  L.  Thompson, 
Sonoma,  Cal.;  ♦Abie  Harris  Genoa,  Cal;  Benj.  C.  Lucy,  Vallejo, 
Cal.;  ♦Emil  H.  Granz,  Fresno,  Cal  ;  ♦  Walace  B  Gelatt,  Genoa, 
Cal.;  Jas.  H.  Nelson,  City;  ♦Will  B.  Warner,  San  Jose,  Cal.;  Frank 

G.  Farren,  City;  ♦Henry  Green,  Sacram  nto,  Cal.;  ♦John  A.  John- 
son, Fisherman's  Bay,  Cal.;  Alfred  E.  Goldstein,  City;  ♦Mathilda 
Vermiel,  City;  EnilHolling,  Dixon,  Cal.;  Chas.  E.  Byrne,  Truckee, 
Cal.;  Jas.  E.  Willard,  Petaluma,  Cal.;  ♦Abraham  Friedman,  City; 
Willie  C.  Hale,  Suisun,  Oal.;  W.  M.  Casterson,  Pleasanton,  Cal.; 
♦Emil  J.  Wieland,  City;  ♦Curtis  L.  Gomez,  Eusenada,  Lower  Cal.; 
Lawrence  B.  Selenger.  City;  Henry  W    Montague,  Covelo,  Cal.; 

♦  Fred  Westphal,  Oakland,  Cal  ;  Oarer  ce  Green,  Elk  Creek.  Oal.; 

♦  Wm.  F.  Nantz,  Biggs,  Cal.;  ♦Sydney  J.  Mee,  San  Bernardino,  Cal.; 
Everett  Arnold,  City;  Paul  C.  Bieon,  city;  May  Littlefield,  City; 
Clark  Asa  Hewlett,  Oakland,  Cal.;  Agnes  Whooten,  Redwood  City, 
Cal.;  ♦W.  H.  Rodden,  San  Bernardino,  Cal.;  ♦James  T.  Harding, 
City;  Shirley  Jonuson,  City;  Edw.  G.  Gait,  El  Dorado,  Cal.;  Rose 
A.  Smith,  Vallejo.  Cal  ;  J.  P.  Sul  ivan,  City;  ♦Henry  P.  De  Corse, 
Yuma,  Ariz  ;  John  J.  Dempsv,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal.;  Emma  H.  Hilmer, 
Fresno,  Cal.;  Frank  J.  Dempsv,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal.;  Albert  A.  Wil- 
son, Pescadero,  Cal.;  Eugene  Montevaldo,  Pescadero,  Cal. ;  Herman 
M.  Levy,  City;  Amasa  S.  Bryant,  Bridgeport,  Cal.;  F.  A.  Esquivel, 
Vacaville,  Cal.;  J.  M.  Freeman,  Oakland,  Cal.,  0.  J.  McCarthy, 
Ireland;  Juliet  Boido,  Guaymas,  Mex  ;  ♦E.  D.  Bean,  City;  John 
L.  Stubbs,  Lower  Lake,  Cal  ;  Robert  E.  McDonald,  French  Gulch, 
Cal.;  Marv  L.  Davison,  Medford,  Or.;  Alvin  Judd,  Ciiy;  Geo  H. 
Garrison,' Forest  Hill,  Cal.;  Ed.  B.  Starr,  Oro  Fino,  Cal.;  Miles  S. 
Ferrara,  Decoto,  Alameda  Co.;  Willie  Baumgarten,  Tehama,  Cal.; 
Joseph  Lopez,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.:  ♦Frank  D.  McGinn,  City; 
Josephii.e  Dufnoy,  San  Rafael,  Cal  :  Mary  H.  Mondon,  San  Rafael, 
Cal.;  ihlla  Henley,  Petaluma,  Cal.;  Realto  Burton,  Fort  Jones; 
♦August  H.  Denke,  Alameda,  Cal.;  ♦Rutherford  Beaton,  City; 
♦Jeanetta  Ott,  Santa  Barbara,  Cal.;  A.  F  Guinaeso.  City;  ♦Geo.  W. 
Boido,  Guaymas,  Mex.;  Banyer  Davis,  City;  W.  H.  Kirsten,  City; 
♦Jas  Wm.  McClellan  Martinez,  Cal.;  IS.  D.  Sutton,  City;  Claude 

H.  Nichols,  Hollister.  Cil.;  Daniel  Donovan,  Drytown,  Cal.;  Silvia 
Codoni,  Tocoloma,  Cal.;  Jas.  E.  Warrington,  Salinas,  Cal.;  Acton 
Haven,  Novato,  Cal.;  ♦Wm.  H.  Pyburn,  Jr,  Salinas,  Cal  ;  Geo  W 
Rosekrans,  City;  R.  L.  Wagner,  City;  J.  J  Codoni,  Tocal  ma,  Cal  ; 
J.  R.  Williams,  City;  Di-los  R.  Noble;  Petaluma,  Cal.;  Isador  Rein 
heimer,  City;  Sylvia  Moore,  City;  Wm.  R.  Twamley,  City:  Ida 
Munro,  City:  Ellen  A.  Stone,  City;  ♦Sam  Jacoby,  City;  Thos.  Mc 
Cudden,  Vallejo,  Cal  ;  Gus  Schoenfeld,  City;  R.  R.  Snider,  Vallejo 
Cal.;  ♦Isabel  A.  Little,  City;  Carlos  A.  Mina,  Santa  Ana,  Salvador 
Wm.  C.  Crook,  Jr,  Mahawao,  H.  I.;  R.  J.  Dennemark,  City;  Mary  C. 
Dorris.  Alturas,  Cal.;  Jas.  R.  Quick,  Patterson;  Arthur  Goslinger 
City;  Jas.  W.  Mulcahy,  City;  Minnie  Brown,  City;  Harry  Chad 
bourne,  Pleasanton,  Cal;  J.  Hammerschlag,  City;  ♦Anna  Zerfing 
San  Lnis  Obispo,  Cal.;  Ed.  M.  Morton,  City;  Chas.  H.  Riise,  Yuma 
Ariz.;  Ella  C  Hussey,  You  Bet;  Chas.  H.  Lauer,  Omaha,  Neb.;  Anna 
T.  Deeney,  City;  Thos.  J.  Powers,  City;  John  O.  McCallum,  Willows 
Cal.;  Michael  W.  Smith,  Empire  City;  Louise  A.  Bricca,  City, 
Timothy  V.  Corcoran,  Benicia,  Cal.;  Wm.  F.  Stelling,  City;  Alex  R 
Larson,  Berkeley,  iCal.;  J.  H.  Dooling,  Hollister,  Cal.;  Marion  J 
Limbaugh,  Woodbridge,  Cal.;  James  M.  Eva,  City;  Alfred  E.  Sbar 
boro,  City;  Walter  Oesterreicher,  Alameda,  Cal.;  J.  C.  Reimers 
City;  Clara  Kellner,  Berkeley,  Cal. ;  Henry  Atzerotti,  City;  Ramon 
Avila,  Fresno,  Cal.;  Everett  Barry,  Redwood  City,  Cal.;  Walter  Lane, 
Oro  Fino,  Cal.;  Georgie  Hurney,  City;  Maude  M.  Getz,  iCity:  Edna 
Gibson,  City;  Lizzie  A.  Lauer,  Omaha,  Neb. ;  Chas.  H.  Doble.  City 
Joseph  Lewis,  Sausalito,  Cal. 

♦  Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 

SHORTHAND  DEPARTMENT. 

♦  Emma  B.  Armstrong, City;  Anna  L.  Averell,  City;  ♦Mamie  M 
Browne,  City;  ♦Lillian  M.  Blaine,  Reno,  NeT. ;  ♦Alice  Barry,  City 


Sadie  Bailie, City;  A:rne3  S.  Barnes,  City;  Maria  S.  Barnes,  City; 
Julia  Crowley,  Mayfield,  Cal.;  ♦Wm.  P.  Dwyer,  Sacramento,  Cal  ; 

♦  Austen  B.  Delanoy.City;  Einmelyn  Guild,  Oakland,  Cal.;  ♦Victor 
Forni,  Georgetown,  Cal.;  ♦Fred  Grenelle,  City.;  ♦Wm.  Gla«son, 
Sonora,  Cal.;  ♦Tussie  Gate'.y  City;  Albert  Goldsmith,  City;  ^Curtis 
L.  Gomez,  City;  ♦Louis  Gordon,  City;  ♦Mary  Hurley,  oity; 
♦Joseph  C.  Hagan,  Gity;  ♦Mary  L.  Jamison,  Santa  Ana,  Cal  ; 
Josephine  Keating,  City;  ♦Pauline  Kraus,  City;  ♦H.  R.  Kirkpatrick, 
City;  ♦Wm.  Ed.  Lawfurd,  City:  ♦Frank  K  Mithell,  Berkeley,  Cal.; 
♦Jno.  Frank  Mullen,  Boulder  Creek,  Cal  ;  ♦Anna  Matti,  Marysville, 
Cal  ;   ♦Huuh   McKernan,  San   Mateo,   Cal.;  ♦Geo.   Moore,  City; 

♦  Kate  McWilliams,  City;  B  F.  Miller,  Vallev  Ford,  Cal  ;  Robt.  C. 
McLean,  City;  Mrs  Annie  Newall,  City;  ♦Theresa  Nevin,  Vallejo, 
Cal.;  ♦LillieC.  Njrthrup,  City.:  ♦Robt  K  O'Neil.City;  MUsA.  M. 
Payson,  Honolulu,  H.  I.;  ♦Mabel  F.  Pinho,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.; 

♦  Ann  e  Peffer,  Marysville,  Cal.;  ♦Charles  Rock,  Alameda,  Cal.; 
Gertrude  R.  Spellan,  City;  ♦  Fung  Sec.  China:  it  Frank  W.  Sherwood, 
City:  ♦Lydia  A.  Sturtevant,  .Berkeley.  Cal.;  ♦Chas.  F.  Stewart, 
Alturai,  Cal  :  ♦Henry  F.  W  Spreen,  Citv  :  ♦Louis  Sprinnmeyer, 
City:  ♦Angie  L.  Sturtevant,  Berkeley,  Cal.;-*Edith  Titus,  Oakland, 
Cal  ;  Rose  Vanher*ecke,  Alameda,  Cal.;  ♦Fred.  A.  Wieland,  City; 

♦  Emma  A.  Browne,  City;  ♦James  Christoe,  City;  Ella  Callinan, 
City:  ♦James  L.  Fallon,  City;  ♦Lilhe  M.  Hanson  City;  Jennie 
Kivell  City;  Blanche  L.  Lubbock,  Alameda,  Cal  ;  Ch»s.  Lind  ey, 
City;  ♦Gertrude  Murphy,  Oakland,  Cal.;  *Myrtle  M.  Rickuff,  City; 
♦Joseph  H.  Stephens,  Dixon,  Cal.;  Pauline  Stillwagon,  Citv;  Clara 
H.  Thode,  Oak  Grove,  Cal.;  Lorene  Walker,  Oakland.  Cal  ;  Julie 
Wohlfield,  City.;  Attelia  O.  Fowler,  Cayucos,  Cal. ;  ♦Lottie  Hollin, 
City;  ♦Rutherford  B.  H.  Beaton,  City:  ♦Chas.  E.  Bigelow,  City;; 

♦  GilbeittI).  Bell,  City;  ♦Annie  Carpenter,  San  Lnis  Obispo,  Cal  ; 

♦  Wm.  J.  Curtin,  Ci'y;  May  R.  <  ook,  City;  ♦Edith  C.  Cox,  City. 
♦Jas.  H.  Day,  Bridgeport,  Cal  :  ♦Emma  Dieckhoff,  City;  ♦F.  W; 
Dobbel,  Stockton,  Cal;  Josephine  L.    Dufficy,  San  Rafael,  Cal.; 

♦  Alice  M.  Farmer,  Red  Bluff,  Cal.;  ♦Abe  Friedman,  City;  ♦Curtis 
L.  Gomez,  Ensenada,  Lower  Cal.:  ♦Florence  Gray,  City,  ♦Ben  H. 
Graves,  City;  Emma  Hilmer,  Fresno,  Cal.;  ♦Andrew  Jacobson, 
City;  ♦John  A.  Johnson,  Fisherman's  Bay,  Cal.;  Mrs.  Reberca 
Jackson,  Fresno,  Cal  ;  ♦Shirley  W.  Johnson,  City;  Elizabeth  Jenks, 
Edna  Cal.;  ♦Wm    Kuhn,  City:  Chas.  Lindsey.  Ball  s  Ferry.  Cal.; 

♦  Bernard  Lepachet,  City:  ♦Marguerite  McNimara,  Healdsburg, 
Cal  ;  ♦Frank  D.  McGinn,  City;  ♦J.  S.  Mee,  San  Bernardino,  Cal.: 

♦  Annie  McDonough,  Vallejo,  Cal.;  ♦Frank  Nantz,  City;  ♦Jeanetta 
O't,  Santa  Barbara,  Cal.;  Frank  B.  O'Reilly,  City;  ♦Mamie  Piver, 

View,  cal.;  ♦Ernest  W.  Pnrter,  San  Mateo,  Cal  ;  ♦Margie  A. 
Sefrin,  City;  Rose  Smith,  Vallejo  Cal  ;  Flora  M.  Tracv,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Cal.;  ♦Matilda  Vermeil.  City;  ♦Emil  J.  Wieland,  City. 

♦  Fred  Westpbal,  Oakland,  Cal.;  ♦Anna  Zerfing,  San  Luis  Obispo. 
Cal  ,  Minnie  Burke,  City;  Letitia  Barsott,  City;  Tessie  Graney,  City; 
Ella  Lagoni,  City;  Sylvia  E.  Moore,  City;  Con.  H.  McCanbv,  City; 
♦Ella  Solomon,  City;  Daisy  Smith,  City;  May  Skofield,  City;  Susie 
Stewart,  City;  Jennie  Ryan.  City;  Alonzo  Winans,  Vallejo,  Cal. 

♦  Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 

TELEGRAPHIC  DEPARTMENT. 
Willie  Jost,  Anti  «cn,  Cal.;  ♦Ammie  Brvant.  Bridgeport,  Cal.;  J. 
Marion  Limbaugh  Woodbridge.  Cal  ;  Minnie  Burke,  Virginia  City, 
Nev  ;  Elizabeth  Weferling  .Lockwood,  Cal. 

♦  Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 


BLISS  AT  EIGHT  DOLLARS  A  WEEK. 


He  had  loved  her,  oh!  so  tenderly,  for  as  much  as  a 
year. 

And  she  had  loved  him  always,  always. 
He  was  twenty-one  and  she  was  eighteen,  and  he 
had  eight  dollars  a  week. 

Great  heaven,  how  they  did  love! 
"  Precious  darling,"  he  murmured  one  evening  as 
the  pale  moon  hung  its  golden  crescent  in  the  blue 
sky,  "let  us  fly."    The  dear,  silly  angels  thought 
they  had  wings. 

"  Where  to,  Algie?  "  she  whispered,  eagerly  forget- 
ful of  her  syntax,  or  prosody,  or  whatever  it  is  that 
governs  a  final  proposition. 

"Where  we  can  be  made  one,  darling,"  he  said, 
ecstatically. 

"But  Algie,"  she  hesitated,  "we  have  no  money, 
have  we  ? " 

"  Darling,"  he  whispered,  "I  have  eight  dollars  a 
week." 

"  Oh!  Algie,"  she  pleaded,  "  forgive  me  for  doubt- 
ing you.  That  will  give  us  theatre  tickets  twice  a 
week,  soda  water  and  candy,  won't  if.  and  what  more 
could  heart  wish  ?  " 

"Precious  darling!"  he  exclaimed,  kissing  her 
rapturously. 

And  so  they  were  married. 


SHE  SPOKE  TOO  QUICKLY. 


STREET  CAR  CRITICISM. 

In  the  corner  of  a  Grand  Street  car  sat  a  charming 
girl.  She  was  beautifully  gowned,  faultlessly  gloved, 
bore  a  most  becoming  hat  on  her  piquant  little  head, 
and  on  her  lap  carried  a  mandolin  case. 

Of  course  she  was  the  object  of  intense  interest  to 
the  other  passengers,  and  a  man  who  had  seen  her 
nearly  every  day  in  the  car,  and  always  carrying  the 
mandolin,  put  her  down  in  his  mind  as  the  most 
devoted  student  of  that  musical  instrument  he  had 
ever  encountered.  Behind  him  sat  two  shop  girls, 
and  they  were  discussing  the  interesting  unknown. 

"There  is  that  mandolin  girl  again,"  said  one  of 
them.    "  I  can't  bear  to  look  at  her." 

"Why  not?"  asked  the  other  girl.  "I  think  she 
is  beautiful." 

"So  she  is,  but  she  is  such  a  fraud.  She  works  in 
a  drapery  establishment  down  town  and  doesn't  want 
people  to  know  that  she  is  a  shop  girl.  So  she  carries 
that  everlasting  mandolin  back  and  forth  to  convey 
the  impression  that  she  is  a  Society  girl  out  for  a 
music  lesson.  I  have  known  of  her  little  dodge  for 
more  than  a  year  and  am  tired  of  it.  I  wish  she 
would  carry  a  tennis  racket  or  a  poodle  for  a  change." 


A  CRUEL  SUGGESTION. 


"I  can  reduce  the  number  of  leading  men  on  our 
stage  fifty  per  cent  "  Slid  Jennie  Yeamans,  the 
actress. 

"  Would  you  discharge  them  ?  " 
"  I  have  a  better  method." 
"  How  ?  " 

"Simply  sew  up  the  side  pockets  of  their  panta- 
loons." 

"  What  effect  would  that  have  ?  " 
"  If  the  majority  of  our  leading  men  couldn't  mani- 
fest surprise,  show  emotion,  or  display  other  feelings 
by  putting  their  hands  in  their  side  pockets,  they 
would  be  lost.  They  couldn't  act,  that's  all.  Watch 
the  performance  of  any  of  our  leading  men  and  notice 
how  many  times  they  are  guilty  of  this  sin." 


Catch-phrases  have  ever  been  dangerous.  There  is 
a  certain  rather  fussy  Colonel,  now  with  his  regiment 
in  India,  who,  upon  being  slapped  upon  the  back  one 
day  by  a  too-familiar  acquaintance,  and  addressed 
with,  "Good  morning,  old  fellow,"  replied: 

"Old,  yes,  but  fellow,  no!  " 

This  reply  getting  spread  about,  it  became  a  habit 
in  the  camp  to  apply  it  upon  all  and  sundry  occasions, 
such  as  when  anybody  made  the  remark,  "Fine 
day?  "  the  answer  would  be  "  Day,  yes,  but  fine,  no  " 

At  a  little  afternoon  tea  the  Colonel's  daughter 
was  presiding.  Having  with  her  own  fair  hands 
poured  the  boiling  water  from  a  little  lamp  kettle 
upon  the  fragrant  leaves,  she  blew  the  flame  under 
the  kettle  out,  whereupon  the  chaplain,  standing  by, 
remarked: 

"  You  put  me  in  mind  of  the  foolish  virgin." 
"Foolish,  ye — er,  that  is,  quite  so,"  remarked  the 
fair  one,  pulling  up  short. — London  Figaro. 


"  My  daughter  is  going  to  marry  a  scholar,"  said 
the  proud  mother. 

"I  didn't  know  that  he  was  an  educated  man,"  her 
neighbor  observed. 

"Oh,  yes,  he  is.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  Keeley 
Institute. ' ' — Minneapolis  Times. 


COME   BACK,  MR.  LOVER. 


Poor  Phyllis'  lover's  a  drummer. 

A  fact  we  can  scarcely  condone; 
For,  alas,  he's  been  traveling  all  summer, 

And  left  Phyllis  pining  alone. 

When  Phyllis  feels  lovesick  or  dreary, 

She  gives  her  piano  a  whack; 
And  warbles  until  we  grow  weary, 
"  Come  back,  oh  my  lover,  come  back." 

She  sings  it  in  minor  and  major, 
She  frequently  sings  out  of  tune; 

She  sings  it  as  though  for  a  wager, 
At  daybreak,  at  midnight,  at  noon. 

Come  back,  oh,  come  back,  Mr.  Lover, 
We  really  believe  'twill  be  best; 

Perhaps  her  piano  she'll  cover, 

And  give  us  poor  neighbors  a  rest. 

— Milton  Goldsmith. 


EVENING  SONG. 


Look  off,  dear  love,  across  the  sallow  sands, 
And  mark  yon  meeting  of  the  sun  and  sea; 

How  long  they  kiss,  in  sight  of  all  the  lands! 
Ah,  longer,  longer  we. 

Now  in  the  sea's  red  vintage  melts  the  sun. 

As  Egypt's  pearl  dissolved  in  rosy  wine, 
And  Cleopatra's  Night  drinks  all.    'Tis  done! 

Love,  lay  thy  hand  in  mine. 

Come  forth,  sweet  stars,  and  comfort  Heaven's  heart; 

Glimmer,  ye  wave,  round  else-unlighted  sands; 
O  Night,  divorce  our  sun  and  sky  apart — 

Never  our  lips,  our  hands. 

— Sidney  Lanier. 

 *  ♦ <  

A  NEW  VERSION. 


Two  little  boys  in  white,  lad, 

Two  little  boys  in  white, 
They  gobbled  undaunted  every  goody  they  wanted, 

And  now  they  are  angels  bright; 
Two  little  boys  in  white,  lad, 

Two  little  boys  in  white, 
What  a  sad  termination  to  their  celebration 

Of  a  glorious  Christmas  night! 

—  Town  Topics. 



He— You  say  there  are  no  flowers  for  the  dinner 
table!    Where  are  the  chrysanthemums  I  sent  home  ? 

She — Oh,  George,  don't  speak  so  loud— you  might 
hurt  Bridget's  feelings;  she  didn't  understand  what 
they  were  and  has  cooked  them  in  milk. — Life. 
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THE    WAV  E 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  POLLY: — The  Concordia  Club  gave  a 
social  on  January  [8th  at  their  elegant  new  quarters 
above  the  liurbank  Theatre  on  Main  Street.  All  the 
swell  Hebrews  in  Los  Angeles  were  present,  and  there 
were  more  diamonds  and  pretty  gowns  than  I  have 
seen  in  a  long  time. 

Mrs.  John  Kahn,  the  wife  of  the  President  of  the 
Club,  was  one  of  the  belles  of  the  evening.  She  is  a 
beautiful  woman,  and  her  figure  is  superb.  The  girls 
have  to  look  to  their  laurels  nowadays — for  the  young 
matron  is  a  dangerously  attractive  article.  This  affair, 
w  hich  was  simply  a  monthly  social,  surpassed  in  ele- 
gance any  entertainment  given  by  the  Gentiles  this 
season.  The  supper  was  served  by  the  Club's  own 
caterer,  H.  Melinow,  and  was  a  veritable  feast. 

By  the  way,  Society  is  being  entertained  by  a  story 
concerning  the  lovely  Mrs.  John  Bradbury.  You  will 
remember  she  was  Miss  Lucy  Kanning,  of  Los 
Angeles,  whose  marriage  in  San  Francisco  some  two 
months  ago  to  the  young  millionaire  was  the  sensa- 
tion of  the  day.  It  would  naturally  be  supposed 
from  the  fact  that  the  young  people  elopeil,  that  there 
was  violent  opposition  to  the  match.  Such,  however, 
does  not  seem  to  have  been  the  case,  for  on  the  receipt 
of  a  telegram  announcing  the  marriage  the  groom's 
mother  wired  congratulations.  She  also  requested 
the  bride  to  purchase  a  wedding  present  for  herself, 
and  have  the  bill  forwarded  to  her.  The  bride,  know- 
ing that  her  mother-in-law  was  possessed  of  a  very 
large  income,  decided  to  get  a  souvenir  worthy  of  the 
occasion.  This  she  did  by  securing  from  Sbreve  a 
diamond  necklace  valued  at  JiS.ooo.  On  Jit  that  on 
receipt  of  the  bill  Mrs.  Bradbury  senior  remarked, 
"Why  didn't  the  dear  child  select  something  more 
expensive." 

As  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradbury  are  at  present  in  Mexico, 
the  eyes  of  Angelenos  have  not  yet  been  blessed  with 
a  sight  of  these  wonderful  jewels — and  many  say  they 
never  will  be — there  are  so  many  bandits  in  Mexico. 

One  of  the  affairs  of  the  week  was  the  musicale 
given  by  the  "Monday  Musicale"  Club,  on  January 
22(1.  The  Club  was  entertained  by  Mrs.  Hugh  Vail  at 
the  Melrose  Hotel.  Mrs.  Wightman,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, played  delightfully  on  the  guitar.  She  is  a 
pretty  woman  and  never  looks  better  than  when  she 
lolls  gracefully  and  plays  those  fascinating  Spanish 
airs  she  makes  a  specialty  of. 

An  amusing  instance  of  "  things  one  had  best  left 
unsaid,"  occurred  during  the  evening.  As  each  mem- 
ber of  the  Club  was  allowed  to  invite  a  guest,  there 
were  some  people  present  who  did  not  know  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Vail  by  sight.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  a 
man  who  was  lounging  in  the  hall  remarked  to  the 
host,  "This  is  a  deadly  dull  affair,  isn't  it?"  To 
which  rather  pointed  question  Mr.  Vail  replied, 
"  that  he  thought  it  was."  When  ignorance  is  bliss, 
'tis  folly  to  lie  wise,  and  the  man  in  question  has  no 
idea  what  an  ama/.ing  "  break  "  he  was  guilty  of. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Cline  gave  a  swagger  tally-ho 
party  on  Sunday  last.    An  elegant  dinner  was  served 
at  the  Ra3-mond,  and  the  affair  was  a  great  success^ 
Devotedly  yours,  Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


My  Dear  Wave: — Last  night  I  said  to  my  wife — 
"  Dear,  if  you  have  time  to-morrow,  I  wish  you'd  sew 
on  my  suspender  button,  this  safety-pin  that  you  gave 
me  is  slightly  out  of  order  so  that  it  no  longer  de- 
serves to  act  in  the  title  role." 

"  All  right,"  she  said  sweetly,  "  you  wear  your  full- 
dress  pants  to  the  office  and  I'll  try  and  find  time  to 
sew  the  button  on  before  I  go  to  the  Musical  Club." 

"  Confound  the  Musical  Club!  "  I  caught  myself  ex- 
claiming as  three-fourths  of  that  dod-blasted  safety- 
pin  went  under  my  thumb  nail.  "  I'd  like  to  kuow 
how  many  more  clubs  you're  going  to  pick  up  with — 
seems  to  me  you've  joined  about  twenty-seven  in  the 
last  two  months." 

"Now,  you're  exaggerating  just  like  a  man  always 
does,"  she  said  indignantly.  *'  Twenty -seven,  indeed! 
Why  I  only  belong  to — let's  see — the  Musical,  the 
Art,  the  two  Whist  Clubs,  the  French  Club,  and  the 
Keramic,  besides  the  dear  Political  Kconomy  Course. 
That  reminds  me,"  she  exclaimed,  "I  must  read  Adam 
Smith  to-morrow  for  all  I'm  worth — I'm  so  anxious  to 
get  to  the  marriage  part  of  political  economy." 

"Seems  to  me  you'd  be  a  good  deal  better  off  if 
you'd  learn  something  about  domestic  economy,"  I 
said,  with  characteristic  brutishness,  and  then,  of 
course,  a  storm  followed.  I  never  wanted  my  wife  to 
know  anything,  she  sobbed.  I  just  wanted  to  keep 
her  a  miserable  worm  all  the  days  of  her  life  till  I 
finally  implored  her  to  join  anything — the  Labor 
Union  or  the  Salvation  Army,  or  anything  else  that 
would  tend  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of  her  soul. 

Well,  whatever  domestic  discomfort  this  intellectual 
movement  that  is  revolutionizing  Sacramento  may 
have  occasioned  me  I  am  satisfied  that  I  am  not  alone 


in  my  distress — the  majority  of  married  men  in  town 
are  undergoing  the  same  ordeals.  There  are  clubs 
ami  rumors  of  clubs,  and  the  Lord  only  knows  where 
the  fever  is  going  to  end.  The  Kingsley  Art  Club, 
that  was  started  last  year  by  the  lady  frcm  Los 
Angeles,  was  for  awhile  alone  in  the  field,  but  of  late 
there  are  several  contestants  for  the  honor  of  refining 
the  taste  ot  uncultured  Sacramentaiis.  Should  the 
ladies  who  aspire  to  preside  at  such  organizations 
take  the  time  and  trouble  to  learn  the  rudiments  of 
parliamentary  usage,  I  think  there  would  be  less 
hard  feeling,  as  the  rights  of  all  the  meml>ers  would 
be  equally  considered. 

It  is  related  of  the  banker's  wife,  who  presides  at 
the  meetings  of  the  Musical  Club,  that  some  one 
modestly  suggesting  to  her  the  propriety  of  taking  a 
vote  on  a  certain  proposition,  she  answered,  "  What's 
the  use  of  taking  a  vote?  It  can't  be  any  other  way," 
and  so  her  opinion  became  a  rule  of  the  Club  without 
any  other  formality  than  the  mere  expression  of  it. 

The  members,  however,  were  given  the  privilege  of 
voting  on  the  maximum  membership  of  the  Club, 
and,  after  considerable  discussion,  the  limit  was 
determined  for  both  active  and  honorary  members, 
and  the  same  was  duly  inscribed  on  the  minutes. 
But  it  seems  that  the  honorary  membership  was  too 
limited  to  admit  the  numerous  friends  of  the  Presi- 
dent and  those  who  have  constituted  themselves 
leaders,  and  so,  without  any  reconsideration  whatever, 
or  even  without  the  knowledge  of  the  Club,  the  mem- 
bership was  extended  and  all  of  that  friends  presented 
themselves  at  the  next  meeting  as  full-fledged  mem- 
bers. Those  who  are  expected  to  do  the  real  musical 
work  are  supposed  not  to  have  any  friends  whose 
names  they  would  care  to  suggest. 

The  Art  Club,  I  understand,  is  conducted  on  the 
same  plan — the  President's  opinion  being  all  that  is 
necessary  to  constitute  a  rule  of  the  Club. 

Sacramento  Society  has  been  so  engaged  this  winter 
in  things  that  are  intellectual  and  "elevating"  that 
it  has  not  considered  things  that  are  purely  social.  It 
was  a  disappointment  to  the  youth  and  beauty  when 

Mrs.  S  's  reception  was  declared  off  on  account  of 

the  death  of  her  husband's  father.  Mrs.  S   is  be- 
coming verv  popular  and  deservedly  so,  as  she  is 
very  amiable  and  does  not  seem  to  forget  her  poor 
friends  in  the  days  of  her  prosperity.  It  seems  strange, 
however,  that  it  required  a  big  house  and  a  wealthy 
husband  to  enable  Society  to  discover  her  personal 
charms  which  she  surely  possessed  several  years  ago 
to  as  great  a  degree  as  now. 

Sacramento,  a  number  of  years  ago,  produced  a 
famous  poet  in  the  person  of  Adair  Welcker,  and  now 
I  understand  that  we  are  to  have  the  additional  glory 
of  producing  a  dramatist.  Jud  Brusie  has  written  a 
political  drama  in  which  he  will  appear  in  the  leading 
role.  Preparatory  to  the  event  Jud  is  cultivating 
quite  a  theatrical  air,  and  the  arrangement  of  his 
curls  these  days  would  have  delighted  the  soul  of 
Bvron.  The  Major. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


Dear  Wave: — There  is  to  be  a  fair  and  dance  next 
week  to  fit  up  the  rooms  of  the  Young  Men's  Insti- 
tute. So  the  chief  business  of  the  week  has  been  beg, 
beg,  beg.  The  business  men  are  doing  their  best  to 
give  the  unemployed  work  and  so  prevent  suffering 
among  the  industrious  but  unfortunate  men  who  have 
families  depending  on  them.  Instead  of  coming  for- 
ward to  add  their  mite  to  this  good  work,  the  Insti- 
tute and  Catholic  ladies,  with  their  usual  selfishness 
are  trying  to  gather  in  the  shekels  for  other  and 
much  less  noble  purposes.  The  prospect  for  a  harmo- 
nious week  is  not  the  brightest,  however,  as  at  the 
meeting  Wednesday  the  self-constituted  aristocracy  of 
the  church  of  Rome  spent  the  afternoon  discussing 
how  to  avoid  either  coming  in  contact  themselves  or 


allowing  their  sons  and  dauphters  to  mingle  with  the 
cooks,  chamliermaids,  di  makers,  and  milliners 
who  compose  the  Young  L-dies'  Institute.  At  last  it 
decided  that  we  might  be  civil  with  them  in  the  hall 
during  the  week  and  we  need  never  recognize  them 
afterwards.  So  that  point  was  settled,  but  immediately 
the  question  came  up  about  the  laboring  men  and 
mechanics  in  the  other  society,  and  when  the  meet- 
ing adjourned  it  was  not  settled  how  to  treat  them  or 
their  wives,  sisters,  or  sweethearts.  Oh,  but  there  is 
harmony,  generosity,  refinement,  and  charity  in  the 
make-up  of  them  all. 

The  Geruiania  Club  gave  a  dance  Wednesday  even- 
ing, which  was  well  attended  by  the  members  from 
Judea,  and  all  had  a  royal  good  time. 

Some  of  our  brightest  young  ladies  will  be  at  the 
opening  of  the  Pair.  Among  them  Elizabeth  Mur- 
phy representing  Notre  Dame  College.  She  is  an  elo- 
cutionist of  ability  and  promise.  Miss  Beatrice 
Childs,  who  is  one  of  the  most  accomplished  and 
charming  young  ladies  here,  will  also  be  there.  She 
is  always  affable,  courteous  and  considerate;  and  is, 
indeed,  a  true  type  of  an  American  woman.  During 
her  school  life  she  was  beloved  by  pupils  and  teachers; 
so  it  is  needless  to  say  that  she  is  truly  the  choice  of 
all  who  know  the  sweet,  amiable  and  unassuming 
young  girl.  Bessie. 
 ►   

The  advertising  business  of  the  late  S.  R.  Niles,  of 
Boston,  Mass.,  will  be  carried  on  by  the  S.  R.  Niles 
Advertising  Agency,  which  was  incorporated  prior  to 
Mr.  Niles'  death. 

The  management  is  as  follows:  E.  G.  Niles,  Presi- 
dent; Carl  G.  Zerrabn,  Vice-President  and  General 
Manager;  J.  C.  Howard,  Treasurer. 

This  agency  is  one  of  the  largest  as  well  as  the 
most  successful  concerns  in  the  East.  It  includes 
among  its  patrons  the  well-known  Walter  Baker 
Cocoa  Company,  and  many  other  leading  advertisers. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 


Has  Ope»edJLStudio  Qf  music 


1027   O'FARRELL  ST  MEET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
lrom  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


Private  Classes. 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Giaduateoi  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

«  POST,  OK  A-i-i  (  IlKSTNUT  street 


MME.  ELLEN  COL'RSEN  ROEO'KEL 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

Vocal  Conservatory 

1429  Bush  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Planlit. 

1000  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to  SO  diiYh.  No  pay  till  cured. 
OR.  J.  STEPHENS.  Lebanon.Ohio. 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


imp  yotf  ijvT  tjtn  pWips? 


K»ery  Department  of 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
ol  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  ail  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  finance,  Insurance. 


•  %he  •  Wave 


-Subscription  (4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE    WAV  E. 


Residmts  of  San  Fr^n  vo  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 

at 


Qool^ed  /T\eal,  \Ue\\ 
treasonable  prices 

Is  t!?c  reputation  erjoyed  by  


Served, 


Jf?e  drill  I^oofT)      palaee  ^otel 


8OUTHEKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

LEAVE  FKOM  JAMJAKY  14,  1894.  AEEIVE 


7.00  a  m  Atlantic  Express  for  Otfden  and  Fast  ....  6.46  a  m 
7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Va  ^aville,  gRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

*Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  ami  *Oro- 

ville                                                 ...  4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Faso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

tlO.OO  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   16  15  p  m 

•12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *6  16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  JJRumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  Livermore  and  San  Jose    8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  ""resno,  Bakorsfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    S  uite  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

(7.00  p  m   Vallejo   t?-*6  P  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10    46  am 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge  ) 
8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations     6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m  Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m   Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos                  .  9.50  a  m 

til. 45  p  m     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   tT.10  p  m 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


6.45 
8.15 


a  m 
a  m 


2.45  p  m 


10.40 
12.25 
•2.20 

•8.30 
•4.26 
6.10 
6.30 
tll.46 


a  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 


6.26  p  in 
6.06  p  m 
4.15  p  m 


San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations 
San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispol.and 

Principal  Wav  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   . 

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   •  10.40  a  m 

San  Joseand  Principal  WayStations   9.47  a  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   •S.OO  a  m 

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROOTE  FERRY. 
From. SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  81— *7.00,  *8.00, 
9.00,  «10.00  and  11.00  A.  M.,  *11  30,  (1.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  *4 .00,  5.00 
and  *6  00  p  .M. 

Fr  >m  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Briadway— *6.00,  *7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  *11.00  a.  m.,  (12.00,  «12.30,  2.00,  *3.00,  4.00,  and  *5.00  p.  M. 
*  Sundays  excepted.      '  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 
2  Mondays,  Wednes  'ays  and  Fridays  only. 
(  Goino— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  |  Rbturninu — Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  January  29th;  S.  S.  "San 
Bias,"  February  8th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  February  19th;  S.  S.  "San 
Jose,"  February  28th. 

Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m.)—S.  S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  January  30th; 
S.  S.  "Peru,"  February  17th;  S  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  March 
8th;  8.  8.  "  City  of  Peking,"  March  29th. 
Ronnd  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  A  cent. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  1780.         GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


Fjobert  /T\ar;sfield 

-Cadies'  Jailor 


Qostunies    l^idini?  l?abits  deters 
Croats  ai}d  U/rap5 

fit  Reasonable  prices 
805  St.,  <?or.  Sutter,       5a0  Frar?eiSe0 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.M.,  February  u,  74;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  Hritish  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  5U1  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  e.ich  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODAI.L,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  Sau  Francisco. 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


You  Want  the  News? 

You  are  Font  of  Good  Miscellany? 
You  Like  Good  Stories  ? 
You  Want  Honest  Editorials? 
You  Want  a  Reliable  Paper  ? 

WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 

"  THE  POST " 

THE  SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  IS  ONLY  $6  A  YEAR 

When  your  friends  talk  about  Curreit  Matters 
they  gain  their  impressions  from "  The  Post," 

y\C. 

WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 

B.  FROSS 

324  BUSH  STREET 


Tailor-Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


J 


The  H  icks=Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON    THE  COAST 


THE 

OAKLAND 
TRIBUNE 


'4* 


IS  ALWAYS 


FIRST 
WITH  THE 
NEWS 


ADVERTISERS  WILols  NOTE: 

CIRCULATION  IS  THE  ESSENCE  OF  ADVER- 
TISING VALUE.  THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 
HAS  A  KNOWN  CIRCULATION  LARGER  THAN 
THAT  OF  ALL  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  DAILIES 
COMBINED. 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bon  Bons 


Fancy  Entree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  C  >unty  has  a 
bister  circulation  than  the 

DO 


66 


TIMES 


99 


whose  local  news,  editorials 
miscel'uny,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


CARTE  BLANCHE    .  . 

A  RICH  SWEET  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  .... 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  ..... 


AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


{^^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
y^j  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


Macondray  Bros,  i  lockard 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


Chari.bs  S.  Wheeler         Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 


Supplies 
Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheons 
Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas 
and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  (or  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


-H- 

The  Model  American  Caterers 

Telephone  2388 
120S   SUTTER,  ST. 


DAMAGE  BY  SMOKE 


Charles  Lyons 


*4  LONDON  TAILOR 


Will  sell  off  the  whole  of  his  elegant  stock  of 
Woolens,  the  same  being  damaged  by  smoke 
in  the  recent  fire,  at  a  reduction  of  fully 
50  per  cent  from  the  usual  prices. 

SALE  AX 

1216  AND  1218  MARKET  STREET 


Maison  •>  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»°  44  Geary  St 


•SAX  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
stj  le  and  Short  Notice. 


TELEPHONE    ISJO.  loS£ 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers; 
Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 

— also — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY 

BALTIMORE 


*  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


A  POTENTATE 
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THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  ail  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
Socikty,   the    Political  questions  of   the  day,    in     KT  ONCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Only  Live  Journal 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    FOR    HLL    AT    FOUR    DOLLARS    A  YEAR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  tt>  The  Wave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 

  &g   

jj    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

5       And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  «*"^ 

is 

HOTELi*  DEIi  *  JVIO^TE 


MONTEREY,     *     ♦    *  CALIFORNIA 

 n   

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 

GEO.  SCHONEWAUD,       -        -        -  Manage* 


ENTENTE  CoKDUALt 


THE  WAVE  m 


Vol.  XII.  No.  5. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietor  at  the 
Crocker  Building,  corner  Market  and  Post  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
BrENTAno'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
,S  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221,  Crocker  Building, 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  February  3,  1894. 


COLONEL  JOHN  P.  IRISH. 

The  portrait  upon  the  cover  of  The  Wave,  this 
week,  presents  a  correct  likeness  of  our  new  Naval 
Officer,  Colonel  John  P.  Irish.  This  gentleman  has  been 
the  victim  of  so  many  murderous  assaults  by  the  artists 
of  the  daily  papers,  that  it  seems  no  more  than  fair  to 
permit  the  public  to  look  upon  his  genuine  picture. 
It  is  unnecessary  to  say  anything  about  Colonel  Irish. 
His  fame  is  not  confined  to  California,  but  as  an  ora- 
tor, statesman,  and  publicist,  he  is  known  throughout 
the  country.  In  this  region  his  ability  is  recognized 
by  all  save  a  few  pin-heads  who  disagree  with  him  in 
politics. 

t SPLASHES I 

THE  DEEP  respect  they  have  at  the  Pa- 
cific-Union for  Sunday  is  not  appreciated  by 
the  ordinary  church-goer.  On  the  Sabbath 
day  card-playing  in  the  card-room  is  pro- 
scribed, and  the  devotees  of  whist,  hearts,  and 
other  harmless  games,  are  compelled  to  con- 
sort with  the  poker-players,  whose  parlors  are 
on  the  third  floor.  It  is  interesting  to  find  in 
this  headquarters  of  capital  so  positive  an  ap- 
preciation of  the  sacredness  of  the  day  of  rest, 
and  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  inform  the  godly 
of  this  delicacy  of  feeling  on  the  part  of  the 
unregenerate.  I  assume  there  must  be  some 
such  reason,  for  otherwise  I  cannot  see  the 
wherefore  of  the  banishment.  Much  to  the 
relief  of  the  playing  contingent,  the  obnoxious 
and  very  stupid  rule  which  compelled  the  sus- 
pension of  the  games  at  two  o'clock  has  re- 
cently been  suspended. 
BP"       •  *  *  * 

For  a  very  long  time  this  limit  has  been 
rigidly  enforced,  and  the  Directors  have  had 


San  Francisco,  February  3,  1894. 

endless  trouble  on  account  of  infractions, 
which,  however  illegal,  were  very  excusable. 
Now,  however,  a  tariff  of  five  dollars  per  hour 
permits  the  players  to  follow  up  a  run  of  luck, 
or  to  obtain  their  revenge  as  circumstances 
require,  and  in  future  peace  will  have  full 
sway  in  the  ranks  of  the  abused. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  THE  MAIDEN  in  question  gives 
color  if  not  tone  to  the  set  she  moves  in,  the 
degree  of  refinement  she  achieves  leaves  some- 
thing to  be  desired.  The  novel  charm  of  her 
vigorous  personality  was  hardly  appreciated 
at  her  debut,  but  the  opportunities  she  has 
since  improved  have  won  her  a  reputation  for 
unconventionality  that  is  unique.  There  is  a 
difference  between  the  exuberant  vitality  that 
she  has  exhibited  and  the  mere  impertinence 
of  an  ordinary  intruder.  If  this  interesting 
young  heiress  does  call  without  invitation, 
and  then  surprises  you  by  the  ready  sympathy 
she  has  with  your  affairs,  it  must  not  be 
attributed  to  ignorance.  It  is  the  mark  of  a 
warm  heart,  and  an  energy  that  refuses  to  be 
bound  by  the  constrictions  of  a  narrow  eti- 
quette. That  her  daring  originality  has  been 
misinterpreted  is  highly  probable  ;  that  her 
bold, free  way  is  styled  lack  of  manner  she 
may  expect.  It  is  certain,  however,  that  her 
intentions  are  admirable. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  bit  amusing  that  this  unconventional 
addition  to  Society  should  pose  as  a  veritable 
New  Yorker.  Her  pedigree  is  open  to  no 
misconstructions.  She  is  an  Oakland  girl 
of  excellent  Irish  lineage,  and  her  people 
were  quite  respectable  if  a  bit  uncultivated. 
Her  absence  from  Alameda  County  has  not 
been  sufficiently  prolonged  to  warrant  her 
Eastern  pretensions,  but  doubtless  this  is  only 
another  phase  of  her  entertaining  eccentricity. 
It  must  be  admitted  her  sang froid  is  equal 
to  any  contingency.  Her  daring  treatment  of 
certain  perilous  situations  in  which  she 
seemed  on  the  verge  of  a  snubbing  almost 
reconciled  several  people  to  her  audacity. 
Maybe  it  is  but  another  illustration  of  the 
homely  adage  about  angels  and  fools.  She 
has  succeeded,  however,  in  becoming  a  topic 
of  genteel  conversation,  and  her  sayings  are 
quoted  with  great  gusto. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  she  accosted  a  certain  millionaire, 
to  whom  her  introduction  was  most  casual, 
with  a 

"  Delighted  to  meet  you  again.    D'ye  know 
I  hear  you  are  rotten- rich." 
However  applicable  the  adjective,  it  can 


10  Cents. 


hardly  be  termed  elegant.  Altogether,  some 
one  should  apprise  the  maiden  of  the  excite- 
ment she  is  the  innocent  cause  of.  I  am  sure 
she  has  enough  humor  to  enjoy  it  herself. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  the  presi- 
dency question  is  still  under  discussion. 
Though  the  selection  has  not  yet  been  made, 
there  is  little  doubt  but  that  the  Nominating 
Committee  will  head  its  ticket  with  the  name 
of  Horace  Piatt.  A  minor  difficulty  has 
arisen,  it  seems,  over  the  directorate.  Horace 
desires  to  have  certain  men  on  the  Board,  on 
whose  co-operation  he  can  depend.  About 
the  popularity  of  his  friends  there  is  a  differ- 
ence of  opinion  which  has  delayed  conclusions. 
He  realizes  the  office  is  no  sinecure.  With  the 
furnishing  of  the  new  building  to  be  super- 
vised, and  the  details  of  interior  decoration  to 
be  arranged  for,  there  is  scope  for  a  display  of 
energy  that  might  exhaust  the  resources  of  a 
man  with  nothing  else  to  do. 

*  *  * 

The  merits  of  W.  Greer  Harrison  and  one 
or  two  more  have  not  been  lost  sight  of  in  this 
phase  of  the  controversy.  Colonel  Hawes  has 
been  honorably  mentioned  as  an  ideal  possi- 
bility, but  the  responsibility  is  one  he  does  not 
seem  to  want  to  assume.  James  D.  Phelan's 
name  has  again  come  up,  and  several  others 
whose  individuality  has  been  lost  in  the 
shuffle. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  NO  ONE  claims  with  an  undue 
degree  of  positiveness  that  the  last  Fortnightly 
was  as  brilliant  as  the  initial  performance, 
the  manner  in  which  "Lord  Ullin's  Daugh- 
ter "  was  performed  won  loud  applause.  In- 
deed, the  rendering  of  the  "  dark  and  stormy 
water"  was  capital  and  reflected  much  credit 
on  the  gentlemen  who  were  responsible  for 
the  waves.  Dr.  Harry  Tevis,  I  believe, 
drilled  the  participants  and  accepts  congratu- 
lations. Those  offered  to  the  gentleman  who 
recited  the  poem  I  did  not  hear.  A  come- 
dietta, in  which  Miss  McKinstry  and  Mrs. 
Moore  participated,  was  very  cleverly  done  ; 
the  lines  were  delivered  with  unmistakable 
clearness.  Besides,  there  were  tableaux  illus- 
trative of  various  books — some  of  them  being 
very  pretty.  The  Goad  house  afforded  ample 
room  for  the  audience.  The  mural  decora- 
tions illustrative  of  the  features  won  much 
admiration. 

*  #  # 

For  the  next  meeting  some  interesting  fea- 
tures are  promised.  The  Club  meets  at  the 
McNutt  mansion  on  California  Street.  A  ca- 
pable cabinet  has  the  performance  in  charge. 
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It  is  possible  the  last  meeting  of  the  series 
may  be  held  at  the  Floods. 

*  *  * 

THE  COSMOS  CLUB  enters  the  ranks  of 
entertainers  early  in  Lent.  After  mature 
deliberation  the  Directors  have  decided  that  a 
ladies*  luncheon  would  afford  an  interesting 
diversion,  and  on  the  first  Saturday  after  Ash 
Wednesday  the  female  friends  of  the  members 
will  be  bidden  to  test  the  skill  of  the  chef. 
Some  pretty  decorative  designs  have  been 
thought  up  for  the  occasion,  and  I  am  sure 
both  the  dining-room  and  the  parlors  will 
look  charming  in  festal  array.  If  the  suc- 
cess of  the  luncheon  given  last  year  can  be 
duplicated  the  Club  will  have  added  another 
chaplet  to  its  laurels.  A  committee  consisting 
of  Mr.  Cunningham,  Mr.  Chappell,  Mr.  Judd, 
and  Lieut.  Burnett  have  the  affair  in  charge. 

There  was  no  question  of  a  second  choice 
in  selecting  W.  B.  Harrington  to  again  pre- 
side over  the  destinies  of  the  Merchants' 
Club.  He  has  made  a  splendid  officer  and 
under  his  management  the  institution  has 
flourished  like  several  young  bay  trees.  Cer- 
tainly the  comfortable  and  central  quarters  in 
which  the  Club  is  housed  assist  in  that  result, 
but  the  interesting  condition  of  the  treasury 
is  more  directly  attributable  to  the  successful 
financiering  of  the  President.  He  and  Vice- 
President  Laidlaw  will  continue  to  direct  the 
destinies  of  the  organization,  assisted  by 
Charles  Allen  who  will  receive  the  funds  and 
Messrs.  Coburn  and  Donnell  who  will  have  a 
voice  in  the  matter  and  manner  of  their  dis- 
bursement. 

*  *  * 

THE  CREDIT  of  having  given  the  smart- 
est dance  of  the  season  must  be  awarded  Mrs. 
Henry  T.  Scott.  To  judge  by  the  beauty 
and  harmony  of  the  decorations  and  the  per- 
fection of  all  the  details  it  is  apparent  she 
shares  the  notable  executive  ability  which 
her  husband  exhibits  in  all  the  capacities  he 
figures.  Whether  as  President  of  the  big 
iron  works  or  of  the  Pacific  Union,  even  of 
the  Friday  Night,  he  succeeds  in  preventing 
complications,  which,  indeed,  is  the  evidence 
of  diplomatic  capa<  ity  of  high  order.  The 
Scott  house,  on  the  corner  of  Laguna  and 
Clay  Streets,  was  tastefully  fixed  up  for  the 
affair,  and  the  hostess  had  several  very  charm- 
ing married  women  and  several  girls  assisting 
her  to  receive.  She  looked  especially  well  in 
a  handsome  gown  and  shared  the  honors  with 
Mrs.  Gus  Spreckds,  who  was  magnificently 
dressed  in  a  blending  of  blue  and  green  silk 
of  positive  effectiveness,  and  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  who  was  in  white  trimmed  with  fur. 

*  *  * 

The  ascendency  of  the  married  set  was  com- 
plete. Mrs.  Ned  Hopkins  was  also  conspicu- 
ous; she,  too,  was  richly  dressed  and  really 
never  appeared  to  better  advantage.  Of  the 
girls  it  seemed  to  me  Miss  Collier  looked  charm- 
ing, and  Miss  Ethel  Cohen,  whose  attractive- 
ness has  not  been  done  justice  to  this  winter, 
was  gowned  in  blue  crepe,  the  tone  of  which 
went  well  with  her  coloring.    The  Misses 


Eldridge,  of  Yokohama,  and  Miss  Richardson, 
a  bright  and  interesting  girl,  aided  Mrs.  Scott 
in  a  variety  of  ways.  Of  course,  the  acces- 
sories were  perfect.  Huber's  Hungarian 
Orchestra  furnished  music,  and  Ludwig  served 
a  capital  supper. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Peter  Decker  gave  a  dinner  at  her 
home,  2129  Pacific  Avenue,  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing. Mrs.  Morton  Cheeseman  had  a  progressive 
euchre  party  at  her  home  on  Pacific  Avenue 
Thursday  evening.  On  Wednesday  Mrs. 
Geo.  C.  Boardman  had  a  gathering  of  young 
people  for  progressive  euchre  at  her  home  on 
Franklin  Street.  The  prizes  were  worth 
having,  which  is  not  an  ordinary  characteristic 
of  progressive  euchre  parties. 

To  differentiate  absolutely  a  tea  from 
teas  in  general  is  not  given  even  to  Mrs. 
Hager.  Her  reception,  last  Saturday,  is  ad- 
mitted to  have  been  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful of  the  season,  and  it  is  a  pity  she  did  not 
give  it  earlier;  it  would  then  have  served  her 
predecessors  as  a  model  instead  of  being  a 
species  of  climax.  However,  the  tea  formula 
is  very  exact  and  departures  from  it  bring  the 
affair  under  a  different  designation.  So  it  was 
a  tea,  only  that  the  decorations  produced  a 
charming  effect;  the  music,  by  Huber,  was 
very  pretty  and  a  bit  new,  and  the  various 
edibles  were  deliciously  prepared.  The  com- 
bination sounds  familiar,  but  in  this  instance 
the  words  may  be  taken  for  what  they  stand 
for. 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  afternoon  Miss  Marie  Voorhies 
had  a  tea  for  Mrs.  Dr.  Garceau  7iee  Hyde,  who 
is  visiting  here.  She  had  a  number  of  callers 
who  were  delighted  to  have  the  opportunity 
of  renewing  their  acquaintance  with  this  very 
popular  young  woman.  Miss  Addie  Perrin 
had  a  small  tea  on  the  same  day.  On  Tues- 
day the  event  was  the  big  reception  which  Mrs. 
Grant  gave — the  annual  affair  at  the  spacious 
Grant  house  on  Bush  Street.  During  the 
afternoon  there  must  have  been  several  hun- 
dred visitors.  Mrs.  Breeze  assisted  the  host- 
ess to  perform  her  duties.  During  the  summer 
Mrs.  Grant  is  to  have  the  hall  of  her  residence 
remodeled.  She  has  had  a  very  handsome 
design  made,  and  it  will  be  executed  with  due 
elaborateness. 

*  *  * 

On  the  same  afternoon  Mrs.  A.  D.  Moore 
had  a  tea  at  1809  Pacific  Avenue.  Her 
debutante  daughters  and  her  charming  daugh- 
ters-in-law assisted  in  the  entertainment  of  the 
guests.  The  Maccaroni  band  furnished 
melodies  for  the  occasion.  Mrs.  Joseph  A. 
Donahoe,  Jr.,  was  "  at  home"  on  Wednesday 
and  had  a  number  of  callers. 

*  *  * 

The  final  party  of  the  Friday  Night  Club 
occurred  on  Tuesday  last.  It  brought  the  sea- 
son to  a  close.  I  suppose  such  festivities  as 
occur  after  Lent  will  figure  as  epilogues. 

*  *  * 

SUCH  a  week  as  it  has  been  for  luncheons 
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and  teas.  They  have  tumbled  over  one  an- 
other in  the  profusion  of  their  occurrence.  In- 
deed, several  have  happened  on  the  same  day 
to  the  utter  confusion  of  the  unfortunate  few 
asked  to  all  and  compelled  to  "regret"  all 
but  one.  The  exceeding  temperance  of  the 
California  woman  whose  refusal  to  indulge 
unduly  in  the  wines  of  this,  of  France,  or  any 
other  land  must  not  be  permitted  to  pass  with- 
out comment,  especially  in  view  of  the  agita- 
tion on  the  subject  of  bibulous  femininity 
which  seems  rife  in  New  York  and  Chicago. 
Among  the  notable  gatherings  was  Miss  Goad's 
on  Monday  last,  given  in  honor  of  Miss 
Hinshelwood,  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Walter  Mc- 
Gavin,  a  very  charming  addition  to  social 
ranks.  The  invited  guests  were  fashionable 
matrons,  and  there  was  plenty  of  bright  talk 
round  the  table.  Among  them  was  Mrs. 
Richard  Bayne,  of  Colusa,  a  cousin  of  Miss 
Goad.  She  has  come  to  reside  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  will  make  her  home  with  the  family. 

Of  the  elaborate  lunches  this  week  that  given 
by  Mrs.  Henry  L.  Dodge  and  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Bailey,  takes  precedence. 
Sixteen  married  women  and  three  maidens  sat 
down  to  the  discussion  of  a  very  sumptuous 
menu.  Indeed,  it  was  extensive  enough  for  a 
banquet.  Of  course,  it  was  admirably  served. 
The  table  decorations  were  white  and  yellow 
flowers.  Mrs.  Dr.  J.  W.  Keeney  gave  a  lunch 
on  Wednesday  at  her  home,  2220  Clay  Street. 
Covers  were  laid  for  ten  in  the  charmingly 
appointed  dining-room.  The  decorations  were 
roses  and  carnations — the  general  effect  being 
pink  and  exceedingly  pretty. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  dance  has  furnished  a  fertile 
subject  of  conversation  this  week.  Over  the 
arrangement  of  the  guests  and  the  selection  of 
congenial  souls  there  has  been  much  mature 
discussion,  and  I  am  sure  everyone  will  be 
paired  to  his  or  her  satisfaction.  Indeed, 
several  amendments  have  recently  been  made 
to  promote  the  happiness  of  certain  young 
people.  There  seems  to  have  been  some  dif- 
ficulty about  deciding  on  a  place  of  meeting. 
After  several  false  starts,  the  California  Hotel 
banquet  hall  has  been  selected,  and  there  will 
the  gathering  take  place.  Arrangements 
should  be  made  to  provide  partners  for  the 
surplus  men,  otherwise  I  am  sure  there  will 
be  more  than  a  dozen  male  wallflowers,  as  no 
one  who  has  had  an  invitation  will  think  of 
remaining  away. 

*  *  * 

The  Bella  Vista  ball,  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing last,  seems  to  have  been  an  unequivocal 
success.  In  the  spacious  dining-room,  which 
was  canvased  and  adorned  with  large  palms 
and  ferns,  there  was  ample  space  for  the  two 
hundred  dancers,  and  an  agreeable  evening 
was  spent.  The  hostess  wore  a  very  hand- 
some toilette  of  pale  pink  satin  and  white  lace. 
Mrs.  Tracy  assisted  her  to  entertain  the  guests, 
most  of  whom  were  residents  of  the  house  or 
friends  thereof.  Among  the  many  handsome 
women  present  there  were  several  whose 
gowns  and  good  looks  might  reasonably  pro- 
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voke  enthusiastic  comment.  Mrs.  Ed  Taylor, 
in  white  satin,  was  much  admired  and  shared 
the  honors  with  Mrs.  Ansley  Davis,  who 
looked  very  well  in  an  effective  gown.  Miss 
Caroline  Earl  and  Miss  Mabel  Love  were  con- 
spicuous among  the  girls. 

*  *  * 

The  tenth  anniversary  of  the  Calleopian 
Club  is  to  be  celebrated  with  a  dance  at  the 
Clubhouse  on  California  Street  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  tenth.  It  is  to  be  for  members  ex- 
clusively, and  I  believe  will  prove  as  interest- 
ing as  the  Club's  affairs  generally  succeed  in 
being.  The  terpsichorean  features  will  be 
preceded  by  an  entertainment  of  a  novel 
character  and  a  supper  will  follow. 

*  *  * 

The  event  for  Tuesday  evening  is  the  enter- 
tainment at  the  De  Young  mansion.  There 
is  to  be  a  performance  in  the  pretty  ballroom 
that  has  recently  been  erected  and  of  which 
the  affair  will  be  the  formal  opening. 

*  *  * 

Some  interesting  engagements  have  been 
announced  recently.  Among  them  is  that  of 
Miss  Louise  Moulder  to  Mr.  J.  H.  Covode  of 
Philadelphia.  Mr.  Covode  is  a  railway 
contractor  who  has  executed  some  extensive 
operations  for  the  Pennsylvania  Central.  He 
is  expected  here  very  shortly.  Mr.  A.  B. 
Moulder's  engagement  to  Miss  Lottie  Clark, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Jeremiah  Clark,  is  also 
announced.  A  third  betrothal  is  that  of  Mr. 
Frank  Madison  and  Miss  Grace  Pierce.  Mr. 
Madison  is  a  young  man  of  considerable 
ability  and  character,  whose  future  promises  a 
good  deal.  He  is  in  the  office  of  Pillsbury  & 
Hayne,  and,  in  more  than  the  ordinary  accept- 
ance of  the  hackneyed  term,  may  be  called  a 
rising  young  lawyer.  Miss  Pierce  is  the 
daughter  of  J-  P.  Pierce,  the  Santa  Clara 
capitalist. 

*  *  * 

The  younger  set  it  was  that  danced  a 
cotillion  in  the  spacious  parlors  of  Mrs. 
Camillo  Martin's  home  on  Geary  Street  Thurs- 
day night.  Mr.  Greenway  led  with  Miss 
Martin.  Some  new-old  figures  were  danced, 
notably  the  round  arch  and  the  star  and  circle. 
The  favors  were  pretty — among  them  paper- 
cutters,  pen-wipers,  and  other  interesting 
trifles.  Dancing  commenced  at  ten  and  lasted 
until  2:30.  An  excellent  supper  was  served. 
Among  the  girls  Miss  Fanny  Loughborough 
looked  noticeably  well.  She  wore  a  very 
handsome  white  silk  gown  trimmed  with  dark 
fur.  Miss  Bee  Hooper  made  her  first  appear- 
ance this  season  and  renewed  acquaintance 
with  her  numerous  friends. 

The  Concordia  Club  promises  an  entertain- 
ment of  some  importance  about  the  middle  of 
March.  The  details  are  yet  in  the  embryonic 
stage,  but  I  am  told  the  Committee  has  in 
contemplation  a  masquerade  on  lines  that  may 
recall  the  County  Fair-  There  will  be  clever 
features,  novel  decorations,,  the  preparation  of 
which  will  doubtless  engage  the  interest  of 
members    for   weeks  beforehand,    This,  J 


know,  will  be  an  interesting  announcement, 
as  there  has  been  a  general  anxiety  to  learn 
what  the  Concordia  was  going  to  do. 

*  *  * 

It  is  safe  to  believe  the  "Impromptu"  in 
the  Maple  Room,  Monday  evening,  will  be  as 
successful  as  its  predecessor  a  year  ago.  Quite 
a  large  number  of  invitations  have  been  sent 
out.  So  many,  indeed,  that  a  ukase  had  to  be 
issued  this  week  absolutely  forbidding  the  is- 
suance of  another  one.  The  young  married 
set  here  will  be  represented  with  few  excep- 
tions, as  the  "  Impromptu  "  is  notable  for 
bringing  them  all  out. 

*  *  * 

ALAMEDA,  I  have  reason  to  believe,  put 
on  festival  attire  last  Friday,  for  Miss  Winifred 
Hazlett  gave  a  house  party,  and  great  were 
the  rejoicings  thereat.  The  hostess  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  her  sister  and  Mrs. 
Oliver  Hazlett,  who  was  gorgeously  attired  in 
her  bridal  robe.  Mrs.  Hazlett  was  awarded 
the  palm  as  belle  of  the  evening.  There  were 
about  a  hundred  guests.  The  girls  were  gayly 
gowned  in  quaint  and  piquant  costumes,  some 
of  which  looked  as  if  borrowed  from  a  century 
ago.  Dancing  was  indulged  in  and  lasted  till 
the  faint  streaks  of  dawn  appeared  in  the 
East.  Miss  Hazlett  proved  a  competent 
hostess  and  quite  au  fait  in  the  art  of  hand- 
ling guests.  The  advantages  of  having  so 
spacious  and  so  admirably  arranged  a  house 
for  entertaining  in  cannot  be  gainsaid. 

*  *  * 

A  decidedly  jolly  domino  dance  was  given 
by  Mrs.  Briggs  on  Telegraph  Avenue  to 
the  members  of  the  younger  set.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  merriment,  mirth,  and 
music,  and  some  of  the  boys  proved  regu- 
lar Jack  o' lanterns  to  the  girls  who  tried 
but  vainly  to  discover  their  identity.  At 
midnight  supper  was  served,  dominoes 
doffed,  and  the  girls  emerged  fresh  and 
looking  like  spring  flowers  in  their  soft 
mulls  and  diaphanous  gauzes. 

*  *  * 

The  Eversons  gave  a  musicale  which  lured 
all  those  to  whom  dancing  has  ceased  to  be  a 
temptation.  If  numbers  be  proof  of  popularity 
our  Oakland  friends  are  more  fond  of  the 
tender  muse  than  we  of  this  other  side,  who 
never  speak  of  the  two  in  one  breath  and 
usually  are  conspicuous  by  absence  at  affairs 
of  this  nature. 

*  *  * 

Last  Wednesday  afternoon  Mrs.  George 
Greenwood  gave  a  reception  at  the  Tubbs'  man- 
sion. It  was  her  debut  as  a  member  of  the  mar- 
ried set.  The  affair  proved  a  decided  success. 
The  guests,  who  were  all  of  the  gentler  sex, 
played  one  of  those  incomprehensible  guessing 
games.  Mrs.  Harry  Adams  and  her  sister, 
Miss  Mamie  Knowles,  succeeded  in  winning 
the  prizes,  though  it  seemed  to  me  their  an- 
swers were  as  far  apart  as  those  of  any  one  else. 
Tea  and  town  topics  were. discussed,  and  the 
fair  dames  departed  with  a  hope  that  Mrs. 

''ALBION"  ALE  ORTER,  $1.25  per  dozen.   Equal  to 

Impo     d.     409  Battery  Street. 


Greenwood  will  go  on  in  the  way  she  has 
begun. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  the  week  and  I  may  say 
of  the  season,  is  that  of  Miss  Blanche  Middle- 
ton,  eldest  daughter  of  Mr.  Middleton,  of 
Highland  Park,  and  Mr.  Rising,  son  of  Judge 
Rising,  of  Virginia.  Mrs.  Middleton  is  at 
present  in  Australia,  but  is  expected  home  ere 
long  when  the  marriage  will  take  place.  Miss 
Middleton  is  a  charming  girl  who  has  spent 
two  seasons  abroad.  She  stayed  with  her 
married  sister  who  lives  in  London.  Every- 
one remembers  the  Middleton  garden  party 
which  took  place  some  years  ago  and  all  ex- 
pect the  wedding  to  be  a  day  to  anticipate 
with  longing. 

*  #  * 

OWING  to  the  lateness  of  the  date  I  was 
unable  to  enter  into  detail  over  the  Oakland 
Cotillion  on  Friday  night,  and  Miss  Maud 
Howard's  dinner,  which  immediately  preceded 
it.  Miss  Mamie  McNutt  and  Miss  Smith 
were  among  the  guests  from  San  Francisco, 
and  Miss  Ethel  Cohen  from  Alameda.  The 
girls  looked  exceedingly  pretty;  the  table  was 
daintily  decorated,  and  the  principal  part  of 
the  dinner,  viz.,  the  eating,  deliciously  delect- 
able. As  Shafter  Howard's  music  was  the 
chief  subject  of  conversation,  I  need  hardly 
remark  upon  the  flow  of  wit  which  that 
interesting  subject  evoked.  Afterwards  the 
guests  attended  the  Cotillion. 

*  *  * 

The  Cotillion  was  really  a  brilliant  success. 
It  was  easily  the  smartest  party  given  in  Oak- 
land in  years.  The  ballroom  was  decorated 
in  pink,  and  many  of  the  maidens  appeared 
decked  in  that  delicate  shade.  Their  gowns 
were  therefore  in  harmony  with  the  environ- 
ment. Miss  Myra  Pisther,  who  led  with  Mr. 
George  Wheaton,  was  perfectly  bewitching  in 
pale  pink.  This  is  only  the  mildest  exaggera- 
tion. Among  the  most  noticeable  triumphs  of 
dressmaker's  drudgery  were  Miss  Chabot's 
magnificent  dress  of  pink  brocade  and  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman's,  of  the  same  popular  shade. 
After  the  figures,  which  were  neither  notice- 
ably new  nor  specially  complex,  were  done  to 
the  usual  calcium  light  effect  there  was 
supper,  after  which  daucing  was  renewed  and 
kept  up  till  even  the  soberest  were  inclined  to 
ask  with  Comus,  "  What  has  night  to  do  with 
sleep?"  I  might  add  that  there  were  a  num- 
ber of  city  people  present  who  agreed  with 
Mr.  Greenway  in  pronouncing  the  affair  a 
success.  It  really  went  off  with  vim,  and  Mr. 
Wheaton,  besides  looking  every  inch  a  leader 
— cotillion  or  otherwise — showed  himself  a 
competent  disciple  of  Terpsichore. 

*  *  * 

RECENT  REMOVALS  from  Oakland 
make  quite  a  large  gap  in  the  social  world , 
A  conspicuous  loss,  then,  is  the  temporary  clos- 
ing of  the  Murray  house  on  Jackson  Street.  Al- 
though few  large  entertainments  have  been 
given  there,  Mrs.  Murray  has  always  been 
generous  in  her  hospitality,  and  her  spacious 
home  has  been  always  open  to  guests.  It 
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is  remembered  in  connection  with  the 
World's  Fair  entertainment,  which  was  given 
there,  and  in  which  every  girl  of  any  prom- 
inence in  Oakland  Society  participated.  This 
was  the  most  successful  charity  fete  ever 
given  on  record,  as  it  netted  some  two  thou- 
sand dollars  in  two  nights  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Young  Women's  Home.  Unfortunately, 
the  Society  people  who  attended  the  affair 
marred  and  defaced  Mrs.  Murray's  artistic 
walls  to  such  an  extent  that  it  cost  her  over 
five  hundred  dollars  to  repair  the  damages, 
and  considerably  lessened  the  chances  of  any 
other  private  residence  being  offered  for  a 
similar  purpose.  Of  late,  Mrs.  Murray's 
duties  as  hostess  seem  to  have  grown  too 
onerous,  and  she  is  to  reside  for  the  winter 
at  the  Palace  Hotel.  Miss  Griffen  left  this 
week  for  Cambridge,  where  she  will  remain 
with  her  brother  until  spring,  when  her 
mother  expects  to  join  her  and  both  will 
travel  abroad. 

*  *  * 

EVEN  ENTHUSIASM  will  hardly  justify 
the  assertion  that  Saturday's  procession  was  a 
great  pageant.  It  was  decorative  in  the  dis- 
play it  made  of  Arabian  dancers  and  Colonel 
Andrews,  but  it  did  not  compare  with  other 
performances  we  have  had.  The  fraternal  or- 
ganizations, the  Native  Sons  and  sundry 
other  bodies  hugged  their  tents  for  some  un- 
explained reason,  and  it  seems  Mayor  Ellert 
at  the  last  moment  failed  to  grace  the  fes- 
tivities with  his  presence.  Indeed,  the  variety 
of  contretemps  occurring  that  blissful  morning 
would  turn  to  pessimism  an  optimism  less 
soaring  than  that  of  the  Director-General. 
But  he  declined  discouragements,  and  the  exer- 
cises procei  ded  in  the  absence  of  General 
Barnes,  who  was  down  for  an  oration  which 
was  to  have  roused  the  plaudits  of  the  assem- 
b'ed  multitude,  and  without  the  head  of  the 
mu  licipaluy,  whose  remarks  undoubtedly 
would  have  be^n  congratulatory.  Indeed,  I 
fear  d  that  the  Pr<  sident  of  the  Day  would  not 
g*-<  tlier<  in  time,  and  it  was  with  a  good  deal 
of  re'i.f  that  I  fi  mlly  discerned  Mr.  Jas.  D. 
P  i  .l  in  an  !  listened  to  his  neat,  clear-cut 
sp  <-  b.  I  would  like  to  call  attention  to  a 
curious  disparity  between  the  appearance  of 
the  lady  who  pressed  the  button  and  the  por- 
traits of  her  the  dailies  had.  Even  the 
Chronicle  had  not  a  feature  right. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  superb  show  that  we  have  out  at  the 
Paik — the  finest  achievement  the  State  has  to 
its  credit  so  far.  At  individual  features  it  is 
easy  to  carp — much  yet  remains  to  be  done. 
One  may  be  forgiven  for  failing  to  go  into 
ecstasies  over  the  Schmidt  fountain,  and  for 
declining  to  find  the  pictures  as  glorious  as  the 
catalogue,  but  it  is  an  impressive  exhibition, 
full  of  interest,  color,  and  brilliancy,  and  too 
much  honor  cannot  be  done  the  group  of  men 
whose  labors  have  conduced  to  so  splendid  a 
result.  They  have  deserved  well  of  the  com- 
munity, and  doubtless  will  have  their  labors 
for  their  pains.  The  gratitude  of  common- 
wealths is  proverbially  slight.  While  I  have 
heard  endless  accusations  attributing  to  the 


members  of  the  Executive  Committee  large 
interests  in  the  various  concessions,  it  must 
be  remembered  that  none  of  these  charges 
have  been  proved.  That  Secretary  Badlam 
and  the  Comely  will  participate  in  the  profits 
if  the  Fair  achieves  monetary  success  is  true, 
but  no  reason  exists  why  they  should  not 
turn  their  exertions  to  some  advantage. 
Doubtless  there  has  been  much  in  the  way  of 
petty  scheming  that  might  have  been  avoided, 
but  the  hostility  of  open  enemies  has  brought 
out  no  scandal  of  any  major  importance. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  concessions  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  the  gravity  railway  will  prove  the  most 
profitable.  Sam  Davis'  venture  in  the  Wild 
West  camp  will  net  him  money  enough  to 
buy  new  type  for  the  Carson  Appeal,  and  the 
chances  are  strongly  in  favor  of  the  Vienna 
Prater  being  the  chief  rendezvous  of  those 
who  care  to  eat  and  listen  to  good  music.  If 
the  Heidelberg  Castle  man  expects  to  achieve 
success  with  his  present  menage  and  the 
prices  he  asks,  I  fear  a  disappointment  for 
him.  This  is  not  Chicago,  and  we  have  here 
the  best  restaurants  in  the  world.  The  hulo.- 
hula  display  is  hardly  calculated  to  promote 
the  presence  of  refined  women  in  the  Hawai- 
ian building.  Indeed,  it  is  a  vulgar  show  and 
in  no  sense  artistic.  The  Haunted  Swing  is 
certain  to  make  one  regret  living.  Of  the 
various  features  there  is  time  in  the  future  to 
write  more  fully.     *  *  * 

UNTIE  last  Saturday  I  thought  Colonel 
Tom  Ochiltree  was  dead.  Ten  years  ago  he 
was  the  most  famous  liar  in  the  United  States. 
As  a  member  of  Congress  from  Texas  (which 
State,  it  was  said,  had  sent  him  to  Washing- 
ton in  order  to  satirize  representative  govern- 
ment) he  achieved  a  reputation  second  only  to 
that  of  Eli  Perkins,  who,  with  Tom  Pepper, 
was  expelled  from  the  infernal  regions  for 
untruthfulness.  It  is  recorded,  I  believe,  that 
Satan  said  he  admired  liars,  but  that  Eli 
Perkins,  Tom  Pepper,  and  Colonel  Ochiltree 
endangered  his  personal  standing  in  his  own 
domain.  While  in  Congress  the  latter  became 
the  subject  of  an  international  incident.  He 
had  a  resolution  passed  condoling  with  Prince 
Bismarck  upon  the  death  of  Herr  Lasker,  a 
political  enemy  of  the  Chancellor.  Bismarck 
returned  the  resolution  to  Congress  with  a 
curt  note,  in  which  he  stated  that  when  he 
desired  the  sympathy  of  the  United  States  upon 
any  subject  he  would  send  over  an  envoy  and 
ask  for  it. 

*  *  * 

Thus  Ochiltree  caused  his  country  to  be  in- 
sulted. But  it  did  not  seem  to  disturb  him  to 
any  great  extent.  He  swaggered  around  the 
capital  for  months  on  the  glory  attending  the 
distinction  of  having  kicked  up  a  merry  rum- 
pus, and  when  his  term  expired  he  returned 
in  state  to  Texas.  But  the  Texans  had  grown 
weary  of  him.  Like  our  own  Dr.  O'Donnell, 
the  Colonel  was  no  longer  a  joke,  and  they 
quietly  arranged  a  gigantic  soup  tureen  and 
tumbled  him  into  it.  Upon  his  return  to 
Washington  he  met  a  lady  whom  he  had  de- 
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ceived,  took  a  good  horsewhipping  with  his 
usual  grace,  and,  as  I  have  always  supposed, 
went  off  and  died.  But  here  he  is  again  as 
lively  as  ever.  According  to  the  dispatch 
printed  in  the  papers  the  other  day,  he  is  now 
occupying  a  flat  on  West  Thirty-third  Street, 
in  New  York,  and  is  down  sick.  His  funds 
having  run  out,  he  has  answered  the  pressing 
demands  of  his  inexorable  landlord  by  accus- 
ing his  nurse  of  robbing  him.  According  to 
the  Colonel  this  nurse  stole  his  watch,  a  roll 
of  bills,  and  a  silver  pencil.  The  pencil  was 
presented  to  him  by  John  W.  Mackay,  and  the 
watch  by  the  Emperor  of  Austria.  The  bills 
— he  did  not  tell  where  he  got  them.  The 
nurse  asserts  that  the  Colonel  had  no  bills,  no 
watch,  no  pencil;  and  without  any  other  evi- 
dence I  will  buy  pools  that  the  nurse  is  telling 
the  truth.  This  matter  is  interesting  to  us 
because  I  understand  Colonel  Ochiltree  in- 
tends visiting  the  Midwinter  Fair.  The  Leg- 
islature should  be  assembled  in  extra  session 
and  directed  to  put  a  stop  to  this,  however. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUBTLE  HUMOR  of  a  musical  em- 
broglio  is  often  only  appreciable  to  the  partici- 
pants. This  complication,  however,  has 
peculiarities  that  appeal  to  a  wider  circle.  It 
turns  on  a  violin  of  fine  tone,  and  the  dramatis 
personnw  are  Hother  Wismer  and  Louis 
Schmitt.  Both  are  locally  notable  as  per- 
formers on  that  instrument,  and  the  opinion 
of  either  on  the  merit  of  a  Stradivarius,  for 
instance,  is  well  worth  having.  In  a  foraging 
trip  recently  Wismer  encountered  a  fine  old 
instrument  whose  varnish  had  the  transpar- 
ency of  tint  which  characterizes  the  produc- 
tions of  the  old  Italian  school.  Its  tone,  too, 
had  a  quality  of  extreme  richness  that  is  rare 
even  in  the  highly-prized  pets  of  great  artists. 
A  very  moderate  price  would  put  this  prize  in 
Mother's  possession,  but,  even  for  the  musi- 
cian, times  are  hard,  and  he  hesitated  doubt- 
fully over  the  purchase.  Not  that  he  dis- 
trusted his  judgment,  but  he  knew  that  to  err 
is  human.  Finally  he  determined  to  evoke 
the  aid  of  his  friend,  Louis  Schmitt,  and 
abide  by  his  decision. 

*  *  * 

Without  difficulty  he  persuaded  that  artist 
into  accompanying  him  to  the  hiding  place  of 
the  "find."  No  sooner  had  the  veteran's  eye 
scanned  the  graceful  curves  of  the  instrument 
than  he  knew  its  value.  Its  sonorousness  of 
tone  fulfilled  his  anticipations,  and  straight- 
way he  determined  on  having  it  for  his  own 
collection.  The  passion  for  violins  is  more 
violent  than  love.  After  playing  a  dainty 
aria,  whose  harmonies  displayed  the  breadth 
and  richness  which  Wismer  discerned,  he 
laid  it  down  with  a  gesture  of  approval. 

"  It  is  almost  as  good  as  a  violin  I  found 
the  other  day,"  he  said,  patronizingly.  "  No, 
the  tone  is  hardly  so  fine,  but  it's  worth 
having.  Before  you  decide,  better  try  the 
other.  In  my  opinion  it  is  a  great  find,  and 
I'd  buy  it  myself  if  I  could  collect  some  of  the 
money  due  me." 

He  led  his  friend  to  the  establishment  of  a 
violin-maker  and  evoked  from  a  dusty  coiner 
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a  dark  old  instrument,  whose  fine  lines  he 
fingered  lovingly. 

"Just  listen  to  this,"  he  said,  dashing  off  a 
melody.  "Isn't  it  lovely?  There's  tone, 
depth,  quality.  Take  mine  there  and  let  us 
play  something  together." 

Wismer  took  his  friend's  instrument  out  of 
its  case  and  for  half  an  hour  they  filled  the 
room  with  snatches  from  the  famous  morceaux 
of  Paganini,  Vieuxtemps,  and  the  others. 

*  *  * 

They  separated,  after  exchanging  compli- 
ments and  mutual  expressions  of  esteem, 
Schmitt,  as  he  said  farewell,  impressing 
strongly  on  Wismer  the  superiority  of  violin 
No.  2,  lavishing  expletives  on  the  hard  times 
which  prevented  his  acquirement  of  such  a 
prize.  However,  the  younger  man  was  not 
convinced.  With  the  tone  of  the  rival  violin 
in  his  ear  he  repaired  to  the  locale  of  his  find 
and  once  again  evoked  its  harmonies  with  his 
bow.  That  settled  it.  He  completed  the 
purchase,  packed  the  instrument  tenderly  in 
its  case,  and  took  it  home.  Half  an  hour 
later  Louis  Schmitt,  with  a  disappointed  ex- 
pression, walked  away  from  the  door.  Next 
day  Wismer  hastened  joyfully  to  his  friend's 
abode  to  tell  him  what  he  had  done.  To  his 
surprise,  the  veteran  turned  on  him  a  visage 
sour  as  lime,  and  snapped  hastily  that  he  was 
too  busy  to  talk. 

"  So  you  bought  that  violin  ?  "  he  said. 

"  Why,  yes,"  answered  Wismer, who  might 

have  said  much  in  extenuation  if  the  door  had 

not  banged  in  his  face.    Next  morning's  mail 

brought  him  a  bill.    It  ran  thus: 

Hother  Wismer. 

Dr.  To  Louis  Schmitt. 
Jany.  20.    To  opinion  on  violin  fio  00 

Horror,  amazement  and  sadness  filled  the 
bosom  of  the  recipient.  He  called  into  con- 
sultation his  family.  The  purchase  had 
rather  exhausted  his  funds,  and  he  was  in  de- 
spair. But  several  heads  are  better  than  one, 
and  the  result  of  the  conference  was  this  : 
Louis  Schmitt, 

To  Hother  Wismer. 
Jany.  20.    To  ensemble  playing  $10  00 

*  *  * 

I  OBSERVE  with  pleasure  that  the  name 
of  my  esteemed  friend,  Mr.  Scipio  Craig, 
editor  of  the  Redlands  Citirograph,  is  prom- 
inently mentioned  for  the  office  of  Superin- 
tendent of  State  Printing.  I  do  not  exactly 
understand  in  what  respect  being  prominently 
mentioned  differs  from  being  mentioned  in  the 
ordinary  way,  but  a  number  of  my  loathe- 
some  contemporaries  in  the  country  have  put 
it  so,  and  I  am  too  good  a  soldier  to  bolt  such 
authority.  Mr.  Craig  has,  indeed,  many 
brilliant  points.  I  am  told  that  he  traces  his 
lineage  back  to  the  Scipios  of  ancient  Rome. 
Scipio  Africanus,  so-called  because  he  wiped 
the  floor  with  the  Carthaginians,  and  Scipio 
Asiaticus,  his  brother,  because  of  his  brilliant 
exploits  in  Asia,  were  the  progenitors  of  the 
distinguished  family. 

*  *  * 

The  Scipios  of  Rome,  however,  were  Demo- 
crats; at  least  Africanus  is  said  to  have 


headed  the  Democratic  ticket  on  one  occasion 
for  the  Consulate.  Mr.  Scipio  Craig  is  a  Re- 
publican for  several  generations.  The  Roman 
Scipios  were  consistent  friends  of  the  school 
text  book  ring  which  made  an  annual  fight 
to  get  its  books  introduced  into  the  Sabine 
schools.  Indeed,  on  one  occasion  Scipio 
Asiaticus  is  said  to  have  opened  a  "sack  "  in 
the  Forum  for  that  purpose.  Mr.  Craig,  how- 
ever, is  a  bitter  enemy  of  the  California  text 
book  ring,  and  never  misses  a  chance  to  hit  it 
a  swipe  in  his  paper.  But  his  departures  from 
the  politics  of  his  celebrated  ancestors  should 
not  be  held  against  him.  The  Romans  were 
' '  off"  in  a  good  many  things.  I  bespeak  for 
Mr.  Craig  the  distinguished  consideration  of 
the  Republican  State  Convention. 

*  *  * 

IT  MAY  sound  a  trifle  queer  to  say  so,  but 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  of  this  town  now 
consists  of  fourteen  members.  Of  course,  the 
Consolidation  Act  provides  for  the  election  of 
only  twelve,  but  the  other  two  have  been 
regularly  installed  in  office,  and,  although 
they  do  not  vote,  like  the  Territorial  delegates 
in  Congress,  they  participate  in  all  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Board.  For  many  years  Mr. 
John  J.  Haley  has  been  properly  regarded  as 
the  thirteenth  member.  If  any  attempt  were 
now  made  to  deprive  him  of  his  ancient 
privilege  of  attending  the  executive  sessions 
of  committees  and  sitting  with  the  members 
during  their  legislative  deliberations,  he 
could,  I  am  sure,  set  up  and  maintain  a 
prescriptive  title  to  the  office.  But  no  one 
has  ever  thought  of  doing  any  such  thing. 
*  *  * 

The  fourteenth  member,  however,  although 
firmly  intrenched,  does  not  enjoy  the  distinction 
of  adverse  possession  so  long  maintained  by 
Mr.  Haley.  His  name  is  Colonel  W.  C.  Lit- 
tle, and  around  the  City  Hall  he  represents 
the  interests  of  Mr.  Adolph  Sutro.  It  is  his 
duty  to  see  that  no  resolution  slips  through 
the  Board  which  is  in  any  way  inimical  to  the 
property  rights  of  the  Cliff  House  capitalist. 
His  territory,  therefore,  covers  the  entire  city. 
Colonel  Little  was  once  a  member  of  the 
National  Guard.  The  military  precision  thus 
acquired  now  stands  him  in  good  stead.  He 
is  able  to  interfere  with  the  work  of  the 
Supervisors  in  a  manner  calculated  to  produce 
results.  But  I  am  told  that  the  twelve  legal 
Supervisors  are  growing  tired  of  their  two 
extra  colleagues.  A  movement  is  on  foot,  it 
is  reliably  stated,  to  put  the  "  Kibosh  "  upon 
them.  The  nature  of  the  "  Kibosh  "  is  un- 
known to  me,  but  I  feel  sure  that  it  cannot  be 
putjupon  Colonel  Little  without  a  struggle. 
He,  as  I  have  said,  is  a  military  man. 

*  *  * 

THE  FACT  that  the  New  City  Hall  Com- 
missioners met  the  other  day  and  received  bids 
for  building  a  dome  upon  the  Market  Street 
rotunda  of  the  ancient  building,  reminds  me 
that  Mr.  Augustus  Laver  is  still  protesting 
against  the  erection  of  any  thing  except  the 
original  tower.  I  understand  he  appeared  be- 
fore the  Grand  Jury  one  day  last  week  and 


entered  a  formal  objection  to  the  desecration 
which  will  ensue  if  Architect  Shea's  dome  is 
put  up.  The  law,  he  told  the  Jury,  requires 
the  Commission  to  complete  the  hoary  old 
structure  according  to  the  original  plans,  and 
if  Mr.  Laver  had  placed  a  candle  extinguisher 
(which,  by  the  way,  would  have  been  an  im- 
provement upon  his  tower)  over  the  rotunda, 
it  would  now  be  the  duty  of  that  body  to  raise 
it  upon  the  building. 

*  *  * 

With  all  due  respect  to  Mr.  Laver,  I  think 
he  is  crazy.  If  he  imagines  an  injunction 
will  stop  the  erection  of  the  dome  the  Com- 
mission has  now  adopted,  he  is  mistaken;  and 
as  for  the  Grand  Jury  it  will  interfere  with 
that  dome  at  its  peril,  especially  if  its  interfer- 
ance  should  have  a  tendency  to  produce  the 
Laver  tower.  That  contrivance  rises  450  feet 
above  the  curb.  In  design  it  is  a  cross  be- 
tween a  shot  tower  and  a  carpet-beating 
machine,  and  even  if  it  did  not  look  like  the 
very  devil  with  its  four  corners  and  tessellated 
exterior,  its  erection  would  endanger  the  safety 
of  the  entire  community.  The  first  sharp 
earthquake  would  tumble  it  down  and  smash 
everything  within  half  a  mile  of  the  City 
Hall.  I  serve  notice  on  the  City  Hall  Com- 
mission and  the  Grand  Jury  now  that  if  they 
abandon  the  proposed  dome  and  put  up  Mr. 
Laver's  tower  I  shall  at  once  move  to  Oak- 
land. 

*  *  * 

THAT  Mr.  Martin  Kelly,  senior  member 
of  the  political  firm  of  Kelly  &  Crimmins, 
Republican  bosses,  intends  to  do  business  in 
politics  this  year  is  an  open  secret.  But  he 
will  not  begin  his  campaign  on  the  old  basis 
of  being  the  recognized  boss  in  the  Twenty- 
eighth  Assembly  District.  I  am  assured,  on 
good  authority,  that  the  Twenty-eighth  Dis- 
trict is  as  good  as  lost  to  him,  and  that  for  the 
first  time  in  a  decade  Martin  finds  himself 
without  a  constituency.  His  partner,  Crim- 
mins, is  all  right.  He  still  retains  the  affec 
tions  of  the  people  of  the  district  in  which  he- 
lives,  but  Martin  is  an  outcast,  and,  like  John 
Oakhurst,  he  will  either  have  to  blow  his 
own  brains  out  or  drown  his  troubles  in  hard 
cider. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  the  coterie  with  which  Mar- 
tin trains  has  repudi  ited  him  W.  J.  Blatt- 
ner,  late  County  Clerk;  Gorge  Lee,  late 
License  Collector,  and  W.  J.  Ruddick,  candi- 
date for  Sheriff  are  preparing  to  take  care  of 
themselves  without  reference  to  Mr.  Kelly's 
prospects.  Lee  and  "  Peg  Leg  "  Daily  reside 
in  the  Twenty-eighth  District.  A  few  weeks 
ago  they  formed  an  alliance  which  has  placed 
the  District  on  an  anti-Kelly  basis.  The  Re- 
publican party  is  interested  in  this  situation 
to  the  extent  of  learning  that  its  prime  work- 
ers have  concluded  that  Kelly  and  Crimmins 
are  no  longer  necessary  to  success.  This  is 
the  first  straw  of  the  coming  campaign.  If 
the  Republicans  reorganize  on  the  basis  of  a 
new  deal  all  around,  and  nominate  candidates 
who  do  not  acknowledge  the  supremacy  of  the 
Third  Street  bosses,  the  Non-Partisans  can- 


6 


THE    WAV  E 


not  maintain  the  present  blockade  against 
them. 

THE  MOST  startling  bit  of  political  intel- 
ligence that  has  reached  me  during  the  past 
week  concerns  the  local  Democratic  party. 
Nothing  that  has  recently  transpired  in  the 
town  at  all  compares  with  this  dazzling, 
almost  stupefying  intelligence.  It  is  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  that  a  fratricidal  war  has 
broken  out  between  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr. 
Dwyer,  late  bosses  of  the  Advisory  Demo- 
cratic Committee.  This  war  does  not  resem- 
ble the  usual  trouble  among  reigning  politi- 
cians— a  frothy  dispute  which  may  be  patched 
up  with  an  agreement  to  evenly  divide  future 
political  swag — but  it  is  a  regular  Kilkenny 
cat  affair.  It  will  be  remembered  that  when 
the  Kilkenny  cats  began  their  historical  dis- 
pute it  was  a  toss-up  which  would  win  ;  but 
the  reports  all  agree  that  at  the  finish  not  a 
cat  remained  to  tell  the  tale.  The  debate  had 
been  so  desperate  that  the  combatants  were 
entirely  consumed. 

*  *  * 

So  it  will  be,  I  am  told,  with  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer.  They  have  quarrelled  with  such  em- 
phasis that  all  possibility  of  a  reconciliation  is 
past.  When  Judge  Sullivan  is  approached 
upon  the  subject  of  his  late  political  partner 
and  fellow  boss,  his  remarks  are  somewhat  as 
follows: 

"  Dwyer  I  speak 

         him    be 

 !  "  When  Mr.  Dwyer  is  asked  for  his  opin- 
ion of  Judge  Sullivan  his  replies  are  generally 
unfit  for  publication  in  a  strictly'  family  journal 
like  this.  The  other  day  a  Democrat  at  the  City 
Hall  intercepted  Mr.  Dwyer  and  requested 
him  to  sign  a  petition  for  a  place  in  Mr.  Bill 
English's  office.  The  great  politician  took 
the  petition  and  read  enough  of  it  to  see  that 
the  applicant  was  a  resident  of  Judge  Sul- 
livan's district.  Whereupon  he  threw  it  on 
the  floor,  stamped  upon  it,  and  reeled  off  half  a 
column  of  dashes  with  an  emphasis  which  put 
the  petitioner  to  flight.  The  echo  of  his  final 

objurgation,   "Sullivan  be  eternally   !" 

has  not  yet  died  out  of  the  corridors. 

*  *  * 

The  cause  of  this  Democratic  disarrange- 
ment (as  the  reporters  for  the  daily  papers 
would  say)  dates  back  to  Mr.  Dwyer's  trip 
East  nearly  two  years  ago.  The  success  of 
the  local  Democracy  in  1892,  it  seems,  pro- 
vided Judge  Sullivan  with  an  inspiration. 
His  plan  was  to  form  an  immense  political 
combine  out  of  all  the  Democratic  elements  in 
both  city  and  State.  In  this  way,  it  was 
thought,  not  only  could  the  reign  of  the 
Reorganized  Democracy  be  perpetuated,  but 
all  its  leaders  could  eventually  realize  their 
ambitions  to  become  Governors,  Senators,  and 
Congressmen.  An  important  part  of  the  com- 
bine, of  course,  would  have  been  Stephen  M. 
White,  then  about  to  become  United  States 
Senator.  He  was  approached  on  the  subject 
of  entering  the  pool  before  his  departure  for 
Sacramento,  and,  I  am  told,  practically  agreed 

to  it  ~  *  "n  his  way  to  the  Capital  he 
neard  endless  act  r 


stopped  over  here,  and  called  on  Judge  Sul- 
livan. 

"Judge,"  he  said,  "  I  understand  that  you 
are  a  candidate  for  United  States  Senator  ? " 

"  Well,"  replied  the  Judge,  blushing  deeply, 
"  some  of  my  friends  have  mentioned  me  for 
the  place." 

"  So  long  as  it  goes  no  further  than  that  I 
suppose  it  is  all  right.  But  are  you  going  to 
make  a  fight  for  it  ?  I  have  understood  that 
the  party  here  intended  to  support  me." 

Again  the  Judge  blushed  deeply.  "All  I 
can  say  is  that  you  cannot  expect  any  man  to 
refuse  the  Senatorship  if  it  is  offered  to  him." 

*  *  * 

This  concluded  the  arrangements  for  the 
great  combine.  Mr.  White  never  afterward 
gave  the  plotters  any  reason  to  think  that  he 
would  ultimately  join  them.  Judge  Sullivan 
and  Mr.  Dwyer,  however,  continued  their 
original  understanding,  and  when  the  latter 
went  East,  it  was  not  known  that  he  cherished 
the  startling  ambition  of  representing  us 
abroad.  But  when  he  reached  Washington 
somebody  told  him  he  could  get  the  Japanese 
mission,  and  he  applied  for  it.  To  describe 
the  paralysis  that  overcame  Judge  Sullivan 
when  he  read  in  the  papers  that  his  partner 
had  deserted  him  is  impossible.  It  is  not  too 
much  to  say  that  no  one  rejoiced  more  than 
he  when  he  finally  learned  that  Mr.  Dwyer 
was  on  his  way  home  without  the  mission.  I 
am  told  that  the  two  have  hardly  looked  at 
each  other  ever  since.  Mr.  Dwyer  is  a  candi- 
date for  Congress  in  Judge  Maguire's  district. 
He  thinks  that  with  the  aid  of  General  Tom 
Clunie,  wTith  whom  he  has  formed  a  combine, 
he  may  easily  procure  the  nomination.  Gen- 
eral Clunie  has  made  Mr.  Dwyer  think  that 
he  is  a  much  greater  man  than  Judge  Maguire. 
"  My  dear  Dwyer,"  he  frequently  remarks,  as 
he  puts  his  arm  affectionately  around  that 
gentleman's  neck,  "  it  is  due  mainly  to  the 
efforts  of  such  as  you  that  pure  men  like 
meself  are  able  to  live  in  this  awful  city." 

*  *  * 

The  combine  in  the  Fourth  District  looks  to 
a  trade  between  Clunie  and  Dwyer.  Both  are 
to  be  candidates  against  Maguire,  and  when  a 
deadlock  is  produced  Clunie's  delegates  are  to 
go  to  Dwyer,  or  vice  versa  as  the  case  may  be. 
Judge  Sullivan  is  bitterly  opposed  to  Dwyer's 
elevation  to  any  thing,  but  whether  he  is 
aware  of  the  agreement  between  his  late  part- 
ner and  General  Clunie,  I  do  not  know.  At 
all  events,  the  City  Hall  is  taking  very  little 
interest  in  Dwyer's  prospects.  The  County 
Clerk's  office  and  the  Recorder's  office  sup- 
port Sullivan's  end  of  the  quarrel.  Sheriff 
McDade  endeavors  to  be  friendly  with  both 
sides,  but  inclines  slightly  to  Dwyer,  who  is  a 
personal  friend.  Probably  he  will  take  no 
part  in  the  subsequent  development  of  the  dis- 
agreement, and  will  keep  his  office  neutral. 
In  anticipation  of  the  war  that  is  certain  shortly 
to  break  out  among  the  friends  and  followers 
of  the  two  hair-brained  bosses,  representatives 
of  the  Democratic  County  Committee  have 
already  made  preparations  to  abolish  them. 


But  this  will  not  prevent  hostilities,  although 
it  may  postpone  them. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  FREE  to  say  that  if  I  were  Mr. 
Joseph  Jordan  of  the  Evening  Post,  I  would  at 
once  dispatch  a  friend,  with  instructions  to 
negotiate  preliminaries,  to  Mr.  Ferris  Hart- 
man,  of  the  Tivoli.  Jokes  are  jokes,  as  we 
all  know,  but  to  take  such  liberties  with  a 
man's  good  name  as  Mr.  Hartman  took  with 
Mr.  Jordan's  at  the  Press  Club  entertainment 
the  other  day,  calls  for  a  serious  and  deliber- 
ate consideration  on  the  part  of  the  victim. 
This  is  the  way  Hartman  did  it: 

"Do  you  know  Joe  Jordan  of  the  Post?  "  he 
asked  of  Miss  Plaisted,  who  appeared  as  inter- 
locutor in  the  Tivoli  minstrel  part. 

"  Know  him  ?  Of  course;  everybody  knows 
Aim." 

"Well,  but  do  you  know  why  he  threw  up 
his  job  and  quit  writing  for  the  Post  t  " 

"  No;  good  heavens!  has  he  thrown  up  his 
job  and  quit  writing  ?    What  for,  pray  ?  " 

"Well,  he  lost  his  fingers  the  other  day. 
He  was  walking  up  Eddy  Street  when  a  big 
noise  in  the  street  interfered  with  his  hearing. 
You  know  his  hearing  is  very  delicate  and 
whenever  a  large  noise  comes  along  he  sticks 
his  fingers  in  his  ears.  Well,  he  stuck  his 
fingers  in  his  ears  on  this  occasion." 

"  But  I  can't  see  why  that  should  result  in 
injury  to  his  fingers." 

"  Oh,  yes.  The  wheels  in  his  head  cut  his 
fingers  off." 

I  will  leave  it  to  anybody  whether  this  does 
not  call  for  the  interposition  of  the  Code. 

*  *  * 

EVERY  PERSON  who  cares  for  the  weal 
of  the  community  in  which  he  lives  rejoices 
to  know  that  its  financial  institutions  are  pros- 
perous, and  that  such  of  them  as  have  been  in 
trouble  are  safely  out  of  their  embarrassments. 
In  common,  therefore,  with  large  numbers  of 
other  good  people  (I  include  myself  among 
the  good  people,  notwithstanding  the  dises- 
teem  of  my  loathesome  contemporaries)  I  have 
been  pleased  to  hear  that  the  People's  Home 
Savings  Bank  has  at  last  emerged  from  its 
difficulties  and  is  now  steady  upon  its  finan- 
cial feet  again.  Having  once  banked  at  the 
People's  Home,  I  have  maintained,  since  last 
summer,  a  kind  of  a  fatherly  interest  in  its 
affairs,  notwithstanding  the  rather  too  prompt 
manner  in  which  the  cashier  met  the  demand 
of  the  last  tailor,  who  scooped  in  the  residue 
of  my  funds.  To  my  mind,  the  liquidation  of 
this  bank  would  have  been  a  great  misfortune 
to  the  city.  It  is  necessarily  a  blot  upon  the 
reputation  of  any  community  to  have  a  solvent 
bank  wound  up  by  such  methods  as  were  pro- 
posed in  this  case. 

*  *  * 

The  People's  Home  has  never  been  any- 
thing but  solvent.  The  examination  of 
Colonel  Warfield,  conducted  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Attorney-General  Hart,  demonstrates 
this  beyond  dispute.  A  t  the  present  time  it  pos- 
sesses $224,308.63  of  available  assets  in  excess 
of  liabilititesand  has  from  the  start  been  able  to 
pay  every  dollar  to  its  depositors.    To  have 
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closed  up  such  an  institution  at  the  instance  of 
those  who  might  see  profit  in  the  operation, 
or  from  any  other  ignoble  motive,  would  have 
been  little  less  than  a  crime.  Colonel  War- 
field  is  a  competent  banker.  He  conducted 
an  institution  as  large  as  the  People's  Home 
at  Healdsburg,  and  thoroughly  understands 
his  business.  What  he  says,  therefore,  is 
entitled  to  credence.  His  report  to  the 
Attorney-General  indicates  that  he  is  unquali- 
fiedly of  the  opinion  that  the  bank  is  as  sound 
as  a  new  dollar. 

*  *  * 

I  have  known  all  along  that  the  talk  about 
the  Los  Angeles  and  Arizona  Electric  Railway 
stock  was  all  bosh.  The  stock  and  bond 
account,  as  set  forth  by  the  Attorney-General, 
indicates  that  not  only  is  the  $367,000  worth 
of  electric  railway  bonds  held  by  the  bank 
good  security,  but  that  they  are  likely  soon  to 
become  gilt-edged.  Of  one  thing  I  am  quite 
certain.  It  would  be  unsafe  for  the  People's 
Home  Directors  to  offer  me  those  bonds  at  95 
cents.  I  say  this  with  a  thorough  knowledge 
that  my  creditors  will  make  a  combined  de- 
scent upon  me  this  very  morning.  However, 
the  People's  Home  has  resumed  business.  I  am 
glad  of  that,  I  think,  moreover,  that  its  mis- 
fortunes merit  the  sympathy  of  the  commun- 
ity, and  that  the  heroic  conduct  of  the 
Directors,  in  overcoming  the  almost  insuper- 
able difficulties  of  their  situation,  should  be 
rewarded  with  a  renewal  of  confidence. 

*  *  * 

THE  EVENT  of  the  week  in  theatrical 
circles  was  the  Press  Club  entertainment  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon. The  largest  audience  of  the  season  at- 
tended the  affair,  and  in  some  of  its  features 
it  was  a  Society  symposium  of  considerable 
importance.  The  programme  was  a  most  ex- 
cellent one  and  well  worth  all  that  was 
charged  to  witness  it;  but  the  most  interest- 
ing and  amusing  performance  took  place  in 
the  lobby,  where  a  number  of  theatrical 
ladies  intercepted  the  male  portion  of  the 
audience  and  sold  them  dainty  little  boutoun- 
aires.  This  Floral  Committee  consisted  of 
Miss  May  Brookyn,  Miss  Rose  Barrington, 
Miss  Madeline  Bouton,  and  Miss  Jennie 
Eustace,  of  the  Palmer  Company,  and  Miss 
Fannie  Liddiard  and  Miss  Lask,  of  the  Tivoli. 
The  profits  of  the  combine  were  simply 
enormous.  I  am  told  that  they  actually 
"  stuck  "  the  unfortunate  gentlemen  for  sixty- 
one  dollars  worth  of  button-hole  bouquets. 

*  *  * 

The  entertainment  was  in  all  respects  a 
social  success.  Financially,  I  am  informed, 
it  netted  the  Club  and  the  Actors'  Fund  of 
America,  for  whose  joint  benefit  it  was  given, 
a  handsome  sum.  The  Press  Club  will  use 
its  portion  of  the  money  in  defraying  the  ex- 
penses of  its  Midwinter  Fair  social  duties.  A 
committee  of  the  organization  has  charge  of 
some  of  the  arrangements  for  what  the  Fair 
managers  call  "  Press  Day,"  and,  of  course, 
money  will  be  necessary  with  which  to  keep 
up  with  the  procession.  The  rooms  on  Pine 
Street  are  already  becoming  the  headquarters 


of  visiting  journalists,  of  whom  the  vanguard 
has  hardly  as  yet  put  in  an  appearance. 

*  *  * 

COEONEE  IRISH  had  excellent  reason  to 
be  gratified  at  the  assemblage  of  prominent 
men  gathered  in  his  honor  at  the  Palace  ban- 
quet hall  Thursday  evening.  The  high  lights 
of  the  Democratic  party  and  quite  a  number 
of  well-known  Republicans  sat  round  the 
festal  board  and  partook  of  an  admirable 
dinner  and,  later  on,  filled  creditably  the  role 
of  listeners.  That  is,  those  who  were  not 
among  the  orators,  listened.  The  talking  was 
capital.  The  speech  which  the  guest  of  the 
evening  made  was  really  a  graceful  bit  of 
sentiment,  notable  for  that  felicitousness  of 
phrase  which  is  not  the  least  notable  of  the 
Colonel's  oratorical  traits.  He  delivered  him- 
self of  one  or  two  sentences  in  particular  that 
one  might  reasonably  desire  to  keep  in  one's 
memory. 

The  honors  of  the  evening  are  with  W.  H. 
Mills,  who  is  one  of  the  wittiest  of  after  din- 
ner speakers  and  who  knows  how  to  blend 
humor  and  sentiment  in  inimitable  sentences. 
He  certainly  charmed  the  gathering  with  his 
eloquence  and  expressed  the  hope  that  the 
guest  of  the  evening  might  live  to  deserve  all 
the  compliments  his  obituaries  would  surely 
contain.  Max  Popper  in  the  role  of  toast 
master  was  letter  perfect. 

*  *  * 

BY  FAR  the  most  interesting  forensic  con- 
test for  many  years  was  that  which  took  place 
in  the  Supreme  Court  the  other  day  over  the 
Blythe  litigation.  Such  a  collection  of  law- 
yers is  rarely  seen  in  any  case.  They  com- 
prised the  leaders  of  the  San  Francisco  bar, 
and  for  an  audience  they  had  the  greater  por- 
tion of  the  legal  profession  of  the  city.  The 
two  greatest  arguments  were  made  by  John 
Garber,  representing  Florence  Blythe  Hinck- 
ley, and  D.  M.  Delmas,  representing  the 
Blythe  Company.  Mr.  Garber  was  not  in  his 
best  form,  for  the  reason,  perhaps,  that  he 
abandoned  his  usual  logical  processes  and 
dropped,  like  Mr.  Wegg,  into  poetry.  I  am 
told  by  competent  judges  that  sentiment  does 
not  become  this  great  advocate,  and  therefore, 
I  am  prepared  to  believe  that  he  failed  to  jus- 
tify the  expectations  of  his  audience.  Mr. 
Delmas,  however,  made  the  ablest  argument 
heard  in  the  Court  in  years.  This  must  be 
so  because  some  of  the  Supreme  Justices  them- 
selves affirm  it,  and  from  their  judgments 
there  is  no  appeal. 

*  *  * 

PRESIDENT  Thomas  Williams  must  feel 


a  thrill  of  grati6cation  when  he  surveys  the 
gathering  of  prominent  men  that  congregate 
at  the  race  track  of  an  afternoon.  On  Satur- 
day last  all  the  notables  of  both  bench  and 
bar,  besides  lights  of  the  down  town  world 
were  there.  Indeed,  as  an  attraction  it  vied 
with  the  Fair.  For  the  first  time  in  decades 
this  city  is  provided  with  good  racing  under 
good  auspices,  and  while  I  would  like  to  see 
a  better  patronage  from  Society  in  particular 
the  bone  and  sinew  of  the  community  is  not 
absent  and  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time  until 
some  matron  with  "go"  sets  the  fashion  and 
then  there  will  be  excursions  every  day  to  the 
track.  Mr.  Williams  and  Mr.  Spreckels  have 
but  to  continue  their  work  to  achieve  this 
glorious  result. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  rarely  fails  to  turn  up  a  good 
story  when  it  really  makes  an  earnest  effort. 
Sometimes  when  I  contemplate  the  possibili- 
ties of  the  yarns  which  reach  me  from  that 
most  remarkable  town,  I  am  driven  to  the 
distracting  conclusion  that  the  Athens,  instead 
of  being  a  huge  sleeping  apartment  for  the 
chosen  people  of  San  Francisco,  is  in  fact  a 
grand  aggregation  of  humorists.  Here  is  the 
latest  from  that  delightful  region  :  The  other 
evening  Mrs.  Dr.  Myra  Knox  heard  a  violent 
ring  at  her  door  bell.  She  answered  it  in 
person.  Through  the  dim  light,  and  directly 
under  the  swinging  sign  which  informs  the 
multitude  that  "Dr.  Knox"  may  be  found 
within,  stood  one  of  the  hungry  unem- 
ployed. The  Doctor  has  a  large  heart  which 
responds  quickly  to  all  forms  of  human  dis- 
tress, and  she  became  interested  at  once. 

*  *  * 

"  My  good  man,"  she  asked,  "  what  can  I 
do  for  you  ?  " 

"  Please,  ma'am,"  came  the  meek  answer, 
"  would  you  be  so  kind  as  to  give  me  a  pair  of 
the  Doctor's  old  pants  ?  I'm  nearly  naked  as 
you  can  see." 

Mrs.  Knox  did  not  laugh.  She  never 
laughs  at  human  misery  no  matter  how  its 
laughable  features  may  be  presented  to  her. 
But  she  said  solemnly: 

"  My  poor  man,  I  would  willingly  comply 
with  your  request,  but  I  know  the  Doctor's 
pants  would  not  fit  you.  Apply  to  Dr.  Buckel 
next  door." 

How  Dr.  Buckel  disposed  of  the  needy  fel- 
low has  not  been  divulged.  In  fact,  the  story 
stops  right  here.  Dr.  Buckel's  first  name  is 
Annette. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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ASOCIE'IY-LITKKAKY  AND  POLITK'ALJOLRNAI 


San  Francisco,  February  3,  1894. 


THE  MALE  ANIMAL'S  LAST  HOPE. 

The  dangers  which  beset  the  unmarried 
male  have  been  greatly  augmented  by  the  re- 
cent decision  of  a  New  York  Court  in  a  breach 
of  promise  case.  For  many  years  sympa- 
thetic judges,  in  consequence  of  the  eloquent 
pleas  of  tender-hearted  lawyers,,  have  been 
gradually  undermining  the  ancient  privileges 
of  the  sterner  sex  and  transferring  their  rights 
to  women.  The  prerogatives  of  holding  real 
estate  in  her  own  right,  of  maintaining  actions 
in  Courts,  of  killing  her  husband  or  lover  in 
some  cases,  of  voting  in  certain  cases,  and 
of  holding  office  in  all  cases,  have  conferred 
many  privileges  upon  the  sex  without  cor- 
responding responsibil  ties.  But  the  decision  of 
the  New  York  Court  in  the  case  referred  to  caps 
the  climax  of  the  unmarried  man's  woes.  The 
action  was  for  breach  of  promise  of  marriage. 
No  specific  contract  was  alleged;  indeed,  it 
was  admitted  that  the  contract  was  implied, 
and  upon  the  evidence  of  such  an  agreement 
the  case  was  submitted.  The  Court  decided 
that  a  specific  promise  need  not  be  shown;  it 
was  sufficient  if  the  defendant  by  his  actions 
justified  a  strong  presumption  that  he  in- 
tended to  marry  the  fair  plaintiff,  and  in  this 
case,  having  done  so,  he  was  held  to  have 
made  a  contract  of  marriage. 

Thus  at  one  blow  the  last  privilege  of  the 
unmarried  man  is  invaded  and  captured.  He 
is  now  nowhere  safe.  That  Utopian  state  of 
nature,  in  which  the  female  is  to  do  all  the 
loving  and  proposing,  is  upon  us.  It  may  be 
said  that  this  decision  does  not  confer  upon 
woman  the  right  to  propose  marriage,  but 
what  material  difference  is  there  between  the 
privilege  of  doing  so  and  the  legal  right  to 
pick  out  her  man  and  enforce  a  marriage  con- 
tract? It  was  L,a  Rochefoucauld,  I  believe, 
who  remarked  the  curious  fact  that  women, 
deceived  by  men,  desire  to  marry  them,  thus 
taking  their  revenge  in  a  most  gentle  but  ter- 
rible manner.  But  what  shall  be  said  of  a 
system  which  enables  the  woman  to  wreak  her 
vengeance  upon  a  man  who  has  never  deceived 
her  at  all?  If  the  doctrine  of  this  New  York 
Judge  becomes  the  doctrine  of  the  whole 
country,  man  is  indeed  gone  up  the  spout. 
To  inherit  fascinating  manners  and  a  taking 
address  will  be  equivalent  to  inheriting  insan- 
ity, a  cancer,  or  some  other  awful  affliction. 
Man's  only  safety,  if  the  females  of  his  region 
take  a  fancy  to  him,  will  be  in  flight. 

However,  there  is  one  redeeming  feature  to 
this  malign  situation.  It  will  be  sometime 
before  the  women  of  the  country  discover  their 
power.  Although  the  Republican  form  of 
government  has  existed  in  the  modern  world 
for  upwards  of  a  century,  the  masses  of  the 
people  do  not  yet  comprehend  the  power  that 
rests  in  their  hands.  I  believe  two  centuries 
slipped  away  before  the  Roman  legions  dis- 
covered that  they  were  the  Masters  of  the 


Roman  world;  but  when  they  did  discover  it 
they  quickly  smashed  things  up.  So  it  will 
be,  I  suppose,  with  the  women.  When  they 
once  find  that  the  law  indirectly  confers  on 
them  the  power  to  select  their  mates,  they 
will  lose  no  time  in  exercising  their  preroga- 
tives. In  the  meantime,  it  behooves  every 
single  man  to  select  a  girl  and  marry  her. 
Delays  may  be  dangerous.  Next  year  it  may 
be  too  late.  Thank  Heaven,  /  am  safe.  None 
of  the  fair  creatures  can  marry  me  without 
committing  bigamy.  I  have  been  already 
corraled. 

THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR. 
The  opening  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  on 
Saturday  last  has  demonstrated  that  when  an 
occasion  arises  of  sufficient  magnitude  to  call 
them  into  action  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
possess  in  a  considerable  degree  the  spirit 
which  goes  to  make  great  cities.  Within  the 
past  week  I  have  observed  more  of  a  disposi- 
tion to  support  this  Fair  in  spite  of  possible 
disasters  than  at  any  previous  stage  of  its 
history.  For  months  the  croakers  have  done 
nothing  but  predict  trouble.  Even  if  all  the 
financial  problems  were  capable  of  solution,  it 
has  been  generally  believed  and  asserted  that 
Mr.  De  Young  was  not  equal  to  the  task  he 
had  set  out  for  himself.  But  De  Young's  de- 
termination and  insensibility  to  criticism  have 
more  than  met  the  public  expectation.  He 
has  brought  the  vast  enterprise  out  of  chaos, 
and  we  now  have  at  Golden  Gate  Park  an 
exhibition  in  every  way  creditable  to  the  city 
and  State. 

In  the  international  sense  it  may  not  be  a 
great  Fair,  but  it  is  far  ahead  of  the  exhibit  of 
any  half  dozen  States  at  Chicago,  and  is  of 
such  magnitude  as  to  arouse  in  the  breast  of 
every  Californian  a  just  and  pardonable  pride. 
The  only  persons  who  have  any  reason  to  feel 
grouty  are  the  envious  critics  who  have  called 
it  a  fake  and  a  fraud.  So  far  as  Mr.  De 
Young  is  concerned,  nothing  need  be  said. 
He  owns  a  big  newspaper  and  at  the  proper 
time  can  take  care  of  himself.  If  he  is  a 
candidate  for  the  United  States  Senate,  as  has 
been  charged — a  matter,  by  the  way,  that  I 
have  joked  about  myself  on  occasions  hereto- 
fore— he  is  entitled  to  the  privilege.  Any 
American  citizen  may  aspire  to  become  a 
Senator.  But  just  exactly  why  the  work  he 
has  done  on  this  Midwinter  Fair  should  dis- 
qualify him  for  the  office,  I  cannot  see.  Per- 
haps he  is  not  the  best  man  in  California  for 
that  high  station,  but  certainly  his  incom- 
petency has  not  been  demonstrated  during 
the  last  four  months.  To  assert  that  it  has  is 
simply  to  deal  in  absurdities.  If  I  were 
called  upon  to  arbitrate  a  matter  of  this  nature 
I  should  say  that  the  Senatorial  question  ought 
to  be  kept  out  of  the  Fair.  If  De  Young 
concludes  to  run  for  the  Senate  this  year  there 
will  be  time  enough  later  on  to  canvass  his 
defects  and  qualifications.  At  present  he  is 
beyond  all  question  the  biggest  toad  in  this 
puddle.  To  say  that  he  is  not,  is  to  deny  that 
which  is  patent  to  every  man — even  to  his 
most  inveterate  political  enemies. 


JUDGE  BREWER'S  TALKING  HEAD. 

Justice  Brewer  of  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  will  go  down  to  history  as  the  jurist 
with  a  talking  head.  From  time  immemorial 
jurists  have  been  esteemed  the  most  reticent 
of  men.  I  have  never  been  able  to  surmise 
just  exactly  why  the  opinions  of  a  Judge  or  a 
Court  upon  a  proposition  of  law  should  not  be 
announced  the  moment  they  are  concluded; 
but  it  seems  to  have  been  throughout  all  his- 
tory a  crime  akin  to  murder  to  divulge  them. 
Whether  because  he  thinks  the  ancient  cus- 
tom of  secrecy  is  a  foolish  one,  or  because  his 
loquacious  noddle  cannot  be  kept  quiet,  Jus- 
tice Brewer  never  loses  an  opportunity  to  fire 
off  his  vocal  pyrotechnics. 

The  other  day  he  took  occasion  at  a  dinner 
of  the  Yale  Alumni  in  Boston  to  work  off 
another  batch  of  the  aphorisms  for  which  he 
is  noted.  He  said  a  good  many  things  which 
we  know  to  be  true.  One  of  these  was  to  the 
effect  that  America  is  slightly  losing  its  grip 
as  the  home  of  the  oppressed  when  it  tags  the 
Chinese  and  tolerates  the  Anarchist.  Another 
equally  notable  was  that  anybody  can  be 
President  of  the  United  States  in  time  of 
peace — even  the  learned  Justice  himself,  I  pre- 
sume he  intended  to  intimate — and  that  the 
husband  of  Mrs.  Hayes  made  a  reasonably 
fair  fist  of  it.  Although  this  reference  to 
President  Hayes  was  a  trifle  disrespectful,  we 
know  the  statement  to  be  true.  Mr.  Hayes 
took  the  country  in  hand  at  a  time  of  univer- 
sal discontent  and  disturbance.  He  left  it 
prosperous  and  with  an  overflowing  treasury. 

I  do  not  know  whether  Justice  Brewer 
drinks  to  excess,  but  I  have  observed  that  he 
never  utters  his  real  sentiments  elsewhere 
than  at  a  dinner.  On  the  Bench,  I  believe, 
he  is  as  imperturbable  and  owl-like  as  his  col- 
leagues. But  in  the  presence  of  the  cham- 
pagne he  seems  to  lose  all  control  of  himself. 
He  divulges  the  secrets  of  the  Court  and  de- 
clares his  opinion  with  reference  to  pending 
controversies  with  singular  recklessness. 
My  advice  to  Justice  Brewer  is  either  to  swear 
off  or  decline  all  future  invitations  to  orate 
after  dinner.  His  talking  head  is  evidently 
not  equal  to  the  task  of  absorbing  the  fashion- 
able drink  and  keeping  quiet.  If  he  goes  on 
he  will  certainly  be  impeached. 


BISMARCK  AND  THE  KAISER. 

The  "  reconciliation  "  between  Prince  Otto 
Von  Bismarck  and  the  young  man  who  at 
present  occupies  the  German  throne  presents 
a  striking  instance  of  how  the  strongest  minds 
are  affected  by  habit.  There  is  probably  not 
in  the  world  to-day  a  man  possessed  of  a  more 
willful  and  determined  nature  than  Bismarck. 
In  future  ages,  long  after  the  King  is  dead 
and  forgotten,  his  individuality  will  stand  out 
in  history  as  the  personification  of  all  that  is 
grand  and  sublime  in  statesmanship.  Except 
Frederick  the  Great,  he  is  beyond  question 
the  biggest  German  the  world  has  ever  seen. 
And  yet  this  grouty,  willful,  and  opinionated 
old  man  bows  low  to  the  young  sprig  who 
wears  the  crown,  and  comes  and  goes  at  his 
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bidding.  At  a  word  from  his  legal  master 
the  old  man  throws  down  the  reins  of  govern- 
ment and  betakes  himself  to  his  country  villa, 
and  at  another  word  he  returns  to  service  with 
most  unbecoming  humility. 

It  is  not  difficult  for  the  casual  observer  of 
royal  human  nature  to  assign  the  proper 
reason  for  Bismarck's  remarkable  conduct. 
In  him  the  habit  of  loyalty  has  become  so 
ingrained  that  not  even  the  gout  and  his 
awful  ill-temper  can  upset  it.  There  is  not 
the  slightest  doubt  but  that  the  old  man's 
habit  of  regarding  the  occupant  of  the  German 
throne  as  the  annointed  of  God  has  become  so 
strong  that  if  the  Kaiser  were  to  call  for  his 
head  he  would  deliver  it  without  a  word  of 
complaint.  Indeed,  it  is  an  open  question 
whether  he  would  not  glory  in  the  act  as  one 
calculated  to  thoroughly  test  his  loyalty. 
Certainly,  when  William  became  Emperor  it 
was  in  Bismarck's  power  to  play  the  very  devil 
with  him;  and  there  have  been  many  times 
since  when  a  word  from  the  doughty  old 
chieftain  would  have  set  the  government  by 
the  ears.  Bat  that  word  has  never  been 
uttered. 

That  all  this  is  due  to  his  education  and 
habit  of  thinking,  there  can  be  no  dispute. 
In  ancient  times  a  man  possessed  of  Bismarck's 
power,  at  the  death  of  old  Emperor  William 
would  have  contrived  to  secure  the  crown 
himself.  He  could  easily  have  found  Praeto- 
rians equal  to  the  task  of  placing  him  upon  the 
throne.  Probably  the  fact  that  he  remained 
true  to  his  trust,  and  is  still  a  willing  and 
obedient  subject,  in  some  measure  accounts 
for  his  great  success  as  a  politician  and  states- 
man. He  is  a  maker  of  law,  an  observer  of 
law,  and  works  out  all  his  achievements  under 
the  forms  of  the  law.  The  Kaiser  may  say 
what  he  pleases  about  this  "  reconciliation," 
(and  I  have  no  doubt  he  will  assert  that  a  de- 
sire to  sweeten  Bismarck's  declining  years  in- 
duced it)  but  I  shall  not  believe  a  word  of  it. 
One  of  two  things  is  absolutely  certain: 
Either  William's  ministers  are  no  longer 
capable  of  carrying  on  the  government,  or 
the  Emperor  himself,  to  use  an  Americanism, 
is  in  a  "hole."  When  he  began  his  reign 
William's  head  had  been  swelled  to  enormous 
size  by  somebody.  He  has  discovered  that 
the  German  Empire  requires  the  great  chan- 
cellor's services,  and  in  consequence  his  head 
has  now  regained  its  normal  proportions.  If 
this  does  not  prove  to  be  the  fact,  then  all  the 
signs  fail. 

I  do  not  wish  to  complain — indeed,  I  am 
not  entirely  clear  as  to  my  right  to  com- 
plain— but  it  occurs  to  me  that  the  Sheriffs  of 
some  of  the  interior  counties  are  rather  care- 
less with  the  custody  of  the  reigning  mur- 
derers. I  shall  not  make  any  invidious 
designations  at  present,  but  with  Bruggy  and 
Evans  wintering  in  the  foothills  it  would 
seem  as  though — but,  really,  I  suppose  it  is  all 
right. 


sage  of  the  Wilson  Bill  because  it  removes  the  | 


To  SEE  such  Democrats  as  Barclay  Henley 
and  A.  B.  Butler  protesting  against  the  pas- 


duty  from  wool  and  raisins,  in  the  production 
of  which  they  are  respectively  engaged,  is  a 
most  amusing  sight.  Mr.  Henley  was  born 
a  Democrat  and  has  never  faltered  in  his 
allegiance  to  the  party.  Mr.  Butler  actually 
participated  in  constructing  the  Chicago  plat- 
form. After  all,  a  man's  political  views  are 
largely  influenced  by  his  pocket. 


A  pessimistic  farmer  who  occasionally 
complains  of  the  extravagances  of  his  fellow 
citizens  in  the  columns  of  an  interior  contem- 
porary, remarks:  "  We  grow  weeds  and  buy 
vegetables;  we  raise  dogs  and  buy  hogs;  we 
catch  five-cent  fish  with  a  four-dollar  rod;  we 
use  a  forty-dollar  gun  with  which  to  hunt  ten- 
cent  birds,  and  we  build  school-houses  and 
send  our  children  East  to  be  educated."  Yes, 
but  how  about  the  laws  which  permit  ten-cent 
farmers  to  hold  the  fee  simple  to  three-hun- 
dred-dollar land,  and  raise  boys  that  would  not 
bring  six  bits  in  a  booming  market? 


The  recent  proceedings  which  have  re- 
sulted in  commuting  the  sentence  of  John 
McNulty,  are  remarkable  for  one  thing.  They 
show  how  completely  the  public  heart  is  won 
by  a  situation  of  abstract  injustice.  It  has 
been  universally  recognized  that  in  McNulty's 
case  the  law  was  out  of  joint.  With  Evans 
and  Bruggy  at  large,  Curtis  and  Nellie  Horton 
at  liberty,  and  O'Neil  serving  ten  years,  every 
one  of  whom  committed  a  crime  more  atrocious 
than  his,  it  was  plain  that  justice  had  not  been 
done.  It  was  the  American  desire  for  a 
"square  deal"  that  produced  the  sentiment 
in  favor  of  McNulty's  commutation. 


How  the  controversy  that  is  raging  between 
the  Evening  Post  and  the  Swenlaetsew  Proper 
(which,  translated,  means  We  Steal  News 
Report)  shall  be  finally  decided  probably 
makes  little  difference  to  the  community.  If 
the  Post  proves  that  it  printed  the  news  of  the 
Corbett-Mitchell  fight  half  an  hour  earlier 
than  its  loathsome  contemporary,  and  that  the 
Proper  immediately  stole  it  and  headed  it  up 
as  "special,"  the  fact  is  only  approximately 
interesting.  But  the  attempt  of  the  Post  to 
stir  up  the  Proper  is  a  distinct  challenge  to 
the  Department  of  Health.  Does  not  the 
Post  know  that  the  Proper  is  long  since  de- 
ceased ?  The  health  of  the  town  is  of  para- 
mount importance.  The  remains  of  the  Proper 
are  in  such  a  state  of  decomposition  that  it 
ought  to  be  a  public  offense  to  disturb  them. 


IT  is  an  interesting  circumstance  that  in 
adjusting  the  schedules  of  the  Wilson  Tariff 
Bill  the  Ways  and  Means  Committee  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  has  reduced  the 
duty  on  raisins  and  prunes,  two  California 
products  the  protection  of  which  could  do  no 
possible  harm,  and  kept  it  at  the  old  figure 
upon  jute  grain  bags.  It  is  difficult  to 
account  for  this  anomaly.  The  duty  on  jute 
costs  the  farmers  of  the  Pacific  Coast  several 


barrels  of  money  every  year,  and  yet  as  thor- 
oughly as  they  understand  the  methods  by 
which  the  price  of  bags  is  kept  up,  they  have 
never  yet  sent  to  Congress  a  man  with  suffi- 
cient ability  to  abolish  the  tariff  tax.  There 
is  something  mysterious  about  this.  So  far  as 
I  know  the  only  persons  interested  in  keeping 
up  the  price  of  grain  bags  in  California  are  a 
few  Chinamen  who  work  in  a  jute  mill  over 
in  Oakland. 


DEUTZ  &  GELDERMANN 

"Gold  Lack" 

The  Leading  Fine  Champagne  of  Europe 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


^RosnerV 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Cldb  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.   Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <ft  C<  . 


TELEPHONE  1896 


Maison  Dc 


217  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Francisco,      .......  California 


THE   LiEADllMG  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entree 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 

Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  l  est  Style. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  Cresta  Hlanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 
C.  A.  Wf.tmohk,  GrbSTA  Blanc  \,  I.ivkkmork. 

Sauterne,  Haut  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yquena— A  oollec- 
tion  of  fine  White  Wines  of  High  GRADE  Saiiteknk  Type. 

C  aret — Three  grades  o(  Red  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 
superior  quality ,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  was 
considered  Excellent. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  FINE  STREET,  GAIT  FRANCISCO 

See  that  the  words  Crf.sta  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.  None 
others  are  genuine. 
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Recently  Mr.  Henry  Dolge,  of  Dolgeville, 
N.  Y.,  who  has  long  enjoyed  a  monopoly  of 
the  piano  felt  manufacture,  called  his  work- 
men together  and  gave  a  check  for  five  hun- 
dred dollars  to  relieve  their  distress  and 
starvation.  He  told  them  their  condition 
was  due  to  the  intended  repeal  of  the  McKin- 
ley  bill;  that  Protection  and  it  alone  can  make 
plenty  and  high  wages.  No  doubt  the  work- 
men believed  this,  and  perhaps  Mr.  Dolge 
believed  it  himself.  The  men  who  voted  for 
Cleveland  are  said  to  have  gathered  around 
the  benevolent  ex-employer  and  reviled  them- 
selves, promising  never  to  do  it  again.  In 
response  to  this  self-abasement  he  told  them 
they  would  have  to  "shovel  dirt  for  $1-25  a 
day  alongside  of  Italians;  the  Wilson  Bill  will 
compel  it." 

On  the  same  day  that  the  wire  carried  this 
interesting  object  lesson  from  New  York,  it 
brought  one  from  Italy.  There  the  people 
are  starving;  whole  villages  are  deserted, 
their  inhabitants  going  forth  as  wanderers,  the 
young  carrying  the  old  in  litters,  and  women 
tramping  with  dead  babies  in  their  arms  that 
have  starved  at  the  maternal  fountain  gone 
dry  with  famine.  From  all  the  highways  of 
the  kingdom  go  up  cries  of  distress.  Men 
combine  their  small  strength  and  their  great 
despair  and  attack  the  civil  officers  of  the 
Government  and  defy  its  soldiers. 

Protection  produces  plenty  and  high  wages, 
says  Mr.  Dolge.  Then  why  not  in  Italy  ? 
That  country  has  the  highest  Protection  tariff 
now  in  force  on  the  planet.  It  is  a  fertile  land; 
irrigation  and  high  tillage  are  practiced  there. 
Why  does  not  Protection  make  such  plenty 
and  such  high  wages  at  home  that  Italians 
stay  there  and  fatten  on  the  tariff,  instead  of 
coming  here  to  compete  with  Mr.  Dolge's  ex- 
employes  in  the  lowly  labor  of  shoveling  dirt 
for  a  dollar  and  a  quarter  a  day  ?  Why  do 
they  turn  their  backs  upon  Italian  skies  and 
Protection  and  run  into  hard  weather  and  the 
Wilson  Bill  at  all  ?  I  fancy  Mr.  Dolge  would 
find  it  hard  to  tell  why.  It  is  not  the  form  of 
government,  for  that  is  liberal,  and  taxation 
per  capita  is  less  than  in  England. 

If  Protection  is  all  that  men  and  nations 
need  Italy  is  full  jeweled,  and  in  view  of  the 
impending  Wilson  Bill  Mr.  Dolge  should  ad- 
vise his  idle  men  to  flee  to  Italy  where  Protec- 
tion protects. 

Such  delusions  as  this  which  infests  Dolge- 
ville are  eradicable  only  by  experience.  The 
man  who  wanted  to  lighten  the  burden  of  the 
horse  by  mounting  the  beast  and  raising  its 
load  to  his  own  shoulders  should  have  been 
credited  with  good  intentions,  but  he  not  only 
doubled  the  weight  carried  by  the  horse,  but 
skinned  his  own  back  without  helping  the 
beast.  Mr.  Dolge's  workmen  have  been  rid- 
ing the  consumer  and  carrying  Mr.  Dolge  on 
their  backs  until  the  consumer,  tired  and 
galled,  has  quit  consuming.  The  laborer  is 
plodding  on  foot  with  no  one  to  carry  him, 
and  Mr.  Dolge  explains  to  them  that  he  owes 
his  blistered  shoulders  to  the  Wilson  Bill 
which  has  not  yet  become  a  law! 

*  *  * 

A  lady  in  Council  Bluffs,  Iowa,  practiced 
Christian  science  or  faith  cure.  She  taught 
that  things  exist  only  in  the  mind.    Let  the 


mind  deny  that  a  thing  is,  and  lo!  that  thing 
is  not. 

This  lady  had  the  courage  of  what  she  mis 
took  for  her  convictions.  She  believed  that 
fire  burns  only  because  the  mind  associates 
burning  with  the  action  of  fire.  Therefore, 
just  make  up  your  mind  that  fire  doesn't  burn 
and  you  can  sit  on  a  hot  stove  uninjured  or 
handle  live  coals  unscarred.  Such  strength 
of  mind  has  never  seemed  to  me  desirable,  if 
attainable,  since  the  pleasures  of  life  are  sweet 
ened  by  contrast  with  its  pains,  but  there  are 
many  worthy  people  who  go  after  the  various 
cures  that  are  included  under  the  general 
head  of  Christian  healing. 

But  soon  or  late  the  followers  of  such  theo- 
ries demand  a  demonstration.  The  lady, 
aforesaid,  proposed  to  furnish  one.  She  spread 
strychnine  on  bread  and  ate  it,  while  she 
made  up  her  mind  that  the  drug  was  not  a 
poison,  was  perfectly  harmless  and  would  not 
hurt  her  at  all.  If  she  had  swallowed  it  in 
her  mind  the  result  might  have  been  different, 
but  when  it  reached  her  stomach  it  must  have 
slipped  her  mind,  for  the  poor  creature  died 
in  the  regulation  agonies. 

Will  her  death  be  a  warning  to  others  ? 
Not  at  all.  The  people  who  are  led  into  folly 
by  a  literal  reading  of  figurative  language  in 
the  Bible,  will  go  on  playing  on  the  hole  of 
the  asp  and  using  the  cockatrice  for  domestic 
purposes.  Their  delusion  is  the  same  as  that 
of  the  wretched  enthusiasts  who  from  time  to 
time  slaughter  their  own  children  believing 
that  prayer  will  restore  them  to  life. 

I  do  not  deny  that  the  influence  of  the  mind 
may  heal  diseases  that  are  imaginary,  but  so 
would  sunshine,  cheerfulness,  fresh  air  and  a 
good  diet. 

While  capital  punishment  in  this  State  is 
hanging,  it  should  be  more  frequently  applied 
to  the  crimes  which  it  is  intended  to  restrain. 
With  homicides  running  into  the  hundreds 
and  hangings  fallen  to  two  or  three,  there 
is  a  progressive  encouragement  to  crime  that 
needs  checking.  If  juries  are  becoming  more 
averse  to  the  death  penalty,  or  if  the  com- 
munity is  easier  moved  to  plead  for  the  life  of 
a  murderer  after  a  jury  declares  it  forfeit,  why 
not  abolish  hanging  and  make  life  imprison- 
ment the  wages  of  the  sin  of  murder  ?  We 
would  then  probably  show  a  cleaner  record  of 
law  fulfilled.  But  life  imprisonment  should 
then  be  made  to  mean  something  more  than 
all  the  comforts  of  a  home  in  a  picturesque 
prison.  A  sentiment  of  humanity  has  taken 
out  of  imprisonment  all  that  is  unpleasant  ex- 
cept the  moral  disgrace  of  it,  and  this  is 
probably  but  little  felt  by  a  majority  of  the 
abnormal  men  whose  restraint  becomes  neces- 
sary for  the  safety  of  Society. 

California  owes  something  to  her  good 
name  abroad,  and  the  debt  is  getting  some- 
what overdue. 

Several  Senators  and  Representatives  seem 
to  regard  Mr.  Sanford  B.  Dole,  of  Honolulu, 
as  the  President  of  the  United  States.  Mr. 
Dole  is  merely  the  leader  of  a  mob  which 
holds  control  of  the  capital  of  Hawaii  by 
virtue,  or,  rather  by  vice,  of  a  crime  com- 
mitted by  Minister  Stevens.  But  partisan- 
ship closely  allied  to  treason  gives  his  utter- 
ances the  force  of  a  Presidential  message  to 
several  members  of  Congress.  His  mob  re- 
volt was  as  swaggering  as  Jack  Cade's  and  his 
government  is  as  ridiculous  as  that  of  Sancho 
Panza  over  Barratrovia.  Yet  he  parades  and 
preys  and  prays  in  the  stolen  muniments, 
with  the  applause  of  American  partisans  who 
are  never  so  happy  as  when  in  moral  alliance 
with  an  enemy  of  their  own  government. 
This    insular    Sancho   Panza  has  a  wife 


who  shies  her  bonnet  into  the  ring.  She 
has  written  a  letter  concerning  the  Liberty 
bell,  one  of  the  patriotic  properties  of  this 
Republic  which  we  put  into  the  staging  of 
great  days  and  times,  and  therein  takes  occa- 
sion to  insult  the  President  of  the  United 
States  by  saying  that  he  is  destroying  liberty 
in  Hawaii.  This  reference,  so  tasty  under  the 
circumstances  that  it  must  rank  with  Miss  Eva 
Evans'  remarks  about  her  *'  Pa,"  must  mean 
that  Mr.  Cleveland  has  refused  to  receive 
stolen  goods  from  Mr.  Dole,  and  that  person 
finds  longer  hiding  difficult.  The  sort  of 
liberty  he  has  established  in  Hawaii  has  no 
analogue  on  earth  at  this  moment  except  in 
the  Kingdom  of  Dahomey,  under  a  negro 
ruler  with  a  copper  ring  in  his  nose,  slit  ears, 
and  a  gashed  dewlap. 

Mrs.  S.  B.  Dole  may  not  be  blamed  for 
assuming  that  the  American  people  dislike 
their  own  government  and  like  to  have  foreign- 
ers abuse  it,  for  she  takes  her  ideas  from  a 
few  American  papers  and  partisans.  But 
upon  further  inquiry  she  will  learn  that  we 
resent  such  indecencies  as  she  and  her  Doleful 
husband  have  committed. 

 *-••<  

HAPPY  IDEAS. 


Texas  Jack — I  guess  we'll  have  to  run  that  tender- 
foot bank  cashier  out  of  town. 
Bronco  Rill— What  for? 

Texas  Jack — You  know  the  last  feller  we  strung  up 
for  horse  stealin'  ?  Well,  that  cashier  actually  wanted 
the  man  identified  first. — Puck. 

Mr.  Saphead  (during  the  honeymoon) — When  did 
my  little  duckie  darling  first  discover  that  she  loved 

me  ? 

Bride  (sweetly  ) — When  I  found  myself  getting  mad 
every  time  anyone    called  you  a  fool. — Nav  York 

Weekly. 

"  Have  vou  read  that  article  on  '  How  to  Tell  a 

Bad  Egg?' " 

'No,  I  haven't,  but  my  advice  would  be:  If  you 
have  anything  important  to  tell  a  bad  egg,  why, 
break  it  gently." — Chips. 

"  I  wonder,"  said  one  of  the  loungers,  "what  was 
the  origin  of  the  swallow-tailed  coat?" 

"  It  is  my  idea,"  said  the  grizzled  whiskered  man 
from  Montana,  "that  they  was  cut  that  way  in  the 
first  place  to  make  it  handy  for  a  man  to  git  his  gun. 
— Indianapolis  Journal. 


•Ml  picture  frames  made  to  order  should  be  finished 
with  ornamented  corners  to  cover  the  joints.  They 
add  much  to  the  style  and  beauty  of  Ready  Framed 
Pictures.  Cream  and  Gold,  White  and  Silver,  all 
Gilt,  and  Green  and  Gold,  are  the  favorite  colors  in 
frames. 

Highland  Heather  is  the  latest  tint  in  fine  station- 
ery. All  tints  and  all  grades  from  the  cheapest  to  the 
best  are  sold  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  They  also  have 
Artists'  Materials  and  Draughtsmen's  Supplies  of 
every  description. 


SKATING  ON  NATURAL  ICE. 

This  evening  the  natural  ice  skating  rink,  about 
which  so  much  has  been  heard  recently,  will  be 
opened  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  A  large  surface 
of  real  ice,  frozen  every  day  by  machinery,  has  been 
placed  upon  the  floor  of  the  big  building,  upon  which 
a  limited  number  of  skaters  will  be  permitted  to  exer- 
cise. The  thing  is  certainly  a  novelty  such  as  has 
never  been  seen  here  before.  It  will  be  worth  the 
admission  fee,  which  is  twenty-five  cents,  to  see  the 
ice  pond  and  inspect  the  machinery  used  in  its 
manufacture. 

Iluber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay'a 

Music  .Store. 


5  PER  CENT  MONEY 

ON  LISTKD  STOCKS  AND  BONDS,  LARGE  AMOUNTS. 

6  per  cent  on  small  amounts.  7  per  cent  on  real  estate,  to  loan. 


MCAFEE  BROTHERS 

REAL  ESTATE  BROKERS  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENTS 

108  Montgomery  Strut 


THE    WAV  E 


1 1 


The  entertainment  provided  by  the  Boston 
Howard  Athenaeum  Company  this  season  is 
distinguished  by  the  general  excellence  of  the 
specialty  stars  and  the  particular  vulgarity  of 
the  musical  sketch.  When  speaking  of  an 
organization  like  the  present  one,  famed  far 
and  wide  for  the  even  merit  of  its  performances, 
self-preservation  demands  that  each  and  every 
act  be  designated  "  neat  "  or  clever.  The  cer- 
tainty of  the  propriety  of  these  terms  is  a 
boon  to  the  uninitiated.  It  supplies  him  or, 
more  properly,  her,  with  a  guide  to  enjoyment, 
and  retains  for  her  the  esteem  of  her  escort. 

To)  the  average  woman  the  acts  of  a  spe- 
cialty company  are  one  and  all  extraordinary. 
Having  lived  a  youth  that  knew  nothing  of 
the  temptations  of  a  back  somersault  or  the 
rare  delight  of  a  balanced  armchair,  the  real 
skill  of  acrobat  and  juggler  are  alike  wasted 
upon  her.  The  enjoyment  that  she  may  ex- 
pect is  limited  to  general  amazement  and  an 
occasional  thrill  of  fear. 

The  juggler  affords  her  the  greatest  amount 
of  pleasure.  She  punctuates  each  feat  with  a 
little  gasp  of  wonder,  but  she  cannot  know 
whether  the  achievement  was  unusual  or  not. 
If  there  is  a  visible  strain,  the  performance 
ceases  to  be  enjoyable  to  her.  If  there  is  no 
strain  apparent,  it  no  longer  appears  wonder- 
ful. After  a  little,  her  desire  for  marvels  be- 
comes insatiable ;  her  demands  grow  past 
reason.  She  resents  the  limitations  of  the 
juggler's  art.  As,  to  all  appearances,  his 
dexterity  is  merely  trickery  of  some  sort,  she 
confesses  to  an  inward  disappointment  that  he 
should  restrict  himself  to  balancing  a  single 
table  when  her  quickened  imagination  had 
already  pictured  him  the  centre  of  a  revolving 
parlor  set. 

There  is  much  in  the  performance  that 
awakens  emotions  quite  distinct  from  pleasure, 
but  as  all  the  men  are  to  be  seen  in  the  throes 
of  rapturous  spasms,  she  ascribes  her  callous- 
ness to  sex  limitations  and  assumes  the  de- 
light she  is  as  yet  too  unlettered  to  experi- 
ence. 

There  is  no  question  of  the  finished  skill  or 
vigor  of  the  execution — there  is  enough  verve 
let  loose  to  run  an  engine — what  is  remark- 
able is  the  application  of  so  much  energy  to 
such  extraordinary  ends.  But  as  unrelieved 
approbation  is  the  proper  caper,  she  bears  the 
burden  of  an  unsatisfied  social  problem  and 
never  flinches — even  when  her  tympanum  cries 
mercy  to  the  William  Tell  overture  relent- 
lessly chopped  out  of  two  xylophones,  even 
when  a  rational  human  being  in  full  evening 
dress  and  a  willie  boy  describes  spasmodic 
somersaults  on  the  bias. 

With  the  appearance  of  Lottie  Collins  her 
independence  reasserts  itself.  In  the  depths 
of  every  artist's  soul,  exiled  from  metropolitan 
pleasures,  there  must  at  some  time  have  been 
born  the  wish  to  hear  Madame  Eames  in 
"Faust"  and  Lottie  Collins  in  "  Ta-ra-ra- 
boom-de-ay."  The  popularity  enjoyed  by  the 
artiste  was  in  its  way  greater  than  the  celeb- 
rity achieved  by  the  prima-donna,  as  a  fad  is 
always  pursued  with  an  intensity  that  is  as 
unreasonable  as  it  is  short-lived. 

It  has  been  a  question  whether  Miss  Collins 
made  a  commonplace  song  famous,  or  whether 
the  song  was  of  a  quality  to  win  renown  for 
a  commonplace  variety  dancer.  In  combina- 
tion, song  and  singer  achieved  a  National 
reputation.  Separated,  the  song  traveled  far 
and  wide,  forcing  its  way  by  the  audacity  of 


its  imbecility  and  its  explosive  vitality  into 
the  most  exclusive  musical  brain  cells. 

Separated,  the  dancer  has  come  to  us  a 
Sampson  shorn  of  his  locks,  a  Baroness 
Blanc  cut  off  from  her  wardrobe.  Not  that 
Lottie  Collins  is  without  talent.  Regarded  as 
a  mere  dancer — not  as  a  bacchanalian  swirler  of 
draperies — she  has  many  rivals.  The  little 
dancer  of  Hoyt's  Company  certainly  surpasses 
her.  Her  strength  lies  in  the  abandon  and 
vivacity  that  are  the  success  of  the  modern 
skirt  dancer.  But,  taken  all  in  all,  her  attrac- 
tion is  more  the  audacity  that  challenges  in- 
terest than  the  individuality  that  retains  it. 

That  she  cannot  sing  carries  with  it  little 
disappointment ;  few  artists  can.  But  if  her 
dancing  is  handicapped  by  her  singing,  both 
singing  and  dancing  are  coarsened  and  cheap- 
ened in  the  atmosphere  of  the  musical  vulgar- 
ity, "A  Naughty  Substitute,"  the  tone  of  which 
is  foreign  even  to  our  cheaper  places  of  amuse- 
ment— certainly  to  the  theatre  in  which  it  was 
played.  To  minds  heavy  with  wine,  and  eyes 
clouded  by  tobacco  fumes,  the  sketch  may  be 
a  revelation  of  refined  wit  and  alluring  grace, 
but  outside  of  a  music  hall  it  must  strike  the 
least  fastidious  as  a  vulgar  effrontery. 

One  thing  is  certain — the  burst  of  applause 
that  followed  the  fall  of  the  curtain  was  less  a 
tribute  to  the  dancer  than  the  expressed  hope 
of  satisfying  a  curiosity  regarding  the  founda- 
tion of  a  New  York  reputation.  The  feeling 
of  the  house  was  concisely  stated  when,  Tues- 
day night,  the  sociable  gallery  boy  leaned 
over  the  balcony  to  ask,  "  What's  the  matter 
with  Ta-ra-ra  ?  "  Harriet  L-  Levy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

"  Saints  and  Sinners,"  which  to-night  will 
close  a  successful  week  at  the  Baldwin,  will 
be  succeeded  by  "A  Woman's  Revenge,"  a 
strong  drama  in  four  acts.  This  is  the  last 
production  of  Henry  Petti t,  the  famous 
English  dramatist,  and  has  had  a  long  run  in 
New  York  and  London.  The  cast  will  in- 
clude the  entire  strength  of  the  Palmer  com- 
pany, including  Mr.  Lackaye  and  Miss  Ar- 
thur. Among  the  scenes  is  a  trial  in  a  Lon- 
don court,  which  is  said  to  be  a  correct  repre- 
sentation of  such  an  event.  

Next  week  will  close  the  engagement  of 
the  Howard  Specialty  Company  at  the  Cali- 
fornia. Beginning  Monday  evening  Miss 
Lottie  Collins,  the  dancer,  will  give  her 
famous  act,  "  Ta-ra-ra,"  as  performed  by  her 
in  London,  Paris  and  New  York  last  season. 
All  the  other  members  of  the  company  will 
appear  in  new  specialties.  On  February  12th 
John  T.  Kelly  will  appear  in  "  McFee  of 
Dublin,"  an  Irish  comedy  by  Charles  T. 
Vincent.  

The  shows  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  grounds 
are  affecting  all  the  theatres  and  none  of  them 
are  patronized  according  to  their  merits. 
This  is  true  also  of  Patti  Rosa,  the  brilliant 
little  comedienne  at  Stockwell's,  whose  enter- 
tainment is  one  of  the  best  now  on  the 
boards.  The  next  attraction  at  Stockwell's  is 
James  O'Neill,  formerly  well-known  in  this 
city.  He  will  remain  here  for  some  time,  and 
will  produce  "Monte  Cristo,"  "  Virginius," 
"  Richelieu,"  and  "O'Neill,  or  the  Prince  of 
Ulster,"  a  new  historical  drama  written  by 
William  Greer  Harrison,  late  President  of  the 
Olympic  Club.  ■ 

At  the  Tivoli  the  "  Beggar  Student  "  is  still 
running  to  crowded  houses.  On  Monday 
evening  "  Nanon  "  will  be  produced  in  all  the 
magnificence  of  its  original  presentation  at 
this  theatre.  

The  regular  Carr-Beel  Saturday  Pop  Con- 
cert will  take  place  this  evening  at  Golden 
Gate  Hall,  625  Sutter  Street.    Messrs.  New- 


bauer,  Beel,  Wismer,  Jaulus,  Heine,  and 
Spiller  play  the  strings  and  flute  and  Mr. 

Willis  E.  Bacheller  sings.  

The  picture  which  is  exhibited  at  644 
Market  Street,  "A  Glimpse  of  the  Harem," 
should  not  be  missed  by  any  who  interest 
themselves  in  such  matters.  It  is  really  the 
most  beautiful  specimen  of  the  painter's  art 
ever  seen  in  San  Francisco.  It  seems  incred- 
ible that  a  brush  could  produce  such  a  face 
and  eyes  as  are  seen  in  the  picture. 


If  you  don't  believe  come  and  see!  The  Turkish 
and  Russian  Baths,  otherwise  known  as  the  Thermo- 
Rlectro,  are  the  finest,  cleanest,  and  best  kept.  New 
throughout.  Price,  ft.  00;  Dr.  Bazan,  415  Sutter  Street. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

JOHN  w.  DUNNE  Lessee 

LAST  WEEK  Sunday,  Feb.  4th 

Change  of  Play 

PATTI  ROSA 

IN  HER  DELIGHTFUL  COMEDY 

DOLLY  VARDEN 


Matinee  Saturday,  February  loth 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  February  5th  Second  and  Last  Week 

LOTTIE  COLLINS 

And  the  New  Boston 

HOWARD  ATHENAEUM 

STAR  SPECIALTY  COMPANY 

Monday,  February  nth— John  T.  Kelly  in  the  merry  eccen- 
tricity "  McFee  ol  Dublin." 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  February  £»tfi 

A. :  M. :  PALMER'S ;  STOCK ;  COMPANY 

(From  Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York) 

ANNOUNC  MENf  EXTRAORDINARY 

First  Presentation  in  America  ol  Henry  Pettit's 
Successful  Drama 

A  WOMAN'S  REVENGE 

Now  Running  in  London  to  Crowded  Houses 
TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKLING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 

LAST  NIGHTS  An  Emphatic  Hit 

millocker's  charming  opera 

THE  BEGGAR  STUDENT 

HiG  Hit  of  ROBERT  DUNBAR 

=sss==Monday,  Feb.  5 1  h — \  A  \  0 \ 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  CENTS 


GRAND  OPENING      GRAND  OPENING 

NATURAL  ICE  SKATING  RINK 

At  the  MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

On  Saturday  Evening,  February  3d,  1894. 

Beautiful  Ice  !        Fine  Music  ! 
Skates  for  All! 


DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET,  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

"  A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM." 

Rcilsky's  famous  $60,000  painting,  exhibited  in  Chicago 
(luring  the  World's  Fair  to  over  300,000  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  to  have  no  equal.  "Beautiful!  grand!  mag- 
nificent!" the  universal  acclamation.  "A  Dream  of  Oriental 
Loveliness."    On  view  daily,  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ADMISSION,  26  CENTS 


I  2 


THE    WAV  E 


EVERYONE  who  saw  the  Princess  Dor- 
othy the  first  night  of  the  opera,  or  at 
the  rehearsals  of  the  conservatory  con- 
certs remembered  ever  after  the  incomparable 
beauty  of  this  young  Highness — the  heiress 
of  the  reigning  Duke  of  Rosenberg.  Beneath 
her  luxurious  hair,  not  quite  black,  but  shin- 
ing and  dark  like  gold  seen  in  shadow,  the 
exquisite  whiteness  of  her  face  was  relieved 
by  her  deliciously  red  cheeks — they  were  like 
drops  of  bird's  blood  upon  virgin  snow.  Her 
nose,  at  once  classic  and  retrousse,  was  odd 
and  pretty — old  race  and  young  grace — her 
mouth,  turned  up  at  the  corners,  had  the 
curves  of  a  dainty  rose  molded  into  a  kiss; 
her  eyes  of  the  deepest  blue  were  languor- 
ously narrow  beneath  the  dreaming  shadow 
of  her  heavy  lids.  An  angel  ?  Doubtless. 
A  woman  ?  Certainly.  Adorable  in  both 
senses  of  the  word. 

She  always  sat  in  the  front  of  her  box, 
resting  her  chin  on  her  bare  left  hand;  the 
other  one,  eternally  gloved,  was  hidden  in 
the  shadows  of  the  railing.  No  one  could 
help  remarking  her  extremely  sad  expres- 
sion— it  seemed  like  a  cloud  of  ashes  dimming 
her  cheeks  and  lips,  and  making  more  vague 
and  languorous  the  depths  of  her  glance. 
She  never  vouchsafed  a  look  to  her  old  fat 
chamberlain  who  was  always  seated  behind 
her,  nor  noticed  with  a  word  her  grim  and 
angular  maid  of  honor.  Silent  and  immov- 
able except  when  a  shudder  passed  over  her, 
she  was  so  wrapped  in  melancholy  that  even 
the  music  did  not  rouse  her.  The  profound 
and  intense  despair  in  her  face  eclipsed  even 
the  imaginary  griefs  of  all  who  looked  at  her, 
and  once  as  I  passed  down  the  aisle  beneath 
her  box  I  saw  her  haunting  eyes  shining 
with  unshed  tears — she  was  looking  fixedly  at 
her  gloved  right  hand,  pale  on  the  velvet. 

II. 

Was  it  possible  that  she  suffered,  she  a  Prin- 
cess and  so  beautiful  ?  Her  race  was  more 
ancient  and  more  illustrious  than  the  Bourbon 
of  France  or  the  Wiltelsbach  of  Germany.  Her 
father  was  a  King,  and  even  before  she 
ascended  his  throne  she  could  reign  over  vast 
countries  rich  in  cities  and  armies.  The 
son  of  an  Emperor  and  two  brothers  of  a 
childless  monarch  had  sought  her  hand. 
Her  praises  were  sung  in  all  languages 
by  the  century's  greatest  poets.  But  she 
suffered  I  Because  of  an  unaccomplished 
desire  ?  No;  all — even  chance — obeyed  her. 
On  account  of  an  unrequited  love  ?  No; 
every  one — even  her  confessor — adored  her. 
Why,  then,  are  you  inconsolable,  Princess 
Dorothy  ? 

In  olden  times  from  one  village  to  another 
horrible-looking  beggars  used  to  wander. 
They  deserved  the  deepest  pity,  but  they  were 
so  disgusting,  they  were  so  repulsive,  all 


covered  with  sores  and  ulcers,  that  even  the 
most  charitable  could  not  hide  their  shrink- 
ing. For  these  miserable  wretches  were 
lepers!  Well,  this  hideous  disease,  from  which 
the  lowest  of  mankind  suffer — this  taint — had 
run  through  a  long  line  of  illustrious  ancestors 
the  Prince  of  Grunsfeld  in  France,  the  Marquis 
of  Lociand  in  Sardinia,  the  Duke  of  Azaeuela 
in  Spain,  and  it  has  been  transmitted  to  the 
Princess  Dorothy.  She  had  it,  the  leprosy! 
not  yet  upon  her  beautiful  pure  body,  fresh 
and  cool  as  the  sweet  satin  of  gardenias,  but 
there,  on  the  palm  of  her  little  right  hand, 
was  a  great  round  yellow  and  red  stain,  an 
open,  horrible  sore. 

The  most  celebrated  physicians  of  Europe 
had  been  called,  sworn  to  secrecy  and  consulted. 
Their  unanimous  verdict  was  that  no  cure  was 
possible  and  that  nothing  could  be  done  to 
arrest  the  dread  progress  of  the  disease.  One 
quack  offered  the  only  hope  and  his  opinion 
was  laughed  at  by  them  all — he  said  that  some 
day  without  any  apparent  cause  it  would  dis- 
appear— but  as  yet  there  had  not  been  the 
slightest  change.  What  was  it  to  her  to  be 
the  daughter  of  a  king  and  divinely  beautiful 
if  she  was  always  to  have  this  dreadful  stain 
— a  leper,  a  leper!  No  happiness,  no  hope, 
no  love — alas,  to  whom  would  she  give  this 
hand  a  dog  would  not  have  caressed  ? 

III. 

So  she  lived  disconsolate  in  the  midst  of 
luxury  and  glory,  and  her  despair  grew  one 
day — monumentally — it  was  when  she  loved. 
The  one  who  held  her  heart  was  not  the  Em- 
peror's heavy,  blonde  son,  nor  the  pale, 
languid  Prince  of  the  North;  it  was  a  young 
student  of  Paris— perhaps  he  was  an  unknown 
poet,  a  prey  to  the  misery  of  dreams,  but  at 
all  events  a  poor  devil.  For  a  whole  year  he 
had  followed  her  everywhere  from  a  respect- 
ful distance,  and  in  his  eyes  there  mingled 
so  much  ecstasy  with  so  much  timidity  that 
the  Princess  Dorothy  ended  by  adoring  him. 
Endowed  by  an  instinct  which,  unfortunately, 
does  not  belong  to  man}-  women,  she  realized 
that  she  was  in  the  presence  of  a  real,  abso- 
lute, and  undying  passion,  and  then — ah,  the 
dangerous  contagion  of  desire! — she  loved  as 
she  was  worshiped.  In  spite  of  all  the  differ- 
ences in  rank  and  wealth,  she  longed  to  give 
herself  to  him — this  unknown  young  man 
whose  name,  even,  she  was  not  sure  of,  hav- 
ing heard  it  only  by  chance.  But  she  could 
not — she  could  not!  This  leper  kissed  again 
and  again  the  hand  he  would  shrink  from 
touching.  Perhaps  some  day,  in  obeyance  to 
a  command,  she  would  marry  some  king — he 
would  see  in  her  only  the  heiress  to  a  duchy; 
but  to  give  herself  with  her  horrible  disease  to 
her  loved  one — it  was  impossible!  At  times 
she  was  tempted  to  hide  the  stain — surely  he 
would  not  perceive  it  in  so  much  purity — 
the  only  shadow  following  all  this  splendor — 
but  no,  perfect  faith  commands  absolute  loy- 
alty, and  she  did  not,  could  not,  believe  in  the 
sublime  blindness  of  love.  She  was  in  tor- 
ture, so  she  decided  to  fly.  For  the  last  time 
she  went  to  the  theatre,  and  to  the  gaze  riveted 
upon  her  she  returned  the  maddening  contra- 
diction of  passionate  consent  and  implacable 
refusal.  The  next  day — as  one  escapes  from 
a  prison — she  left  France. 

IV. 

She  was  in  Petersburg;  she  had  not  for- 
gotten— no — not  for  one  moment — they  are 
half  cured  already  whom  absence  consoles! 
Her  wandering  eyes,  glancing  over  the  table, 
fixed  themselves  upon  a  few  printed  lines. 
She  rose  with  a  cry.  The  French  newspaper 
told  how .  a  student  in  Paris  had  tried  to 


asphyxiate  himself,  but  was  saved  in  time, 
and  the  name  and  address  of  the  young  man 
were  added.  She  recognized  the  name.  This 
man  who  had  loved  her  too  much  had  wished 
to  die  because  she  had  gone,  had  disappeared, 
was  lost  to  him  forever.  Lost!  No;  he 
should  see  her,  should  talk  to  her,  should 
possess  her — she  wished  it — if  she  did  not 
arrive  too  late.  Ah,  if  he  should  have  tried 
again — if  he  were  dead — but  no,  she  would  be 
there  in  time!  And  where  was  she  while  she 
was  dreaming  thus  ?  On  the  train  which  was 
carrying  her  alone  to  France.  Four  days  and 
four  nights  she  thought  only  of  this — to  see 
him,  to  clasp  her  arms  about  his  neck,  to 
whisper  to  him:  "  I  love  you,  I  love  you." 
Had  she  forgotten  the  dreadful  hand?  Cer- 
tainly not,  but  if  he  loved  her  enough  to  die 
for  her  surely  he  would  love  her  enough  to 
forgive  her  for  not  being  perfect.  She  would 
tell  him  the  truth,  but  she  would  add:  "  Ah, 
see  how  adorably  beautiful  I  am  and  how 
madly  I  love  you,"  and  she  had  no  fear  of 
being  repulsed  or  disdained.  She  had  faith  now 
in  the  all-absorbing  passion  which  cannot  be 
discouraged  and  over  which  nothing  can 
triumph. 

She  arrived  in  Paris  in  the  night  and  throw- 
ing herself  into  a  fiacre  was  driven  to  the 
printed  address.  Wildly,  her  hair  all  disheveled, 
her  eyes  foolish  with  joy,  she  rushed  into  the 
little  room  where  he  sat  dreaming  of  her,  his 
head  in  his  hands.  He  sprang  up  stupid  with 
astonishment,  then  not  trying  to  understand, 
without  a  question,  with  never  a  word  he 
threw  himself  toward  her — his  arms  longingly 
opened.  But  she — not  wishing  to  withhold 
anything  —  she  repulsed  him  and  turning 
away  her  crimsoning  face  held  out  her  un- 
gloved right  hand.  He  covered  it  with  a 
hundred  kisses;  full  of  gratitude  the  Princess 
Dorothy  looked  into  his  ecstatic  eyes — she 
glanced  at  her  hand — her  hand — which  must 
have  been  cured  during  the  voyage  or  sud- 
denly purified — for  it  was  spotless  and  sweet 
as  the  living  satin  of  whitest  gardenias. — 
From  the  French  of  Catulle  Mendes,  by  M.  W. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  nnd  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the-system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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LETTER  FROM  SUNSET  CITY. 


San  Francisco,  Jan.  31,  1894. 
Baron  Cornely  de;  Brabazon, 
Hotel  de  Fake,  London. 

Dear  Sir: — Although  I  have  been  in  this 
city  for  the  past  three  weeks,  it  is  with  regret 
that  I  am  compelled  to  inform  you  that  I  have 
so  far  failed  in  all  my  attempts  to  secure  a 
concession  to  erect  a  village  for  your  wonder- 
ful pygmy  tribe  at  the  Midwinter  Fair.  There 
are  hundreds  of  other  gentlemen  here  who 
have  been  better  treated  than  myself,  although 
I  do  not  despair  of  eventually  obtaining  both 
a  fine  location  and  suitable  terms  from  the 
Executive  Committee,  for  in  the  interviews  I 
have  had  with  these  honorable  gentlemen  I 
have  spoken  of  the  magnificence  of  our  show, 
its  genuine  merit  as  an  attraction,  and  its 
vast  superiority  over  many  others  that  have 
found  favor  in  their  eyes.  Yet,  I  will  say  that 
we  have  not  been  altogether  badly  treated.  The 
task,  of  course,  was  not  an  easy  one. 

When  I  bade  you  adieu  on  the  other  side 
of  the  Atlantic  I  knew  I  would  arrive  here 
late,  but  I  was  nevertheless  of  opinion  that  I 
should  meet,  in  this  much  talked  of  golden 
country  of  California,  men  of  common  sense, 
men  capable  of  discerning  between  a  herd  of 
imposters  and  a  tribe  of  real  Pygmies.  I  first 
began  by  explaining  to  the  honorable  gentle- 
men of  the  Executive  Committee— there  were 
but  two  of  them  present  on  the  occasion — that 
our  tribe  lived  in  Central  Africa,  that  they 
had  been  successively  discovered  by  Living- 
stone, Stanley,  and  De  Brazza,  but  that  you 
alone,  O  Champion  Faker!  had  succeeded  in 
attracting  them  to  the  northern  coast  of  Africa 
where  they  could  be  easily  shipped  to  this 
country. 

The  two  members  of  the  committee  appeared 
to  be  very  tired  and  to  know  very  little  of 
Africa,  and  still  less  of  the  Pygmy  tribe. 
Thanks  to  the  influence  of  one  of  your  honored 
and  esteemed  countrymen,  Count  Valcout  de 
Vermont,  the  most  important  concessionaire 
in  San  Francisco,  I  was  introduced  to  the 
Committee  one  evening,  after  waiting  only 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  instead  of  three 
hours,  which  I  was  give.1  to  understand  was 
the  usual  time  that  strangers  are  required  to 
stand  in  the  ante-chambers  of  their  Excellen- 
cies of  the  Executive  Committee.  By  the 
way,  there  is  a  complete  dearth  of  chairs 
out  here,  and  in  all  the  offices  of  this  noble 
Exposition  the  public  is  compelled  to  stand. 

The  Count  is  a  most  charming  man,  and  is 
interested  in  many  concessions,  besides  being 
the  accredited  Commissioner  from  at  least  half 
a  dozen  of  the  Oriental  countries.  He  very 
kindly  introduced  me  to  Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young, 
the  Director-General  and  President  of  the 
great  Exposition,  another  charming  man,  but 
not  so  charming  as  the  Count,  who  is  a  real 
charmer,  and  who  has  charmed  everybody,  he 
is  so  polite!  When  in  the  presence  of  the  two 
honorable  gentlemen  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee I  laid  before  them  your  plans,  accord- 
ing to  the  instructions  I  had  received  from 
you.  I  told  them  that  our  tribe  numbered 
eighty-two,  that  their  costumes  were  most  pic- 
turesque, their  manners  strikingly  original, 
that  the  tallest  one  did  not  measure  three  feet 
in  height,  and  that  you  were  now  awaiting  my 
cablegram  on  the  northern  coast  of  Africa,  in 
short,  six  of  the  biggest  lies  that  I  have  ever  had 
the  honor  of  uttering  since  I  entered  your  ser- 
vice, O  Honorable  Sir  and  Champion  Faker,  but 
which  I  will  frankly  admit  did  not  appear  to 
make  the  slightest  impression  upon  these  gen- 
tlemen. 

I  always  speak  openly  to  you  and  I  will 
consequently  be  permitted  to  say  that  the 


qualifications  of  your  tribe  seemed  insufficient 
to  please  the  honorable  gentlemen  whom  I 
have  since  learned  are  accustomed  to  far  more 
exaggerated  advance  reports  than  those  I  had 
the  honor  of  placing  before  them,  and  which 
were  certainly  of  a  size  to  astonish  all  the 
Sultans  of  the  East,  and  make  the  camels  of 
the  desert  shake  with  fear.  It  is  merely 
necessary  for  me  to  give  you  one  example;  it 
will  suffice  to  show  you  what  extraordinary 
propositions  are  laid  before  the  Committee, 
and  how  shabbily  the  majority  of  them  are 
put  into  execution. 

Let  us  take  the  case  of  the  most  important 
concession  yet  granted.  Count  de  Vermont, 
the  Monsieur  of  whom  I  spoke  above,  has 
that  "plum" — they  call  it  by  that  name 
here — and  they  say  that  he  has  already  made 
about  $50,000  profit,  and  that  it  is  his  firm 
intention  to  net  as  many  more.  I  can  hardly 
believe  this,  notwithstanding  that  the  facts  of 
how  he  obtained  his  concession  have  been 
made  public  and  he  has  so  far  denied  nothing. 
Personally  the  Count  is  so  charming  a  man 
that  I  do  not  believe  he  is  capable  of  acting 
otherwise  than  in  the  most  honorable  manner. 
Others  who  know  him  longer  and  do  not  care 
to  address  him  "Count"  and  bow  down  to 
him  as  to  an  Eastern  potentate,  say  that  he 
loves  money,  and  that  when  there  is  any 
in  sight  he  is  always  firmly  decided  to  grab  all. 
They  also  say  a  lot  of  other  things  about  him, 
some  so  nasty  that  if  I  believed  them  for  a 
single  moment  I  would  not  dare  whilst  in 
your  honorable  service — and  I  know  you  are 
not  over  scrupulous — speak  to  him. 

But  I  don't  believe  a  word  and  besides  were 
he  guilty  of  such  conduct  as  that  of  which  he 
is  openly  accused,  how  could  the  most  honor- 
able gentlemen  of  the  Executive  Committee 
speak  to  him,  call  him  their  friend,  and  feel 
honored  when  in  his  presence  ?  All  this  is 
very  strange,  and  I  am  determined  not  to 
believe  a  single  word  until  I  have  obtained 
our  concession,  which,  thanks  to  the  Count, 
who  has  promised  me  his  assistance,  I  think 
I  will  secure  to-morrow  evening.  The  Count 
has  promised  also  to  introduce  me  to  mem- 
bers of  the  Executive  Committee,  and  obtain 
from  them  their  consent  to  our  project  before 
the  official  meeting. 

Under  these  circumstances  I  am  sure  you 
will  approve  of  my  conduct,  and  that  you  will 
agree  with  me  that  it  is  yet  premature  to  in- 
quire into  the  past  conduct  of  a  gentleman 
who  so  kindly  places  himself  at  our  "disposal. 
I  have  no  doubt  that  he  will  expect  a  share 
in  the  profits  of  your  venture.  At  that  mo- 
ment it  may  be  to  our  advantage  to  look  back 
into  the  doings  of  the  Count,  and  if  he  should 
have  obtained  the  concession  for  us  by  any 
other  than  the  most  honorable  means,  then 
we  will  advise  him  strongly  to  have  nothing 
more  to  do  with  us.  But  I  don't  think  any- 
thing of  the  kind  will  be  necessary.  We  will 
get  our  concession  on  most  favorable  terms, 
and  if  the  Count  wants  fifty  per  cent  of  the 
profits  why  we  will  simply  throw  him  over- 
board. 

But  I  fear  I  am  rambling  from  the  subject, 
and  that  I  am  forgetting  to  speak  about  the 
fake  concession  that  Count  de  Vermont  is 
running  under  the  name  of  Cairo  Street. 
There  are  many  others  of  a  similar  nature  out 
here  but  I  venture  to  say  that  our  pygmies 
will  outdo  the  lot.  In  my  next  letter  I  will 
write  you  about  some  of  the  strange  things 
that  are  taking  place  daily  here.  They  will 
make  you  laugh  even  if  they  are  not  new  to 
you.    Yours  very  truly, 

ZADAKIEL  MARCAS, 

Manager  of  the  Central  African 
Pygmy  Combination. 
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CONCERTS. 

Activity  in  the  shape  of  concerts  has  never 
been  at  a  higher  pitch  than  during  the  past 
week,  for  every  evening  there  has  been  at 
least  a  single  performance  calling  for  the 
attention  of  concert  patrons.  This  crowding 
together  of  events  is  somewhat  customary, 
and  exhibits  the  ordinarily  coruscating  want 
of  practical  sense  displayed  during  each 
season.  A  feast  or  a  famine  is  obviously  the 
case  in  our  musical  fare.  Commencing  with 
the  Last  Symphony  Concert  the  running  fire 
of  musical  enterprises  has  been  launched 
with  more  or  less  success.  Just  at  present, 
when  attractions  and  distractions  are  more 
numerous,  and  the  paramount  feature  of  in- 
terest, the  Midwinter  Fair,  is  deservedly 
occupying  a  predominating  place,  it  would 
have  been  supposed  that  local  concert  givers 
would  have  felt  somewhat  more  diffident  in 
offering  their  talents  for  public  delectation. 
The  public  and  friends  of  the  concert  givers 
have  shown  considerable  regard  to  these  efforts 
in  the  way  of  responding  with  liberality, 
though  never  overwhelming  in  a  single  in- 
stance, yet  pronounced  enough  to  make  some 
kind  of  showing  in  each  case. 

No  exception  to  the  rule  of  well-attended 
performances  was  evinced  for  the  Symphony 
Concert,  despite  the  fact  that  there  was  nei- 
ther vocalist  or  instrumental  solo  to  draw  a 
special  portion  of  the  public  which  is  only 
interested  in  such  exhibitions.  The  pro- 
gramme, of  a  length  not  too  exacting  for  even 
the  most  easily  wearied,  held  an  even  interest 
throughout.  Some  injustice  was  done  to  Bee- 
thoven's Symphony  No.  8  in  placing  it  directly 
after  so  high  sounding  and  effusively  colored 
a  composition  as  the  Symphonic  poem  Les  pre- 
ludes by  Liszt.  No  enthusiasm  was  evoked 
by  the  Symphony  in  consequence.  From  the 
limited  articulation  and  accent  accorded  in  the 
playing  itself,  as  well  as  the  necessarily  lighter 
scoring  adhered  to,  this  was  to  be  expected. 
Ideas  themselves  exquisite  and  however  per- 
fectly expressed  by  the  older  masters  in  most 
cases  suffer  in  public  esteem  when  compared 
with  the  full  color  and  complex  emotions  em- 
bodied in  modern  works,  be  they  insincere  and 
exhaling  a  perfume  the  reverse  of  health  as 
they  may.  Liszt's  composition,  an  epitome  of 
all  that  the  meretricious  meaning  of  the 
common  word  "artistic"  implies,  drew  the 
best  effort  from  conductor  and  orchestra,  re- 
ceiving a  special  and  evidently  gratified  atten- 
tion from  the  entire  audience.  Schumann's 
Manfred  Overture  and  a  flimsy  scherzo  by 
Goldmark  completed  the  programme.  With 
Rubinstein's  Ocean  Symphony  as  a  central 
point  of  attraction  the  concert  for  next  Friday 
is  heralded. 

Mrs.  Flora  Peterman's  appearance  in  a  debut 
as  a  dramatic  soprano  is  in  several  ways  deserv- 
ing of  more  space  than  can  be  given  it  here. 
Strict  criticism  of  the  singing  advanced  finds 
itself  irreconcilable  with  the  saying  of  agree- 
able things.  Judged  according  to  the  stand- 
ards of  rational  and  effective  vocalism  no 
acceptable  result  is  discernable.  The  lady  has 
voice  and  some  emotional  adaptability.  Even 
tone,  pure  intonation,  and  a  just  style,  all  are 
wanting;  completely  artless,  in  the  ordinary 
acceptance  of  the  term,  is  the  present  con- 
dition of  the  vocalism.  Under  superb  train- 
ing much  might  be  done  to  eliminate  the  de- 
fects and  give  color  and  form  to  the  tone. 


These  same  remarks  apply  to  the  contralto 
vocalist  who  has  the  advantage  of  a  voice, 
however,  which  might  be  more  easily  made 
musical  and  resonant.  Excepting  an  outre 
performance  of  the  Cavalleria  Rusticana  Inter- 
mezzo the  extremely  effective  playing  of  the 
Rebagliati  Quintette  made  bright  spots  of 
genuine  color.  Mr.  J.  C  Hughes  and  Mr. 
Lorenzo  Santibanez  filled  into  the  programme 
with  numbers  insufficiently  interesting  for 
the  merits  of  their  powers  of  expression.  A 
faithful  accompanist,  Mr.  Emil  Cruells,  bore 
a  considerable  share  of  the  labor. 

Mr.  Bernhard  Mollenhauer,  who  was  heard 
here  last  year  it  will  be  remembered,  ad- 
dressed himself  to  his  admirers  and  the  public 
at  the  Metropolitan  Temple  on  the  same  even- 
ing as  Miss  Eleanora  Connell  gave  her  concert  in 
the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel,  a  clash- 
ing of  interests  ensuing  and  making  any 
detailed  notice  of  either  event  an  impossibil- 
ity. Mr.  Mollenhauer's  ability  to  win  more 
than  suffrage  from  the  average  audience  was 
well  exemplified  last  season,  and  his  playing 
had  an  equally  stimulating  effect  at  this  con- 
cert. With  a  style  and  aim  definitely  formed 
very  long  since,  the  work  of  a  violinist  of  his 
calibre  is  addressed  to  that  larger  section  of 
the  public  taking  a  distinct  gratification  in 
flights  of  skill  and  the  exhibition  of  virtuoso 
feats.  Excepting  the  astonishing  and  de- 
pressing efforts  of  a  contralto  vocalist  evi- 
dently untrained  and  unnerved,  no  further 
mention  is  to  be  made  of  the  other  perform- 
ance. Miss  Connell's  programme  was  an 
agreeably  chosen  one  and  calculated  to  ex- 
hibit herself  and  the  participants  therein  to 
advantage.  As  a  vocalist  Miss  Connell  has 
advanced  in  several  directions,  and  sings  with 
intelligence  and  further  evidences  of  culti- 
vated skill.  Her  numbers  were  received  with 
ready  and  sympathetic  appreciation.  Mr. 
Biggerstaff,  a  pianist  new  to  the  public,  de- 
livered Liszt's  1 2th  Rhapsodie  with  incisive 
articulation,  some  brilliancy,  and  a  quality  of 
tone  and  action  too  violent  for  ears  educated 
to  modern  politeness  in  piano  playing.  He 
is  young  enough  to  reconsider  his  method,  and 
perhaps  likewise  has  talent  enough,  also 
Messrs.  Wismer  and  Lada  gave  solos,  and  Mr. 
Clark  Reynolds  supported  the  main  burden 
of  the  performance  in  giving  his  talents  as 
an  accompanist. 

To-day's  Saturday  Afternoon  Concert  has 
an  agreeable  programme,  Mrs.  Reels  being 
the  soloist.  For  Monday  evening  the  Satur- 
day Morning  Orchestra's  Concert,  considered 
in  the  light  of  an  attraction  has  features  which 
are  seldom  made  a  pretense  to  amongst  local 
events.  Mr.  Bogart's  singing  is  expected  to 
be  interesting.  On  Thursday  next  the  Lands- 
burger-Fleishman  concert,  with  a  composi- 
tion for  violin  by  Nardini,  Die  Torellen  Quin- 
tette, solos  by  Messrs.  Fleishman  and  Heine, 
and  the  assistances  of  a  vocalist  promises  ex- 
ceptional attractiveness,  and  is  probably  as 
strong  a  programme  as  can  be  made  up  with 
purely  local  material. 
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the  advertisement  of  McAfee  Brothers,  real  estate 
brokers  and  financial  agents,  10SS  Montgomery  Street, 
on  page  10  of  this  issue. 
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Mendicant  (to  actor)— Would  you  oblige  a  brother  ,lephBn,  1304 
professional  to  get  some  food  ?    I  used  to  be  in  the 
business  myself — contortionist. 

Actor  (giving  quarter) — Well,  here  you  are,  ex- 
tortionist. 


LEON  ANDRE  f^**i»**r 

General  Employment  Office. M^^T^^Tv^m 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Fcroalf 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  CuuMry  Orders  Promptly  Attended  la,       .  -■ 
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To  the  supreme  exceptions  it  is  given  to 
write  models,  half  dumbly  imitated  by  a  few 
and  wholly  travestied  by  the  over-blown 
multitude.  A  man  who  has  conceived  any- 
thing new,  whose  lines  can  be  the  proper 
guiding  of  future  minds,  may  rank  himself 
higher  than  the  immortals — those  gods  who, 
as  Heine  says,  maintained  themselves  after  the 
fall  of  paganism  by  taking  employment  in  the 
new  religion.  To  create,  be  it  a  new  mode  of 
thought  or  only  a  patent  needle,  these  are 
more  than  godlike,  for  they  are  completed 
when  presented,  as  though  the  earth  had 
been  given  us  cultivated  and  civilized. 

Nothing  to  revolutionize  the  accepted  can- 
ons of  short  story  writing  can  be  discovered 
in  "A  Double  Overture."  Several  of  the 
first  stories  are  interestingly  enough  told  in  a 
flowing,  easy  style,  and  coming  from  the 
author  of  "  Dodo,"  they  may  be  added  to  the 
scant  catalogue  of  pleasant  surprises.  In 
spite  of  all  that  has  been  said,  I  maintain 
that  "  Dodo"  does  not  deserve  the  reputation 
claimed  for  it.  It  is  interesting,  but  where  is 
the  man  who  could  bring  himself  to  read  it 
twice  ? 

In  this  new  book  of  Benson's  there  are 
many  reminders  of  Pierre  Loti — the 
same  dreamy  sadness  for  the  inevitable 
changes  in  nature,  the  same  vague  groping 
for  the  illusive  souls  of  animals.  There 
is  a  story  of  a  monkey  looking  at 
himself  in  a  mirror ;  he  is  startled, 
and  "  into  that  dim-lit  brain  there 
entered  for  a  moment  all  the  sadness  of 
human  life.  The  problem  of  what  we  are 
lies  at  the  root  of  all  human  anguish.  If 
that  was  solved  for  us,  we  should  all  of  us 
either  find  existence  impossible  or  should 
discover  in  life  a  joy  that  would  transcend  all 
thought ....  yet  that  moment  seems  to  have 
made  no  difference  to  the  monkey,  only  it  has  a 
curious  way  of  looking  earnestly  at  people 
who  visit  the  monkey-house,  and  I  have 
heard  more  than  one  person  say,  what  odd, 
sad  eyes  that  monkey  has." 

"The  Sound  of  the  Grinding  "  is  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  poorer  classes  in  London,  and  it  is 
■  almost  as  touching  as  an  appeal  for  our  own 
unemployed.  It  contains  the  everlasting 
dissertation  on  the  effect  of  good  pictures 
upon  the  uneducated.  The  customary  seedy 
individual  proses  and  insists  that  they  make 
him  "feel  quieter  when  he  gets  home."  Alas, 
it  is  a  common  experience  to  find  that  its 
contrary  effect  is  inevitable  before  the  de- 
parture. The  industry  of  Christmas  cards  is 
given  a  harder  blow  than  that  of  protection 
in  this  same  story.  It  seems  that  these 
hideous  frosted  backgrounds  are  the 
cause  of  much  of  the  lung  disease  of  the 
poorest  children.  As  the  making  of  the 
cards  requires  little  skill,  it  is  done  almost 
entirely  by  them,  and  the  fine  glass  of  the 
frosting  floats  about  in  the  atmosphere  of  the 
work-room.  "They  would  not  be  nearly  as 
pretty,  these  frosted  cards,  if  they  were  the 
color  of  blood— even  the  realistic  tendencies 
of  this  age  might  not  quite  like  that.  A  realistic 
age  likes  to  be  harrowed  and  it  likes  to  read 
things  which  it  reflects  with  pride  do  not 
make  it  feel  sick.  These  it  calls  strong,  and 
it  is  very  fond  of  strong  things.  But  it  draws 
a  curious  inconsistent  line  between  the  things 
that  stir  its  sluggish  emotions  and  produce 


fear,  longing,  or  pity  and  those  which  make 
it  feel  ashamed  or  make  it  ashamed  of  not 
feeling  ashamed." 

Here  is  what  he  says  of  the  overture  to 
Tannhauser:  "It  is  the  most  supreme  ex- 
pression of  one  of  the  puzzles  of  life.  In 
half  an  hour  you  are  presented  with  the 
purest  ideal  of  human  existence  and  with  all 
the  subtlest  seduction  of  pure  sensuality.  If 
that  steadfast  march  of  the  pilgrims  does  not 
touch  your  heart,  you  are  lower  than  the 
beasts  that  perish.  If  the  horrible  loveliness 
of  the  army  of  Venus  does  not  stir  the  devil 
within  you,  you  are  more  than  man.  In  that 
mystic  golden  rain  of  harmony  and  discord 
the  wizard  has  shown  us  the  bleeding,  palpi- 
tating hearts  of  Galahad  and  Messalina,  he 
has  strung  them  together  on  his  golden  thread, 
and  then,  the  artist's  work  being  over,  he 
tosses  them  to  us  and  §ays,  '  Choose.'  " 

No  special  fantasie  wafts  itself  from  the 
pages  of  Frederick  Greenwood's  "  Lover's 
Lexicon."  He  has  not  troubled  himself  with 
inventing  fluent  word-mazes  for  the  benefit  of 
persons  accusing  themselves  of  literary  graces; 
indeed,  his  lexicon  is  addressed  to  a  wide 
class  interested  only  in  the  formal  phases 
of  what  they  suppose  the  malady  to  be.  Of 
material  traits  in  loves  and  lovers  this  col- 
lected experience  may  happen  to  be  a  trifle  over 
polite,  complete,  and  decorous;  it  has  at  the 
same  time  the  merit  of  running  into  unexpected 
channels  of  fact  done  without  undue  violet,  ce. 
In  the  light  of  a  denial  that  lovers  are  irre- 
deemable bores  to  the  world  at  large,  Mr. 
Greenwood's  book  is  not  a  strongly  favorable 
piece  of  evidence.  But  it  will  probably  add  to 
the  theoretical  knowledge  of  love-making  in 
legions  of  aspirants  apprehensive  and  other- 
wise. Okacle,  K  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  A  Double  Overture,"  by  E.  F.  Benson.  C.  H. 
Sergei  Company,  Chicago.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson. 

"The  Lover's  Lexicon,"  by  Frederick  Greenwood. 
Macmillan  &  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"  Memoirs  of  Two  Married  Women,"  by  Honorede 
Balzac.  Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 


"  Ya-a-s,"  said  Willie  Whibbles,  with  a  smile  about 
which  there  lurked  a  shade  of  sadness,  "  I  am  suah 
that  Miss  Scrippins  wegards  me  verwy  kindly;  pos- 
sibly even  with  affection." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so?  " 

"You  know  how  fond  she  is  of  that  poodle  Jack 
Perkins  gave  her  on  her  birthday  ?  " 
"  Yes." 

"Well,  she  told  me  lawst  evening  that  I  had  ways 
that  reminded  her  so  much  of  that  poodle." — Washing- 
ton Star. 


"  Do  you  actors  ever  become  so  imbued  with  the 
spirit  of  the  part  that  you  imagine  yourselves  to  be 
the  character  you  are  impersonating?"  asked  the 
curious  man. 

"You  bet  we  do,"  answered  Mr.  B  trues  Tormer, 
the  eminent  all-around  Thespian.  "  I  was  playing 
the  part  of  an  old  farmer  once,  and  I  became  so  thor- 
oughly carried  away  with  it  that  I  went  to  my  room 
in  the  hotel  after  the  performance  and  blew  out  the 
gas." 


Quite  unique  is  the  latest  fe  iture  attempted  by  that 
pushing  and  prosperous  weekly,  The  Wave,  of  Sin 
Francisco.  It  has  hit  on  c  ricaturing  the  citizens  of 
the  metropolis  and  gives  an  elaborate  production  on 
its  front  cover  each  week.  There  is  no  gains  tying  its 
popularity,  as,  aside  from  its  latest  venture,  there  are 
good  stories,  clever  critiques,  a  id  articles  of  general 
interest  to  all. — Santa  Cruz  Surf. 


Lady — For    shame  that  the  young  man  should 
smoke  in  the  car!    Won't  you  speak  to  him,  sir? 
Solemn  Gitit— It  would  be  useless,  ma'am. 
"  And  why,  pray  ?  " 

"I'm  his  f.i  her." — Clevelani  Plain  D  a'er. 


What  Our  Most  Eminent  Food  Authority  Says. 

JVo.  111.        OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST, 

BERKELEY  Nov  21 ...»  ,893:.. 

Certificate  or  Analysis. 

Dr.  J.  R.  LAINE,  See'y  State  Board  of  Health 

I  have  examined  sample  marked  Gail  Bor  den 
 Eagl  e  Brand  ,  received.  Sept..  30  ,  l8<?  3 

and  report  as  follows  : 

I  have  made  a  bacteriological  exami- 
nation of   this  Condensed  Milk,    and  find  it 
remarkably  free  from  any  micro-organisms- 
This  investigation  has  shown  it   to  be  free 
from  any  disease   germs,   and  on  this  account 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  endorse  it  as  a  healthy 
article  of  food  for   infants  or  adults. 


duplicate.  University  of  Cal. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


Is  it  not  a  horrid  bore  that  Lent  com- 
mences so  shockingly  early  this  year  ?  I  am 
not  nearly  ready  for  the  "sack-cloth  and 
ashes"  period  yet,  are  you?  We  have  never 
had  a  shorter  season  in  my  experience,  or  so 
stupidly  slow;  only  two  weddings  of  any  note, 
a  few  paltry  dinners  and  dances.  Of  course, 
we  have  had  teas,  we  always  do  have  teas, 
and  they  increase  in  number  as  rapidly  as  do 
the  unemployed.  I  suppose  everyone  is  be- 
ginning to  consider  what  pet  fancy  she  will 
sacrifice,  and  how  often  she  will  attend  ser- 
vice during  this  season.  You  know,  in  Paris 
everyone  goes  to  church,  and  one's  best  man, 
or  men,  meet  one  at  the  door  and  share  holy 
water  or  carry  one's  prayer  book.  Here, 
where  the  men  rarely  if  ever  go,  religion  not 
being  peculiarly  fashionable,  the  attractiveness 
of  the  service  (at  least  to  us  butterflies)  is  less- 
ened considerably.  I  have  been  spending  sev- 
eral nights  awake  thinking  of  what  I  should 
give  up,  and  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
I  am  so  totally  indifferent  to  everything  that 
any  sacrifice  would  be  valueless. 

Seriously,  though,  I  wish  some  of  the  girls 
would  attend  to  a  few  of  the  corporal  acts  of 
mercv,  and  pay  an  occasional  visit  to  the 
hospitals.  I  do  not  mean  the  private  ones,  as 
they  are  well  and  often  visited  by  friends  of 
the  inmates,  but  the  City  and  County  Hospital 
and  the  Receiving  are  not  even  on  the  list  of 
the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission. 

Don't  you  think  you  can  persuade  Helen, 
Marie,  and  a  few  of  the  girls  who  "keep 
Lent ' '  to  spend  the  time  they  would  other- 
wise use  in  making  calls  in  taking  flowers, 
fruit,  or  jelly  to  the  hordes  of  God's  suffering 
poor.  It  is  a  little  thing,  but  means  so  much 
to  these  poor  unfortunates.  A  smiling, 
bright,  happy  face  brings  sunshine  into  any 
sick  room,  how  much  more  then  into  those  so 
bereft  of  other  comforts. 

To  change  the  subject.  You  should  have 
seen  the  display  of  diamonds  at  Mrs.  Scott's 
party  the  other  evening;  it  was  superb  and 
roused  thoughts  of  covetousness  within  my 
normally  fairly  contented  mind.  Some  of 
the  gowns  were  bewilderingly  fascinating,  a 
few  illusively  so.  Here  is  one  which  quite 
captivated  my  will  o'  the  wispish  fancy;  it 
was,  indeed,  an  artistic  triumph.  Pearl  bro- 
cade lined  with  pink,  with  long  panels  of 
the  same  soft  color  running  up  the  skirt  and 
covered  with  spangles.  Each  panel  was 
finished  off  with  a  large  bow  of  pearl  velvet. 
The  bodice  was  of  pink  and  pearl  brocade, 
the  pink  being  spangled.  One  sleeve  was  of 
pink  chiffon,  the  other  of  the  brocade,  but  was 
trimmed  with  bows  of  the  velvet.  These  un- 
matched sleeves  are  quite  the  latest.  I  fancy 
the  dress  was  imported. 

A  very  handsome  reception  gown  is  of  pale 
mauve  satin.  The  bodice  is  trimmed  with  pale 
pink  brocaded  revers  and  white  lace.  The  lace 
appears  again  on  the  paniers  which  are  of  the 
mauve  satin.  It  is  of  an  almost  indescribable 
shade  with  sort  of  twilight  glints  in  it.  I 
wonder  if  you  understand  what  I  mean — sun- 
set shades,  you  know.  Abroad  they  wear 
gold  and  jewelled  chains  to  their  muffs,  which 
is  rather  a  pretty  fashion  as  when  seal  man- 
tles, etc.,  are  worn,  they  set  off  jewels  so 
charmingly  and  are  so  excellent  a  foil.  What 
a  wonderful  temptation  to  the  ever  wily  and 
ubiquitous  footpad  they  would  be,  though! 

I  cannot  understand  why  our  girls  cling  to 
the  long  skirts  here,  long  after  tout  le  mondi 
in  every  other  portion  of  the  known  world 
has  agreed  to  let  them  hie  rapidly  into  regions 
of  "might  have  beens "  and  display  their 


footgear.  It  is  not,  surely,  that  our  girls 
have  ugly  feet.  I  know  a  great  many  are 
what  one  might  call  "beef  to  the  heels," 
delicacy  of  ankle  being  one  of  the  adjuncts  of 
many  generations  of  "carriage  people."  I 
have  seen  among  the  lower  orders  some  ex- 
quisitely moulded  limbs,  but  'tis  the  old  case 
of  the  exception,  I  suppose. 

The  ever-skeptical  Claire  and  I  have  been 
debating  recently  on  the  why  and  wherefore 
of  maternal  love  (not  for  the  sons,  but  for 
those  ever-bewitching  creations  known  as 
daughters).  We,  figuratively  speaking,  sum- 
moned the  various  materfatnilias  of  our 
acquaintance,  and,  having  seated  them  on  our 
magical  truth-telling  chair,  questioned  them, 
receiving  information  which  I  hereby  turn 
over  for  your  worthy  consideration.  Our 
first  victim  was  the  worldly-wise  Mrs.  Get- 
there.  She  commenced  thus:  "  I  love  my 
daughter,  of  course;  is  she  not  mine,  and  like 
my  house,  carriage,  horses,  diamonds,  a  sort 
of  reflection  of  my  own  glory  ?  Lily  is  a  very 
charming  doll,  quite  passable,  will  make  a 
good  match.  As  to  brains — well,  that  is 
another  question;  if  she  has  sufficient  to 
cajole  a  man,  I  daresay  she  will  manage  to  do 
as  I  have  done." 

Mrs.  Saintly  adores  her  daughter  in  a 
serious  ponderous  fashion,  and  prides  herself 
on  the  fact  that  Alice  is  absolutely  perfect 
from  a  religiously  worldly  standpoint.  She  is 
a  walking  Book  of  Etiquette,  and  invariably 
does  the  right  thing;  of  course,  she  never 
reads  the  papers  or  aught  but  staudard  works 
which  are  carefully  conned  by  mamma  first. 

Happy  Mrs.  Franklin  never  disguises  why 
she  worships  her  beautiful  daughter.  "  How 
can  I  help  adoring  her,  she  is  fascinating,  she 
does  me  honor;  everywhere  she  goes  she  cer- 
tainly raises  the  standard  of  beauty.  She  re- 
calls my  own  youth,  my  success,  and  is  a  sort 
of  '  Looking  Backward  '  for  me.  Of  course, 
I  shall  marry  her  off  as  quickly  as  possible, 
delicate  beauty  like  ours  is  merely  that  of  an 
hour,  but  ere  it  passes  we  win  the  day.  Alice 
is  a  sensible  girl  and  quite  realizes  this." 

Poor  Mrs.  Weeds  adores  Selma  because  she 
is  the  image  of  "dear  Harry;"  who,  had  he 
lived,  would  probably  be  a  dreadful  bore,  but 
whose  memory  she  worships.  (The  skeptic 
calls  "  Harry  "  Mrs.  Weed's  "Joss"). 

Mrs.  Weed  has  Harry  on  china,  in  oils,  in 
bronze,  and  encased  with  pearls,  a  la  Mere- 
dith. Her  house  is  a  portrait  gallery  of  Harry 
to  such  an  extent  that  when  you  leave  you  are 
haunted  by  illusive  images  of  the  dear  de- 
parted. 

When  Selma  says  anything  her  mother 
turns  to  you,  raises  her  brows,  and  interpolates 
with  a  lukewarm  moist  smile  "So  like  her 
dear  papa,"  then  seeks  her  handkerchief. 
Selma,  who  is  a  sensible  girl,  wishes  that  her 
mother  would  let  papa  remain  quietly  in  his 
grave  as  it  is  really  like  living  at  the  gates  of 
a  churchyard  to  have  him  constantly  revived 
in  this  fashion. 

Mrs.  Doubtful  worships  her  fair  Corinne  be- 
cause she  is  the  image  of  Aunt  Lucy  (whom 
she  cordially  detests,  but  who  is  Mr.  D's  pet 
sister).  Why  Corinne  should  resemble  her  is 
most  extraordinary,  but  nature  is  freakish  at 
her  best! 

Mrs.  Lucky  is  so  grateful  to  Hilda  for  hav- 
ing, with  but  few  opportunities,  made  the 
match  of  the  season,  and  she  invariably  speaks 
of  my  daughter  "Hilda,  Mrs.  Riche,"  you 
know.  As  she  uses  Hilda's  carriage,  and  as 
Mr.  Rich  pays  all  her  bills,  I  dare  say  she 
may  be  pardoned. 

Mrs.  Crestby  also  is  wild  over  Josephine, 
who  bought  a  title  with  her  fortune,  and  tells 
the  proud  fact  when  she  is  marketing,  dining, 
and  especially  wining.    She  will  say:  "We 


made  many  sacrifices  for  her,  but  she  has 
amply  rewarded  us." 

Dear  Mrs.  Matron  loves  her  daughter  truly, 
really,  and  without  knowing  why.  "I  love 
her — well,  she  is  such  a  darling,  and  my  love 
certainly  is  blind,  for  I  love  faults  and  all;  but 
all  mothers  feel  as  I  do — how  can  they  help 
it  ?  It  is  natural,"  says  this  unsophisticated 
atom  of  genuineness. 

Mrs.  Basbleu  enjoys  Carrie  because  they  are 
so  congenial.  "  Carrie  and  I  are  just  like  sis- 
ters; we  read  the  same  books,  study  the  same 
authors,  attend  lectures  together;  she  is  a 
great  comfort.  Carrie  and  I  read  aloud  to  one 
another,  and  simply  are  perfectly  happy  when 
alone  together. 

Mrs.  Housfrau  says  that  "Gertrude  is  so 
good;  of  course,  she  is  rather  plain  looking, 
all  her  father's  family  are,  but  she  is  such  a 
domestic  girl!  A  fine  cook,  an  excellent 
seamstress;  so  practical  and  economical,  takes 
all  the  care  off  my  shoulders,  you  know.  I 
am  so  fond  of  Society,  and  Gertrude,  dear 
child,  cares  only  for  home.  Such  a  sweet 
girl!  and  I  go  off  and  enjoy  myself.  Few 
mothers  have  so  much  to  be  thankful  for. 
Then  she  attends  to  the  younger  girls.  Harriet 
is  like  me  and  will  many  well,  but  there  is 
none  I  like  as  well  as  my  dear,  plain  Ger- 
trude! "  The  Reflector. 
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FOR  THK 

Celebrated  Imported 

z  z  CORSETS 

Fancy  Goods 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S 
HOSIERY 

Underwear  a  Specialty 


PASSPORT  TO  BEAUTY 


LUL4    HIONTEZ  CREHE 


Mas.  Nf.tiie  Harrison  will  lemove  Freckles 
Pimples,  Hlackheads,  Mothpntches,  Sallow- 
liess,  Wrnkles,  Deep  Lines.  Kill  out  Sin-ken 
Cheeks  and  m-ke  the  oM  and  wasted  ft  sh 
healthy  fl-tu  and  youthful  again  or  MONEY 
RKFINUED. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

Pern  anently  removed  t>y  the  El- ctric  Needle. 

FREE  TREATMENT  f..r  beautifying  the 
lomplexii  n  will  lie  Riven  any  one  presenting 
this  ad.  at  my  parlors. 


MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

America's  Reauty  Doctor      26  Geary  St-,  San  Fr^nc'sco,  Cal. 


Ey'ualng  tlila  Salt  yon  ran  rnjoj 
1 11  refresUiug  luxury  <>f 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Relieves  Rheumatism,  Tfl^'hl 
Sweats  and  ali  aches  and  pains. 

Unexcelled- for  tender  or  In- 
flamed reel. 

Put  up  in  10  ct.  and  25  ct-  boxes. 
I>.  K.  KLLERT,  Apnl, 
Manhattan  Medical  See.  Suit  Co. 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  KtarmyStu 
TELEPHONE  t035. 
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NOTICE  TQ  CREDITORS. 


'  'ESTATE'  OF.  GEORGE  F.  BECK,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  :given  by  trie  undersigned,  Administratorof  the  Estate 
o'l  said  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  of,  and.  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the 
necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
1  ton  of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at 
..is  office,  No.  319  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  1  ity  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  Staie  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Geo.  F.  Beck, 
Deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 

ESTATE  OF  JENNIE  PARSONS,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
ot  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary 
vouchers,  within  four  months  af  er  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at  his  office 
^o,  319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  ot  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jennie  Parsons, 
deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JOHN  VON  DER  HKIDE,  alias  deceased. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned.  Administrator  of 
the  estate  of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  -aid  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with 
the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  first  pub- 
lication of  this  notice,  to  the  s-aid  Administrator  of  said  estate, 
at  his  office  No.  319  Pine  -treet,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same 
being  his  place  tor  the  transaction  ot  the  business  of  the  said 
estate  in  the  City  and  Coun  y  of  Sail  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  John  Von  der 
Heide,  alias  Deceased    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  Jan.  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 


'  BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.  —  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California  ;  location  of  works, 
Storey  county,  Nevada. — Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meet- 
ing ot  the  Board  ot  Directors,  held  on  the  twenty-third  (23d) 
day  of  January,  1894,  an  assessment  (No.  42)  of  Fifteen  Cent- 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corporation, 
payable  immediately  in  U11  ted  States  gold  goin,  to  the  Secre- 
tary, at  the  office  ot  the  company,  room  No.  20,  131  Pine  street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upo  1  which  this  assessment  shall  remain  unp  id 
on  the  TWENTY-EIGHTH  (28th)  DAY  of  February,  18  4.  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction,  and 
unless  piyment  i<  made  before,  will  be  sold  on  TUESDAY,  the 
twentieth  (20th)  day  of  March,  1894,  to  pay  the  delinquent  as- 
sessment, together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
ol  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary 
Office— Room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Franci-co,  California. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  "^m* 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1730 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  001  Monteomery  Rt.        General  Office,  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRK  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM,  SEXTON,       R.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  221  SANS0ME  ST..  S.  I 


FAOIFIO  DEfABTMENT 

Mian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     8  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      ■  (23,194,219 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,510,368 


WM,  I.  LANDERS,  Gcn'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  si.  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN    St  CO., 

.ac  general  insurance 
Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:— Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


PREmvm 

•liiUiLa  AND  ASAASU 

POLICIES 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Depabtment: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,'  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      •      General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      -      -  $3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department  : 
JAMES  p.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST 

OENKRAL  AOENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 


No  one  denies  that  the  Fire  Patrol  is  efficiently 
managed.  It  is  an  effective  organization  and  achieves 
excellent  results:  Whether  these  results  are  the  con- 
sequence of  the  capable  handling  of  the  President 
and  Directors,  or  due  to  the  ability  of  the  officers  is  a 
question  I  am  not  called  on  to  solve.  Doubtless  the 
co-operation  of  both  is  instrumental  and  doubtless  the 
honors  are  evenly  shared.  It  is  highly  probable,  I 
however,  that  a  complete  change  in  the  personnel  of 
the  organization  would  make  no  perceptible  difference 
in  its  competence.  If,  for  instance,  the  Patrol  had 
another  President  and  a  different  Secretary,  it  would 
be  assuming  too  much  to  conclude  that  the  wagon 
would  be  later  at  the  scene  of  a  conflagration,  and 
would  put  on  fewer  covers  in  a  given  time. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  learn  from  Messrs.  Laton, 
Herold,  Coffran,  Spenser,  and  Wilson,  by  what  right 
they  hold  office  year  in  and  year  out.  The  compan- 
ies they  represent  pay  only  the  same  proportion  of 
their  earnings  to  the  fund  that  the  rest  do.  While 
they  are  very  respectable  and  able  underwriters,  there 
is  nothing  in  the  mental  make-up  of  any  of  them  to 
insure  them  perpetual  lease  of  the  place.  They  seem 
bent  on  holding  on  in  a  manner  that  is  open  to 
censure. 

At  the  annual  meeting  a  few  days  ago  the  attend- 
ance was  slender  in  the  extreme.  It  seems  notifica- 
tions were  not  sent  out  until  the  day  preceding  the 
date,  and  some  of  the  members  were  not  fortunate 
enough  to  receive  any  at  all.  Of  course,  the  old  board 
was  re-elected  with  the  exception  of  Isidor  Gutte, 
whom,  it  seems,  has  become  in  some  way  or  other  a 
persona  non  grata  to  the  clique.  He  was  ousted,  which, 
considering  everything,  was  decidedly  unfair.  The 
credit  of  inaugurating  the  Inspection  Bureau  belongs 
to  him,  and  he  has  taken  as  much  interest  in  the 
management  as  his  colleagues  would  permit.  A  good 
deal  of  indignation  is  being  expressed  by  Under- 
writers over  the  matter,  and  there  has  been  a  general 
marking  of  calendars  for  next  year.  At  the  next 
annual  gathering  there  will  be  no  lack  of  voters,  and 
I  am  persuaded  a  ticket  that  does  not  present  a  single 
one  of  the  names  of  those  now  in  charge  will  be 
elected  by  an  overwhelming  majority.  Even  Rudolph 
Herold,  who,  as  Secretary  of  the  Association,  receives 
a  salary  of  $50,  will  doubtless  be  deprived  of  his  post, 
which,  it  seems  to  me,  should  go  to  some  clerk  who  is 
not  in  receipt  of  a  liberal  salary  as  Manager  of  two 
rich  companies.  The  consistence  of  Mr.  Herold's 
occupancy  might  suggest  the  impression  that  the 
position  is  an  object  to  him.  Everyone  ought  to 
know,  however,  that  it  has  no  right  to  be. 

Though  the  fiat  has  not  yet  gone  forth,  it  is  pretty 
well  understood  that  Dreffield  gets  the  Transatlantic. 
If  he  does,  there  will  be  arranged  something  in  the 
way  of  a  reinsurance  compact  with  the  London  & 
Lancashire,  in  whose  service  he  is.  That  Company 
has  to  place  a  large  volume  of  surplus  business  for 
which  it  has  not  been  able  to  make  a  reciprocal  con- 
tract. By  placing  it  with  the  Transatlantic,  however, 
the  advantage  of  the  large  agency  commission  will  be 
obtained.  In  that  way  two  interests  will  be  subserved, 
as  the  German  corporation  has  a  big  carrying 
capacity. 

What  a  falling  off  the  income  figures  do  show. 
The  receipts  of  nearly  all  of  the  offices  show  a 
tremendous  falling  off  and  the  California  total  is 
positively  saddening.  No  wonder  there  is  talk  of 
hard  times  "  on  the  street."  In  spite  of  disasters  the 
loss  ratio  is  not  disheartening.  Some  of  the  offices 
come  out  very  creditably  and  their  managers  are  to 
be  congratulated.  I  don't  imagine  contingent  in- 
comes will  be  very  large  this  season,  nor  does  it  seem 
probable  that  changes  will  be  numerous. 

The  deal  which  was  recently  consummated  by 
Alex.  Stoddart,  of  New  York,  with  the  Hartford  In- 
surance Company  of  Connecticut,  by  which  the  latter, 
for  a  valuable  consideration,  came  into  possession  of 
the  copyrighted  title,  "New  York  Underwriters," 
which,  as  may  be  seen,  is  merely  a  fiction,  has  lead 
many  to  erroneously  believe  that  the  Hanover  In- 
surance Company,  of  New  York,  had  permanently 
retired  from  the  Coast.  The  facts  simply  stated  are, 
that  Alex.  Stoddart's  contract  with  the  Han- 
over and  Citizens  has  expired  by  limitation. 
The  Companies  decided  to  disassociate,  and  to 
carry  on  their  business  separately.  Simultaneously 
with  the  announcement  of  the  foregoing  came  the 
news  that  the  Hanover  Insurance  Company  would 
establish  separate  departments — -Atlantic,  Western, 
and  Pacific.  In  order  to  accomplish  this,  and  to 
facilitate  the  workings  of  the  new  regime, and  to  give  the 
agents  a  clear  field  in  which  to  work,  this  Company 
re-insured  its  existing  two-thirds  liability  in  the  New 
York  Underwriters'  Agency  with  the  Phenix  of  Brook- 
lyn without  disposing  of  the  good  will.  The  Citizens 
re-insured  its  one-third  liability  with  the  Hartford, 
which  act  on  the  former's  part  placed  the  latter  in 
possession  of  the  lists  of  the  Underwriters'  business 


which  it  is  now  endeavoring  to  obtain  by  soliciting 
the  renewals.-"  The. Citizens  has  withdrawn  from  the 

Coast. 

Mr.  C.  Bertheau,  who  has  beeu  identified  with  the 
New  York  Underwriters  from  its  inception,  has  beeu 
re-appointed  by  the  home  office  of  the  Hanover  In- 
surance Company,  Pacific  Coast  Manager;  he  has  also 
been  re-appointed  Manager  of  the  Germania  Insurance 
Company  of  New  York.  The  Germania  with  the 
Hanover  composed  the  original  Underwriters'  Agency. 
Siebe,  Raschen  &  Co.  are  the  City  Agents  of  Berthau's 
team.  LOCAL. 


A  NOVELTY 

To  some  people  who  are  not  at  present  familiar  with 
its  value,  but  our  friends  have  been  using  it  for  thirty 
years  and  regard  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Con- 
densed Milk  as  a  household  necessity,  and  indispen- 
sable to  good  cooking. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 


-Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Sold 

by 

all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


LTD 


JIOJiTE  CRISTO 

53     SPUM ANTE 
The  Latest  Champagne 

SPECIAL  BRAND  IMPORTED  FOR 

Delmonico,   New    York;    Palace  Hotel, 
Bfaison  Riche,  Poodle  Dog,  and 
Maison  Tortoni,  San  Francisco 

D.    P.  ROSSI 

Sole  Agent  for  the  U.  S. 
1400  Dupont  St.,   -   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


IS 


THE    WAV  E 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


Mv  Dear  Polly: — Society  has  been  in  a  dormant 
state  for  the  last  week.  With  the  exception  of  a  few 
small  card  parties  and  a  dance  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
R.  H.  Howell  nothing  of  note  has  occurred.  At  the 
latter  affair  Mrs.  Minnie  Hance  Owens  looked  un- 
usually handsome.  She  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  women  of  Los  Angeles;  and  with  the  quaint 
and  picturesque  coiffure  she  effected  at  this  entertain- 
ment, looked  as  though  she  had  stepped  down  from 
some  portrait  of  the  last  century.  Mrs.  Edward  T. 
Winston  in,',  Burnett)  whose  marriage  several  weeks 
ago  to  Lieutenant  Winston,  U.  S.  A.,  caused  quite  a 
stir  in  social  circles,  was  also  present,  and  was  one  of 
the  belles  of  the  evening. 

For  months  there  has  been  talk  of  a  divorce  suit, 
in  which  the  plaintiff  is  a  prominent  man  of  this 
city.  The  sympathy  of  those  acquainted  with  the 
facts  of  the  case  are  enirely  with  the  wife,  who  is  a 
most  estimable  and  charming  woman.  The  trouble 
originated  in  her  very  properly  objecting  to  his  gay 
and  frivolous  demeanor  with  the  gentler  sex.  In 
reply  to  her  remonstrances  he  packed  his  grip, 
deserted  his  home,  and  set  up  bachelor  apartments 
down  town.  Shortly  afterwards  he  entered  suit  for 
divorce,  charging  his  wife  with  cruelty.  As  he  looks 
as  though  he  might  be  a  worthy  foeman  of  the 
redoubta?)le  Jim  Corbett,  and  his  wife  is  a  dainty  little 
woman  who  would  scarcely  turn  the  scales  at  one 
hundred  and  twenty  pounds,  there  is  a  natural 
curiosity  to  know  in  what  the  "cruelty"  consists. 
There  seems,  however,  little  chance  of  the  public 
being  enlightened  on  this  point,  as,  since  the  filing  of 
the  suit,  no  further  steps  have  been  taken  in  the  mat- 
ter. The  suit  was  commenced  some  six  months  ago, 
and  as  yet  the  necessary  papers  have  not  been  served 
upon  the  wife.  It  is  said  that  the  lady  could  at  any 
time  obtain  a  divorce,  but  refuses  to  do  so,  as  she  is 
determined  to  give  her  husband  no  opportunity  to 
remarry.  What  will  be  the  outcome  of  this  peculiar 
state  of  affairs  it  is  impossible  to  declare. 

When  Kugene  Field  was  in  Los  Angeles  he  hap- 
pened one  morning  at  the  Hollenbeck  Cafe  to  see  a 
book  of  his  poems,  in  which  he  wrote  some  trifle  and 
signed  his  name.  The  pretty  cashier  tried  to  buy  the 
book  from  its  owner,  but  failing  iti  this,  she  pur- 
chased another  volume  and  asked  Mr.  Field  to  scrib- 
ble in  it.  This  he  did,  and  no  doubt  regretted  his 
rashness,  for  as  soon  as  it  became  known  he  was  be- 
sieged by  the  smart  set  with  literary  tendencies  and 
life  was  made  a  burden  in  the  constant  struggle  to 
escape  the  autograph  fiends  who  dogged  his  footsteps. 

Truly  this  is  a  city  of  fads,  aud  the  latest  is  the 
"  Hindoo  "  craze.  Two  of  the  delegates  the  Inter- 
national Religious  Congress  held  at  the  World's  Fair 
are  in  Los  Angeles.  They  are  from  Punja,  East 
India,  and  look  very  like  snake  charmers  from  a  mu 
seum  on  a  vacation,  as  they  walk  the  streets.  The 
Theosophists  and  Spiritualists  are  "rushing"  them 
in  great  shape,  and  "no  home  is  complete  without 
them"  now-a-days.   Your  devoted    Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Wave: — Getting  married,  like  other  diseases, 
seems  to  be  catching.  This  winter  several  of  Sacra 
mento's  favorite  girls  have  seen  fit  to  change  their 
names,  the  latest  of  these  being  Miss  Lutie  Wilson 
whose  marriage  was  quite  a  surprise  to  her  friends.  R 
P.  Doolan  transported  one  of  Sacramento's  prettiest 
girls  in  the  person  of  Miss  Mary  Kaseberg.  She  is 
pretty  enough,  we  think,  to  hold  her  own  among  the 

far-famed  beauties  of  San  Francisco.    Ed.  Y  ,  I 

understand,  is  to  be  married  soon.  Whether  it  is  the 
result  of  pique  over  Mary's  cruelty  can  only  be 
guessed  at.  Well,  everyl>ody  wishes  Eddie  well  m  his 
venture,  but  how  in  the  world  such  a  modest  fellow 
ever  screwed  up  courage  to  propose  again  so  soon 
after  his  late  deal  is  what  nobody  understands.  The 
young  ladies  who  are  expected  next  to  make  the  fatal 

plunge  are  Miss  C  ,  who  has  the  handsomest  figure 

in  town,  and  Miss  I)  ,  whose  handsome  figure  is 

best  represented  thus,  #.  The  latter  young  lady  is 
not  only  rich  but  charming,  and  the  promising  law 
yer  who  wins  her  well  deserves  congratulations. 

The  handsomest  man  in  Sacramento  is,  without 

doubt,  Dr.  M  ,  and  it  will  never  be  understood 

just  why  he  does  not  succumb  to  the  energetic  on 
slaughts'  of  local  beauties.  The  only  reason  that  I 
have  heard  advanced  is  that  he  has  left  his  heart  in 
the  effete  East — that  ,the  girl  has  since  married,  and 
that  consequently  his  affections  for  womankind  are 
nothing  more  than  Platonic.  Whether  the  story  be 
true  or  not,  he  certainly  does  not  look  the  disap 
pointed  lover. 

It  is  a  matter  of  universal  regret  that  the  Gover- 
nor's Private  Secretary  and  his  popular  wife  are  so 
soon  to  leave  Sacramento.  Mrs.  Higgins  has  with- 
out doubt  done  much  to  refine  Sacramento  Society 
The  Governor's  wife  was  fortunate  in  having  such  an 


accomplished  representative  to  discharge  the  social 
duties  which  it  is  customary  to  expect  of  herself. 

The  400  are  anxiously  looking  forward  to  the  com- 
pletion of  the  Hale  mansion  and  great  things  are  ex- 
pected of  the  vivacious  little  hostess.  It  is  said  that 
the  new  house  will  be  a  veritable  palace.  The  owners 
of  big  houses  in  the  Capital  City  have  not  cut  much 
of  a  figure  in  entertaining  their  friends,  but  it  is 

hoped  that  Mrs.  H  will  inaugurate  a  welcome 

change. 

The  Mansfeldt  concert  last  week  was  well  attended 
by  women  and  children.  It  is  a  sad  and  surprising 
truth  that  the  women  in  this  town  are  all  so  far  ahead 
of  the  men  in  matters  where  self-improvement  is  con- 
cerned.   Mr.  O  ,  who  is  persistently  musical,  was 

one  of  the  few  gentlemen  present.        The  Major. 
 .   

SAN   JOSE  NOTES. 

At  last  San  Jose  Society  has  awakened  from  its 
lethargy.  Our  glorious  400  have  passed  the  chrysalis 
state  and  propose  to  blossom  out  into  butterflies  at  a 
fancy  dress  ball.  The  very  idea  conjures  up  many  old 
and  many  almost  sacred  memories.  We  revere  these 
because  in  the  older  days  when  San  Jose  had  not  yet 
reached  the  dignity  of  a  city,  a  fancy  ball  meant  an 
expenditure  of  money  and  an  excess  of  enjoyment 
that  are  not  thought  of  in  these  degenerate  days. 
Degenerate,  I  say,  and  why — simply  because  the  so- 
called  social  leaders  of  to-day  seem  to  forget  those 
that  for  generations  past  have  made  our  city  a  centre 
of  the  social  life  of  the  State.  Honor  to  her  to  whom 
honor  is  due  is  no  longer  regarded  as  a  precept  but, 
on  the  contrary,  those  who  educated  and  even  pam- 
pered our  present  so-called  social  leaders  are  left  to 
the  dreary  enjoyment  of  reading  of  pleasures  that 
they  are  not  invited  to  share.  Just  the  other  day  a 
few  of  us  were  discussing  the  change,  and  with  the 
talk  came  the  inquiry  as  to  why  many  of  us  were 
not  invited  to  the  proposed  ante-Lenten  function. 
Who  are  they,  the  ladies  said,  that  undertake  to 

control  our  social  system  ?    Why  Mrs.  M  ,  said 

"  Sissy  Frank  is  the  leader,  and  who  is  he?  "  Until 
Brother  Ward  started  a  bank  his  eminent  talents  were 
principally  evidenced  by  his  aptitude  in  a  subordinate 
place  at  the  mountain  hostelry.  There,  it  is  said,  he 
met  the  young  lady  who  afterwards  became  his  wife. 
The  charm  of  that  young  person  takes  the  form  of  a 
marked  eccentricity  of  character  and  a  disregard  of 
conventionalities.  Otherwise,  she  is  not  conspicuous 
even  in  the  little  Society  world  in  which  she  now 
poses  as  a  leader.  We  wondered  whether  her  sylph- 
like figure  and  bare  arms  would  be  draped  in  her  cus- 
tomary negligee  style.  We  spoke  sadly  perhaps  and 
bitterly  of  these  things  because  we  appreciate  the 
contrast  between  the  then  and  the  now.  But  to  us, 
like  the  Egyptians,  our  dead  die  not,  and  the  old 
days,  the  days  when  united  Southern  aud  Northern 
women,  vied  with  each  other  in  the  splendor  and 
joyousuess  of  their  social  gatherings.  Why  the 
present  Ward  McAllister  of  our  city,  who  ekes  out  a 
meagre  sixteen-hours-a-day  existence  as  a  clerk  in  a 
jewelry  store,  in  those  other  days  would  have  been 
honored  by  a  commission  to  carry  the  dishes  to  the 
invited  guests;  and  yet  to-day  we  find  him  issuing 
mandates  that  command  the  attendance  or  repel  the 
advances  of  brainier  and  more  polished  men  than  he. 

The  date  of  the  ball  has  been  fixed  for  Monday,  and 
while  some  of  us  revel  in  the  smiles  of  the  autocrats 
most  are  in  the  cold.  The  few  that  go,  be  assured, 
will  bring  a  scathing  report,  and  this  my  next  letter 
will  contain. 

A  curious  melange  of  mirth  aud  melancholy  has  de- 
veloped at  the  home  of  one  of  our  Gaulish  citizens. 
A  few,  very  few,  weeks  ago,  the  nephew  of  the  lady 
was  buried  from  her  house,  and  now  cards  are  out  for 
a  dancing  party,  while  the  severest  mourning  was  re- 


lieved by  a  card  party.  French  feeling  may  be  very 
keen,  but  it  does  not  wear  well.  Perhaps  Mrs. 
Auzerais  could  not  think  of  having  her  daughter's 
debut  deferred  the  forty  days  of  Lent,  hence  this  haste. 
Anyway  she  has  furnished  a  subject  on  which  even 
our  most  charitable  animadvert  severely.  I  do  not 
see  any  reason  for  the  objections,  for  the  deceased 
was  penniless.  His  care  at  the  Sanitarium  was  paid 
for  by  a  generous  banker  here. 

The  poor  young  widow  is  to  be  pitied.  She  has  bad 
a  hard  struggle  to  keep  her  head  above  water  and  care 
for  her  two  little  children.  The  young  belles  say  they 
cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  attend  the  party,  they 
have  had  so  little  in  that  line  this  season. 

The  best  piece  of  strategy  in  the  war  between  the 
societies  for  the  prevention  of  good  feeling  in  this 
community  was  achieved  by  the  managers  of  the 
Pratt  Home  when  they  sent  in  their  names  as  candi- 
dates for  membership  in  the  S.  P.  C.  to  Animals. 
Their  money  is  needed  in  the  depleted  exchequer  of 
the  society,  so  in  they  go  and  thus  close  the  inquiry 
into  the  conduct  of  the  Home.  Brilliant  was  it  not? 
Of  course  Branson  was  made  the  scapegoat  and  has 
gone  off  into  the  wilderness  to  meditate  on  the  ways 
of  women  and  the  ingratitude  of  mules.  Bessie. 


"  It's  no  use,"  said  the  poet  to  the  barber,  "  I  will 
have  to  get  my  hair  cut." 

"  All  right.    Want  it  pretty  short  ?  " 

"  Close  up.  I  want  the  job  attended  to  thor- 
oughly." 

Long  hair  ain't  in  style  any  more,"  ventured  the 
barber  in  an  effort  to  be  genial. 

"  It  isn't  the  style  I  care  for.  Just  a  few  minutes 
ago  I  was  introduced  to  a  man  and  he  said,  '  Which 
do  you  play,  football  or  the  piano?'" — Washington 
Star. 


Artist — I  painted  this  picture,  sir,  to  keep  the  wolf 
from  the  door. 

Dealer  (after  inspecting  it)—  Well,  hang  it  on  the 
knob  where  the  wolf  can  see  it  and  he'll  skip  quick 
enough. — Detroit  free  Press. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 

-fi*  Has  Opened  a  StadlO  of  tHusiS. 


•    •  AT  •  ■ 

1027   O'FARRELL  STHEET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
Irom  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


Pri  vate 


Classes. 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Kar  and  Tongue. 

c;m<luate  01  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

6  POST,  OR  32.?  (  HKSTN  l  T  STREET 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 


MMK.  ELLEN  OOURSKN  KO ECKEL 


3al  (Conservatory 

1429  Bosh  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 

16©«  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


If  it  is  in  "  THK  WAVE "  it  is 


True. 


Every  D'  parlment  «f 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writer!,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
of  the  Coast. 


The  M.rror  0/  the  High  Life  0/  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  ^Che  •  Wave 

t'jIe  oplLy  ^oeiEtfy  paper 

Oji  f #E  VO/itf 

 :  Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "  THE  WAVE  "  for  10  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


Residsnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  Qoo^ed  /T)eal,  U/ell  Served, 
at  I^easopable  prices 

Is  the  reputation  enjoyed  by —   • 

Jl?e  (Jrill  I^oo/T)  0^e  palaee  Jtotel 


SOUTH  KKN  P  VCIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trsiun  luave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  January  27,  1891. 


ARRIVE 


7  00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  O^den  aud  Fast   6  45  a  in 

i  u.i  i  m    Benicla,  Vauaville,  ?Rumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  vi  i.  Davis.     7  15  p  a> 

7.30  a  in    Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistogo  and 

*S*nta  Roa*   6.16  p  m 

8*0  a  m  Niles,  San  J  >se,  Stockton  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  an  *Oro- 

villn     4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Birbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Denting,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Stockton     *8.45  p  m 

tlO.On  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   tfi  15  p  m 

M2.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *6  15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.and  Santa  R.rsa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  ^Rnmsey, 
Woo  llanrl,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  Ltvermore  and  San  Jose   8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Mojesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno     10.45  a  m 

6  00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East                                  .  10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe m  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

(7.00  p  m   Vallejo   t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East    10  4)  am 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,   Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

Stations    8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m  Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.50  a  m 

4. IS  p  m   Newark.  San  Jose.  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

fll.45  p  ra     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   t.7.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


6.45 
8.15 


10.40 
12.25 
•2.20 


2.45  p  m 


a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Wa^  Stations 
a  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo).and 

Principal  Wav  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   •  10.40  a  m 


a  m 
p  m 
p  m 


6.26  p 
5.06  p 
4.15  p 


•8.30  pm  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  am 

•4.25  p  m  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  m  San  Jose  and  Way  Stations.    *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 46  p  m  Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   T7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROCTE  FERRY. 
From.SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— *7.00,  *8  00, 
9.00,  *10.00  and  11  00  A.  M.,  *V>  30,  11.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  *4  00,  6.00 
and  *6  00  p  m. 

Fr»m  OAKLAND— Fo  >t  of  Briadway— *6.00,  *7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  *11.00  a.  m  ,  f.12.00,  »12  30,  2  00,  *3.00,  4  00,  and  "  6.00  p.  u. 
•Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  onlv.      t  Sundays  only. 
2  Mondays,  Wednes  !ays  and  Fridays  only. 
I  Goino — Saturdays  aud  Sundays  only 
f,i  (  Rbtursiso— Sunday  and  Monday  on'y. 


PACIFIC  MVIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  February  8th:  S.  S 
'Oolima,"  February  19th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  February  28th;  S  S 
"  Acapulco,"  March  8th. 

Notr — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  ShaDghal,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "Peru,"  February  17th;  S  S.  "City  of 
Rio  de  Janeiro,"  March  8th;  8.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  March  29th; 
S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  April  10th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  General  Aeent. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  ,780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


Robert:  /Hapsfield^' jpSg 
-Cadies'  Jailor 


Qostdfnes    I^idir/c5  l?abits  Ulsters 
Croats  ar;d  U/rap5 

f\t  treasonable  prices 

805  \\yd<{  St.,  <?or.  Sutter,       5ar>  Frar?e'5G0 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  u,  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  5th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays.  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  mouth. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODAIX,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  rrancisco. 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


You  Want  the  News? 

You  are  Fond  of  Good  Miscellany? 
You  Like  Good  Stories? 
You  Want  Honest  Editorials? 
You  Want  a  Reliable  Paper? 


WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 

u 


THE  SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  IS  ONLY  $6  A  YEAR 

When  your  menus  talk  about  Current  Matters 
tney  gain  their  impressions  Irom "  The  Post." 
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You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 
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NEATNESS 
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DISPATCH 
TRY 

B.  FROSS 
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QUANTITIES 
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The  H  icks=Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


TaiIor=Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 


324    BUSH    STREET         0pp.  Bush  St.  Theatre 


THE 

OAKLAND 
TRIBUNE 
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ADVERTISERS  WILoLo  NOTE: 

CIRCULATION  IS  THE  ESSENCE  OF  ADVER- 
TISING VALUE.  THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 
HAS  A  KNOWN  CIRCULATION  LARGER  THAN 
THAT  OF  ALL  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  DAILIES 
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We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creanis,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


The  Journal  that 

EVE  RYB  ()I>Y 
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READS 
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of  the  day's  life,  and 
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whose  local  news,  editorials 
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CARTE  BLANCHE 

A  RICH  SWEET  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


The  Model  American  Caterers 


DAMAGE  BY  SMOKE 


Charles  Lyons 

^["LONDON  TAILOR 

Will  sell  off  the  whole  of  his  elegant  stock  of 
Woolens,  the  same  being  damaged  by  smoke 
in  the  rec  *t<  ftre,  at  a  reduction  of  fully 
50  per  cent  from  the  usual  prices. 

SALE  AX 

1216  AND  1218  MARKET  STREET 


Maison  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI 


Hreakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplies  in  the  very  best 
stj  le  and  Short  Notice. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

— AX80 — 

HKAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DI  CKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMKNTAL  AND  IMPKRIAI.  OUNCE  DUCKS 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


MANVFACTrREI)  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COVIPANY  # 

BALTIMORK 


Wieland's  Extra  Pale 


SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street 


TELEPHONE  4144 


^HE  old  saying  that  'good  wine  neede  no  bush"  applies  with  vivid  force  to  the 
famous  spirit    frumenti  all  over  the  world  as  the  Jesse  JVIoore  Brand  of 
Whisky.  It  is  the  favorite  tipple  of  connoisseurs  and  its  exquisite  flavor  has  never 
been  equalled  by  any  other  brand. 
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tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
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San  Francisco,  February  10,  1894. 


OUR  PISCATORIAL  EDUCATOR. 

The  discerning  reader  will  have  no  difficulty  in  dis- 
covering underneath  the  fishy  outlines  of  the  portrait 
on  the  cover  this  week,  the  substance  of  Professor 
David  Starr  Jordan.  The  picture  of  the  enormous 
salmon  is  not  intended  to  conceal  the  graceful  curves 
of  the  Professor's  aristocratic  figure,  but  to  symbolize 
his  main  proclivity.  Everybody  knows  that  Professor 
Jordan  is  a  piscatorial  enthusiast.  In  fact,  I  have 
heard  it  affirmed  that  fish  forms  the  subject  of  his 
thoughts  by  day  and  his  dreams  at  night.  It  is  cer- 
tain that  no  matter  how  you  start  him  off  in  conver- 
sation, he  is  sure  to  wind  you  up  sooner  or  later  at 
salmon,  sturgeon,  or  octopus.  I  am  happy  to  add, 
however,  he  does  not  run  to  fish  stories.  If  he  did, 
his  proper  symbol  would  be,  not  a  salmon,  but  a  lyre. 


tSPLASHESt 

THE  SEASON  that  ended  on  Tuesday 
evening  last  was  the  gayest  the  city  has  had 
in  a  decade.  Considering  the  financial  de- 
pression, the  lack  of  coin,  the  expenditure 
incident  to  Chicago  excursions,  and  the  sub- 
scription which  the  Midwinter  Fair  and  the 
relief  of  the  unemployed  necessitated,  the 
number  and  variety  of  balls,  teas,  and  recep- 
tions surprises.  It  is  characteristic  of  San 
Francisco  to  rejoice  when  the  rest  of  the 
world  grieves,  just  as  we  go  Republican  here 
when  the  country  declares  for  a  Democrat. 
New  York,  with  its  aristocracy  of  millionaires, 
London,  with  its  nobility  and  plutocracy, 
complain  that  the  season  is  the  dullest  either 
has  known  in  an  age.  Chicago  is  engaged  re- 
covering from  its  Exposition.    The  vivacity  of 
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the  South  circumstances  cannot  alter.  There 
Society  is  life  and  events  occur  continually. 

*  *  * 

To  account  for  so  unusual  a  manifestation 
of  social  activity  here  is  difficult.  In  the 
beginning  of  the  season  the  debutantes  con- 
centrated an  extraordinary  degree  of  attention 
on  themselves,  and  their  coming-out  teas  set 
"the  swim"  in  circulation.  They  gave  for 
each  other  endless  dinners  and  suppers  until 
one  heard  nothing  whatever  of  the  former 
generation  and  less  of  the  married  set.  How- 
ever, the  belles  of  other  days  asserted  their 
identity  later,  and  as  the  season  developed, 
resumed  their  old  sway.  It  seemed  then  that 
the  old  families  began  to  realize  that  tradi- 
tions of  past  glories  had  begun  to  lose  weight 
and  that  it  was  necessary  to  reassert  their 
identity. 

*  *  * 

Example  being  better  than  precept — it  is 
not  surprising  that  a  certain  degree  of  emula- 
tion was  excited  by  the  return  of  these  lights 
of  the  dark  California  ages  to  the  arena  of 
their  former  triumphs.  As  soon  as  they 
began  to  exhibit  signs  of  vitality  it  became 
appropriate  to  entertain  and  nearly  every 
family  of  prominence  contributed  to  the  cur- 
rent gayety.  Whether  this  revival  of  tradi- 
tions will  continue  after  Lent  belongs  to  the 
domain  of  prophecy.  I  am  told  of  a  possible 
Mi  Carhne  ball,  of  a  dance  or  two  that  may 
relieve  post  Lenten  days  of  their  perennial 
dullness  but  it  is  not  improbable  that  the 
activity  of  the  past  six  weeks  has  so  exhausted 
the  nerve  force  of  the  400  that  a  longer  rest 
than  Lent  affords  may  be  necessary  ere  its 
recovery. 

*  *  * 

LENT  is  an  early  visitant  this  year — rather 
too  early,  indeed,  for  those  whose  appetite  for 
gayety  the  frequent  festivities  of  the  season 
had  not  exhausted.  With  Ash  Wednesday 
the  period  of  fast  and  abstinence,  of  mortifica- 
tion, prayer,  and  penitence  sets  in.  Worldli- 
ness,  perforce,  gives  place  to  other-worldliness 
and  theatre-going  to  going  to  church.  The 
forthcoming  stillness  will  prove  a  trying  con- 
trast for  the  debutantes,  doubtless,  but  how 
realize  their  impressions  without  the  interven- 
tion of  this  breathing  spell  ?  However,  there 
are  enjoyments  incident  to  Lent  that,  though 
quiet,  may  take  the  place  of  the  more  ex- 
uberant festivities  they  succeed. 

*  *  * 

One  curious  feature  of  the  season  that  has 
gone  is  the  fact  that  no  new  belles  have  been 
developed.  On  the  contrary,  the  vogue  of 
certain  maidens  whose  charms  were  declared 
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pre-eminent  by  competent  judges  seems  to 
have  declined.  No  longer  are  they  insisted 
on  as  celebrities,  and  while  they  retain  friends 
they  have  lost  conspicuousness.  Just  at  pres- 
ent Society  crowns  no  beauty  queen.  The 
debutantes  were  undoubtedly  valuable  addi- 
tions, but  they  add  grace  and  piquancy  rather 
than  assertive  charm  or  potent  fascination  to 
the  400.  It  is  somewhat  of  a  consolation  to 
realize  that  among  the  growing  maidens  are 
several  whose  claims  to  prominence  envy  will 
find  difficult  to  discount. 

The  arrival  of  Prince  Poniatowski  and  his 
escort  of  four  foreign  aristocrats  constitutes  an 
event  before  which  most  social  happenings 
pale  their  ineffectual  fire.  They  are  to  come 
in  on  the  morning  overland  and  will  be  met  at 
the  ferries  and  escorted  to  the  Palace  Hotel  by 
a  delegation  of  prospective  friends.  Rumor 
has  engaged  Miss  Maud  Burke,  the  interest- 
ing heiress  of  the  Carpentier  millions,  to  the 
Polish  celebrity,  and  it  is  her  presence  here 
that  accounts  for  the  coming  of  this  distin- 
guished quintet.  There  are  any  number  of 
wealthy  young  women  in  San  Francisco  who 
will  doubtless  be  glad  to  entertain  the  Scion 
of  the  House  of  Poniatowski  and  his  com- 
panions, but  international  matches  have  never 
enjoyed  an  especial  degree  of  popularity  in  this 
environment.  Lack  of  opportunity  it  maybe, 
accounts  partially  for  this.  If  that  is  the  case, 
the  chance  has  come. 

*  *  * 

ABOUT  THE  SUCCESS  of  the  "Im- 
promptu "  two  opinions  are  not  expressed.  It 
was  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  affair  and  had 
enough  swing  to  it  to  balance  the  dullness  of 
dozens  of  preceding  teas  and  an  equal  num- 
ber of  receptions.  It  gathered  in  the  Maple 
Room  of  the  Palace  a  number  of  young  mar- 
ried people  whose  faces  are  not  especially 
familiar  to  the  industrious  of  fashion.  It 
brought  out  the  old  clique  in  all  its  strength, 
and  the  members  of  it  made  up  for  lost  time 
and  unattended  festivities  by  the  energy  which 
they  infused  into  their  dancing.  Indeed, 
the  intermissions  between  polkas  and  waltzes 
were  reduced  to  a*  minimum  so  that  Huber 
had  hardly  a  moment  to  change  the  music  and, 
perforce,  played  the  same  pieces  time  after 
time.  No  one  seemed  to  regard  that  as  a  draw- 
back. Perhaps  the  degree  of  jollity  pervad- 
ing the  assemblage  may  be  gathered  from  the 
fact  that  dancing  was  kept  up  until  nearly 
four  o! clock, 

. 

.  Some  magnificent  costumes  and  a  great  deal 
of  splendid  jewelry  was  displayed.    Mrs.  Jack 
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Parrott  was  handsomely  gowned  and  wore 
some  inimitable  diamonds.  Mrs.  de  Guigne's 
costume  and  ornaments  attracted  admiring 
attention.  Mrs.  George  Pope  was  in  black. 
She  wore  a  superb  tiara  of  diamonds  and  some 
exceedingly  brilliant  stones  at  her  corsage. 
Many  of  the  best  known  girls  were  absent. 
Only  three  of  the  debutantes  were  present,  and 
for  the  honor  of  belle  two  of  them,  Miss 
McKenna  and  Miss  Moore,  are  claimants.  As 
there  were  at  least  half  as  many  more  men 
than  maidens,  the  wallflowers  were  all  of  the 
sterner  sex.  One  consequence  was  that  every 
woman  in  the  room  found  herself  as  much  in 
demand  as  though  she  belonged  to  the  race  of 
buds,  and  all  insist  the  Impromptu  was  the 
best  dance  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

The  supper  was  served  in  the  European 
dining-room.  The  menu  was  quite  elaborate 
and  there  was  an  abundance  of  champagne. 
To  Mr.  George  Boyd  and  Mr.  Percy  Moore 
the  credit  of  arranging  the  details  is  due. 
They  are  certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
success  of  the  affair. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  a  pity  that  the  zeal  which 
Heaven  has  so  plenteously  dowered  Professor 
Rosewald  with  should  not  be  tempered  with 
discretion.  His  efforts  at  promoting  the 
cause  of  music  have  resulted  in  the  resigna- 
tion of  several  of  the  most  prominent  mem- 
bers of  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra.  That 
interesting  organization  is  composed  of  girls 
whose  mu.sical  proclivities  are  not  confined  to 
piano  or  guitar,  but  extend  the  full  gamut  of 
string  and  wind  instruments.  Because  its 
Director  has  presumed  to  admit  in  defiance  of 
the  rules  the  organization  enacted  for  its  de- 
fense certain  pupils  of  his  own,  there  has 
arisen  a  feeling  of  irritation  that  threa'.ens  its 
dissolution.  This  would  be  a  calamity  of  un- 
usual importance,  for  the  Orchestra  is  the  only 
one  of  its  kind  in  the  country,  and,  consider- 
ing its  amateur  components,  plays  exceedingly 
well. 

*  *  * 

The  honor  of  organizing  the  Saturday 
Morning  Orchestra  belongs  to  Mrs.  Selden 
S.  Wright,  in  whose  home  the  handful  of 
pretty  violinists  and  'celloists  first  learned  the 
difficult  art  of  e?isemble  playing.  However, 
it  grew  apace,  and  as  applications  for  mem- 
bership were  presented  they  were  dealt  with 
by  Mrs.  Wright  and  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger,  who 
formed  the  committee  on  the  subject.  All 
names  were  submitted  to  them  for  approval. 
It  must  be  remembered  in  stating  the  next 
phase  of  the  difficulty  that  Professor  Rosewald 
is  but  an  employe  part  of  the  organization 
in  his  role  as  Director.  He  receives  for  each 
member  the  sum  of  $2.50  per  month,  but  is 
without  jurisdiction  save  only  as  pertains  to 
the  manner  of  the  music  rendered. 

*  *  * 

The  first  manifestation  of  audacity  he  gave 
in  admitting  some  pupils  of  his  own  to  the 
ranks  was  received  with  silent  disapproval. 
He  made  no  pretense  of  consulting  the  Elec- 
tion Committee  and  went  so  far  as  to  permit 


his  young  friends  to  take  the  seats  belonging 
to  the  habitues.  Indeed,  without  assigning 
any  especial  reason,  he  altered  the  status  of 
several  of  the  instrumentalists,  giving  prece- 
dence in  each  instance  to  the  maidens  whose 
privilege  it  was  to  learn  music  from  him.  It 
was  not  long  before  murmurs  were  heard.  One 
girl  exhibited  her  indignation  by  walking  out 
from  the  rehearsal  last  Saturday,  and  at  the 
close  of  the  concert  on  Monday  evening  the 
Secretary,  Mrs.  Roberta  Wright-Hellman, 
Miss  Alice  and  Miss  Bessie  Ames,  the  Misses 
Hush,  Mrs.  Tom  and  Mrs.  Will  Magee,  Miss 
Polk,  and  several  more  presented  their  resig- 
nations. It  is  to  be  hoped  the  organization 
will  not  be  suffered  to  go  by  the  board.  Pro- 
fessor Rosewald  is  surely  intelligent  enough 
to  see  he  has  made  an  error. 

*  *  * 

THE  WEEK  has  been  prolific  of  lunches 
and  dinners.  Miss  Wethered  had  a  luncheon 
on  Saturday  last  in  honor  of  her  cousin,  Miss 
Mamie  Barringer,  of  Philadelphia.  A  pro- 
fusion of  daffodils  decorated  the  table.  Covers 
were  set  for  fourteen  girls.  Miss  Hilda  Mac- 
donald  gave  a  pink  luncheon  at  her  home  on 
Scott  Street  on  Tuesday.  Miss  Gertrude 
Allen,  of  Oakland,  was  the  guest  of  honor. 
On  Monday  Mrs.  Jerome  Lincoln  had  an 
elaborate  dinner  at  her  residence  on  Harrison 
Street.  On  the  same  night  Mrs.  J.  C  Stubbs 
entertained  a  large  party  at  dinner  at  2519 
Pacific  Avenue.  On  Tuesday  evening  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  Downey  Harvey  had  a  dinner, 
followed  by  a  theatre  party  at  the  Baldwin. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Breyfogle  gave  a  dinner  in  the 
Tapestry  Room  at  the  Palace.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Pope  had  a  small  dinner  at  their  home 
on  Pacific  Heights.  They  had  intended  to 
close  the  season  with  an  informal  cotillion, 
but  the  serious  illness  of  a  relative  of  Captain 
Taylor  prevented  the  execution  of  so  agree- 
able a  plan. 

*  *  * 

The  most  elaborate  dinner  of  the  week  was 
that  given  by  Joseph  D.  Grant  in  the  Red 
Room  of  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  was  prelimi- 
nary to  the  "  Impromptu  "  ball.  The  decora- 
tions were  very  handsome — a  profusion  of 
jonquils,  ferns,  and  smilax  arranged  with 
considerable  artistic  effect.  The  centre  piece 
was  a  huge  bronze  owl.  At  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  Mr.  Follansbee  gave  a  big  dinner 
to  Mr.  de  Courcy  Forbes,  President  of  the 
Jerome  Park  Jockey  Club  and  various  other 
sporting  organizations.  Mr.  Forbes  Is  an 
eminent  New  Yorker,  a  member  of  the  lead- 
ing clubs,  and  a  yachtsman.  He  is  out  here 
on  a  visit.  Eighteen  men  sat  down  to  dinner. 
On  Thursday  night  Miss  Goad  had  a  large 
dinner  at  the  Goad  residence  on  Washington 
Street. 

*  *  * 

THE  VAUDEVILLE  performance  that 
celebrated  the  opening  of  the  theatre  and  ball- 
room of  the  De  Young  mansion  was  novel  and 
amusing.  To  the  Bohemian  contingent,  the 
features  that  made  up  the  programme  had  a 
certain  degree  of  familiarity  but  they  are  ex- 
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cellent  of  their  kind  and  by  no  means  un- 
worthy of  repetition.  It  is  fully  equipped  for 
histrionic  purposes  is  the  addition.  There  is 
an  outfit  of  scenery,  footlights,  of  course,  and 
handsome  portieres  of  red  plush  to  form  a  drop 
curtain.  The  illumination  is  by  incandescent 
electric  globes.  However  spacious,  there  was 
no  overplus  of  room  for  the  audience  in  the 
pretty  theatre.  Standing  room  only  was  the 
rule.  Indeed,  there  must  have  been  at  least 
two  hundred  and  fifty  people  there. 

*  *  * 

Louis  Sloss,  Jr.,  was  Master  of  Ceremonies. 
He  introduced  in  neat,  brief  speeches  the  per- 
formers. Perhaps  the  most  amusing  feature  of 
the  evening  was  the  German  band  done  by 
Joullin,  Graham,  Dickman,  and  Von  Gerich- 
ten.  The  strange  sounds  elicited  from  the 
cornet  by  Joullin  were  excruciatingly  funny. 
He  won  another  success  by  the  manner  in 
which  he  gave  Willard  Barton's  latest  ditty, 
"  What  Would  the  Band  be  Without  Him  ?" 
George  Hall,  attired  as  a  Lybian  Shepherd, 
with  various  pastoral  accompaniments,  sang 
charmingly  a  ditty  about  sheep.  As  he 
warbled  three  toy  lambs,  bleating  furiously, 
moved  down  on  him  from  the  wings.  Harry 
Dimond's  skirt  dance,  done  with  calcium  light 
effects,  was  capital.  After  the  performance  a 
sumptuous  supper  was  served  in  the  Japanese- 
room,  and  then,  later  on,  there  was  dancing. 
Altogether,  it  was  a  very  brilliant  affair. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  T.  Bonestell  gave  a  tea  last  Satur- 
day in  honor  of  her  daughter-in-law,  Mrs.  R. 
Gray  Bonestell  nee  Lulu  Fargo.  On  Sunday 
Miss  Jennie  Blair  had  a  tea  for  Mrs.  Garceau. 

*  *  * 

The  Gallatin  house,  on  Jackson  Street,  is 
one  of  the  handsomest  mansions  on  the  Coast. 
It  is  not  alone  a  question  of  exterior,  how- 
ever, for  the  solidity  and  substantial  beauty 
of  the  facade  is  repeated  in  the  rich  and 
handsome  character  of  the  furnishing.  Pict- 
ures, hangings,  rugs,  and  decorations,  all 
are  admirable  of  their  kind,  and  in  har- 
mony. Last  Saturday  afternoon  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gallatin  gathered  at  their  home  several 
hundred  of  their  friends.  It  was  really  a  re- 
union of  old  Sacramentans,  as  most  of  their 
guests  had  at  one  time  lived  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  State  Capital.  A  very  agreeable 
time  was  had  and  a  substantial  supper  served. 
The  hours,  eight  to  eleven,  are  somewhat 
unconventional  for  a  function  that  was  called 
a  tea,  but  that  fact  did  not  interfere  with  the 
general  enjoyment. 

*  *  * 

Lenten  classes  have  already  begun.  Mrs. 
Louis  Parrott's  French  literature  class  has 
been  reorganized  and  meets  every  week  at  her 
home.  Professor  Paget,  of  the  University  of 
California,  holds  forth  on  the  characteristic  of 
modern  Gallic  writers  in  an  interesting  and 
instructive  way.  Miss  May  Bourn  is  also 
organizing  a  class,  and  I  am  told  of  others  in 
process  of  formation. 

*  *  * 

.The  action  of  the  "  Impromptu  "  Managers, 
in  refusing  the  requests  of  certain  prominent 
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people  for  invitations  has  set  buzzing  a  good 
deal  of  gossip.  One  very  fashionable  lady 
asked  permission  to  bring  with  her  a  friend, 
was  told  the  list  was  closed.  She  remained 
at  home,  and,  of  course,  her  absence  was 
variously  explained.  Another  family  well 
known  among  the  elect  refused  to  put  in  an 
appearance  because  the  committee  had  not 
seen  fit  to  invite  its  maternal  relative.  How- 
ever, it  is  as  well  that  some  remained  away, 
inasmuch  as  the  floor  was  so  crowded  that 
dancing  was  an  effort.  I  am  told  the  design 
to  give  another  Impromptu  party  after  Easter 
has  been  abandoned. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marion  Louderback  had  a  charming 
little  party  on  the  evening  of  Tuesday  last. 
There  was  dancing  and  at  eleven  o'clock  a 
capital  supper.  Miss  Florence  Denigan  had 
the  Ladies'  Club  of  '93  at  her  home,  17 15 
Octavia  Street,  on  the  same  evening.  It  was 
quite  an  elaborate  affair.  Dancing  was  kept 
up  until  midnight  and  then  a  very  good  sup- 
per was  served. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Myra  Nickerson,  of  Santa  Barbara, 
who  is  spending  a  few  days  in  town,  was  en- 
tertained at  a  luncheon  at  the  University 
Club  by  Mr.  Harry  Holbrook.  On  Thursday 
night  Miss  Hobart  gave  a  dinner  in  her  honor. 

The  Informals  have  a  "  hard  times"  party 
on  the  evening  of  February  14th.  The  guests 
are  invited  to  come  in  their  oldest  clothes  and 
must  wear  masks.  Miss  Joseph's  home,  121 1 
Hyde  Street,  will  be  the  scene  of  the  gather- 
ing. A  good  deal  of  amusement  is  antici- 
pated. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Evening  Dancing  Club  brought 
its  season  to  an  end  with  a  cotillion,  which 
Mr.  Ed.  Huie  and  Miss  Bessie  Cole  led.  A 
number  of  pretty  figures  were  danced,  notably 
the  basket,  the  diving  and  the  marching 
figures.  As  at  the  other  meetings  of  the  Club, 
there  were  pretty  girls  in  profusion.  In- 
deed, the  subject  excuses  enthusiasm  and 
gives  one  much  to  hope  for  in  the  future. 
Among  them  I  noticed  Miss  Ella  Porter,  a 
decidedly  handsome  brunette,  who  wore  black 
crepe  trimmed  with  lavender,  Miss  Wagner, 
Miss  Steele,  and  Miss  Bennett,  in  white.  Miss 
Marie  Wells  was  charming  in  violet.  Miss 
Louderback  was  in  pink,  and  Miss  Ethel 
Craig,  whose  blonde  beauty  is  quite  pro- 
nounced, was  in  pale  blue.  There  was  plenty 
of  go  to  the  dancing  and  the  affair  was  de- 
cidedly a  success. 

*  *  * 

A  labyrinth  of  reasons  is  usually  gone 
through  to  prove  that  musical  people  are  not  to 
be  brought  together  without  consequences  of 
fear  and  trembling,  disaster,  and  a  case  or  two 
of  eternal  vendetta.  The  fact  is,  one  hostess 
in  a  hundred  has  the  necessary  tact  at  com- 
mand wherewith  to  hold  discordant  elements 
in  a  just  balance.  Regular  gatherings  of 
our  musical  men  and  women  are  unknown. 
After  an  isolated  attempt  or  so,  usually 
fraught  with  experience  rich  in  belligerent 


incidents,  the  effort  is  silently  dropped.  Mrs. 
Boysen's  musical,  on  Monday,  was  a  fair  excep- 
tion to  the  rule,  with  a  gathering  of  musicians, 
professional  and  amateur,  wide  beyond  expecta- 
tion. An  array  of  vocalists,  amongst  them  Mrs. 
Alfred  Abbey,  Mrs.  Dicktnan,  Madame  Sem- 
inario,  Miss  Ziska,  and  Miss  Berger,  sang 
with  an  enthusiasm  unknown  in  public  con- 
certs. A  protegee  of  the  hostess,  the  young 
blind  girl.  Miss  Ford,  variously  gifted  in 
a  musical  way,  exhibited  a  rarely  pure  and 
true  soprano  voice  deserving  of  the  best  train- 
ing to  be  had.  The  Chevalier  de  Kontski 
created  enthusiasm  with  the  "Awakening 
Lion,"  and  a  number  of  musicians  gave  exam- 
ples of  their  powers. 

*  *  * 

It  is  to  be  hoped  the  success  of  the  dinner 
dance  will  lead  to  other  functions  on  the  same 
lines.  So  much  was  said  about  it  prior  to  the 
event  that  now  there  is  little  to  add.  It  is 
alleged  that  in  the  matter  of  table  decorations 
and  menus  the  eight  hostesses  vied  with  one 
another,  but  as  no  one  succeeded  in  being  at 
more  than  one  table  it  is  not  possible  to  form 
a  basis  for  comparison.  At  all  events  every- 
thing went  off  swimmingly.  The  various 
parties  gathered  at  the  California  Hotel,  and 
the  banquet-hall  made  a  first-class  ballroom. 
It  was  prettily  decorated.  A  buffet  supper 
was  served  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

The  city  will  have  to  look  out  for  its  laurels 
now  that  Oakland  and  Alameda  have  become 
such  strong  competitors  in  the  matter  of 
theatrical  entertainments.  In  Alameda  last 
week  there  were  no  less  than  three  per- 
formances, and  if  the  criticisms  of  the  friends 
of  the  mummers  are  to  be  believed  it  devolves 
on  them  to  at  once  don  the  sock  and  buskin 
and  walk  the  professional  stage,  as  they  cer- 
tainly outshine  many  who  adorn  the  boards. 
The  first,  which  was  given  on  Wednesday 
evening  at  the  Harmonie  Hall  by  the  members 
of  the  Comedy  Club,  was  exceedingly  satis- 
factory. This  organization  is  composed  of 
the  members  of  the  talented  Hazlett  family 
and  a  few  of  their  friends.  The  curtain-raiser 
was  "  A  Happy  Family,"  after  which  "  Croco- 
dile Tears"  was  played.  Mr.  Montgomery 
Hazlett  made  quite  a  hit  and  was  enthusiasti- 
cally applauded  by  an  audience  which  some 
one  stated  represented  both  enthusiasm  and 
intelligence — a  rare  combination  in  faith. 
San  Francisco  and  Oakland  were  well  repre- 
sented. 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  and  Friday  evenings  The 
Alameda  Operatic  Society  gave  Gilbert  and 
Sullivan's  charming  little  opera  "  The  Gon. 
doliers."  If  the  crowded  audiences  denote 
appreciation,  I  fancy  they  may  regard  their 
efforts  as  crowned  with  success.  Miss  Helen 
Collis,  a  tall  blonde,  sang  with  a  great  deal  of 
taste  and  feeling.  She  has  a  good  stage  pres- 
ence, and  with  Mrs.  Tinney  carried  off  the 
honors. 

*  *  * 

REMEMBERING    that  Oakland   is  the 

"ALBION  "  ALE  and  PORTER,  $1.35  per  dozen.  Equal  to 
Imported.  409  Battery  Street. 


City  of  Churches,  our  friends  across  the  water 
determined  to  get  in  as  much  enjoyment  as 
possible  ere  the  approach  of  Ash  Wednesday. 
Festivities  succeeded  one  another  with  a  rapid- 
ity as  novel  as  it  was  startling.  Mrs.  Mathews 
led  the  rush  and  those  fortunate  enough  to 
write  themselves  down  her  friends  were  bid- 
den to  a  fascinating  tea  and  thimble  bee  on 
Saturday  afternoon.  All  enjoyed  themselves 
very  much,  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
as  these  entertainments  are  so  quiet  and  harm- 
less it  would  be  a  pleasant  idea  to  institute  a 
number  of  them  and  so  relieve  the  tedious 
monotony  of  Lent. 

Though  card  parties  are  no  longer  con- 
sidered a  novel  form  of  entertainment  in  Oak- 
land, and  the  wily  ones  take  care  to  have 
other  engagements  when  an  invitation  of  this 
sort  is  received,  the  Kuowles  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  finding  a  bevy  of  lads  and  lassies  who 
accepted  theirs  with  alacrity.  The  gift  of  en- 
tertaining is  assumed  among  their  endow- 
ments and  Society  believes  they  would  have 
but  little  difficulty  in  organizing  genuine 
whist  parties  were  they  an  achronistic  enough 
to  attempt  it. 

The  dance  at  the  Coleman  residence  on 
Friday  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  ever 
given  in  Oakland.  A  pavilion  was  erected  in 
the  grounds  connected  with  the  house  by 
means  of  an  arched  passage.  The  beauty  of 
the  decorations  demand  more  than  a  passiug 
mention.  The  walls  of  the  pavilion  were 
hung  with  rich  Turkish  rugs  and  tapestries; 
the  ceiling  was  covered  with  drooping  pepper 
branches,  interspersed  here  and  there  with  great 
gorgeous  bunches  of  acacia.  There  were  over  a 
hundred  young  people  present,  and  for  once 
no  one  complained  of  inadequacy  of  men.  I 
noticed  among  the  girls  from  San  Francisco 
Miss  Perrin,  Miss  Mamie  McNutt,  Miss  Marie 
Voorhies,  and  Miss  Delmas.  The  costumes 
were  effective,  and  the  girls  looked  exceed- 
ingly well.  It  was  hard  to  determine  whether 
Miss  Chabot  or  Miss  McKee  should  wear  the 
laurel.  The  supper,  served  by  Miss  Hallahan, 
was  admirable. 

*  *  * 

The  Metropole  dance  also  took  place  on  Fri- 
day evening,  and  considering  the  number  of 
entertainments  which  were  given  on  that 
evening  was  a  great  success.  It  reminded 
one  of  Shakespeare's  "  All  the  world's  a  stage," 
as  the  guests  ranged  from  the  whining  infant 
to  the  puling  dotard.  Greybeards  and  school- 
boys fluttered  round  a  bevy  of  charming  maids 
and  matrons,  for  they,  of  course,  live  in  a 
state  of  perennial  spring.  Miss  Myra  Prather 
looked  quite  lovely  in  a  recent  importation 
from  New  York  and  was  exceedingly  popular. 
Little  Madeline  McKissich  was  also  much 
admired.  The  floor  was  good,  the  music 
quite  successful,  and  the  refreshments  satis- 
factory. 

*  *  * 

A  very  pretty  tea  was  given  by  Mrs.  and. 
the  Misses  De  Fremery,  at  Prospect  Place,  last 
Wednesday.    The  residence  was  exquisitely 
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decorated  with  Marie  Louise  violets,  and  the 
gowns  of  the  girls  harmonized  with  the  flow- 
ers, being  in  pale  lavender  tones.  There  was 
a  suggestiveness  of  Lent  in  this,  which,  how- 
ever, did  not  mar  the  enjoyment  of  the  par- 
ticipants. The  Misses  De  Fremery  were 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Clare  Ralston, 
Georgie  Shanklin,  Florence  Herrick,  and 
Florence  Selby. 

The  party  given  at  the  Unity  Club  on  Fri- 
day evening  was  evidently  enjoyable.  The 
younger  set  were  largely  represented,  and  as 
they  are  entirely  bereft  of  the  blaseness  who 
have  drunk  deep  into  Society  pleasures,  they 
apparently  had  a  delightful  evening.  It 
makes  one  feel  decidedly  world-worn  to  go  to 
an  entertainment  in  which  these  young  things, 
who  have  not  yet  exhausted  the  emotions, 
participate.  There  is  a  keenness  in  their  en- 
joyment which  disippears,  alas,  as  rapidly  as 
the  bubbles  on  a  glass  of  sparkling  wine. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Alexander  dinner  was  the  cul- 
minating point  of  a  most  successful  season  is 
a  fact  which  needs  less  corroboration  than 
similar  assertions.  It  was  really  an  elaborate 
affair.  The  house  is  particularly  adapted  for 
entertaining,  and  is  in  itself  uniquely  interest- 
ing, being  full  of  all  sorts  of  curios  gathered 
in  the  Sandwich  Islands.  Original  conun- 
drums were  attached  to  the  menu  cards  which 
proved  quite  a  novelty;  lest  the  guests  should, 
in  their  endeavor  to  solve  them  discuss  their 
dinner  with  diminished  ardor,  answers  were 
written  on  the  other  side.  Miss  Luita  Booth, 
who  has  recently  returned  from  Chicago,  was 
present  and  looked  charming.  She  was  en- 
thusiastically welcomed  by  her  friends. 

*  *  * 

There  is  yet  another  Whist  Club  in  Oak- 
land to  prove  that,  though  living  in  the  age  of 
evolution,  in  Alameda  County  at  least  that 
of  miracles  is  not  yet  past.  Why  whist  is 
suggestive  of  miracles  is,  to  the  uninitiated, 
rather  anomalous,  but  even  they  will  under- 
stand when  I  say  that  in  this  club  only  ladies 
are  admitted.  I  believe  it  is  intended  to 
while  away  the  tedium  of  Lenten  hours,  but 
beware.  Did  not  David  say:  "Because  I 
was  silent  my  bones  grew  old."  Surely  whist 
is  productive  of  silence,  or  is  supposed  to  be. 
What  direful  effects  may  be  in  store  for  the 
unwary!  The  Club  met  at  Mrs.  Quincy  C. 
Lewis'  last  Friday  afternoon  for  the  first  time, 
to  assemble  every  fortnight.  The  Club, 
which  consists  of  fourteen  young  married 
people,  and  which  meets  every  second  Monday, 
has  decided  to  devote  its  dues  to  one  great 
event.  The  prizes  are  to  be  limited,  and  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  season  the  surplus  is  to 
be  used  in  giving  an  exceedingly  smart 
theatre  party  and  supper. 

*  *  * 

The  entertainment  given  at  the  Congrega- 
tional Church  in  aid  of  the  Young  Woman's 
Home  went  off  with  quite  a  degree  of  brill- 
iancy. It  was  a  tea  of  all  nations,  and  emi- 
nently successful  from  two  or  three  stand- 
points.   A  large  crowd  passed  in  and  out 


and  tasted  the  dainties  served  by  neat-handed 
Phylises,  delicate  Dresden  shepherdesses,  and 
fetching  French  peasants.  Miss  Marion  Al- 
bright and  Miss  Gray,  who  presided  at  the 
Russian  table,  proved  the  most  fascinating 
and  were  everlastingly  beseiged.  Then  there 
is  a  seduction  about  Russian  tea  that  the 
ordinary  beverage  lacks. 

*  *  * 

The  lunch  which  will  probably  remain  as  a 
memory  after  greater  events  have  sunk  into 
oblivion  was  that  given  by  Miss  Mae  Tucker 
last  Thursday  at  Mrs.  C  O.  G.  Miller's  charm- 
ing home.  Pink  was  the  order  of  the  day — 
roses,  favors,  and  menu  cards  all  in  this 
perishably  delicate  hue.  Thirteen  debutantes 
were  present  altogether,  and  simply  went  wild 
over  Miss  Tucker's  gown  which  she  brought 
with  her  from  Paris.  It  was  exceedingly 
pretty  and  in  very  good  taste;  she  is  not  quite 
as  pretty  as  her  sisters  but  is  a  nice,  bright, 
interesting  girl. 

*  *  * 

AN  INIMITABLE  instance  of  wifely  solici- 
tude comes  to  me  from  the  Chronicle  office.  The 
necessities  of  his  calling  keep  out  until  a  som- 
bre hour  the  distinguished  journalist  whom 
she  so  recently  married.  It  is  not  that  alone 
which  explains  her  anxiety.  She  has  by  rote 
all  the  stories  of  footpadery  the  dailies  have 
contained,  and  in  each  there  has  been  for  her 
an  anticipatory  pang.  One  morning  in  which 
the  columns  almost  bloomed  with  tales  of  gar- 
roting,  the  journalist  observed  her  engaged 
seriously  in  manipulating  a  piece  of  tin  foil. 
He  forebore  questions,  for  his  curiosity,  unlike 
his  charity,  ends  rather  than  begins  at  home, 
The  explanation  was  vouchsafed  him  after 
dinner  that  night.  On  the  eve  of  departure 
on  a  tour  of  reportorial  depredation,  she  ap- 
proached him  timidly  and  said: 

"  I  am  so  afraid  of  your  being  attacked  by 
footpads,  my  dear." 

"There's  not  a  particle  of  danger,"  he  as- 
sured her.  "  Imagine  any  self-respecting  high- 
wayman standing  up  a  newspaper  man." 

"  But  you  don't  know,"  she  continued;  "  in 
an  overcoat  who  could  distinguish  you  from  a 
capitalist  ? " 

"Any  discriminating  footpad,"  he  an- 
nounced. 

She  produced  from  her  pocket  a  formidable- 
looking  star  made  out  of  tin  foil — the  kind 
that  flashes  menacingly  on  the  broad  breasts 
of  our  municipal  defenders  of  the  peace. 

"I  made  you  this  to-day,"  she  explained, 
tenderly,  "  and  you  will  wear  it,  won't  you  ?  " 

He  promised,  but  it  is  unnecessary  to  say 
he  has  not. 

THE  LOT  of  a  legislator  who  disagrees 
with  the  policy  of  his  party,  and  who  is  bold 
enough  to  vote  as  he  thinks,  can  hardly  be 
described  as  a  pleasant  one.  Congressman 
Geary  began  his  career  in  Congress  with 
bright  prospects.  His  sandlot  constituents 
were  jubilant  at  the  triumph  of  the  Geary 
Act,  the  litigation  over  which  secured  for 
their  favorite  a  place  in  history,  and  for  a  long 
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time  they  talked  gleefully  about  nominating 
and  electing  him  Governor.  But  his  action  on 
the  Wilson  Tariff  Bill  has  at  one  stroke  blighted 
all  their  hopes.  Mr.  Geary,  I  am  told,  re- 
ceives all  the  Democratic  newspapers  regu- 
larly at  his  residence  in  Washington,  and  even 
he  is  astonished  at  the  unanimity  with  which 
his  vote  upon  that  measure  has  been  de- 
nounced. Up  in  his  own  district  the  Demo- 
crats are  practically  of  one  mind  upon  the 
subject.  By  unanimous  consent  they  have 
voted  him  a  traitor  to  his  party. 

*  *  * 

The  complacency  with  which  Mr.  Geary 
has  regarded  these  busy  stingers  of  the  interior 
press,  however,  has  mystified  all  his  friends  in 
California.  Usually  a  Congressman  at  logger- 
heads with  the  partisan  portion  of  his  con- 
stituents is  a  fit  subject  for  an  asylum  for  the 
insane.  Such  an  individual  loads  the  post- 
office  with  protests,  if  he  does  not  hurry  home 
to  deny  the  allegations  and  defy  the  allegator.-J. 
But  Mr.  Geary  has  kept  as  cool  as  a  spring 
cucumber.  I  am  now  in  possession  of  the 
reason  for  his  complacency.  It  is  a  startling 
reason  and  will  probably  deprive  some  of  his 
enemies  of  their  wind.  Mr.  Geary  has  been 
offered  the  position  of  Attorney  for  the  North- 
ern Pacific  Railroad  Company,  and  at  the 
present  moment  seriously  contemplates  ac- 
cepting it.  Just  exactly  how  or  why  the  offer 
was  made  I  am  not  informed.  I  am  aware 
only  of  the  fact  itself.  If  Mr.  Geary  accepts, 
of  course  he  will  not  return  to  California.  In 
that  event  the  Democratic  editors  of  the 
Second  District  may — well,  do  anything  they 
please. 

*  *  * 

FROM  RELIABLE  witnesses  I  hear  that 
the  Dough  Committee  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors has  recently  had  a  serious  misunder- 
standing with  its  principals.  The  Dough 
Committee,  I  may  explain  for  the  benefit  of 
the  uninitiated,  is  that  subdivision  of  a  legisla- 
tive body  which  looks  after  the  outside  divi- 
dends. The  outside  dividends,  I  may  further 
explain  for  the  benefit  of  the  same  class  of 
readers,  are  those  dividends  which  accrue 
from  hidden  sources  and  which  are  never 
deposited  in  bank — at  least  not  for  sometime 
after  they  are  declared.  Not  long  ago,  so  the 
story  proceeds,  the  Dough  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  (every  well  regulated 
legislative  body  has  such  a  Committee)  hav- 
ing arranged  for  a  vote  upon  a  certain  ques- 
tion, made  a  thorough  canvass  of  a  coterie  of 
street  contractors  who  had  agreed  to  con- 
tribute to  a  defense  fund.  The  collector  of  the 
Committee  is  a  most  estimable  and  reliable 
gentleman,  who,  like  the  wife  of  the  immortal 
Julius,  is  ordinarily  above  suspicion. 

*  *  * 

But  it  seems  that  his  irreproachable  char- 
acter did  not  protect  him  on  this  occasion. 
After  the  dividend  had  been  declared,  the 
Chairman  of  the  Committee  reported  to  the 
members  of  the  Board  that  in  his  opinion  the 
collector  had  been  knocking  down.  Knock- 
ing down!  Unspeakable  allegation,  to  pro-- 
ceed  from  so  small  a  fact  as  that  the  dividend 
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has  been  rather  small.  But  the  collector, 
conscious  of  the  rectitude  or  his  conduct) 
courted,  aye,  demanded  an  investigation.  In 
futherance  of  his  demand,  he  called  on  each 
contractor  and  obtained  from  him  a  memoran- 
dum of  the  amount  he  had  contributed.  Then, 
with  the  documentary  evidence,  he  confronted 
his  accuser  and  threw  down  his  defi.  The 
members  present  deprecated  the  trouble  and 
effusively  renewed  their  confidence  in  the  col- 
lector, who  had  been,  they  said,  always  a 
faithful  and  honest  custodian  of  the  funds. 
They  placed  the  vindicatory  list  on  file  and 
administered  a  mild  rebuke  to  the  accuser, 
who,  it  was  plain,  is  a  novice  at  figures  and 
does  not  know  how  to  compute  a  simple  sum 
in  addition,  division,  and  silence.  But,  never- 
theless, there  has  been  a  great  deal  of  talk 
about  putting  the  collector  under  bonds.  He 
may  be  a  good  man,  and  honest,  and  all  that, 
but  no  honest  man  objects  to  a  bond.  To  tell 
the  truth,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  entire 
Dough  Committee  should  be  placed  under 
bonds.  In  the  transaction  of  business,  too 
many  precautions  cannot  be  taken. 

*  *  * 

SPEAKING  of  dough,  however,  reminds 
me  of  a  story.  Unlike  many  of  the  yarns  I 
relate,  it  is  not  only  good,  but  true.  It  is 
about  Mr.  Dick  Belau,  the  versatile  young 
man,  who,  at  the  legislative  session  of  1891, 
purchased  from  Mr.  Elwood  Bruner,  the  Sac- 
ramento Assemblyman,  a  position  upon  the 
police  force  of  San  Francisco.  Bruner  had 
been  instrumental  in  passing  the  bill  to  in- 
crease our  police,  and  was  generally  believed 
to  have  several  places  at  his  disposal.  Dick 
purchased  one  for  the  small  sum  of  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  dollars,  his  fee  of  one  hundred 
and  fifty  bringing  the  total  charge  up  to  four 
hundred.  The  sale  was  negotiated  down  here 
by  a  gentleman  named  Jones  with  Mr.  Stil- 
well,  then  an  Examiner  reporter.  On  one  oc- 
casion Dick  telegraphed  to  Jones  that  every- 
thing was  all  right;  Bruner  had  agreed  to  the 
sale  for  the  sum  named,  and,  added  Dick, 
"  bring  up  the  doe." 

*  *  * 

After  the  explosion  which  followed  the 
exposure  of  Bruner  an  investigation  was  held 
by  a  Committee  of  the  Assembly.  At  that 
inquiry  Dick's  telegram  was  produced,  and 
read  and  re-read  by  everybody.  "  Bring  up 
the  Doc,"  it  was  interpreted.  "  Who  is  the 
Doc?"  began  to  be  asked  by  everybody. 
There  were  no  physicians  involved  in  the 
scandal,  and  yet  it  appeared  perfectly  plain 
that  Dick  had  ordered  Jones  to  bring  one  of 
that  fraternity  to  Sacramento.  Finally  to 
clear  up  the  mystery  Dick  was  placed  upon 
the  stand,  and  required  to  read  the  mysterious 
telegram. 

"Why,"  he  said,  without  hesitation,  "that 
says,  'bring  up  the  dough,'  plain  as  the 
nose  on  your  face.  I  meant  the  stuff — the 
boodle." 

"But,"  said  the  Chairman  of  the  Com- 
mittee, "  up  here  we  do  not  spell  dough  d-o-e. 


You  are  slightly  off  in  that.  The  proper  way 
is  d-o-u-g-h." 

"  I  don't  know  how  you  spell  it  up  here,  sir, 
and  it  makes  110  difference  to  me.  We  spell  it 
d-o-e  down  in  San  Francisco." 

*  *  * 

EVIDENTLY  Mr.  Popper  did  not  know 
that  the  Democratic  County  Committee  was 
loaded  last  week.  I  surmise  this  from  the 
confidence  with  which  he  assumed  that  the 
Election  Commissioners  were  going  to  catch 
it  for  refusing  to  call  a  charter  election.  I 
was  not  present  at  the  meeting  of  the  Com- 
mittee, but  it  seemed  to  me  from  a  careful 
perusal  of  all  the  accounts  in  the  veracious  daily 
press — some  of  which,  I  may  add,  were  a  trifle 
clearer  than  mud — that  Mr.  Popper  (to  use  a 
classical  word)  did  not  tumble  until  the  Com- 
mittee had  fallen  upon  him  ker  chunk.  I  am 
told  that  several  of  the  leaders  had  been  kept 
in  dense  ignorance  of  the  real  motives  of  the 
Committee  in  indorsing  the  action  of  the 
Election  Commissioners,  and  some  of  them,  I 
am  further  informed,  have  not  as  yet  dis- 
covered them. 

*  *  * 

The  truth  is,  for  about  three  days  prior 
to  the  meeting  of  the  Committee  considerable 
missionary  work  was  done  among  local  Dem- 
ocrats upon  the  charter  question.  It  was 
alleged  that  if  a  charter  were  now  framed  it 
would  be  promptly  defeated  by  the  Fire  and 
Police  Departments,  who  are  comfortable  and 
do  not  care  to  be  disturbed.  Furthermore,  no 
organic  law  that  could  be  devised  would  fail 
to  confer  on  Mayor  EHert  the  appointment  of 
a  large  number  of  subordinate  officials.  As 
the  Democrats  generally  agree  that  unless 
O'Donnell  can  be  sidetracked,  the  election  of 
a  Democratic  Mayor  is  impossible,  the  effect 
of  this  would  be  to  place  a  great  deal  of  polit- 
ical power  in  the  hands  of  Mayor  Ellert  or 
some  Republican  who  may  succeed  him.  As 
a  political  measure,  therefore,  a  new  charter 
would  result  fatally  to  the  local  Democracy. 
So  the  Democratic  missionaries  who-early  last 
week  set  out  to  put  a  quietus  upon  the  scheme 
to  censure  the  Election  Commissioners  had 
no  difficulty  in  convincing  the  patriots  of  the 
County  Committee  that  a  state  of  masterly 
inactivity  is  now  the  proper  caper.  Politics 
is  a  curious  thing.  For  what  small  and  sordid 
motives  are  not  some  great  and  benificent 
measures  put  to  sleep.  Sometimes  I  am  prone 
to  believe  that  the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence was  a  job  to  get  the  offices  away  from 
King  George. 

*  *  * 

IN  THEIR  biographies  of  the  late  Fred 
M.  Somers,  who  died  on  Saturday  last  at 
Southampton,  England,  none  of  the  dailies 
have  given  an  account  of  the  affair  which 
brought  to  the  dead  journalist  the  greater 
portion  of  his  fame  in  California.  This  is 
a  somewhat  remarkable  oversight,  because 
many  of  the  men  who  were  actors  in  the 
drama  are  still  alive  and  able  to  recall  it.  In 
1875  Mr.  Somers  was  a  reporter  upon  the 
Chronicle,  and  in  the  course  of  business  was 
sent  to  Sacramento  to  write  up  the  Legislature. 


He  was  an  aggressive  fellow,  and  soon  fell  to 
criticising  the  votes  and  speeches  of  the 
members.  In  those  days  the  Chronicle  was 
not  only  a  spicy,  but  an  exceedingly  bold 
newspaper.  It  went  for  the  shams  and  frauds 
of  both  public  and  private  life,  and  relent- 
lessly exposed  them.  But  it  published  noth- 
ing more  lurid  and  startling  than  Mr.  Somer's 
letters  from  Sacramento. 

One  day  an  ancient  job  was  introduced  by 
an  interior  member.  Somers  exposed  its 
inside  history,  called  it  a  legislative  resurrec- 
tion, and  concluded  by  saying  that  John  W. 
Wilcox,  the  "  Mariposa  Blacksmith,"  had 
been  selected  to  deliver  the  resurrectionary 
sermon.  Wilcox  was  a  stalwart  member  who 
had  formerly  been  a  blacksmith.  The  Chron- 
icle arrived  in  Sacramento  at  noon.  At  one 
o'clock  Wilcox  walked  into  the  Senate,  where 
Somers  was  sitting,  and  dealt  him  a  blow 
upon  the  head  with  a  heavy  manzanita  cane, 
which  felled  him  to  the  floor.  A  merry  row 
followed.  Pistols  were  drawn,  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  that  the  officers  of  the  Senate 
prevented  bloodshed.  Somers  was  carried  out 
more  dead  than  alive.  For  days  he  laid  at  the 
point  of  death,  but  finally  rallied  and  got 
well.  He  never  entirely  recovered  from  the 
blow,  however,  and  several  years  after- 
ward still  complained  of  the  wound.  Whether 
he  ever  entirely  recovered  from  it  I  do  not 
know.  Wilcox  was  charged  with  assault 
with  a  deadly  weapon,  which,  upon  his  trial, 
was  reduced  to  simple  assault.  Of  this  charge 
he  was  convicted  and  fined  $500.  In  1875 
attempted  murder  was  regarded  even  more 
lightly  than  it  is  now.  Soon  after  this  affair, 
and  while  his  case  was  still  under  discussion 
by  the  newspaper  reading  public,  Mr.  Somers 
in  conjunction  with  Frank  M.  Pixley  estab- 
lished the  Argonaut.  Both  were  fresh  from 
the  Chronicle,  Pixley  having  been  the  princi- 
pal editor  of  that  journal  for  several  years 
previously. 

*  *  * 

BY  LONG  odds  the  biggest  operation  of 
the  present  year  will  be  a  real  estate  trans- 
action already  under  discussion  in  a  quiet  way 
by  members  of  the  Board  of  Education.  Ex- 
actly what  form  the  matter  will  ultimately 
take  I  cannot  at  present  say,  but  that  it  will 
take  some  form  very  soon  cannot  be  doubted 
when  I  remark  that  the  small  sum  of  a  million 
and  a  half  of  dollars  is  involved  in  it.  This 
may  sound  a  little  startling,  but  it  is  a  fact, 
nevertheless.  The  transaction  to  which  I  re- 
fer is  the  re-leasing  of  the  Lincoln  School  lots 
at  the  corner  of  Fifth  and  Market  Streets. 
This  interesting  operation,  unless  some  legal 
objection  is  made  of  which  at  present  there 
is  no  knowledge,  will  take  place  in  November 
of  the  current  year,  and  the  bargain  will  be 
consummated  by  the  reigning  Board  of 
Education. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  I  am  told  that  not  a  small  portion 
of  the  cohesiveness  of  the  present  Board  of 
Education  may  be  attributed  to  the  fact  that 
the  leases  of  this  property  are  to  expire  dur- 
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ing  the  Presidency  of  Mr.  Hyde.  Certainly, 
when  one  considers  the  value  of  the  property 
involved,  and  the  fortunes  that  have  been 
made  out  of  the  present  leases,  one  cannot  but 
concede  that  there  is  a  large  amount  of  "  co- 
hesiveness  "  in  the  subject  matter.  There  are 
eleven  of  these  lots.  They  front  on  Market 
Street  and  extend  back  137}  „•  feet  to  the  Lin- 
coln School  lot.  Indeed,  they  belong  to  that 
school  and  were  leased  in  order  to  aid  in 
swelling  the  school  fund.  The  improvements 
upon  them  are  not  very  valuable,  but  the 
rents  derived  are  enormous.  Seven  of  the 
leases  to  run  twenty  years  were  executed  on 
November  23,  1874,  under  a  special  Act  of  the 
Legislature,  and  all  but  four,  therefore,  ex- 
pire this  year.  In  consequence  of  an  error  in 
the  awards,  these  four  went  over  until  Janu- 
ary 4,  1875,  and  they  do  not,  consequently, 
expire  until  the  corresponding  date  next  year. 

*  *  * 

The  leases  were  obtained  at  bed  rock  rates. 
In  1875  the  lot  upon  which  the  Baldwin 
Hotel  now  stands  was  a  desert  waste,  the 
United  States  Mint  was  just  rearing  its  head, 
and  the  New  City  Hall  was  a  pile  of  rubble 
stone,  cement,  jobs  and  sand.  Beyond  Fifth 
Street  it  was  almost  a  howling  wilderness. 
Naturally,  therefore,  the  School  Department 
was  glad  to  lease  the  lots  at  any  price.  The 
successful  bidders  were  H.  Rosekrans,  Ed- 
ward McGrath,  L.  B.  Myers  &  Co.,  Thomas 
McGinnis,  and  James  McGinn,  who  each  took 
one  lot,  and  John  Brannigan,  H.  M.  Black,  and 
R.  F.  Osboru  &  Co.  who  each  took  two. 
The  total  amount  that  will  be  received 
from  these  leases  at  the  end  of  the  twenty 
years  is  $536,100  —  a  ridiculously  small 
sum  considering  the  rental  value  of  the 
property  during  the  past  decade.  Whether 
the  Board  of  Education  possesses  the  power 
to  again  lease  the  lots  I  do  not  know,  but  if 
it  does,  there  is  certain  to  be  a  heavy  advance 
in  the  tenders.  During  the  next  ten  years 
the  lessees  ought  to  make  a  handsome  profit 
and  turn  a  million  and  a  half  into  the  School 
Fund.  I  am  told  that  the  present  rents  from 
the  property  constitute  a  small  fortune  every 
month.  I  have  an  unusual  amount  of  confi- 
dence in  the  Board  of  Education,  but  I  am 
inclined  to  think  that  while  it  is  re-leasing 
these  lots  it  will  bear  close  watching. 

*  *  * 

THE  RECEPTION  given  the  press  on 
Friday  night  of  last  week  by  the  Managers  of 
the  Vienna  Prater  at  the  Midwinter  Fair 
ground,  was  a  social  event  of  unusual  magni- 
tude. The  number  of  journalists,  both  re- 
tired and  active,  who  attended  filled  the  capa- 
cious booth  to  overflowing.  The  daily  papers 
have  reported  the  occurrences  of  that  event- 
ful evening  with  their  usual  fullness,  and  I  do 
not  intend  at  this  late  day  to  inflict  upon  the 
public  another  account  of  its  general  features. 
It  is  only  for  the  purpose  of  describing  an 
event  which  has  been  entirely  overlooked  by 
my  esteemed  contemporaries  that  I  have  re- 
curred to  the  subject  at  all.  This  event  is  an 
instance  of  generosity  which  is  remarkable 


even  in  a  fraternity  noted  for  its  financial 
liberality.  Indeed,  I  have  not  recently  heard 
of  a  more  spontaneous  outburst  of  the  philan- 
thropic spirit  than  I  purpose  here  to  record. 

#  *  * 

It  appears  that  along  toward  the  conclusion 
of  the  festivities,  Mr.  Barnett,  the  genial 
representative  of  the  Los  Angeles  Herald, 
mounted  one  of  the  tables  with  the  intention 
of  delivering  a  lecture  upon  the  advantages 
of  Mojave  as  a  summer  resort.  Some  of  the 
boys  have  summered  at  Mojave,  and  they 
incontinently  pulled  the  table  from  beneath 
him.  Mr.  Barnett  was  not  a  man  to  be  easily 
choked  off,  however,  and  he  quickly  mounted 
another  table  and  attempted  to  execute  a 
waltz  to  the  strains  of  the  Prater  Orchestra. 
This  time  the  crowd  tumbled  him  off  the 
table  and  poured  two  bottles  of  Grand  J'in  Sec 
and  one  bottle  of  Dclbcck  down  him  in  rapid 
succession.  When  Mr.  Barnett  finally  regained 
his  feet,  after  this  somewhat  unparliamen- 
tary treatment,  he  pointed  to  a  tremendous 
hole  in  his  shirt-front  and  shouted,  "  Gentle- 
men, I  have  lost  my  diamond!  " 

An  immediate  outburst  of  sympathy  en- 
sued, and  a  number  of  search  parties  took  the 
field.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  everybody 
gathered  around  the  crushed  and  gloomy  Los 
Angeles  journalist  and  reported  that  the 
diamond  could  not  be  found. 

"  How  much  did  it  cost  ?  "  inquired  one  of 
Mr.  Barnett's  sympathetic  circle. 

"Two  hundred  dollars,"  he  replied.  "It 
was  sent  to  me  from  Africa,  and  was  as  big  as 
a  Lima  bean.    Boys,  this  is  awful." 

*  *  * 

"So  it  is,"  said  a  member  of  a  city  local 
staff.  ' '  Let's  start  a  subscription  and  reim- 
burse Mr.  Barnett  right  here.  It  was  our 
fault." 

"Done!"  came  in  a  solid  chorus.  Some 
one  drew  up  a  subscription  paper,  and,  with 
singular  eagerness,  the  boys  put  down  their 
names.  A  few  attempted  to  contribute  twenty 
dollars,  but  as  this  would  have  raised  the 
sum  too  suddenly,  a  limit  of  ten  dollars  was 
agreed  upon.  Every  man  present  insisted  on 
contributing  something.  When  the  entire 
two  hundred  had  been  subscribed  Dr.  Brown 
was  deputed  to  present  the  paper  to  the 
afflicted  journalist.  He  did  with  a  very  neat 
but  feeling  speech. 

"But,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Barnett,  "this 
paper  is  all  right;  where's  the  boodle  ?  " 

"  Oh,  you  can  collect  the  money;  every 
dollar  of  it  is  good — all  these  men  are  capi- 
talists— they  would  draw  checks,  but  they 
have  left  their  check  books  at  home,"  came 
from  different  portions  of  the  hall. 

It  is  such  things  as  this  that  make  the 
whole  world  kin.  The  warm-heartedness  and 
benevolence  of  a  noble  and  generous  profes- 
sion are  rendered  purer  and  more  beautiful  by 
such  acts  of  genuine  philanthropy.  It  really 
makes  one  proud  of  one's  profession  to  think 
that  its  members  are  capable  upon  occasions  of 
arising  to  so  dizzy  a  height  of  liberality.  As 
soon  as  Mr.  Barnett  can  compile  the  addresses 
of  the  subscribers  from  the  Blue  Book,  he 


will  begin  the  work  of  collecting  the  money. 
In  the  confusion  of  closing  the  Vienna  Prater 
they  neglected  to  give  him  the  location  of 
their  residences.  However,  he  can  easily  ob- 
tain every  subscription  before  the  close  of  the 
century.    At  least,  the  prospect  is  very  fair. 

*  *  * 

THE  CORDIAL  relations  which  have  sub- 
sisted for  a  long  period  between  Director- 
General  De  Young  and  Mr.  Robert  Mitchell, 
of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  withstood  a  violent 
earthquake  shock  the  other  day.  For  a  time 
the  belief  was  prevalent  that  all  was  over 
between  them;  but  I  am  rejoiced  to  state  that 
at  the  present  writing  they  are  once  more  on 
terms  of  mutual  esteem.  The  cold  wave  that 
came  between  them  was  generated  by  a  fire- 
works contract.  It  appears  that  to  Mr. 
Mitchell  the  Executive  Committee  deputed 
the  honor  of  making  a  contract  for  about 
$30,000  worth  of  pyrotechnical  material.  A 
bargain  was  struck  with  the  California  Fire- 
works Company — a  home  concern,  in  the  wel- 
fare of  which,  I  am  told,  several  members  of 
the  Committee  feel  a  fatherly  interest. 

But  when  the  figures  came  under  the  obser- 
vation of  General  De  Young,  he  was  not  im- 
pressed with  their  reasonableness.  He  called 
on  the  Manager  of  the  Fireworks  Company  and 
demanded  a  reduction.  He  was  emphatically 
told  that  no  reduction  could  be  made.  Where- 
upon he  hunted  up  the  agent  of  an  Eastern 
pyrotechnical  firm,  obtained  more  favorable 
terms,  and  promptly  signed  a  contract.  When 
Mr.  Mitchell  learned  of  the  transaction  he  was 
howling  mad.  For  a  whole  day  he  filled  the 
Mills  Building  with  his  heated  remarks,  and 
then  he  went  out  to  the  Park  to  discharge  the 
remainder  of  his  steam.  Meeting  General  De 
Young,  he  ejaculated: 

"Sir,  I  will  resign  before  I  will  submit  to 
such  treatment." 

"All  right,"  replied  the  Director-General, 
"  resign.    We  will  be  sorry  to  lose  you." 

But  Mr.  Mitchell  did  not  resign.  He  opened 
his  safety  valve,  took  a  tepid  bath,  and  cooled 
off.  Yesterday  he  and  the  Director-General 
were  observed  again  arm-in-arm  inspecting 
the  flap-jack  privilege  at  the  Fair  grounds. 

*  *  * 

HAVING  considered  all  the  circumstances 
of  the  case,  I  am  impelled  to  extend  my  sym- 
pathy to  Mr.  Paris  Kilburn,  of  Monterey,  late 
Surveyor  of  the  Port.  Mr.  Kilburn  has  been 
cruelly  deceived  by  somebody,  and  if  I  were 
he — well,  it  is  difficult  to  tell  what  I  would 
do.  There  are  some  wrongs  in  this  world  for 
which,  notwithstanding  the  legal  maxim  to 
the  contrary,  there  are  no  remedies.  Mr.  Kil- 
burn's  story  is  a  short  but  sad  one.  As  he 
declines  to  make  it  public  himself,  I  shall  re- 
late it  for  him,  and  ask  from  the  public  the 
sympathy  which  I  am  sure  will  be  forthcom- 
ing. Since  1881,  when  Mr.  Kilburn  served 
in  the  Assembly,  he  has  been  almost  continu- 
ously in  office.  When  not  in  office  he  has 
been  a  candidate  for  office,  which  would  seem 
to  indicate  that  he  has  long  since  abandoned 
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all  notion  of  returning  to  his  constituents  iu 
Monterey  County.  His  term  as  Surveyor  of 
the  Port  expired  the  other  day,  whereupon  he 
immediately  became  a  candidate  for  Harbor 
C  >nimissioner.  Finding  that  this  persimmon 
was  beyond  the  reach  of  his  pole,  he  aban- 
doned it  and  became  a  candidate  for  Bank 
Commissioner. 

As  Mr.  Kilburn  is  a  brother-in-law  or 
something  to  Mr.  M.  R.  Higgins,  Governor 
Markham's  Private  Secretary,  he  considered 
that  his  chances  of  receiving  the  appointment 
were  good.  Governor  Markham  has  already 
fastened  Mr.  Higgins  upon  the  State  for  four 
years  by  appointing  him  Insurance  Commis- 
sioner to  take  effect  upon  the  expiration  of 
J.  N.  E.  Wilson's  term,  and  by  those  qualified 
to  form  a  judgment  it  was  deemed  extremely 
probable  that  between  now  and  January  next 
he  would  probably  provide  for  the  remainder 
of  his  Secretary's  numerous  family.  So  Mr. 
Kilburn  made  preparations  to  enter  upon  the 
duties  of  Bank  Commissioner.  He  went 
around  to  several  local  banks,  looked  over  their 
books,  inquired  into  the  security  of  their  in- 
vestments, and  left  word  that  he  would  call 
again  after  his  appointment.  But  one  day 
the  news  came  down  from  Sacramento  that 
Markham  had  appointed  J.  B.  Fuller,  of 
Marysville.  This  is  what  I  call  shabby  treat- 
ment. If  Mr.  Kilburn  immediately  with- 
draws his  support  from  the  Administration  I 
shall  not  blame  him.  As  for  the  rest,  there 
must  be  something  up  between  Governor 
Higgins  and  Mr.  Markham. 

*  *  * 

HAMLET'S  remark  that  conscience  makes 
cowards  of  us  all  does  not  apply  to  Mr.  Den- 
nis Haley,  the  sporting  man.  Indeed,  Mr. 
Haley's  conscience  is  entirely  different  from 
the  average  conscience.  It  is  a  reason- 
ing conscience,  a  quibbling  conscience — 
a  conscience  that  eagerly  avails  itself  of 
technicalities  to  escape  its  responsibilities. 
Some  months  ago,  after  a  long  and  debilitat- 
ing celebration,  induced  by  a  trifling  success 
at  the  races,  Mr.  Haley  visited  a  friendly 
priest  at  St.  Mary's  and  signed  the  pledge. 
Of  his  subsequent  martyrdom  I  shall  say 
nothing.  It  is  sufficient  that  it  was  heroic. 
One  night  Dennis  played  pedro  with  the  boys 
in  an  uptown  refectory  until  long  after  mid- 
night, and  drank  mineral  water  while  they 
laid  away  all  the  choice  beverages  of  the 
season.  It  was  rather  agonizing,  but  he  did 
it.  Finally,  the  boys  drew  up  to  the  bar  and 
ordered  pisco  punches — those  luscious  night- 
caps which  reduce  the  largest  heads  and  bring 
sleep  to  the  most  wakeful  orbs. 

*  *  * 

The  silence  was  gloomy  until  it  came  Mr. 
Haley's  turn  to  order.  There  was  an  agoniz- 
ing look  upon  his  countenance — the  result  of 
the  evening's  suffering.  Suddenly,  he  ex- 
claimed in  a  loud  voice : 

"  Barkeeper,  make  me  a  pisco  punch,  too." 

To  describe  the  astonishment  of  the  boys  is 
impossible.  "  What,  Denny,  old  man,  ye 
ain't  goin'  to  break  the  pledge  ?  " 


"No,  sir;  I  never  breaks  me  pledges,"  he 
replied,  "  I'm  a  man  of  me  word,  you  bet." 

"  But  was  piscos  left  out  of  the  pledge, 
Denny  ?  " 

"  No;  all  kinds  of  drink  'cept  mineral  water 
wis  in  it;  but  it's  this  way,  boys:  The  day 
I  signed  the  pledge  me  right  hand  was  done 
up  in  a  sling,  and  I  only  made  me  mark, 
see  ?  "  and  then  lowering  his  voice,  he  added  : 
"The  pledge  never  was  any  good.  The 
old  jay  of  a  priest  spelled  me  name  wrong." 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  too  much  to  say,  I  think,  that 
in  attempting  to  combine  the  management  of 
the  Midwinter  Fair  with  the  management  of  a 
newspaper,  Director-General  De  Young  has 
undertaken  too  much.  Either  the  Chronicle 
should  be  required  to  refrain  from  expressing 
opinions  upon  Fair  matters,  or  Mr.  De  Young 
should  resign.  Any  other  course  is  bound 
ultimately  to  result  in  permanent  injury  to 
the  great  exposition.  Personally,  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  interior  editors  have  had  no 
valid  reason  for  objecting  to  the  system  of 
photographic  passes.  That  system  entails  no 
sacrifice  of  dignity  whatever.  For  a  man  to 
be  obtrusively  honest,  especially  when  he 
knows  that  by  being  so  he  may  prevent  fraud 
and  imposition  by  those  who  pretend  to  be- 
long to  his  profession,  is  not  at  all  humiliating. 
But  for  the  Chronicle  to  explain  the  action  of 
the  Midwinter  Fair  managers  by  saying  that 
San  Francisco  journalists  are  too  dishonest 
and  too  disreputable  to  be  trusted  with  non- 
photographic  passes,  is  the  acme  of  imbecility. 
Even  if  such  a  statement  were  true — and 
every  respectable  journalist  knows  that  it  is 
not — it  would  ill-become  any  newspaper  to 
say  so.  The  very  man  who  penned  the  arti- 
cle would  have  to  condemn  himself. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  the  Press  Club  is  concerned,  it  has 
acted  in  a  dignified  and  sensible  manner.  It 
has  given  Mr.  De  Young  an  opportunity  to 
disclaim  personal  responsibility  for  the  utter- 
ance of  his  editor,  which  he  will  undoubtedly 
improve.  The  resolution  of  the  meeting  of 
newspapermen  held  at  the  Club  after  that 
organization  had  adjourned,  however,  was  ill 
advised  to  the  last  degree.  No  citizen,  whether 
a  journalist  or  not,  can  afford  to  antago- 
nize an  enterprise  like  the  Midwinter  Fair. 
To  do  so  will  not  injure  it  so  much  as  the  city 
in  which  he  lives.  Besides,  this  is  not  Mr. 
De  Young's  Fair.  It  belongs  to  the  people, 
and  if  they  do  not  support  it  they  are  certain 
to  regret  it  hereafter.  I  understand  that  the 
Chronicle  editorial,  in  which  local  newspaper- 


men were  so  grossly  insulted,  was  written  by 
Managing  Editor  John"  P.  Young  himself. 
What  has  been  taken  so  seriously,  he  intended 
for  faceticz.  When  he  said  that  the  jour- 
nalists of  this  city  are  unreliable  he  meant 
the  opposite — that  they  are  reliable.  At  all 
events,  the  article  was  not  inspired  by  the 
Director-General  or  any  one  connected  with 
the  Fair.  As  for  Mr.  Young's  humor — if  this 
is  a  specimen  of  it — it  is  certainly  curious.  He 
will  never  get  a  job  on  the  comic  papers  after 
this  experience. 

GENTILITY  is  so  largely  a  question  of 
clothes  that  most  of  us  are  willing  to  accept 
a  properly  groomed  impersonation  as  the  real 
thing.  There  is  Wilton  Lackaye  for  instance. 
Who  doubts  that  the  inspiration  which  gives 
so  much  style  and  dignity  to  his  aristocratic 
roles  is  other  than  the  result  of  birth  and 
breeding?  That  the  fine  manner  he  possesses 
in  so  marked  a  degree  should  be  a  mere  char- 
acteristic of  his  art  is  an  unwelcome  conclu- 
sion which  I  am  loath  to  arrive  at.  The  evi- 
dence in  the  case  admits  of  but  one  construction, 
however.  To  a  certain  member  of  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  Mr.  Lackaye  had  a  letter  of 
introduction.  It  was  couched  in  the  emphatic 
terms  that  are  permissible  between  intimates, 
and  to  the  San  Franciscan  it  commended  the 
actor  in  phrases  of  extreme  cordiality. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  recipient  prepared  to  do  jus- 
tice to  the  occasion,  and  on  the  first  available 
opportunity  he  called,  and  soon  afterwards 
arranged  in  honor  of  Mr.  Lackaye  a  swell 
dinner.  Really,  it  was  an  elaborate  affair — a 
table  strewn  with  violets,  the  finest  claret  ;n 
the  cellar,  and  an  unimpeachable  menu.  To 
meet  his  guest,  he  invited  nine  men  of  prom- 
inence in  clubdom,  and  all  were  there  at  the 
appointed  moment.  But  not  Mr.  Lackaye. 
He  made  his  appearance  three-quarters  of  an 
hour  later  in  an  admirably  fitting  suit  of 
tweeds  and  tan  shoes,  and  with  an  insouciance 
worthy  of  the  Duke  of  Guisbury,  tcok  the 
situation  for  granted,  offered  no  apology  for 
his  tardiness  and  seemed  admirably  oblivious 
of  the  compliment  his  host  had  endeavored  to 
pay  him.  To  believe  him  ignorant  of  the  re- 
quirements of  the  occasion  is  impossible,  but 
it  is  credible  to  assume  he  desired  to  pose  as 
an  eccentric.  However  permissible  in  a 
Booth  or  an  Irving,  Mr.  Lackaye  has  not 
arrived  at  an  eminence  that  justifies  mere 
rudeness. 
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ASOCIFIY  ■I.ITHBAkV  AND  POLITIC  \IJ()i  KNAI 


San  Francisco,  February  io,  1894. 


THE  CITY'S  STREETS  FIRST. 

Among  the  ambitious  office-holders  at  the 
City  Hall  it  has  grown  to  be  the  fashion  at 
the  beginning  of  every  municipal  campaign 
to  start  a  pavement  repairing  crusade  against 
the  street  railway  companies  of  the  town. 
Somewhere  in  the  befogged  imaginations  of 
these  individuals  the  idea  has  effected  a 
lodgment  that  such  campaigns  are  "  popu 
lar; "  and  it  is  believed  that  a  senseless 
bluff  of  some  kind,  directed  against  the 
corporations  referred  to,  is  indisputable  evi- 
dence that  the  bluffer  is  "  honest,"  and  if 
elected  Supervisor,  Assessor,  Tax  Collector, 
or  something  else,  will  make  a  good  official. 
I  observe  that  the  most  recent  candidate  for 
these  honors  is  the  Grand  Jury.  The  Street 
Committee  of  the  Supervisors  opened  the 
campaign  with  an  ukase  directing  the  street-car 
companies  to  put  in  order  streets  through 
which  their  tracks  run. 

Of  course,  no  attention  was  paid  to  the 
bluff,  because  the  companies  have  long  since 
been  made  aware  of  the  fact  that  such  orders 
are  "politics."  But  the  Grand  Jury  dis- 
covered the  point,  considered  it  a  good  one, 
and  led  with  its  right.  Political  courtesy, 
however,  required  it  to  first  apply  to  the 
Street  Committee.  That  body,  having  paid 
no  attention  to  its  suggestions,  the  Jury,  the 
other  day,  issued  an  order  signed  by  its  Fore- 
man (which  is  good  politics)  calling  the  atten- 
tion of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  to  the 
dereliction  of  its  Street  Committee,  and  ask- 
ing it  to  enforce  the  law. 

No  attention  having  been  paid  to  this  sug- 
gestion either,  I  beg  to  remind  the  Grand 
Jury  of  a  fact  which  has,  perhaps,  escaped  its 
observation.  The  only  streets  in  this  city 
which  sorely  need  repair  are  those  for  which 
the  municipality  itself  is  responsible.  I  can 
point  out  places  that  are  absolutely  in  a  dis- 
graceful condition.  Indeed,  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  discover  a  block  of  accepted  street 
anywhere  that  does  not  require  immediate 
attention.  Why  bullyrag  the  car  companies 
when  the  city  itself  is  a  culprit  beside  which 
their  neglect  pales  into  utter  insignificance  ? 
Why  should  they  be  compelled  to  pave  be- 
tween their  tracks,  and  one  foot  on  each  side, 
with  first-grade  Belgian  blocks,  when  on  both 
sides  to  the  gutter  there  are  yawning  "  chuck  " 
holes,  unsightly  cobbles,  and  a  general  con- 
dition of  dilapidation  ?  It  goes  without  say- 
ing that  the  street-car  companies  should  be 
made  to  pave  between  their  tracks,  but  not 
until  the  city  is  ready  to  do  its  share  of  the 
work.  These  corporations  are  entitled  on 
every  ground  of  justice  to  maintain  basalt 
mosaics  and  miasmatic  lakes  until  the  city 
concludes  to  abate  its  own  nuisances.  What 
is  sauce  for  the  goose  is  sauce  for  the  gander, 
Grand  Jury  or  no  Grand  Jury. 


AN  ABSURD  COMMITTEE. 

The  Democratic  General  Committee,  which 
consists  of  four  hundred  and  fifty  assorted 
patriots,  differs  from  the  Pretorians  of  Ancient 
Rome  mainly  in  the  method  of  executing  its  de- 
crees. The  Pretorian  Guard  was  originally  a 
body  of  infantry  attached  to  the  person  of  the 
Emperor.  From  guarding  the  public  treasure 
and  looking  after  the  safety  of  their  master, 
they  soon  fell  to  interfering  in  the  elections 
and  bossing  the  city.  Finally  they  began  to 
assassinate  objectionable  public  officials  and 
ultimately  killed  such  Emperors  as  displeased 
them  and  elevated  others  to  their  places. 
The  Democratic  General  Committee  is  chosen 
by  the  people  every  two  years,  but  while  in 
office  it  arrogates  to  itself  all  the  powers  of  the 
government.  Like  the|Pretorian  Guard,  when- 
ever it  does  not  approve  of  the  conduct  of 
public  affairs  it  meets  and  expresses  its  mind 
by  resolution.  Nothing  worse  than  political 
assassination  has  yet  been  suggested,  but 
that  was  practically  agreed  xipon  at  the  last 
meeting. 

It  appears  that  unlike  the  Roman  Pre- 
torians, a  portion  of  the  Democratic  General 
Committee  is  not  quartered  upon  the  treasury. 
For  months  these  unfortunates  have  been 
struggling  to  obtain  positions  at  the  City 
Hall,  and  the  proximity  of  the  campaign,  like 
a  political  crisis  at  Rome,  has  given  them 
their  opportunity.  The  offense  of  which  they 
accuse  Sheriff  McDade,  County  Clerk  Haley, 
Tax  Collector  Block,  and  Recorder  Glynn  is 
retaining  Republicans  in  their  employ.  Their 
real  offense  is  an  insistence  upon  competency. 
It  never  occurrs  to  a  Pretorian  of  the  County 
Committee  that  either  intelligence  or  experi- 
ence is  necessary  in  a  public  office.  To  them 
the  retention  of  a  Republican  by  a  Democratic 
official  is  a  crime  only  one  degree  less  than 
murder.  The  fact  that  a  man  is  under  bonds 
and  responsible  for  the  custody  of  public 
money  or  valuable  papers  to  them  signifies 
nothing.  A  tax-eater's  politics,  however,  is 
everything.  But  the  Democratic  General 
Committee  is  not  living  in  Ancient  Rome, 
and  the  people  with  whom  it  deals  are  a  trifle 
more  discerning  than  were  the  inhabitants  of 
the  Imperial  City.  If  it  thinks  it  can  break 
down  upright  public  officials  by  resolving  to 
boycott  them,  it  is  only  thinking  nonsense. 
Long  before  it  reaches  that  stage  of  develop- 
ment which  enabled  the  Pretorians  to  under- 
mine and  destroy  their  government  its 
constituents  will  abolish  it.  Instead  of  re- 
solving on  political  boycotts  it  had  better 
even  now  be  looking  after  its  own  safety.  I 
am  credibly  informed  that  a  project  is  on  foot 
at  the  present  moment  to  stick  a  bodkin  into 
a  vital  section  of  its  anatomy. 


A  DISCREDITED  HISTORIAN. 

A  more  ignominious  situation  than  that  in- 
to which  the  Society  of  California  Pioneers 
has  forced  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft,  "historian" 
of  the  Coast,  it  would  be  difficult  to  conceive. 
Historians  are  proverbially  the  subjects  of 
criticism.    Gibbon  is  still  abused  by  the  relig- 


ious critics,  notwithstanding  a  century  of  in- 
vestigation has  failed  to  shake  the  premises 
upon  which  he  based  his  deductions;  and 
every  generation  produces  writers  who  cavil  at 
Macaulay's  brilliant  performances  and  Hume's 
estimates  of  dead  Englishmen.  But  Mr.  Ban- 
croft has  been  denounced  by  eye-witnesses  of 
the  events  which  he  has  attempted  to  record, 
and  from  his  own  books  he  has  been  convicted 
of  slander  and  libel.  Nothing  so  terrible  in 
its  various  aspects  is  recorded  in  the  annals  of 
the  Nation  as  this  affair  of  Bancroft's.  Here 
is  a  man  who,  in  the  vulgar  pursuit  of  coin, 
has  set  down  misrepresentations  without  num- 
ber, and  bound  them  in  calf  for  transmission 
to  posterity.  According  to  the  findings  of  the 
Committee  of  Pioneers  he  has  traduced  our 
great  characters  and  garbled  our  history  with- 
out either  judgment  or  scruple.  Even  Gen- 
eral Grant  has  come  in  for  a  share  of  the 
calumny. 

The  measures  adopted  by  the  Pioneers  to 
spread  their  findings  broadcast  will,  of  course, 
utterly  discredit  the  Bancroft  "History" 
everywhere.  Any  person  who  quotes  it  a 
century  hence  will  be  laughed  at,  and  if  the 
author  has  incorporated  in  it  any  unvarnished 
facts  they  are  lost  forever.  If  he  has  said  at 
any  time  that  two  and  two  make  four,  no 
future  historian  will  credit  the  statement  until 
he  works  the  problem  out  himself.  Thus 
Mr.  Bancroft's  life  work  has  gone  for  naught. 
Had  he  possessed  common  judgment  and  the 
integrity  of  a  chimpanzee,  he  might  have 
made  money  out  of  his  "History"  and  left 
the  world  a  useful  book.  Bad  writing,  illogi- 
cal or  silly  deductions  and  occasional  unreli- 
ability could  not  have  entirely  obliterated  the 
value  of  such  a  compilation  as  he  has  pub- 
lished. 

But  here  he  is  in  his  old  age  repudiated  by 
his  own  best  witnesses,  convicted  of  willful 
misrepresentation  and  expelled  from  a  Society 
that  ought  to  be  his  indorser  and  friend.  No 
allegation  can  ever  be  successfully  maintained 
that  the  Pioneers  were  governed  by  malice  in 
the  action  they  have  taken.  The  absence  of 
motive  will  refute  all  that.  Their  monograph 
on  the  Bear  Flag  Rebellion  will  constitute  an 
affidavit  of  muscular  proportions.  Mr.  Ban- 
croft may  now  at  his  leisure  observe  the  differ- 
ence between  his  conception  of  a  history  and 
one  written  with  an  impartial  pen.  Honesty 
is  the  best  policy  even  among  historians. 


FREE  TRADE  IN  WHEAT. 

The  editor  of  the  Stockton  Independent  has 
a  great  many  ideas  upon  the  tariff  question, 
but  for  the  most  part  they  appear  to  be  about 
as  clear  as  mud.  For  instance,  he  recently 
called  Edward  Atkinson  to  account  for  being 
a  free  trader,  while  admitting  that  the  culti- 
vatable  land  of  the  United  States  will  support 
three  hundred  millions  of  people.  In  the 
economic  vision  of  my  esteemed  friend,  Mr. 
Atkinson  is  a  traitor  to  his  country  because 
he  advocates  free  trade  while  the  farmers  are 
producing  twice  as  much  wheat  as  they  have 
a  home  market  for.    He  complains  that  in 
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consequence  of  free  trade  in  wheat  the  price  is 
now  fixed  in  Liverpool,  which  makes  the 
American  farmer  the  vassal  of  the  English 
trader! 

But  how  this  would  be  remedied  by  an  im- 
port tax  on  the  cereal  he  makes  no  effort  to 
explain;  and  if  the  imaginative  farmers  of  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley  can  explain  it,  they  are 
certainly  entitled  to  medals.  There  is  now  no 
wheat  whatever  imported  into  the  United 
States.  In  fact,  as  Mr.  Atkinson  states,  the 
cultivatable  area  produces  twice  as  much  as 
the  sixty  millions  of  people  have  any  occasion 
to  eat.  An  import  tax  could  not,  therefore, 
benefit  the  farmers.  Perhaps  my  lucid  con- 
temporary thinks  an  export  tax  would  do  it, 
as  he  discourses  frequently  upon  the  delight- 
ful condition  that  would  ensue  if  all  the  wheat 
produced  could  be  kept  in  the  country.  But 
an  export  tax  would  make  things  worse  than 
ever  for  the  farmers.  By  cutting  off  their 
foreign  market,  it  would  reduce  the  home 
price  to  almost  nothing.  American  wheat 
now  goes  abroad  simply  because  there  are  not 
sufficient  people  in  the  United  States  to  con- 
sume it. 

So  far  as  the  farmers  of  the  San  Joaquin 
Valley  and  other  wheat  regions  are  concerned, 
they  ought  all  to  be  free  traders.  If  the  In- 
dependent aspires  to  represent  them  it  should 
abandon  its  partisan  notions  of  political  econ- 
omy and  fight  with  Mr.  Atkinson.  The  rea- 
sons for  this  are  apparent.  Almost  everything 
used  by  the  farmer  except  labor  is  protected. 
He  pays  an  enhanced  value  on  the  iron  in  his 
agricultural  implements,  on  the  calico  in  his 
wife's  dress,  on  his  coffee  and  tea,  on  the 
leather  in  his  horse's  harness,  and  on  the  wool 
in  his  Sunday  suit  of  clothes,  if  he  has  one,  in 
consequence  of  the  system  which  protects 
everybody  but  him.  It  is  easy  to  account 
for  the  revolt  against  McKinleyism  by  the 
Western  farmers.  They  are  at  last  penetrat- 
ing the  thin  gauze  which  has  obscured  the 
capitalistic  conspiracy  against  them  in  Penn- 
sylvania and  New  England.  With  free  trade 
in  hogs  and  hominy  and  Protection  in  every- 
thing else,  the  West  can  never  thrive.  Eventu- 
ally its  resources  must  be  entirely  drained  to 
upbuild  the  millionaire  manufacturers  of  New 
York  and  New  England.  While  the  Inde- 
pendent is  laboring  to  induce  its  constituents 
to  vote  the  Republican  ticket  in  order  that  its 
partisans  may  again  secure  the  offices,  these 
farmers  are  voting  for  the  Wilson  Bill  and  a 
low  tariff. 

The  lessons  to  be  drawn  from  the 
life  of  George  W.  Childs,  late  editor  of  the 
Philadelphia  Ledger,  may  be  learned  by  any 
one  with  sufficient  intelligence  to  reason.  If 
all  men  possessed  of  the  money-getting  talent 
cherished  his  ideas  of  the  purpose  of  human 
existence,  this  would  indeed  be  a  happy  world. 
The  philanthropy  in  which  he  indulged  was 
not  the  kind  which  discouraged  self-reliance 
and  put  a  premium  upon  beggary  and  idle- 
ness. He  was  too  sensible  of  the  failings  of 
his  fellow  men  to  aid  them  to  live  without 
work.    All  his  efforts  were  devoted  to  aiding 


those  who  desired  to  aid  themselves.  And 
this,  I  take  it,  is  the  only  description  of  phi- 
lanthropy that  is  at  all  defensible.  Childs 
was  not  a  great  man  in  any  sense  of  the  word. 
His  intellectual  works  were  all  hardly  above 
mediocrity.  The  newspaper  which  he  con- 
ducted for  so  many  years  was  colorless  and 
without  character — a  purveyor  of  reliable  in- 
formation and  chaste  advertisements.  But 
the  name  that  he  has  left  behind  will  live  as 
long  as  the  Nation  under  whose  liberal  govern- 
ment he  thrived  and  dispensed  his  goodness. 
A  character  such  as  his  does  much  to  ameli- 
orate the  dull  and  stupid  selfishness  of  a  dull 
and  stupid  world. 


One  of  two  propositions  may  be  con- 
sidered as  firmly  established,  namely,  either 
the  firewater  that  is  now  being  consumed  in 
the  vicinity  of  Carson,  Nevada,  has  begun  to 
operate  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  or  the 
people  up  there  have  suddenly  developed 
Jules  Verne  imaginations.  That  big  meteor 
story  reminds  me  of  the  tremendous  aerolite 
which,  on  a  certain  historical  occasion,  fell 
near  Boylston,  New  York.  The  two  news- 
paper reporters  who  witnessed  the  descent 
found  it  and  chipped  off  a  section  for  exhibi- 
tion. But  no  one  else  ever  located  it,  although 
they  alleged  that  in  its  descent  it  had  taken  in 
half  an  acre  of  ground.  Fortunately  the 
Nevada  meteor  exploded  before  it  reached 
the  earth.  Therefore  its  size  will  always  be 
problematical.  According  to  the  accounts  it 
was  as  large  and  as  hot  as  the  New  City  Hall 
about  election  time. 


According  to  statistics  recently  compiled 
by  the  Attorney-General,  there  has  been,  dur- 
ing the  past  three  years,  an  increase  in  crimes 
of  the  degree  of  murder,  and  a  decrease  in 
convictions  by  the  Courts.  In  1890,  the  con- 
victions were  50  per  cent  of  the  crimes;  in 
1893,  they  were  28  per  cent.  Of  124  persons 
convicted  in  the  three  years  but  four  were 
hanged.  I  may  append  the  fact,  however, 
that  Lee  Sing,  the  friendless  Chinaman,  exe- 
cuted at  San  Quentin  on  the  2d  instant, 
was  not  of  the  number.  He  makes  five.  More- 
over, he  was  about  the  only  man  among  the 
entire  124  of  whose  guilt  there  was  any  doubt. 
Queer  thing,  this  law  of  murder  in  California. 


by  law,  is  the  custodian  of  the  State  Capitol 
Building  at  Sacramento,  is  having  every  room 
furnished  with  burglar  alarms.  I  say  in 
anticipation  of  the  meeting  of  the  Legislature, 
but  it  is  no  more  than  just  to  add  that  Mr. 
Waite's  ostensible  object  is  to  stand  off  mid- 
night marauders.  However,  the  alarms  con- 
nected with  the  Treasury  will  be  useful  when 
the  Legislature  assembles. 


With  the  increase  in  the  temerity  of  the 
Sheriffs  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  the  nerve 
of  Mr.  Christopher  Evans,  bandit,  seems  to 
expand.  If  he  does  not  soon  march  upon 
Fresno  itself  and  levy  tiibute  I  shall  be  dis- 
appointed. 


Of  course  neither  Senor  De  Mello  nor 
Senor  Da  Gama  knew  that  Admiral  Benham 
was  loaded.  American  Admirals  have  been 
for  so  long  a  period  comparatively  harmless 
bipeds  that  no  one  can  censure  them  for  fail- 
ing to  take  Benham's  proper  measure.  But  if 
these  estimable  rebels  will  accept  my  advice 
they  will  immediately  quit  fooling  with  that 
individual.  I  know  him.  He  is  built  on  the 
Farragut  lines,  and  knows  his  business.  If 
they  monkey  around  the  American  ships  at 
Rio  in  a  manner  that  does  not  suit  him,  he 
may,  some  fine  morning,  put  down  the  rebel- 
lion himself. 
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The  Call  asks,  "  Have  we  a  Government  ?  " 
This  is  not  intended  as  a  conundrum,  but  a 
serious  inquiry,  which  the  questioner  an- 
swers in  a  discouraging  negative  by  this 
statement: 

The  action  of  President  Cleveland  in  withdrawing 
a  treaty  President  Harrison  had  submitted  to  the 
Senate  conflicted  with  the  ordinary  conception  of  the 
continuity  of  government.  The  party  with  which 
the  treaty  had  been  negotiated  had  a  right  to  consider 
its  submission  to  the  Senate  as  an  act  accomplished. 

The  treaty  in  question  was  that  by  which 
annexation  of  Hawaii  was  proposed.  It  was 
an  instrument  professing  to  be  made  between 
two  nations,  each  represented  by  a  lawfully 
constituted  government.  It  intended  to 
change  not  only  the  system  of  government  of 
one  of  these  parties,  but  to  transfer  the  civil 
allegiance  of  all  its  people. 

On  the  sixteenth  of  January,  1893,  a  Com- 
mittee of  Safety,  consisting  of  forty-five  men, 
met  in  Honolulu  and  adopted  resolutions 
condemning  the  Government,  and  then  ap- 
pointed a  Committee  to  call  on  Minister 
Stevens  for  "aid."  Stevens  at  once  ordered 
Wiltze  to  land  a  military  force  from  the  "  Bos- 
ton," "  to  secure  the  safety  of  American  life 
and  property." 

Will  the  Call  please  follow  ?  The  Govern- 
ment of  Hawaii  was  at  that  moment  in  con- 
stitutional existence,  and  in  full  possession  of 
its  powers.  Its  authority  was  not  threatening 
any  excesses.  The  only  defiance  of  lawful 
authority  and  disturbance  of  the  peace  came 
from  the  Committee  of  "  Safety  "  itself,  which 
had  just  denounced  and  defied  the  constitu- 
tional government.  If  there  were  any  danger 
to  American  life  and  property  requiring  the 
landing  of  Wiltze's  men,  it  proceeded  from  the 
very  committee  which  requested  them  to  land. 
Does  the  Call  remember  any  other  case  in 
which  the  creators  of  a  disturbance,  the  rebels 
against  lawful  authority,  the  only  promoters 
of  civil  discord,  have  been  treated  with  respect 
when  they  requested  a  representative  of  this 
country  to  land  its  troops  because  their  own 
unlawful  act  was  endangering  American  in- 
terests ?  The  troops  should  have  been  landed 
only  to  assist  the  constitutional  authorities  in 
protecting  Americans  against  the  domestic 
rebellion  this  Committee  of  "  Safety"  had  in- 
augurated. Instead  of  this  they  were  landed 
to  protect  that  rebellion  to  success. 

The  effect  was  the  overthrow  of  a  lawful 
government,  in  power  by  virtue  of  a  Consti- 
tution adopted  by  popular  assent,  and  the  in- 
stallation in  its  place  of  government  by  a  mob, 
which  proceeded  to  negotiate  the  treaty  of  an- 
nexation, the  withdrawal  of  which  causes  the 
Call  to  doubt  the  continuity  of  our  Govern- 
ment. In  international  matters  more  than 
one  government  is  concerned,  but  the  Call 
does  not  consider  the  little  accident  to  the 
continuity  of  the  Government  of  Hawaii  as 
worth  mentioning.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
history  of  the  intercourse  of  nations  furnishes 
no  case  in  which  such  a  treaty  with  such  an 
origin  was  ever  ratified.  At  the  time  it  was 
made  many  of  the  people  whose  allegiance  it 
transferred  had  not  heard  of  the  mob  which 
was  peddling  their  country  in  a  foreign  mar- 
ket. While  the  mob  in  authority  as  a  de  facto 
government  might  control  local  order,  no  hon- 
orable government  would  propose  and  no  dis- 
honorable one  would  dare  to  receive  ownership 


of  the  country  at  its  hands  without  referring 
the  question  to  the  free  action  of  the  people. 

The  men  who  offered  the  treaty  and  those 
in  the  United  States  who  desire  it  accepted 
are  not  merely  the  manipulators  of  a  deal  in 
politics;  they  are  the  enemies  of  the  human 
race,  trying  to  establish  a  principle  and  a 
precedent  which  destroy  the  order  of  things 
which  lies  at  the  foundation  of  the  rights  of 
man  everywhere.  It  is  amazing  that  any 
American  who  comprehends  the  principle  on 
which  his  liberties  depend  in  the  Declar- 
ation of  Independence  in  the  phrase: — "We 
hold  these  truths  to  be  self-evident  *  *  * 
that  Governments  derive  their  just  powers 
from  the  consent  of  the  governed,"  should  for 
a  moment  have  favored  the  crime  set  on  foot 
by  Stevens  and  Dole. 

*  *  * 

The  Pioneer  Society  has  very  properly  come 
to  the  rescue  of  the  reputation  and  memory  of 
the  brave  frontiersmen  who  planted  civiliza- 
tion and  law  and  order  on  this  Coast  beyond 
the  borders  that  had  been  tamed  by  the  Mis- 
sions and  the  Mexicans. 

One  must  commend  the  patient  spirit  of 
inquiry  shown  by  the  Society,  which  con- 
demns no  one  without  investigation.  A  ser- 
mon reported  by  one  of  the  daily  papers 
recently  made  infuriating  reflections  upon  the 
Pioneers  and  their  sons.  Upon  inquiry  it  was 
found  that  the  newspaper  report  was  a  gross 
libel  of  the  preacher  and  most  malicious  mis- 
representation of  his  sermon,  and  the  Pioneers 
acquitted  him  of  blame.  They  should  go 
farther  than  this.  The  manly  generation  of 
which  they  are  the  survivors  had  courage, 
industry,  enterprise,  and  endurance,  qualities 
that  are  manifested  in  physical  action.  To 
these  they  added  a  moral  quality — they  loved 
the  truth  and  abided  by  it.  The  upright  man 
is  described  in  the  solemn  text  as  one  who 
"swearethto  his  own  hurt" — who  tells  the 
truth  though  it  injure  him  in  body  or  estate, 
conscious  that  the  ineffable  benefit  of  being 
at  peace  with  his  own  fellow  offsets  the  ma- 
terial injury. 

Mindful  of  this,  the  Pioneers  should  stand 
their  share  of  the  task  of  making  it  unprofit- 
able and  disgraceful  for  a  newspaper  to 
sophisticate  its  news.  We  have  sanitary  reg- 
ulations to  prevent  the  adulteration  of  food, 
which  inflicts  physical  harm,  but  the  morals 
of  the  community  are  poisoned,  public  opin- 
ion debauched,  and  the  public  made  the 
instrument  of  sad  outrages  against  individuals 
by  the  adulteration  of  what  the  people  read 
as  news. 

Take  the  case  of  this  preacher.  He  is 
probably  a  man  of  family,  not  rich,  for  wealth 
is  not  the  destiny  of  his  profession,  and  de- 
pendent upon  the  good  opinion  of  his  fellow 
citizens  and  their  estimate  of  the  refined  in- 
fluence of  his  work,  for  food  and  shelter  for 
his  household.  To  take  advantage  of  the 
necessarily  public  delivery  of  his  opinions,  to 
publish  him  as  the  slanderer  of  the  community 
in  which  he  toils,  was  a  crime.  To  have  sand- 
bagged and  robbed  him  on  the  highway  would 
have  been  a  less  offense.  It  was  not  only  an 
outrage  touching  his  character  and,  therefore,  a 
moral  damage,  but  it  was  a  crime  against  his 
materialities  that  might  easily  have  led  to  such 
a  lapse  of  his  influence  and  ministerial  stand- 
ing as  to  have  lost  to  him  his  pulpit  and  so 
smitten  his  capacity  to  support  his  family  as 
to  have  brought  distress  upon  the  helpless. 
The  time  is  near  when  liberty  of  the  press 
will  be  treated  precisely  as  liberty  of  person. 
Men  are  free  to  go  and  come,  to  meet  and 
part,  to  be  alone  or  mingle  in  crowds.  But 
when  this  liberty  is  used  to  criminally  inflict 
wrong  upon  others,  the  law  defines  and  pun- 1 


ishes  the  offense.  The  same  responsibility 
must  restrain  the  press,  and  the  daily  crimes 
it  is  now  free  to  commit,  which  destroy  char- 
acter and  warp  life,  and  bring  want  to  the  in- 
nocent, will  be  defined  and  punished  on  a  line 
differing  greatly  from  the  inefficient  and  in- 
sufficient law  of  libel. 

5  PER  CENT  MONEY 

ON  LISTED  STOCKS  AND  BONUS,  LARGE  AMOUNTS. 

6  per  cent  on  small  amounts.  7  per  cent  0:1  real  estate,  to  loan. 

HcAFBK  BROTHERS 

REAL  ESTATE  BROKERS  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENTS 

108  Montgomery  Street 

AMUSEMENTS. 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

JAMES  O'NEILL  Lessbb 

Commencing  Sunday,  February  11th 

AN   EXTENDED  ENGAGEMENT  OF 

MR.  JAMES  O'NEILL 

IN  REPERTOIRE 

MONTE  CRISTO 

UNTIL  FURTHER  NOTICE 
PRICES:  —  $1  .OO,  75e„  50e.  and  25c. 

NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
al  Havman  &  Co   Lessees  and  Managers 

AKondiay,  Fcbniarj-  l^th 

EVERY  EVENING    MATINEE  SATURDAY 

America's  Comic  Actor, 

J  Oil IV  OP.  \<L  Elvl/Y 

In  the  Merry  Eccentricity, 

McFEE  OF  DUBLIN 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  February  IStii 

A.  :  M. :  PALMER'S :  STOCK :  COMPANY 

(From  Palmer's  Theatre.  New  York) 

THE  FAVORITE   PLAYERS  IN  THE  FAVORITE  PLAY 

 ALABAMA  

A  Story  in  Poetry  of  Southern  Life,  by  Augustus  Thomas 

Monday,  Feb.  19th.  -  -  JIM  THE  PENMAN 
TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS.  -       -      Proprietors  and  Manager, 

TO-NIGHT  h 

Genee's  Greatest  Success 

■Si  NANON 

Monday,  Februarv  1 2th    The  Event  of  the  Season 

MISTER  •  MONTE  CRISTO 

UP  DATE  TO  AND  WAY  AHEAD 

 POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  SO  CENTS 

NEW  ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

B.  BOGNER   Manager 

Only  First-Class  Vaudeville  Theatre  In  Town. 

Will  open  Saturday  Evening,  February  ioth,  with  the  Phenom- 
enal European  Wonder, 

CYRENE! 

And  her  High-Class  Vaudeville  Company,  direct  from  the  Lead- 
ing Theatres  of  Europe  and  New  York,  including  the 
3  Kark-tt  Brothers,  Manrelland  Lorraine.  Master  Chas. 
Carter,  The  Great  Gleniield,  Little  Cliquot,  Connie  Leolie, 
E  ectric  Flying  Demon,  Dorothy  Drew,  Manning  and  Hurd, 
Dorinee,  Truxell  and  Oro,  Mulligan  and  Linton  and  others. 

ALL  NEW  FACES  TO  FRISCO  -<m\ 
Popular  Pricks  Reserved  Seats,  35  and  50c 

When  you  visit  the  Fair 

— CALL  AT — 

THE  CZARDA  or  HUNGARIAN  INN 

(Located  opposite  the  Vienna  Prater) 

Handsome  Girls  in  National  Costume;  Gypsy  Band; 
Hungarian  Drinks  and  Edibles;  an  Excellent 
Place  in  which  to  spend  a  Pleasant  Hour. 
M  us.  s.  SUCS,  Mgr.  SANDOB  SUCS,  Prop. 


THE    WAV  K 


1 1 


mSKSTSTACES 

Had  the  admission  price  to  the  Baldwin 
been  reduced  Monday  night  to  admit  the 
clientele  of  the  National  Theatre,  those  con- 
noisseurs of  the  lurid  melodrama  would 
doubtless  have  pronounced  the  new  play 
"stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable." 

A  melodrama  should  thrill.  The  melo- 
drama that  does  not  thrill  is  as  unpalatable  as 
champagne  that  has  no  fizz.  A  thrill  implies 
excitement,  and  excitement,  for  the  most  part, 
presupposes  novelty.  There  was  a  time  when 
the  stirring  situations  of  a  melodrama  grow- 
ing out  of  the  schemes  of  villainy  and  the 
valor  of  virtue  were  in  themselves  sufficient 
to  multiply  the  heart  throbs.  But  after  the 
same  incidents  entered  into  play  after  play 
and  became  familiarized  by  constant  use,  they 
burst  upon  the  spectator  with  no  greater  effect 
than  is  created  by  a  firecracker  touched  off 
upon  the  fifth  of  July. 

When  the  playwright  found  plot  material 
exhausted  he  looked  about  for  extraneous 
effects.  He  wrote  a  play  along  the  old  lines, 
and  somewhere  in  the  midst  of  it  threw  a 
bomb  that,  exploding  of  a  sudden,  shattered 
the  nerves  of  the  audience  into  an  ecstasy  of 
surprise. 

Since  that  time  playwrights  have  had  an  eye 
on  the  constant  lookout  for  new  dramatic 
explosives.  When  their  good  fortune  has 
presented  them  with  one,  every  talent  is 
utilized  that  it  may  go  off  with  the  greatest 
effect.  The  melodrama  itself  has  suffered  no 
change.  It  owes  its  present  survival  to  these 
violent  stimulants.  It  serves  no  further  pur- 
pose than  to  act  as  a  guide-book  to  a  tank  or 
an  appendix  to  a  living  bridge. 

When  it  attempts  to  re-assert  its  old  sway 
and  rise  upon  its  own  strength,  its  helpless 
infirmity  is  pitiably  ludicrous.  It  is  only 
young  nerves  that  it  may  hope  to  excite,  and 
should  those  nerves  follow  the  muscle  of  a 
National  Theatre  habitue,  they  must  be  young, 
indeed,  to  respond  to  "  A  Woman's  Revenge  " 
when  once  they  have  quivered  beneath  the 
rush  of  action  that  makes  up  the  drama, 
"Evans  and  Sontag  Up  to  Date." 

Separating  the  play  from  the  people  who 
Interpret  it,  the  oldest  living  play-goer  pos- 
sibly remembers  no  past  day  when  Henry 
Petit' s  melodrama  was  not  an  old  story 
to  him.  Every  scene  is  reminiscent  of  some 
cheap  play  or  some  cheaper  novel — play 
and  novel  that  boyhood  eschewed  near  the 
period  when  it  abandoned  short  trousers. 

There  is  no  evidence  of  an  effort  toward 
originality  unless  it  is  to  be  sought  in  the 
multiplicity  of  wickedness.  In  the  early 
days,  one  good  round  villain  was  in  him- 
self strong  enough  to  carry  the  action. 
His  dark  intent  he  confessed  in  confidence  to 
his  audience,  his  deeds  spoke  for  themselves. 
Later,  when  original  means  for  effecting  his 
extermination  had  been  exhausted,  the  play- 
wright was  obliged  to  introduce  an  accom- 
plice, some  slinking  cut-throat,  who  did  the 
rougher  work,  until,  cheated  of  his  share  of 
the  spoils,  he  betrayed  his  chief  and  brought 
him  to  justice. 

It  may  have  been  a  straining  towards  the 
modern  or  the  novel,  or  the  belief  that  two 
villains  were  insufficient  to  do  justice  to  the 
scope  of  his  work  that  inspired  Petit  to  intro- 
duce a  third  instrument  of  evil  in  the  person 
of  Mabel  Wentworth.  An  adventuress — the 
word  alone  in  stage  vernacular — conjures  up  a 
vision  of  beauty  and  grace,  and  intrigue  and 
dare-deviltry,  and  gorgeous  raiment  and  half- 
closed  lids  and  the  curling  smoke  from  a 
cigarette.    This  is  the  only  adventuress  that 


the  melodrama  acknowledges,  the  only  adven- 
turess that  its  patrons  expect.  She  has  self- 
reliance  and  craft— all  she  asks  to  interest  is 
room  in  which  to  act. 

To  cramp  the  powers  of  such  a  woman  into 
the  limits  of  third  villain,  to  reduce  her  to 
the  ignominious  inactivity  of  a  second  "  pal,"  is 
to  defraud  her  of  her  birth  right,  to  rob  the 
play  of  its  motif,  and  to  cheat  the  expectations 
of  the  audience. 

Petit  certainly  gained  nothing  by  this  triple 
alliance  of  weakness,  that  could  not  boast 
one  finished  exponent  of  villainy  in  its  fold. 
In  spite  of  the  jury  trial,  with  judge  and 
barristers  bewigged  and  begowned,  in  spite  of 
the  curdling  storm  and  the  dark  deed  of  hor- 
ror, the  nose  of  the  National  Theatre  habitue 
must  needs  have  risen  in  disdain  when  the 
arch  villain  so  forgot  himself  as  to  permit  his 
love  for  a  woman  to  outlive  the  loss  of  her 
fortune;  when  his  accomplice,  after  undergo- 
ing the  most  rigid  cross-examination  without 
flinching,  collapsed  into  insanity,  and  the 
adventuress  left  the  stage  haunted  by  remorse 
when  every  tradition  demands  that  she  make 
her  exit  with  a  curl  of  her  lip  and  a  shrug  of 
her  shoulder. 

To  the  National  Theatre  habitue  the  ap- 
plause and  evident  gratification  of  the  audience 
would  have  been  out  of  all  proportion  to  the 
merit  of  the  play  and  the  ability  of  the  actors. 
But  what  should  he  know  of  the  Palmer 
Company  and  the  rare  fun  it  was  for  the 
friends  of  that  organization  to  behold  its  dig- 
nified members  caught  in  the  hurricane  of  a 
lurid  melodrama.  How  could  he  know  that 
the  impetuous  uncertainty  of  the  chief  scoun- 
drel was  but  the  pathetic  determination  of  a 
frank,  handsome,  open-souled  young  man  to 
be  the  villain  that  his  manager  had  assigned  to 
him;  that  the  comedian  was  not  side-splitting 
because  he  was  as  yet  untrained  in  the  roar- 
ing farce;  and  that  the  stolidity  of  the  hero 
was  only  the  natural  melancholy  of  an  irre- 
proachable leading  man  in  search  of  his  equil- 
ibrium. Had  he  known  all  this,  he,  too,  might 
have  shared  the  enjoyment  of  an  audience  that 
lent  to  the  play  something  of  the  unhallowed 
appreciation  with  which  a  man  regards  his 
friend's  umbrella  winging  its  flight  in  a 
storm.  There  was  no  external  indication  of 
anything  unusual  upon  the  stage.  The  actors 
pursued  their  roles  with  a  gravity  that  spoke 
much  for  the  conscientiousness  of  the  com- 
pany and  their  rare  powers  of  self-control.  Bell 
tried  hard  to  frown  down  the  honest  ffankness 
in  his  eyes  while  he  plotted  the  most  atrocious 
deeds  of  vengeance.  Fawcett  screwed  himself 
into  the  most  realistically  squirmy  of  "  pals," 
while  Lackaye  developed  tendencies  so  truly 
melodramatic  that  expectation  should  stand 
on  tiptoe  to  hear  him  say,  "  me  child." 

A  word  for  the  heroine.  Beauty  in  distress 
has  ever  been  a  potent  dramatic  agent  in  life; 
why  should  it  forfeit  its  power  upon  the 
stage?  The  combination  of  injuries  under 
which  the  heroine  of  a  melodrama  must 
labor  are,  of  course,  calculated  to  make 
personal  negligence  a  luxury.  Still  they  are 
not  of  a  character  to  reduce  a  mass  of  wavy 
hair  from  the  glorifying  heights  of  an  Eiffel 
Tower  to  the  level  of  an  unbecoming  Psyche 
knot,  or  to  prompt  the  selection  of  a  gown 
incongruous  with  the  past  taste  of  the  wearer 
and  suicidal  to  her  hopes  for  an  acquittal. 

The  pouting  beauty  of  Julia  Arthur  is  of  an 
order  so  superior  to  the  melodrama  that  it 
illuminates,  that  she  would  readily  have  been 
forgiven  had  she  been  a  bit  less  conscientious 
and  not  sacrificed  it  to  the  exigencies  of  her 
role.  Some  day  when  she  finds  herself  in- 
stalled in  comedy  she  will  wonder  that  she 
ever  loitered  in  other  fields. 

Harriet  E.  Levy. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

The  Palmer  Company  will  begin  its  eighth  week 
at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening  with  Augustus 
Thomas'  great  creation,  "Alabama."  No  play  of  the 
company's  repertoire  has  taken  a  stronger  hold  upou 
the  public  than  "Alabama."  It  has  been  seen  here 
twice  before,  but  there  is  no  diminution  of  the  interest 
felt  in  it.  '  Jim  the  Penman  "  will  follow,  and  a  new 
play  called  "The  Price  of  Silence  "  will  succeed  "Jim 
the  Penman."  

On  Monday  evening  John  T.  Kelly,  the  clever  Irish 
comedian,  will  appear  at  the  California  in  his  new 
comedy  "  McFee  of  Dublin."  The  play  differs  from 
some  of  the  rollicking  comedies  of  the  day  in  that  it 
does  not  depend  entirely  for  its  interest  upon  specialty 
artists.  It  has  a  plot  and  is  overflowing  with  fun. 
Mr.  Kelly  will  be  supported  by  Adelaide  Randall, 
Aimee  Angeles,  Harry  Kelly  and  other  well-known 
artists.  

This  afternoon  a  souvenir  matinee,  of  which  Miss 
Lottie  Collins,  the  dancer,  will  be  the  subject,  will  be 
given  at  the  California  Theatre.  

To-morrow  evening  James  O'Neill  will  open  at 
Stockwell's  in  "Monte  Cristo."  Considerable  in- 
terest is  felt  by  the  public  in  Mr.  O'Neill's  success, 
for  the  reason,  perhaps,  that  much  of  his  great  reputa- 
tion as  a  romantic  actor  was  made  in  this  city.  Be- 
sides, he  will  shortly  appear  in  a  play  written  by 
William  Greer  Harrison,  late  President  of  the  Olym- 
pic Club,  called  "The  O'Neill;  or  the  Prince  of  Ul- 
ster." He  is  supported  by  a  competent  company, 
among  whom  are  Miss  Kate  Fletcher  and  Mr.  George 
A.  D.  Johnson.  

"Nanon,"  at  the  Tivoli,  has  done  an  excellent 
week's  business,  but  it  will  be  succeeded  on  Monday 
evening  by  "Mister  Monte  Cristo,"  an  up  to  date 
comic  opera.  

The  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra,  led  by  Fritz  Scheel, 
at  the  Midwinter  Fair,  is  the  reigning  sensation  in 
musical  circles.  Nothing  like  it  has  been  heard  here 
for  years,  and  Franz  Josef  Hall  is  now  the  resort  of 
all  lovers  of  melody.  

The  Alcazar  as  a  vaudeville  theatre  is  taking  well 
among  those  who  enjoy  that  class  of  entertainment. 
Cyrene  and  her  company  really  give  an  excellent 
show.  The  specialists  are  all  new,  comprising  the 
Rockett  Brothers,  Manvel  and  Lorraine,  Master 
Charles  Carter,  Little  Cliquot,  the  electric  flying 
demon,  and  many  other  wonders.  The  popular  prices 
and  the  merit  of  the  entertainment  ought  to  make 
the  season  a  great  success. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  MOST  FETCHING  FAD  ! 

REAL  ICE  SKATING 


Fine  Music  ! 


Beautiful  Ice 


Skates  for  All  ! 

FANCY  SKATING  BY  MR.  P.  O.  AUNE,  Champion  of 
Norway,  Sweden  and  Germany,  every  Evening  at  8:30  o'clock. 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY— From  1  to  4  and  8  to  10:30  P.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  8  to  10:30  P.  M. 

FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively— Every  morning, 
9  to  12  and  Thursday  alternoons. 

General  Admission   25  cents 

All  street  cars  run  directly  or  transfer  to  the  Paviliou. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 


Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

S4  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direttion  of  Court  Director  H.BKR  Fritz 
SCBEBL,  will  give  their  Regular 

CONCERT 


-TO  DAY 


Saturday,  February  10th,  3  p.  m. 

— IN — 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

N.  1$.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  Con- 
cert eaeli  day  from  :t  p  m  to  lip  in. 


DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET,  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
EIGHTH  WEEK! 


"A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM. 


M 


Kcilsky's  famous  J-fio.ooo  painting,  exhibited  in  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Pair  to  over  300,000  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  to  have  no  equal.  Ask  the  opinion  of  those 
who  have  seen  it !    On  view  daily,  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ADMISSION,  25  CENT8 

Mouduy,  1  to  5,  exclusively  for  ladies. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


i 


T  was  a  council  of  war.  The  little  attic 
under  the  lean-to  roof  was  in  the  wildest 
confusion  from  end  to  end.  A  clean  lit- 
tle attic,  graced  with  white  dimity  and  well- 
scrubbed  boards,  and  in  its  every  day  dress  it 
was  a  tidy  little  attic,  too.  But  now  all  Nellie's 
wardrobe  had  been  dragged  from  the  drawers, 
bandboxes,  and  brown  paper  parcels  that  held 
it  in  ordinary  times,  and  was  spread  out  on 
bed  and  chairs  and  dressing-table  before  the 
critical  eyes  of  her  friend.  Louisa  had  looked 
at  each  piece  with  interest.  She  had  ex- 
amined the  "best  dress"  of  faded  blue-grey, 
with  its  short  waist  and  villainously  cut  skirt. 
She  had  looked  at  the  old  hats,  whose  flowers 
had  settled  themselves  into  sodden  masses 
under  the  weight  of  rain  and  dust;  and  now 
the  two  girls  were  sitting  on  the  floor,  look- 
ing through  that  inexhaustible  treasure-chest, 
the  corner  drawer. 

Nellie  showed  her  treasures,  from  the  little 
shell  boxes  that  her  aunt  had  brought  her 
from  Brighton,  to  the  crockery  dogs  that  she 
herself  had  bought  "towards  housekeeping" 
last  Fair  day,  and  when  they  had  looked 
through  everything,  Nellie's  glance  despair- 
ingly turned  again  to  the  grey  dress. 

"  It's  no  use,"  she  said,  "  I've  shown  you 
every  rag  I  have,  and  you  must  see  I  couldn't 
go  to  Sandhurst  Flower  Show  that  sight.  I 
must  have  a  new  gown." 
"So  must  I,"  said  Louisa. 
She  was  tall,  handsome,  and  red-haired. 
She  affected  dark  blue,  and  the  almost  un- 
recognizable form  which  the  latest  fashions 
took  by  the  time  they  reached  Sandhurst. 

"  Of  course  I  ought  to  be  keeping  my  money 
laid  up  for  the  winter,"  Nellie  went  on, 
rumpling  her  hair  desperately  with  her  little 
red  hands;  "  but  I  can't  bring  myself  to  scare 
the  crows  on  Flower  Show  day,  not  if  I  have 
to  wear  my  old  winter  jacket  another  two 
years." 

"And  quite  right,"  said  Louisa,  warmly; 
"and  I,  for  one,  don't  blame  you.  What's 
that  ?  "  she  said  suddenly,  diving  into  the 
drawer  and  bringing  up  a  photograph,  which 
had  slipped  from  the  folds  of  a  blue  silk  hand- 
kerchief. 

"Why,  it's  Albert  Munn,"  she  went  on, 
evading  Nellie's  sudden  snatch,  and  holding 
the  photograph  at  arm's  length  with  one 
hand  and  her  friend  at  arm's  length  with  the 
other. 

"  I  wish  you  would  leave  my  things  alone," 
said  Nellie.  "  What  I  wants  you  to  see  I 
shows  you." 

"  Well,  there,  there,  don't  get  your  monkey 


up!  "  retorted  the  other.  "No  young  man's 
worth  that,  my  dear;  but  I  see  now  why  you 
want  to  be  so  smart  on  Flower  Show  Day." 

"Nothing  of  the  kind,"  said  Nellie  hotly, 
and  she  got  up  and  began  to  fold  her  things 
and  put  them  back  in  their  places.  As  she 
did  so  Louisa  shot  an  evil  glance  at  her  out 
of  her  reddish-brown  eyes,  and  closed  her 
teeth  so  sharply  that  they  made  a  little  click 
as  they  met,  and  her  lips  became  one  thin  red 
line. 

"  Well,  don't  be  cross,"  she  said,  after  a 
minute  or  two;  "  I'm  sure  I  didn't  mean  to 
offend  you.  I  beg  your  pardon  if  I've  said 
anything  to  give  offense.  Let's  talk  of  your 
new  dress.  I  don't  know  what  I'm  going  to 
get  myself  yet;  but  I'm  going  to  see  my  cousin 
at  Hastings." 

"  What,  her  that  dress-makes?  "said  Nellie. 

"  Yes,  and  I  shall  get  her  to  give  me  an  idea 
or  two;  and,  besides,  I  can  look  through  all 
the  fashions — she  has  'em  all  in  books.  They 
do  say,"  she  went  on  after  a  pause,  "  that 
fashions  is  going  to  take  a  wonderful  turn. 
It  would  be  nice  if  you  and  me  were  to  be 
the  first  in  Sandhurst  to  have  the  new  ones, 
eh,  Nellie  ? " 

"  That  would  it,"  surprised  gratitude  was  in 
Nellie's  tone.  "Oh,  Louisa,  I  wish  I  could 
go  with  you  to  Hastings!  " 

"I'm  afraid  that's  no  ways  possible,"  said 
Louisa  quickly,  "seeing  I  must  go  to-mor- 
row, and  I  know  it's  your  baking-day.  But 
I  tell  you  what,  Nellie,  I'll  look  at  the  fashions 
and,  if  you  like  to  let  me  have  your  money, 
I'll  make  the  best  bargain  I  can  for  you,  and 
you  shall  be  dressed  in  the  best  fashion,  like 
the  country  folks  themselves;  and  we  two 
will  take  the  shine  out  of  the  Collins  girls  at 
the  Mill,  anyhow." 

Nellie  flung  her  arms  round  her  friend  and 
kissed  her  heartily. 

"Well,  you  are  a  good  un,"  she  said,  "and 
I'm  sorry  I  spoke  disagreeable  just  now." 

"You'll  be  sorrier  yet  afore  you've  done,  ' 
said  Louisa  to  herself,  as  she  went  down  the 
stairs. 

Louisa  went  up  the  village,  between  the 
rows  of  white-faced,  thatch-roofed  houses, 
with  the  beginnings  of  a  crime  in  her  heart. 
She  also  had  a  photograph  of  Albert  Munn. 


Her  sense  of  her  own  wickedness  was  heavy 
on  Louisa  when  she  awoke  the  next  morning, 
but  she  did  not  falter  in  her  purpose. 

She  took  the  train  to  Hastings  and  had  a 
long  consultation  with  her  cousin  in  the  stuffy 
little  room,  littered  with  snippings  of  silk  and 
velvet  cloth,  and  furnished  with  piles  of  Young 
Ladies'  Journals  and  fashion  magazines. 
Among  these  she  found  what  she  sought,  a 
model  for  her  own  dress.  It  was  in  last 
week's  number — a  very  wide  skirt  and  im- 
mense sleeves,  hunched  up  at  the  shoulders. 
Her  own  waist  was  not  as  small  as  the  model's, 
but  a  new  pair  of  stays  would,  she  trusted,  do 
much. 

Then  among  the  fashions  of  twelve  years 
before  she  sought  the  model  for  Nellie's  gown. 
She  found  it — a  simple  dress  of  the  kind  that 
used  to  be  called  a  "  housemaid's  skirt," 
with  a  full,  falling  frill  of  lace  round  the  neck 
and  soft,  clinging  sleeves. 

Armed  with  these  prints,  she  sought  the 
principal  draper's,  and  bought  for  herself  the 
most  magnificent  plaid  stuff  and  shot  velvet 
that  its  resources  could  produce.  For  Nellie 
she  bought  a  Madras  muslin  of  a  pale,  dull, 
clay  color. 

"  If  that  isn't  the  dowdiest  thing  in  Hast- 
ings, or  all  Sussex,  for  that  matter,  you  may 
call  me  a  fool,"  she  said  to  her  cousin  when 
she  got  back,  and  her  cousin  applauded  with 


all  the  enthusiasm  born  of  the  affection  of  kin- 
ship and  the  spite  of  sex. 

The  next  day  she  took  the  muslin  to  Nellie 
with  the  fashion  plate,  from  which  she  had 
carefully  cut  the  date,  and,  exhibiting  the  two 
with  affectionate  pride,  said: 

"  I  told  you  the  fashion  was  going  to 
change.  Now  we  shall  be  the  same  as  the 
folks  up  at  the  hall,  and  Collins'  girls  will 
have  to  hide  their  heads,  I  know." 

Nellie  was  not  very  mu:b  in  love  with  the 
Madras  muslin,  but  she  was  far  too  grateful 
and  gentle  to  say  to  Louisa  what  she  said  to 
her  heart,  that  she  would  have  liked  a  nice 
mauve  or  pink,  something  bright  for  the 
Flower  Show. 

However,  all  her  money  was  gone,  for  the 
muslin,  in  reaching  Louisa's  ideal  of  the 
dowdy,  had  reached  the  limits  of  Nellie's  sav- 
ings, and  there  was  not  even  a  couple  of 
shillings  to  buy  cherry-colored  ribbons  with. 

"  Don't  you  let  anyone  see  it  afore  Flower 
Show  day,"  urged  Louisa.  "  My  cousin  is 
making  my  dress,  so  I  can  come  and  help  you 
to  sew  on  yours  if  you  like." 

And  she  did. 

The  Flower  Show  morning  dawned  with 
all  the  fresh  sparkle  of  July's  best. 

"  I  shall  see  you  in  the  tent,"  Louisa  had 
said.  "  What  with  Maggie  and  Lottie  com- 
ing home  for  the  day,  and  the  Munns  coming 
to  dinner  with  us,  there  will  be  more  than  I 
can  manage  in  the  morning  without  coming 
round  to  you.  But  my  cousin  has  sent  a  hat 
to  go  with  your  dress.  I'll  send  it  along  if 
you  will  accept  it  as  a  present." 


Nellie  went  down  to  the  tent,  where  the 
Flower  Show  was  in  full  swing,  a  little  late, 
because  she  had  to  see  to  her  father's  dinner, 
and  to  set  the  table  for  the  tea,  to  which  some 
dozen  of  their  friends  were  invited.  A  farmer's 
daughter  has  not  so  much  time  to  spend  on 
dress  as  some  of  her  richer  sisters;  but  when 
handsome  eyes  and  a  black  mustache  are 
included  in  the  day's  programme,  you  may  be 
sure  that  she  thinks  as  much  of  her  dress  as 
your  Duchess  or  your  fashion-article  writer. 

When  Nellie  entered  the  tent,  Louisa  con- 
cluded that  she  would  perceive  at  a  glance,  as 
she  herself  would  have  done,  the  terribly  false 
position  in  which  she  was  placed  by  her  old- 
fashioned  costume.  But  Nellie  did  not  per- 
ceive it.  She  did  not  even  notice  Louisa's 
heavy  grandeur,  because  directly  she  appeared 
in  the  doorway,  Albert  Munn  came  forward, 
with  a  light  in  his  eyes  she  had  never  seen 
there  before,  tucked  her  hand  under  his  arm, 
and  led  her  off  to  look  at  the  roses.  He  had 
been  talking  to  Louisa  up  to  that  moment, 
and  had  been  content  in  talking  to  her;  but 
when  Nellie,  in  her  old-fashioned  dress, 
showed  against  the  blue  sky  in  the  opening 
of  the  tent,  he  saw  at  once  a  picture,  a  god- 
dess, some  one  who  had  stepped  out  of  one  of 
the  oleographs  up  at  the  office — a  girl  to 
whom  billet-doux,  and  trysts,  and  kisses,  and 
true  love,  should  all  come  as  part  of  the  day's 
work,  just  as  her  costume  did  in  oleograph 
land.  The  straight  folds  of  the  gown,  its 
graceful  outlines  and  delicate  coloring,  ap- 
pealed to  him  at  once  and  convincingly. 

When  they  came  back  from  the  roses,  Nel- 
lie's face  was  pinker  than  the  one  she  wore. 
As  they  came  near  Louisa  they  stopped. 

"  Miss  Louisa,"  said  Albert,  "  you  must 
wish  us  joy.  I  had  no  idea  you  were  such  a 
matchmaker.  Nellie  tells  me  this  beautiful 
gown  was  your  idea.  If  it  hadn't  been  for 
you  I  might  have  gone  another  six  months 
without  seeing  that  Nellie  is  the  prettiest  per- 
son in  the  world  and  the  dearest.  How  can 
we  ever  thank  you  enough  ?  " 
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Things  in  the  sporting  world  seem  to  have 
taken  a  quieter  turn  since  the  excitement  over 
the  big  fight  has  died  away.  Naturally 
enough,  when  the  championship  of  the  world 
was  at  stake,  the  discussion  of  other  sports 
was  temporarily  shelved;  but  now  that  the 
athletic  atmosphere  has  cleared  a  little,  a  more 
earnest  attention  to  genuine  amateur  games 
may  be  expected,  and  it  would  seem  that  the 
first  one  which  will  demand  notice  is  football. 
Judging  from  the  opinions  already  freely  ex- 
pressed on  all  sides,  the  time  has  come  when 
steps  should  be  taken  to  amend  several  of  the 
present  rules.  Even  the  magazines,  in  their 
customary  dignified  style,  have  taken  the 
game  up  as  one  of  the  questions  of  the  day, 
and  players,  professors,  and  even  Bishops, 
have  been  speaking  and  writing  on  the  rough- 
and-tumble  exhibitions  now  characteristic  of 
games  of  football.  There  seems  to  be  a 
consensus  of  opinion  that  for  the  sake 
of  players  and  public  alike  a  change 
is  desirable.  Mr.  McArthur,  who,  as  Manager 
of  the  Olympic  Football  Team  is  competent 
to  judge,  and  capable  of  giving  an  unbiased 
opinion,  has  expressed  himself  in  no  uncertain 
tones:  "Sooner  or  later  the  brutality  that 
players  are  indulging  in  will  bring  the  game 
into  disrepute.  Mass  playing  is  becoming  too 
prominent  a  feature  in  the  game.  That  kind 
of  playing  is  not  interesting  for  the  on-lookers, 
and  is  unnecessarily  dangerous  to  the  play- 
ers." The  list  of  recent  accidents  on  the  foot- 
ball field  show  that  the  game  is  becoming 
much  worse,  and  is  decidedly  productive  of 
more  mischief  than  prize-fighting.  Mr.  Mc- 
Arthur, "Handsome  Bob,"  as  his  comrades 
call  him,  is  a  representative  man,  and  it  may 
be  presumed  that  most  players  will  agree  with 
him,  and  render  their  assistance  in  stamping 
brutality  out  of  the  game.  The  sooner  that 
some  new  rules  are  enforced  the  better,  for  a 
continuance  of  the  present  form  of  play  will 
certainly  injure  the  game  in  the  sight  of  par- 
ents and  the  public  generally. 

*  *  * 

Last  Saturday  evening  the  Olympic  Club 
Wheelmen  gave  a  "Smoker"  at  the  Club- 
rooms.  The  event  had  been  long  promised, 
but  evidently  the  programme  did  not  suffer  by 
the  delay.  An  attempt  was  made  to  induce 
the  Board  of  Directors  to  permit  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  "flowing  bowl,"  but  those  gen- 
tlemen were  obdurate,  and  the  cyclists  were 
compelled  to  toast  their  guests  in  song  only. 
As  it  was  the  Wheelmen's  first  entertainment, 
they  were  a  little  anxious  about  the  result, 
an  anxiety,  by  the  way,  which  was  not  justi- 
fied by  the  outcome.  William  Hallet  started 
the  ball  rolling  with  an  excellent  baritone 
solo,  and  was  followed  by  Dan  O'Callahan  in 
a  humorous  song.  Once  fairly  begun,  the 
entertainment  boomed  its  own  way.  Nearly 
a  score  of  clever  comedians  and  musicians 
turned  in  their  hearty  assistance,  and  thick- 
ened the  air  with  mirth.  The  Strathmore 
quartette  wound  up  the  evening  with  "  Daisy 
Bell,"  and  the  hundred  and  fifty  men  who 
were  present  left  for  their  homes  delighted 
with  the  success  of  their  first  "Smoker." 
The  night  was  an  eventful  one  in  the  history 
of  the  Wheelmen's  organization. 

*  *  * 

Handball  is  about  to  have  a  chance  of 
establishing  its  popularity  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  No  game  is  prettier,  more  interesting, 
and  better  exercise  than  handball,  and  it  is 
surprising  that  it  has  not  many  mlarTenthusi- 
astic  followers  in  this  region.    With  a  view  to 


bringing  the  game  more  before  the  public,  and 
by  way  of  providing  a  little  entertainment  for 
its  members,  the  Reliance  Club,  of  Oakland, 
announce  a  big  tournament  for  all  Pacific 
Coast  teams.  The  games  will  be  played 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Ama- 
teur Athletic  Association,  and  good  contests 
are  expected.  The  Oakland  boys  have  been 
keeping  up  their  practice  steadily,  and  hope 
to  take  the  championship  across  the  water. 
Other  handballers  expect  to  have  a  say,  how- 
ever, and  rumor  whispers  that  the  Olympic 
team  have  already  got  a  mortgage  on  the 
prize.  The  Red  and  White  of  that  Club  will 
be  donned  for  the  occasion  by  Chas.  Sullivan 
and  James  McElroy.  These  two  have  been 
training  hard  under  professional  guidance  for 
two  months,  and  will,  no  doubt,  give  a  good 
account  of  themselves,  but  as  there  will  be 
many  entries  from  North  and  South,  there  is 
no  knowing  whence  the  victors  may  appear. 
The  tournament  will  surely  have  the  effect  of 
imparting  some  "  go  "  to  a  first-class,  manly 
game. 

Webster's  Abridged  Dictionary  gives  the 
meaning  of  "canoe"  as  "a  boat  made  of  a 
tree."  Had  the  compiler  been  across  the 
water,  and  seen  all  the  dainty  little  crafts 
which  flit  round  the  Oakland  Canoe  Club's 
house,  he  would  have  altered  that  meaning. 
The  delicate  little  timbers,  the  shell-like 
forms,  and  the  little  pocket-handkerchief  sails 
give  the  appearance  in  the  distance  of  so  many 
butterflies.  The  Oakland  Club  had  its  annual 
meeting  the  other  day,  and  elected  new 
officers  for  the  coming  season.  Although 
some  new  blood  has  been  brought  in  to  the 
executive,  the  ever-popular  ex-Commodore 
still  retains  his  interest  in  the  Club,  as  do  Dr. 
Hackett,  the  present  Vice-Commodore,  and 
Frank  Berier,  the  indefatigable  Secretary.  It 
is  a  pity  that  so  few  ladies  go  in  for  this 
sport,  for  nothing  can  be  more  healthy,  and  it 
is  certainly  pleasing  to  see  a  girl  handle  a 
canoe  gracefully. 

*  *  * 

Of  all  the  plans  projected  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  visitors  to  the  Fair,  perhaps  none 
will  be  more  popular  than  that  put  forth  by 
"The  Midwinter  Fair  Athletic  Association." 
It  almost  brings  to  life  again  the  customs  of 
centuries  ago,  when  the  "Olympic  Games" 
played  such  a  prominent  part  in  the  ancient 
world.  Athletes  will  be  brought  together 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  the  field  of 
sport  will  be  open  to  almost  every  exercise 
imaginable.  Baseball,  handball,  football, 
running,  jumping,  and  a  dozen  other  things, 
will  all  have  their  contests.  Every  athletic 
club  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  is  taking 
an  active  interest  in  the  proposition,  and  will 
have  their  respective  colors  represented.  To 
watch  this  meeting  of  men  who  are,  or  will 
be,  champions  in  their  special  branch  or  class 
will  stir  up  the  enthusiasm  of  all  true  sports- 
men, and  the  whole  idea  should  give  amateur 
athletics  an  impetus  hitherto  unknown  on  this 
Coast.  If  well  managed,  the  Festival  will  be 
one  of  the  great  features  of  the  Fair. 

A  good  deal  of  side-talk  has  been  going  on 
about  the  immense  superiority  of  the  Aus- 
tralian game  of  football.  Would  it  not  be 
possible  to  get  a  sufficient  number  of  Aus- 
tralians together  during  the  Midwinter  Athletic 
Carnival  to  give  an  exhibition  game  ?  No 
one  who  ever  learns  it  cares  to  play  under 
other  rules  again.  Its  popularity  is  proven 
by  the  fact  that  tens  of  thousands  crowd  the 
football  games  every  Saturday  on  the  Island 
Continent,  whereas  if  a  Rugby  game  is  being 
played  the  grounds  are  nearly  empty.  Under 


the  rules  played  in  Victoria  (Australia)  rough- 
ness is  punishable  by  giving  the  opponents  a 
"  free  kick."  When  the  ball  is  motionless 
the  umpire  throws  it  up  and  thus  avoids  unin- 
teresting scrimmages  during  which  the  public 
would  see  nothing  of  the  game,  and  the 
players  probably  be  needlessly  injured.  It  is 
admitted  to  be  a  pretty  and  showy  game,  and 
its  introduction  might  be  a  satisfactory  settle- 
ment of  the  much  vexed  question  about  the 
"  brutal  "  phase  of  football. 

*  *  * 

By  cable  from  London  it  is  learned  that  the 
Prince  of  Wales  intends  entering  his  yacht 
"The  Brittania"  for  the  forthcoming  conti- 
nental regattas.  As  the  late  Lord  Dunraven's 
yacht,  "The  Valkyrie,"  generally  beat  "The 
Brittania,"  it  will  be  interesting  to  see  how  the 
latter  fares.  If  she  be  successful  it  will  tend 
to  more  firmly  establish  the  American  cham- 
pionship if  such  strengthening  were  necessary, 
for  if  the  English  boat  wins  and  we  can  beat 
her,  it  settles  the  chances  and  pretensions  of 
any  foreigners.  G.  F.  G. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  ami  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  tbe  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprt  Tal  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K»  Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  i*cc<  j.t  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 
C.  A.  Wktmore,  Crksta  Blanca,  Livermork. 

Sauterne,  Haut  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yquena— A  collec- 
tion of  fine  White  Wines  of  High  GRADE  SAUTBRNB  Type. 

C  aret — Three  grades  of  Red  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 
superior  quality,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  was 
considered  Excellent. 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  PINE  ST  BEET,  S4N  rKANCISCO 

See  that  the  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.    None  . 
others  are  genuine. 
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CONCERTS. 

Apparently  the  concert-giving  fever  lias  no 
present  purpose  of  abating  itself,  as  this 
week's  list  of  performances  is  as  extended  as 
ever.  So  much  activity,  though  ill-judged  for 
financial  gain  in  consideration  of  the  unusual 
flux  of  counteracting  claims  upon  public  atten- 
tion, is  something  of  a  benefit  to  whatever  of 
progressive  aspiration  there  is  lying  dormant  in 
the  musical  community.  Labor  for  their  pains 
is  the  lot  of  average  entrepreneurs,  itself  some 
payment,  as  work  of  any  kind,  steadily  held  to, 
creates  a  tendency  toward  change  or  develop- 
ment of  at  least  a  slight  order. 

Too  late  for  notice  in  last  week's  issue,  the 
concert  given  by  the  associated  Alhambra  Ban- 
durria  and  Las  Guitarristas  Clubs,  under  the 
direction  of  Messrs.  Sancho  and  Lombardero, 
received  its  due  share  of  patronage.  Allow- 
ing the  limited  capacity  of  expression  within 
the  scope  of  these  musical  instruments  and 
the  necessarily  slight  value  of  the  composi- 
tions made  to  fit  their  curious  powers  they 
still  prove  themselves  possibly  a  necessity  in  the 
schedule  of  things  musical,  by  being  as  at  pres- 
ent distinctly  much  in  evidence.  Mr.  Sancho 
was  well  represented  through  the  number  and 
agreeably  melodious  pieces  from  his  hand,  his 
labors  in  leading  bandurria  clubs  have  long 
since  been  recognized  as  thorough,  tasteful, 
and  painstaking.  Mr.  Lombardero  also  has 
done  not  a  little  in  forming  a  better  taste 
among  the  players  of  the  devotees  of  the 
plectrums.  Assisting  the  clubs  whose  play- 
ing, by  the  way,  was  up  to  a  fair 
amateur  standard,  were  Signor  Rebagliati, 
Mr.  Frank  Coffin,  and  Miss  M.  P.  Kuner. 
Enthusiasm  rewarded  the  displays  of  rather 
cheap  virtuosity  which  the  violinist  permitted 
himself.  So  much  talent  and  magnetism  de- 
serves a  better  use.  Even  real  originality  is  not 
excuse  enough  for  sins  against  higher  ideals. 
Mr.  Coffin's  light  voice  quietly  improves  and 
its  use  is  growing  more  neatly  managed. 
Outside  an  ill-judged  quiver  in  the  high  tones 
the  delivery  is  agreeably  smooth.  A  voice  of 
the  true  mezzo-soprano  quality,  promising  well 
under  liberal  care,  is,  with  a  good  ear,  a  happy 
possession  of  Miss  Kuner. 

Mendelssohn's  most  popular  string  quar- 
tette, the  Op.  12  Jadassohn's  Sextette  for  flute 
and  strings,  added  to  the  appearance  of  Mr. 
Willis  E-  Bacheller  as  vocalist  at  the  last 
Saturday  Popular  Concert  attracted  unusual 
interest  to  the  performance.  No  better  pro- 
gramme has  been  given  in  these  concerts,  and 
the  aim  to  maintain  a  high  standard  without 
omitting  a  reference  to  popular  taste  was 
agreeably  hit  upon.  Though  hardly  avoid- 
able under  the  circumstances,  the  dispositions 
of  a  quintette  of  vocal  numbers  running  with- 
out cessation  was  a  test  too  severe  to  put 
any  singer  we  are  likely  to  hear  to.  Mr. 
Bacheller  is  a  vocalist  of  good  creden- 
tials, trained  in  a  school  founded  on  fairly 
reasonable  principles,  having  a  voice  of 
moderate  power,  fair  calibre,  and  ap- 
parently good  range.  Thought  tinged  with 
emotion,  passionate  or  of  the  soft  undertones 
of  feeling,  is  not  to  be  identified  with  this 
singing,  nor  are  phases  of  ideal  meaning,  or 
pictures  of  the  state  of  nervous  exaltation 
attempted.  In  sober  earnest  a  practical  illus- 
tration is  given  of  a  distinct  method  of  omit- 
ting the  voice,  done  with  ability  and  practiced 
skill.    Mr.  Bacheller  has  probably  vocal  rea- 


sons for  pronouncing  "  knew  "  and  "dew" 
as"knoo"  and  "doo,"  but  the  effect  is 
amazing.  His  numbers,  tasteful  all  of  them, 
interested  a  gratified  audience  in  sympathy 
with  this  direct,  intelligent,  yet  only  slightly 
responsive  personality. 

No  lack  of  enthusiasm  greeted  the  Mendels- 
sohn Quartette,  and,  likewise,  no  surprise  at 
the  curiosities  of  tempo  burdening  the  dainty 
Canzoneita  and  Andante  found  vent.  Pecu- 
liarities of  intonation  growing  ripe  enough  to 
disturb  insensible  ears  punctured  with  a  steady 
increase  through  the  playing  of  the  quartette, 
the  first  movement  had  less  of  this  quality, 
and  was  more  articulate  in  every  direction. 
Succeeding  in  rousing  unprecedent  applause 
for  the  playing  of  a  quartette,  the  work  left 
upon  the  audience  an  evidently  gracious  and 
strong  impression.  Jadassohn's  Sextette  met 
with  favor  in  due  proportion.  A  programme 
made  up  from  the  works  of  American  com- 
posers entirely  is  to  be  given  at  the  next 
performance.  Of  particular  local  interest  will 
be  the  Piano  Solo  of  Edgar  S.  Kelley,  to  be 
played  by  the  composer's  wife,  well  known 
here  as  a  pianistc  of  talent. 

As  a  setting  for  the  agglomeration  of  good 
looks  manifested  by  the  young  ladies  of  the 
Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  the  stage  of  the 
Grand  Opera  House  has  no  merit;  the  size  of 
the  building  is  equally  unfitted  to  giving 
emphasis  to  their  musical  talents.  A  pro- 
gramme, long  and  not  above  suspicion  of 
some  kinds  of  trumpery,  developed  the  merits 
and  defects  of  the  fair  enthusiasts  with  equal 
success.  Quite  unembarrassed  by  the  as- 
sembled friends  and  public,  the  tranquility  of 
the  enthusiastic  amateurs  was  equal  to  the 
occasion,  and  the  playing  was,  as  heretofore, 
well  sprinkled  with  all  virtues  amateur  and 
most  customary  defects.  The  interest  shown 
for  the  art,  and  the  devotion  of  a  consider- 
able time  to  the  necessary  study  of  musical 
literature,  is  not  to  be  overlooked  when  the 
efforts  of  these  young  ladies  are  viewed  as  a 
sign  of  musical  progress.  A  great  deal  of 
applause  and  more  sympathy  followed  the 
whole  performance.  Miss  Lyall  exhibited 
fluence,  appreciation,  and  extreme  grace  in 
playing  upon  that  consummately  ungrateful 
solo  instrument,  the  flute.  The  singing  of  Mr. 
Andrew  Bogart  gratified  the  house  thoroughly 
and  purely  incidentally  himself.  A  light 
voice  of  a  quality  expressive  of  youth,  fresh- 
ness, and  an  agreeable  immaturity  used  with 
taste,  not  a  little  affectation,  and  much  senti- 
ment promise  everything  necessary  for  the 
future  of  a  well-endowed  lyric  singer. 


SOME  SENSITIVE  SCRIBBLES. 


Several  of  my  esteemed  contemporaries  in 
the  interior  are  kicking  because  the  managers 
of  the  Midwinter  Fair  have  required  them  to 
stick  their  photographs  upon  the  passes  issued 
to  them.  With  one  voice  they  proclaim  them- 
selves honest  men,  incapable  of  such  trickery 
as  transferring  their  tickets  to  their  friends. 
The  objections  to  the  photographic  system  ot 
identification  is  two-fold.  First,  it  is  a  re- 
flection upon  their  integrity,  which  ill-becomes 
a  journalist  of  Mr.  de  Young's  standing  and 
character;  and,  second,  it  bears  too  close  a 
resemblance  to  the  methods  of  the  Geary  Act 
(which,  by  the  way,  they  unanimously  advo- 
cated) to  meet  the  approbation  of  free-born 
American  citizens.  Some  of  the  editors  have 
dropped  into  poetry  over  the  matter.  The 
Fresno  Republican  begins  five  verses  of  dog- 
gerel as  follows: 

Oh,  Mike  de  Young!  dear  Mike  de  Young! 

You  are  a  funny  creature! 
Into  your  Winter  Fair  you've  flung, 

A  very  curious  feature. 
The  "  Jaytown  "  editorial  craft, 

You  say'll  not  have  to  "  pungle  " 
To  see  your  show,  if  photographed 

And  tagged  like  any  Mongol. 

After  recounting  that  the  country  editors 
collected  money  for  the  Fair,  supported  and 
boomed  it,  "  begged,  prayed,  and  lied  alike  to 
give  your  bird  its  stuffing,"  the  poet  declares 
that  it  is  hardly  fair  to  class  all  the  jay  jour- 
nalists as  rascals.  He  adds  that  if  ever  Mr. 
De  Young  visits  the  Fresno  Fair,  he  will  be 
supplied  with  a  pass,  without  a  tag  or  brand, 
and  fed  on  the  fat  of  the  land.  He  then  con- 
cludes with  this  defiance: 

So  keep  your  passes  !    Never  fear. 

The  country  "jays"  don't  need  'ein; 
The  degredalion's  much  too  dear, 

For  four-bits'  worth  of  "  freedom." 
"  Noblesse  oblige"  in  all  concerns — 

A  righteous,  knightly  law  that — 
Though  small,  we  hold,  with  Hobby  Burns, 
"  A  man's  a  man,  for  a'  that !  " 


August  E.  Drucker,  manager  of  Wilson's  Dining 
Saloon,  114  Post  Street,  is  undoubtedly  the  happiest 
man  in  San  Francisco.  A  man  of  commanding  pres- 
ence, the  admiration  of  gentler  sex  (when  his  hat 
was  on"l,  fairly  well  endowed  with  the  necessary,  many 
envied  him.  Still  he  was  not  happy.  A  cancer  was 
slowly  but  surely  gnawing  at  the  seat  of  pride — he 
had  no  hair.  He  inherited  the  loss — father  and  broth- 
ers were  similarly  afflicted.  After  spending  a  small 
fortune  in  trying  to  remedy  the  defect,  all  to  no  pur- 
pose he  finally  abandoned  hope.  Influence  was 
brought  to  bear  and  he  reluctantly  consented  to  give 
Dr.  White's  New  Hair  Grower  a  fair  trial,  with  the 
result  above  stated — undoubtedly  the  happiest  man  in 
San  Francisco.  A  beautiful  new  growth,  already 
assuming  its  natural  color,  now  covers  his  head,  and 
he  bids  fair  to  become  the  admirrtion  of  the  ladies 
with  his  hat  off.  Martinez  &  Co.,  659  and  661  Market 
Street,  rooms  18  and  19,  are  general  agents,  and  have 
elegant  apartments  where  the  treatments  are  given. 


THE  COMMON  LOT. 


If  you  don't  believe  come  and  see!  The  Turkish 
and  Russian'  Baths,  otherwise  known  as  the  Thenno- 
F'lectro,  are  the  finest,  cleanest,  and  best  kept.  New 
throughout.  Price,  ft. 00;  Dr.  Bazan,  415  Sutter  Street. 


Ah.  yes  !    I  know  this  life  is  but  a  breath  ; 

I  know  the  common  end  of  all  is  death  ; 

I've  seen  dear  friends  so  often  pass  away 

That  death  seems  no  more  strange  than  does  the  day; 

And  yet  I  cannot  think,  howe'er  hard  I  try, 

That  which  we  call  the  dead  can  e'er  be  I  ; 

And  yet  I  know  full  well  the  time  must  come 

When  I,  like  it,  shall  lie  as  still  and  dumb  ; 

When  those  I  love  will  look  on  me  with  dread, 

And  friend  to  friend  will  whisper  :    "  He  is  dead." 

Some  few  will  grieve  and  then  the  eyes  will  dry, 

Then  smile,  then  laugh — although  the  dead  be  I. 

— Boston  Transcript. 


YOU  CAN  SEE  STACKS  OF  BEAUTIFUL 
VALENTINES  AT  SANBORN,  VAIL  &  COS, 
and  at  the  same  time  take  a  look  at  the  pretty  boxes 
of  fine  stationery,  fountain  pens,  gold  and  steel 
pens,  pencils,  leather  goods,  etc.  Then  go  over  to 
the  other  side  of  the  store  and  see  the  new  mouldings 
for  pic'ure  frames  and  novelties  in  the  Artist's 
Material  Department. 

Should  you  have  time,  it  would  also  pay  you  to  go 
to  the  2nd  floor  and  look  over  the  hundreds  of  framed 
pictures  and  parlor  easels  that  are  now  on  exhibition 
there. 


EDWIN  K.  ALSIP  &  CO. 

•  Real  •  Estate  •  Agoutis  • 

Have  Removed  — * 
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Considering  the  provocation  there  is  little  poetry 
written  about  California  that  smacks  of  the  soil. 
The  gifted  who  permit  their  inspiration  to  assume 
verbal  form  rarely  catch  the  local  coloring.  The 
ingredients  of  their  effusions  are  the  invariable 
eschscholtzia,  the  towering  redwood,  the  rounded  foot- 
bill,  and  the  perennial  blue  sky.  While  it  is  true 
these  are  characteristic,  by  themselves  they  give  no 
atmosphere.  They  suggest  nothing  of  the  pecul- 
iarities that  make  our  California  a  bit  different  from 
other  places.  Others  who  write  here  find  the  theme 
and  burden  of  their  inspiration  in  Eastern  fields;  or 
they  sing  of  subjects  or  objects  that  are  not  of  the 
earth,  but  rather  of  soul  or  mind.  I  have  received  a 
poem  by  John  Vance  Cheney — "Ninette" — in  which 
the  charms  of  the  coast  counties  are  pictured  in  a 
felicitous  and  suggestive  strain. 

"Slow  out  of  sight  Yeiba  Buena  passed, 
Next  rusty  Alcatraz  and  Angel  last; 
Behind  now,  lay  the  windy  town,  the  bay 
Rippling  and  glistening  in  the  perfect  day; 
Before,  the  valley  of  the  oat  and  oak." 
II  is  not  only  the  beauties  of  nature  that  are  sung 
of.    Ninette  is  a  maiden  who  lives  up  in  the  hills  ol 
Napa,  "blossoming  in  the  wild,  with  song  and  laugh- 
ter."   Amid  the  dwarf  oak,  the  evergreen  and  the 
manzanita  she  wanders  accompanied  by  Cactus,  a 
guide,  Gorgon,  a  grim  old  dog,  and  Hector,  a  pet 
elk  whose  horn  has  sprouted  "  fit  for  the  front  of  a 
vauished  Unicorn."    She  is  a  coy,  graceful  creature 
who  loves  and  is  loved  by  Adolph,  a  young  gentle- 
man from  the  city.    The  course  of  the  courtship  is 
complicated  by  the  elk  and  by  Cactus,  but  in  the  end 
they  are  united,  and  "to  the  far  off  home  was  borne 
the  mountain  bride."    In  the  course  of  the  poem  are 
some  graceful  songs  charmingly  rhythmical.  The 
illustrations  by  Miss  M.  Isabelle  Morrison  are  ad- 
mirable, and  as  a  specimen  of  book  making  the  little 
volume  is  a  credit  to  its  publisher,  Win.  Doxey. 

*  *  * 

Whomsoever  would  know  the  latest  and  much  that 
preceded  it  on  the  subject  of  photography  should  in- 
stantly purvey  Mr.  Alexander  Black's  volume  on  the 
subject.  It  is  as  good  a  book  of  its  kind  as  I  have 
found,  is  simply  written,  and  for  the  amateur  is  in- 
valuable. Its  title  is  "  Photography  Indoors  and 
Out." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Wiggin  has  found  in  Santa  Barbara  a  charm- 
ing frame  for  her  last  story,  "Polly  Oliver's  Prob- 
lem." It  is  prettily  told,  is  the  solution  of  the  com- 
plication that  troubled  Miss  Polly,  who,  by  the  way, 
is  a  most  attractive  young  woman  of  a  great  deal  of 
energy,  with  which  the  relaxing  atmosphere  of  the 
Sunny  South  interferes  but  slightly.  The  brightness 
and  lightness  of  Miss  Wiggin's  style  are  familiar,  and 
in  this  story  she  exhibits  her  usual  vitality. 

*  *  * 

"Our  Village,"  by  Mary  Russell  Mitford,  is  a 
classic.  Of  the  manner  and  the  matter  of  its  con- 
tents it  is  unnecessary  to  speak;  they  are  among 
the  things  everyone  is  supposed  to  know.  This 
latest  edition  is  prettily  gotten  up  in  convenient 
form  to  be  carried  around  in  one's  pocket. 

*  *  * 

Very  readable  and  in  no  sense  dictatorial  are  the 
series  of  little  sermons  which  make  up  "  The  Aim  of 
Life."  As  the  sub-title  indicates,  they  are  plain  talks 
to  young  men  and  women,  and  are  full  of  good  reason 
and  sense.  In  the  original  form  they  were  delivered 
by  Philip  Stafford  Moxom  to  audiences  in  Cleveland 
and  New  York. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Photography  Indoors  and  Out,"  by  Alexander 
Black.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  all  book  dealers. 

"Polly  Oliver's  Problem,"  by  Kate  Douglas  Wig- 
gin.    Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"Our  Village,"  by  Mary  Russell  Mitford.  C.  L. 
Webster  &  Co.,  New  York.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Ninette,"  by  John  Vance  Cheney.  Wm.  Doxey, 
publisher.    For  sale  by  all  dealers. 

"The  Aim  of  Life,"  by  Philip  Stafford  Moxom. 
Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 


Husband — Did  you  see  me  kiss  my  hand  to  you  this 
morning  after  I  had  left  the  house  ? 

Wife— Why,  John,  I  wasn't  near  the  window  then. 

Husband — I  wonder  who  it  was? 

Wife — I  don't  know,  but  the  servant  girl  told  me 
this  morning  she  guessed  she  would  try  it  another 
week.— Lift. 


FINAL. 

Joseph  Hatton  gives  an  account  of  the  method  used 
by  a  western  politician  who  would  not  be  interviewed, 
and  who  nevertheless  knew  how  futile  his  objections 
would  prove  did  he  not  resort  to  heroic  measures.  He 
was  a  congressman,  and  on  visiting  New  York  he  was 
speedily  besieged  by  a  reporter. 

"  Good  morning,"  said  his  inquisitor.  "  May  I  ask 
you  "   . 

"Excuse  me,"  replied  the  other,  "  I  am  in  the  city 
on  private  business,  and  I  decline  to  be  interviewed." 

''My  dear  sir,  I  only  wanted  to  ask  you  one  ques- 
tion "  

"I  most  emphatically  decline,"  was  the  reply,  "to 
take  any  part  in  an  interview  " 

"  Is  that  final  ?  "  asked  the  reporter. 
' '  Most  emphatically  !  " 

The  reporter  took  his  leave,  and  the  congressman 
presently  appeared  at  the  office  of  the  Associated 
Press.  He  reported  himself  as  having  a  piece  of  im- 
portant information  for  the  chief. 

"Please  send  out  a  few  lines,"  said  he,  "to  the 
effect  that  the  two  column  interview  with  Mr.  Con- 
gressman  of  Chicago,  which  the  New  York  Daily 

Snapper  will  publish  to-morrow,  is  a  fabrication  of 
the  reporter  from  beginning  to  end.    That's  all.  I 

am  Congressman   .    This  is  my  card.  Thank 

you.    Good  evening." 

And  thus  did  he  defeat  journalistic  enterprise  and 
set  himself  right  with  the  world. —  Youth's  Companion. 


Huber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  receptions, 
weddings,  and  other  entertainments.  Address:  Mr. 
V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street,  or  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Music  Store. 

Albert  Roscius  Boothleigh  (just  arrived  in  Barn- 
ville) — Why,  my  little  boy,  do  you  throw  snowballs 
so  persistently  at  yonder  street  sign  ? 

Little  boy  (continuing  to  throw) — Practicin'  for  to- 
night's show. — Chicago  Record. 


Mr.  Snide  Manager — There  is  one  objection  to  your 
drama,  and  that  is  it  is  written  in  blank  verse. 

Dramatic  Author — That  don't  make  any  difference. 
The  public  will  never  find  that  out  the  way  your 
company  will  play  it. —  Siftings. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


Delbeck  &.C 

J^EtMS 


\\)\  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir,e 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


What  Our  Most  Eminent  Food  Authority  Says. 

JVo.  111.        OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST, 

BERKELEY  NoY..:  Sl»  ,893:... 

Certificate  of  Analysis. 


Dr.  J.  R.  LAINE,  See'y  State  Board  of  Health 

I  have  examined  sample  marked        \  Borden  

 Eag.1.e...?.i;and,  received.  .s.eP.t;  30J.  1S9.I. 

and  report  as  follows  : 

I  have  made  a  bacteriological  exami- 
nation of  this  Condensed  Milk,   and  find  it 
remarkably  free  from  any  micro-organisms- 
This  investigation  has  shown  it  to  be  free 
from  any  disease   germs,   and  on  this  account 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  endorse  it  as  a  healthy 
article  of  food  for  infants  or  adults. 

Signed, 


DUPLICATE. 


State  Analyst  and  Prof.  Chemistry, 

University  of  Cat, 
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There  were  some  very  gorgeous  toilettes  at 
those  progressive  dinners  last  Saturday.  How 
much  prettier  it  would  be  to  have  these  in 
fancy  dress,  though,  for  instance — a  "Colonial  " 
dinner  party,  the  men  and  maids  decked  in 
the  costumes  of  the  Revolutionary  era,  and 
the  tables  decorated  accordingly.  A  Spanish 
dinner  would  be  a  very  gay  sight,  so  pictur- 
esque, you  know. 

What  a  number  of  Easter  brides  we  shall 
have,  but  nearly  all  are  going  to  have  home 
weddings,  which,  to  my  mind,  is  a  great  pity, 
as  the  girls  look  so  pretty  marching  up  the 
aisle,  and  a  church  lends  so  much  solemnity 
to  the  occasion. 

I  was  reading,  the  other  day,  of  the  Due 
'd'Uze's  marriage  with  Mdlle.  d'Albert  de 
Luynes.  The  ceremony  was  celebrated  in  the 
chapel  of  the  Sacred  Heart  Convent  in  Paris. 
The  bride  wore  a  gown  of  dull  white  silk  of  a 
soft,  thick  texture.  The  skirt  was  full  at  the 
hem  and  was  trimmed  with  a  serpentine  frill 
of  goffered  silk  gauze  edged  with  narrow 
white  satin  ribbon.  Another  serpentine  was 
of  delicate  orange  blossoms  which  ran  in  a 
contrary  direction.  Angels'  wings  sleeves  of 
point  d'Alencon  and  a  veil  to  match  finished 
off  this  exquisitely  rich  though  simple  gown. 

A  lovely  evening  dress  is  in  yellow  satin 
with  sleeves  of  cream  brocade  drooping  in 
large  puffs  from  the  shoulders.  Some  beauti- 
tul  old  lace  falls  from  the  shoulders  to  the 
waist.  Another  recent  importation  which 
was  very  sweet  and  yet  effective  was  a  white 
satin  with  deep  square  double  basques  to  the 
bodice  outlined  with  glittering  gold  trimming. 

Have  you  ever  been  interested  in  the  "but" 
ler"  question,  my  dear.  It  is  my  latest  fad  and 
quite  an  amusing  one.  I  must  give  you  a 
few  samples  of  experiences  with  those  I  have 
met. 

You  know,  I  dare  say,  this  one,  or  will 
recognize  him  from  my  description.  A  man 
of  fifty-five,  of  the  large  unbending  type — 
a  family  servant — goes  with  the  ancestrial 
silver,  etc.,  and  is  a  copy  of  grandpa.  He  is 
originally  a  foreign  importation  and  has  a 
face  suggestive  of  melancholy,  yearning  for 
past  glories.  He  rules  the  other  servants  with 
a  rod  of  iron  and  talks  of  "  'ow  we  did  it  at 
'ome." 

Then  there  is  the  gorgeous  French  butler 
who  in  his  spotless  attire  condescends  to  take 
your  card,  and  will  see  if  Madam  is  in.  He 
patronizes  you  to  such  an  extent  and  fingers 
your  card  as  if  desirous  of  testing  its  quality. 
I  find  a  haughty  impatient  air  and  contempt- 
uous glance  very  effective  in  quenching  this 
fellow,  and  now  he  beams  upon  me  and  im- 
mediately conducts  me  to  the  reception-room. 

Every  one  who  knows  the  Laceys  knows 
Otto — the  affable,  smiling  butler  who  goes 
into  detail  about  the  family's  whereabouts 
should  you  happen  to  call  when  they  are  out. 
If  you  once  call  there,  he  beams  on  you 
again,  and  from  the  cordiality  of  his  greeting 
you  may  judge  your  standing  in  the  family's 
affections.  I  would  not  keep  him  an  hour, 
for  I  am  certain  that  he  would  discover  my 
pet  secrets  and  know  my  innermost  thoughts, 
especially  the  wicked  ones.  Of  course  I 
should  expect  him  to  be  quite  au  courant 
with  my  correspondence  and  to  keep  an 
account  of  the  visits  paid  by  each  of  my  ad- 
mirers. He  is  shrewd,  too,  and  would  never 
bring  Mr.  Jones  into  my  reception-room  dur- 
ing Mr.  Brown's  visit,  or  vice  versa. 

George,  though  an  excellent  butler  and 
most  discreet,  has  a  failing;  /.  e.,  he  some- 


times indulges  in  Mr.  Birdsow's  wines  to  a 
rather  unfortunate  extent,  but  he  is  so  excel- 
lent a  waiter  and  never  breaks  any  china  and 
then,  as  Mrs.  Birdsow  says,  "  I  do  not  pay  for 

the  wine! " 

French  butlers  are  the  most  fashionable  but 
they  are  erratic  and  often  let  their  penchant 
for  the  maids  make  them  dilatory  as  regards 
their  household  duties.  I  have  known  Al- 
phonse  to  keep  us  waiting  at  the  door  fully 
fifteen  minutes  while  he  helped  Marie  carry 
up  some  clothes  or  a  tray  or  what  not. 

You  ought  to  go  in  for  bargains  and  buy 
some  of  the  remarkably  cheap  things  going  off 
this  week. 

I  was  simply  dumfounded  at  the  prices, 
especially  of  underwear;  theie  seems  to  be 
an  oversupply.  Such  dear  dainty  dressing 
gowns  for  almost  nothing.  Exquisite  hand- 
sewn  gowns,  embroidered  skirts  marvelously, 
I  might  say  ridiculously,  cheap.  Those 
Marseilles  (I  always  confound  that  word  with 
Marsellaise)  skirts  are  really  most  reasonable, 
and  when  one  considers  duty,  etc.,  I  do  hot 
see  where  the  profit  can  come  in. 

All  sorts  of  goods,  too,  are  for  sale  at  re- 
duced rates,  preparing  for  spring,  I  suppose, 
and  in  such  enchanting  shades,  too;  if  I  could 
afford  to  be  economical  I  should  purchase  any 
quantity  of  material  and  keep  them  till  next 
winter. 

Tell  Harry  if  he  desires  to  be  "in  it  "  he 
must  cultivate  a  perfectly  idiotic  stare,  it  is 
absolutely  necessary,  and,  though  extremely 
ugly,  stamps  one  as  the  real  thing.  You  have 
to  abstract  or  eliminate  every  particle  of  ex- 
pression from  your  face  and  appear  to  be  gaz- 
ing vacantly  into  vacancy.  The  more  nearly 
one  approaches  imbecility  so  much  the  closer 
does  he  get  to  the  goal  of  his  desires. 

One  no  longer  carries  a  stick  going  to  busi- 
ness, church,  or  calling;  the  Inference  being 
in  the  last  instance  that  the  caller  who  drops 
in,  cane  in  hand,  must  be  on  very  intimate 
terms.  No  one  ever,  within  the  pale,  of 
course,  says,  "  No,  I  thank  you,"  it  is  always, 
"  In  thanks."  It  is  positively  outre  in  good 
Society  to  recognize  "  g's  "  at  the  end  of  the 
present  participle  of  verbs,  it  is  gettin',  sing- 
in',  playin',  etc.  Then  a  man's  hair  must  be 
thoroughly  wet,  then  brushed  and  parted, 
after  which  the  head  is  swathed  in  linen 
bands;  these  are  kept  on  until  the  hair  is  dry. 
This  gives  it  the  desirable  plastered  down 
effect.  One  must  cultivate  a  sort  of  super- 
ficial bonhomie;  every  man  is  a  rather  nice 
fellow  and  every  woman  charming  "  don't- 
chi-know  ?  "  which,  by  the  way,  can't  be  used 
too  often. 

Are  you  not  filled  with  regret  when  you 
open  the  fashion  papers  and  see  the  draped 
skirts  ?  It  absolutely  gives  me  a  pang.  I 
thought  I  had  reached  the  age  when  emotions 
were  a  thing  of  the  past,  but,  alas!  when  a 
hideous,  thick-looking  gown  appears  before 
my  eye,  accustomed  as  it  has  been  to  the 
simple  effects,  I  feel  that  even  1  can  suffer. 

We  are  going  to  institute  various  literary 
societies  during  Lent.  Don't  you  want  to 
join?  There  is  to  be  a  Carlyle  Club,  a  Club 
devoted  to  "Intellectual"  games.  I  have 
not  yet  discovered  what  they  are.  Then  I 
hope  we  shall  have  a  Swinburne  Club. 
Would  it  not  be  fascinating  to  study  the  emo- 
tions whilst  one  is  fasting?  I  fear  one's 
appreciation  for  the  Passionate  Poet  might  die 
as  suddenly,  unexpectedly,  as  some  of  our 
good  resolutions,  eh,  dear  ? 

Carrie  says  she  is  going  to  church  daily, 
and  I  fancy  many  will  do  likewise  till  the 
novelty  wears  off,  which  it  invariably  does, 
you  know.  It  is  not  like  in  England,  where 
there  are  fascinating  curates  at  most  of  our 
beck  and  call,  and  we  can  put  In  our  time  in 


decorating  the  church  and  amusing  ourselves 
with  the  curate.  What  we  miss  in  not  having 
an  Established  Church  and  handsome  young 
clergymen!  The  Reflector. 


Venue 


SOLE  AGENT    .  .  . 

FOR  THE 

Celebrated  Imported 


PASSPORT  TO  BEAUTY 

LOLA    MONTEZ  CREME 

Mns.  Nettie  Harrisox  will  remove  Freckle*, 
I'imples,  Rlackhea.ls,  Mothpntcbcs,  Sallow- 
iiess,  Wr  nkleH,  Hetp  Lime.  Kill  out  Hucken 
Cheeks  and  make  the  oM  and  wasted  fl>  sh 
healtliy.  firm  and  youthful  again  or  MONEY 
REFUNDED. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

Permanently  removed  by  the  Eli  ctrie  Needle. 

FREE  TREATMENT  for  beautifying  tbe 
complexion  will  he  .  1  .  n  any  one  presenting 

this  ad.  at  my  parlors. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

Amerh-'s  Beauty jw    26  Geary  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PflTE  CRISTO 

SPU  M ANTE 


The  Latest  Champagne 

SPECIAL  BR1ND  IMPORTED  FOR 

Delnionico,   New    York;    Palace  Hotel, 
Maison  Riche,  Foodie  Dog,  and 
Maison  Tortoni,  San  Francisco 


J3 .    P .  ROSSI 

Sole  Agent  for  the  U.  S. 
1400  Dupont  St.,    -    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


By  Doing  this  Salt  you  can  enjoy 
the  refreshing  luxury  «,f 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Relieves  Rheumatism,  T>Ii;bt 
Swat-.  »ud  uli  aches  and  pains. 

Unexcelled  for  tender  or  In- 
flamed feet. 

Put  up  in  lOcL  and  25 ct.  boxes. 

I..  It   tl.LKRT,  Agrnl, 
Kiuihnttaa  Medical  KcuSallCo. 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Ktarmy  Sis. 
TELEPHONE  1035. 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CH  a  IRS 


C.  F.  WEDEK  &CO. 

Po--t  and  Stockton  Streets,  S.  F. 
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NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 


ESTATE  OF  GEORGE  F.  BECK,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
ot  said  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the 
necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at 
his  office,  No.  319  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Geo.  F.  Beck, 
Deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JENNIE  PARSONS,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary 
vouchers,  within  four  months  af  er  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at  his  office 
No.  319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jennie  Parsons, 
deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JOHN  VON  DER  HEIDE,  alias  deceased. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of 
the  estate  of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with 
the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  first  pub- 
lication of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate, 
at  his  office  No.  319  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said 
estate  in  the  City  and  Coun  y  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  John  Von  der 
Heide,  alias  Deceased    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  Jan.  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.  —  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California  ;  location  of  works, 
Storey  county,  Nevada. — Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  twenty-third  (23d) 
day  of  January,  1894,  an  assessment  (No.  42)  of  Fifteen  Cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corporation, 
payable  immediately  in  Un  ted  States  gold  goin,  to  the  Secre- 
tary, at  the  office  of  the  company,  room  No.  20,  331  Pine  street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain  unpaid 
on  the  TWENTY-EIGHTH  (28th)  DAY  of  February,  1894,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction,  and 
unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on  TUESDAY,  the 
twentieth  (20th)  day  of  March,  1894,  to  pay  the  delinquent  as- 
sessment, together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale.   By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  _ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  — 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,       ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  E0I  Montgomery  St.        General  Office,  401  Montgomery 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  84,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  810,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 

WI.  SEXTON,       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Dopartment,  221  SANS0ME  ST-.  S-  F. 


PAOino  dej?abtmeh't 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     ff  13,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  f2i),194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  {10,117,045 
Assets  In  America  {2,610,368 


f M,  J.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

__^fj  CENERAL  INSURANCE  life.. 

Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:— Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMAN! 

ESTABLISHED  1625 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00      Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FBANCISCO 

V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      •      -  $3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department  : 
JAMBS  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 


pr  Emm 

aasAia  and  asuwaii 

POLICIE5 


As  this  department  is  consecrated  to  under- 
writers it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  explain  that  the 
dailies  have  been  in  hysterics  over  the  insurance 
situation  this  week.  As  usual  the  space  men  have 
exaggerated  a  difficulty  into  a  controversy  and  have 
magnified  into  tremendous  dimensions,  a  condition 
of  affairs,  worth  at  the  best,  less  than  a  quarter  of  a 
column  and  a  "two  head."  Everyone  who  knows 
anything  is  aware  that  rules  as  regards  commissions, 
salaries  and  other  minor  essentials  of  the  P.  I.  U.  are 
more  honored  in  the  breach  than  in  the  observance 
of  Alameda  County.  It  is  worth  having  is  Oakland 
business  and  in  consequence  it  commands  high  rates. 
They  are  not  given  to  having  fires  in  the  environ- 
ment, and  as  the  municipality  is  full  of  churches,  the 
moral  hazard  is  excellent.  But  the  disorganization 
there  is  provocative  of  scandal  ;  the  lack  of  observ- 
ance given  the  rules  has  recently  begun  to  encourage 
the  practice  of  rebating.  How  bad,  that  is,  those 
who  are  versed  in  the  mysteries  of  underwriting 
know.  The  time  came  to  call  a  halt  and  the  last  few 
days  have  been  passed  very  cheerfully  in  recrimina- 
tion and  defense.  In  fact  argument  and  replies  have 
cleared  up  the  ground  very  thoroughly,  and  there  is 
less  than  quarter  the  misunderstanding  there  was, 
which  may  be  considered  to  be  stating  a  good  deal. 
The  verdict  of  the  Union  has  not  yet  been  formu- 
lated, though  an  immense  amount  of  geueral  talking 
has  been  done.  It  is  not  probable  that  the  compact 
will  collapse — anything  rather  than  that ;  it  is  not 
impossible,  though,  that  the  debatable  region  may  be 
put  out  of  jurisdiction.  Then  everyone  would  be 
tree  to  tug  for  the  business  and  here  would  be  cutting 
with  a  vengeance.  The  advantage  of  the  course 
would  be  to  bring  home  to  those  gentlemen  who  are 
so  bold  in  their  talk  about  disrupting  the  compact, 
what  the  consequences  of  the  step  they  regard  so 
lightly  would  be.  The  loss  of  revenue  would  be 
more  than  compensated  by  the  lesson. 

*  *  * 

The  one  consequence  that  has  dangerous  possibil- 
ities in  that  connection  is  the  threat  of  the  Oakland 
Home  to  resign  its  membership  in  the  compact  if 
Alameda  County  be  put  out  of  jurisdiction.  It  would 
then  cut  rates  here  in  San  Francisco.  However, 
there  is  a  cool  head  in  control  of  the  over-the-bay 
corporation  and  it  is  pretty  certain  he  will  act  for  the 
best.  A  feature  of  the  discussions  at  the  Union  has 
been  the  eloquence  of  H.  Craig,  of  the  New  Zealand. 
As  usual  he  has  infused  bitterness  into  the  argument, 
and  in  his  accusations  has  displayed  more  virulence 
than  the  occasion  needed.  What  a  pity  it  is  some  one 
does  not  undertake  his  abatement. 

*  *  ¥ 

The  Brown-Craig  agency  leads  all  competitors  in 
the  amount  of  business  it  has  written  this  year.  The 
income  of  the  combination  aggregated  over  $600,000 
— quite  a  considerable  total  in  view  of  the  falling  off 
in  other  incomes  and  the  depression  current.  The 
premium  income  of  this  year  and  its  predecessor  shows 
a  falling  off  of  $830  000.  For  California  there  is  a 
reduction  of  $220,000  and  for  the  city  of  $12,000. 
The  decreased  revenues  of  various  companies  may  be 
attributed,  in  certain  instances,  to  the  conservatism 
of  their  management.  The  Fireman's  Fund  and  the 
Home  Mutual  show  about  $96,000  less  than  last  years' 
total.  The  London  &  Lancashire  is  $22,000  behind 
its  previous  record.  A  slight  gain  has  been  made  by 
the  Liverpool,  London  &  Globe,  which  has  $426,000 
to  its  credit,  against  $422,000  a  year  ago  It  is  so, 
too,  with  Mr.  Dickson's  companies.  Judgment  was 
best  shown  in  lessening  the  exposure  than  increasing 
it.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  the  same  may 
not  be  true  of  '94. 

*  *  * 

The  Buyer  &  Reich  people  have  neither  accepted 
the  $96,000,  which  the  companies  offered,  nor  has 
suit  been  commenced.  The  companies  are  very  cer- 
tain of  their  position  and  claim  that  the  offer  is 
nearly  $10,000  more  than  what  the  firm  could  pos- 
sibly have  had  on  hand.  No  sign  has  yet  been  made 
and  no  one  seems  to  know  what  the  upshot  of  the 
matter  will  be. 

*  *  * 

The  champion  loss  of  the  season  is  that  of  Walter 
Metz  of  12 10  Market  Street.  This  honest  and 
unassuming  dealer  had  a  fire  in  the  ordinary  course 
of  business  and  events.  He  had  also  about  $20,000 
worth  of  insurance  on  a  reputed  stock  of  $40,000. 
That  is  a  good  deal  of  stock  to  have.  A  mild  exam- 
ination convinced  the  adjuster,  Mr.  Lavery,  of  a  dis- 
parity between  the  Metz  claim  and  the  stock,  and 
with  some  figuring  he  discovered  that  by  no  possi- 
bility could  there  have  been  more  than  $5,000  worth 
of  material  on  hand.  After  his  preliminary  exam- 
ination Lavery  swept  up  the  debris  in  the  cellar,  and 
though  Metz  saw  exactly  what  he  was  about,  this 


foolish  person  went  to  the  trouble  of  scattering  twen- 
ty-two gross  of  new  buttons  over  the  floor  where 
they  were  found  next  morning.  The  case  was  turned 
over  to  T.  C.  Van  Ness  and  I  imagine  there  will  be 
some  fun  about  Metz  before  he  is  finished.  Local. 


— Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


A  POUND  OF  FACTS 

Is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  More  infants  are  suc- 
cessfully raised  on  the  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
than  upon  any  other  food.  They  are  liable  to  less 
sickness  than  others.  The  Eagle  Brand  is  therefore 
the  best  infant  food. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1 84 1  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


*       EXXRA  % 


Sold 

by 

all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here, 
vl/       Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 


39  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


IV.  BAL,I/E1VBBRG 


Music  Furnished 


For  Balls  or  Private  Pal  ties 
*  Large  or  Small  Orchestra 


710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

'MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  {0PP. u&£  houi}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homkr  8.  King,  Manager 
Henry  Wadbworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Aast  Cashier 

BRANCHE8I 

New  York  City,  •  -  -  •  H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
Salt  Lake  City,    -       •       •       -       -       J.  E.  Dojly,  Cashier 


iS 


THE    WAV  K 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  Policy  : — The  Paper  Carnival,  which 
flourished  at  the  Pavilion  for  a  week  for  the  benefit 
of  St.  Paul's  Episcopal  Church,  is  now  a  thing  of  the 
past.  Unlike  youth  it  has  not,  alas,  gone  too  soon. 
This  was  one  of  the  opportunities  which  all  swelldom 
craves  of  getting  out  and  making  spectacles  of  itself 
under  the  wholly  transparent  disguise  of  "  working 
for  charity."  As  usual,  however,  in  such  cases  it 
was  the  men  who  afforded  the  amusement.  Ye  gods! 
but  they  were  amusing  and  were  well  worth  the  high 
price  of  admission.  In  fact,  after  the  public  had  seen 
them  once,  it  invariably  returned  on  the  following 
evening  with  the  family.  Of  course  the  usual  pre- 
tensions to  exclusiveness  were  set  up  by  some  of  the 
participants,  and  it  was  truly  edifying  to  see  how 
strictly  "  caste  "  was  maintained. 

The  French  booth,  of  which  so  much  has  been 
written,  is  no  more.  Where  Louis  XVI  and  the  fair 
Marie  Antoinette  held  their  brilliant  court  nothing 
now  remains  but  the  dirty  white  walls  and  a  dejected- 
looking  fire-extinguisher.  The  occupants  of  this 
booth,  as  an  entirety,  looked  well,  with  an  occasional 
divertisement  in  the  way  of  a  freak.  One  of  the 
courtiers  of  elongated  proportions,  whose  gait  on  the 
street  resembles  seven  league  strides,  caused  much 
surprise  by  his  mincing  pace  in  the  minuet  and 
seeming  reluctance  to  move  around.  It  was  at  first 
supposed  he  was  suiting  his  step  to  that  of  his  part- 
ner. The  mystery  was  solved,  however,  when  in  the 
intricacies  of  the  dance  he  was  forced  to  bow  with 
his  back  to  the  spectators.  His  worse  fears  had  been 
realized  and  were  plainly  visible  to  the  audience. 

The  heralds  belonging  to  the  English  court  were 
great.  He  of  the  modest  mein  attracted  much  at- 
tention. This  youth  wore  his  trousers,  if  such  a 
term  may  be  applied  to  a  suit  of  armor,  decidedly 
longer  than  they  really  ought  to  have  been.  He 
looked  a  misfit  among  his  fellows.  The  reason  for 
this  I  have  been  informed  was  that  he  borrowed  his 
sister's  hose,  who  can  easily  stand  under  his  chin, 
and  fearing  he  would  be  mistaken  for  a  Highland 
chieftain  had  his  armor  lowered  six  inches  below  his 
knees. 

One  especially  noticeable  figure  at  the  English 
court  was  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  He  resembled  a 
double-trunked  umbrella  tree.  There  was  much  con- 
cern as  to  whether  his  nether  limbs  would  stand  the 
strain  of  the  second  story  of  his  anatomy. 

Had  King  Lear  met  one  of  the  ladies  of  this  court 
who  wore  a  blue  gown  with  white  Elizabethan  ruff, 
he  would  have  found  his  personification  of  that  "ex- 
cellent thing  in  woman."  One  across  the  Pavilion 
could  have  heard  her  think. 

A  sight  of  the  gods  in  the  mythological  booth  was 
enough  to  have  made  a  man  an  infidel  and  become  a 
delirious  candidate  for  the  gold  cure.  Some  of  the 
tights  displayed  here  had  more  wrinkles  than  the  face 
of  a  centenarian.  The  word  figure  had  a  weird  and  in- 
congruous sound  when  applied  to  the  occupants  of 
this  division  and  was  indeed  a  myth. 

Over  in  a  far  corner  loomed  the  Spanish  booth. 
The  haughty  hidalgos  presented  an  animated  spec- 
tacle but  it  was  painfully  evident  that  unlike  her 
treatment  of  Lillian  Russell  Nature  had  been  far 
from  generous  with  these  proud  Castilians. 

One  of  the  amusing  features  of  the  affair  was  a 
strike  by  the  scene-shifters  The  carnival  had  been 
conducted  on  a  strictly  sanctimonious  basis  and  when 
the  men  presented  their  bill  it  was  cut  down  about  25 
per  cent.  Merry  Hades  reigned  for  a  while  and  the 
men  stopped  work  in  the  middle  of  the  performance. 
Rev.  John  Gray,  who  was  in  charge,  was  equal  to  the 
emergency  and  started  with  some  stalwart  followers 
to  shift  the  scene.  After  some  skirmishing  peace 
•was  finally  restored,  and  when  the  bill  had  been  set- 
tled $r,  200  was  netted  for  the  church.  Next  week  I 
will  write  you  about  the  masquerade  given  by  the 
"Kindergarten,"  February  6th.    Your  devoted 

Beckey  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 

DEAR  WXVE  :— Since  the  tiast  cashier  of  the  Cali- 
fornia State  Bank  saw  fit  to  pull  up  stakes  and  hie 
himself  to  a  more  extended  and  a  more  congenial 
clime,  Sacramento  has  had  a  hard  time  trying  to  dis- 
cover who  wears  the  cloven  foot  that  leaves  its  im- 
press in  the  most  pious  of  communities.  Heretofore, 
whenever  doubts  arose  in  domestic  circles,  or  sus- 
picions grew  apace  about  either  wives  or  sweethearts, 
it  was  easy  to  trace  the  authorship  to  the  unconcerned 
cashier  who,  rarely  being  able  to  swear  that  it  was 
not  his  fault,  meekly  bore  the  imputation  that  it  was. 
But  to  the  great  surprise  of  everyone  the  scarlet 
letter  has  not  been  buried  as  hopeful  husbands  proph- 
esied with  the  departure  of  the  cashier.  Suspicions 
arise  as  formerly,  but  who  the  deuce  the  culprit  is 
remains  yet  to  be  discovered.  A  certain  well-known 
professional  man,  however,  is  winning  for  himself 
some  of  the  cashier's  relinquished  laurels.  For- 


tunately for  him,  the  capricious  little  lady  to  whom 
he  is  at  present  devoting  his  off  nights  has  a  husband 
who  could  not  see  through  a  pane  of  glass  on  a  clear 
day. 

The  California  party  was  a  brilliant  affair  and  I 
have  never  seen  the  hall  more  artistically  decorated. 
There  were  some  very  pretty  dresses  present  and  a  few 
of  the  girls  looked  exceedingly  winsome;  among  these 
was  Miss  M   C  ,  whom  I  thought  looked  un- 
usually well.  I  am  always  amused  on  these  occasions 
with  the  number  of  .Sacramento  matrons  who  persist- 
ently take  part  in  the  festivities  in  spite  of  their  ven- 
erable years.  One  of  them  in  particular  who  would 
have  looked  absurd  in  a  giddy  waltz  twenty-five  years 
ago  is  still  clinging  on  with  ridiculous  tenacity.  For 
the  benefit  of  such  individuals,  I  would  suggest  that 
the  committee  turn  off  the  electric  lights,  as  the  mix- 
tures of  paint,  powder  and  wrinkles  which  they  ex- 
pose are  both  cadaverous  and  horrifying. 

It  is  a  strange  fact  that  Sacramento  has  no  Ward 
McAllister — that  there  is  no  social  dictator  who 
reigns  supreme.  When  the  California  was  instituted 
there  was  great  trouble  in  finding  an  available  presi- 
dent, and  it  was  finally  settled  on  one  who  does  not 
pretend  to  be  a  society  man.  I  was  very  glad  that  a 
new  club  was  organized  instead  of  reviving  the  old 
Esoteric,  as  the  name  of  the  latter  always  impressed 
me  as  being  absurd  and  ridiculous.  But  then,  its 
organizers  were  not  so  much  in  fault  for  the  very  as- 
sumptive name  as  many  suppose.  No  one  but  the 
suggestor  knew  the  meaning  of  the  word,  and  as  it 
sounded  rather  well  it  was  decided  upon  with  a  rush. 
I  can't  say  that  I  consider  the  "California"  a  strik- 
ingly appropriate  name  for  such  an  organization 
but  then  it  is  certainly  an  improvement  on  the 
"  Esoteric  "  for  a  club  that  is  composed  principally  of 
petty  clerks  who  are  glad  to  eke  out  an  existence  on 
a  hundred  dollars  a  mouth.  The  Major. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


The  past  has  not  been  wholly  devoid  of  social  en- 
joyments. The  Dick  Pierces  gave  a  small  party  to 
which  a  few  of  the  family  friends  were  invited.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harry  were  there  although  I  understand 
the  invitation  was  not  extended  to  the  Howards. 
This  should  not  be  so,  as  Mrs.  Harry  owes  a  debt  of 
Christmas  gratitude  which  years  of  condescension 
cannot  repay.  But  I'll  tell  you  of  it.  It  seems  that 
on  last  Christmas  or  a  few  days  before,  Mrs.  Harry 
sent  invitations  to  friends  in  San  Francisco  praying 
their  presence  at  the  usual  turkey  and  sauce  dinner. 
The  mails,  as  the  story  goes,  miscarried  it,  and  the 
fair  hostess,  not  hearing  from  her  guests,  supposed, 
of  course,  that  her  invitation  was  declined.  Imagine 
her  surprise  and  dismay  when  the  sound  of  carnage 
wheels  announced  the  arrival  of  strangers,  and  a  brief 
inspection  marked  the  arrivals  as  her  invited  though 
delinquent  guests.  She  had  made  no  preparation, 
and  though  Christmastide  her  only  fare  was  the 
usual  one  that  miners  indulge  in.    Stranded  for  a 

moment,  but  with  Mrs.  P  to  think  is  to  act,  and 

her  next  door  neighbors,  the  Howards,  were  called 
upon  to  supply  the  deficiency.  Now  the  Howards 
are  people  of  considerable  wealth,  some  of  which  is 
expended  in  the  home  circle,  and  on  the  day  in  ques- 
tion the  broad  board  was  covered  with  life's  good 
things.  Mrs.  Pierce's  plaint  met,  however,  with 
prompt  and  cheerful  response,  and  the  Howard's 
turkey  went  over  the  Howard's  back  fence  into  the 
Pierce's  kitchen,  and  with  little  delay  graced  the 
Pierce's  table  and  regaled  the  appetites  of  the  visitors. 
Few  would  have  done  as  the  Howards  did.  The 
children  of  the  household  were  sorely  disappointed, 
and  yet,  when  the  time  for  social  repayment  comes, 


the  benefactors  are  ignored  and  perhaps  forgotten. 
Hence  the  war  is  on,  and  still  there  is  more  to  follow. 

I  saw  the  list  of  the  Pierce  guests,  and  I  could  not 
help  but  wonder  at  the  array  of  names  presented. 
Outside  of  Will  Beans  and  his  wife  there  were  but 
few  of  the  town  present.  True,-  Nick  Bowden  and 
his  wife  were  there,  but  I  noticed  that  a  meeting  of 
the  Building  and  Loan  Corporation  held  the  same 
evening  should  have  required  the  Bowden  attentiou. 
It  was  just  as  well,  perhaps,  because  Nick  has  a 
brother  who  attended  the  meeting  and  did  all  the 
necessary  bulldozing. 

Speaking  of  the  Building  and  Loan,  I  am  informed 
that  much  dissatisfaction  exists  with  the  manage- 
ment. Too  much  nepotism,  the  stockholders  say, 
and  right  here  I  can  predict  a  most  disastrous  cul- 
mination of  what  promised  once  to  be  a  splendid  or- 
ganization. 

The  American  Protective  Social  Club  gave  its  fancy 
ball  Monday  evening,  and  neither  a  Catholic  nor 
a  Hibernian  was  at  it.  Charlotte  Mabury  was 
Marie  Antoinette  and  Emily  May  was  a  Greek  lady. 
They  had  Polish  counts,  Italians,  Turks  and  French, 
who  were  represented  by  the  Misses  Beans,  Miller, 
Bowman,  Lewis.  They  might  have  had  May  and  De- 
cember as  the  beaux  were  mostly  boys  and  the  belles 
were  nearly  as  old  as  the  Liberty  bell. 

Madam  Auzerais'  party  went  off  in  fine  style  the 
same  evening  as  the  other,  and  there  the  Papists  con- 
gregated. The  madam  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
her  daughter-in-law,  Mrs.  Rolle  Auzerais.  This 
young  couple  stole  a  march  on  mamma,  and  were 
married  by  contract  while  she  was  in  Europe. 

BESSIE. 


"What  is  that  little  silver  pin  that  Easygo  wears 

always?  " 

"That's  a  medal  he  received  for  bravery." 
"What  did  he  do?" 

"Told  the  cook  he  wanted  breakfast  earlier." — 

Chicago  Inter  Ocean* 


EDUCATIONAL 

MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 

 — &  Has  Opened  a  Studio  Qf  flQusie. 

.  .  AT  »  •  '  -  .  '  '* 

1027   O'FA RRELL  STHEET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 

Private  Classes. 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand' First.  - ; 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


JOSEPH  ROEOKEL  M  Ml..  ELLEN  UOURSEN  R0ECKEL 

Vocal  (Conservatory 

1429  Busu  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Avb. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 

160«  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


Every  Department  »f 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
ol  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  9Che  •  Wave 

—  Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "  THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


Residsnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  convenient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 

at 


^oo\ed  /T)eal,  U/ell  Served, 
I^easotyable  prices 


Is  the  reputation  er>joyed  by 


Jf?e  Qrill         Q^z  palaee  j-lotel 


80UTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Fbom  January  27,  1894. 


ABBIVK 


7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   6.46  a  in 

7'oo  a  m   Benlcla,  Vacaville,  ^Rumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  Ban  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

6.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

ville     4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Stockton   »8.46  p  m 

t 10.00  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6  16  p  m 

•12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *6.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m  Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benicia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  ^Rnmsey, 
Woodland,    Knights   Landing,  Marys- 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  Livermore  and  San  Jose   8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno     10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakorsfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose             . .  7.45  a  m 

77.00  p  m   Vallejo   f8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   45  am 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Greek,   Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

Stations  

•2.15  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations  

4. is  p  m    Newark.  San  Jose.  Los  Gatos  

f  11.46  p  m     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   {7.20  p  m 


Robert  /T\ar/sfield 

-Cadies'  Jailor 


RINTING 


LAROE  OK  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


J 


The  Hicks -Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Strcct 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


6.20  p  m 


•11.60  a  in 
9.50  a  m 


Qostufnes    l^idityg  f?abits  Ulsters 
Croats  ar?d  U/raps 

fit  I^easorjable  prices 
805  Hyd?  St.,  <?or.  Sutter,       5ar>  praoeijeo 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  II,  26;  April  and  May  10  aud  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
aud  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Sauta  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  a.  m. 
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OUR  IROQUOIS  CHIEF. 

The  irony  that  lurks  underneath  the  fierce  and  war. 
like  character  in  which  the  artist  has  depicted  our 
only  Max  Popper  upon  the  cover  of  The  Wave  this 
week,  is  exceedingly  piquant.  It  is  rather  augmented 
than  explained  by  the  presence  of  the  two  ugly-look, 
ing  curs,  respectively  labeled  "  Iroquois  "  and  "Man- 
hattan." The  fact  is,  Max  Popper  is  an  exceedingly 
mild-mannered  man.  Whether  engaged  in  the  con- 
genial work  of  advising  Collector  Wise  to  adhere 
closely  to  the  Civil  Service  rules,  or  in  the  uncon- 
genial task  of  preserving  order  in  the  Democratic 
General  Committee,  I  am  told  his  benevolence  is  con- 
spicuous. These  explanations  are  deemed  necessary 
for  one  good  reason.  The  picture  may  lead  the  large 
number  of  strangers  now  in  the  city  to  believe  that 
Max  is  a  hard-boiled  egg.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  is 
an  exceedingly  soft-boiled  egg. 


ISPLASHESi 

THAT  SOMEONE  of  equal  standing  has 
dared  to  protest  forcibly  against  the  petty 
tyranny  of  General  Graham  must  be  a  source 
of  singular  pleasure  to  the  officers  who  are 
compelled  to  submit  themselves  to  his  author- 
ity. The  men  who  graduate  from  West  Point 
and  who  have  come  to  regard  the  service  as  a 
profession  not  only  honorable  but  worth  de- 
voting their  intelligence  to,  need  not  the 
regulation  of  a  gruff  despot  whose  method  of 
enforcing  discipline  is  irksome  as  well  as  im- 
proper. The  maintenance  of  order  does  not 
compel  a  Colonel  to  insult  his  subordinates.  In 
a  European  country  the  indignities  he  has 
heaped  on  the  unfortunates  subject  to  his  con- 
trol would  long  ago  have  cost  him  his  life. 


San  Francisco,  February  17,  1894. 

There  it  is  possible  for  an  inferior  officer  to 
bring  his  superior  to  task  on  the  field  of  honor 
and  to  wipe  out  by  blood  the  expressions 
which  an  American  must  suffer  in  silence. 

*  *  * 

It  is  fortunate  for  the  service  that  a  square 
issue  has  been  raised  between  Colonel  Graham 
and  Colonel  Young.  The  rank  of  the  latter 
entitles  his  complaints  to  respectful  consider- 
ation, and  even  should  the  decision  of  the 
court-martial  be  registered  against  him,  it  is 
more  than  possible  the  Secretary  of  War, 
apprised  of  a  scandal  which  the  dailies  have 
so  gleefully  dished  up,  may  interfere  to  curb 
the  unbearable  arrogance  of  the  Presidian 
autocrat.  The  tendency  to  tyrannize  is  the 
expression  of  a  small  soul.  No  gentleman  in 
exercising  authority  may  forget  the  self  re- 
spect of  the  men  he  is  in  command  of. 
Imagine  forcing  an  officer  who,  in  a  moment 
of  abstraction  failed  to  return  the  salute  of  a 
private,  to  stand  and  salute  the  latter  sixty 
times  in  the  course  of  an  hour.  It  is  an  atro- 
cious misuse  of  power,  and  for  the  good  of 
the  service  it  is  necessary  the  possibility  of  its 
recurrence  should  be  guarded  against. 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  FORTNIGHTLY  seems  to 
have  evoked  considerable  blithesomeness.  It 
certainly  gathered  a  considerable  audience  at 
the  McNutts'  house  on  California  Street.  The 
programme  leaned  decidedly  in  the  direction 
of  farce,  and  exhibited  some  of  the  younger 
members  of  the  club  in  amusing  roles.  "A 
Cathedral  Courtship,"  dramatized  by  Miss  Lil- 
lie  Lawlor,  was  the  piece  de  resistance.  It 
was  really  quite  cleverly  put  on,  and  the  sev- 
eral parts  nicely  sustained  by  Miss  McNutt, 
Miss  Lawlor,  Milton  Latham,  and  Lieutenant 
Burnett.  Dr.  Harry  Tevis  had  control  of  the 
scenery  and  stage  settings.  The  dialogue 
was  very  neatly  turned.  A  series  of  tableaux 
followed — reproductions  of  famous  pictures. 
The  grouping  was  very  charming;  perhaps 
the  most  effective  was  the  representation  of 
the  Mater  Dolorosa  by  Mrs.  Charles  Moore. 
The  expression  and  pose  were  admirable. 

Over  the  minstrel  show  there  was  much 
merriment.  Max  McNutt  and  Peter  Martin 
were  end  men  and  succeeded  in  being  very 
funny.  Shafter  Howard  directed  the  music. 
There  were  several  neat  exchanges  of  rep- 
artee. Perhaps  the  funniest  was  one  unre- 
hearsed, evoked  by  the  appearance  of  Mr. 
Maillard's  somewhat  battered  white  hat. 
Attired  as  a  negro  personage  he  came  forward 
to  deliver  an  oration  on  the  Hawaiian  ques- 
tion, placing  the  "tile"  beside  him  on  the 


10  Cents. 


stage.  Suddenly  one  of  the  end  men  broke 
into  a  phrase  with  an  indignant 

"  Hello,  where  did  you  get  Dr.  McNutt's 
hat  ?  " 

Among  the  musical  selections  were  songs 
by  Lieutenant  Rhum  and  by  Peter  Martin. 
The  latter  gave  the  "  Elephant  on  his  Hands  " 
aria  from  Whang  very  cleverly  and  scored 
a  great  success  with  an  imitation  of  Henry 
Irving. 

*  *  * 

Society  finds  much  to  amuse  it  at  the  Fair 
these  days.  There  are  gatherings  afternoons 
and  evenings  in  the  various  concessions.  The 
Japanese  Garden  is  especially  in  vogue  for 
tea  parties  and  several  dinners  have  been 
given  in  the  Prater.  The  Ditnonds  had  a  tea 
out  there  last  Saturday  and  the  Hobarts  have 
given  several  picnics  with  supplemental  rides 
on  the  Scenic  Railway.  The  fireworks  on 
Wednesday  night  brought  out  a  very  fashion- 
able delegation,  and  for  the  electric  display  to- 
night a  number  of  boxes  have  been  secured. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  appropriate  accomplishments  o 
the  moment  is  an  ability  at  skating.  Those 
who  cannot  are  learning  as  fast  as  possible, 
and  to  judge  from  the  skill  of  some  of  the 
girls  whose  mornings  are  spent  on  the  ice  at 
the  Pavilion,  there  is  considerable  natural 
aptitude  here.  One  finds  a  crowd  of  well- 
known  girls  out  there  several  times  a  week. 
James  Brett  Stokes  is  an  enthusiast  for  the 
sport  and  he  has  organized  several  parties  and 
superintends  the  instruction  of  the  beginners. 
So  far  no  maiden  has  succeeded  in  cutting 
eights  or  curves,  but  the  average  of  their 
accomplishment  is  highly  creditable.  The 
Misses  Dimond  are  among  the  most  persistent. 

*  *  * 

The  popularity  of  President  John  R.  Garber 
at  the  University  Club  lends  color  to  the  as- 
sumption that  the  honor  of  a  second  term  will 
be  conferred  on  him.  Contrary  to  the  impres- 
sion of  those  who  know  how  busy  a  man  he  is, 
he  has  found  time  during  the  year  to  attend  to 
the  duties  of  the  place,  and  has  even  presided  at 
meetings  of  the  Directorate.  Among  the 
young  men,  especially  the  scores  of  budding 
lawyers  who  are  in  the  institution,  he  is  tre- 
mendously looked  up  to,  and  his  endorsement 
of  man  or  measure  is  all  that  either  require 
for  acceptance.  In  the  meantime  his  old  head- 
quarters at  the  lawyer's  table  in  the  Pacific- 
Uuion  Club  know  him  no  more. 

*  *  * 

THAT  Horace  Piatt  will  head  the  Bohe- 
mian Club's  ticket  has  been  definitely  decided. 
The  other  possibilities  have  vanished,  and  he 
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alone  has  the  field.  Of  his  availability  for  the 
place  much  that  is  complimentary  has  already 
been  written.  Certainly  he  has  the  tact  as  well 
as  the  intelligence  to  guide  the  institution  in 
what  must  prove  the  most  eventful  year  of  its 
existence.  The  support  of  the  Bohemian  ele- 
ment whose  talent  has  given  the  Club  its  repute 
will  be  accorded  him  without  question,  and  I 
feel  certain  that  during  his  term  there  will  be 
no  absence  of  the  agreeable  minor  entertain- 
ments which  serve  to  relieve  the  long  days 
between  Christmas  and  Midsummer  Jinks. 
That  he  can  count  on  the  assistance  and  sup- 
port of  the  professional  and  business  sets  is 
undoubted. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  the  misgivings  of  certain  members 
in  regard  to  the  financial  problem  which 
occupying  the  new  building  presents,  become 
less  moody  as  time  proceeds.  There  has  been 
quite  an  accession  of  new  members  of  late,  and, 
vigorously  grappled,  the  solution  will  be 
found  without  excitement.  ,1  am  told  a 
change  has  been  made  in  the  design  of  the 
jinks  room  which  adds  materially  to  its  com- 
fort. To  provide  a  loftier  ceiling  a  portion 
of  the  second  story  has  been  annexed.  In 
the  shuffle  ten  apartments  have  been  sacri- 
ficed but  the  ventilation  thus  secured  will 
more  than  compensate.  The  tavern  cafe 
promises  to  be  a  most  interesting  feature  of 
the  structure.  It  is  to  be  fitted  up  in  the 
Holland  style  and  if  the  design  is  followed, 
must  prove  a  remarkable  room. 

*  *  * 

It  is  agreeable  to  observe  that  the  race 
prejudice  which  so  long  kept  out  of  the 
Bohemian  Club  men  eminently  fitted  for  mem- 
bership is  fast  disappearing.  It  was  certainly 
unworthy  of  a  strong  social  organization  to 
discriminate  on  the  score  of  religion — particu- 
larly so  when  the  talents  and  characteristics 
of  the  race  in  question  made  it  desirable  from 
the  Bohemian  point  of  view.  I  have  no  doubt 
that  the  new  members  will  be  found  a  valuable 
acquisition,  and  their  usefulness  will  develop 
as  time  goes  on. 

*  *  * 

The  vaudeville  entertainment  at  the  De 
Youngs'  is  still  a  subject  of  talk.  It  seems 
there  is  no  little  criticism  over  the  inaccuracy 
of  the  reports,  which  is  due,  doubtless,  to  the 
omission  of  the  matter  from  the  Chronicle. 
For  instance,  Elmer  de  Pue  was  described  as 
performing  the  part  of  an  Irish  policeman, 
when  he  did  nothing  of  the  sort.  Again, 
Peter  Robertson's  criticism  of  Von  Gerichten 
was  absolutely  misapprehended  and  mis- 
quoted. He  did  not  warn  that  talented  young 
man  against  the  possibility  of  fracturing  his 
neck  or  his  leg,  for  no  fall  occurred.  It  is 
true  he  failed  to  remember  Willard  Barton's 
words  in  the  comic  quartet  in  which  he  took 
part,  but  that  is  a  matter  of  passing  unimpor« 
tance. 

*  *  * 

A  feature  for  the  next  Fortnightly  is  sug- 
gested by  a  discriminating  seeker  after  the 
joys  of  sensation.  Why  not  have  amateur  lion- 
taming  with  Parnell,  the  big  man  slayer  ot 


Boone's  Arena,  in  the  subjective  role  ?  I  have 
no  doubt  Society  contains  many  young  gentle- 
men of  talent  and  courage  who  would  be  will- 
ing to  exhibit  their  prowess  in  so  notable  a 
connection.  Imagine  the  furore  the  scene 
would  cause — think  of  the  reputation  for  ab- 
solute bravery  that  would  inhere  to  whomso- 
ever essayed  the  leading  role.  Consider  the 
chance  of  displaying  shapely  limbs  in  tights, 
for,  of  course,  the  tamer  would  appear  in  cos- 
tume. Certain  Pacific-Union  Clubmen  would, 
I  am  sure,  embrace  the  opportunity  if  its  ad- 
vantages were  properly  placed  before  them. 
Perhaps  a  Bohemian  versed  in  the  entertain- 
ment of  transient  "  lions  "  would  bring  to  the 
task  a  greater  degree  of  experience. 

*  *  * 

The  Cosmos  Club  will  be  very  gay  to-day. 
The  list  of  acceptances  for  the  luncheon  is 
quite  a  long  one  and  the  rooms  are  prettily 
decorated  for  the  reception  of  the  ladies.  All 
the  epicurean  talent  of  the  institution  has 
been  called  into  play  in  the  composition  of  the 
men  u. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  a  pity  the  proposed  entertainment 
in  aid  of  the  Polyclinic  has  been  abandoned. 
The  plan  was  to  produce  an  operatic  bur- 
lesque, with  Donald  de  V.  Graham  and  Von 
Gerichten  in  the  leading  roles.  With  their 
talent  there  could  be  no  question  but  that  the 
affair  must  have  gone  through  successfully. 

*  *  * 

Peter  Donahue  is  home  from  Europe  after 
an  absence  of  over  two  years.  Time  has  not 
changed  him  a  particle  nor  has  continental 
intercourse  modified  in  any  manner  the  agree- 
able accent  with  which  he  murmurs  "  By 
Jove."  He  murmurs  it  more  charmingly  than 
ever.  He  is  to  remain  here  some  little  time 
this  visit,  and  doubtless  will  find  it  amusing 
renewing  old  acquaintances. 

*  *  * 

LENT  is  in  full  swing  and  festivity  has 
become  a  reminiscence.  Of  course  no  one 
lives  up  to  a  very  strict  code  of  physical  mor- 
tification unless  one  happens  to  be  a  Romanist 
of  the  more  intense  order.  The  holy  season 
finds  its  main  observance  in  abstinence  from 
dancing.  A  few  consider  the  theatres  dis- 
qualified, but  then  they  are  natural  or  en- 
forced penitents  and  their  observance  forms 
nothing  in  the  way  of  a  general  rule.  This 
is  the  time  that  sewing  classes  have  especial 
vogue  and  it  is  not  surprising  that  increase 
in  the  attendance  at  the  class  which  was 
organized  some  months  ago  by  Mrs.  Monroe 
Salisbury,  Miss  Gwin,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Mason 
for  the  "Maria  Kip "  Orphanage.  All  the 
fashionable  girls,  irrespective  of  creed,  belong, 
and  on  meeting  days  contrive  a  deal  of  stitch- 
ing and  hemming  for  sweet  charity. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Donahue's  luncheon  on  Thursday  was 
an  elaborate  midday  banquet  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  Dr.  Garceau  and  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Bailey. 
From  the  superabundance  of  jonquils,  which 
formed  the  table  decorations  and  with  which 
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the  shades  and  hangings  harmonized,  the  affair 
was  spoken  of  as  a  "  yellow  lunch."  During 
dinner  Huber's  orchestra  played. 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  afternoon  Miss  Helene  Berger 
gave  a  tea  at  the  Palace.  That  night  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Al  Bonnell  had  a  party  of  friends  in 
their  rooms  at  the  Pleasanton.  The  hours 
sped  under  the  quickening  influence  of  music 
and  song.  Miss  Lorena  Barbier  had  a  birth- 
day dinner  on  Tuesday  last  at  the  Emeric 
residence  on  Geary  Street.  The  decorations 
were  violets.  There  were  fourteen  at  table. 
The  menu  was  unusually  good  and  some  of 
the  oldest  wines  in  the  famous  Emeric  cellar 
graced  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

Probably  more  aspirants  for  musical  honors 
start  out  from  San  Francisco  than  any  other 
city  of  its  size  in  the  country,  especially  vocal- 
ists. Real  successes,  however,  are  apparently 
as  unusual  as  blue  roses.  Even  debuts  are 
hard  to  accomplish  judging  from  the  number 
of  singers  hailing  from  here  who  have  been 
waiting  for  from  three  to  five  years  for  the 
golden  chance.  Miss  Florence  Jacquay,  whose 
recent  brilliantly  successful  debut  at  Pesaro, 
the  birthplace  of  Rossini,  has  been  chronicled, 
is  more  fortunate  and  gifted  than  others,  hav- 
ing left  here  only  about  eighteen  months  ago 
with  perhaps  less  than  the  average  expecta- 
tions. Her  voice,  phenomenal  in  compass  and 
quality,  good  talent,  added  to  the  benefit  of 
three  years'  training  under  Miss  Marie  With- 
row,  has  brought  her  into  a  prominence  which 
warrants  the  belief  that  she  will  become  the 
representative  Californian  prima-donna. 

I  am  looking  forward  with  considerable 
interest  to  the  performance  of  Miss  Louise 
Veiller's  curtain-raiser,  "  Keeping  Up  Appear- 
ances," at  the  Baldwin.  She  has  found  a 
very  pretty  idea  and  has  given  it  form  in 
effective  dialogue.  The  story  is  that  of  a 
husband  and  wife  separated  for  no  particular 
reason  who  come  together  to  prevent  the 
father  of  the  latter  realizing  his  daughter's 
unhappiness.  He  is  about  to  pay  them  a 
visit,  and  in  order  to  deceive  him  the  mis- 
mated  pair  agree  to  live  together  a  day  under 
the  same  roof.  There  lingers  in  the  heart  of 
each  some  of  the  old  love  and  contact  renews 
the  flame.  She  rises  to  leave  him — a  look,  a 
word,  and  they  are  in  each  other's  arms. 
Miss  Veiller  has  done  a  very  charming  piece 
of  work,  and  deftly  handled  as  the  play  will 
be  by  the  Palmer  people,  it  cannot  fail  to 
make  a  success. 

Princess  Colonna  and  her  disputed  off- 
spring are  to  visit  California,  I  believe,  and 
though  their  immediate  destination  is  the 
southern  end  of  the  State,  doubtless  the  fasci- 
nation of  the  Midwinter  Fair  will  draw  them 
to  this  metropolis.  In  Society  here  are  sev- 
eral good  friends  of  Mrs.  Mackay's  daughter, 
who  will  not  neglect  the  opportunity  of  show- 
ing her  around. 

•  *  *  * 

W.  Greer  Harrison  gives  James  O'Neill  a 
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breakfast  Sunday  morning  at  the  Bohemian 
Club.  The  Red  Room  will  be  the  scene  of 
the  festivity.  I  believe  some  sixty  invitations 
have  been  sent  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Euchre  Club,  a  coterie  of  young  people 
given  to  the  fascination  of  that  interesting 
form  of  amusement,  had  a  theatre  party  on 
Monday  evening  at  the  Baldwin.  Supper 
followed  at  the  Maison  Dor£e. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  amusing  of  entertainments 
was  that  given  by  Miss  Corinne  Cook  to  the 
members  of  the  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club 
on  Tuesday  evening  last.  It  was  called  a 
valentine  and  book  party;  the  guests  coming 
as  certain  books,  and  being  presented  with 
valentines.  There  was  a  prize  for  whoever 
guessed  the  greatest  number  of  titles,  and  this 
Miss  Eppinger  won.  She  discovered  twenty 
out  of  twenty-three,  and  showed  remarkably 
ingenuity  and  penetration.  One  of  the  best 
sustained  titles  was  that  of  Mr.  Armer  who 
came  with  a  portrait  of  M.  H.  de  Young 
hanging  on  his  lappel.  "A  Fair  God"  was 
the  book.  Some  one  brought  a  stuffed  kitten 
to  denote  "  What  Will  He  Do  With  It."  A 
necklace  of  chestnuts  was  "  Twice  Told 
Tales."  Miss  Armer  brought  a  shoe  with 
a  semi-detached  heel  which  translated  "  Lu- 
cille." A  collection  of  lottery  tickets  meant 
"  Great  Expectations."  "  Ramona  "  was  rep- 
resented by  two  pictures,  one  of  a  ram  and 
the  other  of  its  owner. 

*  *  * 

THE  "  HARD  TIMES  "  party  at  the  home 
of  Miss  May  Joseph  brought  to  a  conclusion 
the  entertainments  of  the  "  Informals."  Ac- 
cording to  regulation,  everyone  came  in  their 
oldest  clothes — some  wore  costumes  of  jute, 
paper,  rags.  There  were  parties  of  unem- 
ployed with  meal  tickets  and  lunch  pails,  and 
the  appearance  of  the  gathering  was  certainly 
suggestive  of  pronounced  depression.  To  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  William  Greenebaum,  who  came  as 
"Shabby  Gentility,"  the  prize  for  the  best- 
sustained  character  was  awarded.  The  sec- 
ond honors  were  won  by  Miss  Helen  Schweit- 
zer, who  came  as  a  vegetable  vendor.  After 
the  initial  pleasures  of  mystification  had  been 
fully  gratified,  unmasking  was  ordered,  and 
there  was  a  return  to  conventional  costume. 

*  *  * 

Valentine's  Day  was  celebrated  by  the  ex- 
change of  valentines  made  doubly  interesting 
because  of  their  novelty.  Made  especially  for 
the  occasion,  they  were  "take  offs  "  on  the 
various  guests  accentuated  by  the  use  of  in- 
dividual heads  taken  from  photographs.  An- 
other interesting  feature  was  a  study  in  evo- 
lution illustrated  by  a  series  of  large  pictures 
exhibiting  the  members  of  the  "  Informals  " 
at  various  stages  of  their  careers.  They  were 
very  artistically  gotten  up. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHARMING  home  of  the  Calliopean 
Club  on  Van  Ness  Avenue  underwent  con- 
siderable decoration  to  trim  it  for  the  party 
given  last  Saturday  evening.  A  delegation 
of  sisters  and  cousins  adorned  halls  and 


parlors  with  foliage  and'presented  the  institu- 
tion with  lamps,  etchings,  and  vases  with  a 
liberality  I  am  certain  was  appreciated.  The 
general  effect  was  admirable.  An  entertain- 
ment preceded  the  hop.  At  this,  President 
Al  Ehrman  had  the  chair  and  talked  for  the 
Club.  Edgar  Peixotto  engineered  a  series  of 
stereoptican  views  of  the  World's  Fair  varied 
with  groups  of  familiar  figures  which  were 
easily  recognized  and  created  considerable 
amusement.  Ben  Davis  gave  some  songs;  I. 
I.  Brown  made  some  remarks  appropriate  to 
the  occasion.  Chas.  Rosner,  one  of  the  younger 
members,  was  heard  from  to  advantage,  and 
then  came  dancing  and  supper.  It  being 
a  Calliopean  party  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  the 
prettiest  girls  in  town  were  there. 

In  this  direction  the  good  taste  of  the  mem- 
bers has  become  proverbial  and  it  is  sufficient 
to  say  the  average  was  well  maintained. 
Among  the  girls  who  looked  especially  well 
that  night  I  may  mention  Miss  Edna  Rau, 
who  wore  a  pretty  pink  gown,  and  Miss  Mabel 
Gerst.  Miss  Alice  Greenebaum  was  very 
handsome  in  red.  Miss  Rose  Sachs,  a  decid- 
edly pretty  brunette,  was  a  debutante.  She 
wore  white  silk  and  made  a  brilliant  first 
appearance.  Miss  Clemence  Reis,  too,  was 
noticeable.  I  forgot  to  mention  that  the 
occasion  thus  celebrated  was  the  Club's  tin 
anniversary,  hence,  the  presents.  That  the 
Calliopean  has  a  model  Clubhouse  is  ad- 
mitted by  all  who  have  enjoyed  its  privileges. 
The  furnishing  and  decorating  is  most  har- 
monious and  reflects  much  credit  on  the  firm 
of  Harrold,  Hochholzer  &  Allen,  with  whom 
the  responsibility  was  placed. 

*  *  * 

Persistence  pays  splendidly  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Of  that  there  is  no  question.  Horse 
racing,  after  its  eclipse,  has  at  last  caught  the 
town,  and  on  every  fine  day  there  is  a  big 
crowd  at  the  Bay  District  Track.  Though  I 
have  yet  to  hear  that  Society  has  decided  to 
patronize  the  sport,  I  notice  the  gradual  in- 
crease of  the  feminine  element.  Indeed,  the 
grand  stand  is  frequently  brilliant  with  swell 
toilettes  nowadays,  and  especially  of  a  Saturday 
afternoon  one  sees  out  there  a  brilliant  assem- 
blage. The  blue  skies  and  vivid  sunlight 
prove  a  magnet.  As  for  the  male  element — 
it  seems  to  gain  in  numbers  all  the  time. 

*  *  * 

LENT  descended  like  a  funeral  pall  on  the 
gay  gliders  of  Oakland.  For  the  next  forty 
days  the  votaries  of  pleasure  must  remain, 
figuratively  speaking,  in  sack  cloth  and  ashes, 
regretting  that  hibernation  is  an  animal  per- 
quisite and  denied  to  those  who  would,  if  they 
might,  dance  the  year  round.  The  luncheon 
given  last  Saturday  to  Miss  Addam  at  the 
"  Century  Club  "  rooms  on  Sutter  Street  was  a 
conspicuous  success.  I  saw  quite  a  number  of 
Oaklanders  among  the  guests.  As  is  usual 
at  this  Club  the  edibles  were  served  at  tete-a-tete 
tables,  and  the  fair  ladies  made  the  air  res- 

"ALBION  "  ALE  and  PORTER,  $1.26  per  dozen.  Equal  to 
Imported.  4091Battery  Street.  ■ 


onant  with  the  music  of  their  voices,  and 
chattered,  chattered,  till  one  insensibly  recalled 
Tennyson's  Brook.  However,  as  all  good 
things  come  to  a  close,  and  Miss  Addam  wished 
to  discuss  College  Settlements,  the  dames  were 
obliged  to  woo  silence  and  listen,  with  much 
apparent  interest,  to  her  "  talk."  At  the  end 
of  the  lecture  the  possibility  of  forming  per- 
manent College  Settlements  in  San  Francisco 
was  discussed,  and  who  knows  what  the 
future  may  bring  forth;  I  don't. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Howard's  Tuesday  morning  lectures, 
otherwise  known  as  the  "  Home  Extension," 
continue  to  be  popular.  Their  organization, 
which  is  principally  composed  of  buds  and 
belles  of  the  Alameda  400,  was  in  the  begin- 
ning quite  a  bugbear  to  the  male  portion  of 
that  community.  Its  intellectual  menu  con- 
sists of  addresses  by  Mrs.  Charlotte  Perkins 
Stetson  and  Mrs.  McRoberts,  and  the  husbands 
and  brothers  feared  an  "Evadne"  Society 
might  follow  with  the  essential  boycott.  The 
Club  has  been  in  existence  some  time  now, 
however,  and  so  far  no  apparent  change  has 
come  over  the  spirit  of  the  fair  damsels'  dreams. 
They  do  not  eschew  the  society  of  their 
friends  nor  spend  their  surplus  time  discuss- 
ing "Woman's  Rights."  The  last  lecture,  by 
Mrs.  McRoberts,  was  on  "  Woman's  Suffrage 
in  England,"  and  on  being  asked  afterwards 
their  impressions  most  of  the  girls  agreed  the 
right  to  vote  would  be  rather  a  bore  on  the 
whole.  If  women  want  rights  why  not 
employ  a  man  lecturer? 

*  *  * 

Last  Tuesday  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard 
gave  a  reception  in  honor  of  Miss  Addam, 
who  is  in  first  favor  across  the  bay  and  is  lion- 
ized considerably.  The  various  sets  were 
represented  and  the  "  Home  Extension  "  Club 
was  out  in  force,  and  individually  and  col- 
lectively were  presented  to  Miss  Addam. 
Every  one  felt  excessively  grateful  to  Mrs. 
Howard  as  Miss  Addam  is  charmingly  pretty, 
was  daintly  dressed,  and  most  gracious. 

*  *  * 

A  very  large  card  party  was  the  much  dis- 
cussed event  at  the  Metropole  last  week.  The 
guests  are  becoming  so  startled  at  their  alarm- 
ing gayety  that  confidentially  they  are  dis- 
cussing the  "Pace  that  Kills."  The  prizes 
provided  for  fortune's  favorites  were,  from 
some  points  of  views,  pretty  and  tasteful,  the 
refreshments  satisfying — which  is  a  good  deal 
to  say  about  refreshments.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Strong,  of  Chicago,  who  have  been  wintering 
there,  will  leave  this  week  for  a  tour  through 
Southern  California,  after  which  they  return 
home. 

*  *  * 

SINCE  Society  in  Berkeley  began — and 
this  date  is  probably  an  open  question,  so 
gradually  has  it  been  evolved  from  a  chaos  of 
pronounced  individualities  each  claiming  to 
have  been  the  originator— no  one  has  ever 
heard  of  three  events  in  one  week.  Number 
one  was  a  cotillion  in  Shattuck  Hall,  which 
proved  quite  a  gay  affair,  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan 
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being  the  principal  factor  in  its  success.  On 
Saturday  night  Mrs.  Rising  and  Mrs.  Boone 
gave  a  very  jolly  dance  in  the  same  hall, 
which  they  had  fixed  up  very  tastefully  for 
the  occasion.  The  hostesses  were  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mesdames  Moses,  L,e  Conte, 
Wilson,  and  Miss  Brockway.  All  the  "  Blest " 
(viz.,  that  belong  to  the  "Athens  of  Amer- 
ica") were  there,  and  appeared  to  find  life 
merry  and  mirthful  for  the  time  being. 

*  *  * 

President  and  Mrs.  Kellogg  gave  a  reception 
on  Tuesday  evening  to  Miss  Addam  of  Hull 
House  fame.  For  the  benefit  of  the  unini- 
tiated we  may  explain  that  Miss  Addam  is 
the  foundress  of  Hull  House,  Chicago's  well- 
known  college  settlement  which  is  fast  be- 
coming as  famous  as  Broughton  Street  and 
Toynbee  Hall.  This  was  really  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Kellogg' s  maiden  effort  at  a  very  large  enter- 
tainment, and  was  successful  from  several 
standpoints.  The  youth,  beauty,  and  culture, 
of  Berkeley  were  there,  and  though  no  danc- 
ing was  indulged  in  every  other  form  of 
amusement  found  some  followers.  The  con- 
versation naturally  abounded  in  epigram 
though  none  of  the  combinations  seemed  to 
have  survived.  I  may  mention  that  punning 
was  not  frowned  upon.  A  satisfactory  supper 
was  served.  The  house,  which  is  of  the 
Romanesque  order  of  architecture,  is  well 
adapted  for  entertaining,  and  the  gathering 
expressed  hopes  that  the  Presidential  family 
may  do  it  again. 

*  *  # 

On  Monday  night  the  Phi  Gamma  Delta 
fraternity  of  Berkeley  gave  an  informal  recep- 
tion. It  was  quite  a  brilliant  affair  and  there 
were  a  number  of  San  Francisco  girls  present. 
There  was  a  sort  of  legerdemain  performance 
in  which  Mr.  James  Spier  and  Mr.  Corbett 
distinguished  themselves.  A  mandolin  quar- 
tette discoursed  sweet  music.  There  were 
refreshments. 

*  *  * 

The  Alamedans  again  distinguished,  them- 
selves this  week  by  giving  the  most  elaborate 
entertainment  of  the  season.  It  was  uniquely 
unusual,  being  an  "Experience  Party,"  at 
the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shattuck  on  Central 
Avenue.  Even  the  invitations  were  unique, 
being  dainty  little  rhymed  affairs  prettily 
printed.  The  entertainment  was  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Unity  Circle  of  the  Unitarian 
Church,  of  which  Mrs.  Shattuck  is  the  Presi- 
dent. There  were  about  200  guests,  all  of 
whom  appeared  much  amused  by  the  original- 
ity of  the  affair.  The  house  was  decorated 
simply,  but  with  much  taste,  and  though  there 
were  an  immense  number  present  there  was  no 
disagreeable  crowding. 

*  *  * 

MY  esteemed  friend  Farmer  Rainey,  of 
Warm  Springs,  Alameda  County,  dropped 
over  a  few  days  ago  to  ascertain  the  price  of 
wheat  hay,  and  order  sufficient  turnip  seed  to 
put  in  a  small  patch  of  exceedingly  loamy 
land  to  the  westward  of  his  extensive  vine- 
yard. "  Turnips,"  said  Sam,  to  Colonel 
Horace  Piatt,  who  expressed  surprise  that  those 


vegetables  do  not  grow  on  trees,  like  the  wits 
of  the  Bohemian  Club,  "  turnips  are  the  poor- 
est things  that  a  man  can  produce.  Why, 
Colonel,  a  turnip  contains  ninety-five  per  cent 
water." 

"Indeed,"  said  the  Colonel,  "that  is  im- 
portant if  true.  There  will  be  no  more 
turnips  cooked  at  the  Bohemian  Club.  I 
shall  see  to  that.  So  much  water  is  certainly 
demoralizing.  But,  by  the  way,  Sam,"  con- 
tinued the  Colonel,  suddenly  changing  the 
subject,  "  what  do  you  think  of  the  political 
situation  ?  " 

A  pained  expression  swept  over  Farmer 
Rainey's  classical  face,  and  he  gave  Colonel 
Piatt  a  reproachful  look. 

"Turnips,  Colonel,  and  not  politics  engross 
my  attention  at  present,"  he  said. 

"  But  you  have  an  opinion  ?  " 

"No,  sir,  none  at  all.  I  have  expressed 
but  one  opinion  about  politics  since  Major 
Buckley  and  I  were  together  in  Boston.  What 
do  you  think  that  opinion  was  ?  I  will  tell 
you.  On  the  night  of  the  election  the  Major 
and  I  went  down  town  to  get  the  news.  I 
read  to  him  from  the  bulletin  boards  the  dis- 
astrous defeat  of  our  party.  Among  other 
items  was  one  stating  that  the  Democratic 
vote  in  Massachusetts  had  fallen  off  forty 
thousand.  'Sam,'  says  the  Major,  'what 
think  you  is  the  cause  of  this  terrible  result  ? ' 
'  My  dear  Major,'  I  answered,  '  so  far  as  Mas- 
sachusetts is  concerned  I  know  what  the  Ex- 
aminer would  say  if  it  were  aware  of  our 
presence  here.'  '  What  would  it  say,  Sam? ' 
'  It  would  say  that  Buckley  and  Rainey  had 
knocked  the  party  out.'  Upon  my  soul  that 
is  the  only  opinion  I  have  expressed  upon  a 
political  subject  for  a  year." 

*  *  * 

I  understand  that  a  rumor  has  been  recently 
circulated  in  town  that  Mr.  Rainey  contem- 
plates again  indulging  in  local  politics,  and  I 
have  reproduced  this  authentic  conversation  in 
refutation  thereof.  I  am  told  that  Colonel 
Piatt  asked  Farmer  Rainey  how  his  potato 
trees  were  doing,  but  as  that  and  some  subse- 
quent agricultural  observations  of  his  were 
irrelevant,  I  have  omitted  them.  It  was  to 
get  in  Mr.  Rainey's  own  statement  of  his  in- 
terest in  politics  that  I  have  composed  this 
paragraph. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  Mr.  Carroll  Cook  returns  from  the 
transaction  of  some  legal  business  which  has 
called  him  away  from  the  city,  he  promises 
us  a  circus  to  which  there  will  be  no  fee  of 
admission.  It  is  quite  possible  that,  after 
Mr.  Cook  has  been  given  a  chance  for  cool 
reflection,  such  as  is  usually  induced  by  the 
balmy  breezes  of  Napa  Valley,  where  he  is 
now  putting  in  his  time,  he  may  change  his 
mind;  but  when  he  left  here  a  few  days  ago, 
he  promised  the  circus,  and  I  rely  on  him  to 
keep  his  word.  I  am  told  that  the  perform- 
ance will  take  place  in  the  office  of  County 
Clerk  Haley,  that  Mr.  Cook  will  act  as  the 
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propouuder  of  the  conundrums,  that  the 
County  Clerk  will  pose  as  the  master  of  the 
ring,  and  that  no  less  a  personage  than 
ex-Judge  Sullivan  will  appear  either  in  the 
character  of  the  countryman  who  gradually 
strips  for  a  bare-back  exhibition,  or  as  the 
clown. 

*  *  * 

As  the  story  reaches  me  in  the  strictest 
confidence,  it  involves  one  of  Mr.  Haley's 
deputies,  who,  I  am  told,  "belongs  to  the  late 
political  machine  of  Sullivan  and  Dwyer.  It 
appears  that  on  the  twenty-ninth  of  January 
Mr.  Cook,  who  is  the  attorney  for  a  man 
against  whom  the  law  firm  of  Sullivan  & 
Sullivan  has  a  case,  inspected  the  records  of 
the  County  Clerk's  office  and  ascertained  that 
a  certain  paper  which  should  have  baen  on 
file  on  that  day  was  not  on  file.  Mr.  Cook 
made  a  note  of  the  important  fact.  On  the 
next  morning  he  was  served  with  the  paper 
bearing  the  County  Clerk's  file  mark  of 
the  preceding  day.  Somewhat  astonished — 
lawyers,  I  am  informed,  sometimes  betray 
surprise — Mr.  Cook  repaired  to  the  City  Hall 
and  discovered  to  his  staring  eyes  the  paper 
on  file  in  its  proper  place.  Of  course  Mr. 
Cook  immediately  roared.  He  disputed  the 
authority  of  Deputy  County  Clerks  to  make 
nunc  pro  tunc  orders  and  prepared  to  immedi- 
ately report  the  matter  to  Mr.  Haley.  In  the 
meantime  he  was  called  away  to  Napa  where 
he  is  engaged  in  saving  the  neck  of  another 
murderer.  So  the  circus  was  postponed.  But 
that  the  performance  will  take  place  immedi- 
ately upon  his  return  I  am  positively  assured. 

*  *  * 

NO  ADVENTURE  that  has  recently  be- 
fallen visitors  to  the  Midwinter  Fair  equals  in 
exciting  detail  that  with  which  Mr.  George 
Ade,  of  the  Chicago  Record,  was  favored 
while  here  looking  at  our  elephant.  Mr.  Ade 
is  one  of  the  Chicago  journalists  who  swept 
in  upon  us  about  two  weeks  ago  and  painted 
the  town  red.  Although  still  a  young  man, 
lie  has  already  done  some  frescoing  in  Chi- 
cago, and  cannot  therefore  be  considered  en- 
tirely green.  But  Mr.  Sam  Davis'  Forty- 
Nine  Camp  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  grounds 
came  near  being  the  death  of  him.  That  is 
to  say,  a  startling  adventure  which  overtook 
Mr.  Ade  in  that  camp  caused  an  incipient  at- 
tack of  heart  failure,  and  but  for  the  fortunate 
circumstance  which  attended  the  denouement 
perhaps  at  this  moment  the  distinguished 
journalist  would  be  at  the  bone  yard. 

*  *  * 

It  ssems  that  Mr.  Ade  visited  the  Forty- 
nine  Camp  during  a  performance  at  the  pio- 
neer play-house.  He  sat  immediately  under- 
neath the  footlights,  which  are  made  by 
sticking  candles  into  uncooked  potatoes. 
When  the  dancers  came  on,  some  of  the  boys, 
in  emulation  of  the  forty-niners,  began  to 
throw  money  upon  the  stage.  Mr.  Ade's 
principle  is  to  always  imitate  the  Romans 
when  among  them,  and,  drawing  from  his 
pocket  what  he  supposed  to  be  a  nickel,  he 
tossed  it  to  the  girls.  As  the  coin  described  a 
beautiful  parabolic  curve,  the  yellow  glitter 
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caught  Mr.  Ade's  eye.  Heavens!  it  was  a 
five-dollar  gold  piece!  With  a  yell  of  dismay 
which  brought  the  house  to  its  feet,  he  scram- 
bled over  the  potato  footlights  and  made  a 
desperate  lunge  for  the  coin. 

"  Hold  on!  "  he  yelled,  as  one  of  the  dancers 
stooped  to  grab  the  money,  "  that  is  five  dol- 
lars; I  thought  it  was  a  nickel." 

Mr.  Davis  restored  Mr.  Ade's  equilibrium 
by  returning  his  money,  after  which  the  Chi- 
cago quill-driver  was  carried  out,  sponged  off, 
and  given  a  mild  stimulant.  Fortunately,  the 
shock  did  not  prove  fatal. 

*  *  * 

PRIOR  TO  HIS  departure  for  Mexico  a 
few  days  ago  Colonel  Dan  Burns,  I  am  in- 
formed on  excellent  authority,  composed  all 
his  political  differences  with  Director-General 
M.  H.  de  Young.  I  am  aware  of  the  fact 
that  this  is  a  chestnut.  At  regular  stated 
periods  during  three  years  past  it  has  been 
authoritatively  announced  that  these  two  gen- 
tlemen have  buried  the  hatchet,  but  on  every 
occasion  the  announcement  has  turned  out  to 
be  what  they  call  over  jn  Sunset  City  a 
"fake."  But  now,  I  am  assured,  the  yawn- 
ing chasm  that  has  for  three  years  gaped  be- 
tween them,  is  closed  up,  and  they  have 
clasped  hands  across  the  only  seam  that  re- 
mains to  tell  the  tale.  It  seems  that  the 
Colonel  admires  pluck  and  energy,  and  one 
day  meeting  the  General  at  Sunset  City  he 
boldly  expressed  his  sentiments. 

*  *  * 

Thereupon  the  Colonel  and  the  General 
talked.  De  Young  remarked  that  politics  had 
made  them  enemies  for  which  he  had  always 
been  sorry.  Burns  remarked  that  politics 
often  estranged  the  best  of  friends — in  fact, 
that  was  one  of  the  saddest  features  of  the 
business. 

"But,  General,"  he  added,  "there  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  be  enemies." 

"None  whatever,"  replied  the  General,  "  in 
fact,  there  are  a  good  many  reasons  why  we 
should  be  friends.  The  Good  Book  enjoins  us 
to  love  our  enemies." 

Whereafter  they  shook  hands  again,  saluted 
and  parted.  An  eye  witness  of  this  meeting 
has  assured  me  that  but  one  construction  can 
be  placed  upon  it.  De  Young  and  Burns 
have  buried  the  hatchet.  Three  years  ago 
the  Colonel  said  to  me  one  day:  "I  am  un- 
alterably opposed  to  De  Young  for  Senator. 
He  never  will  get  that  office  with  my  con- 
sent." It  now  appears  that  Dan's  never 
meant  hardly  ever,  for  unless  this  burial  of 
the  hatchet  results  differently  from  ordinary 
burials,  he  will  give  his  consent  before  the 
day  of  election. 

*  *  * 

MY  BRILLIANT  collaborator,  Mr.  Arthur 
McEwen,  was  the  subject  of  an  interesting 
discussion  at  the  City  Hall  about  a  month  ago. 
The  discussion  took  place  at  a  meeting  of  the 
dignified  and  sedate  Superior  Judges,  and  so 
carefully  have  they  guarded  the  details  of  the 
affair,  that  I  am  only  able  now  to  present  a 
meagre  account  of  it.  As  for  Mr.  McEwen,  I 
am  quite  certain  that  he  has  never  even  heard 


of  it.  It  appears  that  once  a  year  the  Judges 
meet  in  executive  session  to  canvass  the 
names  of  citizens  proposed  for  Grand  Jury 
duty.  The  law  requires  each  Judge  to  sub- 
mit twelve  names,  but  the  one  hundred  and 
forty-four  citizens  thus  brought  upon  the  scene 
are  not  enrolled  for  duty  until  every  list  has 
been  scanned  by  the  entire  Bench.  When  the 
Court  assembled  for  this  work  at  the  begin- 
ning of  January,  it  was  found  that  Mr. 
McEwen's  name  was  upon  the  list  submitted 
by  one  of  the  mildest  mannered  and  least 
obtrusive  of  the  Judges. 

*  *  * 

With  the  single  exception  of  this  jurist,  the 
entire  Court  frowned  and  looked  concerned 
when  Mr.  McEwen's  honored  patronymic  was 
read. 

"Is  that  McEwen  the  newspaperman?" 
asked  one  of  the  timid  judges. 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  author  of  the  list 
upon  which  the  name  appeared,  "and  he  is  a 
good  man.    I  will  vouch  for  him." 

At  this  bold  declaration  all  the  other  jurists 
except  Judges  Sanderson,  Hunt,  and  Coffey, 
who  are  associate  members  of  the  Press  Club, 
looked  even  more  concerned  than  before. 

"Haven't  we  an  understanding  that  news- 
papermen and  lawyers  are  to  be  kept  off 
Grand  Juries  ?  "  asked  another  jurist. 

"Yes,"  answered  the  Presiding  Judge, 
"there  is  such  an  understanding.  It  was 
thought  that  we  ought  not  to  name  newspaper- 
men because  of  the  rivalry  that  exists  in  the 
profession.  If  we  draw  one  we  should  put 
a  man  on  from  every  paper." 

*  *  * 

"But  McEwen  is  a  free  lance  now  and  no 
such  point  can  be  made  against  him,"  per- 
sisted Arthur's  sponser. 

"It  is  useless  to  discuss  this  matter,"  in- 
terposed another  jurist.  "  Mr.  McEwen 
regards  Grand  Juries  with  a  great  deal  of  con- 
tempt, and  I  am  sure  that  if  drawn  he  would 
decline  to  serve.  He  will  undoubtedly  be 
glad  to  have  his  name  dropped." 

And  so  it  was  dropped.  The  confidential 
attorney  who  imparted  this  dialogue  to  me 
volunteered  the  opinion  that  the  explosive 
character  of  Mr.  McEwen's  opinions  on  pub- 
lic affairs  was  the  real  reason  for  dropping  his 
name.  Just  think,  for  instance,  of  the  Grand 
Jury  report  that  he  would  write! 

*  *  * 

UNDER  all  circumstances  Mr.  Robert  Fer- 
ral,  attorney,  is  exceedingly  technical.  But 
in  the  trial  of  Dr.  West,  now  up  for  his  life  in 
Judge  Wallace's  Court,  he  has,  I  believe,  for 
the  first  time  in  a  murder  case  interposed  a 
purely  technical  defense.  Dr.  West  is  the 
cheerful  gentleman  who,  having  failed  to  cure 
Miss  Addie  Gilmour,  cut  her  up  and  dis- 
tributed her  throughout  the  bay.  Because  a 
witness  was  prevented  by  the  Court  from 
making  disclosures  which  the  law,  from  mo- 
tives of  public  policy,  requires  to  be  kept 
secret,  Mr.  Ferral  rests  his  case  and  makes 
public  his  intention  of  appealing  to  the  Su- 
preme Court.    Whether  the  action  of  Judge 
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Wallace  will  be  sustained  or  not,  time  only 
can  determine.  Meanwhile,  if  Dr.  West  does 
not  succumb  to  old  age,  he  will  take  up  a  per- 
manent residence  at  the  County  Jail. 

*  *  * 

But  I  began  this  paragraph  for  the  purpose 
of  remarking  a  curious  fact.  Although 
tilings  have  gone  pretty  hard  with  Mr.  Fer- 
ral throughout  the  West  trial,  he  has  ever 
managed  to  maintain  his  respect  for  the 
Court.  This  is  quite  surprising,  because  gen- 
erally Robert — who  was  once  a  Judge  him- 
self— is  quite  free  with  all  the  Courts.  His 
experience  on  the  bench  has  apparent^  con- 
vinced him  that  Judges,  as  a  rule,  are  not 
entitled  to  much  respect.  But  things  are  dif- 
ferent with  Judge  Wallace.  Of  course,  there 
is  a  cause  for  this.  About  a  year  ago  Mr. 
Ferral  made  free  with  Wallace's  dignity.  He 
remarked  something. 

"  Mr.  Ferral,  a  repetition  of  that  remark 
will  cost  you  $500." 

"Your  Honor,"  said  Robert,  suddenly  re- 
covering himself,  "I  should  like  very  much 
to  repeat  the  remark,  but  the  price  is  too 
high." 

"  Say  that  again  and  it  will  cost  you  $500." 

"  Excuse  me,  your  Honor,  "  I  was  joking." 

"Joking  is  not  allowed  (sternly)  in  this 
Court.    Proceed  with  your  case." 

Mr.  Ferral  proceeded,  and  the  wheels  of 
justice  went  grinding  on.  A  word  to  the 
wise  in  his  case  was  sufficient. 

*  *  * 

IN  HIS  memorial  oration  upon  the  life  and 
services  of  the  late  Senator  Stanford,  delivered 
before  the  House  of  Representatives  the  other 
day,  Congressman  Hilborn  said, that  in  1863, 
upon  the  expiration  of  his  term  as  Governor 
of  California,  the  deceased  declined  a  renomi- 
nation.  The  remarkable  achievements  of 
Senator  Stanford  during  the  sixty-eight  years 
in  which  he  flourished  upon  this  planet  are 
not  made  additionally  illustrious  by  this  mis- 
statement, which  seems  to  reappear  in  all  his 
biographies  with  singular  regularity.  While 
it  may  be  true  that  the  deceased  did  techni- 
cally decline  a  renomination,  it  was  not  be- 
cause he  did  not  want  the  office  a  second  time. 
It  was  because  it  was  impossible  for  him  to 
get  it  without  bolting  the  ticket,  and  Senator 
Stanford  was  too  patriotic  to  do  that  in  the 
midst  of  a  civil  war  which  threatened  the 
very  existence  of  the  Nation. 

*  *  * 

The  truth  of  the  matter  is,  Senator  Stan- 
ford was  refused  a  renomination  for  Governor 
in  1863  by  his  friends.  The  overland  railroad 
craze  was  then  at  its  height.  Although  the 
public  generally  discredited  the  ability  of  Stan- 
ford, Huntington,  Crocker,  and  Hopkins  to 
build  a  road  across  the  Sierras,  their  intimate 
friends  were  almost  certain  they  would  not 
fail.  During  the  greater  part  of  his  first  term 
Stanford  devoted  nearly  all  of  his  time  to  the 
railroad  scheme.  For  this  reason  he  did  not 
make  a  very  satisfactory  Governor.  Besides, 
the  workers  in  the  then  Union  party  did  not 
find  him  an  easy  man  to  handle.    He  vetoed 
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some  of  their  bills,  and  refused  to  execute  pro- 
grammes arranged  for  the  distribution  of  the 
offices.  On  the  whole,  the  leaders  decided 
that  he  had  better  devote  his  attention  to  the 
railroad,  which  was  of  more  consequence  to 
the  State  than  any  man's  political  success 
could  possibly  be.  So  they  quietly  sidetracked 
him.  He  was  a  candidate  until  he  discovered 
this,  when  he  quietly,  like  a  sensible  man, 
withdrew.  I  have  always  thought  that  this 
was  a  case  where  his  friends  were  right  and  he 
was  wrong.  A  second  term  as  Governor 
might  not  have  interfered  with  the  railroad, 
but  it  could  have  added  nothing  to  the  lustre 
of  his  subsequent  career. 

THE  TWO  Generals  were  contemplating 
the  muscular  proportions  of  Colonel  Parnell, 
the  big  lion  in  Mr.  Boone's  arena  at  Sunset 
City.  (I  refer  to  General  De  Young  and  Gen- 
eral Barnes.)  Colonel  Parnell  had  just  re- 
covered from  his  attempt  to  eat  his  trainer  the 
night  before,  and  owing  to  the  fact  that  his 
meal  had  been  interrupted  by  an  iron  bar  in 
the  hands  of  Mr.  Boone,  his  owner,  he  was 
unusually  surly.  He  looked  at  the  ample 
proportions  of  the  two  Generals  and  licked 
his  chops. 

"Let's  get  out  of  here,"  said  General 
Barnes  nervously.  "  I  don't  like  that  fellow's 
looks.    I  fear  he  recognizes  me." 

"  Recognizes  you  ?  How  is  that  ?  Have 
you  and  Parnell  ever  met  before?"  asked 
General  De  Young. 

"  Yes,  several  times.  But  let's  move.  We 
are  a  tempting  morsel,  I  am  sure,  and  should 
not  take  such  risks." 

And  so  the  two  Generals  saluted  Colonel 
Parnell,  who  gave  them  a  surly  look,  and 
withdrew. 

*  *  * 

Seeking  Mr.  Boone,  Colonel  Parnell's  owner, 
I  asked  him  whether  General  Barnes  and  the 
Colonel  were  personally  acquainted. 

"Acquainted?  I  should  say  so,"  he  re- 
plied. "Parnell  and  the  General  are  old 
friends.  When  I  first  brought  Parnell  out 
here  I  exhibited  him  at  Charlie  Meyer's  Wig- 
wam Theatre  for  a  long  time.  General  Barnes 
was  Meyer's  attorney,  and  occasionally  he 
called  at  the  theatre  to  see  him.  On  one 
occasion  he  took  a  look  at  Parnell,  who  was 
in  the  act  of  eating  a  big  chunk  of  liver  which 
his  keeper  had  just  thrown  to  him.  The 
General  got  too  close,  when  Parnell,  with 
a  savage  roar,  struck  him  square  in  the  face 
with  his  big  paw.  Mrs.  Meyer,  who  was 
near  by,  screamed,  the  General  shrieked,  and 
the  devil  was  to  pay  immediately.  When  I 
reached  the  General  the  blood  was  streaming 
down  his  face  and  he  was  a  horrible  sight. 

"  We  carried  him  into  an  adjoining  room  in 
a  fainting  condition  and  sent  for  a  doctor.  It 
seemed  to  me  that  Parnell  had  clawed  the 
whole  side  of  his  face  off.  As  soon  as  the 
doctor  arrived  I  went  out  to  thump  Parnell. 
When  I  returned  the  General  was  sitting  up 
and  looking  around  in  a  dazed  sort  of  a 
way.   They  had  washed  his  face  off  and  there 


was  not  a  scratch  on  it.  '  Parnell  just  hit  him 
in  the  eye  with  a  chunk  of  liver,'  said  Mrs. 
Meyer,  'and  he  isn't  hurt  at  all.'  And  so  it 
proved.  The  General,  however,  thought  for 
about  ten  minutes  that  he  was  a  dead  man. 
Know  Parnell  ?  You  can  just  bet  he  knows 
Parnell;  and  what  is  more  I  will  go  you  odds 
that  Parnell  has  not  yet  forgotten  the  licking 
I  gave  him  for  throwing  that  chunk  of  liver 
at  the  General." 

*  *  * 

THE  CARTOONS  of  Charles  W.  Saal- 
berg,  the  young  San  Fraucisco  artist  who  has 
achieved  so  pronounced  a  success  in  Chicago, 
are  the  theme  of  an  illustrated  article  in  the 
Inland  Printer.  Mr.  Saalberg  is  another  of 
our  talented  young  men  who  had  to  take  his 
work  East  to  find  appreciation.  Of  that  he 
has  recently  had  accorded  him  a  generous 
share,  and  he  is  ranked  among  the  noted 
caricaturists  with  Keppler  and  Nast.  Cer- 
tainly his  cartoons  for  the  Inter-Ocean  have 
attracted  National  interest,  especially  that  re- 
markable conception  the  Yanishing  City. 

*  #  * 

Le  Pierrot.  That  is  the  name  of  the  latest 
journalistic  applicant  for  public  patronage. 
Such  a  pretty  little  applicant,  too,  with  a 
most  bewitching  young  woman  in  black  and 
yellow  on  the  frontispiece  and  a  series  of 
exceedingly  clever  caricatures  of  the  Fair 
pictures  for  both  of  which  Solly  Walter  is 
responsible.  For  the  rest,  the  paper  is  French 
and  is  edited  by  A.  Maurice  Viver,  who  in- 
tends to  make  it  a  witty  reflex  of  the  life  of 
the  transplanted  Parisians  who  have  their 
homes  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  McEwen's  Letter,  a  weekly  expres- 
sion of  the  views  of  that  well-known  writer, 
makes  its  initial  appearance  to-day.  What 
McEwen  has  to  say  is  well  worth  paying  ten 
cents  to  read,  and  I  wish  for  his  publication  a 
very  extensive  sale.  Among  journalists  he  is 
noted  for  his  utter  fearlessness  and  the  posi- 
tive vigor  of  his  denunciation  of  all  frauds  and 
abuses.  This  he  can  do  with  a  degree  of 
verbal  vigor  that  in  these  days  of  guarded  ex- 
pression, is  refreshing. 

*  *  * 

OUT  OF  the  Pacific  Bank  chaos  order  is 
being  gradually  evolved.  I  regard  the  decision 
of  Judge  Hebbard  postponing  the  annual 
meeting  as  a  step  in  the  right  direction,  and  I 
shall  begin  to  believe  dawn  at  hand  when  the 
institution  is  relieved  of  its  Bank  Commis- 
sioner management.  Before  one  dare  bid  the 
unfortunate  depositors  cherish  a  hope,  how- 
ever, it  will  be  necessary  to  find  some  one 
other  than  Secretary  John  G.  Farnum  to  man- 
age its  affairs.  The  son-in-law  of  Commis- 
sioner Knight  and  a  cousin  of  that  arch 
manipulator,  Moses  H.  Sherman,  he  is  too 
closely  connected  with  the  one  and  too  inti- 
mately related  to  the  other  to  make  his  partici- 
pation a  desirable  factor.  It  seems  to  me  that 
either  count  should  disqualify  him,  and  under 
ordinary   circumstances   it  would.     In  the 
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political  and  financial  history  of  San  Francisco 
there  is  no  chapter  more  disgraceful  than  that 
which  tells  of  the  efforts  at  looting  the  Pacific 
Bank.  The  plotting  and  counter-plotting  be- 
tween politicans  and  adventurers,  the  curious 
maneuverings  of  the  Bank  Commissioners,  the 
absence  from  their  policy  of  aught  that  savored 
of  disinterestedness  and  dignity  are  a  dis- 
grace to  the  municipality  whose  law  officers 
suffer  such  abuses  to  proceed  unhampered. 

*  *  * 

The  appointment  of  Son-in-law  Farnum  as 
manager  of  the  defunct  institution  marked  the 
culmination  of  the  manipulating.  That  it 
was  brought  about  by  Sherman  for  purposes 
of  his  own  is  hardly  open  to  doubt.  The 
latter  has  interests  of  prime  import  to  sub- 
serve, and  if  Farnum  continues  to  have  sway 
there  will  be  no  difficulty  in  tracing  through 
his  actions  the  master  hand  of  the  Arizona 
speculator  whose  financial  machinations  pro- 
voked the  downfall  of  the  Pacific  Bank. 
Though  my  personal  interest  in  the  rehabili- 
tation of  the  institution  is  comparatively  small, 
I  cannot  but  think  it  about  time  its  affairs 
were  being  put  in  order.  I  cannot  see  that  the 
interests  of  either  Mr.  Sherman  or  Mr.  Farnum 
are  liable  to  permit  that  accomplishment  in 
the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  AN  open  secret  that  Judge  Coffey, 
who  for  nearly  twelve  years  has  presided  over 
the  Probate  Department  of  the  San  Francisco 
Superior  Court,  will  permanently  doff  the 
ermine  on  January  ist  next.  He  was  first 
elected  in  1882,  and  again  in  18S8,  and  in 
1809  an  attempt  was  made  by  the  Democratic 
State  Convention  to  elevate  him  to  the  Supreme 
Bench.  Although  he  ran  considerably  ahead 
of  the  State  ticket  he  was  defeated  at  the 
election.  It  has  always  seemed  to  me  that 
nothing  could  ever  induce  Judge  Coffey  to 
retire  from  the  Superior  Court.  But  of  late 
the  position  of  Probate  Judge  has,  for  reasons 
that  are  known  to  only  a  few  of  his  friends, 
become  exceedingly  disagreeable  to  him.  No 
doubt,  if  he  so  desired,  his  colleagues  would 
give  him  a  civil  or  criminal  department;  but  I 
am  told  that  after  devoting  twelve  years  to  the 
probate  branch  of  the  law  he  does  not  care 
now  to  worry  over  any  other. 

*  *  * 

So  when  his  term  expires  in  January  he 
will  lay  down  the  ermine.  Already  some  of 
the  Democratic  leaders  who  have  interviewed 
him  upon  the  subject  of  another  nomination 
have  been  informed  that  he  will  decline 
further  honors  at  the  hands  of  the  party.  It 
is  stated  that  immediately  upon  the  expira- 
tion of  his  term  Judge  Coffey  will  open  a  law 
office  and  devote  his  attention  entirely  to 
probate  practice.  He  thinks  his  experience 
will  qualify  him  to  break  wills  and  discover 
absent  heirs  more  readily  than  any  lawyer 
who  now  practices  in  the  chancery  division. 
One  thing  may  be  counted  on  with  certainty. 
There  is  no  probate  legerdemain  yet  intro- 
duced into  this  city  with  which  he  is  not 
familiar.  It  is  said  that  during  his  twelve 
years  on  the  bench  Judge  Coffey  has  laid 
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away  a  comfortable  sum  of  money.  He  is  a 
bachelor  and  has  been  enabled  to  invest  the 
greater  portion  of  his  annual  salary  in  interest 
.bearing  coupons. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  RANKS  of  the  politicians  talk  is 
rife  over  the  selection  of  A.  D.  Cima  as  Con- 
sul at  Mazatlan.  There  is  some  curiosity  to 
learn  whether  he  be  Republican  or  Democrat, 
and  it  seems  doubtful  if  even  his  friends  dare 
be  positive  on  the  subject.  The  influence  of 
Senator  White  was  enlisted  on  the  young 
man's  behalf  through  the  agency  of  the  Mur- 
phy family  of  San  Jose.  It  seems  he  is  of 
Spanish  descent,  and  speaks  both  that  lan- 
guage and  English  with  considerable  facility. 
His  youth  was  spent  on  the  Continent,  and 
must  have  been  an  enjoyable  one,  if  credence 
be  given  a  fascinating  tale  which  his  appoint- 
ment has  put  in  circulation. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  he  has  relatives  both  in  Italy  and 
in  California,  and  by  the  will  of  some  uncle  or 
cousin  he  was  to  inherit  $40,000.  That  is  a 
considerable  amount  even  in  the  abstract,  for 
positive  expectation  is  better  than  comparative 
hope,  but  in  the  concrete  it  paid  Mr.  Cima  no 
interest.  Being  a  young  gentleman  whose 
desires  are  of  immediate  consequence,  he 
sought  among  his  Italian  friends  for  someone 
willing  to  convert  his  legacy  into  coin  of  the 
realm.  After  much  searching  such  a  one  was 
discovered,  and  for  $1500  in  gold  he  signed 
over  the  prospective  $40,000.  A  gentleman 
who  is  prepared  to  discount  the  future  to  that 
extent  has  nerve.  I  trust  Consul  Cima's 
record  at  Mazatlan  may  be  brilliant.  The 
salary  is  $65  per  month  and  fees. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTEREST  manifested  by  some  of 
my  esteemed  contemporaries  in  the  water 
rate  question,  now  before  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors for  settlement,  has  developed  no  new 
phases.  Their  policy  is  the  same  as  usual; 
(1)  to  ignore  or  distort  the  evidence  upon 
which  the  law  requires  the  rates  to  be  based; 
and  (2),  to  charge  the  Supervisors  who  de- 
cline to  be  led  by  them  with  either  ignorance 
or  corruption.  It  would  seem  that  a  cam- 
paign formed  on  such  lines  as  these  ought  to 
fool  nobody;  and,  indeed,  it  would  not  if  all 
the  people  were  as  familiar  with  the  dema- 
gogic methods  which  govern  some  of  my 
esteemed  contemporaries  as  I  am.  But  the 
lack  of  public  information,  the  prejudices  of  a 
few  and  the  complacency  of  the  many,  per- 
mits such  arguments  to  pass  current  for  the 
coin  of  the  realm.  How  any  well  posted 
person  can  be  influenced  by  them,  however, 
passes  my  comprehension. 

*  *  * 

Certainly  those  Supervisors  who  know 
better  need  pay  not  the  slightest  attention  to 
them.  Suppose  the  charge  is  made  that  the 
Spring  Valley  Company  pays  its  supporters  in 
the  Board  a  regular  salary  ?  That  is  the 
favorite  lie  of  the  demagogue  politician  intent 
on  breaking  his  own  way  into  the  Water  Com- 
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pany's  treasury.  Every  sensible  man  knows 
it  to  be  a  lie — a  lie  so  absurd,  in  fact,  that  it 
needs  no  refutation.  Some  years  ago  the 
Supervisors  experted  Spring  Valley's  books, 
and  when  the  figures  were  given  out  for  pub- 
lication the  whole  blackmailing  brood  pounced 
down  upon  them,  thinking  at  last  to  find  a 
record  of  the  fabulous  sums  expended  in  buy- 
ing Supervisors.  But  not  a  dollar  was  dis- 
covered. Take  Supervisor  Reis,  for  instance. 
Who  believes  that  a  dishonest  dollar  ever 
entered  his  hands  ?  He  is  worth  half  a  million 
and  is  a  white-haired  old  man — a  man,  indeed, 
who,  if  no  credit  were  accorded  him  for  the 
character  he  has  made  in  San  Francisco  dur- 
ing his  forty  years  here,  is  certainly  financially 
above  selling  his  vote. 

*  *  * 

A  year  ago  Mr.  Reis  voted  to  fix  the  rates 
at  their  present  figure.  He  now  sees  no  rea- 
son to  change  them.  The  stockholders  are 
still  entitled  to  a  fair  dividend  on  the  money 
invested,  and  the  income  of  the  Company  has 
declined  rather  than  increased.  But  the  mere 
fact  that  Mr.  Reis,  knowing  he  was  right  a 
year  ago,  intends  to  stick  by  his  colors  this 
year,  makes  him  the  subject  of  the  same  old 
dark  insinuations.  All  I  can  say  upon  the 
subject  is  that  such  statements  are  an  unmiti- 
gated outrage.  The  demagogue  newspapers 
and  blackmailing  politicians  constantly  howl 
for  "good"  men  for  office,  but  when  such 
men  are  elected  they  immediately  proceed  to 
abuse  and  vilify  them.  Is  it  any  wonder  that 
the  public  service  is  falling  into  the  hands  of 
knaves  and  fools  ?  Do  a  people  who  tolerate 
these  attempts  to  subvert  the  liberty  of  con- 
science deserve  |a  decent  or  honest  govern- 
ment ? 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Reis  is  wealthy  and  courageous  enough 
to  defy  the  slanderers.  But  how  about  the 
unlucky  Supervisor  who  has  neither  wealth 
nor  courage  ?  Is  he  to  be  bulldozed  into  de- 
frauding the  stockholders  of  a  corporation 
whose  only  offense  is  to  live  and  own  property 
in  San  Francisco  ?  So  far  as  the  Spring  Val- 
ley Company  is  concerned,  perhaps  it  is  un- 
necessary for  me  to  repeat  what  I  have  so 
often  said  before,  namely,  that  its  treatment 
here  would  disgrace  a  community  of  Apache 
Indians.  The  Supervisors  who  think  it  is 
"popular  "  to  deal  unjustly  with  this  corpora- 
tion will  soon  discover  their  mistake.  The 
last  man  has  got  into  office  in  San  Francisco 
by  "fighting"  corporations.  That  species  of 
demagogue  has  had  its  day.  Supervisor  Den- 
man  is  behind  the  times  or  he  would  not  now 


attempt  to  enact  the  role.  The  stockholders 
of  the  Spring  Valley  Company  have  a  good 
many  votes,  and  when  the  time  comes  to  use 
them,  in  conjunction  with  the  stockholders  in 
other  corporations,  for  the  defense  of  their 
property,  short  [work  will  be  made  of  the 
"  honest "  men  who  now  seem  to  abound  at 
the  City  Hall. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  I  am  inclined  to  the  opinion  that 
chameleons  are  not  animals,  and  as  such 
cannot  by  any  possibility  come  under  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  still  I  am  with  Secre- 
tary Holbrook  in  his  desire  to  break  up  the 
fashionable  custom  of  torturing  the  little 
lizards.  To  my  mind  no  more  striking  ex- 
emplification of  the  remark  that  fashion  is  a 
god  who  is  worshiped  by  fools,  can  be  dis- 
covered than  the  fad  which  introduced  these 
reptiles  to  the  female  toilette.  Aside  from  any 
question  of  cruelty — and  what  can  be  more 
cruel  than  to  hang  a  lizard  by  the  neck  until 
he  is  dead  ? — the  mere  presence  of  the  creat- 
ures in  a  woman's  hair  or  upon  her  bosom  is 
sufficient  to  almost  produce  a  revolution. 
Talk  about  mice  and  rats  and  bugs  —  the 
awful  ogres  of  the  sex — ugh! 

*  *  * 

The  ease  with  which  lovely  woman  over- 
comes her  hereditary  fears  when  Fashion 
issues  her  decrees,  is  one  of  the  marvels  of 
mankind.  Chameleons  are  not  extraordinar- 
ily repulsive.  They  are  green,  crawling 
things  which  exist  in  swamps  and  feed  on 
bugs  and  flies.  But  I  would  as  soon  think  of 
chaining  a  wharf-rat  or  a  gopher  snake  to  my 
throat  as  one  of  them.  Indeed,  compared 
with  a  lizard,  a  genteel  wharf-rat  might  be 
considered  a  rather  lovable  creature.  I  verily 
believe  that  if  it  was  fashionable  for  the  ladies 
to  wear  rattlesnakes  coiled  about  their  necks, 
large  numbers  of  the  indispensable  sex  would 
be  found  patronizing  those  reptiles.  More- 
over, the  danger  of  being  killed  by  their  bite 
would  cut  but  a  small  figure  in  the  matter.  I 
sincerely  trust  that  Secretary  Holbrook  will 
succeed  in  eliminating  chameleons  from  our 
domestic  economy.  I  am  willing  to  stand 
almost  anything  from  the  gentle  sex,  but '  I 
feel  compelled  to  draw  the  line  at  lizards. 


"Custer's  Last  Rally,"  the  famous  painting  by 
John  Mulvany,  now  on  exhibition  in  the  History 
Building  at  723  Market  Street,  is  an  artistic  produc- 
tion of  rare  merit.  It  represents  the  massacre  of  Gen- 
eral Custer  and  his  band  of  brave  soldiers  at  L,ittle 
Big  Horn. 
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A  LIFE  INSURANCE  LESSON. 
The  result  of  the  litigation  in  the  Mc- 
Whirter  case,  recently  decided  in  the  United 
States  Circuit  Court,  ought  to  be  a  lesson  to 
life  insurance  companies  which  seek  to  evade 
the  payment  of  their  policies.  Louis  B.  Mc- 
Whirter  was  a  Fresno  lawyer.  One  night  he 
was  called  into  his  back  yard  by  some  un- 
known persons  or  person  and  shot  to  death. 
Richard  S.  Heath  was  arrested  and  tried  for 
the  murder,  the  jury  standing  eleven  to  one 
for  conviction.  It  was  established  that  sev- 
eral shots  were  fired,  and  among  the  mute 
evidences  of  a  conflict  was  a  pistol  which 
could  not  be  identified  as  belonging  to  the 
deceased.  Besides,  it  was  shown  conclusively 
at  Heath's  trial  that  MeWhirter's  fatal  wound 
was  in  such  a  region  of  his  body  as  to  pre- 
clude all  probability  of  his  having  inflicted  it 
himself. 

But  in  spite  of  all  this  the  insurance  com- 
pany, which  carried  a  policy  of  $15,000  upon 
the  life  of  the  deceased,  set  up  that  he  had 
committed  suicide.  The  case  was  evidently 
one  of  evasion.  Nothing  short  of  a  befogging 
of  the  issue  and  a  tangling  of  the  evidence 
could  have  produced  any  other  result  than 
the  verdict  of  the  jury  on  Saturday  last.  A 
man  who  desires  to  commit  suicide  does  not 
go  out  in  his  back  yard,  engage  in  a  desper- 
ate scuffle  with  himself,  fire  three  or  four 
shots  and  wind  up  by  putting  a  bullet  into 
his  spine.  If  he  can  do  all  that  he  must  cer- 
tainly be  an  extraordinary  man. 

Of  course,  no  one  can  gainsay  the  right  of 
a  life  insurance  company  to  protect  itself  from 
fraud.  But  there  ought  to  be  some  rational 
ground  for  contesting  a  policy  other  than  the 
extremely  material  one  that  the  Company 
does  not  want  to  pay.  The  probabilities  are 
all  against  men  committing  suicide  to  confer 
fortunes  upon  their  posterity.  That  is  an 
easy  way  of  doing  so,  to  be  sure,  but  the 
method  is  so  ghastly  that  it  is  not  likely  to  be 
frequently  adopted.  Men  leave  the  world 
usually  with  regret,  and  those  who  commit 
the  "  rash  act "  are  generally  driven  out  of  it. 
Life  insurance  companies  should  not  be  per- 
mitted to  evade  their  obligations  in  any  doubt- 
ful case,  and  especially  not  in  a  case  like 
MeWhirter's. 


A  YOUNG  MAN  FOR  GOVERNOR. 

Several  esteemed  contemporaries  in  the 
interior,  who  occasionally  take  the  liberty  of 
presenting  favorite  sons  for  gubernatorial 
honors,  seem  to  regard  it  as  a  foregone  con- 
clusion that  the  coming  State  Conventions 
will  each  nominate  an  old  man  for  Governor. 
I  take  this  to  be  the  case  because,  with  one  or 
two  exceptions,  all  the  candidates  so  far  men- 
tioned, are  elderly  men.  While  I  am  willing 
to  admit  that  wisdom  usually  accompanies 
age,  I  am  not  prepared  to  concede  that  the 


aged  men  possess  all  the  knowledge  in  the 
world.  "Men  of  age,"  said  Lord  Bacon, 
"object  too  much,  consult  too  long,  adven- 
ture too  little,  repent  too  soon,  and  seldom 
drive  business  home  to  the  full  period."  It 
strikes  me  that  California  has  now  reached  a 
stage  of  her  existence  when  she  can  profitably 
select  a  young  Governor. 

In  making  this  remark  I  have  no  particular 
candidate  in  view.  The  suspicion  that  I  am 
preparing  a  basis  for  a  personal  canvass  is  un- 
tenable, because  I  have  long  since  reached 
the  objecting  and  consulting  age.  But  it 
would  appear  that  if  the  Governor  of  this 
State  is  ever  to  exercise  his  proper  influence 
upon  the  weal  of  the  Commonwealth,  he  must 
be  a  young  man.  It  may  be  asked,  How 
young  ?  That  I  cannot  answer.  At  twenty- 
six  Bonaparte  commanded  the  French  army 
in  Italy  and  at  thirty-three  he  was  master  of 
the  greater  portion  of  Europe.  At  forty-three 
Grant  commanded  two  millions  of  men,  and 
the  second  Pitt  was  under  thirty  when  he 
became  Prime  Minister  of  England.  And,  I 
may  add,  at  thirty-one  Stanford  was  Governor 
of  California. 

In  my  opinion  this  Commonwealth  no  longer 
1  requires  conservatism  in  the  executive  depart- 
ment. A  progressive  Governor  as  well  as  a 
progressive  Mayor  for  San  Francisco  are 
necessary  to  prevent  the  State  and  city  from 
falling  behind.  In  the  State,  economy,  re- 
trenchment, and  reorganization  are  necessary. 
The  Governor  ought  to  be  a  man  of  reform- 
ing tendencies.  In  the  city  extravagance — if 
such  a  word  is  permissible — should  be  the 
order  of  the  day.  The  Mayor  should  be  a 
man  of  liberal  tendencies  aud  broad  mind. 
He  should  favor  new  streets,  new  sewers, 
order  and  economy  in  the  public  service,  a 
new  charter  and  other  improvements.  Neither 
of  these  officials  will  be  found  among  the  old 
men.    Both  must  be  youngsters. 


THE  PACIFIC  RAILROAD  DEBT. 

Probably  no  proposition  that  Mr.  Hunting- 
ton could  make  to  Congress,  looking  to  the 
liquidation  of  the  Government  indebtedness 
of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company, 
would  be  satisfactory  to  the  esteemed  anti- 
railroad  contemporary.  If  he  were  possessed 
of  the  necessary  funds,  and  should  offer  to 
pay  the  bill  himself,  I  have  not  the  slightest 
doubt  that  they  would  vigorously  object.  In 
fact,  the  mind  of  the  average  anti-railroad 
editor  has  become  so  warped  with  constant 
contemplation  of  the  subject,  that  the  bare 
appearance  of  a  locomotive,  or  the  suggestion 
of  an  iron  rail,  throws  him  into  a  violent  fit. 
Hence,  I  am  not  surprised  that  the  bill  now 
before  Congress,  and  to  which  Mr.  Hunting- 
ton has  unfortunately  added  his  commenda- 
tion, has  set  the  esteemed  anti-railroad  con- 
temporary completely  by  the  ears. 

But  on  what  ground  any  rational  being  can 
object  to  that  measure  passes  my  comprehen- 
sion. Thirty  years  ago  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment guaranteed  bonds  of  the  Central  Pacific 
to  the  amount  of  $27,000,000,  taking  as  se- 


curity a  second  mortgage  upon  the  property 
of  the  Company.  That  mortgage  covers  the 
line  from  Sacramento  eastward  only,  and  does 
not  include  any  of  the  branches  which  have 
since  been  acquired  or  constructed.  The 
bonds  were  sold  at  a  discount  of  seven  mil- 
lions and  thus  the  net  amount  received  by  the 
Company  was  but  twenty  millions.  With 
interest  this  indebtedness  now  amounts  to  up- 
wards of  $70,000,000,  to  pay  which  there  is 
only  a  small  sum  in  the  Federal  treasury,  col- 
lected under  the  Thurman  Sinking  Fund  Act. 
Of  course,  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Com- 
pany cannot  pay  this  money  or  any  portion  of 
it  when  it  falls  due  next  year,  and  in  lieu  of 
foreclosure  Mr.  Huntington  suggests  the  plan 
to  which  the  anti-railroad  contemporary  so 
strenuously  objects. 

That  plan  has  been  outlined  in  all  the  pub- 
lic prints  and  it  need  not  be  described  here. 
It  is,  in  brief,  for  the  Government  to  guar- 
antee a  new  loan  for  the  entire  debt,  includ- 
ing the  first  mortgage,  and,  as  an  evidence  of 
good  faith,  Mr.  Huntington  offers  to  include 
in  this  mortgage,  not  only  the  main  line  be- 
tween Sacramento  and  Ogden,  but  all  the 
branches  and  the  ferry  privileges  at  Oakiand. 
The  bonds  are  to  run  125  years,  and  an  ample 
sinking  fund  is  provided  to  liquidate  them  as 
they  mature.  It  strikes  me  that  if  the  Gov- 
ernment wishes  to  get  its  money  this  is  a  fair 
proposition.  If  the  object  is  to  perpetuate  the 
question  in  politics  so  that  the  demagogues 
may  play  with  it  awhile  longer,  of  course, 
it  is  useless  to  discuss  the  matter  further. 

Personally  I  entertain  some  radical  ideas 
upon  this  subject.  Perhaps  it  may  not  be  in- 
appropriate now  to  express  them.  I  think  the 
United  States  should  cancel  the  Central 
Pacific  and  Union  Pacific  indebtedness  with- 
out delay.  To  collect  $75,000,000  from  the 
former  Company  is  merely  to  levy  a  tax  for 
that  amount  upon  the  agriculture  and  indus- 
tries of  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  owners  of  the 
railroad  will  not  pay  a  dollar  of  the  money. 
The  travelers  and  freighters  who  patronize  it 
will  liquidate  it  all  in  the  end.  No  man  who 
pauses  for  a  moment  to  think  can  deny  this 
potent  fact.  If  Congress  should  secure  from 
the  Central  and  Union  Pacific  Companies 
some  concessions  for  the  people  of  this  Coast, 
in  consideration  of  the  cancellation  of  this  in- 
debtedness, it  would  be  rendering  mankind  a 
substantial  service.  To  consume  the  next 
century  in  wringing  this  money  from  our 
posterity  will  do  nobody  any  good  whatever 
— not  even  the  Government  which  will  do  the 
wringing. 

WATER  RATES  IN  OAKLAND. 

The  annual  agony  over  water  rates  is  on  in 
San  Francisco  and  Oakland.  It  is  notable 
that  certain  San  Francisco  dailies  are  making 
up  for  polite  silence  on  Spring  Valley  rates  by 
an  unusual  torn-tomming  about  Contra  Costa 
rates.  This  may  remind  Mr.  Pierce  of  over- 
sight and  neglect  of  the  duty  which  all  good 
citizens,  concerned  in  water  companies,  owe  to 
the  palladium  of  our  liberties. 

There  is  something  in  this  whole  water 
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rate  and  supply  business  that  makes  a  cynic 
grin  and  a  philosopher  smile. 

Taking  Oakland  as  an  example,  the  supply 
is  by  a  gravity  system  from  a  catchment  basin 
admitted  to  be  clean  and  well  policed.  The 
reservoir  holds  now  a  supply  for  four  years, 
estimated  on  a  consumption  of  12,000,000  gal- 
lons daily.  The  average  rate  to  the  average 
householder  is  three  dollars  per  month,  or  ten 
cents  a  day.  The  grand  mansions  with  great 
grounds,  ''of  course,  pay  more.  Yet  we  are 
told  by  the  San  Francisco  press  that  Oakland 
is  ablaze  with  excitement  over  this  rate,  that 
water  there  costs  more  than  bread,  and  that 
nothing  less  than  a  reduction  of  fifty  per  cent 
will  save  the  Council  from  lynching! 

Ten  cents  a  day — one  drink  of  whisky,  two 
drinks  of  beer,  one  dime  cigar  or  two  nicklers! 
Perhaps  a  majority  of  the  average  citizens  of 
Oakland  invest  a  dime  a  day  in  some  of  the 
foregoing  staple  articles  the  year  round,  and 
don't  grudge  it.  We  admire  their  patience 
under  the  charge  that  they  are  ready  to  im- 
brue their  hands  in  tar  for  the  benefit  of  Coun- 
ciltnen  because  ten  cents  a  day  is  the  average 
price  of  water  for  their  families.  That  dime 
keeps  green  a  bit  of  grass,  makes  a  rose-bush 
bloom,  and  the  tea-kettle  sing.  It  flushes  the 
closet,  furnishes  the  wash-stand,  bathes  the 
whole  family,  and  does  laundry  duty.  It 
cools  the  old  man's  coppers  at  night  after  the 
other  dime  has  given  him  a  hot  box,  and  fur- 
nishes clear,  filtered,  potable  water  for  the 
whole  family  to  drink.  Surely  it  is  a  slander 
of  a  community  to  say  that  it  wants  all  this 
water  for  less  than  a  dime,  whether  the  Water 
Company  is  bankrupted  or  not,  while  it  pro- 
poses no  violent  measures  to  get  a  spoonful  of 
whisky  for  less  than  ten  cents! 

The  superiority  of  a  water  supply  by  grav- 
ity over  one  by  pumping  is  so  well  recognized 
that  the  city  which  is  supplied  by  gravity, 
other  things  being  equal,  is  preferred  as  a 
residence.  Yet  our  dailies  inform  us  that  the 
people  of  Oakland  are  seeking  a  pumped  sup- 
ply from  wells  at  Alvarado,  the  duplicate  pip- 
ing of  their  streets,  and  the  duplicating 
throughout  of  the  investment  in  water  plant 
for  their  city.  Under  the  very  proper  ruling 
of  our  Supreme  Court,  the  rates  fixed  for  a 
water  supply  must  be  such  as  to  make  a  fair 
return  on  the  capital  invested.  The  present 
water  plant  in  Oakland  being  capable  of  car- 
rying a  four  years'  supply,  it  would  seem  that 
a  rival  plant  is  unnecessary,  except  to  impose 
upon  the  whole  body  of  rate  payers  the  bur- 
den of  interest  upon  capital  invested  where 
there  is  no  normal  reason  for  placing  it  at  all. 
Such  an  investment  is^a  forced  loan,  pure  and 
simple. 

The  present  water  plant  being  sufficient  for 
the  wants  of  the  city,  it  is  all  that  the  rate 
payers  should  be  called  on  to  support. 

Yet  it  is  entirely  possible  that  the  daily 
papers  will  scourge  as  a  public  enemy  the 
philosopher  who  dare  rise  in  the  Oakland 
council  and  give  respectful  utterance  to  this 
obvious  truth. 

Instead  of  doubling  the  capital  invested  in 


water,  the  public  interest  and  the  individua 
welfare  of  the  rate  payers  require  more  con- 
sumers. Oakland  is  a  thin  veneering  of  pop- 
ulation over  a  great  area.  They  must  all 
have  an  artificial  water  supply,  and  its  distri- 
bution requires  hundreds  of  miles  of  costly 
pipe.  The  number  of  consumers  per  mile  of 
pipe  is  less  than  half  the  number  per  mile  in 
San  Francisco.  Oakland  should  spread  her 
phylactery,  display  her  attractions,  swear  that 
she  has  the  sweetest  water  supply  in  the 
world,  costing  only  ten  cents  a  day  for  an 
average  family,  and  so  attract  people  to  settle 
there.  Instead  of  doubling  the  investment  in 
her  water  supply,  she  should  double  the  num- 
ber of  water  consumers. 


The  passage  by  Congress  last  week  of  a 
bill  repealing  the  Federal  election  laws,  re- 
moves from  the  statute  books,  I  believe,  the 
last  remnant  of  the  reconstruction  legislation 
of  the  war  Republicans.  No  better  evidence 
of  the  fact  that  the  Rebellion  is  over  could  be 
adduced  than  this  circumstance.  Nothing  will 
be  more  curious  a  century  hence  than  the 
history  of  this  legislation — how  Congress  in 
an  effort  to  perpetuate  the  political  power  of 
the  party  that  controlled  it,  seriously  under- 
took the  work  of  governing  the  conquered 
States  of  the  South,  while  nominally  granting 
them  amnesty.  In  the  first  place,  it  was  re- 
markable that  a  victorious  party  with  a  million 
soldiers  behind  it,  should  pardon  a  people 
who  had  lately  attempted  to  destroy  the 
Nation,  and  in  the  second  place,  it  was  still 
more  astonishing  that  having  done  so — having 
conferred  on  them  the  ballot — it  should  en- 
deavor to  control  their  use  of  it  in  defiance  of 
the  Constitution  and  beyond  the  recognized 
powers  of  Congress.  In  1866  there  was  less 
than  a  corporal's  guard  of  Democrats  in  the 
Lower  House  of  Congress,  but  among  them 
were  George  H.  Pendleton  and  Sunset  Cox. 
In  that  year  they  began  the  fight  against  the 
reconstruction  legislation,  and  continued  it 
until  the  end.  But  neither  lived  to  see  the 
election  laws  repealed. 


The  statesmen,  editors,  and  politicians 
who  are  at  present  devoting  so  much  of  their 
time  to  discussing  tariff  taxes,  income  taxes, 
inheritance  taxes,  and  internal  revenue  taxes, 
might,  without  impropriety,  be  referred  to 
some  of  the  ancients  for  enlightenment  and 
instruction.  For  instance,  Artaxerxes,  the 
Persian  monarch,  nearly  2000  years  ago,  re- 
marked: "The  authority  of  the  Prince  must 
be  defended  by  a  military  force;  that  force  can 
only  be  maintained  by  taxes;  all  taxes  must 
at  last  fall  upon  agriculture;  and  agriculture 
can  never  flourish  except  under  the  protection 
of  justice  and  moderation."  Why  does  agri- 
culture languish  in  the  United  States?  Be- 
cause the  empirics  who  make  its  tax  laws 
know  not  what  they  do. 


The  nerve  of  the  Brewers'  Protective 
Association,  which  is  composed  of  a  syndicate 
of  foreign  capitalists,  in  boycotting  the  peo- 
ple  of   Lake    County  because  they  have 


a  >  ted  a  prohibition  ordinance,  is  an  exhibi- 
tion even  more  remarkable  than  the  Mid- 
winter Fair.  Things  are  getting  to  a  rather 
curious  pass  when  the  foreign  beer  manufac- 
turers can  boycott  American  citizens  for  en- 
acting police  regulations.  The  facetious  alarm 
that  the  Dutch  have  taken  Holland  may  soon 
be  supplanted,  if  this  is  permitted  to  go  on, 
by  the  alarm  that  the  Brewery  Syndicate  has 
taken  the  United  States. 


The  business  genius  who  decoyed  a  hun- 
dred men  into  the  sand-hills  south  of  the  Park 
one  night  last  week,  and  robbed  them  on  the 
pretext  that  he  had  arranged  a  bare-knuckle 
fight,  ought  to  devote  his  attention  to  more 
serious  matters.  The  money-making  instinct 
is  said  to  depend  for  its  development  largely 
upon  an  ability  to  interpret  public  desires.  A 
man  as  keenly  alive  to  one  of  the  leading 
wants  of  mankind  as  this  gentleman,  certainly 
possesses  the  essential  elements  of  true  busi- 
ness greatness. 


My  esteemed  contemporary  the  Oakland 
Times  remarks  that  since  Mr.  Pixley  ceased  to 
write  for  the  Argonaut  that  journal  is  slowly 
dying  of  paresis.  The  Times  is  correct  as  to 
the  effect,  but  is  wrong  as  to  the  cause.  The 
disease  is  not  paresis.  It  is  wheel  in  the 
head. 
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The  first  paper  to  attack  the  Administration 
for  not  having  an  extra  session  of  Congress 
last  spring  to  pass  a  tariff  bill  was  the  New 
York  Sun.  As  time  passed  the  Sun's  appear- 
ance of  sincerity  and  its  persistence  attracted 
attention  of  the  press  everywhere,  and  well- 
meauing  public  men  began  to  blame  the  Presi- 
dent for  missing  an  opportunity  to  clinch  the 
party  allegiance  of  such  an  important  journal. 

Follow,  through  all  its  forms  of  expression 
and  its  mazes  of  motion,  subsequent  criticism 
of  the  President,  and  it  is  plainly  the  echo  of 
the  Sun's  attacks.  The  reverberation  is  re- 
flected back  from  motives  as  sound  as  from 
mountains.  The  Hill  contingent  in  the  party, 
at  least  all  of  them  whose  mouths  are  not 
stuffed  by  unmerited  patronage  or  who  sit  on 
the  edge  of  the  party  nest  they  have  defiled, 
with  mouths  open  like  young  robins  waiting 
for  a  worm,  promptly  passed  the  Sun's  de- 
mand and  denunciation  on  to  the  next.  From 
Georgia  it  came  back  from  the  politicians 
whose  ambition  and  personal  jealousy  got 
jaundiced  in  the  appointment  of  Hoke  Smith 
to  the  Cabinet.  Alabama  gave  back  an  echo 
from  the  moss  backs  that  were  humped  when 
Mr.  Herbert  was  chosen  to  the  Navy  Depart- 
ment. So  from  the  South  and  West  the 
noise  has  been  kept  up,  and  the  Sun  has  not 
forgotten  to  boast  of  its  foresight  and  influ- 
ence. 

At  last  Congress  approached  a  solution  of 
the  tariff  question  and  a  redemption  of  the 
party's  pledge.  The  work  was  in  the  hands 
of  the  Chairman  of  the  National  Convention 
of  1892,  now  at  the  head  of  the  Committee  of 
Ways  and  Means,  who  is  in  the  front  rank  of 
economic  students.  The  bill  which  took  form 
by  his  direction  represents  the  party  purpose, 
and  was  entitled  to  party  support. 

The  Sun  has  a  member  of  Congress,  Mr. 
Amos  Cutnmings,  one  of  its  editors.  When 
the  Democratic  tariff,  for  which  his  paper  had 
professed  such  devotion  that  it  read  the  Presi- 
dent out  of  the  party,  was  before  the  -House, 
Mr.  Cummings  voted  against  it! 

I  call  attention  of  those  lured  by  the  Sun  to 
this  Act,  which  tells  volumes.  The  proper 
place  for  Mr.  Cummings  is  with  the  Repub- 
lican party. 

In  1888  Mr.  A.  P.  Fitch,  a  Republican  mem- 
ber from  New  York  City,  voted  for  the  Mills 
Bill.  He  said  it  represented  his  ideas  on  the 
tariff  and  if  that  made  him  a  Democrat,  all 
right,  his  vote  expressed  his  convictions.  At 
the  next  election  he  accepted  the  Democratic 
nomination  in  the  same  district  and  was 
elected  by  a  larger  majority  than  he  secured 
as  a  Republican.  He  was  re-elected  in  1892, 
and  has  just  resigned  to  take  the  office  of  City 
Comptroller  to  which  the  Democrats  elected 
him  last  November.  Now,  his  course  was 
open,  manly,  and  fair.  When  he  no  longer 
agreed  with  his  party  upon  a  capital  question  of 
public  policy,  he  left  it,  like  a  man.  Under 
such  circumstances  no  man  has  a  right  to  stay 
in  a  party  opposing  the  redemption  of  its 
pledges.  His  place  is  in  the  other  camp,  and 
if  he  go  to  it  he  retains  the  respect  of  his  old 
associates  as  he  cannot  if  he  profess  to  be 
still  that  which  his  vote  shows  he  is  not. 
*  *  * 

Mr.  Watterson  has  had  an  attack  of  he- 
hysterics  at  St.  Paul,  where  he  beautified  and 


adorned  the  proprieties  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Press  Club,  non-political  in  its  quality,  by 
emitting  epigrams  spitefully  directed  at  the 
President.  Perhaps  the  world  owes  a  majority 
of  the  gems  of  epigram  in  sacred  and  profane 
literature  to  the  disordered  mental  digestion  of 
prophets  who  can't  hit  the  side  of  a  barn, 
just  as  we  owe  the  valuable  perfume  amber- 
gris to  dyspepsia  in  the  sperm  whale.  Mr. 
Watterson  began  early  in  Mr.  Cleveland's  first 
administration  to  blight  that  gentleman's 
future  by  vaticination.  After  the  defeat  of 
1888  my  brilliant  friend  regarded  himself  as 
the  Tyhee  of  the  foretellers,  seated  in  the 
East,  wearing  a  nimbus  and  a  far-away  look 
of  communion  with  mystery.  When  called 
on  to  say-sooth  about  the  politics  of  1892  he 
hastily  cast  his  horoscope,  took  a  look  at  his 
hand  and  put  up  a  red  chip  against  Cleveland's 
nomination.  The  men  of  God  who  met  in 
Chicago  opened  the  jackpot  and  Mr.  Watterson 
laid  down. 

Mr.  Cleveland  was  renominated  and  re- 
elected right  in  the  face  of  Mr.  Watterson's 
prophesies  and  against  his  wishes.  It  even 
seems  that  in  office  the  President  is  not  pleas- 
ing Mr.  Watterson,  who  goes  to  frigid  St. 
Paul  to  murmur  his  discontent  to  a  Press 
Club. 

I  am  sorry  that  he  has  these  attacks,  for  he 
is  a  meteoric  fellow,  who,  even  in  his  antics, 
lightens  many  a  heavy  hour  for  the  common 
clods. 

*  *  * 

There  is  something  of  savagery  in  the 
suggestions  that  rise  in  the  flight  of  the 
American  Princess  Colonna  from  Europe  to 
her  native  country. 

Is  there  a  lure  for  American  girls  in  a  title  ? 

Betsy  Patterson  raced  after  a  Bonaparte, 
with  a  title  not  a  generation  old,  and  a  score 
of  her  young  countrywomen  have,  in  recent 
years,  tripped  over  the  same  pathway  to 
misery. 

There  is  no  delicate  veiling  of  motive  on 
either  side.  The  man  has  a  title,  and  no 
money.  The  woman  has  money  and  no  title. 
They  "swap."  But  is  it  possible  that  in 
these  unions  there  is  no  sentiment,  no  fabric 
of  romance  such  as  dreams  weave,  fine  and 
filmy,  tinted  by  the  iris  and  scented  by  the 
flowers,  in  the  fancy  of  even  a  peasant  girl! 

The  unhappy  results  seem  to  negative  such 
a  presence,  and  the  women  discover  that  there 
is  lacking  the  only  element  that  sanctifies  the 
bond  they  have  assumed.  The  sacraments  of 
the  church  do  not  sweeten  an  exchange  of 
money  for  title  with  a  body  thrown  in  to  boot 
any  more  than  they  can  sanctify  a  horse  trade 
between  Jim  McCue  and  John  Boggs. 

I  saw  recently  an  observation  by  an  Ameri- 
can lady  that  may  throw  some  light  on  what 
Burns  calls  "  The  moving  '  why  '  they  do  it." 
Being  asked  why  American  ladies  in  Society 
showed  such  a  marked  preference  for  these 
titled  foreigners,  she  answered  bluntly,  "  They 
are  personally  cleaner  than  American  gentle- 
men." My  countrymen  you  enter  this  competi- 
tion through  the  bath  tub,  armed  with  a  nail 
brush  and  a  daily  change  of  "  socks."  Perhaps 
if  the  rinsed  persons  who  cross  the  sea  to 
fascinate,  had  toiled  to  earn  the  wealth  which 
they  seek  with  the  women  who  dislike  the 
frowzy  smell  of  the  old  man  who  did  earn  their 
dower,  they  would  not  have  any  such  advan- 
tage. 

*  *  * 

Another  anarchist  has  done  cowardly  mur- 
der in  Paris.  Like  Vallaint,  he  is  a  dishonest 
lout,  an  abnormal  man.  He  had  no  cause  of 
anger  against  the  score  of  men  and  women 
whom  he  killed  and  wounded.  He  declares 
only  his  desire  to  destroy  Society.  Society 
should  retaliate  by  not  only  destroying  him, 


but  his  sympathizers.  Wretches  were  per- 
mitted to  declaim  on  the  streets  of  Paris  in 
praise  of  Vallaint,  and  they  will  do  the  same 
for  this  other  wild  beast.  Their  mouths 
should  be  stopped  promptly  by  bullets. 
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ON  LISTF.D  STOCKS  AND  BONDS,  I.A.RGF.  AMOUNTS. 

6  per  cent  on  small  amounts.  7  per  cent  on  real  estate,  to  loan 

NcAFEU  BROTHERS 

REAL  ESTATE  BROKERS  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENTS 

108  Montgomery  Street 


.NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 


ESTATE  OF  GEORGE  F.  BECK,  Deceased.  Mc-i'-ii 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
ot  said  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  ol,  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the 
necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  puDlii-a- 
tion  of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at 
his  office,  No.  3'9  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  ot  the  F)state  of  Geo.  F.  Beck, 
Deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1S94. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JENNIE  PARSONS,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  F.stue 
of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary 
vonchers,  within  lour  mouths  af  er  the  first  publication  of  th  s 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at  his  office 
No.  319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  ol  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  aud  County  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  F.state  of  Jennie  Parsons, 
deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  189$. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JOHN  VON  DEK  HEIDE,  alias  deceased. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of 
the  estate  of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  i-aid  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with 
the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  first  pub- 
lication of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate, 
at  his  office  No.  319  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said 
estate  in  the  City  and  Coun  y  of  San  Fraucisco,  State  of  Cal, 

A.  C.  Fret-se,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  John  Von  der 
Heide,  alias  Deceased    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  Jan.  27,  1*94. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY  — Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco.  California;  location  of  works, 
Storey  county,  Nevada. — Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meet- 
ing ol  the  Board  ol  Directors,  held  on  the  twenty-third  123d) 
day  of  January,  1H94,  an  assessment  (No.  42)  ol  Fifteen  Cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  coiporation, 
payable  immediately  in  I'll  ted  Slates  gold  goin,  to  the  Secre- 
tary, at  the  office  ol  the  company,  room  No.  20,  331  Pine  street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain  unp  dd 
on  the  TWENTY-EIGHTH  (28th)  DAY  of  February,  iS  ,4.  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction,  and 
unless  p  tyment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on  TUESDAY,  the 
twentieth  (20th)  dav  of  March,  18)4,  to  pay  the  delinquent  as- 
sessment, together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
ol  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON',  Secretary. 

Office— Room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Franci-co,  California. 


$5-00  and  Upward 

SAVED  YOU  ON  EVERY  PURCHASE  OF  A 

SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT 

 AT  

HYAMS,  PAU30N  &  CO.,  25-27  Sansome  Street 

THE  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

MEN'S,  YOUTHS'  AND  BOYS' 

 CLOTHING  

(Adapted  for  Fine  Western  City  Trade) 

WHO  ARE  NOW 

Selling  at  Retail  at  the  Cost  of  Production 
HYAMS,  PAXJSON  &  CO. 

Len  Hand  Going  North     25-27  Sansome  St.,  near  Sutter 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAX  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPEE,  Manager 


THE    WAV  K 


FRED  SOMERS. 

THE  TRUE  STORY  OP  "  CURRENT  LITERA- 
TURE." 

I  am  glad  to  see  Current  Literature,  this 
year,  clad  in  something  of  the  quaint  fashion 
first  chosen  by  Fred  Somers,  as  appropriate  to 
this  child  of  his  fancy.    At  just  this  time  it 
stands  in  the  order  of  a  graceful,  if  uncon- 
scious tribute  to  the  taste  of  the  dead  journal- 
ist, and  under  the  quiet  cover  it  is  pleasant, 
too,  to  find  again  some  of  the  old  Somers 
spirit.    To  be  just  to  the  quick  as  well  as  re- 
spectful to  the  dead,  I  know  that  much  of 
this  revived  charm  is  due  to  the  recent  return 
to  authority  of  William  George  Jordan — that 
modest  genius  who,  as  literary  editor  and  col- 
laborateur,  was  of  valuable  assistance  to  Mr. 
Somers  in  launching  the  magazine  on  the 
seas  of  popular  favor.    The  idea  of  Current 
Literature  was  born  of  passing  spleen,  and 
its  somewhat  curious  history  I  find  pertinent 
to  the  month  which  has  buried  its  clever 
author.    Mr.  Somers  stepped  directly  from 
journalism  in  San  Francisco  into  Wall  Street, 
New  York.   He  speculated  successfully,  made 
money  rapidly,  spent  it  with  discretion,  and 
lived  at  ease  in  a  handsome  flat  at  the  correct 
end  of  one  of  the  40th  Streets,  rented  with 
its  historic  mahogany  and  some  really  wonder- 
ful tapestries  from  an  artist  going  abroad. 
Here  he  was  attended  by  a  small  black  imp, 
rescued  from  the  slums,  who  made  a  fetich  of 
his  master,  but  had  an  embarrassing  habit  of 
pawning  his  buttons  and  appearing  in  the 
original  Bleecker  Street  rags.    Thus  pictur- 
esquely clad  he  was  immortalized  on  canvas 
by  Joe  Strong.    And  I   wonder,  in  passing, 
what  has  become  of  this  picture — and  some  of 
the  others.     When    Fortune  reversed  her 
wheel,  Mr.  Somers  proved  true  to  his  New 
England  instincts.    He  gathered  up  the  neat 
remnant  she  had  spared  and  retired  to  Boston. 
******** 
I  never  heard  of  anything  literary  that  he 
accomplished  in  the  modern  Athens,  but  I  do 
recall  something  very  funny  which  happened 
him  there.    He  was  a  devout  believer  in  Pla- 
tonic affection,  and  himself  a  very  charming 
exponent  of  the  theory,  since  he  numbered 
many  sincere  and  unsentimental  friends  among 
women.    One  night,  at  a  club  dinner,  the 
argument  of  the  hour  turned  on  Platonic  love, 
and  it  was  asserted  that  no  man  could  live  for 
six  months  under  the  constant  influence  of  a 
fascinating  woman  and  neither  feel  nor  inspire 
a  sentiment  warmer  than  that  controlled  by 
the  doctrines  of  Plato.    Mr.  Somers  took  the 
speaker  up  energetically  and  a  wager  was 
laid  on  the  instant.  In  a  week  Somers  was  in- 
stalled as  a  Platonic  friend.    The  woman  was 
bright,  handsome,  foreign,  and  thirty.  She 
clung  to  the  upper  half  of  the  world  still,  but 
had  the  experience  of  her  years  and  some  of 
them  had  been  spent  on  the  stage.    She  lived 
daintily  and  gowned  herself  deliciously.  Her 
mind  was  responsive  and  her  suppers  classic. 
For  nearly  four  months  Somers  ate  them  ap- 
preciatively in  the  spirit  of  camaraderie  and 
without  sentiment  other  than  appetite.  Then, 
one  night,  he  broke  an  engagement  and  supped 
elsewhere.    When  he  appeared,  two  hours 
late,  there  were  questions  and  an  atmosphere. 
When  he  explained,  casually,  that  he  had 
taken  another  woman  to  the  theatre,  there 
were  tears.    Somers  caught  up  the  untasted 
feast,  together  with  the  porcelain  and  crystal 
which  set  it  forth,  by  the  four  fringed  corners 
of  the  table  cover  and  dropped  it  out  an  open 
window.    Then  he  put  his  hat  firmly  on  his 
head  and  went  to  London. 

Six  months  later  he  ran  up  the  steps  of  an 
It.  station,  in  New  York,  just  behind  two  lit- 


Iluber's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Iluber,  420  Kddy  Street. 


erary  Californians,  and  caught  the  ragged 
edges  of  their  comment  on  himself.  ' '  Somers  ? 
Oh!  nobody  ever  hears  of  him.  Didn't  he 
make  money  or  do  something  else  unheard-of 
in  the  profession?  He's  dropped  out  en- 
tirely." 

The  man  who  had  dropped  out  entirely 
pulled  his  coat  collar  up  and  stalked  past  his 
unflattering  commentator  unseen  or  unrecog- 
nized. He  said  afterward  that  nothing  in  his 
life  had  ever  so  enraged  him.  He  sat  in  the 
corner  of  his  car  and  worked  out  his  plans. 
He  had  long  considered  the  pleasure  of  edit- 
ing an  eclectic  magazine,  and  before  he 
reached  his  station  that  night  he  had  sketched 
the  outline  of  Current  Literature.  He  was 
practically  without  funds,  but  his  energy  and 
wit  supplied  the  deficiency,  and,  with  charac- 
teristic promptness,  he  organized  the  Current 
Literature  Publishing  Co?npany,  sold  a  few 
shares,  engaged  himself  as  editor,  and  in- 
vested what  money  he  had  in  office  furniture 
and  materials  for  work.  He  was  possessed  of 
a  contagious  enthusiasm  and  a  convincing 
manner,  and  he  at  once  secured  the  sympathy 
and  co-operation  of  a  few  clever  professional 
people  —  men  and  women  —  mostly  Califor- 
nians, who  were  drifting  about  New  York 
without  definite  interests  and  who  recog- 
nized the  merits  of  the  enterprise  and  saw 
advantages  in  a  connection  with  it.  Ger- 
trude Atherton — as  yet  unknown  through 
her  first  novel — and  Anne  Toland  donated 
literary  effort  and  decorative  silk  curtains  for 
the  office  windows.  Alice  Macdonald  wert  on 
the  editorial  staff.  Julian  Rix,  being  the 
wealthy  delegate  from  California,  bought 
shares  and  sent  in  etchings  and  sketches 
enough  to  give  the  walls  of  the  modest  office 
an  air  de  luxe.  Arthur  Jules  Goodman  con- 
tributed the  design  for  the  cover,  his  wife 
some  bright  translations,  and  all  who  wrote 
for  the  magazine  were  conjugated  together 
in  the  name  of  Somers  and  success,  to  stand  or 
fall  with  his  venture  until  the  magazine 
reached  a  paying  basis.  In  three  months 
Current  Literature  was  a  success.  Salaries 
were  paid  and  the  office  had  become  plural 
and  fashionable  in  the  best  building  on  the 
street.  Even  the  fleeting  connection,  as  busi- 
ness manager,  of  that  Prince  of  Hoodoos, 
Charles  E.  Eocke,  was  powerless  to  stem  the 
tide  of  subscriptions  which  soon  yielded  to 
Mr.  Somers  and  his  magazine  greater  returns 
for  less  expenditure  than  any  accidents  of 
journalistic  fortune  the  century  has  recorded. 

With  the  exception  of  a  portion  of  the  edi- 
torial comment,  the  staff  did  the  literary  work. 
With  full  confidence  in  Mr.  Jordan's  unerring 
taste  and  genius  for  selection,  Mr.  Somers 
gave  his  personal  attention  only  to  the  final 
arrangement  of  the  departments,  and  his  time 
to  everything  connected  with  the  enterprise. 
He  was  essentially  a  managing  editor — splen- 
didly systematic,  appreciative,  artistic,  and 
severe — with  a  faculty  for  guiding  everybody 
from  the  office  boy  up,  a  keen  sense  of  the 
public  need,  a  tireless  energy,  much  reserve 
force,  a  mercantile  instinct  that  was  akin  to 
genius  and  great  size.  He  was  not,  strictly 
speaking,  a  literary  man,  and  the  qualities 
which  made  up  the  sum  of  his  success  in  jour- 
nalism would  have  distinguished  him  in  any 
line  of  life.  He  was  always  careful  in  the 
matter  of  expenditure,  and  while  carrying  the 
experiment  of  Current  Literature ,  succeeded 
in  living,  presentably,  in  New  York — most 
exacting  of  cities — on  the  modest  sum  of  ten 
dollars  a  week. 


All  picture  frames  made  to  order  should  be  finished 
with  ornamented  corners  to  cover  the  joints.  They 
add  much  to  the  style  and  beauty  of  Ready  Framed 
Pictures.  Cream  and  Gold,  White  and  Silver,  all 
(jilt,  and  Green  and  Gold,  are  the  favorite  colors  in 
frames. 

Highland  Heather  is  the  latest  tint  in  fine  station- 
ery. All  tints  and  all  grades  from  the  cheapest  to  the 
best  are  sold  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  They  also  have 
Artists'  Materials  and  Draughtuien's  Supplies  of 
every  description. 
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THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER, 

(Establiahsd  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  I  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  7889 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 
C.  A.  Wf.tmokk,  Ckf-sta  Blanca,  Livkkmork. 

Sauterne,  llaut  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yqueua — A  collec- 
tion of  fine  White  Wines  of  High  GRADE  SAUTERNE  Type. 

Caret— Three  grades  of  Ked  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 
superior  quality,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  was 
considered  EXCELLENT. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  PINE  STREET,  SAN  FKANCISCO 

See  that  the  words  Crest  a  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.  None 
others  are  genuine. 
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"Old  Reliable  Plater."  u»iy 

practical  way  to  rrplalc  rutty  ami 
worn  knix   .   forks  upoont,  elr; 

quickly  doue  by  dipping  In  melted 
metal.  No  experience,  polishing 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  at  on« 
operation;  lasta  6  to  10  years:  line 
flulith  when  taken  fromihr  plater. 
Kvert  family  ha-  plating  to  do. 
Plater  will  rwulllt,  Proflu  lar/j. 
w.  I'.  Ilarrkon  &  ( <>..  <  ..i  »•.». 


Reading  Hotel  in  Oakland 


Hotel  M  etropole 


Centrally  Located     LlBBBAL  Management 


N.  W.  Cor.  Tlnrieenib.  and  Jefferson, 


OAKLAND,  UAL. 
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February  seems  to  be  the  heralder  of  spring, 
and  though  our  weather  has  been  frigid 
enough  to  warrant  the  warmest  clothing  with 
a  sumptuous  supply  of  furs,  the  shop  win- 
dows are  gayly  decorated  with  all  the  new- 
est goods. 

The  shopper  is  still  like  the  most  persistent 
of  bloodhounds  on  the  trail  of  the  bargain. 
You  must  have  noticed  the  ever-increasing 
pile  of  useless  things  {impedimenta  as  we  say) 
these  gleaners  pick  up.  "The  Parisian  past  sea- 
son novelty  which  is  slightly  damaged  to  be 
sure,  but,  my  dear,  I  blush  to  tell  you  what  I 
paid  for  it  "  is  a  familiar  remark. 

"  What  will  you  do  with  it  ?  "  I  ask.  "You 
cannot  really  require  it  ?  " 

"  Oh,  no;  but  it  was  such  a  bargain  and 
will  come  in  useful  one  of  these  days." 

Yes,  but  more  probably  it  will  be  put  in  a 
trunk  and  in  a  few  years  will  fall  a  prey  to  the 
devouring  moth.  Ephemeral  fashions  are 
things  to  be  eschewed  at  sales  for  these  are  what 
make  the  fortune  of  the  shopkeeper  and  are 
too  oft  the  undoing  of  the  unwary  bargain 
hunter.  Good  bits  of  silk,  brocade,  or  house 
linen  may,  however,  repay  the  trouble  of 
the  careful  gatherer.  But  even  in  selecting 
these  one  requires  experience. 

I  saw  some  exceedingly  pretty  "  galateas  " 
in  some  of  the  shops.  This  galatea  cloth  is 
somewhat  on  the  order  of  "  duck,"  and  is  in- 
finitely preferable  as  it  comes  in  nearly  all 
the  shades.  I  admired  especially  a  buff  colored 
one  which  should  prove  not  only  pretty  but 
serviceable.  The  crinkled  Japanese  crepe 
goods  are  the  novelty  in  cottons  this  season; 
they  are  really  lovely,  but  when  washed  must 
be  shaken  until  dry  as  ironing  spoils  them. 
Leila  had  a  frock  made  of  this  material;  it 
was  a  perfect  dream  in  pale  blue  and  white 
stripes,  and  fitted  her  exquisitely,  but,  alack, 
she  sent  it  to  the  laundry  and  they  ironed  it! 
Leila,  poor  lassie,  is  bereft  of  her  gown;  it 
has  lost  all  shape  being  drawn  in  every  direc- 
tion. 

Cotton  grenadines  woven  double  are  also 
new  and  pretty;  the  dearest  gown  I  have  ever 
seen  was  in  blue,  over  shot  green. 

Of  course,  we  have  our  Swiss  muslins  and 
organdies.  One  which  I  thought  perfectly 
bewitching  was  in  Dresden  China  colors,  the 
ground  being  pink.  A  black  with  Parma  vio- 
lets strewn  over  it  made  a  chic  semi-mourning 
gown. 

If  you  desire  to  be  quite  comme  il  fa u t  in 
every  respect  you  must  have  in  your  drawing- 
room  a  Louis  XV  flower  stand  filled  with 
rose  trees  of  all  kinds  and  colors. 

Tea  is  served  in  the  conservatory  all  the 
afternoon  in  the  houses  of  the  truly  great. 

An  excessively  gorgeous  reception  gown 
recently  imported,  was  in  spangkd  silk,  the 
mantle  embroidered  with  passementerie. 
There  were  two  skirts,  the  lower  of  darkish 
mauve  velvet;  the  edge  of  the  skirt  was 
trimmed  with  a  row  of  yellowish  guipure  laid 
on  flat;  a  belt  of  guipure,  onto  which  the 
bodice  was  gathered  with  a  rather  full  bouffant 
effect.  The  wide  collar  of  velvet  and  revers 
were  of  guipure.  The  immense,  soft  sleeves, 
with  panels  of  velvet  turned  down  with  gui- 
pure, which  just  reached  the  elbow,  were 
simply  superb.  The  upper  skirt  was  lightly 
draped. 

I  was  out  calling  the  other  day,  and  we 
were  discussing  formal  visiting.  One  fair 
lady  remarked:  "I  shall  try  to  make  fifteen 


calls  to  day;  here  is  my  list.  Then  there  are 
some  teas  after  that;  if  one  could  only  even 
see  something  amusing  it  would  perhaps  be 
endurable;  but  as  it  is,  calls  are  the  deadliest 
duty  I  have  to  perform.  I  think  they  should 
be  one  of  the  Lenten  penances." 

"  What  do  you  usually  say  ?  " 

"  Well,  that  depends,  of  course.  If  I  am 
a  great  friend  I  tell  the  hostess  that  she  looks 
charming;  then,  as  some  one,  for  instance  a 
pretty  girl,  makes  her  adieus,  I  remark: 

"  'She  is  exquisite,  is  she  not  ?  ' 

"  Mrs.  X  says,  '  Well,  I  detest  ermine  it 

is  too  white  and  too  trying  for  the  complex- 
ion.'   I  reiterate,  '  But  ravishingly  1  rvely.' 

"'What,  the  ermine  cape?'  interpolates 
Mrs.  Acrid.  '  No,  of  course  not — the  girl 
who  has  just  left.'  '  I  have  not  met  her.' 

"  Mrs.  Tactful  says,  '  Well,  she  is  considered 
pretty.  I  must  admit  that  I  am  not  particu- 
larly in  love  with  that  style  myself,  but  tastes 
differ.'  " 

One  meets  a  dozen  or  more  charmingly 
dressed  women  whose  tones  harmonize,  whose 
materials  are  happily  chosen,  and  who  are 
gowned  with  remarkable  taste.  These  fortu- 
nate ones  understand  how  to  do  their  hair,  to 
wear  their  gloves.  They  are  arbitrators  of 
true  art  in  dress.  Then  there  are  those  who 
make  every  fashion  hideous  and  vulgar  by 
their  exaggerations  of  it. 

I  was  reading  recently  that  women  are  more 
honorable  than  men  though  they  have  no  code 
as  the  others  have.  What  is  your  opinion  ? 
Women,  I  fancy,  in  most  of  the  greater  things 
are  really  more  rigid  in  this  respect;  but  with 
regard  to  the  trifles  that,  after  all,  are  the 
things  that  count,  I  fancy  we  are  sadly 
lacking. 

Have  you  not  noticed  how  men  will  stand 
up  for  one  another  if  they  get  into  a  difficulty  ? 
How  they  will  gloss  things  over  and  say, 
"Well  he  may  be  weak,  but  then  he  is  so  good- 
natured  or  generous,  so  I  expect  that  was  his 
trouble. ' '  We,  however,  are  only  too  ready  to 
throw  stones  and  too  often  condemn  one  an- 
other on  the  merest  surmise.    Why  is  it  ? 

Surely   not   jealousy,  and  yet  .  Then 

women  will  do  such  petty  things  to  annoy 
or  vex  one  another,  even  those  who  are  ap- 
parently friends  and  without  any  reason. 

Women  fail  to  pay  bets  and  cannot  be  per- 
suaded out  of  the  conviction  that  it  is  rather  a 
breach  of  etiquette  than  of  social  law.  She 
looks  upon  it  as  merely  a  trifle  and  is  trivial  in 
her  judgment  of  its  turpitude. 

Again  it  is  utterly  impossible  for  a  man  to 
argue  with  a  woman  as  she  will  seize  small 
advantages  with  unblushing  audacity. 

A  scientific  journal  remarks  that  if  one 
would  enjoy  perfectly  healthy,  comfortable 
sleep  one  should  place  the  pillows  beneath 
the  feet  instead  of  the  head  as  it  gives  the 
blood  a  better  chance  to  nourish  the  brain  and 
it  can  circulate  more  freely.  Quite  a  novel 
and  horribly  uncomfortable  position,  I  think. 
I  find  that  individuals  have  to  discover  for 
themselves  the  most  agreeable  way  to  lie,  as 
I  have  invariably  tried  those  recommended 
and  have  returned  to  my  own  way.  Did  you 
ever  try  to  "  dream  true "  as  described  by 
Peter  Ibbetson  ?  I  did,  but  failed  to  sleep, 
much  less  to  dream. 

Do  you  know  a  hat  can  scarcely  be  called 
a  hat  now  unless  it  has  a  buuch  of  violets  on 
it.  A  very  smart  one  had  a  wide  brim  in 
natural  colored  silk  beaver  lined  with  black 
beaver  and  with  a  small  shallow  crown.  This 
was  trimmed  with  a  lovely  bow  of  brown 
moire  ribbon  and  a  bunch  of  velvet  violets. 

A  bonnet  of  silver  grey  lined  with  black 
velvet  and  trimmed  with  a  big  velvet  low. 
The  crown  was  surrounded  with  bunches  of 
violets.  The  Reflector. 
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IT  was  a  simple,  pretty  little  frame,  such  as 
you  may  buy  at  any  sale  cheaply ;  its  ribbed 
wood,  aspinalled  white,  with  an  inner  frame 
of  pale  blue  plush;  its  one  noticeable  feature 
that  it  was  empty.  As  yet  it  stood  on  the 
middle  of  the  bedroom  mantelboard. 

It  was  not  a  luxurious  room;  none  of  the 
furniture  matched.  It  was  a  typical  boarding- 
house  bedroom. 

Any  one  preserving  the  child  habit  of 
endowing  inanimate  objects  with  human  attri- 
butes might  fancy  that  the  flickering  flames 
of  the  fire  took  a  pleasure  in  bringing  into 
relief  the  bright  bits  in  its  dinginess;  for  they 
played  over  the  silver-backed  brushes  and  the 
cut-glass  perfume  bottles  on  the  dressing- 
table,  flicked  the  bright  beads  on  the  toes  of 
coquettish  small  shoes  and  the  steel  clasps  of 
a  travelling  bag  in  the  corner,  imparting  a 
casual  air  of  comfort  such  as  the  touch  of 
certain  dainty  women  lends  to  a  common 
room. 

A  woman  enters — a  woman  wondrously  soft 
and  swift  in  all  her  movements.  She  seems 
to  reach  a  place  without  your  seeing  how;  no 
motion  of  elbow  or  knee  betrays  her.  Her 
fingers  glide  swiftly  down  the  buttons  of  her 
gown;  in  a  second  she  has  freed  herself  from 
its  ensheathing;  garment  after  garment  falls 
from  her,  until  she  stands  almost  free.  She 
gets  into  a  nightdress  and  loose  woolen  dress- 
ing-gown, and  slips  her  naked  feet  into  fur- 
lined  slippers,  with  a  movement  that  is  some- 
how the  expression  of  an  intense  nervous 
relief  from  a  thrall. 

She  sinks  into  a  chair  before  the  fire,  and 
clasping  her  hands  behind  her  head,  peers 
into  the  glowing  embers.  The  firelight,  lower 
than  her  face,  touches  it  cruelly;  picks  out 
and  accentuates  as  remorselessly  as  a  rival 
woman  the  autographs  past  emotions  have 
traced  on  its  surface;  deepens  the  hollows  of 
her  delicate,  thoughtful  temples  and  the 
double  furrow  between  her  clever,  irregular 
eyebrows.  Her  face  is  more  characteristic 
than  beautiful.  Nine  men  would  pass  it,  the 
tenth  sell  his  immortal  soul  for  it.  The  chin 
is  strong,  the  curve  of  jaw  determined;  there 
is  a  little  full  place  under  the  chin's  sharp 
point.  The  eyes  tell  you  little:  they  are  keen 
and  inquiring,  and  probe  others'  thoughts 
rather  than  reveal  their  own.  The  whole  face 
is  one  of  peculiar  strength  and  self  reliance. 

The  paleness  of  some  strong  feeling  tinges 
her  face;  a  slight  trembling  runs  through  her 
frame.  Her  inner  soul-struggle  is  acting  as  a 
strong  developing  fluid  upon  a  highly  sensi- 
tized plate;  anger,  scorn,  pity,  contempt  chase 
one  another  like  shadows  across  her  face. 
Her  eyes  rest  upon  the  empty  frame,  and  the 
plain  white  space  becomes  alive  to  her.  Her 
mind's  eye  fills  it  with  a  picture  it  once  held 
in  its  dainty  embrace — a  rare  head  among  the 
rarest  heads  of  men,  with  its  crest  of  hair 
tossed  back  from  the  great  brow,  its  proud 
poise  and  the  impress  of  grand,  confident, 


compelling  genius  that  reveals  itself,  one 
scarce  knows  how;  with  the  brute  possibility 
of  an  untamed,  natural  man  lurking  about 
the  mouth  and  powerful  throat.    She  feels  the 
subduing  smile  of  eyes  that  never  failed  to 
make  her  weak  as  a  child  under  their  gaze, 
and  tame  as  a  hungry  bird.   She  stretches  out 
her  hands  with  a  pitiful  little  movement,  and 
then,  remembering,  lets  them  drop,  and  locks 
them  until  the  knuckles  stand  out  whitely. 
She  shuts  her  eyes,  and  one  tear  after  the  other 
starts  from  beneath  her  lids,  trickles  down  her 
cheeks,  and  drops  with  a  splash  into  her  lap. 
She  does  not  sob,  only  cries  quietly;  and  she 
sees,  as  if  she  held  the  letter  in  her  hand,  the 
words  that  decided  her  fate: — 
"You  love  me;  I  know  it,  you  other  half  of  rue. 
You  want  me  to  complete  your  life,  as  I  you,  you  ! 
good,  sweet  woman;  you  slight,  weak  thing,  with 
your  strong  will  and  your  grand,  great  heart; 
you  witch,  with  a  soul  of  clean  white  fire.    I  kiss 
your  hands,  such  little  hands!     I  never  saw  the 
like;  slim  child  hands,  with  a  touch  as  cool  and 
as  soft  as  a  snowflake !    You  dear  one,  come  to 
me;  I  want  you,  now,  always.    Be  with  me,  work  j 
with  me,  share  with  me,  live  with  me,  my  equal 
as  a  creature,  above  me,  as  my  queen  of  women  ! 
I  love  you,  I  worship  you;  but  you  know  my  i 
views.    I  cannot,  I  will  not  bind  myself  to  you 
by  any  legal  or  religious  tie.    I  must  be  free  and  i 
unfettered  to  follow  that  which  I  believe  right  for 
me.    If  you  come  to  me  in  all  trust,  I  can  and 
will  give  myself  to  you  in  all  good  faith,  yours  as 
much  as  you  will,  forever!     I  will  kneel  to  you; 
why  should  I  always  desire  to  kneel  to  you?  It 
is  not  that  I  stand  in  awe  of  you,  or  that  I  ever 
feel  a  need  to  kneel  at  all;  but  always  to  you,  and 
to  you  alone.    Come!    I  will  crouch  at  your  feet  I 
and  swear  myself  to  you!" 

And  she  had  replied  "No!"  and  in  her  j 
loneliness  of  spirit  married  him  who  seemed 
to  need  her  most  out  of  those  who  admired 
her. 

The  door  opens  and  he  comes  in.    He  looks  j 
inquiringly  at  her,  touches  her  hair  hesitat-  j 
ingly,  and  then  stands  with  his  hands  thrust 
in  his  pockets  and  gnaws  his  mustache. 

"  Are  you  angry,  little  woman  ?  " 

"No,"  very  quietly;  "  why  should  I  be  ?  " 

She  closes  her  eyes  again,  and  after  five 
minutes'  silence,  he  begins  to  undress.  He 
does  it  very  slowly,  looking  perplexedly  at 
her.  When  he  has  finished,  he  stands  with 
his  back  to  the  fire,  an  unlovely  object  in 
sleeping  suit. 

"  Would  you  like  to  read  her  letter  ?  " 

She  shakes  her  head. 

' '  I  suppose  I  ought  to  have  sent  her  back 
her  letters  before,  you  know.  She  hadn't 
heard  I  was  married." 

"  Yes,"  she  interjects,  "  it  would  have  been 
better  to  start  with  a  clean  bill;  but  why  talk 
about  it?" 

He  looks  at  her  awhile,  then  gets  into  bed 
and  watches  her  from  behind  the  pages  of  the 
"Field."  It  seems  unusually  quiet.  His 
watch  that  he  has  left  in  his  waistcoat  pocket, 
thrown  across  the  back  of  a  chair,  seems  to 
fill  the  whole  room  with  a  nervous  tick. 

He  tosses  the  paper  on  to  the  floor.  She 
looks  up  as  it  falls,  rises,  turns  off  the  gas-jet, 
sinks  back  into  her  old  position,  and  stares 
into  the  fire.  He  gets  up,  goes  over,  and 
kneels  down  next  her. 

"  I  am  awfully  sorry  you  are  put  out,  old 
girl.  I  saw  you  were  when  I  answered  you 
like  that;  but  I  couldn't  help  feeling  a  bit  cut 
up,  you  know.  She  wrote  such  an  awfully 
nice  letter,  you  know,  wished  " 

"You  all  sorts  of  happiness,"  with  a  snap, 
"  and  hopes  you'll  meet  in  a  better  world  ?  " 

He  rises  to  his  feet  and  stares  at  her  in 
dumb  amazement.    How  could  she  know  ? 


She  smiles  with  a  touch  of  malicious  satisfac- 
tion, as  she  sees  the  effect  of  her  chance  shot. 

"  It's  a  pity,  isn't  it,  that  you  both  have  to 
wait  so  long  ?  " 

He  imagines  he  sees  light,  and  blunders 
ahead  like  an  honest  man. 

"I  wouldn't  have  sent  those  things  back 
now  if  I  had  thought  you  cared.  By  Jove,  it 
never  entered  my  head  that  you'd  be  jealous!  " 

"Jealous,"  she  is  on  her  feet  like  a  red 
white  flash.  "I,  jealous  of  her?"  Each 
word  is  emphasized.  "  I  couldn't  be  jealous 
of  her,  Nur  die  Dummcn  sind  bescheiden! 
Why,  the  girl  isn't  fit  to  tie  my  shoestrings!  " 

This  is  too  much;  he  feels  he  must  protest. 

"You  don't  know  her,"  feebly.  "She  is 
an  awfully  nice  girl!  " 

it  <Nice  girl! '  I  don't  doubt  it;  and  she  will 
be  an  awfully  nice  woman,  and  under  each 
and  every  circumstance  of  life  she  will  be- 
have like  an  awfully  nice  person.  Jealous! 
Do  you  think  I  cried  because  I  was  jealous? 
Good  God,  no!  I  cried  because  I  was  sorry, 
fearfully  sorry,  for  myself.  She" — with  a 
fine  thin  contempt — "would  have  suited  you 
better  than  I.  Jealous!  no,  only  sorry.  Sorry 
because  any  nice  average  girl  of  her  type,  who 
would  model  her  frocks  out  of  the  '  Lady's 
Pictorial,'  gush  over  that  dear  Mr.  Irving, 
paint  milking-stools,  try  poker-work,  or  any 
other  fashionable  fad,  would  have  done  you 
just  as  well.  And  I  " — with  a  catch  of  voice — 
"  with  a  great  man  might  have  made  a  great 
woman;  and  now  those  who  know  and  under- 
stand me  (bitterly)  think  of  me  as  a  great 
failure." 

She  finishes  wearily;  the  fire  dies  out  of 
eyes  and  voice.  She  adds  half  aloud,  as  if  to 
herself: 

"  I  don't  think  I  quite  realized  this  until  I 
saw  how  you  took  that  letter.  I  was  watch- 
ing your  face  as  you  read  it,  and  the  fact  that 
you  could  put  her  on  the  same  level,  that  if  it 
had  not  been  for  a  mistake  she  would  have 
suited  you  as  well,  made  me  realize,  don't 
you  see,  that  I  would  have  done  some  one 
else  better!  " 

He  is  looking  at  her  in  utter  bewilderment, 
and  she  smiles  as  she  notes  his  expression; 
she  touches  his  cheek  gently,  and  leans  her 
head  against  his  arm. 

"There,  it's  all  right,  boy!  Don't  mind 
me.  I  have  a  bit  of  complex  nature;  you 
couldn't  understand  me  if  you  tried  to,  and 
better  not  try!  " 

She  has  slipped,  while  speaking,  her  warm 
bare  foot  out  of  her  slipper,  and  is  rubbing  it 
gently  over  his  chilled  ones. 

"You  are  cold,  better  go  back  to  bed;  I 
shall  go  too!  " 

She  stands  a  moment  quietly  as  he  turns  to 
obey,  and  then  takes  the  frame,  and  kneeling 
down  puts  it  gently  into  the  hollowed  red 
heart  of  the  fire.  It  crackles  crisply,  and  the 
little  tongues  of  flame  shoot  up;  and  she  gets 
into  bed  by  their  light. 

*    , ;  *  ,  ,  *       $       *       $  * 

When  the  fire  has  burnt  out,  and  he  is 
sleeping  like  a  child  with  his  curly  head  on 
her  breast,  she  falls  asleep  too,  and  dreams 
that  she  is  sitting  on  a  fiery  globe  rolling 
away  into  space;  that  her  head  is  wedged  in 
a  huge  frame,  the  top  of  her  head  touches  its 
top,  the  sides  its  sides,  and  it  keeps  growing 
larger  and  larger,  and  her  witli  it,  until  she 
seems  to  be  sitting  inside  her  own  head,  and 
the  inside  is  one  vast  hollow. — Story  from 
Keynotes,  by  George  Egcrton. 
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There  is  little  to  be  said  of  "  Alabama  "  that 
has  not  already  been  said.  It  is  a  pastoral  or 
a  bore,  idyllic  or  slow,  according  to  the  judg- 
ment of  the  individual. 

Collectively  the  public  have  agreed  to  pro- 
nounce it  artistic;  individuals  still  continue 
to  call  it  dull.  And  the  individual  brings  to 
his  side  the  weight  of  reason.  The  plot  is  so 
thin — he  will  tell  you — a  mere  thread,  that  it 
is  hardly  a  plot  at  all.  As  events  seem  to  point 
towards  some  end,  one  waits  and  waits  and 
waits  for  something  to  happen,  until  the 
curtain  descends  upon  its  final  fall,  when  he 
finds  that  nothing  has  happened  at  all.  The 
actors  stroll  upon  the  stage,  singly  or  in 
couples  and  then  stroll  off  again.  There  is 
not  a  stirring  moment  in  the  play.  There  is 
a  promise  of  an  elopement,  but  that  comes  to 
nothing,  a  prospect  of  a  duel,  but  that  falls 
through.  Every  chance  for  a  climax  is  al- 
lowed to  slip  away,  and  from  beginning  to 
end  the  play  preserves  a  dead  level  of  monot- 
ony. The  dialogue  is  good  enough,  but 
dialogue  is  not  drama.  People  pretend  to 
enjoy  it?  Mere  affectation.  A  pastoral  ?  It  is 
a  bore. 

The  individual  speaks  in  all  sincerity. 
"Alabama  "  really  bores  him;  he  finds  it  slow 
as  he  found  "Beau  Brummel "  slow  and 
"Becket"  appallingly  dreary.  Until  the 
last,  he  will  continue  to  believe  the  delight  of 
his  neighbor  pretense.  Taste  cannot  be  argued 
into  an  understanding,  and  the  charm  of  such 
plays  is  not  interpreted  to  him  who  requires  a 
translation.  The  fascination  of  "Alabama" 
is  not  to  be  conveyed  in  words.  It  is  as  subtly 
sweet  to  the  senses,  as  incapable  of  being 
analyzed  as  the  fragrance  of  an  apple  blossom. 
Try  to  dissect  it,  even  to  yourself,  resolve  the 
play  into  plot,  dialogue,  and  characters  and 
the  charm  has  escaped.  It  lies  nowhere — 
everywhere.  It  is  to  be  felt  rather  than  be- 
held. To  hope  to  place  the  finger  upon  any 
one  scene  and  locate  it  there  were  as  futile  as 
to  seek  the  spirit  of  a  home  in  its  upholstery. 
For  it  lies  not  in  the  action  but  in  the  atmos- 
phere, encompassing  and  permeating  the 
whole  play  floats  this  magic-laden  atmosphere 
that  bathes  the  scenes  in  a  soft  languorous  haze, 
fresh  with  spring  and  the  impulse  of  young 
love,  calm  and  subdued  with  memories  of 
past  pain.  It  floats  out  to  us  from  the  gardens 
of  these  southern  homes,  enveloping  us  with 
a  new  peace,  a  strangely  sweet  restfulness, 
until  the  present  fades  into  sweet-scented 
flower  paths  and  ivy  covered  walls. 

In  this  power  so  completely  to  transport  us 
lies  the  significance  of  this  simple  idyll  of  the 
South. 

The  lives  of  most  of  us  are  comparatively 
uneventful.  Joys  and  griefs  enter  into  our 
experience  often  enough,  but  for  the  most 
part,  undramatically.  The  hair  rarely  turns 
white  in  a  single  night.  Our  cares  are  as  fine 
as  the  lines  they  trace  upon  our  faces.  In- 
significant motives  are  at  the  basis  of  our 
most  significant  acts.  The  crises  in  our  lives 
come  and  go  without  a  calcium  light  to  em- 
phasize them.  That  is  why  we  crave  the 
dramatic  upon  the  stage,  not  so  much  to 
illustrate  life  as  we  know  it,  as  to  push  through 
the  limits  of  our  commonplace  days  and  wit- 
ness an  existence  more  intense  than  our  own. 

Into  the  stage  world  of  high  lights,  where 
effect  follows  close  upon  the  heels  of  cause, 
where  temptation  is  clearly  defined  and  re- 
nunciation is  encompassed  by  a  halo,  we  rush 
in  the  hope  of  forgetting  self  and  experiencing 
new_ sensations.    Herein  lies  the  importance 


of  action  in  a  drama.  For  it  is  to  the  swift 
current  that  we  trust  to  take  us  from  our- 
selves, catch  us  in  its  rapid  flow  and  sweep 
us  onward  and  upward  to  new  realms  of 
thought  and  feeling. 

Yet,  after  all  is  said,  this  new  world  of 
crowded  events  and  feverish  emotions  remains 
an  alien  world  to  us.  For  the  time  being  it 
startles  us  out  of  ourselves,  but  it  is,  after  all, 
a  spectacle. 

The  self  oblivion  that  the  drama  ordinarily 
produces  by  stimulating  the  nerves  into  violent 
activity,  Thomas'  play  affects  by  soothing  the 
jaded  senses  into  grateful  repose. 

The  drama  is  peculiarly  untheatrical.  There 
is  something  unpremeditated  about  the  action. 
From  the  rising  of  the  curtain  upon  Mistress 
Page,  trimming  the  plants  in  her  flower  beds 
to  its  final  fall,  there  is  nothing  to  suggest  a 
stage  spectacle,  nothing  to  disturb  the  illusion 
that  we  have  strayed  into  a  Southern  village 
and  are  looking  in  upon  one  of  its  hospitable 
homes.  There  is  no  evidence  of  preparation 
for  a  stranger  eye — no  effort  towards  show. 
The  people  of  the  village  drop  in  upon  the 
premises  of  Colonel  Preston  and  take  their 
leave  again  without  vital  purpose  or  explana- 
tion. The  flow  of  life  is  as  uninterruptedly 
tranquil  as  it  has  been  for  days,  as  it  will  be  for 
years.  It  is  life  that  we  are  witnessing,  and 
the  calm  that  steals  upon  our  senses  tells  us 
that  we  are  of  it. 

Such  a  play  should  have  a  permanent  value. 
One  ought  omit  to  tire  of  it  no  sooner  than  of  the 
phase  of  life  that  it  depicts.  Towards  the 
characters  our  feelings  are  almost  personal. 
Their  identity  is  as  unalterable  to  us  as  pleas- 
antly familiar  as  the  features  of  a  friend.  A 
new  interpretation  would  seem  a  hope  to 
improve  upon  nature. 

Colonel  Preston  and  Colonel  Moberly,  as 
incarnated  by  Stoddart  and  Holland,  will  be 
for  us  the  only  genuine  Colonels  for  ever  and 
a  day. 

Fawcett  was  wise  to  attempt  no  variation, 
but  to  sound  the  old  note  that  is  of  the  har- 
mony of  this  minor  chord. 

As  for  the  new  Carey  Preston  —  all  the 
warmth  and  fragrance  that  linger  in  the  air 
have  been  absorbed  into  the  heart  of  this  Ala- 
bama blossom.  She  is  the  incarnation  of  a 
Southern  spring — with  the  note  of  plaintive 
tenderness  in  her  voice,  the  sunshine  in  her 
hair,  and  in  her  eyes  the  eastern  skies. 

Harriet  L.  Levy. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Large  audiences  have  greeted  James  O'Neill  at 
Stockwell's  all  the  week.  "Monte  Cristo "  is  not 
new  to  our  theatre-goers,  but  Mr.  O'Neill  is  a  prime 
favorite  and  has  a  host  of  friends  among  them.  Box 
parties  have  been  the  order  of  the  week  and  no  end 
of  warmth  has  characterized  the  reception  of  the 
actor.  Mr.  O'Neill  will  give  "Monte  Cristo"  all 
next  week.  It  will  be  followed  by  "  Virginius"  and 
"  Richelieu  "  and  on  March  5th  William  Greer  Harri- 
son's new  play  will  be  presented.    Considerable  local 

curiosity  is  felt  to  witness  this  production.  

One  of  the  best  things  in  town  at  the  present  time 
is  "  Mister  Monte  Cristo,"  at  the  Tivoli.  Here  is  re- 
duced to  an  absurdity  all  the  ponderous  business  of 
Dumas'  work  at  Stockwell's.  The  piece  abounds  with 
jokes,  musical  concerts  and  melodious  music.  It  will 
run  another  week  and  is  packing  the  house  nightly. 

The  Improved  Order  of  Red  Men  are  to  have  two 
theatre  parties  at  the  California  Theatre  on  next  Tues- 
day and  Wednesday  evenings,  the  attraction  being 
John  T.  Kelly  in  his  amusing  farce  comedy,  "  Mc- 
Fee  of  Dublin."  Attractive  souvenirs,  giving  a  his- 
tory of  the  Improved  Order  of  Red  Men,  will  be 
presented  each  attendant  at  the  theatre  on  these  occa- 
sions. Between  acts  stereoptican  views  illustrative  of 
the  history  and  principles  of  the  Order  will  be  pre- 
sented.  

Vaudeville  at  the  Alcazar  is  slowly  catching  on. 
One  of  the  best  things  in  Cyrene's  performance  is  the 
demon  trapeze  act.  By  skillfully  arranged  lights  a 
single  trapeze,  while  it  flies  through  the  air,  is  made 
to  look  like  two.  The  effect  is  weird  and  brings 
down  the  house. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witti  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  Tal  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


A. MUSK  MEN  TS. 


MAPLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 

Tuesday  K veiling*,     -     -     Feb.  liOth,  37th,  March  6th 

FAREWELL  CONCERTS 

OF 

ninal  Rebaclia-i  ana>is  Spanish  Quintette 

assisted  nv 

WILLIS  E.  BACHELLER  and  MRS.  CHAS.  J.  DICKMAN 

Season  Tickets  $2.50  each,  for  Sale  at  Principal  Music  Stores 
and  Palace  Hotel.. 
Singlk  Admission,  Onh  Dollar 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 


A  Large  Pond  Frozen  Daily 

REAL  ICE  SKATING 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  r.  M. 
FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  dailv  except  Sun- 
days from  9  a.  It.  to  12  M.,  and  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to  5. 


SATURDAY  NIGHT-  POLO  ON  ICE 

General  Admission  25  cents 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate  —  FREE 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Friday,  February  33d,  at  I  V.  M. 

Third  .  Symphony  .  Concert 

UNDER  THE  DIRECTION  OF 

MR.  ADOLPH  BAUER 

First  Performance  of  "  Aladdin,"  a  Chinese  Suite  by 
Edgar  Stillnian  Kelley,  under  the  Direction 
of  the  Composer. 

When  you  visit  the  Fair 

— CALL  AT — 

THE  CZARDA  or  HUNGARIAN  INN 

(Located  opposite  the  Vienna  Prater) 

Handsome  Girls  in  National  Costume;  Gypsy  Band; 
Hungarian  Drinks  and  Edibles;  an  Excellent 
Place  in  which  to  spend  a  Pleasant  Hour. 
MRS.  S.  S17CS,  Mgr.  SANDOR  SUCS,  Prop 


THE    WAV  E 


'5 


During  the  present  week  an  enjoyable  lull 
in  the  gale  of  concerts  lately  prevailing  has 
been  vouchsafed  to  the  public.  There  is  a 
possibility  that  the  agitation  is  likely  to  sub- 
side to  a  comparatively  normal  state  again, 
although  Midwinter  Fair  necessities  will  un- 
doubtedly keep  activity  a  trifle  above  its 
natural  level.  So  much  effort  as  has  been  put 
out  is  altogether  too  much  in  the  nature  of  a 
manifestation,  and,  like  the  compliments  paid 
by  women  of  Society  to  each  other,  is  a  trifle 
hectic.  Instead  of  the  hurrying  of  events 
as  practiced  in  the  death-and-glory  dramas 
which  the  spring  months  bring  to  our  musical 
world  we  shall  probably  have  a  lesser  quantity 
by  way  of  reaction,  no  particularly  undesirable 
happening  this,  providing  the  quality  im- 
proves while  the  numbers  fall  away.  This 
present  season  has  been  at  a  lower  ebb  than 
ever,  in  respect  to  visits  from  the  wider  world 
of  musicians,  and  is  apparently  arriving 
rapidly  at  a  state  of  provincialism  well  match- 
ing its  limits  with  its  partisan  intolerance  of 
feeling.  In  which  case  an  event  of  really  in- 
teresting artists  in  concert  or  opera  would  be 
unmixedly  good  for  the  purpose  of  shaking  up 
an  accummulating  dust  of  egotism  growing 
into  heaps  upon  the  heads  of  our  group  of  per- 
forming talents.  That  the  public  is  ready  to 
welcome  a  change,  the  recent  performance  of 
the  Vienna  Prater  Band  proved  by  eliciting 
excellent  showing  of  enthusiasm  if  somewhat 
light  attendance.  This  band's  work  will  prob- 
ably have  a  good  effect  upon  local  organiza- 
tions by  the  stimulating  example  it  exhibits. 

Too  late  last  week  for  notice  came  the 
Landsberger-Fleishman  concert  given  at  the 
Golden  Gate  Hall.  Deserving  of  better  pub- 
lic support,  the  performance  brought  forward 
a  thoroughly  tasteful  programme  coming  well 
up  to  the  tasteful  and  valuable  standard  grow- 
ing to  be  an  expected  necessity  in  our  best  con- 
certs. Schubert's  Forellen  Quintette,  always 
welcome, exhaling  the  warm  melody  of  a  mind 
nobly  humble,  and  incapable  of  an  insincere 
utterance,  was  given  sympathetically  over  and 
above  the  flecks  presupposed  in  local  concerted 
work.  Mr.  Fleishman's  agreeable  tone  and 
delivery  were  heard  at  their  best  in  this  per- 
formance. 

While  exhibiting  a  carefully  educated  and 
adequate  technique,  and  above  all  being  a 
musician  of  undoubted  capacity,  Mr.  Fleish- 
man's efforts  as  an  interpreter  of  standard 
composers  have  been  generally  somewhat  dis- 
appointing and  to  an  extent  that  is  unaccount- 
able unless  he  suffers  the  extreme  misfortune 
of  nervousness,  in  which  case  time  and  famili- 
arity with  the  public  will  alone  overcome  this 
painful  but  not  rare  disadvantage.  Mr. 
Landsberger  was  peculiarly  well  adapted  for 
the  delivery  of  a  charming  first  movement  in 
the  old  melodious  style  from  a  violin  Sonata 
of  Nardini,  played  with  a  finesse  of  intonation 
only  accorded  at  unmarkable  intervals  by 
local  violinists.  With  his  well-known  play- 
ing of  the  "  Souvenir  de  Spa,"  Mr.  Heine  won 
the  usual  recognition  for  the  facility  of  tech- 
nique, broad  tone,  and  clear  though  monoto- 
nous style.  Miss  Etta  Bayly  made  most  in- 
different use  of  a  genuine  and  exceedingly 
arresting  contralto  voice,  and  the  habit  was 
the  more  distressingly  noticeable  from  the 
fact  that  her  ability  is  evidently  capable  of 


accomplishing  the  best  ends  of  vocalism  in  a 
different  school. 

At  every  repetition  of  a  work  given  in  the 
Symphony  Concerts  increased  delicacy  and 
solidity  of  performance  is  patent  throughout. 
As  two  numbers  of  the  last  concert's  pro- 
gramme were  redelivered,  the  "  Casse  Noisette 
Suite  "  and  Saint  Saens'  "  Symphonic  Poem 
Phaeton,"  there  was  real  finish  and  congruity 
of  the  best  kind  to  be  heard  at  last,  and  in 
Gillet's  "Loin  du  Bal "  valse  the  quality  of 
the  strings  was  quite  even  and  a  dainty  articu- 
lation merited  the  encore.  Rubinstein's  cele- 
brated Ocean  Symphony,  a  rich  and  attrac- 
tive work,  was  given  with  the  customary 
first  performance  approximation  to  adequacy. 
For  next  Friday's  concert  Raff's  "  Leonore 
Symphony  "  and  "  Aladdin,"  a  Chinese  Suite 
by  Edgar  S.  Kelley,  are  the  specially  interest- 
ing numbers. 

With  no  stinted  measure  of  enthusiasm  has 
the  public  declared  itself  in  favor  of  the  Im- 
perial Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  and  its  con- 
certs in  the  Metropolitan  Temple.  So  much 
discrimination  was  distinctly  unexpected  as 
performers  and  performances  of  a  merit  quite 
equal  to  the  standard  of  this  band  have  been 
allowed  to  languish  most  frigidly  in  times 
past.  However,  as  the  public  is  thoroughly 
awake  to  the  capacity  of  this  orchestra,  and 
its  Conductor  Fritz  Scheel,  it  is  to  be  hoped 
the  patronage  will  continue  to  increase  so  that 
the  Director  may  be  encouraged  to  bring  for- 
ward the  full  extent  of  what  appears  so  far  to 
be  a  fine  repertoire.  The  body  is  made  up  of 
well-trained,  and,  in  individual  cases,  ex- 
ceptionally accomplished  players,  so  that  with 
the  advantages  of  constant  rehearsal  it  has  be- 
come the  instrument  of  the  Conductor's  will 
and  is  ready  to  give  clear  expression  to  a  dis- 
tinctive conception  of  the  works  under  de- 
livery. Herr  Scheel  has  the  magnetism, 
mannerisms,  and  freedom  of  gesture  only 
found  in  able  conductors,  and  his  beat  has 
decision  and  individuality  to  match.  The 
best  quality  of  the  band  itself  is  its 
steady  and  responsive  answer  to  the  indica- 
tions given  by  the  leader.  In  the  matter  of 
quality  the  strings  generally  are  not  especially 
satisfying  and  do  not  equal  the  volume  of  the 
local  orchestra;  but  in  point  of  precision,  en- 
semble, and  flexibility  of  response,  achieve  a 
fine  standard.  A  good  though  limited  wood 
wind  ably  seconds  the  fine  work  of  the  brass. 
The  soloists  have  made  themselves  extremely 
popular,  especially  the  gentleman  who  plays 
that  rare  instrument,  the  Fluegelhorn,  and 
rejoicing  in  a  name  not  so  rare,  when  used  in 
a  popular  sense,  Herr  Hell.  He  has  all  the 
appurtenances  of  real  talent,  and  underneath 
it  all  imagination.  Still,  "Si  vous  n'avez  rien 
a  me  dire,"  beautifully  played  as  it  is  by  him, 
is  not  taken  by  vocalists  of  equal  talent  in  a 
tempo  so  lugubrious.  The  readings  of  over 
tures,  symphonies,  and  pieces  were  all  inter 
esting  and  in  most  cases  full  of  musical  and 
declamatory  niceties.  The  public  will  be 
doubtless  further  attracted  by  the  fine  pro 
grammes  to  be  given  this  week. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ar..  II a ym an  &  Co  Lessees  :in<l  Managers 

Monday,  ITelMrttary  lS>tb 

A. :  M. :  PALMER'S  :  STOCK :  COMPANY 

(From  Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York) 

 JIM  THE  PENMAN  

Ily  Sir  Charles  Young 
MATIN  EE  WASHINGTON'S  BIBTHDA1 

In  Preparation,  THE  PRICE  OF  SILENCE 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


Monday,  February  llMli 

Second  and  Last  Week 

J O IT IV   1\  KELLY 

In  the  Merry  Kccentricity, 

McFEE  OF  DUBLIN 

MATINEE  WASHINGTON'S  BIRTHDAY 


Freeman's  Fui 


Monday, 
Maker's 


R  RAILROAD  TICKET 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

JAMES  O'NEILL  Lessee 

Commencing  Sunday,  February  18th 

Second  and  Last  Week  of 

MR.  JAMES  O'NEILL 

MONTE  CRISTO 

Week  of  February  25th,  VIRGINIDS  AND  RICHELIEU 


Mr  I  M.  Shawhau  announces  three  farewell  con 
certs  of  the  famous  Rebagliatt  Spanish  Quintette,  to 
be  given  at  Maple  Hall,  Tuesday  evenings,  February 
2oth,  27th,  and  March  6th. 

The  reputation  this  quintette  has  achieved  should 
be  sufficient  to  pack  the  hall  at  each  concert.  As  an 
organization  they  are  the  best  exponents  of  music  yet 
heard  on  this  Coast.  They  have  the  advantage  of  the 
leadership  of  one  of  the  world's  best  violinists. 
Willis  E.  Bacheller.  Mrs.  Charles  J  Dickman,  and 
others  will  assist.  These  concerts  will  be  the  leading 
social  and  musical  events  during  the  Lenten  season. 


NEW  ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

BOGNER  Manager 

A  Tremendous  Success!      It  Was  What  Frisco  Wanted! 

-  HIGH  -  CLASS  -  VAUDEVILLE  -  THEATRE 

(NO  SMOKING  OR  DRINKING) 

Hundreds  Turned  Away! 

Jammed  to  the  Doors  with  the  Elite  of  the  City! 

The  Greatest  of  all  Vaudeville  Companies 

INCLUDING  22  ARTISTS 

Musical  Artists,  Comedians,  Dancers,  Singers,  Juefflers, 
Magician,  Ventriloquist,  Acrobats,  Gymnasts, 
Aerial  Acts  and  many  other  novelties. 


Open  Every  Evening  Wednesday  and  Saturday  Matinee 

Reserved  Seats,  25c.  and  50c. 
A  Special  Ladies'  Matinee  Every  Wednesday. 
Monday,  February  iqth  -  Positive  appearance  of  "Cyrene"  and 
several  Eastern  Novelties. 


OPERA  HOUSE 

Proprietors  and  Managers 


TIVOLI 

KRELING  HKOS. 

  THE  WORLD  IS  YOURS 

TO-NIGHT  NOT  OURS 

THE  EVENT  OF  THE  SEASON 

First  Pioduction  of  the  Melodramatic  Spectacular 
Burlesque 

MISTER  •  MONTE  •  CRISTO 

UP  TO  DATE  AND  WAY  AHEAD 


POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  CENTS 

THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 

THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  .  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

84  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Dirertion  of  Court  Director  II E K K  FRITZ 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

CONCERT  Saturday,  February  17th,  3  p.  m. 

KAISER  FRANZ  I0SEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

jj.  IJ.—  This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  t'on- 
cert  each  day  from  :t  1>  in  lo  1<  1>  "I- 

DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET.  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

EIGHTH  WEEK  ! 

"A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM." 

Reifsky's  famous  $60,000  painting,  exhibited  in  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Pair  to  over  .vo  ono  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  t'>  have  no  equal.  Ask  the  opinion  of  those 
who  have  seen  it  I   O  i  view  daily,  from  S  a.  in.  to  io  p.  m, 

ADMISSION,  25  CENT8 
Monday,  :  to  5,  exclusively  for  ladies. 


TH  E    WAV  EC 


To  the  literature  of  the  terrible,  Ambrose 
Bierce  has  made  a  substantial  addition.  With 
him  the  supernatural  assumes  a  grim  reality; 
his  spectres  are  as  distinct  as  his  portraits. 
They  are  not  globulous  outlines  whose  awful 
faces  are  conjured  up  by  the  imagination 
rather  than  gathered  from  the  text.  The  literal- 
ness  of  the  narrative  seems  to  remove  his  epi- 
sodes from  the  realm  of  the  incredible.  There 
is  no  effort  at  interpretation ;  the  obvious  is  not 
intruded  to  explain  the  inexplicable.  The  style 
is  crystalline  in  its  precision — it  is  cold,  too, 
cold  as  evidence,  cold  as  the  snow  at  Deadmans 
when  the  departed  Chinaman  puts  his  head 
through  "  the  square  black  hole  in  the  middle 
of  the  floor,  his  glassy  eyes  turned  upwards 
in  their  angular  slits  and  fastened  on  the 
dangling  cue  above  with  a  look  unspeakable." 

What  a  gallery  of  ghosts  Bierce  has  given 
us  in  "Can  Such  Things  Be?"    Is  there  in 
fiction  aught  more  terrible  than  the  story  of 
that  night  in  the  cabin  with  Beeson  —  more 
terrible  and  more  grotesque?    The  recollec- 
tion of  Halpin  Fraser's  dream  in  the  forest 
at  Napa  evokes  a  new  shudder.   The  dusty 
road  that  shows  white  in  the  gathering  dark- 
ness, haunted  by  malevolent  existences,  the 
.  broken  and  incoherent  whispers  borne  to  his 
ears  as  he  journeys  on  through  that  inter- 
minable forest  lit  with  a  wan  glimmer,  the 
blood  in  the  wheel  rut,  prepare  the  mind  for 
the  appearance  of  the  apparition — that  body 
without  a  soul — "the  thing  so  like,  yet  so 
unlike  his  mother,  that  stirred  no  love  nor 
longing  in  his  heart."    It  is  a  background 
terrible  as  the  awful  struggle  that  follows. 
Here  is  a  sentence  that  is  an  atmosphere: 
For  a  time  that  seemed  so  long  that  the  world  grew 
gray  with  age  and  sin,  and  the  haunted  forest, 
having  fulfilled  its  purpose  in  this  monstrous  cul- 
mination of  its  terrors,  vanished  out  of  his  con- 
sciousness with  all  its  sights  and  sounds,  the 
apparition  stood  within  a  pace,  regarding  him 
with  the  mindless  malevolence  of  a  wild  brute; 
then  thrust  its  hands  forward  and  sprang  upon 
him  with  appalling  ferocity. 

The  end  of  the  struggle,  too,  when: 
Borne  backward  to  the  earth  he  saw  above  him  the 
dead  and  drawn  face  within  a  hand's  breath  of  his 
own,  and  then  all  was  black.  A  sound  as  of  the 
beating  of  distant  drums — a  murmur  of  swarming 
voices,  a  sharp,  far  cry  signing  all  to  silence,  and 
Halpin  Fraser  dreamed  that  he  was  dead. 

Here  is  a  literary  quality  that  is  a  consecra- 
tion. A  perfect  arrangement  of  words  express- 
ing perfectly  an  idea,  an  attitude,  a  form,  is  as 
imperishable  as  stone,  lives  longer  than  monu- 
ments. One  may  deny  to  the  inspiration  of  this 
writer  great  breadth  or  soaring  power,  but 
withiu  the  lines  of  his  production  his  rivals 
are  few.  It  would  be  difficult  in  the  realm  of 
imaginative  prose  to  find  a  passage  more 
powerful,  more  graphic  than  the  description  of 
the  haunted  wood  in  Halpin  Fraser's  dream. 
It  is  the  writing  of  a  master. 

Though  this  volume  includes  such  master- 
pieces of  grim  humor  as  "  My  Favorite 
Murder,"  "The  Widower  Turmore,"  "The 
Applicant,"  I  do  not  believe  it  will  elicit 
the  degree  of  appreciation  that  "Soldiers 
and  Civilians"  did.  I  am  certain,  however, 
that  those  who  appreciated  the  originality  and 
power  of  the  episodes  therein  narrated  will 
not  fail  to  find  the  same  qualities  in  "Can 
Such  Things  Be?  "  The  individuality  is  un- 
mistakable; it  is  very  certain  an  accusation  of 
familiarity  could  not  successfully  be  sustained 
against  the  author  of  "The  Famous  Gel>on 
Bequest."  In  one's  memory  lingers  the  lastj 
scene  in  Henry  Brentshaw's  life  as  he  sits  on 


the  monument  of  the  man  he  had  hanged  and 
watches  his  immortal  part  "  cleaning  up  "  the 
dust  of  its  neighbors  and  providently  adding 
the  same  to  its  own. 

"The  Memoirs  of  Two  Young  Married 
Women"  is  the  latest  addition  to  the  series 
of  Balzac  translations  which  Miss  Wormeley 
is  doing  so  admirably.  While  it  is  not  one  of 
the  masterpieces  of  the  Comedie  Huviaine,  it 
is  a  story  of  great  power  and  interest,  full  of 
the  philosophy  of  love,  the  analysis  of  pas- 
sion. The  marriages  of  Madame  de  Macumer 
and  Madame  de  l'Estorade  offer  contrasting 
types  of  unions.  One  marries  for  love,  the 
second  because  she  must.  Set  forth  in  the 
letters  of  the  latter  are  the  theories  with 
which  she  consoles  herself  for  the  loss  of  the 
celestial  happiness  the  adoration  of  Felipe 
gives  Louise.  All  phases  of  the  wedded  state 
are  dealt  with  in  the  broad  illuminated  way 
which  is  Balzac's  own.  It  is  more  than  a 
brace  of  love  stories;  it  is  really  a  profound 
study  full  of  insight  and  knowledge,  informed 
by  reflection  and  experience.  The  contrast  in- 
stituted between  the  career  of  the  woman 
who  lives  for  love  and  she  whose  love  is  devo- 
tion to  her  family,  support,  sympathy,  and 
duty,  is  admirably  sustained.  Yet  with  all 
the  wealth  of  knowledge  and  information,  the 
story  in  itself  is  one  of  interest  and  fascina- 
tion worth  reading  if  it  were  only  for  the 
incidents  that  form  the  links  in  the  chain  of 
two  lives. 

If  translations  of  short  stories  were  put  into 
book  form  before  having  been  "hawked" 
through  magazines  and  newspapers,  the  num- 
ber of  disappointments  in  this  life  would  be 
materially  lessened.  To  buy  a  promising 
book  of  French  fiction,  to  feel  from  the  bind- 
ing that  it  must  be  well  rendered  into  English, 
to  pick  it  up  and  expect  a  feast — then  to  find 
that  one  has  read  its  tales  in  last  year's  month- 
lies, skimmed  them  over  again  in  Sunday's 
newspaper — it  is  aggravating,  it  is  revolution 
causing,  and  should  be  stopped.  "Parisian 
Points  of  View"  is  of  these  frauds;  it  con- 
tains some  of  the  best  of  Ludovic  Hah'vy's 
shortest  stories,  but  the  best  have  all  appeared 
to  us  before  in  many  a  different  guise,  and  it 
is  only  the  uninteresting  ones  that  are  new. 
They  are  clever,  certainly,  some  of  these  famil- 
iar friends.  As  Brander  Matthew  says  in  the 
preface,  "they  are  decidedly  French;"  but, 
alas,  they  have  been  in  this  country  long 
enough  to  have  become  thoroughly  accli- 
mated. The  best  thing  in  the  book  occurs  in 
the  preface.  It  is  the  tale  of  the  old  abbess, 
who,  reading  "  L'Abbc  Constantin,"  decides 
to  furnish  the  convent  library  with  the  works 
of  M.  Halevy — her  horror  and  dismay  at  read- 
ing his  others  are  amusing  in  the  extreme. 

So  few  readable  works  upon  the  subject  of 
evolution  are  published — by  that  I  mean  books 
the  ordinary  peruser  can  understand — that 
when  some  of  its  wonderful  theories  are 
promised  in  the  light  and  pleasing  guise  of  a 
novel,  one  dares  anticipate  a  combination  of 
pleasure  and  instruction.  It  is  a  bit  sad  that 
"The  Quickening  of  Caliban"  does  not  real- 
ize its  promise  or  these  hopes.  Visions  of  a 
fin  de  siecle  missing-link  delivering  himself  of 
epigrams  truer  and  deadlier  than  Oscar  Wilde's 
first,  lure  one  into  the  laborious  depths  of  the 
volume.  Alas,  the  creature  is  as  common- 
place as  his  conversation — his  wildest  flights 
of  savagery  lead  him  only  to  fantastic  dancing. 

Just  how  he  differs  from  other  men  is  by  no 
means  shown;  he  speaks  English  with  no 
strange  intonations,  and  he  betrays  as  keen  an 
appreciation  of  the  merits  of  brandy  and  soda 
as  the  most  patriotic  of  well-raised  British- 
ers. After  he  has  committed  the  unpardon- 
able, ultra-link  sin  of  finding  his  soul — like 


Undine — he  returns  to  his  native  heath  and 
dies  of  a  quite  missionary-like  consumption. 
If  he  may  be  accepted  as  a  model  for  future 
links,  let  us  hope  he  may  continue  missing. 
The  other  characters  in  the  book  are  colorless 
and  insipid,  and  the  few  pictures  of  African 
life  are  so  obviously  borrowed  that  they  are 
not  worth  the  reading. 
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If  you  don't  believe  come  and  see!  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  otherwise  known  as  the 
Thermo-E'ectro,  are  the  finest,  cleanest,  and  best  kept. 
New  throughout.  Price,  % i.oo;  Dr.  Bazan,  415  Sutter 
Street. 


IV.  BALLENBERG 

Music  Furnished 


For  Balls  or  Private  Paities 
Large  or  Small  Orchestra 


RE8IDENOB: 


riO  CALIFORNIA  ST., 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
622  Market  Street,  I  Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANE 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President 
Hekry  Wadhworth,  Cashier 

BRANCHES  ! 

New  York  City,  .... 
Salt  Lake  City,  .... 


Hohir  8.  Kins,  Manager 
F.  L.  Ltpman,  Abst  Cashier 


II.  B.  Pabsons,  Cashier 
J,  E.  D03LT,  Caabler 


Wm 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

Successors  to  T.  J.  Bass  &  Co.,  llueter  Bros.  &  Co. 

Artists'   M  aterials 


Paints,  Oils,  Varnishes 
and  


18-20-23  KLLIS  STREET 


ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 


Delmas  &  Shortridge, 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
Fifth  Floor.       ...       Mills  Building 


DENTISTS. 


GEO.   J.  LUCE 

*  SENT  1ST  4- 

916  Market  St.     -     •    Boom  53    -     .     San  Francisco 

Operative  Dentistry  a  Specialty 


DR..   TP.  TEAQUB 

-DENTIST  


21  Powell  Street,  Cor.  Ellis, 


San  Francisco,  Cat, 


DIRECTOR-GENERAL  S  SHOVEL. 


Official  Souvenir  in  J  «^£o^eshoveis, 

(  Dainty  Charms  m  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  souvenir  of  me  Midwinter  Fair 


FOR  SALE  AT 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 


MME. ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


Vocal  (Conservatory 


1429  Bosh  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave 


^  FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES." 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Giaduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Seventeenth  Year  ^ 

TRINITY  SCHOOL 

—  REMOVED  TO— 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday.  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 


FREE!   FREE!  FREE! 

De  Garrno's  French  Tailor  Method  of  Dress  Cutting, 
taking  only  JJ  Measures,  cau  be  learned  in  2 
Lessons.    We  make  a  specialty  of 
Tailor-made  Suits. 
ROOMS  C«  AND  <i 7 ,       -        -        OVER  THE  MAZE 
Agency  or  Employment  Insured. 


HAIR  DRESSERS. 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  Sc  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  jfoirdregw 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 

iff*    221  POWELL  ST.  -  -  COB.  GEARY 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  ,780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's— 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Cluii  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co 


TELEPHONE  13!)6 

*  Maison  uoree 

217  KEARNY  STREET 


D. 


San  Francisco, 


California 


THE  IiEADlNC  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Tsrrapine,  Sala«ls  and  Delicious  Entree 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 

Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  liest  Style. 


COFFEE 


Is  rendered  more  wholesome  and  palatable  if  instead 
of  using  milk  or  cream  you  use  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk,  or  if  you  prefer  it  unsweet- 
ened then  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream. 


Telephone  1304       L.EON     ANDRE  Established  in  1850 

320  BUTTER  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 
Flench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Female 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to. 


General  Employment  Office 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 


MISS  L.  MCDONALD  and  MRS.  R.  BIGHAM 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
Tieated,  Manicuring,  Electrolysis,  Chiropody. 

ROOM  IS 


1  39  POST  ST. 


I. el  Ires  Itnililiiif; 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 
1G00  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

<X  Has  Opened  a  Rt-nriin  Qf  fY}USie. 


1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
Irom  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


PHOTOGRAPHER. 


THEO.  C.  MARCEAU 

FOTOCRAFER 

Take  Elevator  826  MARKET  STREET 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 


MME,    15.  HIBEW 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  218:$  San  Francisco 


RUGS  AND  CARPETS. 


MATHEWS  <&  CO. 


IMPORTERS  or 


Oriental  Rugs  and  Carpets 

 ( EXCLUSIVELY)  

300-306  POST  STREET 

Pacific-Union  Club  Building.      -      -       -       SAN  FRANCISCO 
REFERENCES: 

H.  Wadswor tii.  Est).,  Cashier  Wells  Fargo  it  Co's  Hank. 
Rohekt  McMURRAV,  Esy..,  2100  Pacific  Avenue. 

Marcus  I).  BORT7CK,  Eso...  Edilor  Spirit  of  the  Times. 
Jos.  D.C.kant,  Esq.,  of  Messrs.  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Hon.  Chas.  W.  Dav ton,  Postmaster,  N.  Y.  City. 

Chase  National  Hank.  New  York  City. 


WOMAN  S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 


4fe 


Home-made  Delicacies. 

Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 

Town  or  Coutilry  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 

Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 


139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


i8 


THE    WAV  E 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  Polly: — "  The  melancholy  days  have 
come,  the  saddest  of  the  year" — Society  has  turned 
religious.  With  the  coming  of  Lent  festivities  have 
ceased,  and  the  smart  set  is  yawning  and  ennui  is  the 
order  of  the  day.  This  is  the  season  when  gossip 
runs  wild  and  the  engagement  fiend  settles  down  to 
his  deadly  work,  which  is  followed  by  the  invariable 
denial. 

The  final  event  before  Ash  Wednesday  was  the  mas- 
querade given  by  the  Kindergarten  set  at  Kramer's 
Hall,  Monday,  February  5th.  The  affair  was  well 
attended  and  the  dancers  "chased  the  glowing  hours 
with  flying  feet."  The  characters  were  various  and  gen- 
erally well-sustained.  After  supper  the  cotillion  was  led 
by  Miss  Oveiton  and  Mr.  W.  M.  Garland.  A  number 
of  pretty  figures  were  danced  including  several  new 
ones.  Beyond  a  doubt  the  most  cleverly  golten-up 
caricature  in  the  room  was  that  of  a  Hebrew,  by 
Boyle  Workman.  His  diamonds  dazzled  the  eyes  and 
his  necktie  was  so  loud  you  could  hear  it  buzz.  Tom 
Craig  as  the  "  Bold,  Bail  Man  of  the  Wild  and  Wool- 
ly," was  enough  to  strike  terror  to  the  hearts  of  the 
city  beaux  and  win  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  capricious 
fair.  "Adonis"  Pallen,  who  stands  six  feet  four, 
was  cute  in  short  trousers  as  a  Spanish  toreador. 
Gregory  Perkins,  better  known  among  his  set  as 
"Baby,"  played  the  Devil  with  an  abandon  that  de- 
noted considerable  experience  in  this  role,  and  created 
the  impression  that  he  had  bsen  there  many  a  time 
before. 

Felix  Notman  was  radiant  and  elegant  as  a  chevalier 
of  the  French  Court.  W.  M.  Garland,  of  "gold  tooth  " 
fame,  appeared  as  "  D'Artagnan,"  Dumas'  famous 
soldier  of  fortune  The  hirsute  appendages  he  af- 
fected entirely  changed  his  face,  and  the  childlike  and 
bland  expression  that  he  keeps  on  tap  was  lost  in  his 
weary -looking  whiskers.  Mr.  Osgood,  as  "Nanki 
Poo,"  looked  as  though  he  had  stepped  off  a  Satsuma 
vase,  and  in  those  hired  and  faded  blue  tights  fasci- 
nated the  girls  completely. 

Mrs.  Godfrey  Holterhoff  was  very  chic  as  a  Roman 
peasant.  .She  knows  how  to  dress,  and  has  more  style 
than  almost  any  woman  I  know.  Mrs.  Tom  Lewis' 
sweet,  Madonna-like  beauty  was  seen  to  great  advan- 
tage as  a  nun.  Dainty  little  Miss  Tyler  was  one  of 
the  most  graceful  dancers  in  the  room. 

During  Lent  Society  can  pass  its  time  playing 
Hawkshaw.  A  real,  refined  kleptomaniac  has  made 
his  or  her  debut  in  the  local  400.  It  was  a  most  success- 
ful one,  as  a  lace  shawl  was  purloined,  and  a  little  sack 
to  the  extent  of  twenty-five  dollars.  The  affair  was 
most  disgraceful,  and  occurred  at  a  recent  swell  after- 
noon reception.  The  lady,  upon  discovering  her  loss, 
reported  the  matter  to  her  husband,  who  at  once  went 
to  the  Chief  of  Police.  The  latter  detailed  some  of  his 
best  officers  on  the  case,  and  states  that  he  has  nearly 
located  the  thief.  Everybody  is  holding  their  breath 
for  the  promised  denouement. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Bessie  Gorham,  niece  of 
Mrs.  Senator  Jones  and  Schuyler  Cole,  is  rumored. 

Your  devoted         Bf.cky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Wave: — One  of  Sacramento's  most  popular 
Society  men  is  developing  great  aspirations,  and  has 
announced  himself  a  candidate  for  Secretary  of  State. 
For  several  years  he  has  been  quite  a  little  pet  with  a 
number  of  prominent  married  ladies,  who,  no  doubt, 
have  fostered  the  healthy  opinion  which  he  already 
possessed  of  his  own  importance.  His  prospective 
greatness  must  surely  be  an  additional  tantalizer  to 

Miss  C  ,  who  has  evidently  considered  him  most 

desirable,  even  in  humble  obscurity.  His  an- 
nouncement, of  course,  seems  ridiculous  to  people  in 
this  vicinity,  but  then  we  are  really  growing  accus- 
tomed to  such  methods  of  self-advertising.  The  ex- 
Mayor,  who  appeared  in  a  forty-dollar  space  several 
weeks  ago  as  a  candidate  for  Governor,  ranks  in  the 
same  category.  While  the  impudence  of  such  meth- 
ods is  only  amusing,  the  uulimited  gall  which  is  dis- 
played really  evokes  a  species  of  admiration. 

A  gala  day  is  anticipated  on  the  twenty -second, 
when  the  new  postoffice  building  will  be  dedicated 
with  all  due  pomp.  The  genial  postmaster  has  ex- 
erted himself  to  make  the  day  a  memorable  one  in 
local  history  and  for  that  purpose,  if  we  may  judge  by 
the  announcements,  has  planned  a  number  of  most 
interesting  and  decidedly  novel  features.  Indeed,  if 
the  programme  is  carried  out  as  advertised,  the  danc- 
ing girls  of  the  Midway  Plaisance  could  hardly  prove 
a  counter  attraction.  This  is  the  paragraph  which 
tells  what  the  multitudes  may  expect.  "  As  the  flag 
reaches  top  of  staff,  military  will  salute  by  presenting 
arms  and  gentlemen  will  join  by  uncovering  and 
waving  hats  and  ladies  waving  handkerchiefs." 
Whether  the  ladies  will  "  uncover  "  simultaneously 
with  the  gentlemen  is  not  made  as  plain  as  possible, 
but  it  is  anticipated  that  the  sympathetic  postmaster 


will  not  neglect  the  feelings  of  the  local  bald  heads. 
It  is  a  matter  of  comment,  however,  that  an  unfair 
advantage  has  been  taken  of  the  military  in  compell 
ing  them  to  salute  at  such  an  interesting  moment  as 
there  is  no  good  reason  apparent  for  such  discrimina- 
tion between  the  military  and  the  gentlemen. 

Socially,  Sacramento  has  been  very  quiet  this  week. 
A  new  dancing  club  was  organized  by  the  real  young 
folks,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  Lent  is  upon  us — but 
then  it  has  never  become  fashionable  to  observe  Lent 
in  the  Capital  City,  and,  of  course,  the  religion  of  most 
of  us  is  only  a  matter  of  fashion.  The  Major. 
 ►   

SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

Our  social  system  for  the  last  few  weeks  has  under- 
gone a  strange  transformation.  Passing  away  from 
the  innocent  charm  of  ante-Lenten  days,  we  have 
dipped  deep  down  into  the  mire  of  politics;  and  at 
teas,  at  sewing  societies,  and  at  whist  clubs  the  pleas- 
ures of  the  hour  are  neglected  to  discuss  the  merits  or 
rather  the  faults  of  this  or  that  candidate.  All  pros- 
pective officers,  from  Governor  Barney  down  to  the 
councilman  from  the  "  Bloody  Fourth  "  are  subjected 
to  the  closest  scrutiny,  and  all  because  some  of  our 
good  church  people  are  not  satisfied  with  the  work- 
ings of  our  charitable  organizations.  You  know  some 
few  weeks  ago  the  people  met  apparently  en  masse  to 
help  the  unemployed  and  to  this  end  thousands  of 
dollars  have  been  collected  and  dispersed.  Now. 
it  is  whispered  that  the  whole  effort  was  directed  not 
from  any  pure  or  charitable  motive  but  solely  to  fos- 
ter the  ambitions  of  local  politicians.  To  emphasize 
this  idea  a  new  organization,  dubbed  the  "  Associated 
Charities"  has  been  formed.  Their  members  are 
made  up  of  the  preachers  of  the  various  churches 
with  a  few  outsiders,  known  to  be  godly  in  all  things, 
and  the  ladies  of  the  different  churches.  The  work 
they  do  would  be  a  splendid  subject  for  a  satirist,  for 
instead  of  employing  and  paying  men,  they  merely 
receive  and  enter  the  name  of  the  applicant  for  work, 
who  is  then  informed  that  his  character  and  social 
standing  must  be  investigated.  The  private  direction 
of  the  Society  then  puts  his  splendid  brain  to  work 
and  reports  the  facts  to  headquarters.  Meetings  are 
had  and  the  discussion  takes  the  form  sometimes  of 
another  investigation  and  sometimes  of  a  recommenda- 
tion that  so-and-so  be  put  to  work.  By  the  time  the 
poor  man  locates  his  job  he  is  dying  with  hunger  and 
hope  deferred  and  the  society  treasury  is  empty, 
and  yet  they  complain  of  the  dangers  of  political 
charity. 

Brother  Wakefield  of  Old  Trinity  is  one  of  the 
preachers  who  declined  to  be  associated.  He  is  said 
to  have  suggested  that  the  old  guard  was  doing  well, 
and  advisea  the  men  and  the  women  of  his  congrega- 
tion to  let  well  enough  alone. 

But  speaking  of  his  church  reminds  me  that  the 
husband  of  ^ne  of  its  handsomest  communicants  has 
gone  into  business.  It  seems  that  some  time  in  the 
early  part  of  last  year  Capitalist  Brace's  daughter  vis- 
ited the  Seaside  City.  There  she  met  the  hero  of  her 
dreams  in  the  person  of  young  Thorndyke — Harry,  I 
think,  his  name.  Some  kind  of  a  marriage  was  in- 
dulged in,  and  a  few  days  after,  when  Mrs.  B  

came  to  Santa  Cruz,  she  was  met  by  the  astounding 
revelation  that  her  baby  girl  had  a  husband.  The 
old  lady  spanked  them  both  and  sent  them  home; 
when,  under  the  father's  stern  eye,  the  hours  of  lei- 
surely repentance  began.  Since  then  the  young  hus- 
band has  devoted  his  energies  to  the  cultivation  of  a 
talent  for  billiards  and  other  kindred  amusements,  to 
the  great  disgust  of  the  heads  of  the  house.  I  ne- 
glected to  say  that  the  seaside  marriage  was  supple- 
mented by  another  one  of,  I  suppose,  a  more  binding 
character,  which,  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  made 


things  all  right.  But  I  digress.  At  any  rate,  the 
old  man  finally  told  the  boy  to  "git,"  That's  the 
way  he  expressed  it— "  git  to  work  or  git  out."  Harry 
has  started  a  small  fruit  store,  where  Harry's  wife  and 
Harry's  mother-in-law  are  the  only  customers  for 
poor  Harry's  fruit.  Bessie. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

 >••.  

— Dr.  Chari.es  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  84,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879. 

IMPERIAL.  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1H59 


WM.  SEZTOI.       E,  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  8ub-Harager 

Pacific  Djoartment,  221  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


PACirlO  DEPARTMENT 

Mian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Dice 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1831 
Paid-up  Capital     ■     I  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  123,194,249 

WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -     »10,1! 7,04.1 
Assets  In  America  12,610,368 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  I  720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ■       •       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8,980,251  00 

KOllKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMKKV  STREET 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

^f.  ceneral  insurance 
Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  FOR  San  Francisco:— Germania  Hire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  ;  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  L\  CHAPELLK,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED    i  825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -     -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid.  *:j,000.000.00 

Office  Pacific  Df.partment: 
JAMKS  D.  BAILEY  4  12  CALIFORNIA  ST 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


Kvery  Department  of 
"THF.  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast. 


Tite  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.    Choice  A  rt  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  'QChe  Wave 

tftfE  opli.y  ^oeiETy  p£pe$ 

_^  — Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 

Is  the  reputation  enjoyed  by 


<Zoo\ed  (I)eal,  VJUell 
treasonable  prices 


Served, 


Jfye  drill  I^oofi)      palaee  Jtotel 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  Januarv  27,  1894. 


7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  

7^00  a  m  Benlcla,  Vaoaville,  JRumsey,  Sacramento 
and  Redding,  via  Davis  

7.30  a  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 
'Santa  Rosa  

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 
ville    

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 
and  East  

9.00  a  m  Stockton  

JIO.OO  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

•12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    ... 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Riysa  

4.00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  ^Rnmsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento  

4.30  p  m   Niles,  Livermore  and  San  Jose  

6.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 
Fresno    

6.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

6.00  p  m  Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

6.00  p  m    Europein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

17.00  p  m  Vallejo  

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


4.16  p  m 

8.46  p  m 

*8.45  p  m 

(6  15  p  m 

*(i.l6  p  m 

•9.00  p  m 

9.15  a  m 


10.45  a  m 
8.46  a  m 


10.45  a  ru 

10.45  a  m 
9.45  a  m 
7.45  a  m 

f8.45  p  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 


8.15  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

Stations     6.20  p  m 

Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.60  a  in 

Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos     9.60  a  m 

Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   1.7.20  p  m 


•2.16  p  m 


4.15  p  m 
fll.45  p  m 


Robert  /T\ar;sfield 

-Xadies'  Jailor 
(Jitters 


Croats  ar?d  U/rap5 

fit  reasonable  prices 
805  Hyd<?  St.,  <?or.  Sutter,       Jar;  prarjeiseo 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4,  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Souud  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


-|       EXECUT1D   BY  | 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


THE   POPULiAR  PAPER 


IT 


NEWS 

FOR 

SUBSCRIBERS. 


IS 


m 


MONEY 

FOR 

ADVERTISERS. 


THE 


WHAT  "TEE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


6.45 
8.15 


10.40 
12.25 
•2.20 


2.45  p  m 


a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations 
a  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  ObispoXand 

Principal  Wav  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  a  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 


a  m 
p  m 


6.26  p  ru 
6.06  p  m 
4.15  p  m 


p  m 

p  m 

p  m 

p  m 


•8.30 
•4.25 
E.10 
6.30 

111,45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   (7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 

From. SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— *7.00,  *8.00, 
9.00,  •10.00  and  11.00  a.m.,  *12.30,  11-00,  *2  00,  3.00,  "4  00,  5.00 
and  *6  OOP  m. 

Frjm  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6. 00,  *7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  *11.00  a.  m.,  U2.00,  »12.30,  2.00,  *3.00,  4.00,  and  *5.00  p.  M, 
•Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 
3  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(  Goino—  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  (Rbtursisu — Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


You  Want  the  News? 

You  are  Fond  of  Good  Miscellany! 
You  Like  Good  Stories? 
You  Want  Honest  Editorials? 
You  Want  a  Reliable  Paper 

WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 


Oakland  Tribune. 

THE  TRIBUTE  GUARANTEES  THE  LARGEST 
CIRCULATION  OE  ANY  NEWSPAPER  PUB- 
LISHED IN  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  AND  CIRCU- 
LATES CHIEFLY  AMONG  FAMILIES. 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bon  Bods 


Fancy  Entree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cupi 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  L,lne  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "  Colima."  February   19th;  S.  S.  "  San 
Jose,"  February  28th;  S.  S.  "  Acapul.o,"  March  8th;  S.  S.  "Colon," 
March  19th. 

Notk — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "Peru,"  February  17th;  8  S.  "City  of 
Rio  de  Janeiro,"  March  8th;  8.  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  29th; 
S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  April  10th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


THE  SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  IS  ONLY  $6  A  YEAR 

When  your  friends  talk  about  Current  Matters 
they  gain  their  impressions  from "  The  Post," 

0/ 

WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 


Tailor-Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 


B.    FROSS      ALL  SIZES. 

3^4    BUSH    STREET        0pp.  Bush  St.  Theatre 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYB O I  >  Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIyAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda-  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 
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9» 


whose  local  news,  editorials 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best, 


CARTE  BLANCHE  . 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 
BRUT 


•    •    •  • 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 


AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


(^"'he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\,J  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


Macondray  Bros,  i  lockard 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


Chaki.ks  S.  Wheeler         Ernst  H.  Ludwiq 

ERNST  H.  LUBWIG  &  CO. 


Supplies 
Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheons 
Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas 
and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


— H— 

The  Model  American  Caterers 

Telephone  2388 
1  SOS  SUTTER  ST. 


DAMAGE  BY  SMOKE 


Charles  Lyons 


DR.  blbliA  MILLER  hOfflAX'S 

Home  for  Invalids 


Conscientious  and  skillful  treatment  for  men 
women  and  children.  Centrally  located 
convenient  to  local  trains  or 
electric  cars. 


Call  or  address 

1051  MARKET  ST. 


OAKLAND,  CAl 


•4L_LO ndon  tailor 

Will  sell  off  the  whole  of  his  elegant  stock  of 
Woolens,  the  same  being  damaged  by  smoke 
in  the  recent  fire,  at  a  reduction  of  fully 
50  per  cent  from  the  usual  prices. 

SALE  AT 

1216  AND  1218  MARKET  STREET 


F'  LOUD 


Maison  *  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  m  44  Geary  St. 


RAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
stj  le  and  Short  Notice. 


TEL  33  PHONE    NO.  1QB8 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-ineh;  in  all  numbers; 
Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 
— also — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
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OUR  WILD  AND  WOOLLY  COLLECTOR. 

Although  the  artist  has  drawn  our  Custom  House 
autocrat  in  the  form  of  a  gentle  sheep,  it  will  be  ob- 
served that  he  has  adopted  the  fiercest  form  of  that 
animal,  namely,  the  ram.  The  nature  of  Mr.  Wise, 
however,  is  not  intended  to  be  typified  by  this  picture. 
At  least,  that  is  my  idea.  What  the  artist  thinks,  I 
have  not  had  time  to  inquire.  Mr.  Wise  is  a  dealer 
in  wool,  one  of  the  most  extensive  in  the  State,  I  am 
told,  and  I  imagine  the  disguise  of  a  sheep  becomes 
him  very  well.  I  fancy,  however,  that  some  of  my 
readers  will  resent  this  explanation;  especially  the 
small  army  who  have  applied  to  Mr.  Wise  for  posi- 
tions in  the  Custom  House  and  failed  to  get  them. 
By  those  persons  I  have  no  doubt  he  is  regarded  as 
a  wolf  im  sheep's  clothing. 


tSPLASHESt 

A  NEW  YORK  MAN,  who  has  passed 
San  Francisco  buds  and  this  season's  Eastern 
blossoming  in  critical,  comparative  review, 
has  confided  to  me  some  very  entertaining 
impressions.  They  are  not  without  interest 
as  a  sidelight  on  the  San  Francisco  maiden 
'as  seen  by  him,"  of  New  York,  and  they 
are,  moreover,  rather  too  flattering  to  remain 
undiscovered,  as  he  placed  them,  in  my  lis- 
tening ear.  That  the  San  Francisco  girl  is 
neither  so  well  poised  nor  so  well  dressed  as 
the  New  Yorker,  he  asserts  with  decision,  and 
it  is  easy  for  this  practiced  eye,  also,  to  note 
that  she  is  the  flower  of  more  recent  social 
growth.  Her  figure  he  finds  "classic"  but 
not  "correct" — useful  word!  which  in  the 
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elastic  coinages  of  Gotham  may  be  made  to  fit 
the  morals  or  the  menu,  and  which  is,  here, 
doubtless  significant  of  the  standard  of  Red- 
fern  or  of  Riley.  Her  movements  are  swift, 
graceful  and  irregular,  her  dancing  is  the 
rhyme  of  music  and  motion.  But  she  cannot 
walk  a  block  with  the  fine,  consistent  car- 
riage of  the  well-bred  girls  seen  on  the  correct 
avenues  of  New  York,  and  she  cannot  run  at 
all.  She  is  smaller,  prettier,  daintier,  more  s'e- 
duisante  than  her  New  York  sister,  but  Gibson 
found  her  lines  not  sufficiently  thoroughbred, 
and  sought  his  type  of  the  American  Beauty 
within  the  charmed  circle  of  Gotham's  150. 

*  *  * 

Her  manner,  to  the  infinite  wonderment  of 
this  critic  astray,  is  gentler,  less  assured,  more 
womanly  and  pleasing — her  conversation  mod- 
est, interesting,  and  less  alarmingly  punctu- 
ated by  the  argot  of  the  hour.  This  was  sur- 
prise the  second,  and  it  came  in  the  nature  of 
a  disappointment,  since,  in  the  society  of  the 
San  Francisco  girl  he  had  expected  to  experi- 
ence a  sort  of  shocked  delight.  He  admitted 
to  me,  also,  that  he  had  gathered  a  vague  and 
somewhat  ungeographical  idea  of  her  vocabu- 
lary from  "  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas,"  and  litera- 
ture of  kindred  stripe;  and  when  he  left  me 
he  was  still  puzzled  over  his  discovery,  in  San 
Francisco  Society,  of  that  unexpected  quan- 
tity— the  chaperone. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  to  me  regrettable  that  Cali- 
fornians  in  New  York  should  permit  them- 
selves the  luxury  of  scandalizing  each  other 
quite  publicly  and  holding  up  to  the  light  of 
Eastern  criticism  the  immorals  of  San  Fran- 
cisco Society.  The  Rocky  Mountains  have 
come  to  be  considered,  in  the  East,  as 
the  boundary  line  of  the  conventions,  and 
the  New  Yorker  is  gifted,  at  birth,  with  a 
profound  gullibility  as  to  what  may  be  going 
on  this  side  of  them.  A  certain  portion  of 
the  California  Colony  on  Manhattan  Island 
has  not  failed  to  amuse  itself  by  playing  on 
this  peculiarity,  nor  have  the  less  cynical 
representatives  hesitated  to  curry  favor  with 
the  correct  New  Yorker  by  disparaging  what 
has  either  been  left  at  home,  or  found  in  the 
guise  of  fellow  travelers  within  the  stranger's 
gates.  I  suppose  nothing  in  life  is  more 
vulgar  than  the  man  who  comes  from  "  God's 
own  country"  unless  it  be  he  with  soul  so 
dead  that  he  will  invite  contempt  to  rest  upon 
his  native  town. 

*  *  * 

Assuredly,  one  is  not  required  to  know,  in 
New  York,  everyone  who  chances,  also,  to 
have  been  born,  or  otherwise  identified  with 
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San  Francisco,  but  when,  at  a  smart  ante- 
Lenten  tea  on  Madison  Avenue,  Mrs.  Dick 
Lounsberry  gathered  her  robes  about  her  and 
called  for  her  carriage,  refusing  to  meet  Mrs. 
Harry  Gillig,  and  Mrs.  Harry  Gillig,  affably 
smiling,  supposed  Mrs.  Dick  Lounsberry 
was  afraid  of  being  cut — it  was  not  in  the 
least  necessary,  after  the  regretted  departure 
of  both  these  ladies,  for  a  third  Californian  to 
voluntarily  entertain  a  group  of  eager  listeners 
with  sundry  spicy  narratives  which  might  or 
might  not  have  constituted  the  reasons  why. 
Nor  was  she  further  required  to  dilate  on  the 
separate  scandals  which  have  marked  the 
social  progress  of  San  Francisco;  nor  yet  to 
account  for  the  facility  with  which  one  of  our 
most  charming  young  widows,  now  residing 
in  Gotham,  has  slipped  in  and  out  of  several 
matrimonial  engagements,  with  the  joyous 
assertion  that  "  Mame  "  likes  the  rings  and, 
of  course,  such  men  as  George  Grant  and 
Robert  Schuyler  mark  the  course  of  their 
broken  engagements  with  diamonds.  The 
breathless  and  horrified  attention  with  which 
these  conies  oiseux  were  received  may  have 
proved  too  powerful  a  temptation  for  a  woman 
not  always  favored  by  fashionable  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

And  while  others  came  and  went  in  the 
long  New  York  drawing-room,  her  tattling 
rose  and  fell  above  the  rustle  of  silks,  the  tin- 
kle of  glass  and  silver,  and  the  faint  strains  of 
the  palm-hidden  orchestra.  Among  some 
Oriental  cushions,  with  a  Persian  lamp  swing- 
ing over  her  head,  she  sat,  the  image  of 
Gossip  deified.  The  circle  of  the  devout 
widened  with  her  expansiveness.  Two  or  three 
of  the  smart  set  exchanged  suggestive  glances 
and  moved  away.  Others  took  their  places. 
The  plastered  head  of  a  fashionable  clubman 
brushed  the  jet  aigrettes  of  her  little  magenta 
bonnet,  in  rapt  eagerness  to  hear  as  much  as 
possible  about  these  funny,  fast'Californians. 
When  he  had  absorbed  enough  scandal  to 
amuse  his  Window  for  an  afternoon,  he  rose 
to  make  his  adieux,  and  perhaps  it  was  the 
delicate  grace  of  his  parting  compliment  which 
suddenly  stilled  her  enthusiasm: 

"  Deah!  Don't  wonder  you  enjoy  livin'  in 
N'  York — dontchiknow!  Don't  see,  reahly, 
who  you  could  visit  in  San  Francisco!  " 

*  *  * 

Pertinent  to  the  subject  of  Californians  in 
New  York,  the  tea  given — at  the  Belgravia, 
was  it  ? — seems  to  have  been  in  the  nature  of 
a  disappointment.  I  am  afraid  the  hostess 
was  too  hopeful  of  having  left  her  reputation 
behind  her  and  on  her  installment  in  her 
new  home  she  was,  one  would  judge,  rather 
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recklessly  generous  in  the  matter  of  some  two 
hundred  cards.  The  gorgeous  livery  of  the 
men,  the  wealth  of  violets  on  the  board,  the 
priceless  beauty  of  the  service,  the  delicate 
charms  of  the  viands,  the  chill  ecstasy  of 
the  champagne,  were  born  to  blush  unseen, 
save  by  the  Judas  eyes  of  one  woman  friend, 
who  arrived  early,  stayed  to  sympathize,  and 
came  away  to  jeer. 

$  $  $ 

EVIDENTLY  Prince  Poniatowski  inter- 
views admirably.  The  select  quality  of  in- 
formation he  so  generously  vouchsafed  made 
admirable  reading.  It  is  interesting  to  learn 
how  democratic  his  views  are,  and  agreeable 
to  be  told  the  slight  estimation  he  holds  his 
title  in.  From  the  favorable  impression  he 
made  on  Mr.  Hearst's  young  man,  it  is  ap- 
parent he  has  a  cordial  way  with  him,  so 
Miss  Maud  Bourke  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
acquiring  so  amenable  a  princeling.  What  a 
grievous  loss  to  the  community  it  is  that  cir- 
cumstances render  impossible  the  retention  of 
so  amiable  a  gentleman  in  California.  Think 
what  a  model  his  genial  ways  would  be  for  the 
aristocrats  of  our  own  clubs.  With  what  inim- 
itable politeness  he  passed  over  the  unseason- 
able remarks  of  Sieur  Carpentier.  Who  may 
doubt  the  disinterestedness  of  his  suit 'after 
the  explanation  of  the  millionaire  ? 

*  *  * 

One  cannot  but  regret  Prince  Poniatowski 
did  not  bring  out  with  him  the  quartet  of 
noblemen  he  promised.  Our  battalion  of 
heiresses  is  grievously  disappointed,  and  asks 
some  reason  for  this  failure  to  provide.  How- 
ever, traveling  is  not  a  luxury  to  be  indulged 
promiscuously,  and  it  must  be  admitted  Cali- 
fornia is  very  far  from  Paris.  It  may  not  be 
uninteresting  to  state  the  pedigree  of  the 
bright  young  person  whom  the  Prince  is  to 
distinguish  with  his  hand.  She  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  Mr.  Bourke,  who  some  years  ago  was 
in  business  on  Sansome  Street.  It  seems,  he 
disappeared — whence  and  wherefore  no  one 
ever  knew — and  then  a  sister  of  the  Oakland 
millionaire,  whose  friendship  for  the  girl's 
grandmother  had  been  very  strong,  under- 
took the  education  and  charge  of  Miss  Maud. 
Her  brother  is  a  clerk  in  a  Portland  bank. 
Subsequently  Mrs.  Bourke  became  Miss 
Tichenor  and  thus  it  goeth.  Whether  the 
Prince's  bride  is  really  the  heiress  of  Carpen- 
tief's  millions  is  something  I  cannot  pretend 
to  decide.  It  must  be  admitted  his  denial 
had  the  virtue  of  being  unequivocal. 

*  *  * 

A  REMNANT  of  the  Saturday  Morning 
Orchestra  assembled  at  the  scene  of  its  former 
triumphs  last  week — a  slender  residuum.  The 
leader,  in  his  pre-eminent  immaculateness,  was 
there,  and  swung  his  baton  as  eagerly  as 
though  the  fashionable  glory  of  his  sway  had 
not  departed.  His  face  fell  though  as  he 
surveyed  the  score  of  vacant  chairs,  and 
speedily  he  plunged  iDto  narrative  in  expla- 
nation of  his  position.  With  dire  positiveness 
he  "denied  cause  or  reason  for  the  split,  de- 
clared the  organization  would  preserve  Its 
pristine  strength    in  spite  of  disaffection, 


and  then  demanded  that  those  who  desired 
him  to  remain  in  control  should  stand  up. 
The  obedient  delegation  of  pupils  were  on 
their  feet,  and  then  a  dozen  more  rose  slowly 
one  by  one,  with  manifest  reluctance.  There- 
upon the  professor  smiled  delightedly,  and 
assured  the  ladies  he  would  stay  with  them 
in  spite  of  the  malignant  opposition  of  his 
enemies.  He  is  a  courageous  orator  is  Pro- 
fessor Rosewald. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  a  pity  this  gentleman's  valor  is  so 
much  more  conspicuous  than  his  discretion — 
he  might  have  exhibited  quite  a  degree  of 
tact  by  resigning.  As  it  is,  the  prominent 
members  are  discussing  the  possibility  of  se- 
curing Director  Adolph  Bauer  of  the  Tivoli 
to  wield  the  baton.  That  he  would  prove  an 
acquisition  cannot  be  denied.  Under  his 
leadership  I  am  certain  the  orchestra  would 
improve  perceptibly,  besides  he  has  the  advan- 
tage of  possessing  no  pupils  to  advertise. 
Among  the  latest  losses  the  organization  has 
sustained  is  that  of  Mrs.  Selden  S.  Wright, 
the  President  and  organizer  of  the  institution. 
To  her  belongs  the  honor  of  having  organized 
the  orchestra  originally,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
of  her  competence  to  rebuild  as  good  as  new. 

*  *  * 

Since  disruption,  the  individual  members 
on  this  side  of  the  Bay  have  met  at  each  oth- 
er's homes  for  practice.  Several  promising 
quartets  and  quintets  are  being  developed, 
but  it  seems  a  pity  to  split  up  so  interesting 
an  aggregation  of  young  women. 

*  *  * 

THE  HARMONIE  CLUB  had  some  of  the 
brightest  speech-makers  in  town  at  its  Wash- 
ington banquet  on  Wednesday  evening.  If 
District  Attorney  Will  Barnes  had  not  al- 
ready gained  his  oratorical  spurs  the  graceful 
speech  he  made  in  answer  to  the  toast,  "  My 
Country,"  would  have  won  them.  Possessed 
of  a  most  agreeable  voice,  he  has  also  ease  of 
manner  and  freedom  of  gesture;  his  style  is 
poetic  without  being  florid,  and  he  has  a  natu- 
ral earnestness  and  sincerity  which  as  instru- 
ments of  the  art  of  eloquence  are  most 
effective.  A  capital  talk  was  made  by  Charles 
Ackerman,  who  is  one  of  the  brightest  of  after- 
dinner  speakers.  Judge  Hebbard  contributed 
a  clever  mingling  of  humor  and  sentiment  on 
the  subject  of  California.  Max  Popper  ex- 
pressed himself  in  some  well-turned  phrases, 
and  Judge  Levy  made  a  self-sacrificing  toast- 
master. 

*  *  * 

Among  other  contributors  to  the  evening's 
amusement  was  Mr.  Richard  I.  Whelan  who 
is  one  of  the  cleverest  amateur  comedians  in 
town,  and  Mr.  Sam  Jacoby  whose  songs  were 
inimitable.  Colonel  Kowalsky  brought  up 
the  rear  with  an  explanation.  Gazing  round 
the  hall,  which  was  handsomely  decorated 
with  flags  and  banners,  he  asked,  "Why 
is  it,  gentlemen,  that  among  these  standards 
and  emblems  of  all  nations  the  flag  of  Israel 
does  not  appear  ?  Have  then  the  Jewish  people 
no  flag  ?  They  have,  I  say^fa  dramatic  pause). 

"ALBIONi"  ALE  and  porter,  $1.20  P<M.  dozen!  Equal  to 
Imported,  40(<Battery  Street. 


It  is  red,  that  flag,  and  when  its  folds  are 
flung  to  the  breeze  it  attracts  the  eye  of  the 
beholder  more  powerfully  than  the  royal 
standard  of  England  or  the  Eagles  of  Russia. 
Why?  Because  it  is  hung  out  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  chimes — beside  it  there  is  always 
an  old  man  or  a  small  boy  ringing  a  bell." 

*  *  * 

FROM  THE  distinctly  social  point  of  view, 
little  enough  has  occurred  this  week.  After 
the  exertions  of  the  season,  Lent  has  come 
pleasantly  in  as  a  relief,  and  everyone  is  still 
busy  resting.  Against  absolute  quiescence, 
however,  there  have  been  manifestations  in 
the  form  of  dinners  and  a  tea  or  two.  Others 
are  in  prospective  or  preparation.  The  popu- 
larity of  the  Fair  continues  unabated,  and  I 
am  told  of  excursions  there  these  fine  after- 
noons, and  of  expenditures  that  must  gladden 
the  hearts  of  the  concessionaires.  The  Fort- 
nightly "meet"  at  Mrs.  Richards',  the  tug 
party  on  Thursday,  and  some  matutinal 
gatherings  on  the  ice  at  the  Pavilion  have 
been  the  events.  If  the  weather  continues 
fine,  I  believe  Burlinghame  is  to  be  well 
patronized  this  afternoon,  and  several  teas  will 
be  given  at  the  Japanese  Garden. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Downey  Harvey  gave  a 
dinner  Monday  evening  in  honor  of  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  D.  J.  Younger.  There  were  fourteen 
at  table.  The  Rebagliati  quartet  played. 
On  Tuesday  Mrs.  Boardman  had  a  dinner  in 
honor  of  her  son  Sam  Boardman.  It  was 
quite  an  elaborate  affair.  There  were  nineteen 
at  table.  On  the  same  night  there  was  a 
dinner  at  Mrs.  Hager's.  She  had  a  bright 
crowd  round  her  hospitable  board  and  the  talk 
was  general  and  amusing. 

Two  minor  teas  were  given  Sunday  after- 
noon. In  honor  of  Miss  Noyes,  of  Washing- 
ton, Miss  Jennie  Blair  had  a  small  gathering 
at  her  house.  A  number  of  people  called  at 
Miss  Hager's.  On  Wednesday  Mrs.  Monroe 
Salisbury  had  a  tea  for  the  Sewing  Class, 
whose  members,  by  the  way,  call  themselves 
"The  Monday  Mutes."  Their  meetings 
occur  on  Wednesdays.  Some  pretty  spring 
gowns  were  worn. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Blanche  Bates  and  Lieutenant  Milton 
Davis  are  to  be  wedded  on  the  evening  of 
Thursday  next  at  Grace  Church.  Dr.  Foute 
will  officiate.  There  will  doubtless  be  a  large 
gathering  of  army  people  there.  Miss  Bates 
will  surely  make  a  very  handsome  bride. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Pedar  Sather  gave  a  dinner  to  twenty- 
six  people  on  the  eve  of  Washington's  Birth- 
day. On  the  following  evening  Mrs.  M. 
Heller  had  a  large  gathering  to  dine  at  her 
home  on  Van  Ness  Avenue.  At  both  affairs 
elaborate  menus  were  served. 

*  *  * 

A  more  delightful  day  for  a  bay  excursion 
than  the  Washington  Anniversary  could 
hardly  be  conceived.  It  was  a  happy  thought 
that  occurred  to  the  Wilsons,  Spreckels, 
Robinsons,  and  Crocketts  to  hire  the  "  Re- 
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lief"  and  embark  for  the  day.  They  took 
with  them  a  crowd  of  young  people  and  cir- 
cumnavigated the  "drink"  in  a  satisfactory 
way.  The  water  was  deliciously  smooth,  and 
but  for  the  terrors  of  possible  ' '  swells  "  they 
would  have  adventured  into  the  waters  beyond 
the  heads.  There  was  music  and  refresh- 
ment for  she  inner  man  on  board.  The 
party  disembarked  at  the  wharf  of  the  Pacific 
Gas  Improvement  Company,  and  enjoyed  an 
impromptu  dance  prior  to  returning  to  each 
other's  respective  mansions. 

*  *  * 

Solly  Walter's  "art  talk"  at  the  Sketch 
Club  was  a  great  treat.  He  has  a  facility  of 
expression  that  is  rare,  and  he  is  thoroughly 
au  courant  with  the  subject.  In  review,  he 
passed  the  gowns  and  costumes  of  the  classic 
days;  he  illustrated  the  clothes  of  the  Greeks, 
Egyptians,  and  old  Romans,  and  traced  from 
the  dim  past  the  development  of  the  collars 
and  cuffs,  the  skirts,  straight  and  draped,  and 
other  details  of  the  coverings  of  the  moment. 

*  *  * 

The  feature  of  the  last  Fortnightly  was  a 
reproduction  of  the  Midway  Plaisance.  There 
were  fakirs  in  flash  garments,  Japanese  maid- 
ens in  the  kimonas  of  Chrysanthemum  Land, 
a  vanishing  lady,  besides  instances  of  the 
Black  Art  vouchsafed  by  Frank  Owens,  who  is 
quite  an  artist  at  compelling  the  disappear- 
ance of  tumblers  and  plates,  and  inducing  the 
development  of  coins  and  handkerchiefs  in 
unexpected  quarters.  The  Bancroft  house 
on  Van  Ness  Avenue  was  the  scene  of  the 
show,  which  went  off  very  brilliantly,  and 
created  much  amusement.  There  were  two 
short  pieces  to  start  with,  in  which  Miss 
Block,  Miss  Moore,  Duncan  Hayne,  and  Mr. 
McLaren  participated.  Then  appeared  Frank 
Owens  as  a  Hindoo  juggler,  introduced  by 
Willis  Polk,  whose  costume  was  clamorously 
loud.  Will  Corrigan  enacted  the  Vanishing 
Lady.  Miss  Nuttall,  Mrs.  Robinson,  and 
Miss  Block  were  the  Japanese,  and  their  pos- 
ing and  gowning  were  superintended  by  The- 
odore Wores.  Then  the  stage  was  set  in 
(black,  a  la  Hermann,  and  a  conjuring  per- 
formance given  by  Mr.  Owens. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington,  accom- 
panied by  Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt  and 
party,  arrived  here  on  Wednesday  last,  and 
are  domiciled  at  the  Huntington  mansion  on 
I  California  Street.  The  interior  of  this  beauti- 
Iful  residence  has  been  completely  refurnished 
land  redecorated  in  accordance  with  Mrs. 
I Huntington's  ideas,  and  is  without  question 
|  the  handsomest  in  San  Francisco.  If  nothing 
I  occurs  to  interfere  with  their  plans  the  Hunt- 
ingtons  will  remain  here  until  June. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  the  tea  in  aid  of  the 
|  Maria  Kip  Orphanage  must  be  included.  It 
is  to  be  given  at  the  Goad  house,  on  Washing- 
ington  Street,  on  the  afternoon  and  evening  of 
March  28th,  and  will  be  under  the  patronage 
of  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis,  Mrs.  Gwin,  Mrs.  N.  G. 
Kittle,  Mrs.  Wilson,  and  Mrs.  Monroe  Salis- 
bury.   The  entertainment  will  consist  of  a 


concert,  at  which  a  number  of  fashionable 
amateurs  have  promised  their  participation. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  musical  afternoon  at  the  Cen- 
tury Club  on  Wednesday.  Andrew  Bogart 
and  Miss  Newland  sang.  The  former's  voice 
was  heard  to  specially  good  advantage  in 
Loring  Thomas'  ' 1  Winds  in  the  Trees. "  Miss 
Newman  and  Miss  Harrison  played.  Mrs. 
Davis  was  a  charming  hostess;  as  usual  there 
were  a  number  of  invited  guests. 

*  *  * 

THE  O'NEIL  breakfast  still  engages  a 
mild  degree  of  interest  at  the  Bohemian  Club. 
On  Monday  last  the  interest  was  somewhat 
intense  but  since  then  other  things  have  hap- 
pened. It  seems  there  occurred  a  locking  of 
horns  between  certain  of  the  orators  of  the 
moment  which  contributed  an  element  the 
menu  had  not  included.  The  details,  other- 
wise, left  nothing  to  be  desired — cartoon, 
plats,  wine — everything  was  admirable.  The 
decorations  were  especially  charming.  On 
Jerry  Lynch  devolved  the  task  of  talking  for 
Ireland,  which  he  did  with  that  peculiar  elo- 
quence he  develops  under  provocation.  The 
subject  made  him  enthusiastic  over  his  facts, 
however,  and  when  James  D.  Phelan  arose, 
he  ventured  to  modify  the  ex-Senator's  rhap- 
sody. He  also,  in  a  very  neat  way,  drew 
attention  to  the  apparent  impossibility  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Argo?iaut  &nd  kindred  journals  of 
being  both  Irish  and  American  at  one  and 
the  same  time.        *  *  * 

This  he  regretted  and  complained  of  as 
exhibiting  a  deplorable  narrow-mindedness. 
Some  strictures  anent  the  order  of  journal- 
ism the  publications  represented,  followed. 
Thereupon,  Mr.  Noble,  of  the  Examiner,  con- 
cluded the  Press  in  general  had  undergone 
unearned  criticism,  and  he  suggested  awful 
consequences  if  something  were  not  said  about 
it.  W.  Greer  Harrison,  host  of  the  occasion, 
arose  at  this,  and  explained  that  Mr.  Phelan 
did  not  really  mean  what  he  said,  or  had  not 
said  exactly  what  he  meant,  or  in  meaning 
what  he  had  stated,  did  not  attach  the  same 
sense  thereto  that  the  phrases  conveyed  to 
some  of  his  hearers,  and  so  on.  Whereupon 
Mr.  Phelan  explained  his  personal  capability 
of  apologizing  when  apologies  were  in  order, 
but  he  had  said  nothing  that  should  offend 
even  the  most  thin-skinned  of  journalists; 
with  which  most  of  the  attentive  listeners 
concurred.  Someone  then  suggested  the  ad- 
visability of  toasting  O'Neil,  which  brought 
the  contretemps  to  a  sparkling,  if  liquid,  con- 
clusion. The  speech  of  the  breakfast  was 
that  of  Horace  Piatt,  who  succeeded  in  being 
very  neat  and  witty. 

*  *  * 

The  fortunate  ones  who  have  seen  Keith's 
latest  canvases  are  agreed  that  he  is  doing 
the  work  of  his  life.  He  is  producing  admir- 
able effects  by  the  application  of  a  new 
method  which  seems  to  endow  his  coloring 
with  an  inimitable  quality  and  translucence. 
The  variety  of  subjects  as  illustrated  by 
the  series  of  pictures  he  has  recently  com- 
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pleted,  exhibit  a  remarkable  range.  There 
can  be  no  doubt  he  is  to-day  at  the  head  of  the 
landscape  artists  of  America,  and  the  critical 
declare  without  hesitation  he  is  doing  work 
that  places  him  on  a  par  with  the  greatest  names 
of  Europe.  Corot  never  surpassed  a  certain 
small  canvas  that  the  artist  regards  as  his 
crowning  achievement.  It  is  a  sunset  scene — 
done  in  dark  tones — the  landscape  steeped  in 
dusk.  A  herd  of  cattle  drink  at  a  stream 
against  a  sky  of  liquid  gold — the  tone  is  per- 
fect in  its  quiet  harmony.  If  Keith  can  be 
persuaded  to  part  with  some  of  these  late 
pictures  some  of  the  millionaires  should  take 
advantage  of  the  opportunity.  They  will  yet 
sell  up  in  the  tens  of  thousands. 

*  *  * 

IN  OAKLAND  this  week  there  have  been 
several  "  small  and  early s,"  but  only  one  or 
two  were  of  sufficient  importance  to  merit  my 
attention.  Entertaining  has  taken  on  the 
form  of  small  informal  dinners  or  receptions, 
the  purpose  of  which  are  the  introduction  of 
a  fad  or  a  friend.  On  Thursday  Mrs.  John 
Jackson  had  an  "at  home"  in  honor  of 
Madame  Masson,  who  is  resting  in  Oakland 
after  the  fatigue  of  Parisian  pleasures.  Truly 
she  must  find  the  suburban  city  a  good  place 
to  hibernate  in.  The  quiet  of  Alameda  County 
is  so  soft  and  deep  that  it  might  easily  be  mis- 
taken for  slumber. 

*  *  * 

On  Friday  evening,  Miss  Grace  Hilborn, 
daughter  of  Hon.  S.  G.  Hilborn,  gave  a 
dancing  party  at  354  East  Fourteenth  Street, 
Oakland.  It  was  in  honor  of  Miss  Myra 
Noyes,  of  Washington,  who  is  at  present  the 
guest  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Fred  W.  Hall,  of 
Grove  Street.  Miss  Noyes  is  quite  a  hand- 
some and  charming  girl,  and  is  said  to  be  a 
belle  in  Washington  Society,  her  father  being 
Crosby  S.  Noyes,  editor  of  the  Washington 
Star.  About  sixty  guests  were  invited  to 
meet  Miss  Noyes,  and,  after  the  presentations, 
dancing  was  the  order  of  the  evening,  to 
music  furnished  by  Brandt.  The  entire  lower 
floor  of  the  house  was  canvased,  and  the 
decorations  were  confined  to  a  frieze  of  vines, 
ferns,  and  flowers. 

*  *  * 

Supper  was  served  throughout  the  evening. 
There  were  some  very  beautiful  gowns  worn. 
One  of  the  most  notable  was  that  of  Miss 
Noyes,  which  was  of  exquisite  white  moire 
antique,  trimmed  with  petunia  velvet.  On 
Friday,  Miss  Noyes  was  the  guest  of 
honor  at  a  tea  given  by  Miss  Jennie  Blair. 
Her  acquaintance  with  Miss  Blair  began  in 
Egypt.  They  met,  it  appears,  on  the  Nile, 
where  the  families  of  both  were  passing  the 
winter.  Their  acquaintance  was  renewed 
when  Miss  Blair  was  East,  and  now  again  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Noyes  and 
Miss  Noyes  leave  for  the  Orient  this  week. 
They  will  spend  the  winter  in  Japan. 

*  *  * 

Several  concerts  in  Oakland  recently  have 
been  well  attended  mainly  because  people 
have  had  nothing  else  to  do.  Prominent 
among  them  has  been  Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Bat- 
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chelder's  reappearance  after  several  months 
spent  in  study  at  the  East.  The  Orpheus 
Club  also  gave  a  concert,  where  Mr.  Dan 
Lawrence  sang,  and  the  Oakland  orchestra 
played  again  for  the  people  without  Mr. 
Minetti's  assistance.  Altogether  it  has  been 
a  musical  week,  if  not  a  gay  one,  and  there 
are  rumors  that  the  split  in  the  Saturday 
Morning  Orchestra  will  result  in  the  formation 
of  an  Oakland  orchestra  for  girls.  So  it  is  an 
ill  wind,  etc. 

*  *  * 

"  On  Wednesday  morning,  Mrs.  Pedar  Sather 
gave  a  tete-a-tete  breakfast  to  twenty-six  ladies. 
This  is  Mrs.  Sather's  second  entertainment 
this  season,  and  the  novelty  of  its  form  was 
not  the  least  of  its  charms.  The  decorations 
at  the  little  square  tables  were  very  pretty, 
violets  being  much  in  evidence.  The  guests 
were  |from  the  older  set,  but  judging  by  the 
interchange  of  verbal  complaisancies,  their 
hearts  |must  have  remained  youthful.  The 
talk  was  decidedly  bright. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Aimee  Reed  to  Mr.  Howard  D.  Swales  of 
Oakland.  Miss  Reed  is  a  very  pretty  girl  and 
h«r  family  is  well  known.  Her  father,  Charles 
G.  Reed,  is  an  officer  of  the  Union  National 
Bank  of  Oakland,  and  her  sister  Mrs.  Olive 
Reed-Batchelder,  is  Oakland's  favorite  con- 
tralto. The  wedding  will  take  place  shortly 
after  Easter. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Sumner  Bugbee  of  the  Oakland  Lake- 
side district  sent  out  half  a  hundred  cards  for 
an  afternoon  this  week.  It  was  not  a  very 
formal  affair  but  a  very  pleasant  one.  Pleas- 
ure and  formality  seem  to  be  in  endless  oppo- 
sition anyway,  and  as  one  goes  up  in  the  scale, 
the  other  goes  down.  Mrs.  Bugbee's  "at 
home  "  formed  an  agreeable  interlude  in  the 
andante  of  Lenten  affairs.  There  were  a  num- 
ber of  new  gowns  worn,  and  hats  where  spring- 
time flowers  struggled  for  supremacy  with 
velvet  and  feathers.  All  of  which  goes  to  show 
that  the  belles  are  by  no  means  wasting  their 
forty  days. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  very  jolly  little  party  for  chil- 
dren given  by  Mrs.  Rodney  Church  of  Oak- 
land on  Valentine's  night.  It  was  in  honor 
of  Master  Jesse  Church,  and  there  were  pres- 
ent some  thirty-five  lads  and  lassies,  all  under 
thirteen  years  of  age.  Of  course,  there  was 
the  usual  order  of  entertainment — games, 
dating,  and  refreshments.  Somehow  the 
latter  are  always  the  most  enjoyable  feature 
of  the  affair  for  the  little  ones.  A  late  supper 
means  sweets  ad  libitum  and  bon  bon  caps  with 
dainties  of  all  sorts.  Of  course,  as  it  was  St. 
Valentine's  night,  each  guest  received  a 
dainty  token  appropriate  to  the  day. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  evening,  Mrs.  Fred  Hall 
gave  a  theatre  party  at  the  Baldwin  in 
honor  of  Miss  Noyes.  After  the  performance 
the  guests,  among  whom  were  a  number  of 
army  officers,  were  entertained  at  supper  by 
Mrs.  Hall.    The  presence  of  Miss  Noyes  in 


Oakland  has  precipitated  a  number  of  pleasant  j 
events,  which  have  enlightened  an  otherwise 
dull  fortnight. 

*  *  * 

Yet  another  new  whist  club  in  Oakland.  It 
is  astounding  the  ease  with  which  they  are 
organized.  One  is  irresistibly  reminded  of 
the  story  of  the  Oriental  Monarch  and  the 
grains  of  wheat.  This  one  is  formed  in  the 
exclusive  coterie  whose  happy  homes  are  situ- 
ated on  Tenth  Avenue,  East  Oakland.  The 
last  party  was  given  at  the  John  T.  French 
house,  and  the  prizes  were  novel  and  charm- 
ing. That  is  a  trick  prizes  have  if  you  read 
the  papers.  All  the  other  clubs  are  going  on 
in  the  even  tenor  of  their  stupidly  tiresome 
way.  One  wishes  they  would  have  a  few 
quarrels  to  relieve  the  melancholy  monotony. 

THOUGH  there  are  many  people  here  in- 
terested in  art  it  is  curious  that  lecturers 
eschew  the  field  as  apparently  barren.  I  must 
congratulate  Solly  Walter,  therefore,  on  his 
audacity  in  venturing  in,  and  in  view  of  the 
interest  his  "art  talks"  have  excited  I  offer 
him  congratulations.  The  first  of  these  de- 
livered at  the  studio  of  the  Sketch  Club,  121 8 
Sutter  Street,  was  a  decided  success.  The 
matter  was  as  bright  and  clever  as  the  manner 
of  its  delivery  was  pleasing  and  graceful.  He 
has  been  induced  now  to  give  a  series  of  fine 
talks  to  commence  on  the  twenty-first.  The 
programme  is  as  follows: 

"  Costumes  of  the  Nations;"  March  7th, 
"  Architecture  and  Decorations;"  March  21st. 
"  The  Modern  Way  of  Reproducing  Illustra- 
tions;" April  4th,  "  Artistic  Anatomy;"  April 
1 8th,  "  The  Art  of  Dressing  and  the  Effect  of 
Modern  Dress  upon  the  Human  Figure." 

An  admission  of  twenty-five  cents  is  charged, 
and  the  "Helping  Hand"  Kindergarten  is 
the  beneficiary. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  MY  MISFORTUNE  to  be  unable 
to  appreciate  at  its  proper  worth  the  diplomatic 
capacity  which  enables  Senator  Stephen  M. 
White  to  identify  himself  with  the  candidacy 
of  several  gentlemen  for  the  same  office. 
While  it  is  admirable  to  award  favors  and  yet 
preserve  the  friendship  of  the  unselected,  I 
cannot  but  think  it  a  bit  incompatible  with 
the  better  ideas  of  character  and  personal 
dignity  thus  to  temporize.  The  Washington 
impression  of  the  eloquent  Democrat  whose 
voice  rings  loud  through  the  Halls  of  Con- 
gress rates  his  oratory  considerably  higher 
than  his  consistency.  His  estimation  is  not 
that  of  a  possible  standard-bearer  whose  name 
stands  for  this  principle  or  that.  He  has 
identified  himself  with  nothing — not  even 
with  the  Administration,  and  he  will  return 
to  Los  Angeles  with  the  experience  rather 
than  the  honors  of  his  term.  Here  is  a 
gentle  story  that  throws  a  white  light  on 
Stephen  M.  White.  It  is  an  episode  in  several 
letters,  and  the  complication  is  the  aspiration 
of  Charles  L- Weller,  somewhat  known  in  these 
parts,  to  represent  this  glorious  country  at 
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j  Yokohama.     There  is  no  particular  reason 
I  why  Mr.  Weller  should  not  have  any  place  he 
desires — if  he  has  the  necessary  influence. 

*  *  * 

Being  a  Southerner,  and  possessed  of  ex- 
tensive connections,  it  is  unnecessary  to  say 
he  has  influence,  and  it  was  paraded  in  sup- 
port of  his  candidacy.  The  interest  of  Sena- 
tor White  was  enlisted  in  his  behalf,  and 
heaven,  doubtless,  has  record  somewhere  of 
all  the  promises  made  on  both  sides.  Mr. 
Weller  has  not  yet  been  appointed  to  the 
Consulate,  but  he  has  had  some  very  charm- 
ing letters  from  Senator  White,  which,  if  he 
has  cultivated  the  proper  philosophical  point 
of  view,  he  must  regard  as  a  compensation. 
The  following  is  a  fair  specimen  of  a  variety 
of  missives  couched  in  phrases  more  admirable 
than  aught  of  mine.  The  rainbow  of  hope 
shines  through  its  honeyed  phrases  and  beams 
in  its  periods: 
Charles  Weller, 

My  Dear  Weller: — It  affords  me  sincere  satis- 
faction to  inform  you  how  cordially  the  Secretary  of 
State  accepted  the  credentials  and  recommendations  I 
presented  him  in  re  your  application  for  the  Consulate 
at  Yokohama.  I  can  say  also  that  he  listened  atten- 
tively to  the  many  agreeable  things  I  was  personally 
able  to  state  about  yourself  and  your  connections. 
Judging  by  his  manner,  I  cannot  but  think  your 
chances  for  the  nomination  are  excellent;  but  the 
administration  is  a  bit  slow  about  making  its  mind 
known.  With  sincere  wishes  for  your  success, 
Believe  me, 

Stephen  M.  White.  ' 

*  *  * 

Soon  after  there  came  to  Mr.  Weller  another 
missive  from  the  same  eminent  source. 
Couched  in  terms  of  solicitude,  it  assured  the 
applicant  of  the  interest  his  candidacy  excited 
and  the  efforts  that  were  being  put  forth  in 
his  behalf.  His  chances  were  laboriously 
canvassed,  and  the  conclusion  expressed  the 
hope  that  success  might  crown  his  campaign. 
It  was  saccharine  but  indefinite,  and  some- 
thing in  the  tenor  of  it  caused  Mr.  Weller  to 
reply  somewhat  in  this  style: 
Stephen  M.  White, 
My  Dear  Senator: — Your  interesting  letter  re- 
ceived, and  I  thank  you  for  the  kind  words  it  con- 
tains. May  I  ask  whom  are  you  for,  for  Consul  at 
Yokohama?  Chas.  Weller. 

The  return  mail  brought  him  the  following: 

My  Dear  Mr.  Weller: — In  reply  to  your  letter  re- 
questing my  personal  predilections  in  regard  to  the 
Yokohama  Consulate,  I  will  say  that  the  day  before 
our  departure  from  Washington  Congressman  Maguire 
and  myself  called  at  the  State  Department  and  formally 
recommended  Honorable  Robert  Ferrall  for  the  posi- 
tion of  Consul  at  Yokohama.  But  as  one  Californian 
Honorable  Thomas  L.  Thompson  of  Santa  Rosa,  has 
secured  a  diplomatic  position  of  importance  it  is  not 
probable  Mr.  Ferrall  will  be  appointed.  Therefore, 
the  fight  is  still  open  to  you.        Sincerely  yours, 

S.  M.  White. 

*  *  * 

IF  MEASURES  are  not  soon  taken  to 
suppress  that  Market  Street  grade  question, 
which  bobs  up  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
once  in  about  every  three  months,  I  shall  my- 
self (being  pecuniarily  interested)  take  the 
field  against  Mr.  Al.  Buckman  and  never  quit 
until  I  have  Evans  and  Sontagged  him.  To 
my  certain  knowledge  this  grade  has  been  a 
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living  issue  before  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
for  the  past  ten  years.  The  proposition  is  to 
cut  down  Market  Street  from  where  Valencia 
now  intersects  it,  to  Seventeenth  and  Castro. 
The  enterprise  will  involve  the  destruction  of 
several  million  dollars  worth  of  buildings,  the 
removal  of  the  Market  Street  Cable  Company's 
tracks,  and  the  transfer  to  another  clime  of  a 
billion  cubic  yards  of  rock  and  earth. 

*  *  * 

And  when  the  work  is  finished  there  will 
simply  be  a  cut  such  as  that  which  now  ex- 
ists on  Second  Street,  and  on  either  side  a 
vaulting  precipice  to  testify  to  the  idiocy  of 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  that  perpetrated  the 
outrage.  The  public  sentiment  behind  this 
stupendous  enterprise  is  largely,  I  hear,  con- 
fined to  the  brain  of  Mr.  Al.  Buckman,  Street 
Contractor.  Mr.  Buckman  has  made  arrange- 
ments to  secure  the  work  of  removing  the  hill, 
and  he  is  intensely  interested  in  putting  it 
through  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  Of  course, 
there  is  no  good  reason  why  Mr.  Buckman's 
principal  source  of  amusement  should  be  cut 
off,  (for  it  seems  that  the  periodical  revival  of 
this  job  is  all  the  fun  he  has)  and  so  long  as  it 
is  merely  a  joke,  it  may  proceed  as  usual. 
But  if  the  time  ever  does  come  when  the 
Board  seriously  undertakes  the  work,  I  shall 
take  the  field  as  already  stated. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  generally  known,  but  it  is  a 
fact  nevertheless,  that  the  death  of  Colonel 
Stevenson  has  enriched  the  State  Treasury  to 
the  extent  of  about  $1000.  The  old  gentle- 
man was  in  receipt  of  a  State  pension  of  $125 
a  month,  which  would  have  continued  for  sev- 
eral months  longer.  The  pension  was  granted 
by  the  Legislature  of  1891,  and  although  in 
the  form  of  a  claim  bill,  the  act  was  essen- 
tially a  pension  appropriation,  and  as  such 
was  contested  by  the  Controller.  Colonel 
Stevenson  took  the  Controller  into  the  Su- 
preme Court,  and  had  his  contention  set  aside 
on  the  ground  that  the  bill  was  passed  to  pay 
a  valid  claim  against  the  State. 

*  #  * 

But  the  matter  was  a  mere  juggle  of  words. 
The  state  owed  the  Colonel  nothing,  and  the 
bill  was  passed  to  make  his  way  to  the  grave 
pleasant  and  easy.  The  Legislature  assumed 
that  before  the  appropriation  was  exhausted 
the  Colonel  would  pass  in  his  checks.  It 
seems  that  in  1847  Colonel  Stevenson  surveyed 
Suisun  Bay — that  is,  he  sailed  around  it  and 
drew  a  map  which  he  thought,  by  a  stretch  of 
the  imagination,  might  resemble  it.  In  1891, 
being  without  money  and  a  burden  to  his 
friends,  somebody  advised  him  to  put  a  claim 
for  this  work  into  the  Legislature.  He  did 
so,  asking  for  the  modest  sum  of  $5000.  The 
lobby  took  some  interest  in  the  bill,  which 
caused  the  Senators  to  look  askance  at  it. 
Several  of  them  openly  charged  that  it  was 
simply  a  scheme  to  rob  Colonel  Stevenson  and 
the  Treasury.  So  it  was  decided  to  imagine 
another  service,  later  than  1847 — for  that  was 
before  the  American  occupation — and  a  bill 
was  framed  to  pay  the  Colonel  his  entire  claim 


at  the  rate  of  $125  a  month,  practically  until 
his  death.  It  is  the  residue  of  this  appro- 
priation that  will  now  be  turned  back  into 
the  Treasury. 

*  *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  item  of  news  has 
reached  me  from  Los  Angeles.  It  concerns 
the  celebrated  politician,  vineyardist,  and 
orange  grower,  Mr.  J.  De  Barth  Shorb,  a  man 
who,  a  few  years  ago,  was  prominent  in 
Democratic  Conventions,  and  known  through- 
out the  State.  At  the  election  of  1892  Mr. 
Shorb  was  chosen  County  Treasurer  of  Los 
Angeles  County  in  the  face  of  an  overwhelming 
Republican  opposition,  a  fact  which  indicated 
his  social  and  political  standing.  But  soon 
after  the  election  Mr.  Shorb  went  East, 
presumably  for  a  short  excursion,  and  not 
returning  at  the  end  of  sixty  days — the  legal 
limit  for  official  absence  from  the  State — the 
Republican  Supervisors  took  advantage  of 
his  dereliction  and  elected  his  successor. 

*  *  * 

It  was  thought  that  Mr.  Shorb  would  speed- 
ily return  and  contest  the  election,  but  until 
the  present  moment  nothing  has  been  seen  or 
heard  of  him.  It  is  now  reported  that  he  has 
been  all  the  time  in  Philadelphia,  under  treat- 
ment for  a  mild  form  of  insanity,  which  gives 
every  evidence  of  being  incurable.  For  a  year 
the  doctors  have  been  struggling  with  his 
malady  in  vain,  and  as  Mr.  Shorb  is  well  ad- 
vanced in  years,  they  hold  out  little  hope  of 
his  ultimate  recovery.  Mr.  Shorb  is  a  brother 
of  Dr.  J.  Campbell  Shorb,  who  died  here  a 
few  years  ago  rather  suddenly.  The  Doctor 
was  a  noted  Democratic  orator  of  the  spread 
eagle,  whirlwind  variety,  and  although  he 
might  have  held  the  highest  offices,  he  never 
accepted  anything  more  important  than  a 
position  upon  the  local  Board  of  Health.  J. 
De  Barth  Shorb  has  hosts  of  friends  through- 
out the  State  who  will  regret  to  learn  of  his 
affliction. 

*  *  * 

THE  RAILROAD  reassessment  problem, 
recently  solved  by  Controller  Colgan  and  the 
tax  agents  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
at  Sacramento,  has  a  side  which  is  being 
steadily  ignored  by  the  Democratic  -prophets 
of  1894.  Two  years  ago  those  prophets  were 
loud  in  affirming  that  the  Southern  Pacific  in- 
tended to  evade  its  tax  obligations  to  the 
State.  Some  of  them  succeeded  in  getting 
into  the  Legislature,  and  there  they  continued 
their  desperate  battle  for  a  "  square  deal." 
But  since  the  elucidation  of  the  so  called 
Seawell  Bill,  under  which  the  recent  settle- 
ment took  place,  I  have  heard  nothing  from 
them.  In  the  last  Legislature  they  sang 
large  and  sonorously — trumpeting  their  own 
virtues  and  the  awful  sins  of  the  railroads— 
but  now  they  sing  so  small  that  not  a  note  of 
their  dulcet  tones  can  be  heard  anywhere.  In 
fact,  it  seems  all  but  cruel  to  break  the 
sepulchral  silence  under  which  they  now  hope 
to  escape  the  consequences  of  their  folly. 

It  is  customary  for  Democratic  prophets  to 
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make  capital  by  "  fighting  "  the  railroad.  To 
that  in  general  I  have  no  objection.  The 
Southern  Pacific  and  its  allied  corporations 
constitute  a  big  power,  and  if  the  demagogues 
choose  to  "  fight"  it,  and  the  people  are  fool- 
ish enough  to  elect  them  to  office  because  they 
do  "fight"  it,  that  is  none  of  my  business. 
But  when  a  man  calmly  sits  down  to  study 
such  a  question  as  railroad  reassessment,  and 
the  demagogues  [interpose  with  their  usual 
asinine  howl,  it  is  quite' exasperating,  not  to 
say  distracting.  I  interested  myself  in  the 
bills  introduced  into  the  last  Legislature,  and 
on  one  occasion  recommended  my  representa- 
tive to  vote  for  the  Carpenter  Bill.  It  seemed 
to  me  that  that  measure  was  best  calculated 
to  do  justice  between  the  people  and  the  rail- 
roads, and  being  a  free  and  sincere  man  I  said 
so.  The  answer  to  my  opinion  was  a  charge 
that  I  had  been  paid  for  it — that,  in  short,  a 
collar  with  the  "S.  P.  "  brand  had  been 
placed  upon  my  neck. 

*  *  * 

As  an  abstract  proposition  I  doubt  whether 
my  opinion  under  any  circumstances  is  worth 
purchasing.  But  one  does  not  like  to  be  ac- 
cused unjustly,  no  matter  how  silly  the  charge 
may  appear,  and  so  for  a  year  I  have  been  lay- 
ing for  the  demagogues  who  passed  the  Sea- 
well  Bill.  Now  I  purpose  sending  them  down 
to  history  as  about  as  miserable  a  lot  of  pin- 
heads  as  ever  sat  in  a  California  Legislature. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  there  were  two 
bills  to  reassess  the  railroads  before  the  Legis- 
lature of  1893.  It  is  unnecessary  to  describe 
either.  One  was  called  the  Carpenter  and  the 
other  the  Seawell  Bill.  The  demagogues  de- 
clared that  the  former  was  a  railroad  measure, 
and  denounced  every  person  who  supported  it 
as  an  attache  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  When 
Dr.  Mathews,  of  Tehama,  a  man  whose  prob- 
ity was  never  before  questioned,  arose  in  the 
Assembly  and  told  them  that  they  were  mak- 
ing a  mistake  in  passing  the  Seawell  Bill,  they 
asked  each  other  how  much  he  got  for  the 
speech  ?  Even  my  esteemed  contemporary 
the  Examiner  on  this  occasion  seconded  the 
demagogues  by  insinuating  that  Dr.  Mathews 
was  a  "  railroad  man." 

*  *  * 

However,  the  Seawell  Bill  passed.  Promi- 
nent among  the  Democratic  prophets  who 
forced  it  through  the  Assembly  in  spite  of  the 
protests  of  those  who  knew  it  was  not  the 
best  bill,  were  Mr.  Gould,  of  Merced,  Mr. 
Alford,  of  Tulare,  Mr.  Finlayson,  of  Los 
Angeles,  Mr.  Vann,  of  Colusa,  Mr.  Shanahan, 
of  Shasta,  and  Mr.  Emeric,  of  Contra  Costa. 
It  is  interesting  now  to  inquire  how  much 
their  "anti-railroad"  frothing  cost  their  con- 
stituents. Here  is  a  table  I  have  compiled 
from  Controller  Colgan's  figures: 

SAN  JOAQUIN  COUNTY. 

Due  from  railroad  under  Carpenter  Hill  $10,921  53 

Due  from  County  under  Seawell  Hill   6,290  97 

Doss  by  adoption  of  Seawell  Hill  $17,212  5« 

YOLO  COUNTY. 

Due  under  Carpenter  Hill  #2,039  4s 

Due  under  Seawell  Bill   K84  46 

Doss  by  adoption  of  Seawell  Bill  $1,1 55  02 
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PI.ACKR  COUNTY. 

Due  under  Carpenter  Bill  $34,365  62 

Due  under  Sea  well  Bill   12,769  84 


Loss  by  adoption  of  Seawell  Bill   f 21,595  7s 

TULARK  COUNTY. 

Due  under  Carpenter  Bill  $14,209  61 

Due  under  Seawell  Bill   4,220  40 


Loss  by  adoption  of  Seawell  Bill  $  9  9S9  21 

CONTRA  COSTA  COUNTY. 

Due  County  under  Carpenter  Bill  $1,827  12 

Due  railroad  under  Seawell  Bill   4>4°4  5° 


Loss  by  adoption  of  Seawell  Bill  $6,231  62 


It  is  unnecessary  to  repeat  the  figures  in 
detail.  A  brief  statement  of  the  results  are: 
Sutter  County  loss,  $1242.40;  Amador  County 
loss,  $217.98;  San  Bernardino  County  loss, 
$4477.96;  San  Mateo  County  loss,  $10,843.15; 
Santa  Clara  County  loss,  $4,521.57;  Sacra- 
mento County  loss,  $8471.14;  Colusa  County 
loss,  $4693.88;  Monterey  County  loss,  $4940.29; 
Nevada  County  loss,  $2301.86;  San  Benito 
County  loss,  $1969.85. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  calculate, 
there  has  been  but  one  gain.  Tehama  County 
is  ahead  by  the  adoption  of  the  Seawell  "  anti- 
railroad  "  measure  just  $15.  But  the  figures 
I  have  presented  above  are  not  by  any  means 
the  worst  that  are  going  to  confront  the  dema- 
gogues in  this  campaign.  The  Seawell  Bill 
has  brought  ten  counties  in  debt  to  the  South- 
ern Pacific  an  aggregate  sum  of  $21,695. 
That  is  to  say,  in  previous  settlements  the 
Company  overpaid  them  that  much.  Among 
these  is  San  Francisco,  which  is  brought  in 
debt  $1031.99.  Mr.  Godchauxand  Mr.  Kahn, 
who  joined  in  the  anti-railroad  howl  and  voted 
for  the  Seawell  Bill,  will  have  to  explain  this 
when  they  run  again.  I  remember  two  affect- 
ing incidents  in  connection  with  this  fight. 
Mr.  Emeric  of  Contra  Costa  was  sick — too 
sick,  in  fact,  to  attend  the  sessions  of  the 
House.  But  when  the  vote  was  finally  taken 
he  was  brought  in  and  voted  for  the  bill  in  a 
weak  and  trembling  voice.  The  demagogues 
applauded  this  act  as  heroic.  That  vote  cost 
his  constituents  just  $6231.62.  Mr.  Alford 
of  Tulare  was  missed  one  day  from  his  seat. 
He  had  left  to  attend  the  bedside  of  a  dying 
friend.  The  demagogues  hustled  about,  tore 
him  away  from  the  afflicted  couch,  and,  as  he 
voted,  applauded  his  fidelity.  That  vote  cost 
his  constituents  just  $9989.21. 

*  *  * 

I  have  not  marshalled'these  damning  figures 
because  I  desire  to  revenge  myself  upon  any 
of  the  mistaken  youth  who,  in  the  last  Legis- 
lature, voted  for  the  Seawell  Bill.  Against 
them  I  cherish  no  resentment  whatever. 
These  paragraphs  have  been  written  merely 
to  emphasize  what  I  have  often  said  before, 
namely,  that  when  a  man  begins  to  proclaim 
his  own  honesty  and  attack  that  of  others, 
look  out  for  him.  It  is  charitable  to  suppose 
that  Speaker  Gould  and  his  fellow  demagogues 
were  sincere  when  they  voted  for  the  Seawell 
Bill.  However,  one  may  be  pardoned  for 
entertaining  some  slight  suspicion.  The 
question  is,  will  these  prophets  run  again  for 
office  this  year  ?    If  they  do,  I  hope  their 


constituents  will  make  them  explain  these  I 
figures. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  the  Republican  politicians  who 
ought  to  know,  the  statement  is  made  that 
Governor  Markham  has  decided  to  appoint 
Colonel  F.  S.  Chadboume  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner. For  a  long  time  it  was  thought  that 
this  important  vacancy  was  to  be  conferred 
upon  Colonel  Kelly,  Secretary  of  the  Rail- 
road Commission,  but  a  thorough  investiga- 
tion by  the  Executive  convinced  him  that 
Colonel  Kelly  was  identified  too  closely  with 
General  De  Young's  Senatorial  campaign,  and 
so  he  has  concluded  to  appoint  his  personal 
friend,  Colonel  Chadbourne.  I  am  informed, 
on  what  I  consider  reliable  authority,  that 
Paris  Kilburn  (who  is  a  Lieutenant  Colonel), 
is  to  be  the  next  Bank  Commissioner.  He  is 
to  take  the  place  of  Mr.  Knight  whose  term 
expires  sometime  in  May. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Kilburn  was  a  candidate  for  Har- 
bor Commissioner  but  relinquished  his  ambi- 
tion in  deference  to  the  popular  desire  to  have 
a  San  Franciscan  upon  the  Board.  Hereto- 
fore Harbor  Commissioners  have  come  from 
El  Dorado,  Sierra,  Butte,  and  other  remote 
counties,  and  it  appears  that  Governor  Mark- 
ham  thinks  it  advisable  to  see  how  a  man 
from  this  town  will  look  upon  the  Board. 
The  appointment  of  Colonels  Chadbourne 
and  Kilburn  to  these  two  offices  will,  how- 
ever, far  from  settle  the  distribution  of  all  the 
pap  within  the  Governor's  gift.  There  is  to 
be  a  third  vacancy  in  the  Bank  Commission 
in  July,  and  upon  it  Los  Angeles  has  set  its 
covetous  eye.  As  Los  Angeles  now  has  a 
United  States  Senator,  a  Governor,  a  Supreme 
Justice,  half  the  State  Printing-office,  the 
Governor's  office,  and  the  greater  portion  of 
the  subordinate  offices  of  the  State,  it  thinks 
it  should  also  have  one  Bank  Commissioner. 
And  yet  it  is  stated  on  fairly  good  authority 
that  Los  Angeles  is  not  a  hog. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NOT,  I  am  told,  a  more 
patient  man  in  this  town  than  Mr.  Louis 
R.  Morgenstern,  Treasurer  of  the  Baldwin 
Theatre.  He  is  a  man  among  a  million. 
Patience  on  a  monument  smiling  at  Grief  is 
scarcely  in  the  same  class  with  him.  He 
may  always  be  found  in  the  box  office  at  the 
Baldwin,  resisting  the  dead  heads,  standing 
off"  aluminum  dollars,  and  whistling  "  Daisy 
Bell,"  in  the  most  inclement  weather.  But 
the  other  day  he  came  near  going  to  the 
Receiving  Hospital.  A  lady  with  a  sharp 
nose  and  small,  twinkling  black  eyes  thrust 
her  head  into  the  box-office  window  and  said: 

"  Are  you  the  Manager?  " 

"No,  ma'am,  I'm  the  Treasurer.  Any- 
thing I  can  do  for  you  ? " 

"Yes,  I  reckon  you'll  answer.  I  want 
some  seats  for  this  evening's  show." 

"  That's  right  in  my  line,"  and  Mr.  Mor- 


genstern whipped  out  a  bundle  of  tickets  and 
grasped  his  stamping  machine. 

*  *  * 

The  lady  displayed  a  huge  purse  and  took 
therefrom  a  ten-dollar  bill. 

'*  Now  let  me  see.  Where's  your  dia- 
gram ?  " 

"  Here,  madam.    Front  or  back  seats  ?  " 

"  Back  seats  (indignantly),  of  course.  I 
don't  want  to  get  burned  up  in  case  of  fire. 
Want  a  living  chance  to  get  out.  I  was  in 
the  Brooklyn  Theatre  when  it  took  fire  in  '71, 
and — " 

"  This  theatre  is  fire  proof,  madam.  Back 
seats  ?  Centre  or  right  ?  Those  on  the  left  are 
all  out." 

"  Let  me  see.  I  want  them  on  an  aisle. 
I  believe  I'd  better  see  the  Manager  about 
this.    Where  is  he  ?  " 

"  I  can  assure  you,  madam,  that  it  is  en- 
tirely unnecessary.  On  the  aisle  did  you 
say  ?  " 

"  What's  the  manager's  name  ?  " 

"  Mr.  Bouvier." 

"  Is  he  a  Frenchman  ?  " 

"I  believe  he  is,  madam." 

"Then  I  don't  want  to  see  him.  I  dislike 
Frenchmen  very  much.  My  father  hired  a 
Frenchman  to  teach  me  music  once,  and 
I  " 

"You  said  you  wanted  the  seats  on  the 
right  aisle  well  back,  eh  ?  " 

*  *  * 

By  this  time  a  crowd  of  ticket  buyers  had 
assembled  outside  and  formed  a  post-office  line. 
The  sharp-nosed  lady  continued: 

"Suppose  I  buy  these  tickets,  can  I  ex- 
change them  for  to-morrow  night  ?  " 

"Well,  I  don't  like— yes  (hurriedly),  I'll 
exchange  them  for  you." 

"  You  see,  I  don't  know  but  I  shall  have  to 
go  to  my  niece's  reception  to-night,  and  in 
that  event  " 

"  Third  row,  right  side,  well  back  goes, 
eh?" 

"I  suppose  that's  the  best  I  can  do.  Per- 
haps I  had  better  see  the  manager." 

"It  is  (excitedly)  useless,  madam." 

"Well,  I  guess  I'll  take  them.  How 
much  ?  " 

"Three  dollars,  madam." 

"  Three  dollars!  Great  Heavens,  you  don't 
charge  anything  at  this  theatre,  do  you  ?  Do 
you  want  the  earth  ?  ' ' 

"  Indeed,  madam  (faintly),  that  is  the  reg- 
ular price." 

"Well,  I  won't  pay  it,  that's  all.  Your 
show  ain't  worth  it,"  and  the  sharp-nosed 
lady  swept  out  of  the  lobby.  Mr.  Morgen- 
stern managed  to  creep  up-stairs  and  send  for 
a  doctor,  but  he  did  not  sell  any  more  tickets 
that  day. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  Supreme  Court  follows  its  recent 
injunction  with  a  decision  of  similar  tenor, 
the  first  step  towards  the  rehabilitation  of  the 
Pacific  Bank  will  have  been  made.  Before  its 
reconstitution  can  be  affected,  however,  it  is 
absolutely  essential  that  some  broad  agree- 
ment be  reached  by  the  members  of  the  Mc- 
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Donald  family.  Captain  Jim  McDonald  and 
Doctor  R.  H.  McDonald  and  his  sons  dis- 
tinctly owe  it  to  their  reputations  to  for- 
get old  enmities  and  combine  their  credit  and 
resources  for  the  re-creation  of  the  institution 
with  which  their  names  are  inseparably  con- 
nected. Misunderstandings  and  misstate- 
ments contributed  materially  to  its  downfall, 
but  with  these  removed  and  under  the  vigor- 
ous management  of  some  one  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  its  securities,  I 
am  sure  the  Pacific  Bank  may  yet  regain  its 
old  standing  and  business. 

*  *  * 

That  this  reconciliation  and  combination  of 
resources  may  be  hard  to  effect  is  true.  The 
two  men  are  exceedingly  obstinate  and  set, 
but  there  are  occasions  when  such  feelings 
must  be  forgotton  in  the  common  weal.  It  is 
certain  that  the  much-desired  result  can  be 
accomplished  by  the  McDonald  family  alone 
— they  must  pool  their  experience  and  ex- 
ertions and  the  problem  will  solve  itself. 
There  is  an  abundance  of  energy  in  its 
younger  members,  and  it  devolves  on  all  of 
them  to  forget  the  past  and  repair  their  mis- 
fortunes by  united  effort.  The  bank  had  a 
field  of  its  own;  its  much-decried  assets  only 
require  the  proper  kind  of  handling  to  become 
profitable,  and  it  is  about  time  liquidation  on 
a  proper  scale  and  by  a  correct  method  were 
begun. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  and  Director-General 
De  Young,  I  understand,  have  composed  their 
differences  and  again  the  current  runs 
smoothly  at  the  centre  of  the  earth  on  Pine 
Street.  Under  the  orders  of  the  Club,  formu- 
lated at  a  meeting  held  shortly  after  the  ap- 
pearance in  the  Chronicle  of  the  alleged  witti- 
cism reflecting  upon  the  character  of  local 
journalists,  Mr.  De  Young  was  summoned  by 
the  Board  of  Managers  to  show  cause,  I  sup- 
pose, why  he  should  not  be  guillotined.  Mr. 
De  Young  bravely  appeared,  and  an  eye  and 
ear  witness  tells  me  this  is  what  he  said:  "  I 
have  only  to  say,  gentlemen,  that  I  did  not 
write  the  article  of  which  you  complain,  I 
never  consented  to  its  publication,  I  should 
not  have  consented  had  I  seen  it,  and  it  does 
not  represent  my  sentiments  in  any  respect 
whatever.  I  am  sorry  it  appeared.  Person- 
ally, I  am  not  responsible  for  it,  though  le- 
gally I  am.  The  best  I  can  do  is  to  apologize 
for  my  legal  responsibility." 

*  *  * 

There  are  thirteen  representative  news- 
papermen upon  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the 
Press  Club.  All  but  one  or  two  were  present 
and  heard  Mr.  De  Young's  statement,  and 
they  unanimously  exonerated  him  and  dis- 
missed the  charge.  Thus  happily  ends  what 
promised  to  become  an  international  compli- 
cation. Whether  the  local  journalists,  now 
that  the  Director-General's  responsibility  for 
the  article  in  the  Chronicle  has  been  shifted, 
will  reconsider  their  determination  and  par- 
ticipate in  "Press  Day"  does  not  appear 
clear.  The  Press  Club,  I  am  told,  will  pursue 
its  original  plans.     In  fact,  the  Club  has 


never  declared  that  it  would  not  co-operate 
with  the  Executive  Committee  in  making 
"-  Press  Day  "  a  feature  of  the  Fair. 

*  *  * 

WITH  the  Midwinter  Fair  on  one  side  of 
D  Street  and  the  California  Jockey  Club  races 
on  the  other,  it  is  hard  to  tell  where  to  get  off 
when  one  reaches  Fifth  Avenue.  That  a  large 
number  of  the  pilgrims  who  now  diurnally 
wend  their  way  to  Golden  Gate  Park  stop  at 
the  race  track  is  not  surprising.  Indeed,  one 
day  last  week,  of  the  30,000  who  went  out 
there,  3500  took  in  the  horse  show.  And  this 
is  eminently  proper,  for  the  races  are  really 
good.  Apropos  of  the  Jockey  Club's  success, 
I  hear  a  meeting  of  the  Blood  Horse  Associa- 
tion is  to  be  held  at  the  Palace  Hotel  next 
week,  when  a  proposition  to  fund  its  debt  and 
disband  will  be  made. 

*  *  * 

THE  epicures  are  flocking  to  the  new  cafe  of 
the  Maison  Riche,  pronounced  quite  the  pret- 
tiest dining-room  in  town.  One  enters  from 
Grant  Avenue  into  a  charming  room  daintily 
furnished  with  wicker  chairs,  and  shining  cut- 
lery and  glassware.  A  prettily  tinted  paper 
covers  the  walls;  the  general  tone  is  light  and 
very  bright,  so,  altogether,  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  eat  in  a  more  agreeable  or  beauti- 
ful environment.  The  entire  establishment 
has  undergone  reconstruction  and  renovation; 
an  elevator  permits  easy  access  to  the  upper 
floors.  The  private  dining-rooms  have  been 
recarpeted  and  refurnished — altogether  the 
Maison  Riche  is  very  swell,  and  is  certainly 
the  representative  restaurant  of  a  city  famous 
for  its  restaurants  the  world  over.  Some  very 
strict  enactments  regulate  the  woman  question 
—the  stumbling-block  in  the  way  of  fashion- 
able patronage  of  French  rotisseries. 

*  *  * 

I  TRUST  that  the  journalistic  carnage  now 
in  progress  between  my  esteemed  and  hitherto 
mild-mannered  contemporaries,  the  Eve7ii?ig 
Post  and  Daily  Report,  will  not  involve-  the 
remainder  of  the  press.  Already  the  quarrel 
of  the  proprietors  has  precipitated  a  war 
among  the  reporters  at  the  City  Hall,  which 
promises  to  result  in  the  gradual  extermina- 
tion of  the  ordinarily  peaceful  fellows  who 
chase  items  in  the  corridors  of  that  huge 
building.  "  Scoops"  are  the  order  of  the  day 
out  there  as  well  as  down  town.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  tell  which  side  is  ahead  at  the  City 
Hall,  but  in  this  vicinity  the  Post  constantly 
hammers  its  loathsome  rival.  Twice  recently 
it  has  issued  extras  half  an  hour  ahead  of  the 


Report,  and  on  each  occasion  they  concerned 
important  occurrences. 

*  *  * 

Next  to  prize  fights  the  Report's  proudest 
achievements  have  been  made  in  bandit  cap- 
tures. But  it  got  badly  "scooped"  on  the 
Chris  Evans  affair.  The  Report,  however, 
came  in  a  whole  length  ahead  of  its  loathsome 
contemporary  on  at  least  one  big  item  of  news 
last  week.  It  issued  an  extra  in  the  afternoon 
to  announce  the  triumphant  acquittal  of  Dr. 
West,  whereas  on  the  very  next  day  the  jury 
brought  him  in  guilty  of  murder  in  the  second 
degree.  But,  after  all,  it  is  painful  to  thus 
illustrate  the  acrimony  of  my  esteemed  con- 
temporaries. If  arbitration  is  feasible,  I  am 
willing  to  serve  with  General  De  Young  and 
Rear  Admiral  Hearst  as  a  Committee  of  Three 
on  Peace. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  glad  the  Post  has  begun  to  draw- 
attention  to  the  Telephone  Company's  book. 
Curious  is  it  not  that  a  rich  corporation  like 
this  cannot  afford  to  issue  its  official  list  with- 
out interlarding  the  same  with  advertise- 
ments. Instead  of  having  a  neatly  compiled, 
compact  list  of  names  and  numbers,  one  finds 
a  quanity  of  undesirable  information  about 
beer,  coal,  and  eating  houses  intruded  in  dis- 
play type  of  extraordinary  blackness.  If 
President  Sabin's  corporation  were  poor  this 
scheme  might  pass  muster,  but  it  is  one  of  the 
wealthiest  institutions  in  town,  and  should 
certainly  be  above  such  commonplace  econ.- 
omies. 

*  *  * 

THE  SCENE  was  upon  the  Rue  de 
Kearny  in  front  of  Monsieur  de  Weil's  big 
dry  goods  house.  Two  prosperous  and  well- 
known  citizens  met  and  exchanged  the  civili- 
ties  of  the  season. 

First  Citizen — Well,  I  observe  that  our  old 
friend  Colonel  Stevenson  has  departed  for  the 
mysterious  bourn. 

Second  Citizen — Yes,  rather  sad,  that.  Fine 
old  man  was  the  Colonel. 

First  Citizen — He  had  a  very  large  funeral. 
Did  you  attend  ? 

Second  Citizen— No,  sir.  He  was  a  friend 
of  mine.  I  never  attend  the  funerals  of  my 
friends. 

First  Citizen— Then  you  don't  go  to  funer- 
als? 

Second  Citizen— Oh,  yes,  I  do.  I  attend 
the  funerals  of  all  my  enemies.  I  get  close  to 
the  grave  so  that  I  can  hear  the  clods  fall  on 
the  coffin,  you  know. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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CHEAP  LABOR  WASTED. 

While  it  is  perfectly  proper  for  the  people 
of  this  city  to  sympathize  with  and  aid  the 
unfortunate  horde  of  unemployed  in  their 
midst,  it  may  not  be  inappropriate  to  call  at- 
tention to  the  fact  that  the  city  itself  is  in 
need  of  considerable  commiseration.  It  is 
generally  admitted  that  San  FranciscD  re- 
quires repair.  Its  streets  are  in  a  dilapidated 
state,  its  sewers  are  out  of  date  and  will  soon 
have  to  be  rebuilt,  and  many  of  its  parks  in 
populous  neighborhoods  are  barren  wastes. 
At  the  present  time  its  streets  fairly  swarm 
with  cheap  labor.  In  fact,  subscriptions  are 
daily  solicited  by  tender-hearted  citizens  for 
the  purpose  of  relieving  the  distress  of  these 
workingmen. 

I  believe  the  money  so  far  contributed  has 
been  expended  in  Golden  Gate  Park.  Men 
are  there  employed  to  shovel  sand  so  many 
hours  a  day  for  a  dollar  and  the  school  chil- 
dren fetch  them  lunches.  It  may  be  said, 
however,  without  exaggeration,  that  half  a 
dozen  men  with  teams  and  scoop  shovels 
could  do  more  work  in  the  Park  in  one  day 
than  this  army  of  unemployed,  with  their  lit- 
tle spoons,  do  in  a  week.  This  is  equivalent 
to  stating  that  the  labor  out  there  is  being 
wasted.  All  human  effort  is  wasted  that 
does  not  produce  the  highest  results. 

Why  are  not  the  unemployed  set  to  work 
on  our  public  streets,  sewers,  and  inside 
parks?  Why  are  these  men  permitted  to  loaf 
around  the  highways  when  there  is  so  much 
to  be  done  that  can  now  be  done  so  cheaply  ? 
The  answer  is  easy.  It  is  that  the  municipal 
government  is  incompetent.  Last  June  a  tax 
was  levied  that  will  barely  discharge  for  the 
current  fiscal  year  the  expenses  of  the  munici- 
pal machine.  Indeed,  it  is  doubtful  whether 
the  deficit  created  by  the  predecessors  of  the 
present  regime  will  not  be  increased.  And  in 
the  meantime  public  work  that  might  be  per- 
formed for  almost  nothing  is  being  left  undone. 
When  the  time  comes  that  it  can  no  longer  be 
delayed,  the  cost  will  be  doubled.  If  this  is 
not  municipal  extravagance,  what  is  it  ? 


THE  PANAMA  CONTRACT. 
The  failure  of  Traffic  Manager  Leeds  to 
secure  a  renewal  of  the  contract  with  the 
Panama  Railway  Company  should  not  sur- 
prise any  one  familiar  with  the  business  prin- 
ciples invoked  in  that  transaction  by  the 
Traffic  Association.  No  doubt  the  Panama 
Railway  Company  would  be  glad  to  renew  its 
relations  with  the  California  Traffic  Associa- 
tion if  its  owners  saw  money  in  the  enterprise, 
but  not  sharing  in  the  sentiment  upon  which 
that  Association  alone  is  organized,  it  may  be 
pardoned  for  reluctance.  In  other  words,  the 
Panama  Company  discerns  more  profit  in  a 
contract   with   the   Pacific   Mail,  which  is 


organized  to  carry  freight  and  not  to  fight  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company. 

And  herein  lies  the  entire  nub  of  the  Traffic 
Association's  campaign.  That  Association 
was  presumably  organized  to  "emancipate" 
the  city  from  the  iron  grasp  of  the  railroads. 
The  object  was  worthy  enough,  and  the  senti- 
ment would  probably  have  produced  perma- 
nent results  had  it  been  based  on  true 
principles,  or  supported  by  all  the  people. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  however,  only  a  small 
portion  of  the  people  sympathized  with  it,  and 
many  of  these  gave  it  no  active  support.  In 
lieu  of  sentiment,  or  what  its  newspaper  ad- 
vocates call  "patriotism,"  the  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation was  compelled  to  substitute  business 
principles.  Having  none  of  these,  of  course, 
like  Colonel  Morgan's  opposition  ferry,  it 
speedily  ran  its  race. 

The  truth  is — and  the  Traffic  Association 
may  now  study  it  out  at  its  leisure— transpor- 
tation is  a  business  which  requires  genius  of 
the  highest  character.  To  make  money  out  of 
it  there  must  first  be  capital,  then  a  field,  and 
then  the  business  ability  necessary  to  combine 
and  organize.  No  transportation  line  was 
ever  built  up  on  jaw-bone  of  the  Leeds  order, 
and  few  have  ever  succeeded  when  constructed 
in  opposition.  There  have  been  several 
successful  blackmailing  schemes,  but  even  in 
them  the  real  builders  have  lost  their  money. 
If  the  Traffic  Association  had  kept  out  of  poli- 
tics, effected  a  solid  business  organization, 
and  had  gone  about  the  establishment  of  a 
competing  ocean  line  like  a  body  of  sensible 
men,  the  result  might  have  been  different. 
As  it  is,  their  basis  having  been  political  bun- 
combe, they  have  gone  the  way  of  all  bun- 
combe. 

 >♦•  

STATESMANSHIP  us.  SPIDERCRAFT. 

In  a  recent  issue  Harpers  Weekly  published 
a  most  suggestive  cartoon.  It  represented  the 
desk  in  the  United  States  Senate  at  which  so 
many  famous  New  Yorkers  have  sat.  In  the 
background  were  the  ghostly  figures  of  Mar- 
cy,  Seward,  Clinton,  and  Conkling.  The 
desk  itself  was  covered  with  cobwebs,  and  in 
the  capacious  chair  was  a  huge  spider  work- 
ing busily  upon  a  web  which  served  him  as  an 
airy  seat.  The  spider's  head  was  that  of  a 
man.  In  the  gleeful  smile  of  the  countenance, 
in  the  contemptuous  curl  of  the  mustache,  in 
the  shining  bald  spot  upon  the  cranium,  and 
in  the  weird  surroundings  of  the  picture,  there 
was  a  suggestion  of  craft  and  chicanery  in 
artistic  keeping  with  the  subject.  The  face 
of  the  spider  was  that  of  Senator  Hill. 

In  contemplating  this  cartoon  and  the  events 
which  have  produced  it,  one  cannot  refrain 
from  the  thought  that  had  the  face  of  the 
Tammany  leader  been  eliminated  and  an  alle- 
gorical one  inserted,  typifying  the  United 
States  Senate  itself,  the  work  would  have 
marked  an  era  in  our  history.  It  cannot  be 
denied  that  the  Federal  Senate  is  no  longer 
the  resort  of  the  statesman.  The  distinguished 
men  whose  names  at  present  appear  upon  its 
rolls  belong  to  a  past  age.  John  Sherman, 
the  great  financier,  is  now  as  much  out  of 


place  in  that  chamber  as  he  would  be  in  the 
Women's  Congress.  When  he  arose  the  other 
day  and  supported  Secretary  Carlisle's  bond 
issue,  the  anti-Administration  Democrats  were 
aghast.  To  their  small  minds  patriotism  and 
a  desire  to  sustain  the  financial  credit  of  a 
Democratic  President,  by  a  Republican,  were 
incomprehensible.  But  when  Sherman  and  a 
few  others  who  can  be  counted  on  one's  fin- 
gers are  gone,  the  Federal  Senate  will  be  en- 
tirely in  the  hands  of  the  spiders. 

Senator  Hill  is,  perhaps,  not  an  unworthy 
specimen  of  the  class  of  men  who  now  control 
the  Senate.  He  did  not  purchase  his  seat, 
and  that  cannot  truthfully  be  said  of  many  of 
his  colleagues.  But  his  accession  to  power 
and  the  fact  that  he  has  sufficient  influence  to 
set  aside  the  Constitution,  as  he  has  done  on 
two  recent  occasions,  augers  sadly  for  the 
Republic.  The  Senate  is  permitted  by  law  to 
advise  and  consent  to  nominations  by  the 
President.  Under  the  domination  of  the 
spiders,  it  is  usurping  the  President's  pre- 
rogative altogether.  Both  Hornblower  and 
Peckham  have  been  rejected,  not  because 
they  were  unfit  for  places  upon  the  Supreme 
Bench,  but  because  they  were  personally  ob- 
jectionable to  Senator  Hill.  They  were  ob- 
jectionable to  him  for  no  other  reason  than 
that  they  were  members  of  the  New  York  Bar 
Association,  which  denounced  the  crime  of 
his  friend,  Isaac  H.  Maynard. 

At  this  distance,  where  the  reflecting  ob- 
server is  far  removed  from  the  political  quarrels 
of  the  New  York  politicians,  the  willingness  of 
the  Federal  Senate  to  wreak  Mr.  Hill's  private 
revenges  and  contribute  to  the  establishment 
of  machine  politics,  is  an  unmistakable  sign 
of  degeneracy.  Never  before  has  it  been  so 
apparent  that  spidercraft  is  being  substituted 
in  that  body  for  statesmanship.  The  struggle 
of  the  Silver  Lords  last  year  was  selfish  and 
unpatriotic,  but  it  was  based  on  reason  and 
logic  and  was  at  least  sincere.  But  the 
descent  to  spidercraft  brings  the  Senate  down 
to  the  level  of  a  Board  of  Aldermen.  When 
the  people  thoroughly  understand  this,  how- 
ever, they  will  probably  reform  or  abolish  it. 


RAISINS  AND  THE  TARIFF. 

I  am  glad  that  the  raisin  growers  of  this 
State  are  at  last  roused  to  the  fact  that  their 
profits  do  not  depend  upon  "  an  Act  entitled 
an  Act."  They  have  discovered  that  the 
Eastern  consumer  pays  from  twenty  to  forty 
cents  a  pound  for  raisins  which  bring  to  the 
grower  about  two  cents.  The  freight  is  less 
than  two  cents  more.  Who  gets  the  remainder 
of  sixteen  to  thirty -six  cents  ? 

Politicians  have  told  the  planters  to  look  to 
the  tariff  for  profits,  and  they  have  looked, 
meantime  being  inattentive  to  the  commerce 
in  their  product.  What  they  want  is  an 
evener  divide  with  the  consumer.  If  it  is 
right  that  he  pay  such  a  price,  it  is  right  that 
the  planter  get  more  of  it.  If  the  price  is 
higher  than  the  proper  cost  and  profit  of 
handling  the  product  after  it  leaves  the  plant- 
er's hands  it  is  his  business  to  see  to  it  that  hi9 
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market  is  enlarged  by  putting  the  price  where 
it  will  induce  more  consumers  to  use  raisins. 

I  believe  this  industry  is  still  in  its  pre- 
liminary stages.  An  enlarged  market  and 
greater  production  will  bring  the  producer 
and  the  railroads  together,  demonstrating 
their  absolute  community  of  interest  and  the 
certainty  that  larger  tonnage  means  lower 
rates  and  that  these  in  turn  mean  larger  ton- 
nage by  stimulating  production,  and  as  the 
planter  discovers  that  there  is  no  politics  in 
the  business  he  will  be  a  more  contented  and 
prosperous  man. 

The  Utopian  philosophers  who  see  in  the 
political  emancipation  of  woman  a  cure  for  all 
the  ills  which  now  afflict  us,  have  not  recently 
received  much  practical  encouragement.  The 
rows  that  occasionally  last  summer  made  the 
World's  Fair  a  female  pandemonium  and  the 
present  disturbance  in  the  Women's  League 
of  New  York,  serve  merely  to  accentuate  the 
fact  that  woman,  like  man,  is  an  intellectually 
combustible  animal.  Moreover,  the  Caucasian 
female  seems  to  resemble  her  male  prototype 
in  other  particulars.  She  loves  liberty,  free- 
dom of  jaw,  and,  under  proper  conditions, 
has  already  demonstrated  that  she  can  develop 
fighting  qualities  of  no  mean  order.  While, 
perhaps,  at  first  her  method  of  convincing  her 
opponents  may  be  confined  to  scratching  and 
hair  pulling,  after  a  time  there  is  a  fair 
prospect  that  she  will  introduce  the  pistol  and 
the  dagger.  It  is  quite  plain  that  her  admis- 
sion to  the  ballot  would  bring  no  peace  to  the 
councils  of  mankind.  Peace!  The  trouble 
would  then  just  begin. 


The  income  tax  proposed  by  the  Demo- 
crats in  Congress  is  undoubtedly  unconstitu- 
tional. The  national  organic  law  provides 
that  the  pay  of  the  President  and  Justices  of 
the  Federal  Supreme  Court  shall  not  be  dimin- 
ished during  their  terms  of  office.  The  income 
tax  is  intended  to  fall  upon  all  incomes  in 
excess  of  $4000.  The  President's  salary  is 
$50,000  a  year,  and  those  of  the  Justices 
$10,000  a  year  each.  Every  one  of  these  offi- 
cials will  be  affected  by  the  law.  They  can- 
not be  exempted  because  all  taxes  must  be 
equal  and  uniform.  The  passage  of  the  in- 
come tax  law  will,  therefore,  in  effect,  dimin- 
ish their  pay,  which  is  repugnant  to  the  Con- 
stitution. But  even  if  this  were  not  so,  how 
can  a  judicial  decision  upon  the  law  ever  be 
procured  ?  As  every  Justice  of  the  Federal 
Supreme  Court  is  an  interested  party,  all  are 
disqualified  from  sitting  in  any  case  affecting 
the  validity  of  the  law. 


If  the  reason  given  in  the  dispatches  for 
Senator  White's  action  upon  the  confirmation 
of  Peckham  be  founded  upon  that  gentleman's 
own  statement,  (as  it  purports  to  be)  he  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of  himself.  It  is  said  that 
White  opposed  the  confirmation  because  he 
believes  if  Peckham  were  elevated  to  the  Su- 
preme bench  he  would  vote  against  the  City  of 
Oakland  in  the  Oakland  Water  Front  case. 


Evidently  Senator  White  has  not  entirely 
recovered  from  his  early  sand  lot  training. 
His  reason  is  a  case  of  arrant  demagogy  and 
an  insult  to  the  Supreme  Court.  If  the  law 
is  as  White  claims  it  to  be,  Peckham  could 
not  overturn  it,  and  if  it  is  the  contrary,  to 
declare  it  otherwise  would  be  worse  than  trea- 
son. The  truth  probably  is  that  Senator 
White  has  made  a  trade  with  Senator  Hill  and 
dares  not  acknowledge  it. 


According  to  the  records  of  the  Commis- 
sioners of  Emigration  of  New  York,  there 
have  been  landed  at  Castle  Garden  since  1847, 
9,639,635  aliens,  or  more  than  the  total  popu- 
lation of  the  Nation  in  1820.  A  three  per 
cent  increase  on  these  arrivals  year  by  year 
gives  an  enormous  total  of  foreign  born  citi- 
zens and  their  descendants  of  18,679,753,  or 
about  twenty-nine  per  cent  of  the  entire  popu- 
lation of  the  country.  It  is  rather  curious 
that  none  of  the  Washington  statesmen, 
intent  on  promoting  the  welfare  of  the  labor- 
ing masses,  have  ever  discovered  in  this  emi- 
gration a  menace  to  their  interests.  It  seems 
that  foreign  iron,  steel,  and  wool,  are  more 
dangerous  in  their  eyes  than  this  flood  of 
European  races. 


In  its  inspection  of  Oakland  the  other  day, 
the  delegates  to  the  Trans-Mississippi  Congress 
discovered  much  about  which  to  become  enthu- 
siastic. But  I  am  told  that  they  were  not  favored 
with  a  look  at  really  the  most  interesting  object 
on  exhibition  over  there.  This  omission  was 
probably  due  to  an  accident,  for  it  cannot  be 
possible  that  a  gathering  of  such  intelligence 
as  this  Congress  could  overlook  for  any  other 
reason,  the  Populist  Party  and  Editor  Clough 
of  the  Oakland  Citizen.  Especially  Mr. 
Clough.    He  is  worth  traveling  miles  to  see. 


The  ESTEEMED  interior  contemporary, 
which  displays  a  profound  knowledge  of  the 
life  history  of  the  late  Colonel  Stevenson, 
seems  generally  to  have  an  imperfect  idea  of 
the  orthography  of  his  name.  Some  of  them 
render  him  as  Jonathan  Drake  Stephenson; 
others  as  Jonathan  D.  Stevens;  still  others  as 
John  Drake  Stevenson,  and  I  am  hourly  ex- 
pecting the  arrival  of  one  who  will  render 
him  as  Stephen  John  Drake,  or  John  Stephen 
Drake.    But  of  such  is  interior  fame. 


The  question  whether  the  "  armed  camp  " 
of  Europe  is  soon  to  break  into  a  tempest  of 
brimstone  and  blood,  does  not  at  all  compare 
in  living  interest  with  the  question  whether 
tips  shall  be  abolished  in  the  restaurant  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  The  inexorable  law, 
"No  tip,  no  eat,"  having  been  found  not  sub- 
ject to  repeal  by  the  Kitchen  Committee,  it  is 
now  in  order  to  call  out  the  Coldstream 
Guards  and  disperse  the  autocratic  waiters. 


The  cleverest  bit  of  advertising  of  the 
century — a  regular  fin  de  siecle  stroke,  so  to 
speak — was  that  perpetrated  upon  us  the  other 


day  by  Tenor  Wilkie  at  the  Chicago  Opera 
House.  Mr.  Wilkie  (upon  the  orders  of  his 
manager,  probably)  refused  to  sing  right  in 
the  middle  of  the  performance.  Result — hor- 
rified and  indignant  audience,  and  three-quar- 
ters of  a  column  in  all  the  papers. 


It  is  quite  evident  that  the  Knights  of 
Labor,  as  an  organization  inimical  to  the  in- 
terests of  capital,  is  on  its  last  legs.  Its  offi- 
cers are  now  quarreling  over  the  spoils,  and 
those  recently  deposed  are  suing  the  order  for 
their  delayed  salaries.  The  fact  is  now  appar- 
ent that  pelf,  and  not  patriotism,  was  the  rul- 
ing motive  of  the  leaders  of  this  once  numerous 
order. 


DEUTZ  &  GELDERMANN 

"Gold  Lack" 

The  Leading  Fine  Champagne  of  Europe 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.  —  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works, 
Storey  county,  Nevada. — Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  twenty-third  (23d) 
day  of  January,  1894,  an  assessment  (No.  42)  ol  Fifteen  Cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corporation, 
payable  immediately  in  Un  ted  States  gold  goin,  to  the  Secre- 
tary, at  the  office  of  the  company,  room  No.  20,  331  Pine  street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain  unpaid 
on  the  TWENTY-EIGHTH  (28th)  DAY  of  February,  1894,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction,  and 
unless  piyment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on  TUESDAY,  the 
twentieth  (20th)  dav  of  March,  1894,  to  pay  the  delinquent  as- 
sessment, together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  K.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


M.   C  HALLAHAN 

SUPPLIES  

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 

Telephone  687  839  Franklin  St.,  OAKLAND 


EDWIN  K.  ALSIP  &  CO. 

-  Real  -  Estate  -  Agents  ■ 

Have  Removed  4 

TO  THEIR  ELEGANT  NEW  OFFICE 

No.  9,  Ground  Floor,    -    -    Rotunda,  Mills  Building 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

■SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE    WAV  E 


The  Trans-Mississippi  Congress,  which  held 
the  boards  last  week  was  a  queer  body.  It 
illustrates  the  facility  with  which  politicians 
get  control  of  any  organization.  Originally, 
this  Congress  was  composed  of  business  men, 
who  used  it  as  an  instrument  for  declaring 
their  wish  as  to  public  measures,  non-partisan 
in  character,  of  interest  to  the  West. 

Its  sessions  finally  furnished  occasion  for  a 
small  junket.  Cities  began  to  "  set  'em  up  " 
for  the  delegates.  Railroads  offered  passes  on 
reduced  rates,  and  so  delegates  came  to  be 
appointed  for  reasons  opposite  those  which 
prevailed  in  the  useful  stages  of  the  body. 
The  character  of  the  gathering  was  trans- 
formed. It  became  infested  with  the  politi- 
cians who  desire  to  "point  with  pride  and 
view  with  alarm!"  And  orators  whose  vo- 
cabulary was  mildewing  from  lack  of  use, 
sought  it  as  the  housewife  does  green  grass 
on  which  to  bleach  her  linens. 

This  last  meeting  was  a  culmination  of  the 
uselessness  of  the  Congress.  As  the  hoosiers 
say,  it  has  "begun  to  run  emp'tins."  The 
Populist  Governors  of  several  western  States 
took  pains  to  pack  it  with  that  political  ele- 
ment, and  the  Republican  delegates  readily 
fused  with  them,  so  the  sessions  were  devoted 
exclusively  to  partisan  matters  and  every- 
thing concluded  was  for  the  purpose  of  mak- 
ing politics. 

The  leader  of  the  Congress  was  Governor 
McConnell  of  Idaho.  The  Governor  went 
broke  last  Spring  and  evidently  has  a  feud 
with  fortune. 

While  he  was  in  the  chair  he  erupted  peri- 
odically with  abuse  of  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  and  used  his  place  to  hit  the 
Democracy  below  the  belt.  The  Congress  not 
only  tolerated  this,  but  admired  it  to  the  ex- 
tent of  imitation  and  the  sessions  were  indis- 
tinguishable from  those  of  a  Republican- 
Populist  convention. 

It  was  finally  amusing.  The  crowds  flocked 
to  it  as  instinctively  as  crows  to  their  feast, 
and  there  was  an  emission  of  views  ranging 
from  woman  suffrage  to  Government  owner- 
ship of  everything  not  owned  by  the  delegates. 
Such  little  impediments  as  the  Federal  Consti- 
tution and  the  settled  principles  of  the  com- 
mon law  were  no  bar  to  the  stilt-stalking 
fancies  of  the  fanatics,  who  found  themselves 
in  possession  of  an  organization  originally 
made  by  sober-minded  business  men,  as  a 
means  of  appeal  to  Congress  in  matters  of 
common  interest  to  all  parties. 

The  action  of  the  Congress  on  the  Nicaragua 
Canal  was  especially  farcical.  Captain  Merry 
and  other  San  Francisco  merchants  who  have 
put  in  years  of  work  on  that  project,  and 
understand  fully  the  conditions  upon  which  it 
can  succeed,  were  set  aside  by  men  from  the 
interior,  who  are  not  sure  whether  sea-water 
is  fresh  or  salt,  and  are  in  doubt  whether 
Nicaragua  is  in  Patagonia  or  a  part  of  the 
Aleutian  Archipelago. 

The  Congress'  ignorance  of  the  principles  of 
government  and  of  the  economic  basis  of  pub- 
lic authority  was  something  appalling,  but  it 
was  a  proper  background  for  the  coarse-fibred 
manners  exploited  by  McConnell  and  the  ma- 
jority. As  a  proper  finale,  when  the  members 
were  taken  on  an  excursion  around  the  bay, 
with  free  whisky  and  lunch,  contributed  by 
the  people  of  Oakland  and  San  Francisco, 


Governor  McConnell,  called  on  to  respond  to 
the  offered  civilities  of  the  two  cities,  made 
another  insulting  and  indecent  partisan 
speech. 

The  attendance  was  small,  most  of  the  dele- 
gations being  padded  and  proxied,  and  some 
of  them  being  created  outright  on  the  ground. 
The  resolutions  are  undeserving  of  respect, 
and  will  probably  get  what  they  deserve. 
*  *  * 

The  contest  over  the  President's  nominees 
to  the  Supreme  Bench  adds  another  to  the 
many  features  common  to  his  career  and  Jack- 
sou's.  Clay,  Webster,  Calhoun,  and  Silas 
Wright  controlled  the  Senate,  and  fought 
Jackson  step  by  step.  They  not  only  de- 
feated legislative  measures  which  he  recom- 
mended, but  they  held  up  his  appointments. 
He  threw  Roger  B.  Taney  at  them  three 
times,  to  succeed  John  Marshall  as  Chief  Jus- 
tice, before  the  appointment  was  confirmed. 

Jackson's  enemies  boasted,  and  I  think 
truthfully,  that  he  had  been  hanged  or  burned 
in  effigy  in  every  county  in  the  United  States, 
yet  the  President  did  not  droop  and  die.  He 
pulled  a  cob  pipe,  slept  soundly,  and  never 
declined  a  fight  clear  to  the  end. 

The  American  people  know  to  a  hair's 
breadth  the  constitutional  limitations  which 
are  upon  a  President.  They  know  the  wider 
borders  within  which  Congress  operates,  and 
the  better  opportunity  it  has  to  fight  the  Ex- 
ecutive. It  is  for  this  reason  that  finally  the 
country  always  sustains  a  President  who  has 
the  genius  of  pugnacity  to  defend  himself 
against  his  more  powerful  co-ordinate. 

The  Democrats  are  not  unmindful  of  the 
spectacle  of  a  minority  of  the  Democratic  Sen- 
ators caught  in  haughmagandy  with  a' major- 
ity of  the  Republican  Senators,  and,  under  the 
leadership  of  Mr.  Hill,  fighting  the  President, 
while  a  large  majority  of  the  Democratic  Sen- 
ators stand  for  the  President  and  for  party 
harmony.  After  the  Jacksonian  contests  came 
a  day  of  reckoning,  and  many  high  ambitions 
were  sent  to  rot  in  the  gutter,  while  Old 
Hickory  was  written  into  history,  and  his 
fame  woven  into  tradition,  and  his  memory 
made  as  eternal  as  the  power  by  which  he 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  >al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  %\  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


swore  his  way  into  the  hearts  of  his  country- 
men. 

This  history  is  being  repeated,  and  current 
events  will  finally  mass  into  the  same  con- 
clusion. *  *  * 

There  is  much  contention  over  the  allot- 
ment of  credit  for  the  capture  of  Evans.  It 
belongs  to  the  men  who  tracked  him  to  his 
fortress  in  the  rocky  wilderness  above  Samp- 
son's Flat.  True,  they  made  poor  use  of  their 
discovery  by  doing  some  very  bad  shooting, 
but  this  must  be  forgiven  them,  because  they 
drove  the  outlaw  from  his  nest  and  ran  him 
out  upon  the  plains  again.  Had  he  held  the 
fort  the  revenues  of  his  family  derived  from 
the  desire  of  the  people  of  San  Francisco  to 
encourage  crime  by  patronizing  the  family 
theatre,  would  soon  have  made  him  a  capitalist 
and  he  would  have  escaped. 

The  State  has  been  greatly  injured  by  the 
Evans  incident.  It  is  estimated  that  the 
James  brothers  lost  millions  to  Missouri,  while 
the  Neno  brothers,  of  Seymour,  Indiana,  gave 
to  the  southern  counties  of  that  State  a  civil 
form  that  was  only  couuteracted  when  the 
people  of  Brown  County  caught  the  train 
robbers  and  hanged  seven  of  them  on  the 
same  tree. 

That  infallible  barometer  of  trade,  the 
internal  revenue,  shows  a  cheering  change. 
The  receipts  now  are  greater  than  in  the  last 
months  of  the  Harrison  Administration. 
The  things  on  which  internal  taxes  are  paid 
are  luxuries,  liquors,  and  tobacco.  When 
people  get  in  a  panic  and  begin  to  economize 
they  cut  luxuries  first.  Finally  the  shrink- 
age reaches  the  necessaries,  and  there  is  a 
falling  off  in  the  balance  of  trade  in  these. 

This  shrinkage  began  in  1890  and  was  in 
full  action  before  Mr.  Cleveland  was  re-elected. 
Increased  internal  revenue  receipts  means 
that  people  are  again  taking  their  normal 
supply  of  the  necessaries  of  life  and  have  a 
surplus  left  for  the  luxuries. 

If  the  Wilson  Bill  pass  promptly  I  predict 
a  prosperous  summer,  full  and  profitable  em- 
ployment for  labor  and  success  in  this  year's 
elections. 


5  PER  CENT  MONEY 

ON  LISTED  STOCKS  AND  BONDS,  LARGE  AMOUNTS. 

6  per  cent  on  small  amounts.  7  per  cent  on  real  estate,  to  loan 

MCAFEE  BROTHERS 

REAL  KSTATE  BROKERS  AND  FINANCIAL  AGENTS 

10S  Mtintyntnery  Street 


$10,000 


o/IJ/A  or  Honey 
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Memos/  dehcale  stomocL^  " WITH  HVPOPH0SPHITE1 
can  retain  t/tii  eMULSlON         ' roe  suit  er  An  Dfuccisrs 


IV.  BALLENBERG 


Music  Furnished 


For  Balls  or  Private  Fa:ti«s 
Large  or  Small  Orchotra 


RK8IUKNOH: 
710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


THE    WAV  B 


The  literary  ou  put  of  Bret  Harte  keeps 
pace  with  the  raisin  product  of  Fresno  and 
the  orange  crop  of  the  South.  Beside  his 
fecundity,  the  fertility  of  Marion  Crawford  is 
sterility  and  the  inertness  of  George  Mere- 
dith a  proof  of  ineptitude.  Stories  stream 
from  that  facile  pen  of  his.  He  is  ever  in 
some  journal  if  he  is  not  figuring  on  a  title- 
page,  and  with  far  distant  exception  he  tills 
the  fallow  field  of  his  memory  of  California. 
Even  in  these  dismal,  prosaic  days,  when  we 
have  the  unemployed  laboring  in  the  Park, 
and  a  Hard  Times  journal  in  full  career,  he 
preserves  our  atmosphere  of  romance  and 
keeps  living  the  era  of  bluff  stage  drivers 
and  fascinating  gamblers.  As  though  daring 
Jack  Hamlin  had  not  done  yeoman's  duty  in 
bygone  books,  here  he  figures  again,  com- 
ing gallantly  to  the  assistance  of  a  forlorn 
maiden  on  a  Sacramento  River  boat.  It  is 
the  same  refined  personage  whose  delicate 
hands  and  dainty  ways  are  so  familiar.  He  is 
introduced  this  time  watching  "the  floods  of 
foam  pouring  from  the  high  paddle  boxes  on 
either  side  and  reuniting  in  the  wake  of  the  boat 
left  behind  a  track  of  dazzling  whiteness." 
In  addition,  those  graceful  hands  rest  lightly 
over  the  delicate  curves  of  his  white  waistcoat, 
and  he  whistles  softly  an  air  to  which  he  had 
made  some  card-playing  passengers  dance  the 
night  before.  She  is  not  especially  lovely, 
the  young  woman  whom  he  so  graciously 
saves  from  suicide,  but  she  gathers  interest 
because  of  exciting  the  attention  and  generos- 
ity of  so  admirable  a  personality.  It  seems  a 
pity  the  misfortune  he  met  with  in  another 
story,  prevented  Mr.  Hamlin  marrying  Sophy. 
She  had  all  the  characteristics  of  an  excellent 
and  respectable  wife,  and  under  her  admirable 
auspices  Jack  might  have  become  a  prominent 
citizen,  with  a  wholesale  provision  establish- 
ment on  Front  Street.  To  my  mind  the  best 
story  in  the  book  is  "  The  Home  Coming  of 
Jim  Wilkes,"  which  is  quite  in  the  best  vein 
of  this  clever  story-teller. 

My  inability  to  grow  wildly  enthusiastic 
over  "  The  Greater  Glory  "  is  due  undoubtedly 
to  my  literary  limitations.  That  important 
personage,  Maarten  Maartens,  could  write 
nothing  that  is  not  a  contribution  to  literature, 
and  it  behooves  one  who  would  be  in  the  crit- 
ical "swim"  to  find  him  eminent.  Certain 
characteristics  of  true  greatness  the  book  has — 
length  and  profundity.  It  is  a  veritable  trans- 
continental trip  from  the  beginning  to  the  end 
of  it,  and  perhaps  a  sensation  of  weariness  after 
the  journey  is  inevitable.  There  is  a  prologue 
which  sets  forth  Maarten  Maartens'  allegori 
cal  intentions,  but  it  is  difficult  to  find  their 
application,  even  if  one  found  one's  self  desir 
ing  to  do  so.  The  greatness  which  so  many 
pens  have  paraded  as  distinguishing  the  Dutch 
novelist,  I  am  inclined  to  ascribe  to  his  name. 
Possessed  of  a  cognomen  so  notable,  it  is  not 
surprising  he  obtains  vogue.  In  addition  he 
has  the  advantage  of  a  rare  environment; 
the  nobility  of  Holland  figures  prominently 
among  his  dramatis  persona,  and  he 
does  not  hesitate  to  exhibit  the  depravity 
which  we  love  to  hear  is  so  distinctive 
of  the  continental  aristocrat.  One  can- 
not help  the  impression  that  a  man  who 
expresses  himself  at  such  length  must  be  able, 
and  it  adds  to,  rather  than  detracts  therefrom, 
that  reading  him  is  rather  a  duty  than  a 
pleasure.  » 

A  "  Greater  Glory  "  is  a  species  of  phantas 
morgia  of  good  Barons  and  bad  Counts,  i 
youthful  nobleman  with  poetic  genius  and  an 


alias,  his  mother,  a  Brazilian  who  reads  Ca- 
tulle  Mendes,  a  charming  young  woman,  the 
child  of  the  good  Baron,  who  eventually  mar- 
ries the  poet,  and  a  Marquis  whose  will  com- 
plicates the  situation  and  heightens  the  agony 
materially.  To  those  who  look  in  their  read- 
ing for  bright  narrative  and  strong  situations, 
for  interest  and  brightness,  I  cannot  consist- 
ently advise  the  perusal  of  "The  Greater 
Glory." 

"  Her  Provincial  Cousin"  was  undoubtedly 
a  very  pleasant  young  fellow,  but  I  cannot 
persuade  myself  he  is  worth  the  space  given 
him  by  Edith  Elmer  Wood.  It  is  true  a  pub- 
lisher might  be  supposed  to  judge  accurately 
about  the  adequacy  of  a  treatment  at  such 
full  length  as  this,  but  novel  reading  as  a 
pastime  contributes  slightly  to  one's  estima- 
tion of  publishers.  In  fact  it  is  difficult  to 
assign  half  a  reason  for  the  existence  of  nine- 
tenths  of  the  books  printed.  The  slender 
plot  of  the  Provincial  Cousin  is  but  the 
skeleton  for  prolonged  descriptions  of  manners 
and  customs  in  Brittany.  They  are  not  treated 
with  conspicuous  lightness,  nor  is  one  especi- 
ally attracted  by  the  narrative  style  to  proceed 
to  the  conclusion.  That  takes  the  form  of  a 
double  catastrophe — a  death  and  a  marriage. 
Throughout,  one  is  a  bit  uncertain  about  the 
age  of  Maurice,  who  makes  love  very  charm- 
ingly, and  it  must  be  admitted  Delphine,  the 
pretty  Parisienne  who  is  under  so  few  delu- 
sions in  respect  to  the  chere  amies  of  her  father, 
is  rather  a  dainty  personage.  One  can  readily 
forgive  the  Breton  his  fascination,  especially 
as  it  all  ends  so  satisfactorily. 

"  Across  the  Isthmus  to  California  "  tells  in 
an  entertaining  way  of  a  trip  from  Boston  to 
San  Francisco  in  '52.  The  writer,  Sarah 
Merriam  Brooks,  has  for  fellow  passengers  a 
number  of  prominent  men  whose  names  are 
familiar  to  most  of  us  who  know  the  State. 
On  board,  are  Thomas  O'Larkin,  Isaac  Fried- 
lander,  and  several  more  who  had  been  to 
New  York  for  business  or  pleasure,  and  were 
returning  to  the  land  of  gold  after  their  first 
victories.  Traveling  in  those  days  was  not 
especially  luxurious,  and  in  her  bright  narra- 
tive Mrs.  Brooks  makes  plain  the  difficulties 
the  adventurous  had  to  suffer  patiently  ere 
reaching  destination.  There  is  a  brisk  in- 
dividuality in  the  style  that  is  quite  attrac- 
tive, and  makes  the  book  bright  reading. 

A  "Romance  of  the  Insect  World"  tells 
some  strange  things  in  an  entertaining  way. 
The  first  chapter  serves  to  convince  the  ordi- 
nary reader  of  his  ignorance,  and  the  following 
ones  may  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  illumi- 
nants.  The  subjects  have  the  rare  merit  of 
being  interestingly  handled,  and  when  one 
who  cares  not  a  jot  or  tittle  about  moths  or 
bumble  bees  can  read  period  after  period  with 
pleasure,  then  a  compliment  is  due  the  writer, 
E.  N.  Badenoch. 


Turkish  minister  and  the  official  representative  of  the 
Imperial  Porte,  Mr.  George  Hall,  for  the  courtesy  of 
a  copy  of  this  valuable  work. 


A  GREAT  SECRET 

underlies  the  principle  that  has  brought  success  in 
the  production  and  sale  of  the  Gail  Bordeu  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk,  and  this  partly  accounts  for 
the  fact  that  competitors  do  not  successfully  imitate 
it.    Thirty  years  in  the  lead. 


remember  Miss  Krell 
boys  went  wild  over,  don't 


"  By  the  way,  you 
whom  so  many  of  the 
you  ?  " 

"Yes,  and  I  used  to  think  she  was  a  girl  that  de- 
served a  good  husband." 
"  Well,  I  married  her." 

"You?    You  astonish  me." — Chicago  Tribune, 
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pleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

"A  Protegee  of  Jack  Hamlins',"  by  Bret  Harte. 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"Her  Provincial  Cousin,"  by  Edith  Elmer  Wood. 
The  Cassell  Publishing  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
William  Doxey. 

"Romance  of  the  Insect  World,"  by  L.  N.  Baden- 
och. Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson. 
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Payot,  Upham  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at  all 
book  dealers. 

Whoever  will  read  "  Comment  on  Sauve  Un  Empire" 
by  Diran  Bey  will  have  gathered  in  the  best  way  pos- 
sible the  most  valuable  and  reliable  information  about 
the  Turkish  Empire.  The  work  is  founded  on  that 
of  Baron  Edouard  le  Jeune,  and  has  the  honor  of 
receiving  diplomatic  sanction.    I  have  to  thank  the 


-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


"  I'll  not  blow  out  the  gas,"  he  said, 

Before  he  tumbled  into  bed; 
"  I've  read  enough  to  know  'taint  right," 

And  so  he  let  it  burn  all  night. 

—  Washington  Star. 
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NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 

ESTATE  OF  GEORGE  F.  BECK, '  Deceased.  Not  ice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
ol  said  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the 
necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at 
his  office,  No.  319  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  ot  the  Estate  of  Geo.  F.  Beck, 
Deceased.    Dated  at  San  Francisco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  lor  Administrator. 


ESTATE  OF  JKNNIE  PARSONS,  Deceased.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of  the  Kstate 
of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary 
vouchers,  within  (our  months  af  er  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  of  said  estate,  at  his  office 
No.  319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  ol  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Kstate  of  Jennie  Parsons, 
deceased.    Dated  at  San  Franc  isco,  January  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 

ESTATE  OF  JOHN  VON  DKR  HKIDE,  alias  deceased 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  Administrator  of 
the  estate  of  said  deceased,  to  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  j-aid  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with 
the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  first  pub- 
lication of  this  notice,  to  the  taid  Administrator  of  said  estate, 
at  his  office  No.  319  Pine -treet,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  ol  the  business  of  the  said 
estate  in  the  City  and  Coun  y  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal. 

A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator^of  the  Estate  of  John  Von  der 
Heide,  alias  Deceased   Dated  at" San  Francisco,  Jan.  27,  1894. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 
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/HP)  V  name  is  Anthony  Armstrong — or  David 
uT£  Darnley.  I  must  confess  that  I  don't  quite 
know  which.  Perhaps,  when  I  have  told  my 
story,  you  may  be  able  to  say.  I  live  in  the 
body  of  Anthony  Armstrong;  I  spend  his 
money;  I  have  assumed  all  his  responsibilities 
in  the  world,  and  have  claimed  all  his  powers 
and  privileges.  Everyone  knows  I  am  An- 
thony Armstrong,  and  I  might  risk  the  con- 
sequences  of  insanity  by  openly  claiming 
a  mixed,  a  doubtful  or  a  double  identity. 
And  yet,  / — the  spirit — the  consciousness — the 
ego — am  David  Darnley. 

I  can  remember  the  experiences  of  David 
from  the  earliest  recollection  he  ever  had — and 
at  as  early  an  age  as  leaves  remembrance  a 
reasonable  probability — up  to  the  day  he  died. 
And  I  know,  directly  and  personally,  nothing 
of  Anthony  prior  to  the  time  when  he  was 
thirty  years  of  age.  My  thoughts,  my  knowl- 
edge, my  purposes — these  are  David's;  my 
frame,  my  form,  my  strength  and  beauty — 
they  all  belong  to  Anthony  Armstrong.  In  a 
word  I  was  born  Darnley;  I  shall  die  Arm- 
strong. 

My  story  begins  when  I  was  Darnley,  thirty- 
two  years  ago,  in  one  of  the  most  quiet  and 
secluded  villages  you  can  find  in  the  entire 
State  of  New  Hampshire.  As  I've  given  my 
name,  or  you  may  say,  my  two  names,  cor- 
rectly, you'll  pardon  me  for  not  naming  the 
village.  There  may  be,  still,  those  whose 
minds  would  be  saddened  if  the  details  of  this 
strange  story  were  to  come  to  them. 

I  came  into  this  village,  no  matter  from 
what  part  of  the  world,  early  in  1861,  and  the 
first  thing  I  did  was  to  fall  desperately  in 
love  with  Alice  Williams.  Alice  Williams 
was  not  only  the  prettiest  woman  I  had  ever 
seen,  but  I  think  she  was  the  best.  How  a 
sensible  man  could  know  her  and  not  love  her 
was  one  of  the  things  I  could  never  under- 
stand. I  am  as  far  from  understanding  it 
now  as  I  was  thirty-two  years  ago.  But  I 
had  only  one  rival.  His  name  was  Anthony 
Armstrong.  My  wooing,  however,  did  not 
prosper.  The  one  rival  was  all  too  many  for 
my  peace  of  mind.  It  was  not  long  before 
people  began  to  speak  pityingly  of  me,  and  to 
say  that  Anthony  and  Alice  would  surely 
make  a  match. 

Armstrong  was  the  handsomest  mm  I  ever 
met.  Even  now,  at  sixty-two,  I — he-  can 
boast  of  better  looks  than  one  young  fellow  in 
a  hundred.  And  as  for  strength,  I  can  walk 
farther,  run  faster,  jump  higher,  and  do  more 
hard  labor  in  a  day  than  any  other  man  in 
our  town. 

I  got  desperate  about  the  time  the  war 
broke  out  and  told  Alice  of  my  love.  I 
begged  for  hers  ia  return,  or,  if  she  did  not 
love  me,  I  begged  for  a  chance  to  show  how 
worthy  of  her  I  would  be — a  chance  to  try  to 
implant,  in  her  honest  heart,  a  passion  equal 
to  my  own.  She  was  very  kind,  very  con- 
siderate, but  very  firm;  she  did  not  love  me; 
she  felt  she  never  could.  She  told  me  that 
my  insistence  would  only  trouble  her.  She 


begged  me  not  to  see  her  again.  I  went 
home  half  angry.  I  looked  into  my  mirror, 
in  which  I  saw  a  rather  homely  young  man, 
and  became  thoroughly  disheartened.  I  took 
the  young  woman  at  her  word.  I  enlisted  the 
next  morning.  To  my  great  surprise  An- 
thony Armstrong's  name  followed  mine  on  the 
list.  We  had  equally  good  reasons  for  going 
into  the  army. 

I  cannot  explain  why  it  was,  but  Anthony 
and  I  became  chums.  We  were  almost  in- 
separable when  in  camp,  and  always  shared 
whatever  we  had  with  one  another.  I  never 
liked  the  man,  and  doubt  whether  he  really 
liked  me.  I  feared  him,  though,  and  used  to 
fancy  he  had  a  feeling  of  contemptuous  pity 
for  me.  Possibly  I  may  have  been  mistaken. 
Anthony  was  a  strange  creature.  He  had  a 
fund  of  various  information  and  believed  in 
things  I  couldn't  understand.  Among  other 
things  he  claimed  to  have  seven  senses,  and 
used  to  labor  long  and  patiently  to  make  me 
understand  the  functions  and  powers  of  the 
two  extra  ones  he  said  he  possessed.  I  never 
appreciated  his  arguments,  and  do  not  remem- 
ber them  now,  so  the  world  will  have  to  do 
without  them.  Years  after,  when  the  war 
was  over,  I  found  that  the  reason  for  his  sud- 
den appearance  in  the  New  Hampshire  town 
in  which  we  met  was  an  estrangement  be- 
tween himself  and  his  parents,  and  that  these 
peculiar  views  he  held  constituted  the  cause 
of  the  estrangement. 

It  was  well  toward  the  close  of  the  war. 
The  regiment  to  which  Anthony  and  I  be- 
longed had  had  its  share  of  danger  and  suffer- 
ing— and  its  share  of  glory.  We  were  camped 

one  moonlight  night  at   ,  but,  on  the 

whole,  I'll  not  say.  Take  my  word,  please, 
for  the  good  records  made  by  both  Darnley 
and  Armstrong,  and  don't  try  to  pry  unduly 
into  the  details. 

We  had  not  seen  much  fighting  for  some 
time.  We  began  to  think  it  unlikely  we 
would  see  much  more,  and,  though  we  were 
so  thoroughly  veterans  that  we  talked  lightly 
of  danger,  and  had  so  demeaned  ourselves 
that  we  had  an  undoubted  right  to,  we  were 
still  so  human  as  to  be  glad  that  the  prospects 
pointed  toward  peace.  We  lounged  around 
our  campfires,  in  easy  positions,  smoked,  told 
stories,  sang  songs  of  camp  and  field,  and  of 
love  and  home,  and  acted  so  like  a  mob  of 
careless  school  boys  just  set  free  from  tasks, 
that  an  intruder  from  another  planet  would 
have  looked  with  surprise  at  our  furrowed 
foreheads  and  our  bearded  cheeks  and  chins. 
We  laughed  and  made  merry,  for  to-mor- 
row   

To-morrow  we  died!  Twenty-four  hours 
later,  seven  out  of  every  ten  of  our  regiment 
had  given  his  life  in  the  fight. 

Early  in  the  day — but  wait  a  little.  The 
story  of  the  fight  is  so  horrible  that  I  am  will- 
ing to  spare  myself  the  duty  of  penning  it  for 
a  few  minutes. 

In  the  first  part  of  the  evening,  Anthony 
Armstrong  was  one  of  the  gayest  of  the  gay, 
merry  and  musical  and  mad.  Later,  he  with- 
drew a  little  from  the  fires  and  light,  and  sat 
on  a  log  in  the  shadows.  It  is,  perhaps,  need- 
less to  say  I  followed  him.  Silent  for  a  time, 
he  presently  turned  the  conversation  into  a 
channel  of  weird  mysticism.  He  said  things 
that  would  have  made  any  other  than  myself 
pronounce  him  mad,  as  mad  as  I  should  be 
called  were  I  to  go  out  on  the  quiet  streets  of 
this  town  and  tell  my  story  and  his — as  mad 
as  I  shall  be  remembered  as  having  been 


when  they  find  and  read  these  pages  after  I 
am  dead. 

"Do  you  know  how  it  would  seem  to  be 
someone  else,  Darnley  ? "  he  suddenly  in- 
quired. 

I  shrank  away  from  him,  and  well  toward 
my  end  of  the  log. 

"I — I  don't  think  I  understand  you,"  I 
replied. 

"  And  so  you're  afraid  of  me  ?"  he  laughed. 
"What  a  fool.  You  don't  understand  Rob- 
ert E.  Lee,  do  you  ?  And  you  don't  suppose 
many,  if  any,  of  our  officers  do?  But  you 
wouldn't  own  to  a  fear  of  him  ?  See  here, 
would  you  like  to  look  out  of  my  eyes,  instead 
of  into  them  ?  Would  you  like  to  borrow  my 
body?" 

He  reached  down,  took  my  two  hands,  and 
held  them  strongly  in  his  own.  He  was  down 
on  his  knees  before  me. 

"Look  straight  into  my  eyes,"  he  said.  I 
was  too  dazed  to  disobey. 

"Wish,  wish  hard,"  he  said,  "that  you 
were  Anthony  Armstrong  and  I  David  Darn- 
ley." 

Wish  ?  Did  he  guess  the  latent  devil  he 
called  to  life  in  my  heart  and  brain  ?  Did  he 
know  how  terrible  a  temptation  a  belief  in  the 
possibility  of  such  a  thing  would  have  been  ? 
Wish  ?  I  thought  of  Alice  Williams,  and  I 
wished  madly,  wickedly,  frenziedly.  I  would 
have  given  my  life — my  soul — for  the  power 
to  make  the  change.  The  level  eyed  inten- 
sity of  Armstrong's  gaze  never  faltered,  but  a 
smile  got  into  his  eyes. 

"  You're  a  good  subject,  Darnley,  a  deuced 
good  subject,"  he  said  with  appreciative  ap- 
proval, "  quite  the  best  subject  I  ever  saw. 
There,"  with  a  sudden  long  sigh,  "what  do 
you  think  of  that  ?  " 

He  threw  my  hands  from  his  grasp  and 
stood  on  his  feet. 

God  help  me;  it  was  Darnley  who  so  rudely 
broke  the  clasp  of  the  joined  hands!  It  was 
Darnley  who  rose,  from  the  log,  to  a  standing 
position!  It  was  Darnley's  lips  that  had 
spoken  the  last  few  words!  I  was  on  my 
knees,  on  the  ground,  looking  up  at  him! 
The  maddest  miracle  of  which  I  had  ever 
heard  had  been  wrought!  Two  men,  with 
good  reasons  to  fear  and  distrust  one  another, 
had  changed  bodies! 

I  sat  in  horrified  amazement  for  a  time.  I 
couldn't  say  much.  And  as  for  standing  up, 
or  walking,  I  hardly  dared  to  try.  I  wasn't 
used  to  Armstrong's  body;  I  actually  feared  I 
might  break  it! 

The  other  man,  if  you'll  accept  a  designa- 
tion that  strikes  me  as  the  most  definite  and 
satisfactory  of  any  I  can  think  of,  had  evi- 
dently experienced  this  sort  of  thing  before. 
He  walked  recklessly  with  my  legs;  he 
laughed,  with  my  lips  and  eyes,  in  a  way 
so  unlike  my  way  that  I  laughed  with  his,  in 
spite  of  myself.  And  I  dare  say  I  used  his 
face  so  strangely  as  to  still  more  excite  and 
intensify  his  mirth.  At  any  rate,  we  laughed 
heartily  and  repeatedly  at  one  another.  And, 
by  and  by,  after  a  good  deal  of  encourage- 
ment and  coaxing  on  his  part,  I  got  up  and 
walked  about  with  him.  Really,  I  did  fairly 
well.  His  legs  were  no  less  than  six  or 
eight  inches  longer  than  mine,  and  I  was 
rather  dizzy  in  consequence,  but  I  didn't  get 
I  a  single  fall.  It  wasn't  nearly  as  hard  to 
learn  as  skating  was,  years  ago  when  I  was  a 
boy. 

We  went,  after  a  time,  around  to  several  of 
the  groups  gathered  near  the  campfires.  Few 
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of  the  men  noticed  anything  unusual  about 
us,  though  one  or  two  suggested  that  we  acted 
as  though  we  were  drunk!  At  last — well 
toward  morning — the  other  man  got  tired  of 
the  play.  He  wanted  to  go  to  sleep.  And  he 
liked,  in  as  large  a  degree  as  our  manner  of 
life  left  possible,  to  sleep  at  home! 

"  Come,  Darnley,"  he  said,  1 '  take  my  hands 
againl  We'll  get  back — into  our  own  cloth- 
ing! You'll  find  it  easier  going  home  than  it 
was  going  visiting!  " 

But  I  resolutely  folded  my  hands — or  his — 
behind  me — him — Armstrong,  anyway,  and 
doggedly  refused. 

The  other  man  was  angry  at  first,  and 
threatened.  But  he  might  as  well  have 
spared  himself  the  foolishness  of  that.  I  oc- 
cupied the  body  of  an  athlete — a  body  for 
which  that  of  David  Darnley  was  no  sort  of  a 
match;  and  I  could  manage  it  as  well,  at 
least,  as  the  other  man  could  manage  mine. 
He  was  powerless,  and  I  could  afford  to  laugh 
at  his  anger.  I  did  so.  He  showed  that  he 
appreciated  the  situation  when  he  promised 
me  a  most  thorough  and  satisfactory  thrash- 
ing the  moment  he  got  his  mind  in  control  of 
his  own  muscles  again! 

In  the  second  place,  I  think  the  other  man 
was  frightened.  But  fear  was  too  unnatural 
to  a  nature  like  Anthony  Armstrong's  for  it  to 
last  long.  He  rapidly  passed  on  to  the  third 
stage — the  stage  of  inquiry  and  reason  and 
argument.    He  wanted  to  know  why. 

"  I  love  Alice  Williams,"  said  I. 

"So  do  I,"  said  the  other  man. 

"I  don't  think  a  man  in  David  Darnley's 
body  would  have  much  of  a  chance  with  such 
a  woman,"  I  asserted. 

"  We — e — ell — er — er — no!  "  said  the  other 
man,  evidently  desiring  to  be  fair  and  honest 
in  his  criticism,  "I  don't  think  so  either. 
And  yet,  you  can  never  tell.  Women  are 
strange  beings.  You  could  find  out — by  try- 
ing." 

"Yes,"  I  said  dryly,  "I  did.  She  re- 
fused me,  when  I  was  David  Darnley." 

"Indeed?  Well,  she  refused  me  too.  I 
don't  see  that  the  Armstrong  body  had  any 
advantage  over  that  of  Darnley.  She  re- 
fused me,  and  " 

"  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it,"  I  said  hotly. 

"  As  God  is  my  witness  " 

"You  lie,"  I  cried,  "  and  I'll  never — never, 
mind  you — give  you  back  your  unfair  advan- 
tage. I'll  marry  Alice  Williams,  see  if  I 
don't,  and  you  may  whistle!  " 

I  snapped  my  fingers  in  his  face,  or  his  in 
mine,  and  strode  away. 

I  did  not  sleep  any  that  night.  For  hours 
I  could  not.  And  when,  at  last,  in  the  gray 
dawn  time,  my  breath  grew  longer  and  more 
regular,  when  my  eyes  closed,  when  my 
senses  were  drifting  away,  we  were  suddenly 
ordered  into  line!  The  enemy  had  unex- 
pectedly attacked  us.  Our  pickets  were 
driven  in.  A  hurriedly-formed  skirmish  line 
was  beaten  back  and  broken.  The  foe  was 
almost  in  camp  before  we  were  ready  to  re- 
sist the  assault.  We  had  entered  upon  the 
hardest  struggle  I  had  seen  in  all  my  war-time 
experience! 

In  every  battle,  so  far,  Anthony  Armstrong 
had  stood  at  the  right  of  David  Darnley.  If 
the  soul  be  the  man,  he  stood  so  in  the  line 
formed  that  fatal  morning,  but,  to  the  eyes  of 
their  comrades,  they  had  changed  places. 

We  advanced  a  short  distance,  perhaps  an 
eighth  of  a  mile,  fighting  hard  for  every  foot 
of  the  way.  Then  our  officers  got  tired  of  so 
slow  an  advance  through  the  tangled  wood- 
land. They  ordered  us  to  fix  bayonets  and  to 
charge. 

A  bayonet  charge  is  a  terrible  thing  to 
encounter.     You  cannot  reasonably  expect 


any  body  of  men  to  stand  long  against  it — 
when  once  it  has  reached  them.  But  there 
is  a  grand  chance  for  wholesale  murder  while 
the  line  of  steel  is  coming — coming.  We 
found  it  so  that  day. 

Suddenly  I  heard  a  terrible  cry— a  cry  that 
was  doubly  startling  because  it  was  in  my 
own  voice!  I  turned  to  the  right.  My 
body — the  home  of  the  other  man— was  shot 
through  the  breast.  The  blood  was  pouring 
from  a  dreadful  wound.  It  was  staining  the 
livid  lips  as  well. 

I  caught  him  in  my  arms  before  he  fell,  and 
carried  him  to  a  shady  spot,  a  rod  or  two  out 
of  the  hell  of  shot  and  steel.  I  bent  over  him, 
Oh,  God!  how  repentant  I  was. 

"  It  is  my  place,  mine,"  I  faltered,  catching 
at  the  hands  that  eluded  me,  "  and  you  must 
change  back!    You  must!    Tell  Alice  " 

The  glazing  eyes  looked  up  at  me  and 
smiled. 

"The  bullet — was — was  for — the — man — 
on — the — right,"  he  gasped,  "and — that — 
was — my — my  place!  I  will  not — live — and 
let — you — die!  " 

A  struggle— a  spasm — and  all  was  over. 
Five  minutes  later  I  was  in  the  thickest  of 
the  fight,  trying  to  rid  myself  of  the  handsome 
body  that  had  grown  so  unwelcome  to  me — 
striving  to  find  my  freedom  again.  That 
night,  when  the  struggle  of  the  fearful  day 
was  over,  they  buried  the  body  of  David 
Darnley.  They  sent  home  word  that  he  was 
dead. 

What  has  my  life  been  ?  Long — for  one 
thing — terribly  long;  and  filled  with  a  pun- 
ishment that  has  seemed  too  great  for  a  man 
to  endure.  I  have  settled  down,  at  last,  to 
let  Anthony  Armstrong's  body  wear  itself 
out.  I  must  be  contented,  I  suppose,  to  die 
of  old  age,  after  so  many  attempts  to  meet 
death  have  ignominiously  failed! 

So  many  attempts?  Why,  yes.  Let  me 
name  some.  Let  me  show  how  persistent  I 
have  been,  though  I  have  utterly  failed.  I 
was  with  the  Austrians  at  Sadowa,  in  1866; 
I  was  with  Napoleon  III  at  Sedan,  in  1870; 
I  fought  in  the  Russian  army  in  1877-78,  and, 
in  1885,  I  was  with  Wolseley's  expedition 
that  was  too  late  to  save  the  great  Gordon. 
Should  France  crowd  Siam  too  closely,  one  of 
these  days,  I  may  forget  that  I  have  decided 
to  die  in  my  bed.    I  may  try  fate  again. 

And  between  these  seasons  of  despotic  en- 
deavor ?  What  have  I  done  then  ?  I  have 
gone,  again  and  again,  to  tell  Alice  Williams 
of  my  unchanging  love — my  undying  devo- 
tion. And  her  answer?  What  has  that 
been  ?  The  most  hopeless  answer  I  could 
hear  from  human  lips. 

"I  like  you,  Mr.  Armstrong,  as  I  told  you 
the  night  before  you  enlisted  to  go  into  the 
Northern  army,  long,  long  years  ago.  I  like 
you,  and  that  is  all.  I  made  a  mistake  once, 
and  you  must  not  ovei«urge  me  to  make  an- 
other. I  sent  a  man  from  me  to  his  death, 
and  I  shall  never  marry  anyone.  I  found, 
when  it  was  too  late,  that  I  loved  David 
Darnley !  "  —  Clarence  Miles  Botilelle  in  Kate 
Field ' s  Washington. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

 .  • .  

— Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments;  Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 
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Tb1?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U7ir(e 


THE  BAHT01T  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Oa-t. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 
C.  A.  Wetmore,  Cresta  Blanca,  Livermore. 

Sauterne,  Ilaut  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yquena— A  collec- 
tion of  fine  White  Wines  of  High  Grade  Sauterne  Type. 

C  aret— Three  grades  of  Red  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 
superior  quality,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  was 
considered  Excellent. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  PiNE  STKEET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

See  that  the  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.  None 
others  are  genuine. 


Maison  *  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  am  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
stj  le  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPKONB    NO.  lOBS 


Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

Hotel  M  etropole 


Centrally  Located     I.iuer  at.  Manm;i;mi-n  i 

•    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 


N.  W,  Cor.  Tnirteentn  and  Jefferson, 


14 


THE    WAV  E 


Anyone,  for  whom  the  enjoyment  of  a  vau- 
deville begins  with  its  cessation,  must  find  the 
attraction  of  that  form  of  amusement  a  source 
of  curious  interest.  There  is  possibly  no 
other  kind  of  stage  entertainment  that  can 
boast  a  wider  or  a  more  permanent  popularity. 
Its  patrons  represent  all  classes  of  Society  and 
all  degrees  of  mentality. 

Under  the  uncushioned  chairs  the  silk  hat 
of  the  merchant  hobnobs  with  the  rusty  felt 
of  the  mechanic,  the  heavy  sole  of  the  city 
sport  treads  its  approval  upon  the  sensitive 
toe  of  the  college  professor.  The  enjoyment  of 
all  is  practically  identical — whatever  the  purity 
of  diction  or  its  expression.  The  critical  acu- 
men that  may  find  a  performance  mediocre  is 
not  necessarily  surer  than  the  simple  judgment 
that  thinks  it  "rot,"  and  the  man  who  pro- 
nounces a  feat  clever  enjoys  no  subtler  pleas- 
ure than  he  who  calls  it  "great."  No,  the 
prevailing  sentiment  is  pretty  much  the  same, 
and,  for  the  most  part,  it  translates  itself  into 
a  strong,  abiding  interest  in  the  specialty  en- 
tertainment. Of  course,  there  is  much  upon 
the  surface  of  the  vaudeville  that  makes  com- 
prehensible something  of  the  interest  that  it 
arouses.  The  rapidly  shifting  scenes,  the 
exuberance  of  spirits,  and  the  diversity  of  the 
acts  compel  the  attention  even  of  the  preju- 
diced. 

So  great  is  the  variety  of  specialties  offered, 
that  the  recollection  of  any  one  act  may  be 
dismissed  upon  the  moment.  One  may  efface 
the  memory  of  a  superb  orchestra  in  contem- 
plation of  a  head  balancer,  or  drown  the  capti- 
vating drolleries  of  the  most  versatile  come- 
dian in  the  gratification  afforded  by  a  triple 
dislocation. 

The  stranger  come  to  town,  who  seeks 
amusement,  and  to  whom  the  names  of  actors 
and  managers  carry  no  significance,  takes 
fewest  chances  at  the  vaudeville.  At  the 
drama  the  first  act  is  a  fair  indication  of  what 
is  to  follow.  Who  has  not  felt  the  hopeless 
disappointment  awakened  by  the  appearance 
of  a  new  star  and  the  consciousness  that  for 
five  long  acts  the  stage  will  be  his  to  fill  ? 
Anyone  who  has  been  the  victim  of  the  inevit- 
able reappearance  of  a  distasteful  personality 
cannot  fail  to  appreciate  the  advantages  of  the 
variety  performance,  where  the  fallen  curtain 
cuts  off  the  offensive  actor  for  all  time  with 
never  a  fear  of  his  return,  where  no  act  is  so 
poor  but  that  the  next  may  be  better,  and  the 
entertainment  at  its  worst,  affording  no  amuse- 
ment, never  quite  deprives  the  spectator  of 
hope. 

But,  perhaps,  the  real  attraction  of  the  vaude- 
ville lies  in  the  originality  and  pre-eminence  of 
its  artists.  Somewhere  in  the  depths  of  hu- 
man nature  dwells  the  desire  to  enjoy  the 
best  of  everything,  to  see  the  most  beautiful, 
to  meet  the  greatest,  to  hear  the  best.  The 
charm  attending  pre-eminence  is  irresistible. 
It  lends  a  value  to  talent  quite  apart  from  its 
absolute  worth.  It  colors  the  glory  of  states- 
man and  artist,  makes  of  the  baseball  pitcher, 
a  hero,  and  of  the  slogger,  a  king.  Second 
best  is  nothing.  It  is  greatness  without  repu- 
tation. Crcsar  felt  this  when  he  stated  his 
Iberian  preference;  the  manager  of  a  vaude- 
ville feels  it  when  he  creates  his  programmes. 

Patronage  of  the  theatres  where  the  drama 
reigns  is  attended  by  the  depreciating  con- 
sciousness that  the  performances  presented 
are  not  phenomenal.  Better  plays  have  been 
produced,  better  ones  are  being  produced,  and 
better  actors,  are  probably  playing  them.  The 
performance  may  be  enjoyable,  but  at  its  best 
it  cannot  awaken  the  ticklish  satisfaction  ex- 


perienced in  the  knowledge  that  something 
stamped  by  authority  as  the  superlative  of  all 
the  good  is  submitting  itself  to  our  criticism. 

This  is  the  strength  of  the  vaudeville — it 
offers  us  nothing  but  the  greatest.  The  vocal- 
ist is  the  greatest  living  male  soprano,  the 
ventriloquist,  the  most  marvelous  ventrilo- 
quist living,  the  dancer,  the  supreme  sensa- 
tional artist  of  the  world. 

It  is  a  privilege  not  to  be  despised,  this 
society  of  the  most  gifted  of  the  universe,  and 
it  is  no  wonder  that  the  honor  is  so  widely 
sought.  The  certainty  that  the  people  over 
the  way  in  the  other  hall  of  music  are  regard- 
ing another  only  living  sensational  dancer,  or 
listening  to  a  second  greatest  male  soprano, 
detracts  not  a  whit  from  the  enjoyment. 

The  distinguishing  feature  of  the  vaudeville, 
its  atmosphere  of  aggressive  triumph,  is  not 
to  be  marveled  at.  With  reputations  for 
superiority  indorsed  by  no  less  an  authority 
than  the  official  programme,  the  actors  leave 
the  wings  with  the  self-possession  of  irresisti- 
bility. The  acrobat  terminates  each  achieve- 
ment with  a  deprecatory  wave  of  the  hand — 
as  if  to  say,  "a  mere  nothing" — the  crafty 
humility  of  presumption.  The  contralto 
mounts  the  scale  and  enters  the  soprano  range 
with  Napoleonic  intrepidity,  the  while  the 
pianist  in  the  orchestra  improvises  his  accom- 
paniment with  the  lawlessness  of  prestige. 

If,  in  spite  of  years  of  programme  celebrity, 
there  should  linger  in  the  heart  of  the  per- 
former a  passing  doubt  of  his  ability  to  reach 
the  heights  of  his  reputation,  it  is  nowhere 
visible  upon  the  surface.  Shades  of  feeling 
cannot  reveal  themselves  in  these  compositions 
uninterruptedly  fortissimo,  and  the  confident 
smile  of  the  "artiste"  bears  confirmation 
rather  than  contradiction  to  the  modest  an- 
nouncement that  she  is  the  enchanting  novelty 
dancer,  the  one  emotional  dancer,  the  passion- 
portraying  dancer,  originator  of  saltatory  tri- 
umphs, queen  of  terpsichorean  conquests. 

With  a  management  alive  to  the  supremacy 
of  the  artists,  and  the  artists  alive  to  their 
own  supremacy,  and  an  audience  alive  to  any 
novelty,  the  performance  cannot  fail  to  give 
pleasure.  And,  taken  all  in  all,  there  are  few 
other  forms  of  stage  entertainment  as  fasci- 
nating as  the  vaudeville — particularly  when 
enjoyed  at  one's  own  fireside  through  the 
medium  of  a  graphic  programme  and  a  healthy 
imagination.  Harriet  L.  Levy. 


very  funny.  Among  the  company  are  such  well- 
known  comerlians  as  Arthur  Moulton,  Harry  Blaney, 
James  T.  Kelly,  Harry  Porter,  James  Bevins,  Anna 
Caldwell,  Rose  Chesneau,  Hattie  Waters,  Jeanette 
Bageanl,  Louis  Caprini,  and  Marie  Bach,  

"  Mister  Monte  Cristo  "  is  the  great  success  of  the 
season  at  the  Tivoli.  It  not  only  draws  crowded 
houses  every  night,  but  it  is  really  a  masterpiece  of 
fun.  It  is  light  and  flexible  in  construction,  and  new 
songs  and  dances  are  introduced  nightly.  

The  natural  ice  skating  at  the  Pavilion  draws  as 
well  as  a  first-class  theatrical  enterprise.  One  of  the 
features  this  week  was  an  iudoor  baseball  game  on 
the  ice.  

The  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra's  concerts  at  Metro- 
politan Hall  are  the  musical  features  of  the  period. 
This  is  the  greatest  aggregation  of  musicians  ever 
seen  in  this  city,  and  to  hear  them  is  well  worth  a 
trip  to  Sunset  City  anytime.  


Do  not  miss  an  opportunity  to  see  San  Francisco 
and  surroundings  from  the  captive  balloon.  It  is 
pronounced  the  grandest  sight  ever  seen.  Avail 
yourself  of  this  opportunity,  as  they  leave  in  a  few 

days 


AMUSEMENTS. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

JAMES  O'NEILL  LeSSEk 

Commencing  Sunday,  February  25th 

MR.  JAMES  O'NEILL 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

To-morrow  evening,  Mr.  James  O'Neill  will  be  seen 
for  the  first  time  in  San  Francisco  as  "  Virginius." 
Considerable  interest  is  felt  by  the  public  iu  this  per- 
formance, as  it  proves  that  Mr.  O'Neill  wishes  to 
satisfy  his  many  friends,  who  clamor  to  see  him  in 
other  parts  than  Kdmund  Dantes  in  "  Monte  Cristo," 
and  yet  the  success  "  Monte  Cristo  "  met  with  last 
week  proves  that  it  is  as  strongly  attractive  as  ever. 
Lovers  of  elocution  should  not  miss  the  opportunity 
of  listening  to  Mr.  O'Neill's  silvery  voice  reading  the 
immortal  lines  of  Sheridan  Kuowles'  powerful 
tragedy.  

The  tenth  week  of  the  engagement  of  the  Palmer 
ConiDany  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  Evening.  The 
play  for  the  coming  week  is  entirely  new.  It  is  called 
"The  Price  of  Silence."  It  is  a  strong  character 
drama,  is  adapted  from  the  Crerman,  and  is  said  to  be 
peculiarly  suited  to  the  Palmer  Company's  abilities. 
They  have  already  played  it  in  Eastern  cities  with 
pronounced  success  The  cast  embraces  all  the  favor- 
ites of  the  Company,  and  Mr.  Lackeye  will  be  seen  in 
a  character  role,  a  class  of  work  in  which  he  has  not 
yet  been  seen  here.  He  has  a  most  excellent  reputa- 
tion as  a  character  actor,  and  his  appearance  in  this 
line  of  work  will  be  awaited  with  interest.  On  Mon- 
day, March  5th,  the  Palmer  Company  will  begin  their 
last  week  here.  

On  Monday,  March  12th,  Frederick  Warde  and 
Louis  James  will  open  at  the  Baldwin  in  "  Virginius." 
Their  appearance  will  be  a  dramatic  event  of  no  small 
magnitude.  "Virginius"  will  be  followed  by  "  Fran- 
cesca  da  Rimini,"  ''The  Lion's  Mouth,"  etc.  

The  next  attraction  at  the  California  is  a  farce 
comedy  called  "A  Railroad  Ticket."    It  is  said  to  be 


FOR  THE  1-IRSr  TIME 
IN  THIS  CITY 


VIRGINIUS 


Week  of  March  5TH 
THE  PRINCE  OF  ILSTKlt  (The  O'Neill) 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


Monday,  February  UGth 

A, :  M. :  PALMER'S  STOCK :  COMPANY 

(From  Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York) 
First  Production  here  ol  the  Powerful  Urania 

THE  •  PRICE    OF  SILENCE 

(FROM  THE  GERMAN) 

Monday,  Maicl  5ft,  Lasi  WeeK  of  tbe  Palmer  Company 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


Moutlii.v,  February  SJOtli 

FIRST  time  here 

FREEMAN'S   FUN  MAKERS 

Presenting  the  Screamingly  Funny  Farcial  Play 

A  RAILROAD  TICKET 

A  Unique  Satire  on  Cut-rate  Ticket  llrokers 
ALL  LAUGHS 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


THE  WORLD  IS  YOURS 

NOT  OURS 


To- Night 

THE  EVENT  OF  THE  SEASON 

First  Production  of  the  Melodramatic  Spectacular 

MISTER    MONTE  •  CRISTO 

UP  TO  DATE  AND  WAY  AHEAD 

POPULAR  PRICES,  23  AND  50  CENTS 

NEW  ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

B.  BOGNER  Manager 

TO-NIGHT 

Next  Matinee  Sunday  at  2 

OYT^.TnTsTKI   AND   TWE NT Y 
FA  UDE  VI L LE  AR TISTS 


Reserved  Seats*  23c.  and  50c. 


JOHN  MULVANY'S  $100,000  PAINTING 

CUSTER'S  LAST  RALLY 

The  Greatest  Battle  Picture  or  the  C-  ntury.  and  the  Only 
Sioux  Indians  on  Exhibition  in  the  United  States. 


HISTORY  BUILDING,  723  MARKET  STREET 

id  A.  M.  to  I  r.  m.  Daily 
ADMISSION,      •      '■      ■      -      »S  CENTS 
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CONCERTS. 

Extraordinary  as  has  been  the  number  of 
concerts  given  lately,  no  blight  promises  to 
chill  away  future  aspirations  in  that  direction. 
Six  concerts  for  as  many  days,  and  each  of 
them  having  a  meaning  of  some  local  interest, 
is  for  this  limited  musical  world  a  species  of 
perpetual  carnival.  Of  that  number,  three,  it 
is  true,  were  carried  through  by  the  Vienna 
Prater  Orchestra,  and  each  one  drawing  crowds 
quite  hopefully  extensive  and  enthusiastic. 
The  Loring  Club,  Saturday  Popular,  and  Re- 
bagliati  Spanish  Quintette  concerts,  made  up 
the  remainder,  and  had,  doubtless,  their  own 
measure  of  patronage. 

Among  our  professionals  and  amateurs,  the 
chronic  complaint  of  a  dearth  of  respectably 
given  music  has  ever  been  held  as  necessary 
but  glaring  evils,  compulsory,  upon  the 
dwellers  in  our  midst.  There  seems  now, 
however,  to  be  an  opposite  argument  prevail- 
ingly indulged  in,  at  least  by  those  who  make 
music  their  life's  work.  Because  public  feel- 
ing has  been  roused  in  favor  of  the  Vienna 
Prater  Orchestra  to  a  depth  and  breadth  only 
known  when  opera  companies  designed  spec- 
ially to  attract  have  sung,  a  plaint  is  arising 
from  the  instrumentalists,  bewailing  and  rail- 
ing against  a  foreign  invasion.  At  most,  the 
visiting  musicians  will  probably  remain  but 
a  few  months,  and  though  their  concerts  be- 
ing the  best  from  most  points  accorded  the 
public  for  many  years,  will  undoubtedly  throw 
local  work  into  shadow,  the  ultimate  benefit 
in  kindling  curiosity  and  real  feeling  where 
apathy  has  existed  must  be  gained  by  the 
local  musicians.  Casting  up  the  records  of 
past  years  will  prove  the  inevitable  appliance 
of  the  survival  of  the  fittest  theory  to  our 
small  world,  as  it  does  universally,  and  if  no 
other  benefit  than  making  our  orchestras  and 
bands  realize  the  value  of  steady  and  intelli- 
gent daily  rehearsal,  the  Vienna  Prater  Or- 
chestra's advent  will  have  done  excellent 
service.  Should  the  argument  be  held  good 
that  it  is  disloyal  to  local  interests  to  support 
foreign  musicians,  sterility  would  overwhelm 
the  progressive  spirit  which  has  lately  shown 
itself,  and  the  visits  of  artists  like  Henri  Mar- 
teau,  the  gifted  young  French  violinist,  who, 
by  the  way,  is  announced  to  appear  at  the 
Baldwin  in  April  with  a  full  orchestra  and 
two  soloists,  would  be  an  impossibility.  For- 
tunately the  public  is  more  generous  and 
usually  supports  in  fair  proportion  according 
to  some  standards  of  merit. 

In  connection  with  the  concerts  of  the 
Vienna  Prater  Orchestra,  Herr  Fritz  Scheel's 
influence  is  of  paramount  importance;  to  his 
vitalizing  powers  can  be  ascribed  the  effect  of 
each  performance.  Under  mediocre  direction 
the  band  would  not  win  peculiar  distinctions  for 
itself.  Fine  programmes  ably  carried  through 
have  been  the  rule,  and  this  happy  condition 
is  promised  equally  for  the  forthcoming  con- 
certs. By  especial  interest  the  American  pro- 
gramme of  last  Saturday's  Popular  Concert 
deserved  more  encouragement  from  the  ele- 
ments in  the  shape  of  fair  weather.  Details 
are  inadmissible  here  as  to  the  numbers  and 
their  delivery,  saving  to  add  that  programmes 
of  the  same  kind  ought,  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances, to  receive  encouragement  and 
special  notice. 

Coming- on  -Tuesday  evening-, the  Rebagliati 
Quintette's  concert  was  at  a  disadvantage  in 


bidding  for  support  against  the  popular 
Vienna  Orchestra  performing  on  the  same 
enening.  Signor  Rebagliati  and  his  players 
have  a  spontaneity  and  quality  of  their  own, 
particularly  fitted  to  win  upon  those  attracted 
to  southern  rhythms  and  the  appropriate  tone 
coloring  of  the  instruments  brought  into  play. 
On  Tuesday  these  musicians  give  another  per- 
formance, also  in  the  Palace  Hotel  Maple 
Room. 

For  Tuesday  next  there  are  announced 
three  concerts,  the  Rebagliati  concert  already 
mentioned,  Mr.  Guillaume  Sauvlet's  concert 
at  the  Union  Square  Hall,  and  Mr.  Robert 
Lloyd's  benefit  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple. 
Mr.  Sauvlet,  the  writer  of  operas,  songs,  and 
piano  forte  music,  including  a  particularly 
popular  gavotie,  is  too  well  known  as  a  com- 
poser and  practical  musician  to  need  mention, 
and  his  concert,  with  the  names  of  Mrs.  Abbey, 
Misses  Groves,  Cressy,  Austin,  and  Buneman, 
Chevalier  de  Kontski,  the  Henry  Heyman 
String  Quartette,  and  Messrs.  Eppinger  and 
Pumell,  promises  to  have  variety  and  inter- 
est sufficient  to  draw  a  large  audience.  Given 
by  the  Harmony  Choral  Union,  a  society  of 
some  years  age,  with  a  membership  of  one 
hundred  voices,  the  testimonial  benefit  to  Mr. 
Robert  Lloyd,  has  the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Car- 
michael  Carr,  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel,  Messrs. 
Dallepiane  and  Willis  Bacheller,  with  Misses 
Millie  Flynn,  Hachmeister,  and  Canfield  in  an 
attractive  programme.  Mr.  Lloyd's  work  in 
raising  the  Union  to  a  condition  of  efficiency 
from  the  humblest  beginning,  is  being  de- 
servedly recognized,  and  a  large  gathering  is 
expected  to  express  its  appreciation  of  the 
fact.  Owing  to  the  non-arrival  of  a  new 
composition  from  Europe,  the  Landesberger- 
Fleishman  concert  is  postponed  to  Wednes- 
day, March  7th.  For  Wednesday  evening 
next  the  Philharmonic  Society  will  give  an 
excellent  programme  at  the  Metropolitan 
Temple,  being  assisted  by  Miss  Irma  Fitch 
and  Mr.  Robert  Lloyd. 


Souvenirs  of  California  and  the  Midwinter  Fair  are 
sold  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  at  about  one-half  the 
prices  charged  on  the  grounds.  On  the  stationery 
side  of  their  store  are  Fountain,  Gold,  and  Steel  Pens, 
Writing  Papers,  Blank  Books,  Memorandums,  Leather 
Goods,  and  Silver  Desk  Ornaments  for  the  million, 
and  all  at  the  right  prices.  On  the  Artist's  Material 
side  of  this  house  are  Oil  and  Water  Color  Paints, 
Brushes,  Canvas,  Plaques,  Studies,  etc.  On  second 
floor  (new  elevator)  are  hundreds  of  ready-framed 
Pictures,  Parlor  Easels,  Mirrors,  etc.,  on  exhibition 
and  sale.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  bid  everybody  wel- 
come to  their  establishment,  which  is  the  largest  and 
finest  Art  and  .Stationery  store  in  this  country. 


FINE  FOTOGRAPHS. 

The  best  fotographs  in  the  city  are  undoubtedly 
made  at  the  Ground  Floor  .Studio,  No.  1410  Market 
Street.  This  is  perhaps  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  F.  H. 
Bushnell,  late  managerof  Marceau's,  personally  super- 
intends every  sitting.  The  studio  is  supplied  with  the 
latest  inventions  in  fotography  and  all  the  modern 
improvements,  while  every  attention  is  given  to  the 
desires  of  patrons. 



Attention  is  directed  to  the  advertisement  of 
Mathews  &  Co.  in  "  Ladies  Shopping  Guide."  Their 
display  <>f  Oriental  rugs  and  carpets  surpasses  any- 
thing of  the  kind  ever  exhibited  in  San  Francisco 
before. 


DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET.  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

EIGHTH  WEEK  ! 
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A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM." 


Reilsky's  famous  $6o.noo  painting,  exhibited  In  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Hair  to  over  300,000  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  to  have  no  equal.  Ask  the  opinion  of  those 
who  have  seen  it !   On  view  daily,  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ADMISSION,  26  0ENT8 
Monday,  1  to  5,  exclusively  for  ladies, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MAPLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 


Tuesday  Evening*, 


Eeb.  30th,  27th,  March  (illi 


FAREWELL  CONCERTS 

OF 

Rinalio  Retiaffliaii  and>ls  Spanish  Quintette 


ASSISTED  HY 


WILLIS  E.  BACHELLER  and  MRS.  CHAS.  J.  DICKMAN 

Season  Tickets  $2.50  each,  for  Sale  at  Principal  Music  Stoves 
and  Palace  Hotel.. 
Single  Admission,  One  Dollar 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

A  Large  Pond  Frozen  Daily 

REAL  ICE  SKATING 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  P.  M. 
FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  daily  except  Sun- 
days from  9  A.  m  .  to  12  M.,and  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to 


SATURDAY  NIGHT  POLO  ON  ICE 

Third  Game  of  the  Series 


Gener.il  Admission    23  crnis 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate— FREE 


UNION   SQUARE  HALL 

421  Post  Street 

Tuesday  Evening  February  27th 

 CRAND  CONCERT— 

TO  UE  GIVEN  BY 

GUILLAUME  SAUVLET,  Composer  and  P.anist 

ASSISTED  BY 

Mrs.  A.  Abbey,  Soprano  Miss  Edna  Groves,  Soprano 

Miss  Sadie  Austin,  Soprano        Miss  Daisy  Cres=y,  Soprano 
Miss  Maud  Buneman,  Alto         Mrs.  W.  G.  Fonda,  Alto 
Miss  Allyce  Whitby,  Piano        Chevalier  A.  de  Kontski.  Piano 
A.  J.  Purnell  Tenor  Jos.  I,.  Eppiuger,  Tenor 

The  Henry  Heyman  String  (juartette 


TICKETS,    ONK  DOU.AR 

On  sale  at  Sherman.  Clay  ft  Co's,  comer  Kearny  and  Sutter 
Sts. ,  February  24th,  2Mh  and  27th. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Tuesday  Evening  February  27th 

THE  HARMONY  CHORALUNION  100 vo,c 

WILL  TENDER  A 

COMPLIMENTARY  BENEFIT 

TO  THKIR  CONDUCTOR 

MR.  ROBERT  LLOYD 

ASSISTED  HV 

Miss  Millie  Flynn  Miss  Lena  Hachmeister 

Miss  Ethel  Canfield  Mrs.  Carmichat-l-Carr 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Doane  Mr.  Sigmund  Heel 

Mr.  Willis  E.  ISaeheller  Mr.  F  Dellepiane 

'•  .iEOLIAN  "  QUARTETTE 


TICKKTS, 


50  CENTS 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 


Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

54,  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Dire,  tion  of  Court  Director  Hekk  Fritz 
Schkhl,  will  give  their  Regular 


-TO  DAY- 


Saturday,  February  24th,  3  p.  m. 


CONCERT 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

N.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  n  Con- 
cert each  <«ny  from  II  p  ni  to  II  p  in. 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 


320  O'Farrell  Street    Teiephono  no.  zom 
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Although  we  are  still  bordering  on  the 
verge  of  winter  and  parade  the  muddy 
streets  in  galoches  and  mackintoshes,  our 
eyes  are  constantly  tantalized  by  delusive 
visions  of  straw  hats  bewitching  in  form  and 
fascinating  in  color.  Here  is  a  happy  choice 
for  a  sensible,  soulful-eyed  damsel:  A  brim  of 
hky-blue  velvet  edged  with  beaver  and  lined 
with  brown  velvet,  a  crown  of  brown  straw  sur- 
rounded by  a  twist  of  blue  velvet  and  trimmed 
with  two  blue  feathers — chic,  is  it  not  ? 

Toques  are  also  gratifyingly  popular,  for 
they  certainly  set  off  a  pretty  face,  and  form  a 
not  too  aggressive  frame  for  a  plain  one. 
They,  too,  are  the  only  hats  which  do  not  ut- 
terly demolish  and  destroy  the  puffed  hair 
that  is  to  reign  supreme  this  year.  Let  me 
describe  one  which  I  rather  liked;  it  was  in 
mauve  moire  velvet  with  the  usual  ubiquitous 
bunches  of  violets  almost  covering  it.  I  fear 
that  violets  will  join  the  ranks  of  the  con- 
ceited if  they  are  so  much  en  regie.  We  have 
them  every  Lent;  as  regularly  as  Ash  Wednes- 
day comes  round  so  do  these  flowers.  I  must 
try  and  persuade  the  arbiters  of  fashion  to  see 
if  they  cannot  revolutionize  the  church  and 
give  the  poor  little  pansy,  which  is  certainly 
more  humble,  and  quite  as  correct  in  color,  a 
show,  or  even  the  daisy  or  lily-of-the-valley, 
for  they  are  threatening  to  change  their  hues 
if  such  immoderate  favoritism  continues. 

Here  is  what  I  call  a  love  of  a  bonnet:  It  is 
in  fine  gold  embossed  embroidery  arranged  in 
three  rounded  points,  one  coming  just  in 
the  centre  of  the  hair,  the  others  at  each  side. 
A  charming  little  confection  in  black  and 
Tuscan  straw  fringed  round  with  black  and 
yellow  flowers  with  lace  bow  and  velvet 
strings  made  me  wish  to  overdraw  my  allow- 
ance and  plunge  wildl}'  into  extravagances  of 
every  kind. 

Oh,  ye  "Woman's  Rights  women,"  you 
neurotic  novelties,  should  read  the  awful 
tirade  against  you  and  other  members  of  the 
tribe  in  a  recent  edition  of  the  London  World! 
"Cantankerous  cats,"  "hysterical,  self-con- 
scious, self-torturing  shrews,"  are  a  few  of  the 
mildest  terms  of  this  onslaught,  which  as  an 
addition  to  a  vocabulary  alone,  especially 
from  the  vituperative  standpoint,  is  well 
worthy  of  perusal.  This  is,  of  course,  the 
outcome  of  Evadne  and  Ideala,  who  are  "  adap- 
tations," to  quote  the  writer,  "  from  Scandi- 
navian and  Russian  heroines."  Now,  as  if  we 
have  to  go  anywhere  to  make  studies  of  the 
neurotic  female;  we,  who  live  in  a  nerve  cen- 
tre, whose  children  talk  of  nerves  at  an  age 
when  we  knew  only  of  the  existence  of  one 
organ,  viz.,  the  stomach,  and  that  from  a 
sense  of  absolute  and  constant  hunger.  Our 
young  ones  suffer  from  nervous  headaches, 
jump  if  one  enters  a  room  suddenly,  or  drops 
a  fork  or  slams  a  door,  where  we  absolutely 
scorned  the  idea  of  being  made  nervous  in 
any  way.  Do  you  remember  how  we  ridi- 
culed the  poor  "  grown-ups,"  and  considered 
"  nerves  "  an  affectation  ?  Being,  as  a  child, 
rather  timid,  and  especially  disliking  thunder 
and  lightning,  my  brothers  and  sisters  used  to 
stand  round  during  a  storm  brandishing  steel 
knives  (which  are  attracters)  in  order  to  cure 
me  of  my  "  folly,"  as  they  derisively  called  it. 

How  do  you  like  the  immense  bows  that 
are  to  be  worn  at  the  neck  this  spring  with 
streaming  ends  of  either  lace  or  ribbon  ? 
Fichus  are  also  to  be  extensively  worn,  and 
on  summer  mulls  and  organdies  will  be  ex- 
quisite, don't  you  think  so? 

As  skating  is  becoming  as  fashionable  as  it 
is  alluring,  I  am  hourly  beseiged  by  "  What 


shall  I  wear?  "  and  "  Can't  you  suggest  some- 
thing new  ?  "  So  here  are  two  rather  tasteful 
dresses:  A  green  skirt  short  enough  to  show 
the  whole  foot,  and  wide  enough  to  prevent 
the  outlines  of  the  figure  appearing  too  dis- 
tinctly when  the  wearer  glides  over  the  ice. 
A  roll  of  fur  is  put  around  the  hem  and  stripes 
of  the  same  go  up  the  skirt,  forming  panels. 
The  bodice  has  broad  revers  and  epaulettes, 
the  latter  of  fur.  The  sleeve  is  edged  with 
fur,  and  the  basque  also. 

The  second  is  in  old  gold  cloth  trimmed 
with  beaver;  a  round  hat  bordered  with  the 
same.  A  border  of  Picot  braid  forming  a  sort 
of  clover  pattern  above  the  fur  edge  of  the 
skirt,  which  is  plain.  The  bodice  plain,  is 
with  full  ruffle  edged  with  fur  covering  the 
shoulders  and  high  collar  edged  similarly.  A 
flounce  cut  rather  short  over  the  hips,  and 
edged  with  the  beaver  completes  this  effective 
gown. 

The  most  entrancing  afternoon  gowns  are 
made  with  a  bodice  of  black  satin  or  moire, 
whether  the  skirt  be  colored  or  otherwise.  I 
saw  a  very  charming  costume  with  the  skirt 
in  navy  blue  cut  perfectly  plain.  The  bodice 
was  of  black  satin,  the  basques  cut  long  and 
full  in  the  back  but  stopping  short  at  the 
sides.  A  pale  corn  colored  shot  silk  front  en- 
livened this  otherwise  sombre  combination. 

The  changed  character  of  to-day's  fashions 
has  introduced  a  new  style  of  skirt.  This  is 
cut  straight  and  tight-fitting  in  the  front  but 
mounted  in  the  back  in  round  flutings  falling 
like  organ  plaits  and  wadded  at  the  waists. 
Gored  skirts  are  still  worn,  also  plain  full 
ones. 

Passementerie  in  all  shapes  and  styles  will 
be  much  used  and  excessively  suitable  to  the 
apron  and  tunic  effects.  Many  of  our  swell 
dressmakers  are  fighting  shy  of  draperies  un- 
til it  is  a  case  of  needs  must,  I  suppose. 

With  the  spring  materials,  however,  I 
fancy  we  shall  see  the  draperies  reappearing 
as  it  is  infinitely  easier  to  make  paniers, 
aprons,  etc.,  of  these  lighter  materials.  The 
shop  windows  are  filled  with  silk  petticoats, 
some  of  which  are  ridiculously  cheap  and  ex- 
ceedingly fetching.  You  had  better  get  in  a 
supply  as  they  are  so  light  and  useful,  and  in 
the  summer  when  one  is  out  of  town  the 
country  laundries  make  short  work  of  one's 
pretty  white  lawn  or  muslin  skirts. 

The  hair  is  dressed  higher  than  ever,  and  is 
puffed  all  over  the  head.  Big  sausage  puffs 
are  fascinating  when  worn  by  women  possess- 
ing either  picturesque  or  characteristic  faces. 
The  front  hair  is  either  done  in  pompador 
style  or  is  parted  and  lightly  waved  off  the 
face.  Three  large  puffs  arranged  one  above  the 
other,  and  fastened  with  pretty  tortoise-shell 
or  silver  combs  are  eminently  becoming.  But 
as  regards  hair  dressing  I  always  say  one 
should  study  whether  a  style  be  becoming  to 
one's  individual  style  before  adopting  it,  and 
though  hair  dressed  high  often  lends  distinc- 
tion and  character  to  the  otherwise  insignifi- 
cant, no  one  who  can  stand  the  severe  simplic- 
ity of  the  English  braids  need  envy  her  sister 
who  is  obliged  to  make  an  Eiffel  Tower  of  her 
head  to  attain  her  aim.  As  the  majority  of 
us  need  this  method,  for  it  is  the  few  who  are 
naturally  distinguished  looking,  and  these  are 
the  ones  who  rarely,  if  ever,  attain  distinction, 
we  naturally  pile  up  our  hair. 

If  you  intend  going  to  any  balls  after  Lent 
have  your  gowns  made  accordion  plaited  and 
trimmed  with  insertion;  also  have  paniers  and 
alwide  shoulder  effect  as  these  bid  fair  to  be 
the  up-to-date  fashions. 

"  Beribboned  "  in  and  of  all  reason  is  the 
latest  cue.  All  spring  and  summer  gowns 
are  to  have  ribbon  flounces,  ribbon  insertions, 
ribbon  bows,  ribbon  streamers,  and  ribbons 


used  in  every  imaginable  fashion.  We  shall 
have  some  absolutely  gorgeous  ribbons  among 
the  novelties,  hence  the  low  prices  of  the 
"  sellings  off". 

Let  her  who  has  coin,  though,  invest  in 
these  while  she  can;  for  whether  in  new  styles 
or  not,  a  ribbon  remains  a  ribbon,  and  if  they 
are  to  be  worn  one  will  look  as  well  as  an- 
other, or  nearly.  How  pretty,  too,  shallies 
and  sateens  look  when  trimmed  with  bright 
ribbons.  I  knew  some  army  girls  whose 
gowns  were  almost  as  rare  as  four-leaved  clo- 
vers, but  who  abounded  in  ribbons;  well,  they 
invariably  gave  one  the  idea  of  being  well 
dressed.  If  girls  who  have  but  a  small  amount 
of  pin  money  would  buy  a  few  accessories  such 
as  ribbons,  laces,  and  gloves,  instead  of  per- 
ishable gauzes  and  mousscline  dc  soie,  they 
would  find  themselves  much  better  dressed 
and  less  shabby  looking. 

The  Reflector. 


If  you  don't  believe  come  and  see!  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  otherwise  known  as  the 
Thermo-EIectro,  are  the  finest,  cleanest,  and  best  kept. 
New  throughout.  Price,  $i.oo;  Dr.  Bazan,  415  Sutter 
Street. 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  FOREVER  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  and  Reliable  operator  011  the  Coast. 

No  Pain!      No  Sores!      Nj  Fa'lure! 
ONCE  ONLY 

Will  you  have  to  undergo  this  treat- 
ment if  you  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  are  very  reasonable 
and  even  in  one  sitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  ones  can 
be  Forever  Destroyed  and  Perman- 
ently Removed.  All  Facial  Blem- 
ishes Successfully  Treated. 

MBS.  NETTIE  H  AF.EISON 

AMERICA'S  BKAt'TY  DOCTOR 

26  GEARY  STREET,    -    -     SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


PflTE  GRISTO 

SPUMANTE 


The  Latest  Champagne 

SPECIAL  BRAND  IMPORTED  FOR 

Delmonico,  New   York;   Palace  Hotel, 
Maison  Riche,  Poodle  Dog,  and 
Maison  Tortoni,  San  Francisco 


D .    P.  ROSSI 

Sole  Agent  for  the  U.  S. 
1400  Dupont  St.,   -   San  Francisco.  Cal. 


By  lining  tills  Salt  you  can  enjoy 
the  refreshing  luxury  (if 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Relieves  Rheumatism,  NliiM 
Sweats  and  all  aches  and  pains. 

Unexcelled  for  tender  or  In- 
flamed feet. 

Put  up  In  10ct,and25ct  boxes. 

1-.  K.  1  l  l.i  1:1,  Agent. 
Manhattan  Medical  Sea  Salt  Co. 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Kiarmy  Stt. 
TELEPHONE  1035. 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  aid  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIF8 


C  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  aud  Stockton  Streets,  S.  F, 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 


IS-20-23  ELLIS  STREET 


Paints,  Oils,  and  Glass  X  Materials 
Picture    Frames  ^rtlStS  IViaienaiS 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES. 

U~l:  Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  103O. 


DENTISTS 


GEO.   J.  LUCE 

■fe    DENTIST  4 

910  Market  St.     -     -     Room  53    -     .     San  Francisco 

Operative  Dentistry  a  Specialty 


DR.  F\  TEAQUE 
 DENTIST  


21  Powell  Street,  Cor.  Ellis, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 


OffiCiulSOMBIlir  111  !  AfUr-Din^e^^ 
uiuuiuiuvuiuuii  in  (  Dainty  Charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 

FOR  SALE  AT 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 


DRUGGISTS. 


For  All  Your  AVants 


DRUG  STORED  up  2,81 

A.  H.  SMITH  &  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  POLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROEOKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  (JOURSEN  ROECKEL 


Vocal  (Conservatory 


1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


'Trench  taught  in  all  its  branches.536* 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  DU  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  ol  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

«  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    .    -  4 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO — 

SHOO  Washington  Street,  -    •    Corner  Central  Aveiiot 

Kaster  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMEN T  AGENCY. 


Telephone  1304        EEOIV     -A.JN  DR,  E  1  slabllshed  in  1856 

320  SUTTEK  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  arid  Danish  Spoken:  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Female 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to, 


General  Employment  Office 


FREE!   FREE!  FREE! 


FREE  !    FREE  !   FREE  ! 


De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Method  of  Dress  Cutting, 
taking  only  .'J  Measures,  can  be  learned  in  - 
Lessons.    We  make  a  specialty  of 
Tailor  made  Suits. 

ROOMS  GO  AND  67,  OVER  THE  MAZE 

Agency  or  Employment  Insured. 


HAIR  DRESSERS, 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  8c  ROBERT 

Ladieg'  French  [lair'dr'e^e^ 

Artists  in  Hang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 

221  POWELL  ST.  -  -  COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  ol  all  kinds  ol 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Fhribroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 


Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty 


23  7  O'Earrell  Street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 


MISS  L.  MCDONALD  and  MRS.  R.  BIGHAM 


SOLE  agents  for 


Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
T.eated,  Manicuring,  F.lectrolysis,  Chiropody. 
139  POST  ST.    -    -    Leiiies  Building    -    -     ROOM  18 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
1000  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


MR.   NOAH  BRANDT 


Has  Opened  a  Studio  of  fllusie. 


1027   O'F  A  RRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


PHYSICIANS. 
JEIZETVIO  V  AU 


DR.  JOHN  CALLWEY  Has  removed  to  his  new  others 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1:30  to  4  p.  m,  and  7:30  to  9  p.  m.   Res.,  1331  Leaven  worn 
 Telephone  207  


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX, 


MIME.    15.  BIBEIi 

726  Sutticr  Street 

Telephone  2183  San  Francisco 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  L'CK  Place.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No  /780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


RUGS  AND  CARPETS. 


MATHEWS  <&  CO. 


IMI'ORTKRS  OK 


Oriental  Rugs  and  Carpets 

 (  EXCLUSIVELY)  

300-300   POST  STREET 

Pacific-Union  Club  Building.      -      -       •       SAN  F R A. N CISCO 
REFERENCES: 

H.  WADSWORTH,  lisy.,  Cashier  Wells  Fargo  Sc  Co  s  Bank. 
ROBERT  McMUKKAY,  1\SQ_  ,  2100  Pacific  Avenue. 

Marcus  l>.  Bo  <uck,  Esq.,  Editor  Spirit  of  the  Times. 
Jos.  l).  Grant,  f:so...  of  Messrs.  Murphy,  Grant  Ki  Co. 

IIo.s.  Chas.  W.  Dayton,  Postmaster.  N.  Y.  City. 

CraSB  National  Bank,  New  York  City. 


WOMAN'S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION, 


Woman's  Business  Organization 

II  >me-made  Delicacies. 

Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 
\l/       Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  Attendee! 
"'I*'       Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 

Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 


I  39  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  uios* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
Fancy  Paper  Cases 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

'  IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  FRIDAY  NIOHT,  Cotillion  CLUB  and 
at  the  California  Hotkl.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNKR  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <&  Co 


TELEPHONE  I300 


.  M 


aison 


D 


oree  * 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco, 


California 


THE    LiEADlNC  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Tirrapirte,  Sala  Is  and  Delicious  Kntree 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 

Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 


THE    WAV  E 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

Charity  in  San  Jose  covers  many  sins,  and  with 
charities  associated,  all  the  crimes  in  the  long  calenda 
of  vice  are  obscured.  This  must  be  so  if  the  names 
composiug.the  latest  monopolistic  charity  association 
are  anv  indicia.  Upon  the  roll  we  see  the  signatures 
of  all  the  chronic  office-seekers  of  the  county.  The 
"  Purifiers "  are  there  en  masse,  sufficient,  it  would 
seem  to  overwhelm  by  force  of  numbers,  if  not  of 
character,  the  ranks  of  their  rivals.  As  yet  it  is  true 
their  efforts  have  been  directed  only  towards  investi 
gating  the  poor  and  unemployed,  and  reviling  the 
citizen's  committee.  The  latter,  God  bless  them  are 
isSoing  day  by  day  the  tickets  of  employment,  which 
brings  food  to  deserving  men  and  joy  and  gladness  to 
workmen's  homes.  In  pursuing  the  good  work  so 
well  begun,  they  have  secured  Bishop  Keane,  of 
Washington,  to  deliver  a  lecture  next  Tuesday  even 
ing,  the  proceeds  to  be  applied  to  the  compensation 
of  labor. 

True,  the  President  of  the  Associated  Charities  de 
serves  credit  for  doing  a  grand  and  noble  work  during 
his  eighteen  months  directorate  over  the  new  church. 
Why.  he  savs:  "  I've  brought  many  converts  into  the 
straight  and  narrow  path — tue  road  that  leads  to  the 
great  white  throne  is  paved  with  the  evidence  of  my 
successful  efforts."  If  a  man's  works  are  to  be  judged 
by  results,  surely  the  warrior  of  old  who  led  the  host 
to  the  Israel's  promised  land  is  nowhere  in  the  fight. 
Whv,  he  has  even  convinced  Mrs.  Shively  that  relig- 
ion is  neces-ary  to  salvation,  and  brought  Mrs.  Sam 
Boring  into  the  fold.  Did  he  not  deserve  the  com- 
mendatory words  of  Bishop  Nichols  when  his  Grace 
cime  all  the  way  from  San  Francisco  to  confirm  these 
two  grandedames  ?  This  is  the  extent  of  his  work  for 
either  the  godless  or  the  unemployed,  unless  we  in- 
clude his  denun  iation  of  the  meu  who  have  organ 
ized  and  carried  out  the  grand  scheme  for  the  better- 
ment of  poverty  and  of  woe.  His  diatribes,  it  is  true, 
may  be  part  of  the  homage  that  vice  pays  to  virtue, 
yet  their  efforts  are  felt  in  the  depleted  treasury  of  the 
society  that  has  done  all  the  good  and  deserves  all  the 
credit. 

The  Associ  ded  Charities  is  looked  on  with  sus- 
picion by  our  best  people  and  especially  by  our  busi- 
ness men,  who  see  ttie  reason  for  these  people  to 
organize  on  the  eve  of  an  election.  The  wily  poli- 
ticians are  using  Reverend  Mansfield  as  a  cloak,  and 
he  seems  flattered  to  be  used  as  a  cover  to  hide  the 
real  objects  of  this  newly  organized  political  club. 

Bessie. 

 »-•«  

SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave: — Some  time  ago  Sacramento  voted 
to  have  clear  water.  A  stream  was  found  wherein 
the  crystal  fluid  looked  as  water  ought  to  look,  and 
lately  the  City  Trustees  proceeded  with  proper  dignity 
to  test  the  cooling  liquid  and  discover  if  its  properties 
were  such  as  they  should  be.  The  City  Trustees  are 
known  connoisseurs  in  all  other  kinds  of  cheap  liquids, 
but  it  appears  that  they  have  long  since  forgotten 
the  correct  properties  of  water.  With  great  disdain  it 
was  pronounced  by  one  of  the  distinguished  gentle- 
men "tasteless,"  and  to  another,  who  always  takes 
his  straight  "without  no  sugar,"  it  seems  entirely 
too  sweet.  One  good  result,  however,  was  obtained 
from  the  expedition.  Devine,  who  had  joined  the 
party  with  a  formidable  bar  of  soap  under  his  arm, 
abandoned,  for  the  time  being,  the  principle  of  a  life- 
time and  te-ted  the  cleansing  properties  of  the  liquid 
under  consideration.  No  disastrous  consequence  has 
yet  developed,  but  he  still  refuses  to  render  an  opin- 
ion about  the  fitne.-s  of  the  water  for  the  city's  use 
till  he  has  had  time  to  determine  what  the  result  of 
his  bath  may  be. 

From  the  City  Trustees  to  "Society"  is  quite  a 
jump,  but  then  I  realize  that  my  sphere  as  a  Wave 
correspondent  is  not  at  all  limited  and  I  understand 
the  importance  of  the  "spice  of  life."  The  only 
affair  of  note  in  which  the  400  were  concerned  was 
the  Sutter  Club  Musicale,  which  was  quite  an  affair. 
I  have  often  thought  that  the  gentleman  who  con- 
ducted it  should  have  been  a  woman — his  tastes  are 
so  feminine,  and  then  he  is  really  too  sweet  and  cute 
for  a  man.  He  constitutes  himself,  however,  quite  a 
foster  parent  of  all  the  musical  talent  in  town,  and  on 
this  occasion  did  not  neglect  his  ptottgis. 

The  new  Internal  Revenue  Collector,  I  understand, 
is  quite  a  charming  man  and  it  is  expected  that  he 
and  his  wife  will  be  desirable  acquisitions  to  the  So- 
ciety of  the  Capital  City.  His  appointment  was  really 
a  relief  to  Society,  as  the  local  candidate  is  not  So 
popular  in  the  charmed  circle.  The  latter  gentleman 
is  decidedly  of  an  uncouth  genus — the  politician 
practical — the  qualities  of  which  are  not  frequently 
conducive  to  social  successes. 

It  is  rumored  that  an  interesting  weddingwill  occur 
before  long,  the  prospective  bride  being  some  thirty 


years  the  senior  of  the  groom.  That  gentleman,  I 
must  say  is  looking  rather  "seedy"  these  days  <tnd 
the  coat  which  he  wears  has  a  well-defined  gloss.  It 
is  strange  that  his  enamoured  fiance- e  does  not  try  and 
make  him  more  presentable,  as  surely  the  moths  have 
not  yet  devoured  all  the  clothes  of  her  late  husband. 

_  The  Major. 

LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  Polly: — Society  is  certainly  a  queer 
jumble  here  in  the  City  of  the  Angels,  and  the  at- 
tempts of  some  of  the  rich  but  uncultivated  women  to 
impress  one,  are  a  thing  for  tears.  I  don't  know 
whether  I  ought  to  tell  you  something  in  illustration 
of  this,  and  tint  is  why  I  want  to  so  much,  but  the 
story  is  too  good  to  keep.  At  a  recent  afternoon 
reception,  one  of  the  ladies  who  assisted  the  hostess  in 
receiving,  turned  to  an  acquaintance  and  smilingly 
said,  "I  saw  you  at  the  Philharmonic  Concert  the 
other  evening,  and  bowed,  but  you  did  not  see  me." 
'  Oh,"  replied  the  other,  who  is  proud  of  her  repu- 
tation of  possessing  an  artistic  temperament,  "I  was 
so  rapt  up  in  the  music  that  I  was  completely  obvious 
to  my  surroundings."  "What  is  that  vou  said?" 
asked  the  first  lady.  "  I  think  I  used  it  correctly," 
rejoined  the  Los  Angeles  Mrs.  Malaprop,  with  an 
injured  air. 

Our  local  Adonis,  "  Skaty  Gallon,"  Commissary  Gen- 
eral of  the  California  Club  Cocktail  Brigade,  is  spend- 
ing a  week  in  San  Francisco.  While  there  he  will  be 
chaperoned  by  jolly  Joe  Redding.  *■  Skaty  "  expects 
10  apply  the  red  paint  so  thick  in  the  north  that  he 
withdrew  his  accounts  with  two  of  the  banks  in  this 
city,  aud  as  a  result  they  are  obliged  to  close  down. 

From  now  on  Frisco  will  brighten,  and  bv  the  end 
of  next  week  will  be  simply  lurid.  Monday  evening 
the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  was  crowded,  the  occasion 
beiug  the  concert  given  by  the  Rubos  and  their  pupils. 
The  majority  of  those  present  comprised  the  admir- 
ng  friends  and  relatives.  The  affair  was  as  bad  as 
amateur  things  usually  are — no,  it  was  worse.  With 
the  exception  of  the  Rubos  and  Josefa  Tolhurst,  the 
performance  was  most  tedious.  Judging  from  its 
length,  it  was  arranged  merely  with  the  object  of  giv- 
ing each  pupil  a  chance  to  inflict  themselves  upon 
the  audience,  and  to  display  their  mediocre  voices 
in  the  popular  songs  which  the  organ-grinder  has 
long  ago  shelved.  The  programme  consisted  of  two 
parts,  each  part  consisted  of  twelve  numbers,  aud 
each  number  of  from  three  to  six  verses.  It  was  a 
conscientious  crowd.  Then  they  thought  they  had 
gotten  their  money's  worth,  which  was  after  the  first 
part,  many  of  them  folded  their  tents  and  silently 
stole  away.  The  electric  cars  were  kept  waiting  so 
long  for  the  conclusion  of  the  performance  that  even 
the  "juice"  was  exhausted  and  left  the  wires  before 
the  final  numbers. 

Edith  Lemmert,  who  has  been  so  extensively  ad- 
vertised on  the  bills  as  "  Los  Angeles'  favorite  daugh- 
ter," appeared  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  on  Tuesday 
night  with  her  husband,  Lawrence  Hanley.  The  en- 
gagement lasts  for  the  week  and  has  been  made  espe- 
cially interesting  from  the  fact  of  its  being  the  debut 
of  Gertrude  Foster.  This  young  woman  gives  much 
promise  and  was  very  well  received. 

Up  on  a  hill  lives  a  young  girl  who  is  taking  great 
chances.  She  is  getting  herself  considerably  talked 
about  in  social  circles.  She  should  remember  that 
when  the  moon  is  not  shining  the  electric  light  is, 
and  sliding  down  a  post  from  a  second-storv  window, 
and  returning  in  the  same  unconventional  manner 
many  hours  later,  having  spent  the  interim  with  a 
festive  married  man,  is  apt  to  cause  the  neighbors  to 
wonder  why.       Your  devoted,       Becky  Sharp. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Pricrs.  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  r.nnta;omery  St.,     724  Market  St.. 
1 1 10  and  1112  Market  SI..        San  Francistu. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.    Commenced  in  Cal.  1879. 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1859 


WI.  SEXTOH, 

Manager 


E.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  D«oartment,  221  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F. 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  $10,1!7,046 
Assets  In  America  12,610,368 


PAOIPIO  DEfABTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1831 
Paid-up  Capital     -     I  5,000,000 
Cash  Aiaets   -      ■  (23,194,249 

wh.  I.  landers,  Gen'l  Agent.  205  sansome  St.  San  Fiancisco,  Cal 

SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 
■ac  ceneral  insurance 

Telephone  272    210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco: — Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  ot  New  Yo'k;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia:  Sun  Insur- 
ance office,  <>f  London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLK,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1S2B 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      •      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S. 

INSIUAN.E  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid.      -      -      $  {.000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department: 
JA.MK.S1>.  BAILEY  4  12  CALIFORNIA  ST 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  —> 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -  •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,684,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  *oents 

401   MONTGOMERY  STREET 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE  "  it  is  True. 


Every  I)  partment  of 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast. 


The  M.rror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  A  uthority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Rcviiwt.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance, 


I^E^D 


•  'SThe  •  Wave 

tfjlE  ojlhy  ^ociEtfy  pjsper 
op!  tftfE  co^tf 

 ^-  Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


Vou  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE, 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly  Qoo\{ed  /T\eal,  VJUell  Served, 
at  I^easopable  prices 

Is  tt?e  reputation  enjoyed  by  • 


Jf?e  drill  l^oo/T)  ^  palaee  j-lotel 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOIFIO  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

LEAVE                      Fbom  Jamjary  27,  1891.  ARRIVE 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   6.16  a  ni 

7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Vacaville,  gRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

*Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MarysviUe,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

ville   4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   8.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Stockton   *8.46  p  m 

{10.00  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

•12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '6.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   8acramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Riisa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benicia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  2§Rumsey, 
Woodland,  KnightB  Landing,  Marys- 
viUe, Oroville  and  Saoramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  Livermore  and  8an  Jose   8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Modesto,  Merced,  and 

Fresno   10.45  a  m 

1.00  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.46  a  m 

i.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   f8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  MarysviUe, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   t  am 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.15  a  m  Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations     6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m  Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Statior  s   *11.60  a  m 

4.15  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

fll.46  p  m     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   t7.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.45  p  m 
8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispol.and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  pm 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12  25  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   4.15  pm 

•2.20  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•8.30  pm   San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  am 

•4.26  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 45  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. ..  17.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROCTE  FERRY. 

From. SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— *7.00,  *8.00, 

9.00,  *10.00  and  11.00  a.m.,  '1?  30,  tl.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  *4.00,  6.00 
and  *6  00  P  M. 

Fr»m  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6.00,  *7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  ♦11.00  a.  h„  {12.00,  *12 .30,  2  00,  *3.00,  4.00,  and  *5.00  P.  M. 
•Sundays  excepted.      *  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 

5  Mondavs,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(  Goino— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
™  \  Rbturnino— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  Amerioa. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  February  28th;  S  S.  "  Aca- 
pulco,"  March  8th;  8.  S.  "  Colon,"  March  19th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan," 
March  28th. 

NoTR — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m.)— 8  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  March  8th; 
8.  8.  "City  of  Peklntr,"  March  29th;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
April  10th;  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  April  28th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  pnrts  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  m. ,  February  24;  March  n,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  iu  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  rTancisco, 


WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


5i/ 


You  Want  tie  News? 

Yon  are  FoM  of  Good  Miscellany?. 
Yon  Like  Good  Stories? 
You  Want  Honest  Editorials  ? 
Yon  Want  a  Reliable  Paper? 

WE  KNOW  YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  IN 

u 


THE  SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  IS  ONLY  $6  A  YEAR 

When  your  friends  talk  about  Current  Matters 
mey  gain  their  impressions  from "  The  Post," 

WHAT  "THE  POST"  SAYS  GOES! 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 

B. 


FROSS 

BUSH  STREET 


Tailor=Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre 


COTTON    SAIL    DUCKS    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


IXECUTC  D  BY 


— ALSO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL,  OUNCE  DUCKS 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY 

BALTIMORE 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


THE   POPULlflR  PAPER 


IT 


NEWS 

FOR 

SUBSCRIBERS. 


IS 


MONEY 

FOR 

ADVERTISERS. 


IN 


THE 


Oakland  Tribune. 

THE  TRIBUNE  GUARANTEES  THE  LARGEST 
CIRCULATION  OF  ANY  NEWSPAPER  PUB- 
LISHED IN  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  AND  CIRCU- 
LATES CHIEFLY  AMONG  FAMILIES. 

The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIMES 


99 


whose  local  news,  editorials 
miscePany,  and  make-up  are  the  best 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      •      -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homhr  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Henry  Wadsworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHES  I 

New  York  Citt,  •  -  -  -  H,  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
Salt  Lake  City,  J.  E.  DCOLY,  Cashier 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
622  Market  Street,  |  Opp.  Palaco  Hotel 


San  Francisco,  CaL 


Murphy,  Grant  A  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Many  Novelties  In  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


CARTE  BLANCHE  . 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  YIN  SEC  .... 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  


AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


(^"^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\J  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


Macondray  Bros.  §  lockard 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS   PACIFIC  COAST 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


The  Model  American  Caterers 

T«  lephone  2388 
1SOS  SUTTER  ST. 


'<   DAMAGE  BY  SMOKE 


Charles  Lyons 

(  LONDON  TAILOR 

Will  sell  off  the  whole  of  his  elegant  stock  of 
Woolens,  the  same  being  damaged  by  smoke 
in  the  recent  fire,  at  a  reduction  of  fully 
50  per  cent  from  the  usual  prices. 

SALE  AT 

1216  AhD  1218  MARKET  STREET 


^5»00  and  Upward 

9AVRD  VOU  ON   KVERY  PURCHASE  OF  A 

SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT 

 AT  

HYAMS,  PAU30N  &  CD.,  25-27  Sansome  Street 

THE  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

MEN'S,  YOUTHS'  AND  BOYS' 

-  -CLOTHING  


(Adapted  for  Fine  Western  City  Trade") 

WHO  AKE  NOW 

Selling  at  Retail  at  the  Cost  of  Production 
HYAMS,  PAUSON  &  CO. 

25-27  SanEomo  St.,  near  Sutter 


Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street 

TELEPHONE  4144 


^ HE  old  saying  that  "good  wine  needs  no  bush"  applies  with  vivid  force  to  the 
famous  spiritus  frumenli  all  over  the  world  as  the  Jesse  JVloore  Brand  of 
Whisky.  It  is  the  favorite  tipple  of  connoisseurs  and  its  exquisite  flavor  has  never 
been  equalled  by  any  other  brand. 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers,  L 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  « 


HOTEIi  *  DELi  *  JVtO^TE 


Jfl0f4TEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWALtD, 


IVIanagep 


H  THE  WAVE  m 


Vol.  XII.  No.  9. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietor  at  the 
Crocker  Building,  corner  Market  and  Post  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
BrENTano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221,  Crocker  Building, 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  March  3,  1894. 


OUR  GENERAL  KANCHUKOFF. 

The  portrait  upon  the  cover  of  The  Wave  this 
week  is  so  good  that  it  seems  almost  a  work  of 
supererogation  to  label  it  "Mr.  Horace  Piatt."  In- 
deed, the  artist  has  made  it  so  very  lifelike  that  Mr. 
Piatt  might  with  safety  cut  it  out  and  use  it  as  a  cam- 
paign document  in  his  fight  for  the  Presidency  of  the 
Bohemian  Club.  Whether  or  not  the  many  sided 
Horace,  who,  like  his  great  namesake  the  Roman 
poet,  knows  everything  worth  knowing  in  this  world, 
resembles  General  Kanchukoff,  I  do  not  know.  In 
one  respect,  however,  I  am  quite  certain  there  is  110 
analogy  between  them.  In  the  opera  the  General 
sings.  Mr.  Piatt  never  sings.  His  mellifluous  bari- 
tone is  heard  only  in  prose. 

tSPLASHESf 

IT  IS  FORTUNATE  Mrs.  Charles  Webb 
Howard  has  the  courage  of  her  convictions. 
Venturing  to  express  an  opinion  that  differed 
from  the  local  convention,  she  found  herself 
posed  as  a  social  reformer,  and  since  has 
undergone  all  the  tortures  of  journalism. 
Those  who  have  been  misquoted  and  mis- 
understood through  the  medium  of  the  dailies 
realize  how  thorny  the  road  of  one  to  whom 
reportorial  attention  has  been  directed.  The- 
ories that  are  honorable  are  discredited;  no 
motive  is  too  mean  to  be  ascribed;  sincerity 
and  enthusiasm  are  translated  as  a  yearning 
for  notoriety.  In  the  minds  of  the  thoughtful 
and  honest  the  message  thus  imperfectly  or 
maliciously  set  forth  may  obtain  lodgement, 
but  think  of  the  risk.  Mrs.  Howard  has  an 
individuality;  she  is  a  capable  thinking 
woman  whose  ideas  are  worth  consideration 
and  who  dares  not  only  to  say,  but  to  do 


San  Francisco,  March  3,  1894. 

what  she  believes  right.  The  consequence — 
she  has  become  a  journalistic  lay  figure,  and 
nothing  is  too  ridiculous  to  ascribe  to  her. 

*  *  * 

To  imagine  that  a  woman  of  so  much  sense, 
capacity,  and  discretion  would  arise  from  the 
table  of  a  friend  and  sweep  out  of  the  room 
without  explanation  or  reason  is  preposterous. 
It  is  not  incredible  that  she  would  protest  if 
the  talk  of  the  table  had  aspersed  the  char- 
acter of  her  friends.  But  it  is  not  accused 
that  slanders  of  moment  were  current.  Her 
fellow  guests  were  women  of  position  and 
prominence.  Besides,  not  one  of  them  has 
ever  been  pilloried  as  a  gossip.  If  Mrs  How- 
ard had  occasion  to  object  to  aught  that  passed 
she  might  be  depended  on  to  express  herself 
on  the  subject.  She  had  another  engagement 
and  departed  as  quietly  as  possible  to  keep  it. 
Her  explanations  were  given  to  Mrs.  Pen- 
noyer.    None  were  due  to  the  others. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRACTICE  of  anonymous  letter 
writing,  besides  being  bad  form,  is  fraught 
with  considerable  risk.  The  latter  may  be 
minimized  materially  by  some  effort  at  dis- 
guising one's  chirography,  though  science 
seems  to  be  able  to  detect  individuality  even  in 
pot-hooks.  Up  at  the  Bella  Vista  they  have 
quite  an  excitement  over  two  letters  which 
Mrs.  Spalding  received  a  day  or  so  ago. 
Couched  in  a  somewhat  uncomplimentary 
vein,  the  offense  of  their  contents  was  height- 
ened by  the  absence  of  signature.  Unfor- 
tunately for  the  senders  they  had  omitted 
to  alter  the  formation  of  either  small  letters 
or  capitals,  and  the  result  is  that  the  identity 
of  both  was  easily  penetrated.  It  is  unneces- 
sary to  say  that  the  episode  has  aroused  the 
indignation  of  Mrs.  Spalding,  who  vows  ven- 
geance against  the  culprits. 

A  notice  posted  in  the  elevator  requested 
the  senders  to  call  at  her  office  or  submit  to 
the  alternative  of  being  investigated  by  Cap- 
tain Lees.  Whichever  horn  of  the  dilemma 
selected  has  painful  possibilities,  and  it  seems 
there  is  no  recourse  but  the  stony  denials  which 
no  one  accepts.  I  am  told  that  certain  of  the 
guests  exhibited  their  anger  against  the  young 
men  by  pointedly  snubbing  them  in  the  din- 
ing-room Wednesday  evening.  Develop- 
ments of  interest  may  be  anticipated  later  on. 

*  *  * 

THE  CLUBS  are  seeking  new  members 
and  offer  inducements  that  should  tempt.  For 
reasons  more  apparent  than  interesting  the 
several  institutions,  whereat  men  dine  and 
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find  luncheon,  have  had  losses.  Dwarfed 
revenues  have  precipitated  resignations  or 
with  expanded  conveniences  new  necessities 
have  arisen.  Of  course,  the  Olympic  Club's 
offer  of  its  facilities  for  ten  dollars  is  unprec- 
edented, and  has  proved  more  attractive  than 
agreeable  in  the  wealth  of  new  material  it  has 
poured  into  the  institution.  A  reduction  in 
the  initiation  fee  at  the  Cosmos  Club  for  Feb- 
ruary resulted  in  posting  some  fifteen  new 
names  for  membership.  It  is  an  excellent 
list,  however,  and  has  elements  of  strength. 
Some  time  ago  the  University  Club  officers 
decided  to  afford  men  anxious  to  join,  every 
facility,  and  permit  now  the  payment  of  the  in- 
itation  fee  at  the  rate  of  five  dollars  per  month. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  gains  new  members 
every  month  and  the  pessimists  are  gradually 
being  deprived  by  the  Election  Committee,  of 
their  saddest  prediction  against  the  success  of 
the  new  building.  In  fact,  a  change  has 
come  over  the  current  impression  and  there 
begins  to  find  voice  a  certain  degree  of  con- 
fidence in  the  future  that  rather  encourages 
and  strengthens  the  progressive.  I  should 
not  be  surprised  to  find  a  distinct  enthusiasm 
succeed  to  this  as  the  Sutter  Street  structure 
approaches  completion.  There  will  be  admir- 
able opportunities  for  artistic  taste  in  furnish- 
ing the  various  rooms,  and  it  is  sincerely  to 
be  hoped  the  best  and  most  modern  taste 
available  will  be  found  to  control  the  selection 
of  hangings  and  the  choice  of  carpets  and  wall 
tones. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club's  next  entertainment 
has  possibilities  that  promise  much  amuse- 
ment to  the  participants.  Infinite  are  the 
opportunities  of  mystification  afforded  by  a 
mask  and  a  pink  domino,  and  who  knows  what 
interesting  combinations  may  effect  ?  The 
invitation  list  is  limited  this  time  as  I  am  told 
the  full  strength  of  the  membership  may  be 
looked  for.  At  the  annual  meeting  on  Tues- 
day last  the  finances  of  the  institution  were 
discussed,  and  a  nominating  committee  to  find 
directors  for  the  coming  year,  selected.  Who 
will  preside  over  the  Concordia's  destinies  at 
the  close  of  President  Juda  Newman's  term, 
no  one  knows.  The  office  is  always  one  that 
seeks  the  man  and  an  unwillingness  to  serve 
has  generally  preluded  a  successful  term. 
There  is  material  in  plenty  to  choose  from. 
It  may  be  said  that  the  balance  sheet  sub- 
mitted met  the  expectations  of  the  members, 
and  President  Newman  had  congratulations 
on  the  statement.    Considering  the  condition 
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of  the  circulating  medium  the  recent  additions 
to  the  membership  have  been  notable. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  neither  rest  for  the  weary  nor 
peace  for  the  good  on  this  sphere.  Infinitely 
unaccountable,  the  freaks  of  the  fickle  goddess 
whose  whim  exalts  us  one  day  to  a  pinnacle, 
and  the  next,  depresses  the  uplifted  to  the 
earth.  An  instance  in  point  is  the  career  of 
that  gifted  personage,  H.  J.  Stewart,  who,  but 
a  year  or  so  back  was  in  the  mouths  of  all  and 
in  the  newspapers  every  day  or  so.  Operas, 
cantatas,  and  celebration  compositions  of  all 
kinds  flowed  freely  from  his  facile  pen  and 
one  might  be  forgiven  for  regarding  him  as  on 
the  verge  of  immortality.  Now  he  is  no 
longer  composer-in-chief  to  the  Bohemian 
Club,  norjyet  current  authority  on  harmony 
there.  At  present,  by  the  way,  the  post  is 
vacant  awaiting  a  candidate. 

*f*  * 

The  latest  about  Stewart  announces  his  re 
tirement  from  the  Trinity  Church  organ. 
Just  how  the  vacancy  was  precipitated  I  am 
unable  to  explain,  but  Louis  Schmitt  is  now 
in  control  and  the  music  furnished  the  wor- 
shipers is  in  future  to  be  in  accordance  with 
his  dictates.  Mrs.  Batchelder,  who  has  had  con- 
siderable vogue  since  her  return  from  the  East, 
is  to  be  leading  contralto,  Mrs.  Williams 
for  soprano,  and  Messrs.  Fortescue  and  Putnam 
as  tenor  and  bass,  respectively,  present  ele- 
ments of  vocal  strength  that  should  combine 
efficiently.  I  am  told  the  system  of  manage- 
ment Mr.  Schmitt  promises  to  inaugurate  will 
differ  from  that  rendered  unpopular  by  his 
predecessor,  but  that  is  for  the  future  to  de- 
velop. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  a  change  was  inevitable 
it  seems  a  pity  Director  Rosewald,  of  the  Sat- 
urday Morning  Orchestra,  did  not  offer  his 
resignation  a  little  earlier  in  the  controversy. 
It  would  have  comported  better  with  his 
dignity  to  have  done  so  then,  than  later. 
However,  his  withdrawal  makes  possible  re- 
organization, and  a  circular  sent  out  by  the 
President,  Mrs.  Joanna  M.  Wright,  summons 
all  the  members  to  meet  again  this  morning 
at  the  Kohler  &  Chase  Hall.  In  order  to  as- 
certain the  actual  numerical  strength  of  the 
Club,  it  is  expressly  stated  that  absentees  shall 
be  considered  out  of  the  institution.  Those 
who  resigned  are  invited  to  rejoin  and  the 
chances  are  excellent  for  concord  as  well  as 
harmony  at  future  gatherings.  This  morning 
the  orchestra  is  to  have  the  benefit  of  Direc- 
tor Fritz  Scheel's  leadership.  Under  the  in- 
spiring influence  of  so  highly  trained  a  baton 
the  girls  should  play  admirably,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  they  may  cover  themselves  with  dis- 
tinction. 

The  identity  of  Professor  Rosewald's  suc- 
cessor has  not  yet  been  decided  on,  though 
several  names  are  mentioned  for  the  post. 
It  is  proposed  as  a  safeguard  against  future 
contingencies  to  vest  the  management  in  a 
committee  of  ladies  who  will  have  direct  deal- 
ings with  the  conductor,    Then  he  will  have 


nothing  whatever  to  do  but  perform  his  musi- 
cal duties  and  receive  adequate  remuneration 
therefor.  Whatever  may  be  said  about  the 
errors  of  Director  Rosewald's  recent  ways,  it 
must  not  be  forgotten  that  he  has  devoted 
time  and  attention  to  the  orchestra,  and  that 
the  degree  of  success  it  has  attained  is  in  no 
small  measure  due  to  his  enthusiasm  and 
energy.  That  is  one  reason  why  a  discreet 
withdrawal  would  have  been  the  better  part 
of  valor. 

*  *  * 

THE  INAUGURATION  of  the  skating 
furor  is  due  very  distinctly  to  James  Brett 
Stokes.  Himself  an  ardent  devotee  of  the 
ice  skimming  art,  Mr.  Stokes  has  infected 
with  his  own  enthusiasm  a  number  of  well- 
known  girls  and  a  handful  of  men  on  whom 
business  cares  do  not  press  so  severely  as  to 
forbid  indulgence  in  matutinal  pleasures. 
There  have  been  several  gatherings  at  the 
pavilion  since  Ash  Wednesday,  and  at  each 
the  interest  has  increased.  The  role  of  in- 
structor has  been  cheerfully  undertaken  by 
Mr.  Stokes,  whose  efforts  at  teaching  the 
debutantes  have  excited  my  admiration.  His 
industry  and  self  denial  assumed  extraordinary 
proportions  as  he  dictated  the  proper  method 
of  gliding  over  the  smooth  surface  to  one 
damsel  after  another,  supporting  their  falter- 
ing steps  with  amiable  energy  and  supreme 
concentration.  He  it  was  who  organized  the 
new  club,  and  at  the  meeting  Wednesday 
morning  he  addressed  the  gathering  on  the 
objects  of  the  call. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  left  to  say  on  the  subject,  for 
the  dailies  have  had  long  lists  of  names  and 
other  particulars  ad  nauseam.  That  it  is  well 
nigh  impossible  for  most  San  Francisco  men 
to  escape  from  business  cares  in  the  morning 
hours  is  a  fact  that  demands  no  demonstra- 
tion. Therefore,  on  Tuesday  morns  when  the 
Club  has  the  ice  exclusively,  the  attendance 
will  be  feminine.  On  Friday  afternoon  doubt- 
less the  stern  sex  may  have  a  better  represen- 
tation. Think,  though,  of  the  vogue  the 
fortunate  ones  whose  moments  are  their  own 
may  now  command. 

*  *  * 

So  much  has  been  written  about  Joseph  D. 
Redding  and  the  law  department  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Company,  that  the  facts,  at  this 
stage  in  the  game,  may  not  come  amiss.  Mr. 
Redding  is  not  out.  He  is  as  intimately  as 
ever  connected  with  land  litigation,  but 
has  been  relieved  by  Mr.  Herrin  of  a  multi- 
tude of  the  minor  cases  he  had  in  his  office. 
This  permits  him  to  devote  the  greater  part  of 
his  attention  to  the  more  important  causes 
with  which  most  of  his  time  has  recently  been 
taken  up,  and  enables  the  Company  to  clear 
its  calendars.  All  this  is  in  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Herrin's  policy  as  head  of  the  depart- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

No  especial  reason  is  assigned  for  the  rup- 
ture, but  I  am  told  the  engagement  existing 
between  Miss  Josie  Cone  and  Mr.  Vernon 
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Gray  is  at  an  end.  Mr.  Gray  is  the  son  and 
heir  of  the  well-known  engineer  and  capital- 
ist. Miss  Cone  is  the  daughter  of  ex-Railroad 
Commissioner  Cone,  the  Red  Bluff  million- 
aire. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  learn  the  tardiness  of  Mrs.  S.  L. 
B.  Lawyer's  convalesence.  Though  the  dan- 
gerous symptoms  that  rendered  her  recent  ill- 
ness so  alarming  have  disappeared,  she  does 
not  recover  with  the  rapidity  that  her  friends 
had  hoped  for.  She  still  suffers  from  extreme 
weakness  and  will  hardly  be  able  to  leave  her 
Hyde  Street  home  for  some  time  to  come. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Harriet  Fillmore  and  Mr.  Seaton  Rich,  of  New 
York.  Miss  Fillmore  is  an  attractive  young 
woman  and  has  always  been  a  favorite  of  her 
grandparents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  Fillmore,  of 
Oakland.  Mr.  Rich  is  the  only  son  of  Aquila 
Rich,  a  millionaire  broker  of  New  York  City. 
The  wedding  is  to  take  place  at  White- Haven, 
Pennsylvania,  early  in  August. 

*  *  * 

The  last  Fortnightly  occurs  on  Wednesday 
next  and  for  the  occasion  a  brisk  programme 
is  being  prepared.  The  old  Castle  house  has 
been  secured  from  Colonel  Fred  Crocker  and 
the  cabinet  is  without  restriction  of  a  hostess 
in  the  preparation  of  scenic  effects.  Doubtless 
some  ingenious  developments  will  be  appro- 
priately set  forth  for  the  edification  of  the 
members.  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  and  Milton 
Latham  figure  in  one  piece. 

*  *  * 

A  SUCCESSION  of  dinners  and  lunch- 
eons contributed  to  relieve  the  tedium  of  the 
week.  If  it  were  not  Lent  one  might  assert 
the  last  days  of  February  had  actually  been 
gay.  There  were  neither  teas  nor  dances,  it 
is  true,  but  the  inner-man,  and  more  especially 
the  inner-woman,  were  properly,  nay  gener- 
ously catered  to  in  the  latest  and  most  com- 
mendable way.  On  Monday  night  Mrs. 
George  A.  Pope  had  a  dinner  for  Miss  Noyes, 
of  Washington — a  particular  swell  affair — 
table  decorations,  orchids  and  white  carna- 
tions. Music  followed.  On  Tuesday  Mrs. 
Beverley  McMonagle  gave  a  lunch  in  honor  of 
her  sister,  Mrs.  Best,  who  returns  East  this 
afternoon.  Her  dining-room  and  table  were 
charmingly  adorned  with  lilies-of-the-valley 
and  Easter  lilies.  There  were  twelve  at  table. 
Mrs.  J.  B.  Parrott  had  a  luncheon  at  her 
home  on  Franklin  Street  the  same  day.  Mrs. 
Nuttall  had  a  dinner  on  Wednesday  evening. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  night  last  Mrs.  Jewett  enter- 
tained at  dinner  Mayor  Scott,  of  Salt  Lake 
City.  He  is  a  brother  of  Mrs.  Morton  Cheese- 
man,  of  this  city.  There  were  twelve  at  table. 
Later  there  came  recitations  by  Mrs.  Edgerton 
and  Mrs.  Wildman.  Mrs.  Charles  Page  gave 
a  dinner  at  her  home,  2518  Pacific  Avenue. 
On  Monday  Miss  Gerstle  celebrated  her  birth- 
day by  entertaining  a  dozen  of  her  most  in- 
timate friends  at  luncheon.  On  Wednes- 
day Mrs.  Leon  Sloss  gave  an  elaborate 
luncheon    at    her    beautiful    home,  1615 
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Van  Ness  Avenue.  There  were  thirty  ladies 
at  table.  Later  there  followed  a  general  re- 
ception. On  Friday  evening  Mrs.  M.  Heller 
gave  a  dinner  at  her  home,  1700  Van  Ness. 
*  *  * 

The  numerous  friends  and  admirers  of  Mrs. 
Clara  Catherwood  will  be  glad  to  learn  she  is 
due  in  San  Francisco  about  the  tenth.  I 
believe  she  purposes  stopping  here  for  at  least 
several  months.  Business  interests  of  import- 
ance require  her  attention  and  she  intends 
spending  some  time  on  her  St.  Helena  ranch. 
Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  remains  with  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Ernest  La  Montagne,  who  has 
gone  for  the  season  to  Westchester. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  engagements  of  the  week  is  that 
of  Mi?s  Florence  Lockwood  and  Mr.  Redfield, 
a  Philadelphian,  whom  she  met  East  some 
time  ago.  On  Tuesday  last  Mrs.  Moses  Hop- 
kins gave,  in  honor  of  Miss  Lockwood  and 
her  fiance,  a  theatre  party  at  the  Baldwin. 
A  supper  at  the  Hopkins  house  followed. 
Another  engagement  is  that  of  Miss  Ella  Le 
Count  and  Ensign  George  Slocum,  U.  S.  A. 
Mr.  Slocum  is  attached  to  the  "  Marion,"  now 
on  her  way  home  from  the  Asiatic  station. 
He  is  expected  home  about  the  fifteenth,  and 
the  marriage  will  take  place  as  soon  as  Lent 
is  over.  According  to  the  rules  of  the  service, 
he  is  entitled  to  three  years'  shore  duty  now, 
and  will  be  quartered  at  Mare  Island.  The 
ceremony  is  to  be  performed  in  the  pretty 
little  church  on  top  of  the  hill  at  Sausalito. 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  interesting  gathering  of 
young  people  and  old  at  the  Schwabacher 
residence  on  Jackson  and  Laguna  Streets  last 
Saturday  evening  to  celebrate  the  silver  wed- 
ding anniversary  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Schwa- 
bacher. Besides  dancing  and  supper  and  the 
usual  features  of  such  festivities  there  was  a 
variety  performance  in  which  certain  bright 
members  of  the  Concordia  and  the  Calliopean 
Club  participated.  Among  the  rest  Ben  Davis 
j  sang,  and  there  was  a  very  comic  hypnotic 
1  seance  in  which  Eugene  Korn  and  Al  Rich 
participated.  The  latter  was  thrown  into  a 
mesmeric  trance  and  sang  and  recited  in  a 
most  amusing  way.  Altogether  a  very  jolly 
evening  was  spent. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  resigns  to  the 
Phelan  estate  its  present  quarters  over  the 
Sutter  Street  Market  on  the  fifteenth.  Its 
furniture  and  effects — those  at  least  that  will 
fit — are  to  be  removed  to  the  Union  League 
Club's  old  home  on  Geary  Street.  There  the 
Verein  members  will  live,  move,  and  have 
their  being  until  the  new  structure  on  the 
corner  of  Post  and  Leavenworth  Streets  is 
completed. 

*  *  * 

Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt  have  done  a 
great  deal  of  sight-seeing  since  their  arrival 
here.  With  the  Princess  it  is  a  renewal  of 
old  recollections,  for  the  city  has  grown 
immensely  since  her  last  visit  and  there  is 
much  that  is  new  for  her  to  see.  Prince 
Hatzfeldt's,  however,  are  first  impressions  and 


in  this  environment  he  has  the  interest  of  a 
keen  observer  whose  life  has  been  passed  at 
the  centres.  He  has  spent  some  time  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair  and  his  expressions  of  com- 
mendation have  an  enthusiasm  that  is  very 
flattering.  He  speaks  English  with  the 
fluency  and  accent  of  a  subject  of  Queen 
Victoria.  On  Wednesday  evening  last  Mr. 
Redding  gave  a  dinner  in  his  honor  at  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  There  were  fourteen  at 
table.    An  excellent  menu  was  served. 

*  *  * 

Operations  on  the  new  Spreckels  mansion 
will  soon  be  commenced.  To  Mr.  Reid,  the 
architect,  who  designed  and  built  the  Coro- 
nado  Hotel,  the  task  of  creating  an  appropriate 
design  has  been  assigned.  The  site  affords  a 
great  opportunity  to  a  man  of  taste  and  skill, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  he  will  be  able 
to  take  advantage  of  it.  The  question  of 
expense  will  hardly  be  a  consideration. 

*  #  * 

An  engagement  of  some  interest  is  that  of 
Miss  Marie  Williams,  the  daughter  of  Dr. 
Williams,  and  Mr.  Jackson. 

*  *  * 

Not  being  a  member  of  the  California  Com- 
mandery  of  Knights  Templars,  I  was  not  privi- 
leged to  attend  the  select  seance  they  had  last 
Saturday  night.  I  am  told  it  was  one  of  the 
most  interesting  and,  in  a  degree,  affecting 
entertainments  ever  given  here.  The  pro- 
gramme presented  a  list  of  attractions  of  a 
rare  and  racy  character  under  circumstances 
and  conditions  that  added  materially  to  their 
attractiveness.  Among  other  features,  a  dele- 
gation of  muscle  dancers  from  Belle  Baya's 
theatre  enthralled  the  assemblage  with  their 
supple  undulations.  Of  course,  there  was 
music  and  an  excellent  supper  to  conclude. 

*  *  * 

THE  WEDDING  Thursday  evening  of 
Lieutenant  Milton  F.  Davis  and  Miss  Blanche 
Bates  at  Grace  Church,  completes  a  romance 
of  several  years  standing.  They  met  at  a 
Fourth  of  July  ball  at  Wanona  three  summers 
ago,  Lieutenant  Davis  being  then  stationed  at 
the  Yosemite  Valley,  and  there  ensiied  what 
is  called  love  at  first  sight.  She  is  a  dis- 
tinctly handsome  girl  with  fine  eyes,  a  splen- 
did vitality,  and  a  superb  figure.  She  has 
also  an  unusual  degree  of  talent  and  intelli- 
gence. In  her  simple  wedding  gown  of  white 
silk,  edged  with  point  lace,  and  embroidered 
round  the  train,  she  made  a  distinguished 
looking  bride.  The  groom  is  quite  a  hand- 
some man  and  has  a  presence  that  the  full 
dress  uniform  of  his  rank  sets  off  to  admirable 
advantage.  The  bridesmaids  —  six  in  num- 
ber— were  in  yellow  silk  with  bunches  of 
daffodils  to  match  the  color  of  the  Fourth 
Cavalry  troop. 

Sharp  at  9:15  the  ushers,  six  brother  officers 
of  the  groom,  Lieutenants  Cloman,  Sum- 
merall,  Davis,  Gateley,  Smedberg,  and  Ruther- 
ford, slowly  marched  down  the  central  aisle 
and  escorted  the  bridemaids  to  the  west  door 
of  the  Cathedral,  where  they  met  the  bride, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  uncle,  Mr.  A.  W. 


Forbes,  and  accompanied  by  her  mother,  Mrs. 
F.  M.  Bates,  in  a  gown  of  heliotrope  satin, 
with  violet  velvet  sleeves,  attended  by  Miss 
Whittemore,  as  maid  of  honor,  in  a  white 
satin  dress  cut  in  Louis  XIV  style,  enriched 
with  point  lace  and  carrying  violets.  At  the 
chancel  rail  she  was  joined  by  the  Lieutenant 
attended  by  Lieutenant  T.  W.  Winston  as 
best  man.  The  Episcopal  Church  ritual, 
recited  by  Drs.  Foute  and  Myuard,  was  as 
elaborate  and  impressive  as  usual,  and  the 
bridal  party,  with  the  officers  in  full  uniform, 
was  an  effective  spectacle.  Over  three  hun- 
dred friends  of  the  happy  couple  witnessed  the 
ceremony  and  attended  the  reception  at  the 
Occidental  Hotel,  from  where  Lieutenant  and 
Mrs.  Davis  left  for  the  South  on  their  honey- 
moon. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Miss  Ella  McCarthy 
and  Mr.  Arthur  W.  Forrester  was  from  all 
accounts  an  ideal  home  wedding.  The  bride, 
a  daughter  of  J.  P.  McCarthy,  is  a  very 
charming  girl  of  the  Southern  type.  The 
groom  is  the  son  of  E-  A.  Forrester,  a  Los 
Angelan  capitalist.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed at  the  McCarthy  residence,  1225  Third 
Avenue,  Oakland,  Rev.  Dr.  Archibald  offici- 
ating. The  decorations  were  very  beautiful, 
the  happy  pair  standing  under  a  canopy  of 
lilies-of-the-valley  and  Roman  hyacinths. 
During  the  celebration  an  orchestra  played 
"  Call  Me  Thine  Own  "  as  an  accompaniment 
to  Miss  Priest,  who  sang  the  words  with 
charming  effect.  The  bride  was  handsomely 
gowned  in  ivory  white  satin  and  carried  a 
bouquet  of  lilies-of-the-valley,  sprays  of  which 
she  distributed  to  her  friends  after  the  cere- 
mony. Miss  Lulu  McCarthy  was  maid  of 
honor  and  Miss  Marie  Crow  of  Los  Angeles 
was  bridesmaid.  The  groom  was  attended  by 
his  cousin,  Mr.  Frank  Forrester.  After  the 
usual  congratulations  there  followed  an  elabo- 
rate wedding  supper  at  which  the  health  of 
bride  and  groom  was  pledged. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Forrester  are  to  spend  their 
honeymoon  traveling  through  the  State,  and 
later,  return  to  Los  Angeles  where  they  will 
reside.  The  groom's  father  has  presented 
them  with  a  beautiful  home  in  the  midst  of  an 
orange  grove.  They  carry  with  them  the 
congratulations  of  a  host  of  friends. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Waldo  Richards  was  entertained  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sumner  Bugbee,  at  their  resi- 
dence, 146  Lake  Street,  Oakland,  on  Tuesday. 
Miss  Beoletti  is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  Captain 
Ward  at  Sonoma  during  the  penitential  period. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  IT  IS  generally  understood  that 
in  Oakland  the  zenith  of  civilization  is  reached, 
it  is  a  regrettable  yet  unmistakable  fact  that 
there  reside  in  that  choice  region  people  whose 
conservatism  is  virtually  medieval.  Believe 
it  or  not  as  you  please,  but  there  exists  across 
the  bay  a  flourishing  feud  of  the  good  old 
style.  Those  whose  memories  are  compara- 
tively good  will  remember  some  few  years 
back  of  the  time  when  Miss  Etta  Chabot  and 
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Mr.  Rob  Knight  were  married  and  how 
much  amusement  was  furnished  by  their 
jaunt  abroad  accompanied  by  Mesdames  Sather, 
Grayson,  and  Chabot.  All  went  well  until 
one  day — but  further,  deponent  saith  not. 
The  ladies  returned  to  Oakland  via.  diverse 
routes  and  Mr.  Grayson  and  Mrs.  Sal  her  are: 
strangers  yet.  Mrs.  Chabot,  however,  main- 
tained friendly  relations  with  both,  and  out  of 
most  minds  remembrance  of  the  episode 
faded.  Coiitemporanious  invitations  to  lunches 
at  the  mansions  of  the  twain  have  set  the  tale 
again  on  the  rounds  and  at  the  moment  it 
shares  attention  with  the  great  Howard  prob- 
lem. 

*  *  * 

As  both  affairs  promised  agreeably  and  one 
might  not  be  slighted  without  incurring  the 
displeasure  of  the  other  hostess,  there  was  a 
great  discussion  as  to  how  a  side  taking 
might  be  avoided.  Consideration  supplied 
the  solution — the  leading  families  divided 
up — Mrs.  Miller  and  Mrs.  Tucker  went  to 
the  Sathers — Mrs.  McNear,  the  third  sister 
of  the  Graysons.  The  rest  of  the  divisible 
families  did  likewise.  Both  entertainments 
were  charming,  and  the  feud  is  about  where 
it  was. 

Miss  Bertha  Crouch,  of  East  Oakland,  who 
has  spent  the  winter  months  in  the  East, 
returned  home  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Tainter, 
last  week.  Mrs.  Tainter  expects  to  remain 
with  her  parents  during  the  spring.  Miss 
Crouch  is  an  enthusiastic  tennis  player,  and 
appeared  for  the  first  time  at  the  tournament 
given  on  Washington's  Birthday. 

*  *  * 

Social  news  this  week  in  Berkeley  is  neces- 
sarily rather  meagre,  for  those  who  have  not 
been  employed  in  elaborate  mortifications  are 
utilizing  the  recess  in  preparation  for  the 
"  Trial  by  Jury."  This  is  to  be  given  by  the 
students  in  March,  immediately  after  Easter, 
and,  if  virtue  be  deserving  of  reward,  certainly 
should  go  off  admirably.  The  dramatis  per- 
sona are  assiduously  industrious,  and  devote 
much  time  and  zeal  to  the  production. 

*  *.  * 

IT  IS  a  tiny  seed  that  in  time  brings  forth 
fruit.  A  stone  thrown  into  the  centre  of  the 
Pacific,  will,  it  is  said,  produce  an  effect,  actual 
though  not  conceivable,  to  the  uttermost  ends 
of  the  earth.  This,  then,  was  the  effect  upon 
Oakland  of  Mrs.  Pennoyer's  lunch  given  in 
honor  of  Mrs.  Gregory.  That,  though  charm- 
ing to  a  degree,  it  would  have  participated  in 
the  oblivion  which  attaches  to  entertainments 
of  this  order  but  for  Mrs.  Howard's  departure, 
is  indisputable.  One  may  prophecy  safely 
that  the  festivity  in  question  will  be  talked  of 
when  events  of  greater  magnitude  have  been 
buried  deep  under  the  waters  of  Lethe.  And 
what  a  storm  in  a  tea  cup  after  all. 

*  *  * 

TO  IMAGINE  Berkeley  lacking  some  sub- 
ject of  paramount  interest  is  to  think  of  Oak- 
land without  a  social  disturbance.  The  latest 
topic  is  a  tale  of  the  rather  harmless  escapade 
of  some  fair  daughters  of  the  village  with 


certain  students.  It  seems  the  chaperone 
attachment  was  hardly  up  to  the  standard 
conventionality  demands — hence  the  trouble. 
One  result  has  been  the  enactment  of  strin- 
gent rules  that  doubtless  will  curb  the  ten- 
dencies of  the  gay  ones  for  the  future.  Another 
controversy  has  been  precipitated,  however, 
by  the  mother  of  one  of  the  young  women  on 
whose  name  the  episode  conferred  some  slight 
prominence.  In  an  epistle  to  a  certain  pro- 
fessor she  thus  delivers  herself  on  the  subject 
of  gymnastics: 

*  *  * 

My  Dear  Professor. — The  modern  gymnasium  is  a 
more  dangerous  enemy  to  the  drawing-room  than 
you  can  have  any  idea  of,  for  the  reason  that  this 
athletic  craze  withdraws  from  the  market  just  so  many 
marriageable  young  men;  for  you  will  find  that  a 
man  can  no  more  serve  Heaven  and  Mammon  than  he 
can  love  and  athletics.  Love  is  a  jealous  mistress.  She 
exacts  a  devotion  that  no  other  tyrant  would  dare  even 
hint  at.  She  will  not  be  content  with  the  fag  end  of 
hours  left  over  from  the  trapeze,  the  cinder-path,  the 
sliding  seat,  the  vaulting  pole,  the  wrestling  ring, 
and  the  rubdown.  Her  sessions  are  long  and  secret, 
and  she  resents  with  the  greatest  indignation  any 
attempt  to  transform  the  delicious  sittings  of  this 
deliberative  assembly  of  two  into  a  scratch  event  of  a 
few  minutes'  duration.  She  would  be  outraged  by 
the  appearance  of  the  blind  boy  feeling  for  the 
hands  of  a  stop-watch  wilh  his  rosy  fingers  and  cry- 
ing "time"  at  the  sound  of  the  first  kiss.  There 
was  never  a  woman— wife  or  maiden — who  was  not 
quick  enough  to  scent  an  outside  influence  upon  the 
man  she  loves,  and  to  be  worried  by  it.  But  love 
hath  fallen  upon  evil  days  in  this  hard  and  practical 
age.  First  came  politics  to  turn  men's  thoughts 
away  from  the  most  heavenly  of  all  passions,  and 
then  followed  these  so-called  athletic  sports  to  do 
love  further  hurt,  and  turn  the  young  man's  fancy 
to  thoughts  of  water  polo,  walking  matches,  and 
broad  jumps. 

The  name  signed  to  this  missive  is  familiar 
over  the  bay,  but  for  obvious  reasons  I  omit 
it.  In  this  connection,  I  am  not  surprised  that 
a  friend  of  mine  should  have  shrugged  her 
pretty  shoulders  and  said  to  her  suitor,  Jack 
B  the  other  evening,  after  he  had  enthu- 
siastically described  how  he  was  now  trained 
to  such  a  degree  that  he  could  lift  the  full 
weight  of  his  body  with  his  little  finger, 
"Well,  Jack,  I  can't  see  that  that  does  me 
any  good." 

THROUGH  the  sieve  of  sworn  secrecy  an 
excellent  story  reaches  me  from  Oakland.  It 
is  about  the  recent  San  Francisco  performance 
of  the  Charity  Company  at  the  Alcazar,  and  if 
I  could  fitly  represent  the  dialogue,  the  nar- 
rative would  make  a  better  play  than  any- 
thing Mr.  Palmer's  Company  has  yet  given 
us.  However,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  repro- 
duce the  dialogue.  It  appears  that  the  Char- 
ity Company  has  always  paid  Miss  Maud 
Morrell,  the  ingenue,  for  her  services,  but  has 
also  always  managed  to  keep  the  fact  in  pro- 
found darkness.  Shortly  before  the  per- 
formance in  this  city,  Miss  Fisher,  the  leading 
lady,  became  possessed  of  the  secret.  She  in- 
dicated her  histrionic  ability  by  saying  noth- 
ing until  the  night  of  the  performance,  when, 
with  the  theatre  full  (with  people,  I  mean)  she 
suddenly  demanded  a  coin  consideration  for 
her  appearance. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  tragic  scene  behind  the  cur- 
tain, an  indignation  convention  by  the 
other  players,  and  the  business  manager  was 
sent  for.    Miss  Fisher,  with  lawyerlike  logic, 


informed  this  gentleman  that  if  Miss  Morrell's 
services  were  only  to  be  obtained  for  a  val- 
uable consideration,  the  leading  lady  must  be 
included.  Twenty-five  dollars  was  her  figure, 
and  she  would  never  appear  for  a  cent  less — 
never.  The  business  manager  sought  to 
postpone  matters,  and  promised  to  settle  later 
on,  but  Miss  Fisher — in  the  vernacular  of  the 
stage— was  "fly"  and  not  easily  caught. 
The  orchestra  sawed  away  for  twenty  minutes 
after  the  usual  hour,  when  the  manager  capit- 
ulated and  produced  the  money.  Then  Miss 
Fisher  doffed  her  financial  severity  and  be- 
came again  the  gentle,  cooing  heroine  of  the 
play.  The  audience  knew  there  had  been  a 
delay,  but  it  has  never  known  the  reason. 
*  *  * 

THE  STORY  that  the  late  May  Brookyn, 
committed  suicide  in  response  to  a  spirit  mes- 
sage from  her  dead  lover,  requesting  her  to 
join  him,  at  first  struck  me  as  being  rather  on 
the  order  of  the  marvellous.  But  upon  author- 
ity, which  I  do  not  feel  at  liberty  to  doubt,  I 
am  assured  that  such  was  really  the  fact.  Miss 
Brookyn,  although  an  intelligent  woman  and 
an  actress  of  rare  power  and  talent — as  those 
who  have  witnessed  her  impersonations  know 
— was  a  firm  believer  in  spiritualism.  For  a 
long  time  prior  to  the  death  of  Frederick 
Lovecraft,  her  devoted  lover,  she  had  been  in- 
vestigating the  phenomena  of  manifestation, 
and  I  am  told  that  scarcely  a  day  passed  after 
his  suicide  that  she  did  not  hold  with  him 
what  she  supposed  to  be  a  communication 
through  a  medium. 

*  *  * 

Her  interviews  with  the  spirit  of  Lovecraft, 
however,  were  kept  a  profound  secret.  Not 
even  to  Miss  Bouton,  the  companion  of  all 
her  leisure  moments,  did  she  impart  their 
purport.  But  I  am  assured  that  there  is  a 
spirit  medium  in  this  city — a  woman,  by  the 
way — to  whom  she  confided  all  her  troubles. 
None  of  the  dailies  have  yet  discovered  her, 
and  probably  they  will  not,  for  in  spite  of  the 
advertising  which  would  come  to  her,  she 
respects  the  memory  of  her  dead  patron. 
This  woman  did  not  convey  the  death  sum- 
mons to  Miss  Brookyn,  although  she  says 
that  Lovecraft  and  the  actress  often  discussed 
their  ultimate  reunion  in  the  spirit  land.  It 
is  the  theory  of  the  friend  to  whom  I 
am  indebted  for  this  information  that  Miss 
Brookyn  either  received  the  death  message 
in  a  dream,  or  in  some  half  waking  moment. 
She  has  often  asserted  that  Lovecraft  com- 
municated with  her  in  her  dreams. 

*  *  * 

My  friend  says  that  the  proof  of  the  death 
summons  having  been  received  shortly  before 
her  suicide,  is  found  in  Miss  Brookyn's  con- 
duct during  the  last  two  or  three  days  of  her 
life.  She  had  been  depressed  and  unsocial, 
but  on  the  morning  of  her  death  arose  gay 
and  happy.  She  laughed  and  talked  and 
joked  with  unaccustomed  freedom.  She  had 
received  the  long  desired  summons,  and  Love- 
craft was  ready  to  welcome  her  to  the  grave. 
And  she  went,  not  like  a  galley  slave  to  the 
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torture,  but  cheerfully  and  with  a  peal  of 
merry  laughter.  This  is  literally  true  for  her 
last  words  with  Miss  Bouton  were  concluded 
with  a  burst  of  her  peculiar  gayety.  She 
confided  nothing  to  her  most  intimate  friends, 
because  she  was  loath  to  brook  their  interfer- 
ence and  did  not  wish  to  share  with  them  the 
glad  good  news.  Cases  similar  to  Miss 
Brookyn's  are  not  rare  in  spiritualism.  Some 
years  ago,  my  friend  tells  me,  he  enjoyed  the 
acquaintance  of  a  young  man  and  wife  who 
were  very  devoted  lovers.  One  day  she  died. 
Her  husband  brooded  and  brooded,  but  al- 
ways declared  that  she  would  ultimately  send 
for  him.  Months  later  my  friend  met  him, 
and  shook  hands.  "The  next 'person  with 
whom  I  shake  hands,"  said  the  young  hus- 
band ,"  will  be  Jennie.  She  has  sent  for  me. ' ' 
Six  hours  afterward  he  was  found  in  his  room 
at  the  Brooklyn  Hotel  with  a  bullet  in  his 
brain. 

*  *  * 

THERE  is  a  great  deal  of  indignation  over 
in  Oakland  concerning  the  removal  of  H.  H. 
Lawrence  from  his  position  as  Assayer  of  the 
Mint.  The  family  of  the  gentleman  enjoys 
some  social  prominence  in  the  Athens,  and 
the  universal  kick  that  has  ascended  against 
the  heartlessness  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  adminis- 
tration has  no  political  significance.  Demo- 
crats as  well  as  Republicans  regard  the 
removal  with  unmixed  reprobation.  Mr. 
Lawrence  has  held  the  office  of  Assayer  in 
the  Mint  for  forty  years.  He  weathered  the 
Cleveland  administration  six  years  ago,  and 
since  then  has  considered  that  his  estate  in 
the  Mint  was  for  life.  During  this  forty  years 
he  has  drawn  a  salary  of  not  less  than  $3000 
a  year,  which  aggregates  $120,000  for  the 
entire  period.  Just  where  Mr.  Lawrence's 
kick  comes  in  is  not  discernible  outside  of 
Oakland.  The  Democrat  who  has  succeeded 
him  has  none  of  his  ideas  of  political  perpetu- 
ities. Four  years  hence  he  will  be  willing  to 
vacate  for  another  man. 

*  *  * 

TO  THE  grasping  politicians  who  of  late 
have  turned  longing  eyes  upon  the  Park  Com- 
mission, it  pleases  me  to  send  greeting,  and 
impart  the  information  that  it  is  useless  to 
entertain  hopes  with  reference  to  that  pre- 
serve. There  is  scarcely  a  ghost  of  a  chance 
of  breaking  into  it.  It  is  quite  true  that  the 
terms  of  all  three  of  the  Commissioners  expire 
in  May  next,  but  the  Governor  has  already 
ed  upon  their  successors,  and  nothing,  I 
am  told,  can  alter  his  determination.  Mr.  W. 
W.  Stow,  the  later  father  of  the  Park,  is  to  be 
reappointed;  and  in  order  that  his  administra- 
tion may  not  be  disturbed — for  the  purpose, 
indeed,  of  giving  him  two  votes  upon  the 
Board — Mr.  Joseph  Austin  is  to  succeed  him- 
self. Mr.  Austin  has  proved  a  worthy  second 
to  Mr.  Stow,  and  agrees  to  all  his  schemes  of 
improvement. 

*  *  * 

But  General  Dick  Hammond  is  to  receive 
what  is  facetiously  called  at  the  Custom 
House  the  "  wedge."  Not  because  he  has 
not  been  an  excellent  Commissioner — every- 


body positively  agrees  that  he  has — but  be- 
cause the  Governor  has  another  friend  upon 
whom  he  desires  to  confer  the  distinguished 
honor.  This  friend  is  none  other  than  Mr. 
Irwin  C  Stump.  Hence,  I  am  quite  sure  of 
being  right  when  I  say  that  in  the  latter  part 
of  April  Governor  Markham  will  appoint 
Stow,  Austin,  and  Stump.  As  to  Mr.  Stow, 
the  honor  is  a  merited  one.  The  city  rarely 
secures  the  services  of  a  man  in  any  station  so 
capable  as  he,  and  at  the  Park  he  has  become 
next  to  indispensable.  The  services  he  is 
rendering  that  immense  playground  could 
not  be  purchased  for  $10,000  a  year,  and  he  is 
giving  them  for  nothing. 

*  *  * 

MORE  FUNNY  things  happen  at  the 
Forty-nine  Camp  in  Sunset  City  than  any- 
where else  on  earth  at  the  present  time.  This 
is  probably  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  the 
Camp  is  one  of  the  curious  creations  of  the 
age.  Fortunately,  however,  the  owners  and 
managers  of  the  institution  realize  that  they 
are  making  history  at  the  rapid  rate  of  twenty- 
five  cents  a  head,  and  they  occasionally  take 
pains  to  put  on  record  some  of  the  funny 
things  that  happen.  One  of  the  latest  of 
these  concerns  a  good-looking  but  rather 
youthful  correspondent  of  a  certain  Eastern 
magazine.  Manager  Love  was  at  the  gate 
himself  when  she  appeared  and  presented  her 
photographic  pass. 

*  #  # 

She  was  really  so  sweet  that  Mr.  Love  did 
not  notice  a  tall,  grey-haired,  desperate-look- 
ing female  who  accompanied  her. 

"Sorry  I  can't  show  you  the  camp  myself," 
said  James  in  his  blandest  tones,  as  he  cheer- 
fully passed  the  young  lady  in. 

"  But  she  can't  go  in  unless  I  go  too,"  said 
a  deep  contralto  at  his  elbow,  and  Mr.  Love 
turned  upon  the  tall  woman.  "  I'm  her  chap- 
erone,  young  man,  do  you  see?  " 

"  Have  you  a  photographic  pass,  madam  ?  " 

"No,  sir.  I  don't  need  one.  I  go  every- 
where she  goes,  sir." 

Mr.  Love  surveyed  the  lady  suspiciously, 
but  turned  in  time  to  see  the  pleading*  look  in 
the  soft  hazel  eyes  of  the  pretty  correspondent. 

"All  right,  madam,  pass  in,"  he  said,  "but 
look  out  for  the  miners  over  there  in  the  con- 
cert hall." 

*  *  * 

THE  Republican  politicians  of  Alameda 
County,  I  am  credibly  informed,  intend  to 
nominate  Judge  Waymire  for  the  Superior 
Court  next  summer.  I  do  not  know  whether 
the  Judge  himself  is  a  party  to  the  scheme 
(having  some  knowledge  of  his  practice  and 
interests,  I  may  be  pardoned  for  thinking  that 
he  is  not)  but  whatever  his  intentions  may  be 
I  can  only  say  that  if  the  politicians  of  Ala- 
meda are  hunting  for  a  good  Judge  they  will 
have  difficulty  in  finding  a  better  one  than 
Waymire.  I  make  this  remark  after  careful 
reflection.  Many  years  ago  Judge  Waymire 
was  a  newspaperman,  and,  like  all  lawyers 
who  have  practiced  the  literary  habit,  he  has  a 
broad  and  expansive  mind.  Besides  he  is  an 
excellent  shorthand  reporter,  and  during  his 


youthful  years  gathered  his  daily  provender 
transcribling  speeches  in  the  Legislature. 

*  *  * 

About  seventeen  years  ago  Judge  Way- 
mire was  a  very  wealthy  man.  I  have  been 
told  that  one  day  he  sold  his  mining  stock 
and  cleared  up  two  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars. But  he  could  not  resist  the  temptation 
to  take  another  turn  at  the  wheel,  and  when 
the  circle  had  been  completed  he  came  out 
completely  skinned.  Then,  with  several  other 
unlucky  journalists,  he  joined  in  "  writing 
up  "  the  market.  About  this  time  the  Chroni- 
cle began  fighting  the  stock  gamblers,  and 
some  of  Judge  Waymire's  most  lurid  articles 
appeared  in  that  journal.  The  result  of  the 
"kick"  was  that  stock  gambling  almost  im- 
mediately ceased,  and  I  do  not  think  there 
have  been  more  than  one  or  two  decent  "  mar" 
kets  "  since.  Governor  Perkins  appointed 
Waymire  a  Superior  Judge  in  this  city  about 
1 88 1,  but,  although  he  was  nominated  by  the 
Republicans  in  1882  for  the  same  office  the 
Democratic  tidal  wave  of  that  year  engulfed 
him  with  the  remainder  of  the  ticket.  He 
was  upon  the  bench  long  enough,  however, 
to  show  that  he  possesses  the  qualities  of  an 
ideal  jurist.  I  can  tell  the  Alameda  Republi- 
cans that  if  they  are  hunting  for  first-class 
Superior  Judges  they  cannot  improve  on 
Waymire. 

*  *  * 

JUDGING  from  the  contents  of  Mr.  Arthur 
McEwen's  Letter  he  does  not  entertain  a  very 
exalted  opinion  of  the  virtues  of  ex-Senator 
James  G.  Fair.  This,  perhaps,  is  not  alto- 
gether a  mystery,  for  Mr.  Fair  is  not  exactly 
a  lovely  character — that  is  to  say,  if  there 
were  a  strong  demand  for  men  possessing  the 
patriotism  of  a  Brutus  and  the  virtue  of  a  Vestal 
Virgin,  he  would  not  be  apt  to  be  selected  to 
supply  it.  Mr.  McEwen  was  once  a  citizen 
of  Nevada.  Mr.  Fair  ditto.  Thus  the  former 
became  familiar  with  the  latter's  curves,  and 
as  no  man  is  great  in  the  eyes  of  those  who 
intimately  know  him,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  that  the  journalist  should  imbibe  a  con- 
tempt for  the  millionaire's  methods  of  acquir- 
ing money.  I  understand  that  Mr.  McEwen 
is  not  going  to  content  himself  with  merely 
adverting  to  Mr.  Fair's  lack  of  quality.  He 
will  shortly  give  him  a  regulation  "roast." 
It  is  rather  unfortunate  that  Mr.  Fair  has 
gone  fishing  on  the  Colorado  River,  and  will 
never  see  the  Letter  unless  a  marked  copy  is 
sent  to  him. 

*  *  * 

However,  there  are  several  Old  Comstockers 
in  this  town  who  cannot  understand  Arthur's 
animosity  toward  the  ex-Senator.  I  en- 
countered one  of  them  the  other  day  and  he 
asked  me  what  Fair  had  ever  done  to  Arthur 
that  he  should  broil  him  upon  every  occasion. 
"Why,"  he  said,  dropping  suddenly  into  a 
reminiscent  vein,  "  I  was  present  at  a  meeting 
of  Storey  County  Democrats  one  time  when 
Fair  spoke  in  glowing  terms  of  Arthur's  abili- 
ties. We  had  raised  a  sack  and  were  about  to 
send  to  San  Francisco  for  a  newspaperman  to 
make  our  fight.  Fair  was  called  in,  and  he  told 
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us  to  send  for  Arthur  instantly,  and  take  no- 
body else.  He  said  Mac  was  a  little  unruly, 
but  could  be  depended  on  to  paint  the  town 
vermillion.  So  we  sent  for  him,  gave  him  the 
sack  and  he  won  the  fight  for  us.  We  were 
so  grateful  that  we  chipped  in  and  bought  him 
a  gold  watch.  It  was  an  elegant  affair  and 
had  his  name  in  the  back  of  it  within  a 
wreath  of  laurel.  Old  Fair  chipped  in  with 
the  rest  of  us,  and  seemed  glad  of  a  chance  to 
do  so.  Until  the  other  day  I  thought  the  two 
were  the  warmest  of  friends,  but  here  they 
are  at  outs,  and  Arthur  is  hitting  the  old  man 
below  the  belt  every  week.  Ah,  well!  it  is 
often  that  way  with  friends — they  make  the 
bitterest  enemies." 

Mr.  McEwen  may  roast  the  Comstockers 
when  he  hears  they  are  talking  thus,  for  he 
takes  especial  pride  in  the  fact  that  he  has 
always  been  "  against  "  Fair;  and  as  for  that 
watch,  I  am  sure  that  when  he  finds  it  con- 
tains some  of  the  ex-Senator's  ill-gotten  gains 
he  will  immediately  "  soak  "  it. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  difficult  to  discover  the  rea- 
sons for  the  downfall  of  William  M.  Neilson, 
who  figured  so  prominently  in  the  famous 
Sharon  case  a  few  years  ago.  He  was  not 
brought  to  the  Receiving  Hospital,  sick,  pen- 
niless, and  without  friends,  because  Senator 
Sharon  on  his  death  bed  "cursed  "  those  who 
had  driven  him  to  his  grave.  And  yet  it  is 
quite  true  that  some  of  his  colleagues  in  that 
great  blackmailing  enterprise  have  met  with 
ignominious  fates.  Judge  Tyler  was  disbarred, 
not  because  he  was  Sarah  Althea's  attorney, 
but  because  he  had  betrayed  a  client;  Judge 
Terry  was  killed,  not  because  he  had  married 
the  fair  plaintiff,  but  because  he  attempted  to 
assault  an  aged  Justice  of  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court,  and  Mrs.  Terry  became  in- 
sane mainly  because  she  was  always  badly 
balanced.  Neilson  has  not  reached  the  gutter 
in  consequence  of  Sharon's  "  curse,"  so  tragi- 
cally described  by  a  contemporary — for  Neil- 
son long  before  Sharon  died  was  one  of  his 
witnesses — but  because  of  a  fruitless  attempt 
to  knock  out  John  Barleycorn.  Better  men 
than  he  have  been  worsted  in  that  kind  of  a 
contest. 

#  #  # 

Neilson  possesses  many  qualities  of  a  suc- 
cessful man,  but  his  intellect  is  clouded  by  a 
moral  obliquity  that  would  destroy  anybody. 
In  the  Australian  Colonies  where  he  began 
life,  he  was  an  ambitious  politician.  A  mem- 
ber of  one  of  the  Colonial  Parliaments,  he 
aspired  to  the  station  of  Premier.  There  was 
a  political  contest,  a  looted  bank,  and  a  story 
of  parliamentary  corruption  connected  with 
his  downfall.  For  awhile,  I  believe,  Neilson 
was  in  jail,  but  his  friends  succeeded  finally  in 
freeing  him,  and  he  emigrated  to  California. 
This  was  about  1877.  Neilson's  first  exploit 
in  San  Francisco  was  to  appear  as  the  cham- 
pion of  Mrs.  Eudora  Smith  in  her  contest 
with  her  husband.  At  the  outset  he  enacted 
the  pleasing  role  of  a  protector  of  oppressed 
womanhood;  but  it  was  not  long  ere  his 
motives  were  questioned.    He  was  always  a 


vigorous  writer,  and  for  a  time  the  personal 
disrepute  entailed  by  the  Smith  divorce  case  did 
not  prevent  his  holding  an  editorial  position 
upon  the  Examiner. 

*  *  * 

Ultimately,  however,  like  a  foul  stream  of 
water,  he  found  his  level  and  became  the  chief 
lampooner  of  the  town.  He  was  hired  to 
write  up  Mayor  Kalloch,  and  he  did  it  in  a 
book  that  to  this  day  is  a  masterpiece  of 
invective.  There  were  mighty  few  million- 
aires, or  humble  citizens,  for  that  matter,  who 
did  not  at  some  time  feel  his  lash.  About 
1883  he  discovered  Sarah  Althea  Hill  and 
backed  her  in  a  suit  for  divorce  against 
Senator  Sharon.  He  vouched  for  her  mar- 
riage contract,  and  declared  that  nothing  but 
death  could  ever  interfere  with  her  triumph. 
Two  or  three  years  later  Sharon's  lawyers 
procured  from  him  an  affidavit  in  which  he 
swore  that  Miss  Hill's  contract  was  a  forgery 
and  that  he  aided  her  to  write  it.  As  no- 
body had  believed  his  former  statement.--, 
his  later  ones  were  looked  upon  as 
perjuries.  But  notwithstanding  all  this 
Neilson  was  not  without  friends.  Mr.  Jere 
Lynch  admired  his  abilities,  loaned  him 
money  and  was  traduced  for  his  kindness. 
Others  suffered  in  the  same  way,  until  finally 
the  moral  and  social  gates  were  shut  against 
him  everywhere.  It  ought  to  be  easy  to  see 
that  a  man  built  on  these  lines,  no  matter  how 
intellectually  gifted,  did  not  need  Senator 
Sharon's  "curse"  to  send  him  to  the  gutter, 
especially  when  a  strong  appetite  for  whisky 
is  added  to  his  other  failings.  Neilson  was 
the  architect  of  his  own  fortunes,  and  his  fate 
is  precisely  that  of  every  intellectual  man  who 
plays  human  society  as  he  played  it. 

*  *  * 

A  BIG  FIRE  is  the  best  test  of  a  city 
editor's  merits.  The  scoop  is  a  chance  for  but 
one.  Rare  talent  may  be  exhibited  in  hand- 
ling the  various  phases  of  a  sensation  and  fol- 
lowing to  their  innermost  lair  the  possibilities 
it  evokes.  At  a  conflagration  the  generals  of 
the  local  rooms  are  all  on  a  level.  However 
incredible  it  may  sound,  I  am  going  to  admit 
having  read  the  several  accounts  of  the  Davis 
Brothers'  blaze.  Through  the  columns  of 
matter  I  waded,  and  am  in  a  position  to  pre- 
sent Mr.  Garrett,  of  the  Chronicle,  my  con- 
gratulations. During  years  of  experience  and 
a  somewhat  intimate  acquaintance  with  jour- 
nalese as  written  in  newspaper  offices,  I  have 
read  much  about  many  a  fire,  but  I  have  sel- 
dom found  one  more  adroitly  tackled  than 
this. 

*  *  * 

From  the  journalistic  point  of  view  this  fire 
recalls  the  great  Bancroft  blaze  years  ago. 
The  literary  honors  of  that  event  were  be- 
stowed on  W.  N.  Hart,  then  a  reporter  on  the 
Alia.  He  handled  the  fire  without  any  assist- 
ance, for  the  local  staff  was  small,  but  wilh 
characteristic  ability,  he  told  the  story  from 
origin  to  extinction  so  clearly  and  so  well, 
that  it  was  admittedly  the  star  account  of  the 
event.  New  men  have  invaded  the  reportorial 
arena  in  numbers,  and  the  lights  of  to-day  are 


not  the  illuminants  of  yesterday.  I  believe  it 
is  still  a  matter  of  fact  that  no  one  man  can 
turn  in  a  more  lucid  and  more  complete  re- 
port of  a  big  happening  with  all  the  fancy  fea- 
tures in,  than  Bill  Hart. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXPRESSIONS  of  regret  the  death 
of  Martin  Sachs  evoked  are  very  sincere. 
Perhaps  the  late  capitalist  was  not  known  to 
a  very  wide  circle,  but  the  friendships  he 
made  were  well  founded  and  warm,  and  he 
had  the  absolute  devotion  of  his  family — 
something  one  rarely  announces  of  the  popu- 
lar citizen.  In  the  domestic  circle  he  was 
certainly  loved  and  honored;  he  was  charit- 
able in  a  broad  way,  but  without  ostentation, 
and  no  one  could  say  the  income  of  his  million 
or  so  was  selfishly  spent  on  the  acquirement 
of  new  interests,  or  in  seeking  fresh  enjoy- 
ments. The  foundation  of  the  Sachs  fortune 
was  laid  during  the  war.  He  and  his  brother 
came  to  California  with  nothing,  and,  engag- 
ing in  business,  prospered  quietly,  and  then 
speculated  cleverly.  The  rise  of  gold  and 
other  commodities  made  them  rich,  and  their 
real  estate  investments  swelled  their  profits 
into  the  millions. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  said  of  Martin  Sachs  that  he  was 
a  very  honest,  kindly  man,  who,  in  his  quiet 
way  stood  for  much  that  was  sincere  and 
good,  and  he  is  less  liable  to  be  forgotten  by 
his  kindred,  perhaps,  than  the  meteoric  per- 
sonage whose  course  is  marked  by  flames. 
His  sudden  and  lonely  death  at  St.  Helena 
following  so  soon  after  that  of  his  son,  was 
quite  a  severe  shock  to  his  family,  whose 
grief  at  their  loss  is  really  poignant. 

*  *  * 

A  DENIAL  from  my  esteemed  but  perse- 
cuted friend,  Mr.  Martin  Kelly,  that  he  had 
robbed  ex-Supervisor  Coffee  was  not  neces- 
sary to  convince  me  that  the  Examiner  had 
unjustly  accused  him.  Whatever  may  be 
said  of  Mr.  Kelly's  predatory  qualities,  or  the 
malign  influence  exerted  upon  his  intellect  by 
overdoses  of  whisky,  it  can  never  be  estab- 
lished that  he  is  a  fool.  And  in  my  judg- 
ment, had  he  borrowed  Mr.  Coffee's  electric 
railway  stock  for  the  purpose  of  converting  it 
to  his  own  use,  he  would  be  an  idiot  of  the 
first  magnitude.  In  the  first  place,  such  an 
act  could  not  possibly  profit  him  anything, 
and  it  might  bring  on  an  exposure  that  would 
(if  the  facts  are  as  stated)  land  him  in  San 
Ouentin.  In  the  second  place,  ex-Supervisor 
Coffee  never  had  any  electric  railway  stock  to 
loan.  5).  5);  # 

The  transaction  with  the  San  Francisco  and 
San  Mateo  Electric  Company  and  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  of  which  Mr.  Coffee  was  a 
member,  was  not  a  stock  transaction.  The 
members  of  that  Board  were  not  fools.  They 
did  not  take  stock  for  their  services.  Legis- 
lators who  transact  business  with  their  con- 
stituents upon  a  cash  basis,  are  usually  sus- 
picious even  of  greenbacks,  which  bear 
numbers  and  may  be  traced.  Although  to 
my  mind  greenbacks  are  perfectly  safe  as  a 
medium  with  which  to  do  business,  I  am  not 
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surprised  that  the  Legislators  prefer  coin. 
Gold  is  surely  non-traceable.  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  Mr.  Kelly  had  any  transaction 
whatever  with  ex-Supervisor  Coffee,  except 
possibly  to  borrow  a  few  dollars  from  him. 
I  have  enjoyed  Martin's  acquaintance  for  some 
time,  and  I  have  never  yet  encountered  a  man 
who  was  willing  to  affirm  that  there  was  suffi- 
cient whisky  in  the  world  to  make  him  forget 
himself. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  DOMAIN  of  intellect  (of  course, 
I  refer  to  the  Press  Club)  a  springtime  jinks 
in  honor  of  the  Sunset  City  Exposition  is 
upon  the  gridiron  of  consideration.  The 
affair  has  as  yet  hardly  emerged  from  the 
chrysalis  state,  but  I  am  told  that  it  is  pro- 
posed to  hold  the  revels  at  Franz  Josef  Hall,  at 
the  Park,  and  to  the  music  of  the  Vienna 
Prater  Orchestra.  This  aggregation  of  musi- 
cians is  probably  the  greatest  in  the  United 
States  to-day.  Some  of  its  soloists  are  world- 
famous  The  managers  of  the  Vienna  Prater 
have  offered  its  services  to  the  Club  for  a 
single  evening,  together  with  the  hall  in 
which  it  plays,  and  the  Directors  are  inclined 
to  think  it  a  favorable  opportunity  to  work 
off  an  Easter  jinks.  The  agitation  which  is 
taking  place  over  the  affair  is  shaking  Brain- 
dom  to  its  very  foundations. 

*  *  * 

A  BENEFIT  to  Mr.  J.  J.  Gottlob,  late 
manager  of  the  California  Theatre,  is  an 
appropriate  recognition  of  his  services  to  the 
theatrical  combination  which  tenders  it.  The 
California  is  indebted  to  him  for  much  of  its 
later  glory,  for  he  is  really  a  clever  manager, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  on  Thursday  even- 
ing the  public  will  properly  demonstrate  its 
appreciation,  especially  since  the  attraction 
will  be  the  farce-comedy  "  A  Railroad  Ticket," 
with  new  songs  and  specialties.  Mr.  Gott- 
lob, I  am  informed,  will  continue  in  the  har- 
ness in  San  Francisco,  and  will  soon  enter 
upon  a  venture  of  his  own. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  ONE  newspaper  man  in  this 
town,  who,  having  been  made  out  a  hero  by 
the  daily  press,  respectfully  declines  the 
honor.  His  proverbial  adherence  to  the  truth 
in  the  course  of  a  long  service  upon  the  vera- 
cious morning  papers,  has  created  in  him  a 
repugnance  to  misrepresentation;  pnd  even 
when  the  distorted  facts  redound  to  his  own 
credit  he  refuses  to  permit  them  to  pass  un- 
challenged. I  refer  to  Mr.  John  Harrigan  of 
the  Chronicle.  It  appears  that  Mr.  Harrigan 
resides  somewhere  at  the  Mission  upon  a  very 
dark  street.  One  night  last  week  on  his  w  ay 
home  he  encountered  a  footpad.  The  next 
morning  the  papers  stated  that  when  the  said 
footpad  politely  ordered  Mr.  Harrigan  to 
throw  up  his  hands,  that  gentleman,  instead 
of  complying  with  the  request,  smashed  him 
on  the  nose.  Whereupon  the  footpad  ran  ex- 
citedly for  the  Southern  citrus  belt. 

*  *  * 

Meeting  Mr.  Harrigan  the  other  day  I 
complimented  him  upon  his  bravery.  I  told 
him  (what  is  true)  that  he  was  an  ornament 


to  the  profession.  He  had  done  much  to  dis- 
courage the  practice  of  footpaddery  upon  the 
members  of  a  much  abused  class  of  night 
workers. 

But  this  is  how  Mr.  Harrigan  reported  his 
encounter:  "About  the  only  correct  thing 
in  the  publications  regarding  that  affair  was 
the  statement  that  it  happened  at  night  and 
that  the  night  was  dark.  But  it  was  not 
dark  enough  to  prevent  me  seeing  the  foot- 
pad. He  was  eighteen  feet  tall,  and  the  gun 
he  thrust  into  my  face  looked  like  Big  Betsey 
and  Sister  Alice  combined.  In  fact,  I  never 
saw  such  an  enormous  weapon  in  my  life. 
He  said,  'Throw  up  your  hands.'  My.  hair 
stood  on  end  and  my  tongue  stuck  in  my 
teeth,  but  I  tried  to  say  '  Yes,  sir.'  Notwith- 
standing his  great  size  and  the  enormous 
pistol  he  had  trained  on  me,  the  foo'pad 
seemed  nearly  as  badly  scared  as  I  was.  I 
tried  to  throw  up  my  hands.  I  pledge  you 
my  word  I  did;  but  I  was  careless,  I  suppose, 
for  in  getting  them  up  I  accidentally  slapped 
the  fellow  in  the  face.  Dropping  his  pistol 
he  started  on  a  dead  run  in  the  direction  of 
Mexico.  I  ran  for  Oregon  and  I  believe  I 
would  be  there  this  minute  had  the  bay  not 
got  in  my  way." 

*  *  * 

OUT  AT  THE  race  track  the  other  day  Col- 
onel Kowalsky  says  he  overheard  what  he  con- 
siders an  excellent  bo?i  mot.  As  the  Colonel 
is  inclined  to  be  reliable  and  seldom  deals  in 
chestnuts,  I  shall  reproduce  it,  though  in 
truth  it  seems  too  good  to  be  new. 

It  was  in  the  Grand  Stand,  and  they  sat 
very  close  together.  He  had  an  eager  and 
nipping  air,  while  she  appeared  cool  and  in- 
different. 

"  Is  there  no  earthly  chance  of  my  ever  win- 
ning your  love?"  the  Colonel  heard  him  say. 

"  Well,  perhaps,"  she  replied  archly.  "But 
the  chances  are  a  million  to  one  on  the  field." 

He  reflected  deeply  for  a  moment.  "That 
shot  is  pretty  long,  but  I  guess  I'll  take  it." 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  QUITE  evident  that  Mr.  Tom 
Thompson,  late  of  Santa  Rosa,  "but  now 
United  States  Minister  to  Brazil,  has  an  en- 
thusiastic friend  among  the  Washington  cor- 
respondents. No  man  not  a  blind  adherent  of 
the  Sonoma  diplomat,  or  one  hypnotized  by 
his  stupendous  brilliancy,  could  undertake 
the  feat  of  attributing  to  him  the  work  of 
bulldozing  the  rebels  in  the  harbor  of  Rio. 
The  dispatch  in  which  this  imaginative  crea- 
ture coolly  set  aside  Admiral  Benham  and  the 
Union  war  ships,  and  substituted  for  them 


Mr.  Thompson's  jaw  bone  and  good  right 
arm,  is  one  of  the  most  ludicrous  of  the  fading 
century.  Washington  correspondents  in  the 
course  of  the  Congressional  season  say  some 
witty  things,  but  seldom  any  equal  to  this. 

Indeed,  upon  reflection,  I  am  inclined  to 
place  this  in  the  class  with  Editor  Young's 
joke  about  San  Francisco  newspapermen.  But 
to  be  appreciated,  the  witticism  must  be  sub- 
jected to  analysis.  Before  he  began  to  dis- 
solve the  blockades  of  the  insurgent  fleet  in 
the  harbor  of  Rio,  Mr.  Thompson  was  en- 
gaged in  the  warlike  occupation  of  editing  the 
Santa  Rosa  Democrat.  With  the  shears  and 
paste-pot  he  has  drawn  much  blood,  and  as  a 
preliminary  training  for  standing  off  men  of 
war,  he  served  a  term  as  Secretary  of  State. 
Of  course,  compared  with  Mr.  Thompson, 
Admiral  Benham  is  a  mere  naval  excrescence. 
Benham  has  commanded  a  war-ship  only 
about  thirty  years,  while  Mr.  Thompson  ran 
the  Democrat  at  Santa  Rosa  fully  twenty. 
Benham  never  smelled  anything  stronger 
than  the  powder  from  a  ten-inch  rifle,  while 
Mr.  Thompson  has  killed  many  ducks  on  the 
Suisun  marshes. 

*  *  * 

THAT  it  is  easy  to  wander  from  the  path 
of  virtue  and  good  works,  and  by  the  impulse 
of  a  moment  lose  a  reputation  you  have  taken 
a  lifetime  to  acquire,  is  illustrated  by  a  rather 
amusing  episode.  A  certain  Oakland  young 
man  who  belongs  to  the  "  unco  quid  "  and  re- 
joices in  a  reputation  for  virtue  something  akin 
to  Saint  Anthony's,  was  at  the  Tivoli  with  a 
party  of  girls  recently.  When  the  ballet  made 
its  appearance  with  its  inevitable  accompani- 
ment of  ankle  and  further  development,  he 
precipitately  retired.  The  girls  thought,  of 
course,  that  from  conscientious  scruples  he 
would  not  view  the  spectacle  and  were  about 
to  discuss  his  immediate  canonization.  What 
further  proof  of  sanctity  was  required  ?  Saint 
Anthony's  temptation  was~nowhere  compared 
with  this.  Alas,  what  a  falling  off  was  there 
when,  after  an  absence  of  perhaps  two  min- 
utes our  friend  returned  carrying  a  pair  of 
opera  glasses  sic  transit  gloria  mundi! 


One  of  the  prettiest  exhibits  at  Chicago 
was  "KNOX"  the  hatters' pavilion.  Their 
goods  were  awarded  six  medals.  EUGENE 
KORN,  the  leading  hatter,  726  MARKET 
STREET,  has  the  exclusive  agency  for  San 
Francisco.    Spring  styles  now  open. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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A  SOCIETY- LnT.RARY  AND  POLITICALJOIRNAI 


San  Francisco,  March  3,  1894. 


SOME  EXCEEDINGLY  LIVE  ISSUES. 

No  man  who  desires  to  immediately  reach  a 
state  of  delightful  and  calm  political  repose 
can  long  hesitate  about  joining  either  the 
Congress  of  Labor  Unions  or  the  Farmers' 
Alliance.  At  least,  I  incline  to  this  opinion 
after  reading  the  platform  or  declaration  of 
principles  put  forth  by  those  organizations  at 
their  ratification  meeting  last  Saturday  night. 
They  demand  without  delay,  (1)  the  initiative 
and  referendum,  the  imperative  mandate  and 
proportional  representation;  (2)  eight  hours  a 
day;  (3)  municipal  ownership  of  everything; 
(4)  government  ownership  of  everything;  (5) 
public  ownership  of  all  the  means  of  produc- 
tion and  distribution;  (6)  no  bonds  and  no 
banks,  but  plenty  of  greenbacks;  (7)  income 
taxes  on  everybody  except  the  members  of 
the  Congress  of  Labor  Unions,  the  Populist 
Party,  and  the  Farmers'  Alliance;  (8)  a  State 
or  city  office  for  everybody;  (9)  woman 
suffrage;  (10)  repeal  of  all  pauper,  tramp, 
conspiracy,  and  sumptuary  laws,  and  (11)  an 
extra  session  of  the  Legislature  to  put  the 
platform  into  effect. 

No  wonder  the  Congress  of  Labor  Unions 
and  Farmers'  Alliance  had  a  big  meeting  at 
Metropolitan  Temple  last  Saturday  night.  A 
platform  such  as  this  is  calculated  to  stir 
society  to  its  very  depths.  A  general  divis- 
ion of  the  wealth  of  the  country  under  the 
auspices  of  Mr.  J.  V.  Webster  of  the  Farmers' 
Alliance  and  Mr.  Thomas  V.  Cator  of  the 
Populist  Party,  could  hardly  be  more  satis- 
factory. Indeed,  a  little  reflection  will  demon- 
strate that  the  proposed  plan  is  superior.  A 
general  division  would  necessarily  force  each 
citizen  to  take  his  equitable  portion,  whereas 
under  the  system  of  the  Congress  of  Labor 
Unions  and  Farmers'  Alliance  there  is  a  chance 
for  some  of  us  to  secure  a  little  more  than 
that.  There  is  one  reform,  however,  that  can- 
not be  undertaken  too  soon.  Free  beer  and 
sandwiches  are  necessities  of  the  declining 
century.  If  the  Government  cannot  be  per- 
suaded to  provide  them  at  once,  I  am  in  favor 
of  a  campaign  of  summary  coercion. 


THE  INSANITY  OF  CALCULATION. 

If  the  outward  signs  did  not  give  a  con- 
trary intimation,  there  would  be  good  ground 
for  the  belief  that  the  ancient  Bulletin  has 
taken  leave  of  its  senses.  In  a  recent  issue  it 
calmly  and  seriously  advocated,  as  a  means  of 
settling  the  annual  wrangle  over  water  rates, 
the  construction  of  a  municipal  water  system. 
Nothing  is  simpler,  it  says,  than  to  bring  the 
vast  bodies  of  water  stored  in  the  mountains  to 
San  Francisco.  Oakland,  Stockton,  San  Jose, 
and  Sacramento  (although  already  comfort- 
ably supplied  with  water  works),  may  be 
made  to  co-operate;  an  honest  commission 
may  be  created  (although  the  Bulletin  on  all 


other  occasions  declares  that  such  a  one  never 
existed),  reservoirs  and  pumping  apparatus 
are  only  questions  of  detail,  and  $10,000,000 
will  do  the  business.  This  amount  at  four 
per  cent  would  give  us  water  for  half  what 
Spring  Valley  now  charges. 

These  statements  would  be  astonishing 
coming  from  any  source;  but  from  the  Bulle- 
tin, which  claims  to  know  something  of  the 
practical  affairs  of  life,  they  are  simply  stupi- 
fying.  Where  are  the  reservoir  sites  that  it  is 
so  easy  to  acquire?  Does  not  the  Bulletin 
know  that  almost  every  eminence  adapted  to 
the  distribution  of  water  in  this  city,  is  already 
in  possession  of  Spring  Valley  ?  But  even  if 
they  were  not,  the  sum  named  as  sufficient  to 
build  a  complete  system  would  scarcely  pur- 
chase and  construct  them  and  lay  the  dis- 
tributing pipes.  The  wildest  speculator  who 
ever  indulged  his  riotous  fancy  in  municipal 
water  works  has  not  estimated  that  water 
could  be  brought  from  the  mountains  for  less 
than  $20,000,000,  and  an}'  one  who  knows 
aught  of  such  enterprises  knows  that  $40,000,- 
000  would  not  do  it.  A  double  line  of  pipe 
and  canals  from  the  Sierras  —  for  the  city 
could  not  take  the  chances  of  a  single  line 
failing  to  do  its  work — with  the  necessary 
reservoirs  would  cost  not  less  than  $50,000,000. 

This  is  presupposing  that  an  "honest" 
Commission,  an  honest  engineer,  and  honest 
contractors  are  to  be  furnished  by  the  Bul- 
letin. As  a  matter  of  fact,  however,  the  talk 
of  a  municipal  water  supply  is  the  veriest  non- 
sense. The  waters  of  Lake  Tahoe  will  never 
be  brought  to  San  Francisco,  mainly  because 
the  cost  would  far  outrun  the  necessity.  There 
is  but  one  way  to  secure  municipal  water 
works,  namely  the  purchase  of  the  Spring 
Valley  system,  and  no  one  is  in  favor  of  that 
except  the  political  bosses  who  might  make 
money  by  handling  the  vast  revenues  of  the 
corporation.  Even  the  Bulletin,  addled  as  it 
is,  would  never  consent  to  buy  out  Spring 
Valley.  _ 

THE  HAWAIIAN  REPORT. 

The  Associated  Press  is  not  very  reliable  as 
a  condenser  of  political  news,  and  its  report  of 
the  three  findings  of  the  Senate  Committee  on 
foreign  affairs  in  the  Hawaiian  matter  is  not 
to  be  accepted  as  a  sufficient  basis  for  criti- 
cism. Senator  Morgan  seems  to  have  agreed 
in  the  main  with  the  Republican  members  of 
the  Committee,  and  to  have  disagreed  with 
the  Democratic  members.  He  finds  Minister 
Stevens  to  be  a  worthy  person,  a  doer  of  right 
daily  and  nightly,  and  one  mighty  in  dip- 
lomacy. The  Republican  members  agree  to 
this,  but  go  farther  and  measure  Mr.  Stevens' 
head  for  a  halo  and  fit  the  bright  nimbus  to 
his  brow  with  appropriate  ceremonies.  They 
join  Morgan  in  the  "by  jingo"  jingle  which 
runs  through  his  report,  and  swallow  them- 
selves quite  by  indorsing  his  open  declaration 
that  the  white  people,  notwithstanding  their 
great  minority  in  the  islands,  had  a  right  to 
throw  down  the  government  and  pulverize  the 
crown.  In  the  first  place,  the  government 
thrown  down  was  in  important  respects  a  freer 


government  than  that  of  Alabama,  and  the 
Provisionals  upon  its  pulverized  remains  es- 
tablished one  that  has  no  analogue  outside  of 
Dahomey.  It  is  an  irresponsible  oligarchy 
maintained  by  proscription.  The  latest  news 
from  Honolulu  is  that  this  nondescript  tyranny 
is  about  to  put  itself  to  popular  vote,  but  it 
brazenly  announces  that  it  will  also  prescribe 
the  conditions  of  the  franchise  and  see  to  it 
that  only  firm  friends  of  the  Provisional  gov- 
ernment are  permitted  to  vote. 

The  Morgan  report  impeaches  the  Queen 
for  intending  to  license  the  sale  of  opium  and 
enfranchise  a  lottery.  Opium  and  a  lottery 
are,  therefore,  inconsistent  with  good  govern- 
ment and  American  diplomats  must  land 
troops  and  pulverize  foreign  governments 
which  permit  these  pernicious  things  to  be. 
Morgan  also  says  that  Hawaii  is  an  American 
State.  It  is  a  mercy  that  he  did  lead  off  in 
pulverizing  his  neighboring  State  of  Louis- 
iana whose  principal  industry,  next  to  pro- 
tected sugar,  has  been  for  twenty  years  a 
lottery  run  by  his  companion  brigadiers  in 
the  Confederate  Army.  Indeed,  the  men  of 
war  down  South,  ever  since  the  Confederacy 
was  pulverized,  have  taken  to  running  lot- 
teries as  naturally  as  ducks  to  gorging  the 
contents  of  fish  on  Cape  Cod.  The  names  of 
Early  and  Beauregard,  Ned  Burke  and  a  half 
dozen  others  of  them  are  associated  with  the 
wheel  of  fortune  and  the  goddess  of  chance. 
However,  one  must  admire  the  genius  of  the 
Senator  which  enables  him  impartially  to 
approve  of  both  Stevens  and  Blount,  and  to 
decide  that  both  Harrison  and  Cleveland  are 
right. 

Seriously  the  report  is  a  farce,  its  rhetoric 
is  as  turgid  as  a  bottle  of  sick  wine,  and  its 
conclusions  are  inconclusive. 


THE  DECLINE  OF  POETRY. 

A  recent  writer,  in  attempting  to  account 
for  the  total  disappearance  of  the  dramatic 
poets,  whose  progenitors  cast  so  much  lustre 
upon  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  says  that  the 
phenomena  may,  in  the  main,  be  attributed  to 
the  remarkable  development  of  the  modern 
novel.  This  is  a  curious  case  of  literary 
strabismus.  To  assert  that  the  modern  novel 
has  supplanted  the  dramatic  poem  because  it 
is  a  better  form  of  literary  expression,  is  to 
lose  sight  entirely  of  the  real  cause  of  the  dis- 
appearance of  the  dramatic  poets.  While  it 
is  true  that  the  novel  has  long  led  in  the 
modern  world,  to  that  kind  of  story  telling 
cannot  be  entirely  ascribed  the  almost  total 
extinction  of  the  great  poets. 

I  take  it  that  dramatic  poetry  flourished  in 
the  time  of  Shakespeare  and  Marlow  mainly 
because  in  that  age  it  was  profitable  to  culti- 
vate that  species  of  literature.  Perhaps  some 
of  the  great  epics  were  not  written  entirely  for 
profit,  but  I  think  it  will  be  generally  admit- 
ted that  Shakespeare,  Marlow,  Ben  Jonson, 
and  the  swarm  of  inferior  bards  who  lived  in 
their  time  wrote  for  the  stage  in  order  to  make 
money.  It  was  but  natural  that  such  masters 
should  work  the  field  over.    What  encourage- 
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ment  has  a  poet  now-a-days  to  attempt  a  dra- 
matic poem  with  the  compositions  of  Shakes- 
peare before  his  eyes  ?  If  there  was  any  hope 
even  of  excelling  the  work  of  the  most  inferior 
geniuses  of  his  remarkable  age,  he  is  de- 
terred from  the  work  for  another  and  more 
powerful  reason.  Dramatic  poetry  is  ancient. 
All  possible  changes  seem  to  have  been  rung 
upon  it,  and  if  there  still  exists  any  theme 
worthy  of  treatment,  it  would  probably  fail  to 
make  money  for  its  author.  What  more  natu- 
ral, then,  than  that  the  dramatic  poets  of 
modern  times  should  turn  to  some  other 
method  of  expressing  themselves? 

Lyrical  poetry,  though  it  is  still  written  by 
imitators  of  the  masters  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  is  going  the  same  way.  When  it 
was  new  the  public  read  and  applauded  it. 
In  these  days  a  great  poem,  even  by  such  a 
writer  as  Tennyson,  is  received  with  a  yawn. 
The  fact  is,  the  world  is  tired  of  the  poetic 
form  of  expression,  and  even  if  the  produc- 
tions of  modern  verse  writers  were  up  to  the 
standards  of  the  dead  singers,  it  has  not  suffi- 
cient time  to  wade  through  wearisome  verses 
to  absorb  a  story  that  may  be  related  just  as 
well  in  condensed  prose.  The  novel,  how- 
ever, has  supplanted  all  other  forms  of  liter- 
ary expression  mainly  because  novel  writing, 
like  play  writing  in  Shakespeare's  time,  is  a 
money  making  business.  Poets  of  all  kinds 
are  compelled  to  eat,  and  they  cultivate  that 
species  of  literature  in  every  age  which  pays 
best.  But  the  novel  in  time  is  likely  also  to 
disappear.  Already  the  short  story  is  press- 
ing it  for  popular  favor,  and  as  the  world 
grows  older  and  time  becomes  an  economic 
consideration,  the  short  story  will  become 
shorter  and  shorter.  A  few  years  hence  the 
internecine  war  which  rages  in  season  and  out 
between  Mr.  Bierce  and  the  Call  poets  will  be 
regarded  as  an  episode  of  antiquity. 


To  any  one  familiar  with  the  ways  of 
Washington,  the  recent  story  that  President 
Cleveland  was  about  to  undergo  another 
operation  for  a  cancer  in  the  mouth,  and  his 
subsequent  indignant  denial,  will  not  sound 
at  all  peculiar.  The  President  complains  that 
the  correspondents  who  circulated  the  reports 
could  easily  have  called  upon  him  and  ascer- 
tained their  falsity.  Newspaper  row  is  not 
three  blocks  from  the  White  House,  and,  he 
adds,  "I  have  been  in  my  office  every  day 
transacting  public  business  and  ready  to  see 
anybody  who  called."  But  the  President  for- 
gets that  if  a  correspondent  should  call  and 
discover  from  his  own  lips  that  he  did  not 
have  a  cancer  on  his  tongue,  an  excellent 
story  would  at  once  be  spoiled.  Excellent 
stories  are  not  so  plentiful  at  the  Capital  that 
the  correspondents  can  afford  to  spoil  them  by 
ascertaining  their  truth.  If  Cleveland  had 
ever  been  in  the  newspaper  business  he  would 
be  a  better  President  for  the  Washington 
story  tellers. 


For  the  purpose  of  illustrating  a  powerful 
political  point,  the  editor  of  the  Woodland 
Mail  (Rep.)  recently  remarked  that  it  was 


Nebuchadnezzar  who  saw  the  handwriting  on 
the  wall.  The  Oakland  Times  (Dem.)  de- 
clares that  it  was  Belshazzar,  and  several 
interior  contemporaries  copy  the  statement  ap- 
provingly. A  correspondent  has  written  ask- 
ing me  to  decide  the  point.  He  says  he  thinks 
it  was  Nehemehia.  To  me  it  seems  immaterial 
who  first  saw  the  handwriting.  The  interest- 
ing questions  are,  What  did  the  handwriting 
say  ?  Was  it  legible  ?  and,  Who  gave  the 
editor  of  the  Woodland  Mail  permission  to 
introduce  it  into  a  tariff  discussion  ?  I  know 
that  nothing  is  sacred  in  these  times,  but  the 
Bible,  which  is  excluded  from  the  schools, 
certainly  ought  to  be  kept  out  of  politics. 
There  is  no  objection,  however,  to  the  editor 
of  the  Mail  occasionally  attending  church. 


The  unanimity  with  which  my  esteemed 
contemporaries  pounced  upon  the  Kiosk  fran- 
chise, recently  asked  from  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, indicates  that  in  a  commercial  way 
they  are  fraternal  souls  with  but  a  single 
thought.  The  Kiosk  dodge  being  an  adver- 
tising scheme,  comes  in  direct  competition 
with  the  press.  I  agree  with  my  esteemed 
contemporaries  that  to  put  them  upon  the 
street  corners  would  be  an  outrage  little  short 
of  train  robbery.  Supervisors  who  vote  to  do 
so  can  look  forward  to  speedy  political  ob- 
livion. The  only  respectable  way  to  advertise 
is  in  the  daily  and  weekly  press.  Laws  should 
be  passed  to  suppress  all  street  signs,  posters, 
handbills,  and  other  unsightly  nuisances.  For 
once  I  am  willing  to  concede  that  all  my 
esteemed  contemporaries  are  right. 


Of  all  the  various  plans  suggested  for 
disposing  of  the  European  anarchists,  none 
approach  in  cruelty  that  said  to  have  been 
made  the  other  day  to  the  French  Govern- 
ment. The  anarchists  are  essentially  gregari- 
ous animals,  and  to  banish  them  to  a  distant 
island  where  they  may  put  their  peculiar 
theories  into  practical  effect,  would  amount  to 
a  sentence  of  death.  Cutting  their  tongues 
out  could  not  be  more  cruel.  In'  a  country 
where  there  would  be  nobody  at  which  to 
hurl  bombs,  the  anarchists  would  speedily  die 
of  inanition.  What  would  become  of  Dr. 
O'Donnell,  for  instance,  if  he  had  no  one  but 
anarchists  to  whom  to  address  his  speeches  ? 


My  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Hotel  Ga- 
zette, which  is  agitating  a  proposition  to 
banish  French  from  American  menu  cards, 
argues  as  a  reason  that  everyone  will  then 
know  what  he  is  eating.  This  is  exactly 
the  reason  why  they  should  be  continued  in 
French.  If  everyone  who  goes  to  a  hotel  is 
to  know  what  he  is  eating,  half  the  pleasure 
of  travel  is  at  once  dissipated.  "  Calf's  head 
a  la  poulette,"  has  a  much  more  appetizing 
sound,  than  "  Calf's  head,  chicken  style." 


IT  is  difficult  to  credit  the  report  that 
Sydney  Bell,  the  notorious  footpad,  is  dying 
at  the  Folsom  Prison.    A  man  possessed  of 


his  immeasurable  conceit  does  not  easily  relin- 
quish his  hold  upon  the  world,  and  if  this  is 
not  a  job  upon  which  to  found  an  application 
for  a  pardon,  I  shall  be  greatly  mistaken. 
Sick  or  well,  Bell  should  not  be  released  under 
any  circumstances. 


Although  Secretary  Morton's  letter  refus- 
ing to  aid  the  fanners  of  the  country  in  exter- 
minating Canada  thistles  has  been  out  several 
days,  no  Populist  Convention,  so  far  as  I  have 
observed,  has  yet  denounced  Cleveland  for 
retaining  him  at  the  head  of  the  Agricultural 
Department.  There  seems  to  be  an  idea  here 
for  the  Oakland  Citizen. 
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THE    WAV  K 


The  sensation  of  the  short  month  has  been 
Arthur  McEwen*  s  Letter.  The  things  it 
makes  one  think  about  are  by  no  means  only 
those  which  relate  to  the  personalities  in 
which  it  deals  with  such  breezy  freedom.  In 
his  distribution  of  praise  and  blame,  the  wri- 
ter of  the  Letter  proves  his  common  origin 
and  oneness  of  disposition  with  the  rest  of  us 
poor  mortals,  for  his  good  words  for  one  man 
are  as  obviously  softened  and  adorned  by  the 
memory  of  past  good  fellowship  and  all  that 
it  implies,  as  his  hard  words  for  another  are 
sharpened  by  the  recollection  of  personal  con- 
tacts that  were  unpleasant.  It  is  of  interest 
that  he  maintains  an  elevation  of  style  the  far 
opposite  of  the  lampoon,  and  while  he  lathers 
his  victimwith  aqua  fortis  and  shaves  him 
with  a  handsaw,  the  style  is  as  quiet  as  the 
purring  of  a  cat. 

McEwen  does  not  turn  State's  evidence,  for 
he  is  not  particeps  criminis  in  the  business  of 
manufacturing  and  selling  metropolitan  news- 
papers, but  his  revelation  of  the  master 
motives  that  control  those  in  that  business  is 
the  truth  spoken  by  a  keen  and  courageous  ob- 
server. It  is  of  far  more  importance  to  Society 
than  any  of  the  morbid  anatomy  in  the  com- 
munity which  he  dissects  as  the  direct  object 
of  his  weekly  exploit,  for  it  helps  put  the 
business  of  producing  a  daily  paper  on  the 
same  moral  and  legal  footing  as  any  other 
business,  and  finally  to  be  subjected  to  the 
same  limitations.  As  all  men  know,  journal- 
ism is  degraded  and  subordinated,  and  is  as 
little  fostered  and  promoted  as  possible  by 
those  who  are  in  the  newspaper  business. 
McEwen  declares  his  pleasure  at  emancipation 
from  the  cash  drawer,  the  blackmailing 
bureau,  and  the  garbage  department  of  the 
metropolitan  press. 

No  one  can  foresee  the  fate  and  future 
of  McEwen 's  Letter.  No  community  fur- 
nishes material  for  permanent  weekly  satire. 
Junius  exhausted  a  larger  field,  and  Jonathan 
Swift  finally  found  nothing  left  to  be  fermented 
by  the  yeast  of  his  genius. 

Many  flourishing  papers  now  paying  divi- 
dends to  their  dissolute  owners  began  as 
commentaries  on  personal  morals  and  manners. 
When  they  exhausted  the  truth  they  found 
that  its  publication  had  created  an  undis- 
criminating  appetite  for  tart  personalities,  and 
as  tickling  a  corrupted  palate  had  become 
profitable,  recourse  was  had  to  invention.  At 
this  point  blackmail  began  and  has  continued, 
with  the  public  as  an  accomplice. 

Before  McEwen  lies  an  untried  field.  When 
he  has  worn  out  his  cat-o'-nine-tails,  let  him 
see  if  the  public  is  not  interested  in  something 
besides  abnormal  man;  if  it  will  not  read  with 
pleasure  ascriptions  to  those  who  sweeten  life 
by  having  great  hearts  and  clean  hands,  and 
leaven  Society  by  living  nobly  and  doing 
well. 

The  wisdom  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  statement 
that  "  the  United  States  cannot  sustain  alone 
the  free,  unlimited,  independent  coinage  of 
silver,"  is  being  proved  daily,  though  some 
people  are  so  purple  in  the  face  from  yelling 
various  kinds  of  rot  on  the  subject,  that  they 
don't  notice  it. 

As  long  as  we  were  willing  to  pack  silver 
or  the  rest  of  the  world  the  rest  of  the  world 


was  willing  we  should  patk  it.  If  we  put  a 
false  statutory  value  on  it,  holders  were  ready 
to  pat  us  on  the  back  with  one  hand  and  pick 
our  pockets  with  the  other. 

This  piratical  purpose  abroad  had  its  allies 
at  home.  What  use  for  us  to  hold  interna- 
tional monetary  conferences  to  arrange  for 
distributing  the  silver  burden,  while  Bland 
and  his  pals  were  declaring  that  it  would  be  a 
pleasure  for  us  to  pack  the  load  alone. 

The  President  has  seen  clearly  from  the 
first  that  the  only  way  to  avoid  uneven  press- 
ure was  for  us  to  stop  tinkering,  repeal  all  the 
follies  which  have  idiotized  our  statutes  since 
Bland  began  feeble-minding  the  dollar  of  the 
daddies  in  1878,  and  so  serve  notice  on  the 
other  commercial  nations  that  we  purpose 
to  bear  only  our  share  of  the  silver  inconven- 
ience and  refuse  to  add  their  share  to  it. 

To  this  end  he  advised  in  the  last  message 
that  there  be  abstention  from  further  present 
legislation  on  the  subject  and  that  the  country 
wait  until  reasonable  action  were  possible. 
The  message  made  its  intended  impression 
abroad.  England  is  discussing  international 
action  again,  and  Germany  is  walking  the 
floor.  The  Central  and  South  American 
nations  which  have  public  securities  in  every 
bourse  in  Europe  find  it  convenient  now  to  de- 
fault their  interest  because  we  are  not  holding 
their  silver  up  for  them.  This  impresses 
European  holders  and  galls  their  withers. 

But  just  as  these  useful  lessons  are  being 
taught  by  our  position,  and  the  rest  of  the 
world  has  begun  to  believe  that  sanity  and 
sense  have  taken  the  place  of  rant  and  cant, 
Mr.  Bland  has  half-soled  his  Missouri  yawp 
and  is  using  it  once  more  to  split  the  weary 
ear  of  an  over-patient  people,  and  all  the 
Trans-Mississippi  and  other  conventicles  of  the 
advocates  of  "a  more  and  a  fittener  cur- 
rency "  are  coyoting  again.  Bland's  Bill 
should  be  beaten.  No  one  need  expect  him 
to  see  the  folly  of  it.  He  has  been  brayed  in 
a  mortar  before,  ineffectually. 

I  am  glad  that  his  loss  of  temper  in  the 
House  the  other  day  has  lost  votes  for  his 
measure.  His  petulant  break  was  all  the 
more  remarkable  because  when  the  Silver 
men  in  the  Senate  were,  by  the  unfairest 
means  ever  attempted  in  a  parliamentary  body, 
trying  to  prevent  repeal  of  the  Sherman  Act, 
Bland  thought  it  statesmanship  of  the  thirty- 
third  degree.  But  when  his  opponents  in  the 
House  play  the  return  game  he  raves  like  a 
maniac. 

I  hope  that  the  House  will  have  self-respect 
enough  to  defeat  his  measure  and  hold  the 
Silver  question  at  the  angle  of  repose. 

*  *  * 

An  English  skipper  in  Rio  harbor  asked  our 
Admiral  Benham  to  protect  his  crew  while 
they  rowed  ashore  to  get  some  fresh  water. 
Our  sea  dog  assented  and  stood  ready  to  bark 
if  the  rebels  disturbed  the  Englishmen  while 
in  search  of  the  moss  covered  bucket. 

I  am  surprised  that  some  of  the  London 
papers  resent  this  as  an  insult  to  Great 
Britain  and  demand  an  apology  from  our  Gov- 
ernment. Instead  of  an  apology,  if  demanded, 
I  would  distinctly  tell  John  Bull  that  when- 
ever his  calves  want  water  they  shall  drink  in 
peace  under  the  shelter  of  the  stars  and 
stripes. 

The  Hawaiian  incident  is  practically  over. 
The  United  States  retain  their  potency  of 
protest  against  interference  by  any  other 
power  with  the  affairs  of  the  Islands,  and  the 
people  must  settle  their  form  of  government 
for  themselves. 

It  is  said  that  the  oligarchy  now  in  control 
I  proposes  to  restrict  suffrage  and  set  afoot 


some  plan  by  which  a  very  small  minority 
can  rule  the  country.  In  this  matter  we 
have  no  further  interest.  If  a  majority  be  so 
morally  or  physically  weak  that  it  lets  a 
minority  pull  its  nose,  all  right. 

The  acts  of  tyranny  and  persecution  already 
indulged  in  by  Dole  and  his  forty  thieves 
stamp  them  as  men  of  desperate  adventure, 
and  they  may  be  able  to  permanently  plant 
their  heels  on  the  necks  of  the  people.  I 
have  no  doubt  that  if  they  feel  their  power  in 
jeopardy  they  will  try  to  execute  their  threat 
of  selling  the  country  to  England,  and  then 
there  will  be  a  landing  of  blue  jackets  and  a 
shotting  of  guns  to  some  purpose. 

It  is  said  that  the  anti-  Administration  forces 
in  the  Senate  will  endeavor  to  put  President 
Cleveland  at  a  disadvantage  in  the  forthcom- 
ing report  to  that  body.  It  is  fortunate,  how- 
ever, that  the  President  has  justified  to  the 
people  and  that  an  implied  censure  will  injure 
only  its  authors. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner  resents  with  a  flush  of  per- 
sonal warmth  what  it  calls  the  "  betrayal  "  of 
the  thief  and  murderer,  Evans,  by  the  detec- 
tive Brighton,  and  calls  the  latter  "Judas." 

Whether  this  is  that  paper's  way  of  abusing 
the  Martyr  of  Calvary  or  of  expressing  its 
faith  in  the  innocence  of  Evans,  is  not  quite 
clear. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
nches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  Tal  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stauce. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  any  substitute  if  offered. 


THE  WAVE. 


T  I 


I  am  in  a  quandary  over  Ba.ry  Pain's  last 
book — one  expects  a  great  deal  from  Barry 
Pain.  It  is  a  story  of  school  life — a  book  for 
the  young  idea,  and  he  calls  it  "Two." 
Why  not  "Three?"  Of  course,  there  is  a 
central  figure — the  veritable  hero  of  the 
British  public  school,  admirable  at  cricket 
and  a  force  at  football — rather  excellent  also 
at  study — one  of  those  fine,  conscientious, 
devoted  young  personages,  ever  ready  to  fight 
for  the  right,  to  defend  the  weak  or  helpless, 
to  stand  up  for  the  oppressed.  The  captious 
might  find  him  a  bit  too  virtuous.  His  dear- 
est friend,  Cyril,  a  charmingly  handsome 
youth  with  classic  features  and  fine  hair, 
relieves  his  virtue.  Then  cometh  Henry 
Burton,  whose  beginnings  have  been  a  bit 
unholy,  but  whose  latter  developments  are 
tinctured  by  all  the  beatitudes.  They  do  much, 
say  more,  are  tiresome  at  considerable  length, 
find  goodness  the  best  policy,  and  develop, 
doubtless,  into  commonplace  young  gentlemen, 
with  an  affection  for  briar  wood  pipes  and  roast 
beef. 

What  an  unfortunate  time  some  authors 
give  their  dramatis  personce.  One's  sympathies 
are  enlisted  on  the  very  first  page  for  the  crea- 
tions of  Mr.  Alexander  Allardyce's  imagination 
in  "  Earlscourt."    It  seems  the  complications 
have  been  budding  long  ere  the  volume  opens, 
and,  instanter,  one  is  plunged  into  a  most  unfor- 
tunate condition  of  affairs.   The  main  stumb- 
ling block  is  a  certain  Lord  Earlsfield  whose 
will  prevents  the  consummation  of  the  desires 
of  any  of  his  relatives.    There  is  also  a  Mr. 
Brancepeth,  banker,  a  personage  of  positive 
respectability  whose  son,  Stephen,  loves,  not 
wisely  but  too  well,  Miss  Cleote  Sparshott, 
a  handsome  young  woman  possessed  of  a 
father  given  to  the  collection  of  fossils.  In 
addition  to  these  there  is  a  veritable  directory 
of  lawyers,  doctors,  real  estate  gentlemen,  and 
members  of  Parliament,  besides  the  family  of 
the  nobleman  in  which  there  is  material  for  a 
novel  of  more  than  ordinary  length.  All 
assist  in  the  embroglio  which  finally  assumes 
hideous  dimensions  but  is  violently  solved  by 
the  shooting  of  the  lady  Stephen  Brancepeth 
is  secretly  married  to,  by  Lord  Earlsfield's  son. 
Considering  the  ingenuity  of  Mr.  Allardyce  it 
is  unnecessary  to  say  he  mistakes  her  for 
another.    A  sensation  of  extreme  lassitude 
experienced  towards  the  latter  end  will  hardly 
be  uncommon.    The  sole  redeeming  feature 
is  the  beauty  of  Cleote  whose  deep  grey  eyes, 
fine  features,  and  tremulous  mouth  whose 
lines  speak  passion  tempered  with  determina- 
tion, afford  a  certain  interest  which  her  marri- 
age with  the  misguided  Brancepeth  dissipates. 

The  short  story  harvest  is  rich.  Here  are 
three  books  full  of  excellent  material  whose 
handling  speaks  cleverness  of  degree.  Those 
of  us  who  have  the  reading  madness  know 
something  of  "Q,"  whose  "Splendid  Spur" 
and  other  tales  set  the  blood  coursing  a  bit. 
His  latest  "  The  Delectable  Duchy  "  contains 
sketches  and  studies  to  the  number  of  twenty- 
one,  in  which  patriotism  and  poetry  blend 
charmingly  with  character  and  incident. 
There  is  distinction  in  the  prose  of  this  wri- 
ter, a  certain  love  for  the  land  and  the  rocks 
and  the  hills  which  shows  in  the  almost 
affectionate  delicacy  of  his  backgrounds. 
There  is  no  complexity  of  detail,  no  enthusi- 
astic weaving  of  complimentary  phrases,  but 
it  seems  as  though  his  pen  lingered  lovingly 
over  the  words  and  infused  the  sentences  with 
the  rhythm  of  his  sentiment.     It  is  very 


human  and  poetic,  the  story  of  the  old  man 
who  takes  out  on  May  Day  the  widow  of  his 
twin  brother.  It  is  not  so  strong  or  so  dra- 
matic as  "  Daphnis,"  a  sketch  of  considerable 
power.  "The  Paupers"  is  an  etching  of  rare 
force  and  feeling;  the  "  Regents'  Wager"  has 
the  virility  and  swing  the  subject  calls  for. 

The  series  of  stories  by  Gertrude  Smith 
that  come  out  under  the  caption,  "  The  Rous- 
ing of  Mrs.  Potter  "  are  character  studies  done 
with  that  fidelity  and  sense  of  form  which 
certain  magazine  contributors  possess  in  a  pro- 
nounced degree.  Concerned  with  phases  of 
provincial  humanity  it  may  be  the  subject  is 
unworthy  the  skill  of  the  handling,  but  the 
dexterity  is  undeniable.  One  finds  in  them 
much  that  is  human  and  sincere;  there  are 
odd  situations  and  complications  which  nature 
alone  furnishes  a  key  to.  "  Dan's  Little  Girl  " 
has  a  homely  pathos;  simply  set  forth.  "  An 
Only  Son"  has  the  same  quality.  Though 
the  degree  of  ability  evinced  is  not  conspicu- 
ous, it  is  fine  of  its  kind,  and  finer,  in  my 
mind,  than  that  which  Miss  Sarah  Orne 
Jewett  exhibits  in  "A  Native  of  Winby." 
There  is  a  family  resemblance  in  these  stories; 
on  them  is  the  stamp  of  the  magazine.  They 
all  conform  to  a  standard  of  sincere  harmless- 
ness.  No  one  would  question  the  quality  of 
virtue  which  the  characters  discover,  nor  the 
permanent  morality  of  the  women  whose  at- 
tractiveness is  by  no  means  accentuated.  One 
cannot  but  feel  there  is  rather  more  of  the 
Native  than  the  occasion  justifies,  and  the 
raison  a"  etre  of  "Decoration  Day"  does  not 
develop  at  one  perusal.  That  these  tales  will 
add  materially  to  the  reputation  of  their  author, 
I  do  not  imagine.  However  they  are  evi- 
dently considered  worthy  of  permanent 
preservation. 

Another  series  of  brief  tales  are  from  the 
pen  of  Use  Frapan.  That  they  will  arouse  a 
potent  interest  in  his  personality  I  do  not 
imagine,  and  I  find  it  difficult  to  conceive 
anyone  with  aught  else  on  hand  wading 
through  the  commonplace  subtleties  that  go 
to  make  up  the  character  of  Marie  in  "  God's 
Will."  It  is  interminable  that  tale,  and  seemed 
to  me  to  end  rather  by  divine  dispensation 
than  the  act  of  the  author.  Rather  better 
is  the  sketch  of  "The  Old  Bookkeeper" 
though  even  that  lacks  distinction. 

To  be  written  about  by  Thomas  Bailey 
Aldrich  is  a  distinction  any  "  Old  Town  by 
the  Sea  "  might  reasonably  covet.  The  grace 
of  his  pure  and  poetic  style  would  adorn 
a  theme  of  far  less  value.  Portsmouth  is 
interesting — in  the  present  as  fox  its  past, 
and  those  who  care  for  good  prose  will  find 
some  charming  chapters  in  this  little  volume. 

Oracuc,  K.  B. 


"  A  Native  of  Winby,"  by  Sarah  Orne  Jewett. 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &.  Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Rousing  of  Mrs.  Potter  and  Other  Stories," 
by  Gertrude  Smith.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers. 

"The  Delectable  Duchy, "Jby  Q.  Macuiillau  &  Co., 
publishers,    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Earlscourt,"  by  Alexander  Allardyce.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Two,"  by  Harry  Pain.  Cassell  Publishing  Com- 
pany, publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 


Edward  Tyler  has  removed  froin  Powell  Street  to 
22S  Post,  above  Vickery's.  Latest  books,  fine  sta- 
tionery, etc.    Lower  rates  than  ever. 


.Souvenirs  of  California  and  the  Midwinter  Fair  are 
sold  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  at  about  one-half  the 
prices  charged  on  the  grounds.  On  the  stationery 
side  of  their  store  are  Fountain,  Gold,  and  Steel  Pens, 
Writing  Papers,  Blank  Books,  Memorandums,  Leather 
Goods,  and  Silver  Desk  Ornaments  for  the  million, 
and  all  at  the  right  prices.  On  the  Artist's  Material 
side  of  this  house  are  Oil  and  Water  Color  Paints, 
Brushes,  Canvas,  Plaques,  Studies,  etc.  On  second 
floor  (new  elevator)  are  hundreds  of  ready-framed 
Pictures,  Parlor  Easels,  Mirrors,  etc.,  on  exhibition 
and  sale.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  bid  everybody  wel- 
come to  their  establishment,  which  is  the  largest  and 
finest  Art  and  Stationery  store  in  this  country. 


An  "electrical  orchestra"  is  certainly  a 
novelty  in  music.  Such,  however,  is  the 
name  given  to  a  musical  eccentricity  created 
by  Joseph  Bistolfi  and  Signor  Montinelli. 
They  entertained  the  Century  Club  on  Wed- 
nesday afternoon,  and,  I  understand,  will  soon 
give  a  public  exhibition  at  Golden  Gate  Hall. 
Mr.  Bistolfi  has  visited  this  city  before,  and, 
on  a  certain  festive  occasion,  when  King  Kala- 
kau  was  present,  was  enthusiastically  ap- 
plauded in  the  red-room  of  the  Bohemian 
Club.  He  is  a  remarkable  whistler,  and  with 
a  guitar  accompaniment  on  that  evening,  ran 
the  gamut  of  popular  airs.  To  Mr.  Bistolfi's 
whistle  Signor  Montinelli  has  added  a  col- 
lection of  musical  instruments  and  a  galvanic 
battery.    The  effect  is  distinctly  orchestral. 


nooics  RECEIVED. 

"An  Old  Town  by  the  Sea,"  by  Thomas  Bailey 
Aldrich.    Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  God's  Will,''  by  Use  Frapan.  Cassell  Publishing 
Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot,  Upham 
&  Co. 


H.  F.  Delno&Co.  Dept 


AGENTSSIOadayat  home 

selling  liMMTNIMl  PLATEB 
ari.l  plating  .Jewelry,  Watches, 
Tableware,  Bicycles,  elc.  Plalcs 
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needs. 
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T  roADY  HAYES  was  looking  extremely 
|  y  bored,  but  that  was  her  normal  con- 
^"™*  dition,  and  had  not  necessarily  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  fact  that  I  was  having 
tea  with  her.  She  was  delivering  herself  of 
her  opinions  on  the  futility  of  existence. 

"  Nobody  really  seems  to  care  about  any- 
thing," she  was  saying,  "and  I  am  sure  I 
don't.  No  one  in  London  is  ever  enthusiastic, 
and  there  really  seems  no  reason  why  they 
should  be.  How  stupid  it  all  is!  To-night, 
for  instance,  what  a  programme!  I  go  out  to 
dinner,  and  every  one  will  ask  me  if  I  enjoyed 
Ascot  very  much,  and  whether  I  have  read 
the  last  inane  three-volume  novel,  and  I  shall 
say  that  I  detest  Ascot  and  I  don't  know 
what  the  last  three-volume  novel  is.  Then  I 
go  to  a  ball,  and  every  one  will  say  how 
lovely  the  flowers  are,  and  how  hot  it  will  be 
in  about  an  hour,  and  will  I  have  an  ice." 

"  Where  are  you  dancing  ?  "    I  asked. 

"  At  the  Waldenechs." 

"  Well,  I  will  promise  to  show  you  some 
one  who  is  enthusiastic,  if  you  want,"  I 
said. 

"  Who  is  it?" 

"Reggie  Davenport.  I'm  sure  you  have 
never  seen  him,  and  I'm  sure  you  will  agree 
that  he  is  enthusiastic.  He  has  just  come 
back  from  India." 

"Oh,  dear,  I  suppose  he  is  enthusiastic 
about  tigers  and  punkahs  and  high  tempera- 
tures. I  don't  care  about  that  sort  of  thing  at 
all." 

I  rose  to  go. 

"  Well,  we  shall  see.  I  won't  promise  any- 
thing for  fear  you  should  be  disappointed. 
But  he  is  enthusiastic." 

Reggie  Davenport  was  my  first  cousin,  and 
I  knew  him  very  well,  for,  having  lost  both 
my  father  and  mother  when  I  was  quite 
little,  I  had  been  brought  up  by  my  uncle. 
He  was  only  just  twenty-two,  and  was  quite 
the  most  charming  and  infinitely  the  most 
susceptible  young  man  I  have  ever  seen.  He 
fell  in  love  on  an  average  about  once  a  fort- 
night. The  intervals  varied  a  little,  but  were 
very  seldom  longer  than  this.  It  was  an  in- 
convenient habit,  because  the  charming  young 
women  with  whom  he  fell  in  love — he 
never  fell  in  love  with  anyone  who  was 
not  charming — often  fell  in  love  with  him, 
and  then  there  was  trouble.  But  just  at 
present  we  were  leading  a  peaceful  life,  for  he 
was  engaged  to  one  of  his  periodic  raptures, 
and  was  to  be  married  in  six  months.  The 
girl  was  in  love  with  him  and  he  was  in  love 
with  the  girl.    She  lived  in  the  country. 

Reggie  and  I  went  to  the  dance  that  even- 
ing, and  later  on  Lady  Hayes  appeared.  She 
danced  with  the  Prince,  and  when  he  led  her 


away  at  the  end,  she  passed  close  to  where  I 
was  standing. 

"Well,  where  is  your  enthusiast?"  she 
asked. 

"He  is  here  somewhere;  shall  we  go  and 
find  him  ?  " 

She  turned  to  Prince  Waldenech. 

"  He  has  promised  to  show  me  an  enthusi- 
ast," she  said;  "  do  you  think  I  shall  enjoy 
it?" 

"  I  have  only  met  one  enthusiast  in  all  my 
life,"  said  he,  "and  that  one  was  a  mission- 
ary. He  was  also  quite  mad.  Do  you  like 
missionaries  ?  But  there  are  no  missionaries 
here,  as  far  as  I  know." 

"  Oh,  Reggie  isn't  a  missionary,"  I  said. 

"  He  has  just  come  back  from  India,"  said 
Lady  Hayes.  "I  am  beginning  to  be  sus- 
picious, however,  come  and  find  him." 

Lady  Hayes  took  my  arm,  and  we  went  to 
look  for  Reggie.  She  had  a  habit  of  looking 
over  people's  heads  and  not  noticing  any  one. 
But  Reggie  was  six  feet  four,  and  their  eyes 
met. 

Reggie  stared  until  Lady  Hayes  began  to 
laugh,  and  after  a  moment  she  turned  to  me 
and  asked  who  that  pretty  boy  was.  Reggie 
also  turned  away  and  asked  who  the  most 
beautiful  woman  in  the  world  was. 

Then  I  said,  "  Reggie,  let  me  introduce 
you  to  Lady  Hayes." 

And  so  the  great  loom  clattered  and  slifted, 
and  two  more  threads  were  laid  side  by  side 
and  woven  into  the  garment  of  God.  If  you 
prefer  the  phrase  you  may  call  it  a  chance 
meeting,  but  it  depends  upon  what  you  mean 
by  chance. 

I  left  Reggie  still  at  the  dance  when  I  came 
away  about  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and 
Lady  Hayes  was  still  there  too.  Reggie  came 
down  to  breakfast  at  half-past  ten  and  plunged 
violently  into  a  confession  that  was  more  ex- 
ultant than  penitent. 

"And  I  am  going  to  lunch  with  her,"  he ' 
finished  up.  "  She's  one  of  the  nicest  people 
I  ever  saw,  and  the  most  beautiful.  I'm 
quite  old  friends  with  her  already,  and  I  told 
her  all  about  Gertrude,  and  she  wants  to 
know  her." 

Lady  Hayes  had  been  very  nice  to  Reggie. 
.She  regarded  him  as  a  profitable  investment 
which  was  likely  to  yield  a  large  percentage 
of  amusement.  His  confession  of  his  young 
love,  and  the  prospective  marriage,  seemed  to 
her  the  most  delightfully  fresh  and  ingenuous 
thing  she  had  ever  heard.  If  the  fiancee  was 
as  handsome  as  he  they  would  be  a  perfect 
couple. 

Two  nights  after  this  I  received  a  note  from 
Lady  Hayes  asking  me  to  dine  with  her  and 
go  to  the  opera  afterwards. 

"  Your  charming  young  cousin,"  she  wrote, 
"  who  is  the  handsomest  boy  I  ever  saw,  and 
with  whom  I  have  fallen  entirely  in  love,  is 
coming,  too.  The  opera  is  '  Tannhauser.' 
You  are  quite  right  about  him,  he  is  gloriously 
enthusiastic." 

Reggie  was  beaming  with  pleasure  as  we 
drove  off  from  the  house.  He  was  very  fond 
of  music. 

The  overture  to  "  Tannhauser  "  is  the  most 
supreme  expression  of  one  of  the  puzzles  of 
life.  In  half  an  hour  you  are  presented  with 
the  purest  ideal  of  human  existence  and  with 
all  the  subtlest  seduction  of  pure  sensuality. 
If  that  steadfast  march  of  the  pilgrims  does 
not  touch  your  heart  you  are  lower  than  the 
beasts  that  perish;  if  the  horrible  loveliness  of 
the  army  of  Yenus  does  not  stir  the  devil 


within  you,  you  are  more  than  man.  In 
that  mystic  golden  rain  of  harmony  and  dis- 
cord the  wizard  has  shown  us  the  bleeding, 
palpitating  hearts  of  Galahad  and  Messalina; 
he  has  strung  them  together  on  his  golden 
thread,  and  then,  the  artist's  work  being  over, 
he  tosses  them  to  us  and  says,  "Choose." 
He  has  given  us  all  the  factors  which  make 
up  the  choice,  he  has  shown  us  the  living 
essence  of  the  two  warring  principles  swiftly 
and  unerringly;  and  as  Tannhauser  chose  of 
old,  so  "chance"  has  ordained  that  each  of 
us  shall  choose,  and  "chance"  ordained  that 
Reggie  should  choose  that  night. 

We  found  Lady  Hayes  alone,  looking  like 
an  incarnation  of  truth  and  beauty.  She 
welcomed  Reggie  with  evident  pleasure,  and 
I  felt  like  a  chaperone,  though  I  was  more 
nearly  his  age  than  hers. 

"  I  am  superintending  Mr.  Davenport's 
education,"  she  said,  "as  he  has  got  no  one 
to  do  it  for  him — no  one  in  town,  at  least,  and 
he  doesn't  know  any  Wagner.  To-night  he 
shall  eat  the  apple  from  the  tree  of  knowledge 
of  good  aud  evil  " 

"  Which  Eve  "  I  began. 

"  On  the  contrary,  Augustus  Harris  offers 
it  to  him,"  she  interrupted.  "It  is  very 
cheap  even  in  the  stalls,  considering  how 
valuable  it  is." 

She  laughed  charmingly. 

"Have  you  heard  from  the  real  Eve  to- 
day?" she  asked  Reggie.  "She  lives  in 
Herefordshire,  doesn't  she?  There  are  very 
good  apples  in  Herefordshire,  but  so  there  are 
in  most  places  for  that  matter." 

I  looked  across  at  Reggie,  and  for  the  first 
time  had  a  sudden  feeling  of  uneasiness.  He 
looked  terribly  in  earnest. 

"  I  have  been  listening  to  Reggie's — you 
told  me  to  call  you  Reggie,  didn't  you? — to 
Reggie's  confessions,"  she  went  on  with  an 
infernal  unconsciousness  of  power.  "  He  has 
told  me  when  he  is  going  to  be  married,  and  I 
am  going  to  give  the  bride  some  hints  on 
housekeeping;  she  has  to  have  Reggie's 
slippers  warmed  for  him  by  half-past  nine, 
because  he  is  always  going  to  be  in  by  ten, 
and — ah!  Reggie,  don't  be  angry  with  me,  I 
talk  nonsense  only  when  I  am  happy,  and  I 
am  very  happy  now.  I  look  forward  to  a  de- 
lightful evening." 

Dinner  was  announced,  and  she  took  Reg- 
gie's arm  leaving  me  to  follow.  There  was 
no  one  else  there,  and  Lady  Hayes  kept  up  a 
sort  of  low  monologue,  which,  taken  in  con- 
junction with  the  expression  of  Reggie's  face, 
was  nothing  short  of  diabolical. 

"  You  have  never  seen  '  Tannhauser,'  have 
you,  Reggie  ?  Well,  it  is  a  little  difficult, 
and  I  will  explain  it  to  you.  I  shall  give 
you  the  core  now,  and  you  will  eat  the 
apple  afterwards.  Tannhauser  goes  to  Venus- 
berg,  you  know,  and  stays  with  Venus. 
Never  go  to  Venusberg,  Reggie,  or,  if  you  do, 
take  Mrs.  Reggie  with  you.  I  don't  suppose 
she  will  come,  and  if  she  won't  you  had  much 
better  not  go  at  all.  It  is  said  to  be  very 
unsettling;  they  observe  none  of  the  pro- 
prieties at  Venusburg,  and  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  etiquette;  you  may  dance  with  any 
one  without  being  introduced,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing." 

Lady  Hayes  stopped  a  moment,  and  glanced 
at  Reggie's  puzzled,  half-protesting  face. 

"  I'm  awfully  stupid,"  he  said  with  refresh- 
ing candor,  "and  I  don't  think  I  understand 
what  you  are  talking  about." 

"You  will  understand  soon  enough  when 
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you  hear  the  overture,"  said  she,  "  and  it  gets 
easier  further  on.  L,et  me  see,  where  was  I  ? 
Oh,  yes,  Tannhauser  is  staying  at  Venus- 
berg.  Well,  all  the  time  the  pilgrims  are 
marching  about  to  slow  music,  and  when  they 
come  near  Venusberg,  the  contrast  between 
the  two  styles  is  very  striking.  You  are  a 
pilgrim,  Reggie;  domestic  bliss  is  not  incom- 
patible with  sandals." 

It  was  horrible.  I  suppose  I  uttered  some 
angry  exclamations,  for  she  turned  on  me 
sharply. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?  "  she  asked.  "  You 
know  you  will  say  to-morrow  that  you  have 
been  to  '  Tannhauser,'  and  have  enjoyed  it  im- 
mensely, and  you  will  be  quite  conscious  of 
all  I  have  been  saying,  so  why  shouldn't  I  say 
it?  It  is  very  moral,  really;  of  course  the 
Venusberg  is  only  an  interlude,  and  we  all 
have  our  interludes,  or  we  should  not  be  hu- 
man. Tannhauser  goes  away  very  soon,  and 
gets  a  pardon  from  the  Pope,  and  though  the 
pardon  does  not  come  quite  in  time,  yet  it  is 
all  right;  you  are  certainly  meant  to  feel  that, 
and  he  dies  in  the  odor  of  sanctity  over  the 
corpse  of  his  young  woman,  who,  of  course, 
never  goes  to  Venusberg  at  all." 

She  paused  again  and  looked  at  Reggie. 

"I  always  think  it  is  just  a  little  hard  on 
Venus,"  she  went  on.  ' '  You  see,  Tannhauser 
goes  away  just  when  she  has  got  fond  of  him, 
and  transfers  his  affections  to  Elizabeth,  who 
has  really  nothing  in  the  world  to  recommend 
her  except  her  voluble  piety — she  is  always 
singing  long  recitatives  to  the  Virgin — and 
her  fine  soprano  voice.  Considering  that  half 
London  always  goes  to  hear  '  Tannhauser 
whenever  it  is  on,  it  is  wonderful  to  me  how 
little  sympathy  she  ever  gets.  But  it  is  quite 
right,  really,  not  to  be  sorry  for  her,  she  is  not 
a  nice  person,  and  one  shouldn't  consider  her 
at  all.  '  Tannhauser  '  is  usually  performed  on 
Saturday  night,  and  Venus  has  to  be  put 
away  altogether  before  eleven  o'clock  service 
on  Sunday  morning.  You  leave  her  at  the 
church  door.  She  wouldn't  go  at  all  well 
with  the  Litany  and  the  Penitential  Psalms — 
in  fact,  one  prays  to  be  delivered  from  her, 
and,  poor  dear,  how  they  would  bore  her! 
And  when  you  come  out  of  church  again,  she 
is  gone.  She  has  not  gone  really,  she  has 
only  gone  elsewhere,  and  she  often  turns  up 
again.  And  now  I'm  going  to  talk  sense, 
although  I  have  been  talking  sense  all  the 
time,  really.  Ain't  I  a  shocking  old  woman, 
Reggie  ?  But  I  have  been  to  '  Tannhauser ' 
before." 

She  laughed  as  an  angel  might  laugh  in 
the  hallelujah  meadow. 

"I  don't  know  what  you  mean,"  he  said, 
rather  piteously.  "  I  am  awfully  stupid,  you 
know." 

"  It  is  easy  to  be  incomprehensible,"  I  gave 
myself  the  satisfaction  of  exclaiming. 

"And  very  unnecessary,  is  it  not?"  she 
added,  with  disarming  friendliness.  "Yes, 
we  won't  talk  any  more  nonsense." 

Reggie  brightened  visibly,  and  confided  to 
her  that  he  had  tried  over  the  score  of  parts  of 
the  opera  that  afternoon,  and  could  make 
nothing  of  it. 

"  There  is  a  simple  arrangement  which  you 
can  get  in  most  music  shops,"  said  she. 
"  Simple  arrangements  are  much  the  best  on 
the  whole.  It  is  very  easy  to  be  incompre- 
hensible." 

She  rose  from  her  chair  and  went  towards 
the  door.  "  Adam  has  five  minutes  to  smoke 
a  cigarette,  before  the  serpent — I  mean  the 
brougham — comes  round  to  take  him  to  the 
apple,"  she  said.  "  Ring  for  the  coffee;  I 
must  go  to  get  a  shawl." 

We  arrived  at  the  opera  house  in  good  time, 
and  had  just., taken  our  places  when  the  over- 


ture began.  The  pilgrim's  march  is  given 
out  first  slowly,  solemnly,  the  march  of  men 
walking  steadfastly  in  perilous  places,  weary, 
yet  undismayed.  Then  follows  that  strange 
chromatic  passage  of  transition,  without 
which  even  Wagner  dared  not  show  the  other 
side  of  the  problem,  and  then  the  great  con- 
flict between  the  warring  forces  begins.  The 
great  sensual  animal  began  to  stir,  its  heart 
beat  with  the  throbs  of  returning  life,  and  it 
rose  up.  The  violins  shivered  and  rippled 
and  laughed  as  Venusberg  came  into  sight, 
they  rose  and  fell,  gathering  strength  and  ris- 
ing higher  with  each  fall,  careless,  heedless, 
infinitely  beautiful.  But  below  them,  not 
less  steadfast  than  before,  moved  the  pilgrims. 

The  riot  was  at  its  highest,  the  triumph  of 
Venus  and  her  train  seemed  complete  when 
Reggie  suddenly  got  up,  and,  standing  at  his 
full  height,  turned  towards  Lady  Hayes.  His 
face  was  very  white  and  he  tried  to  speak.  At 
last  the  words  came: 

"  You  are  a  wicked  woman,"  he  said;  and 
the  moment  afterwards  the  door  of  the  box 
had  closed  behind  him. 

Lady  Hayes  sat  perfectly  still  for  a  long 
moment.  Then  with  a  sudden  passionate 
gesture  she  sprang  up,  and  took  one  step 
towards  the  door  of  the  box.  Then  she 
stopped  and  turned  round  facing  the  rapidly 
filling  house.  The  blaze  of  electric  light 
shone  on  the  great  diamond  star  in  her  hair, 
on  her  tall  white  figure,  on  her  incomparable 
beauty. 

"He  is  quite  right,"  she  said.  Ah,  God! 
he  is  quite  right." 

So  "  Tannhauser  "was  performed  twice  that 
night. 

 ►••<  

FINE  FOTOGRAPHS. 

The  best  fotographs  in  the  city  are  undoubtedly 
made  at  the  Ground  Floor  Studio,  No.  1410  Market 
Street.  This  is  perhaps  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  F.  H. 
Bushnell,  late  manager  of  Marceau's,  personally  super- 
intends every  sitting.  The  studio  is  supplied  with  the 
latest  inventions  in  fotography  and  all  the  modern 
improvements,  while  every  attention  is  given  to  the 
desires  of  patrons. 

 ►  ♦ .  

Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  any  where  else. 

The  Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

Two  Blocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o— 
E.  R,  MILES 

Prop. 

320  O'Farrell  Street     Telephone  no.  2615 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


OUR  SUITS 


ARE  NOT  AS 
EXPENSIVE  AS 


Delbeck  "Extra  Off 

CHAMPAGNE 

S(  EXTRA 
DRY 


Jb(?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/lne 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establishad  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


LAW  SUITS 

BUT  THEY  LAST 
JUST  AS  LONG 

J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

■  1  "  h""t  Tailors 

230  BUSH  ST.,  Mills  Building,  San  Francisco 

Formerly  under  Occidental  Hotel. 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


The  Official  Report  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Jury 
on  Wines  for  the  Chicago  Exposition  has  just  been 
received  and  Cresta  Blanca  Wines  are  again  on 
top.    The  following  was  the  Report  of  the  Jury: 
C.  A.  Wetmore,  Cresta  Blanca,  Livermork. 

Sauterne.  Haut  Sauterne  and  Chateau  Yquena — A  collec* 
tion  of  fine  White  Wines  of  High  Grade  Sauterne  Type. 

C  aret— Three  grades  of  Red  Wines  of  Medoc  Type  of 
superior  quality,  especially  his  Margaux  Souvenir,  which  was 
considered  Excellent. 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  P.NE  STREET,  SAN  FEANCISCO 

See  that  the  words  Cresta  Blanca  are  on  every  bottle.  None 
others  are  genuine. 


Maison  •>  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  am  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
st)  le  and  .Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE!    NO.  lOSa 

Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

Hotel  M  etropole 

Centrally  Located     Liberal  Management 

N.  W.  Cor.  Tbirieenm  and  Jefferson,   -    -    -    OAKLAND,  CAL, 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 
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nASKS^  FACES 


The  curious  spectator,  whom  the  clang  of 
fire-bells  on  Monday  night  drew  from  the 
drama  within  the  theatre  to  the  spectacle 
without,  could  well  be  relied  upon  to  relate 
the  plot  of  the  play,  though  he  had  witnessed 
hardly  more  than  a  scene.  Given  the  first 
act,  or,  at  the  most,  the  first  two  acts  of  "  The 
Piice  of  Silence,"  and  any  experienced  play- 
goer should  be  able  to  fill  out  the  de- 
velopments to  the  letter.  The  dialogue 
might,  perhaps,  lie  beyond  his  pen,  for 
it  is  only  an  endowment  of  resisting  dull- 
ness that  could  hope  to  create  such  artless 
commonplaces. 

When  the  two  sisters,  the  erring  younger 
and  the  sacrificing  older,  wring  their  hands 
and  crack  their  skulls  devising  means 
whereby  they  may  escape  the  easiest  and  only 
rational  solution  of  their  difficulty,  and  so 
make  the  play  possible,  memory  pricks  up  its 
ears.  But  when  once  the  sacrificing  older 
sister  conceals  her  features  beneath  a  heavy 
dark  veil,  that,  lying  conveniently  upon  the 
table,  suggests  a  life  of  mysterious  missions 
and  sallies  forth  at  night  to  wrest  from  the 
deceiver  the  letters  that  h;  holds,  the  recog- 
nition is  complete. 

That  she  will  fall  under  suspicion  is  as  in- 
evitable as  her  subsequent  exoneration.  The 
only  doubt  in  the  spectator's  mind  concerns 
the  villain.  Will  he  be  sleek,  silent,  and 
servile  or  threatening  and  magnificently  reck- 
less ?  Experience  with  titled  Russian  crimin- 
als of  the  stage  inclines  one  to  the  latter 
belief.  The  absence  of  his  name  from  the 
cast  of  characters  is  agreeably  disquieting. 
The  suspicion  flits  through  the  brain  that  his 
fascinating  identity  may  be  concealed  under 
the  pseudonym  of  "Markby."  But  no, 
Markby  is  solely  himself  and  the  interesting 
Russian  possibility,  the  promising  character 
of  the  play,  wearer  of  the  mysterious  amulet, 
hero  of  a  host  of  adventures,  alternates  be- 
tween capture  and  escape,  until  a  well-aimed 
bullet  ends  his  story  and  he  dies  as  he  has 
lived — behind  the  scenes. 

In  the  disappointment  occasioned  to  the 
audience  the  author  possibly  looks  for  proof  of 
his  ingenuity.  It  is  his  sole  effort  towards 
originality  and  the  only  impediment  offered  to 
the  mind  following  up  old  landmarks. 

The  sole  interest  that  the  play  arouses  is  a 
curiosity  regarding  its  origin.  The  impulse 
is  strong  to  lay  the  crime  at  some  door. 
"Adapted  from  the  German"  the  play-bills 
read.  The  accusation  sounds  almost  national, 
as  if  the  protection  of  the  Empire  was  invoked 
to  shield  the  playwright  from  the  consequences 
of  his  elaborate  stupidity. 

The  names  of  adapter  and  author  are  alike 
modestly  withheld.  Although  the  prudence 
of  the  concealment  is  patent,  it  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  the  student  of  the  drama  should 
have  been  deprived  of  the  benefit  of  a  profit- 
able object  lesson.  A  comparison  of  the  pres- 
ent version  of  the  play  with  the  original 
drama  could  not  have  failed  to  be  of  service 
to  him. 

As  it  is,  he  can  only  conjecture  the  causes 
that  have  made  possible  the  "  Price  of  Si- 
lence "  as  it  is  produced  to-day,  a  play  of  such 
ingenious  triteness  that  the  mind  after  once 
recovering  from  the  fact  of  its  production  at 
all,  ruminates  on  its  past  condition  and  the 
motive  that  could  have  inspired  the  translator 
to  seek  for  it  in  foreign  markets,  when  the 
factories  at  home  each  year  turn  out  hundreds 
of  plays  that  are  equally  poor. 

Was  the  original  play  perhaps  good,  and  did 
its  spirit  volatilize  in  the  process  of  translation  ? 


Was  it  strong  upon  its  native  heath  but  weak 
ened  by  the  enforced  acclimatization  ?    Did  it 
reflect  an  order  of  life  so  peculiar  to  the  spot 
it  mirrored  that  it  could  only  excite  a  local 
interest  ? 

Or  again — was  it  but  a  weak  growth  and 
did  the  self-confidence  of  the  adapter  hope  by 
transplanting  it,  to  give  it  new  life? 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  queries  born  of 
this  dramatic  enigma — queries  to  which  no 
answers  are  forthcoming.  But  in  any  case, 
this  much  is  certain.  If  the  original  play  had 
a  degree  of  merit,  the  adapter  has  permitted 
it  to  escape.  If  it  had  none,  he  has  not  sup- 
plied the  deficiency. 

The  most  plausible  theory  is  that  the  source 
of  the  present  adaptation  was  no  drama  at  all, 
but  a  novel  which  the  adapter  sought  to  fit  to 
dramatic  form — an  undertaking  attended  with 
the  success  to  be  expected  at  the  hands  of  a 
clumsy  mechanic  of  art.  The  crudities  of  the 
plot  complication,  the  slovenly  dialogue,  and 
the  shadowy  outlines  of  the  characters  seem 
to  point  to  a  possible  origin  in  the  novel,  and 
are  unintelligent  dramatization. 

There  is  no  simpler  way  of  explaining  the 
meaningless  comings  and  goings  of  meaning- 
less people,  who  remain  on  the  stage  because 
there  is  no  excuse  for  their  going,  and  leave 
because  there  is  no  reason  for  their  remaining. 
It  is  the  sole  interpretation  of  the  obstinate 
presence  of  superfluous  characters  during  the 
delicate  situations  of  the  play  when  the  pres- 
ence of  a  third  person  is  not  only  an  im- 
pertinence, but  an  actual  source  of  embarrass- 
ment to  the  audience. 

On  the  whole  it  is  the  most  satisfactory 
solution  as  it  confines  the  responsibility  for  a 
wasted  evening  and  wasted  talent  to  a  single 
man  who  has  failed  where  hundreds  have 
failed  before  him,  because  they  have  under- 
rated the  difficulty  of  dramatizing  a  novel  and 
overrated  their  special  fitness  for  the  task. 
And  it  cheers  the  optimist  to  believe  that  the 
soil  of  Germany  is  not  producing  such  plays, 
and  that  if  it  should,  the  American  playwright 
would  not  be  so  criminally  senseless  as  to  wish 
to  spread  them.  Harriet  L.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


At  Stockwell's,  James  O'Neill  in  "  Virginius,"  has 
been  one  of  the  leading  attractions  of  the  week.  This 
character  is  not  new  to  theatre-goers,  but  Mr. 
O'Neill's  rendition  of  it  is  strong,  fresh,  and  interest- 
ing. There  will  be  uo  performance  to-morrow  night, 
in  consequence  of  a  full-dress  rehearsal  of  William 
Greer  Harrison's  play.  "  The  Frince  of  Ulster,"  which 
will  be  presented  for  the  first  time  on  Monday  even- 
ing. For  two  weeks  the  company  has  been  engaged 
daily  in  the  preparation  of  this  piece,  and  it  has  been 
given  a  thorough  rehearsal.  The  sale  of  seats  already 
indicates  a  successful  run.  The  music  which  accom- 
panies the  play  has  been  written  especially  for  it  by 
Mr.  Stewart,  and  the  scenery  by  Forrest  Seabury  is 

entirely  new.  

On  Monday  evening  the  Palmer  Company  begins 
its  last  week  at  the  Baldwin.  The  opening  night  and 
Saturday  matinee  will  witness  "  A  Fair  of  Spectacles  " 
for  the  last  time,  the  curtain  raiser  being  "  Keeping 
up  Appearances,"  which  was  written  by  Miss  Louise 
Veiller,  a  literary  lady  of  this  city.  The  "  Dancing 
Girl, "  "Saints  and  Sinners,"  and  "  Alabama,"  will 

fill  out  the  week.  

On  March  12th,  Louis  James  and  Frederick  Warde 
will  open  their  annual  engagement  at  the  Baldwin 
with  "Virginius."  The  tragedy  will  be  presented 
with  all  the  elaborate  scenery  and  effects  used  in  its 

presentation  in  New  York.  

"  A  Railroad  Ticket,"  which  runs  all  next  week  at 
the  California,  is  drawing  the  usual  crowd  of  admir- 
ers of  farce  comedy.  It  will  be  succeeded  on  the 
twelfth  by  "My  Aunt  Bridget,"  another  farcical 
comedy.  

Ice  skating  at  the  Favilion  is  rapidly  taking  on  a 
Society  cast.  A  club  of  ladies  have  chartered  the 
rink  for  Tuesday  afternoons  and  Friday  mornings, 
when  the  general  public  is  not  admitted.  Water  polo, 
skating  horses,  and  Sol  Swisher,  the  grotesque  skater, 

have  been  the  attractions  of  the  past  week.  

On  Tuesday  evening,  March  6th,  Mrs.  Waldo 
Richards  will  give  a  dramatic  and  dialect  recital  in 
the  lecture-room  of  the  Unitarian  Church,  Oakland, 


The  affair  is  under  the  patronage  of  several  leading 
Society  ladies  across  the  bay.    Tickets  are  on  sale  at 

Sherman  &  Clay's,  1112  Broadway.  

Mr.  J.  J.  Oottlob,  late  Manager  of  the  California 
Theatre,  will  be  the  recipient  of  a  benefit  at  that  temple 
of  the  drama  on  Thursday  evening.  "A  Railroad 
Ticket,"  will  be  given  with  new  songs  and  special- 
ties.  

0lle  of  the  most  graceful  things  of  the  week  in 
amusement  circles  is  the  offer  of  Mr.  F.  L.  Smith 
Manager  of  the  Reifsky  picture,  to  denote  the  receipts 
of  Wednesday  next  to  the  fund  for  the  unemployed. 
The  Committee  having  charge  of  the  fund  have 
accepted  the  offer  with  thanks.  Those  who  desire  to 
see  this  wonderful  work  of  art  may  do  so  on  Wednes- 
day and  at  the  same  time  contribute  something  to 
relieve  the  distress  of  the  poor.  "  A  Glimpse  of  the 
Harem  "  is  worth  looking  at  any  time.     It  is  on 

exhibition  at  644  Market  .Street.  

The  leading  magnets  at  the  Alcazar  are  Cyrene  and 
Harry  Robinson,  and  thev  are  drawing  a  fair  share  of 

the  patronage.  

Manager  Henderson  announces  the  title  of  the  new 
piece  which  will  be  produced  by  the  American  Ex- 
travaganza Company  at  the  Chicago  Opera  House 
this  summer,  as  an  entirely  new  version  of  "Alad- 
din "  and  is  entitled  "  Aladdin,  Jr.;  a  Tale  of  a  Won- 
derful Limp."  Fir  the  last  fifteen  months  his  force 
has  been  at  work  upon  this  production.  Frederick 
Dangerfield  is  getting  up  the  models,  scenic  arrange- 
ments, and  scenery,  and  the  libretto  will  be  the  work 
of  J.  Cbeever  Goodwin,  the  author  of  "Evangeline," 
and  other  successful  pieces.  W.  H.  Batcheler  is 
writing  the  music.  Howell  Rnssell,  the  famous  Lon- 
don and  Faris  costumer,  has  designed  the  costumes, 
which  will  be  manufactured  by  Alias,  of  London.' 
whose  magnifiient  work  was  seen  in  "Ali  Haba." 
The  properties  are  being  made  by  Siedle,  of  New 
York,  and  Alias,  of  London;  and'  Richard  Barker, 
whose  stage  management  of  "The  Crvstal  Slipper," 
"Sinbad,"  and  "  Ali  Baba  "  is  familiar  to  playgoers 
of  this  city,  will  con  luct  the  new  production.'  The 
date  of  the  production  has  not  been  decided  upon, 

but  will  be  about  the  beginning  of  June   

The  third  concert  given  by  Nathan  Landsberger  and 
Samuel  G.  Fleishman  will  take  place  at  Golden  Gate 
Hall,  625  Sutter  Street,  on  Wednesday  evening,  March 
7th.  The  sale  of  seats,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  adver- 
tisement in  another  co'umn,  begins  at  Sherman, 

Clay  &  Co's,  on  Monday.  

After  a  long  period  of  silence  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre,  beginning  Saturday  evening  March  10th, 
will  resound  again  with  laughter.  Mr.  M.  B.  Leavitt 
will  re-open  it  on  that  date  with  his  celebrated 
"  Spider  and  Fly  "  combination  and  in  regular  order 
will  treat  his  patrons  to  the  latest  in  the  farce  and 

light  comedy  line.  

"Mister  Monte  Cristo  "  concludes  a  phenomenal 
run  at  the  Tivoli  to-morrow  evening.  On  Monday 
"  Amorita  "  will  be  produced. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 

THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

54  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Dire. tion  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

PONPFRT   today  

V->  W  IN  VLfl  I         Saturday,  March  3d,  3  p.  m . 

KAISER  FRANZ  KLEPH  HALl!"vIEIINA  PRAT£R  GROOHDS 


N'.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  Con- 
cert each  day  from  3  p  111  lo  II  p  m. 


MAPLE  HALL-PALACE  HOTEL 

Monday  Evening    -   -    March  5th    -  -    At  8:30  o'clock 

Second  Dramatic  >  Dialect  Recital 

Mrs.  Waldo  Richards 

TICKETS.  ONE  DOLLAR 

At  Sherman  &  Clay's,  Doxey's,  and  News  Stand  of  Palace  Hotel 

RECITAL  AT  OAKLAND 

Unitarian  Lecture-room 


Thursday  Evening, 


March  6th 


JOHN  MULVANY'S  $100,000  PAINTING 

CUSTER'S  LAST  RALLY 

The  Greatest  Battle  Picture  of  the  Ontury.  and  the  Only 
Sioux  Indians  ou  Exhibition  in  the  United  States. 


HISTORY  BUILDING,  723  MARKET  STREET 

10  a.  M.  to  I  P.  Iff,  Daily 
ADMISSION,     •      ■      -     -     85  CENTS 
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CONCERTS. 


This  week  has  been  signalized  by  the  cus- 
tomary number  of  concerts.  Due  either  to 
habit  or  the  undue  increase  of  the  perform- 
ances is  the  fact  that  at  least  two  or  three 
events  fall  to  the  share  of  one  evening.  How 
far  this  benefits  the  givers  is  something 
of  a  moot  question.  For  Tuesday  evening 
was  advertised  a  Quartet  of  concerts;  the 
Vienna  Prattr  Orchestra's  Wagnerian  pro- 
giamme,  Mr.  Lloyd's  benefit,  Mr.  Sauvlet's 
benefit,  and  the  last  but  one  of  the  Rebagliati 
Quinte.'s  farewell  concerts.  Naturally  enough 
the  public  was  most  interested  in  the  Viennese 
Orchestra's  programme  and  betook  itself  num- 
erously out  to  the  concert  hall  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair.  Of  course,  the  local  events 
suffered  considerably  in  point  of  a  wide 
patronage,  however,  the  survival  of  the  fittest 
law  ii  as  inexorable  in  its  working  as  regards 
musical  affairs  as  elsewhere,  the  most  graceful 
course  our  concert  givers  have  before  them  is 
simply  to  accept  the  result  uncomplainingly 
The  work  done  by  the  visiting  orchestra  is 
all  calculated  to  develop  better  taste  in  the 
public,  and  to  stimulate  lccal  music  of  the  same 
kind  to  acquire  the  same  praise  and  adequate 
delivery  of  the  compositions  which  are  under 
taken  in  the  programmes. 

Being  a  gathering  of  music  lovers  with  a 
taste  turning  to  things  unhallowed  by  associa 
tions  of  the  classical  spirit,  the  Vienna  Prater 
Orchestra's  Wagner  Programme  fell  some- 
what dead  upon  the  unconscious  insensibility, 
only  the  numbers  which  have  been  dinned 
into  the  public  ear  with  unceasing  assiduity 
were  received  in  some  sort  of  enthusiasm.  All 
the  encores,  however,  gave  particular  gratifi 
cation.  Herr  Franz  Hell  has  achieved  s 
popularity  of  its  kind  unique,  and  in  every 
way  fully  deserved.  His  style  is  purely  vocal 
and  our  singers  can  hear  from  him  a  real  de- 
livery of  the  true  growth  and  death  of  a  single 
tone,  an  accomplishment  which  should  be 
common  to  every  finished  singer,  but  which  is 
rarely  attempted  much  less  carried  out  by  our 
vocalists. 

The  Harmony  Choral  Union  appeared  strong 
in  numbers  and  attracted  a  large  audience  for 
its  Testimonial  Concert  tendered  to  the  Con 
ductor  Mr.  Robert  Lloyd.    Mr.  Lloyd's  work 
in  bringing  this  society  to  a  state  of  sufficient 
adaptability   to   enable  the  performance  of 
choruses  of  some  difficulty,  is  of  special  value 
to  the  community  seeing  that  mixed  choral 
mus  e  had  been  allowed  to  fall  into  almost 
utter  disuetude.    Without  being  able  to  say 
that  delicacy,  power,  precision,  and  nuance 
are  fitly  embodied  in  the  performance  of  this 
society,  it  is  still  sufficiently  receptive  to  have 
acquired  a  fair  amount  of  skill  in  giving 
its  efforts  some  meaning  and  effect.  Strong 
in  sopranos  beyond  expectation  the  other  parts 
fell  very  far  short  of  balancing  in  volume 
The  male  voices  had  much  less  to  recommend 
them  in.   Speaking  of  quality  and  quantity  of 
tone,  Mr.  Lloyd's  conducting  is  energetic  and 
calculated  to  develop  whatever  vitality  is  pos- 
sessed by  the  singers.  At  present  the  strength 
of  the  Union  is  its  weakness  and  the  results 
gained  are  at  the  expenditure  of  as  much 
vitality  again  as  need  be.    However,  for  a 
young  society  raised  under  the  conditions  to 
which  it  owes  its  existence  the  efforts  are  at 
as  fair  a  standard  as  might  have  been  looked 
for,  in  process  of  time  excellent  results  should 


be  forthcoming.  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Mr. 
Sigmund  Beel,  Mr.  Lloyd,  and  Misses  Flynn, 
Hachmeister,  and  Canfield  assisted  with  solos. 

Chiefly  at  Mr.  Sauvlet's  concert  was  felt  the 
full  force  of  the  diminution  in  patronage 
caused  by  the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra's 
special  concert.  Only  a  limited  audience 
gathered  for  the  performance.  Mr.  Sauvlet 
was  perhaps  sufficiently  well  represented  upon 
the  programme,  appearing  as  either  soloist  or 
accompanist  in  each  of  the  twelve  numbers 
and  was  likewise  richly  represented  in  five 
instances  in  the  medium  of  compositions  both 
in  the  form  of  songs  and  pianoforte  pieces. 
It  is  impossible  to  speak  in  detail  of  the  num- 
bers, or  their  performance  as  to  the  first  part 
of  the  programme.  Of  the  compositions,  the 
song  "  In  Darkness"  appeared  to  have  more 
coherence  and  consistence  than  the  others 
submitted,  and  the  singing  of  it  by  Miss 
Cressy  was  both  affective  and  thoroughly  satis- 
factory. In  the  nature  of  a  serious  military 
engagement  the  duo  for  two  pianos  between 
Mr.  Sauvlet  and  the  Chevalier  de  Kontski 
roused  salvos  of  applause,  besides  itself  casing 
forth  an  exhibition  of  muscle  and  making  the 
very  welkin  ring.  Mrs.  Hayman,  Misses 
Groves  and  Buneman,  and  Mrs.  Fonda,  with 
Mr.  Purnell,  also  took  part. 

The  Landsberger- Fleishman  for  the  seventh 
inst.  promises  especial  attractions  in  the 
shape  of  a  novel  programme. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

JAMES  O'NEILL    Lessee 

Commencing  Monday,  March  5th 

MR.  JAMES  O'NEILL 

— IN  — 

THE  PRINCE  OF  ULSTER  (The  O'Neill) 

By  WW.  GREER  HARRISON 

First  Production  on  Any  Stage 


A  large  attendance  at  the  Orchestral  Concert  at  the 
Tivoli  on  Friday  afternoon  next  is  confidently  antici- 
pated.   Following  is  the  programme: 

1.  Introduction  (Act  III)  Mastersinger's.  ..Wagner 

2.  Concerto  Romautique  Goddard 

Siguor  Minetti. 

3.  Pictures  from  the  Orient  Schumann 

4.  Symphony  No.  4  (in  C  major)  F.  Zech,  Jr 

Under  direction  of  the  composer. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MECHANICS'  P4VILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 

ARE  YOU 
IN  THE 
SWIM 


Then  You  Must  SKATE 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  anil  Managers 


Monday,  March 

LAST    WEEK  OK 


A.:ffl. 


Monday  Eve 
Saturday  M 


PALMER'S :  STOCK :  COMPANY 

 Brilliant 

NING       <A  PAI1 

<a  new  < 

ATINEK  )1>KAR, 


Krilllant  Repertory  

A  PAIR  OF  SPECTACLES,  preceded  by 
one-act  plav,  KEEPING  UP  AP- 
RANCES,  by  Miss  Louise  Veiller. 
Tuesday,  Wednesday 
and  Thursday, 

Friday  Night,  ALABAMA 
Saturday  Night,  SAINTS  AND  SINNERS 


THE  DANCING  GIKI.. 


M  unlay.  March  13— FREDERICK  VVARDE  ami  LOUIS 
JAMEi  in  "VIRGINIUS." 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co   Lessees  and  Managers 

Tin     Last  Wcolt 

FREEMAN'S   FUN  MAKERS 

Presenting  the  up-to-date  farce  comedy 

A  RAILROAD  TICKET 

Thursday  Evening,  March  8th,  Testimonial  to 
Manager  J.  J.  GOTIXOB 


Monday,  March  12,  MY  AUNT  BRIDGET 


TIVOLI 

KRELING  BROS. 

Last  Nights 


OPERA  HOUSE 

Proprietors  and  Managers 


Unprecedented  Success  of 
the  Melodramatic  Burlesque. 


Second  Edition  the  Talk  of  the  Town 

MISTER  •  MONTE  •  CRISTO 

UP  to  date  and  way  ahead 


All  New  Songs 


All  New  Specialties 


March  5th,  AMOKITA  - 
POPULAR  PRICES, 


In  Preparation,  The  Hooi.ah 
25  AND  50  CENTS 


Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY — From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  P.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  P.  M. 
FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  daily  except  Sun 
days  from  9  a.  M.  to  12  m.,  and  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to  5" 

SATURDAY  NIGHT— POLO  ON  ICE 

fifth  exciting  game 


Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  Cenls 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate— FREE 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

M.  B.  Leavitt    Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Commencing  Saturday  Evening,  March  10th 

Always  Popular  Now  Grander  Than  Ever 

M.  B.  Leavitt's  Magnificent  Spectacular  Production 

SPIDER  AND  FLY 

The  New  Production  tins  Season  Crowded  with  Novelties 

50— People— 50  30— European  Novelties— 30 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
Sale  of  seats  begins  Monday  a.  re  ,  March  5th   : 


TIVOLI  OPERA. 

Friday,   March  9th, 


HOUSE 

3  P. 


NEW  ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

B.  BOGNER   Manager 

Last  Week  of 

SAHARET  GENUINE 
And  Her  High-class 

Monday 

STACK, 


Vaudeville  Company 
March  Stli 

MILTON  &  DURAY 


COMBINATION  OF 

26-Specialty  People-26 

—INCLUDING  — 

Harry  Robinson,  in  his  #5,000  Challenge  Act 


Matinee  every  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Reserved  Seats,  35 o.  and  30c. — 


rvi. 


Fourth  Symphony  Concert 

Under  the  direction  of 
MR.  ADOLPH  BAUER 


Signor  Giulio  Minetti,    -  Violin  Soloist 

First  Performance  of 

F.  Zech,  Jr.'s  Fourth  Symphony 


GOLDEN    GATE  HALL 

625  Sutter  .Street 

Wednesday  Evening,  March  7tli 

THIRD  CONCERT 

(First  Series)  given  by 
MR.  NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

and  MR.  SAMUEL  G.  FLEISHMAN 

Sonata,  'Cello  and  Piano  ..   Scharwenka 

Double  Concerto,  Violin  and  Viola— (first  time)    Mozart 

Trio  in  B  Flat,  Piano,  Violin  and  'Cello  Rubinstein 

Reserved  Seats  $1.00.  Admission,  50  Cents. 

Sale  of  seats  will  begin  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.'s,  Monday 
Morning,  March  sth, 


DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET.  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

EIGHTH  WEEK  I 


ii 


A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM.'' 


Keilsky's  famous  $60,000  painting,  exhibited  in  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Fair  to  over  300,000  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  to  have  no  equal.  Ask  the  opinion  of  those 
who  have  seen  it !   On  view  daily,  from  8  a.  in.  to  10  p,  m, 

ADMI88ION,  26  CENTS 
Monday,  1  to  5,  exclusively  for  ladies, 
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THE    WAV  E 


What  a  gad-about  Fashion  is  in  these  days, 
his  restless  spirit  growing  with  the  growth  of 
the  century.  His  votaries,  like  Dickens'  poor 
Jo,  must  always  be  "  a-raoving  on."  What 
solecism  is  greater  in  these  days  than  a  love 
for  one's  home.  We  are  already  beginning  to 
discuss  where  it  is  best  to  go  for  the  summer, 
and  as  we  are  to  have  so  early  an  Easter,  I 
daresay  our  exodus  will  take  place  even 
sooner  than  usual. 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  girls  go 
out  "  in  their  waists,"  or  desire  to,  especially 
when  one  of  the  bright  days  comes  up.  Girls 
do  this  partially  because  they  are  tired  of 
their  winter  wraps,  but  chiefly  to  display  their 
trim  figures,  which  unsightly  capes  and  bulky 
jackets  have  concealed  from  view  so  long.  If 
you  continue  sufficiently  youthful  and  frivo- 
lous to  do  this  sort  of  thing,  and  wish  to  avoid 
the  Nemesis  which  follows,  just  take  my  ad- 
vice: Get  four  large  chamois  leathers  and 
make  a  close-fitting  bodice  and  sleeves  of 
these.  Drill  a  few  holes  in  the  leather  here 
and  there  for  ventilation  before  lining  it  with 
silk.  If  you  wear  this  under  your  bodice,  you 
will  ward  off  half  the  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to, 
and  may  venture  forth  with  a  free  mind,  fear- 
ing naught. 

A  quiet  eye  gathers  in  a  peculiar  harvest  of 
varied  thought.  With  the  worldly  woman 
they  are  apt  to  be  tinged  with  a  cynicism  that, 
perhaps,  is  individuality.  Sitting  the  other 
afternoon  in  a  certain  fashionable  church,  I 
could  not  help  reflecting  upon  our  apparent 
inconsistencies.  We  have  doubtless  many 
admirable  qualities,  but  I  find  we  are  apt  to 
sing  psalms  and  scatter  reputations  to  the  four 
winds  at  one  and  the  same  time.  I  should 
have  liked  to  have  hypnotized  the  congrega- 
tion, and  compelling  each  one  to  tell  the 
truth,  get  at  the  real  reason  for  the  presence  of 
each  in  the  sacred  edifice.  I  fear  'twould  be 
the  few  who  really  came  to  worship  or  for  the 
greater  honor  and  glory  of  the  Almighty — 
the  many,  just  because  it  was  the  fashionable 
thing  to  do.  My  mother  used  to  say  when 
her  carpingly  hyper-critical  friends  censured 
an  idea  that  appeared  to  them  either  useless 
or  frivolous,  "  It  will  not  do  any  harm,  and 
may  be  productive  of  good  results."  .  I  trust 
our  church-going  may  be  thus  charitably 
viewed,  and  even  if  we  merely  go  because  our 
neighbors  do  so  we  may  stay  and  learn  a  les- 
son later. 

I  saw  one  charming  girl  in  a  perfectly  sweet 
hat.  It  was  of  black  velvet  bound  with  mink 
and  turned  up  all  the  way  round.  The  trim- 
ming which,  by  the  way,  was  all  on  one  side 
consisted  of  an  aigrette  of  black  ostrich 
twisted  to  simulate  peacock's  feathers  in  some 
weird  fashion.  These  rested  on  a  big  bunch 
of  brilliant  red  geraniums.  Geraniums  are  the 
very  latest  and  will  reach  the  pinnacle  of  their 
glory  when  the  sorrowful  season  passes  on- 
ward. They  are  to  be  seen  in  all  shades  of 
red.  Cherry  is  to  be  one  of  the  popular 
colors  for  the  spring,  and  instead  of  having 
bees  in  our  bonnets,  which  none  of  us  will 
confess,  we  shall  all  have  tremendous,  in  fact, 
I  might  say,  belligerent  bows.  The  spring 
maiden  will  not  speak  of  the  "strings  to  her 
bow,"  but  rather  of  the  bows  to  her  string. 
Watered  ribbon  and  moire  silks  are  really  the 
"one  thing  needful,"  so  grosgrains  will  be 
obliged  to  hide  their  diminished  heads  for  a 
time  at  least. 

In  Paris  the  ultra  great  are  going  in  for 
"  fancy  dress  dinners,"  "  fancy  dress  teas," 
etc.,  and  gorgeous  are  the  gowns  worn 
thereat.    At  a  recent  "fancy  dress"  tea  a 


very  handsome  girl  went  as  '\Marion  de 
Lorme."  Her  dress  was  of  pink  satin, ""em- 
broidered in  gold  around  the  lower  partfjof  the 
skirt.  In  the  front  of  the  skirt,  from  the  top 
to  the  bottom,  were  draped  two  rows-of  point 
de  Flandre  lace  joined  together  with;knots  of 
satin  and  buckles  of  gold.  The  overdress 
was  of  figured  white  silk,  woven  with  pink 
and  gold  flowers  and  lined  with  pink  satin. 
Huge  figured  silk  sleeves  were  slashed  and 
knotted  together  with  golden  buckles,  Point 
de  Flandre  lace  forming  a  huge  cuff.  The 
dress  was  cut  very  low  and  had  an  immense 
lace  collar,  knots  and  buckles  of  gold  on  the 
front.  A  Louis  XIII  headdress  completed 
this  fetching  gown. 

Don't  you  think  it  would  be  a  pleasing 
novelty  to  introduce  something  of  that  kind 
here  ?  I  deem  though  that  it  is  a  case  of 
faint  heart,  and  consequently  we  shall  con- 
tinue to  agree  with  Oscar  Wilde  in  consider- 
ing Society  a  bore.  To  be  as  others  are,  only 
a  trifle  more  so;  and  it  is  in  the  delicate  inter- 
pretation of  this  additional  trifle  that  lies  the 
whole  secret  of  social  success.  You  must 
judiciously  envelop  yourself  in  a  spurious 
atmosphere  of  sympathies  you  do  not  feel, 
opinions  that  you  do  not  hold.  Some  of  us 
say  Mrs.  Bright  is  not  sociable  which  in  this 
epoch  is  tantamount  to  saying  she  is  a  woman 
of  great  ability. 

I  notice  some  very  exquisite  insertions  dis- 
played in  the  shops,  and  advise  you  to  pro- 
cure some,  they  will  be  much  worn  and  make 
a  gingham  or  zephyr  at  once  smart  and  dressy. 
I  should  advise  you  to  avoid  the  lavender 
shades  in  wash  goods  as  they  almost  invari- 
ably either  become  a  dirty  cream  or  a  faded 
looking  pink  after  the  first  visit  to  the  laundry. 
The  only  ones  that  retain  their  color  are  the 
percales. 

Have  white  corduroy  or  serge  vests  put  in 
all  your  dresses  as,  be  the  color  of  the  dress 
what  it  may,  one  is  not  in  the  running  unless 
one  wears  a  little  white  vest  or  collar. 

The  silks  that  are  to  be  worn  are  very 
lively  in  shade.  These  will  in  a  great  meas- 
ure be  simply  worn  as  underskirts,  the  over- 
skirt  being  dextrously  draped  so  as  to  display, 
whilst  seemingly  concealing,  the  brilliancy  of 
the  garment. 

When  you  know  it  is  a  scientific  fact  that 
you  may  contract  any  serious  malady  by  giv- 
ing way  to  your  emotions  you  will  begin  to 
think  there  is  something  in  Christian  science 
after  all.  Nothing  is  more  remarkable  than 
the  facility  with  which  persons  of  weak  in- 
tellect will  succumb  to  acute  diseases  of  every 
kind.  M.  Hervieux  says  that  even  animals 
will  succumb  to  the  simplest  disease  if  they 
are  frightened.  When  one  thoroughly  under- 
stands this  one  can  more  readily  perceive  how 
it  is  that  doctors  do  not  as  a  rule  contract 
infectious  diseases.  The  Reflkctor. 

Keep  up  with  the  Times, 

don't  cling  to  the  imperfect  things.  Do  you  use 
cereal  foods  on  your  breakfast  table  ?  Then  you 
need  cream.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  is  decidedly  superior  in  richness  and  flavor  to 
ordinary  milk  or  cream. 

 .   

One  of  the  prettiest  exhibits  at  Chicago 
was  "KNOX"  the  hatters' pavilion.  Their 
goods  were  awarded  six  medals.  EUGENE 
KORN.  the  leading  hatter,  726  MARKET 
STREET,  has  the  exclusive  agency  for  San 
Francisco.    Spring  styles  now  open. 



Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau.  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 
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RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTE D 


The  Hicks=Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON  THE  COAST 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  FOREVE I  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  and  Reliable  operator  on  the  Coast. 

No  Pain!      No  Sores!      Nj  Fa-lurel 

ONCE  ONLY 
Will  you  have  to  undergo  this  treat, 
nient  if  you  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  aie  very  reasonable 
and  even  in  one  sitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  one*  can 
be  Forever  Destroyed  and  Perman- 
ently Removed.  All  Facial  lileni- 
ishes  Successfully  Treated. 

MR3.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

AMERICA'S  BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

26  GEARY  STREET,    -    -    SAN  FR  ANCISCO,  <  A  I. 


By  using  this  Salt  you  ran  enjoy 
the  refreshing  luxury  uf 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Relieves  Rheumatism,  Night 
Sweats  anil  all  aches  anil  pains. 

Unexcelled  tor  tender  or  In- 
flamed feet. 
Put  Dp  in  10 ct.  and  25  rt.  boxes. 
3-.  It.  ELLEBT,  Aicenl, 
Manhattan  Medical  Sea  Suit  Co. 

S.  W.  Cor  California  and  Ktarmg  St«. 
TELEPHONE  1035. 

\  N  IlltKH  S'  I  PBIGHT 


FOLDING  BEDS 

Olce  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIR8 

C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Streets,  S.  F. 
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THE  CRUEL  ENIGMA. 


Every,  night  that  I  miss  the  last  train  for 
Maison  Laffitte  (and  God  knows  it  happen- 
oftener  than  I  care  to  admit)  I  sleep  in  a  little 
lodging  which  I  keep  in  Paris.  It  is  an 
humble,  honest  place,  a  simple  room  in  the 
Hotel  of  Three  Hemispheres,  No.  80.  This 
well-kept,  respectable  establishment  is  recom- 
mended to  all  solitary  people,  to  families 
visiting  Paris,  and  to  those  residents  who 
have  sold  their  furniture. 

Under  a  cold  and  forbidding  exterior  M. 
Stephens,  the  Manager,  hides  a  heart  of  gold, 
and  there  is  often  in  the  office  a  woman  named 
Marie,  who  is  decidedly  fascinating.  The 
Hotel  of  the  Three  Hemispheres  has  this 
great  advantage — it  is  international,  cosmo- 
politan, and  its  corridors  rival  the  Tower  of 
Babel! 

As  I  said  before,  my  room  is  No.  80,  there- 
fore it  is  next  to  No.  81.  Well,  I  came  home 
very  late  one  night  and  discovered  that  I  had 
a  neighbor.  Was  she  pretty  ?  I  had  not 
seen  her,  but  I  could  swear  that  she  sang 
divinely.  (The  walls  of  my  hotel  are  made  of 
chintz,  I  believe.)  She  must  be  young,  I  said 
to  myself,  because  the  timbre  of  her  voice  is 
deliciously  fresh,  with  something  strange  and 
profoundly  haunting  in  its  deep  tones!  She 
was  singing  some  simple  American  song — 
one  of  those  sweet,  pathetic  ballads. 

Too  soon,  alas,  it  was  finished,  and  a  man's 
voice  exclaimed: 

"  Bravo!  Miss  Ellen.  You  have  enchanted 
me  with  your  music.  And  you,  Master  L,em, 
are  you  not  going  to  give  us  a  ditty  from 
your  country  ?  " 

A  heavy,  hoarse  voice  replied,  in  the  dia- 
lect of  the  American  negro,  "  Certainly,  if  it 
will  be  a  pleasure  to  you,  Mars  George,"  and 
the  old  negro  (evidently  he  was  very  old) 
shouted  a  plantation  melody.  He  accompan- 
ied it  with  a  lively  jig,  much  to  the  delight  of 
a  little  girl,  who  burst  into  wild  shrieks  of 
laughter. 

"It  is  your  turn  now,  Dody,"  said  the 
man.  ' '  Pray  recite  us  one  of  your  fables, ' '  and 
little  Dody  gave  them  some  poetry  in  such 
precipitous  verse  that  I  could  hardly  grasp  the 
sense  of  it. 

"That's  quite  pretty,"  he  said,  "and  since 
you  all  have  been  so  obliging,  I  will  play  a 
little  on  my  guitar  for  you — then  we  will 
retire  for  the  night." 

His  serenade  was  most  delicate  and  well 
executed.  It  filled  me  with  moonlit  dreams; 
its  only  fault  was  its  brevity.  My  neighbors 
then  passed  into  the  most  absolute  silence. 

"  How,"  I  exclaimed  to  myself,  "  will  those 
four  people  pass  the  night  in  that  small  room  ?" 
and  I  tried  to  imagine  how  they  would  ar- 
range it.  After  a  bit  I  fell  asleep  and  my 
dreams  were  full  of  Ellen. 

The  next  morning  I  was  awakened  by  a 
dreadful  noise — Master  Lem  was  limbering  his 
legs  with  a  national  jig.  This  was  followed 
by  a  nursery  rhyme  from  Dody  and  an  ador- 
able song  from  Miss  Ellen.  Mr.  George  was 
in  the  midst  of  a  fairly  good  trombone  solo 
when  a  voice  shouted  from  the  courtyard  be- 
low, "Well,  are  you  ready,  George?  I  am 
waiting." 

"Yes,  I'm  just  brushing  my  hat.  I'll  be 
with  you  in  a  second;  "  and  a  moment  later 
George  went  out. 

I  looked  at  him  through  a  crack  in  my 
door.  He  was  very  big  and  extremely  well 
dressed.  All  remained  silent  in  the  room  he 
had  left.  I  put  my  ear  to  the  wall  and  could 
not  hear  a  sound.    They  must  be  asleep;  yet 


Lem  had  seemed  awfully  wide  awake.  What 
queer  people!    It  was  almost  teu  o'clock: 

The  moments  passed — the  quarters— then 
the  hours  themselves.  Still  not  a  movement. 
I  became  uneasy.  I  had  an  idea.  I  shot  my 
revolver  out  of  my  window.  I  listened — not 
a  cry — not  an  exclamation.  Then  I  was 
seriously  alarmed.    I  knocked  on  the  wall. 

"  Open  the  door,  Lem.  .  .  .Miss  Ellen.  .  .  . 
Dody — open  the  door." 

Not  a  stir.  Without  doubt  they  were  dead 
— George  had  murdered  them — maybe  they 
were  asphyxiated.  I  tried  to  look  through 
the  keyhole,  but  the  key  was  in  the  lock. 

I  rushed  to  the  hotel  office.  "Monsieur 
Stephens,"  I  cried,  vainly  trying  to  look 
indifferent,  "  who  lives  next  to  me?" 

"In  No.  81?  An  American — Mr.  George 
Huyotson." 

"  What  is  he  ?  " 

"  He  is  a  ventriloquist." — From  the  French 
of  Alphonse  Allais,  by  M. 


A  SERENADE. 


The  moon's  full  orb  is  sailing  in  uiid-heaven, 
The  flowers  pay  their  tribute  to  the  night; 
Now  silence  reigns,  aud  in  her  airy  courts 
All's  hushed,  except  the  beetle's  surly  horn, 
And  the  sweet  lullaby  of  drowsy  souuds 
Sung  by  the  murm'ring  voices  of  the  night. 
The  dewy  air  is  not  so  full  of  bliss 
As  is  my  heart  of  pain,  aud  love  that's  scorned. 
Hut  sleep!  my  lady,  sleep!    May  no  rude  sounds 
Disturb  your  innocent  rest  and  vestal  dreams. 
My  lady  sweet,  good-night!  good-night! 

II 

The  moon  has  set,  the  paling  stars  now  fly, 
Routed  before  the  glitt'ring  shafts  of  morn. 
My  stiffened  limbs  are  drenched  with  dew, 
My  frozen  heart  is  numb  with  pain, 
Orion  set  whilst  watch  I  kept 
Beneath  thy  windows  closed; 
Oh!  throw  thy  lattice  wide, 
And  let  thy  radiant  eyes, 
The  heralds  of  the  sun, 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  this  waiting  world, 
And  warm  my  limbs,  and  thaw  my  frozen  heart. 
Mv  lady  sweet,  arise!  arise! 

■  —  C.  W.  Do//,: 

POWER  OF  PASSION. 

Ardent  Lover — Do  not  turn  from  me,  Mabel  ! 
Something  seems  to  tell  me  we  were  born  for  each 
other.  In  the  eloquent  glance  of  your  eye,  the  flit- 
ting blush  that  mantles  your  brow  and  cheek  and  in 
the  very  tones  of  your  voice  there  is  something  that 
stirs  my  inmost  being  to  its  profounrtest  depths. 
Kindred  natures  are  linked  by  sympathetic  chords 
that  vibrate  in  unison  when  love  touches  the  heart- 
strings, and  the  chambers  of  the  soul  resound  with 
the  melody  it  awakes.  Deep  responds  to  deep.  Un- 
heard by  the  cold  world,  the  thrilling  music  pulsates 
from  heart  to  heart,  and  the  listening  angels  bend 
down  to  hear  love's  immortal  symphony.  Mabel, 
dearest  Mabel,  does  not  your  own  heart's  answering 
thrill  bid  you  to  hearken  to  my  plea  and  make  me 
the  happiest  of  mortals? 

Girl  of  the  Period — Gee  whiz  ! — Chicago  Tribune. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


-Dr.  Charles  W.  Dkcker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  aud  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


It  is  a  solemn  fact,  they  say, 

That  every  dog  will  have  his  day, 

If  that  was  all,  then  it  might  do, 

But  our  dogs  claim  the  whole  night  too. 

— Atlanta  'Journal. 

-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  SI..         San  Francisco. 


PACIFIC    DE^ARTM  EN"T 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 

8  8,000,000 
(23, 191, 249 


Paid-up  Capital 
Cash  Assets  - 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  J10,l!7,046 
Assets  In  America  $2,610,368 


WM.  I,  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent.  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cat. 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

<£CENERAL  INSURANCE   


Telephone  272 


2  I  0  Sansome  St. 


Aoknts  fir  San  Francisco: — Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  OHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED   1  625 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


vos"?,  oonrad  &  co.. 


General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      -      -  $3,000,000.00 

Office  pacific  Dkpak t.ment  : 
I  A  All  s  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  w-m™ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       ■        •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


IV.  BALLENBERG 

Music  Furnished  *  fXZ2?Z2$g322£* 

RB8IDBNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  K:  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  SSL^TS 


mbers 
Hard. 

— ALSO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 


MANUFACTURED  BY  u         i         Pliant    A  On 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY    $    MUrpiiy,  WWl  «  10., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


BALTIMORK 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


1 'null  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homhk  h   Kihg,  Manager 
II  i.Mr,  W a DB worth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipmah,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHES  I 

New  YOKE  City,  -  -  -  -  U.  11.  Parhonr,  Cashier 
Salt  Lake  City,     -  -       -  J.  E.  L>o  ilv,  Cashier 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
622  Market  Street, !  Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


iS 


THE    WAV  K 


may  be  kept  up,  and  already  the  Courts  promise  at 
least  two  sensations. 

Now  that  Mattie  Baker  has  returned  from  her  visit 
to  the  de  la  Montanyas,  there  are  many  who  would 
like  to  know  if  the  Madame  informed  her  where  the 
children  who  were  so  unceremoniously  spirited  away 
are.  Mattie  and  Jennie  de  la  Montanya  have  been 
intimate  friends  for  several  years,  and  as  the  latter 
was  visiting  here  three  or  four  months  ago,  the  gossips 
have  not  been  idle  in  connecting  her  visit  with  the 
kidnapping  of  the  little  ones.  There  is  nothing  in 
common  between  the  two  girls,  as  Jennie  is  tall,  fas- 
tidious, and  exceedingly  stylish,  while  Mattie  is 
dowdy  and  actually  shabby  in  her  dress.  The  Bakers 
owe  their  introduction  into  Society  to  the  Spencers, 
and  it  does  certainly  seem  a  trifle  ungrateful  to  take 
sides  w:th  the  Montanj  as.  Bessie. 


APRIL  SMILES. 


Phyllis  shakes  her  saucy  head,  smiles,  and  answers — 
"No!  " 

Ringlets  on  her  forehead  fair  nodding  to  and  fro; 

Great  blue  eyes  like  dancing  stars, 

Mouth  a  cupid's  bow — if  Mars 

Could  behold  this  vision  rare 

He  in  envy  would  forswear 
All  his  arts  of  war.    For  lo!  I,  her  captive,  weakly  go, 
Since  Phyllis  shakes  her  dainty  head,  smiles  anil 
answers — "  No!  " 

Little  breezes  overhead  softly  come  and  go, 
White  clouds  sail  through  ether  blue,  brooklets  gently 
flow 

Through  the  orchard,  where  we  stray 
Breathing  odors  of  the  May 
Wafted  from  the  blossoms  fair; 
Surely  these  should  banish  care — 
Surely  amidst  all  these,  sounds  that  charm  and  sights 

that  please,  I  might  banish  woe — 
Naughty  Phyllis,  little  tease,  frowns,  and  tells  me — 
"No!" 

Cowslips  starting  from  the  turf  where  the  violets 
grow, 

Lambs  at  play  in  meadows  green,  cattle  moving  slow 

O'er  the  landscape  as  I  pass 

Brushing  dewdrops  from  the  grass — 

Ne'er  reck  they  of  lovers'  pain, 

Coquette's  frown  or  pride's  disdain! 
All  the  world  around  is  glad — must  I  suffer  so? 
Phyllis,  blushing,  calls  me  back,  smiles,  and  answers — 
"No!"  — Margaret  Andrews. 


"  Bilkein's  is  a  strong  face  or  I'm  no  judge  of 
physiognomy." 

"  It  ought  to  be.  He  and  his  whole  family  are 
living  on  it." — Buffalo  Courier. 


80UTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  BY8TEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  Febrcakv  IT,  1891.  abbivb 

7  00  a  in    Atlantic  Express  for  <»_d>-  and  East   6.15  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Benlcla,  Va.aville,  JKumsey,  Sacramento 

ami  Keddlug,  vl«  Djvlt   7. IS  p  m 

7.30  a  in    Martinez.  8;iu  Kainou,  Napa,  Cftllstoga  and 

•Silita  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

6  20  ft  m    Nlles,  Ban  Jose,  Los   BaunB,  Stockton, 

lone,  Dacnmeutu,  MaryBvllle,  Ked  Bluff 

ami  •urovllle   4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Birbara,  Los 

Angeles,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   5.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Mutiutz  and  Stockton   10  46  a  m 

•9.00  a  in    Peters  and  Mil  on   •7.15  p  ru 

12. 3j  p  m    Nlles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8  45  ft  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Klver  Steamers                   ...  "J. all  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cftl- 

lstoga,  El  Verauo.  and  Santa  R  *a   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Beuicia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  ^Rumsey, 

Woo  i land,    Knights   landing'  Marys- 

ville,  OroYille  and  Sacramento. .. .  10.46  a  m 
4.30  p  m    Nlles,  San  Josi ,   Llveruiore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Meri  td,  and  Fresno   7.16  p  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bak*rsneld, 

Santa  Barbara  aud  Los  Angeles    10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveaml  East   10.46  a  m 

6.C0  p  m    Europe  >n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  ft  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

[7.00  p  ru  Vallejo  

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 

Red. ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
B.16  a  m    Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  N<-w  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Statiot.s   Ml. 50  ft  Hi 

4. is  p  m    Newark.  San  Jose.  Los  Uatni   9.50  a  ru 

|1 1.45  pm     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alvlso,  San 

Jose  Lob  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   17.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Stft.) 

6.46  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Wav  Stations  2.45  p  m 
8.16  a  in   San  Jose,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis Obispo)and 

Principal  Wa»  Stations   6.26  p  in 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.C6  p  m 

12  25  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations                   .  4.15  p  in 

•2.20  p  in    San  Jose,  (lilroy,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   •  10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  ru    San  Joseand  Principal  WayStationa   9  47  ft  ni 

•4  25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  m    San  Joie  and  Way  Stations   *».48  ft  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til  46  p  m    Palo  Alto  aud  Principal  Way  Stations   17.26  p  m 

CRKKK  ROOTS  KERRY. 
From. SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8>— «7.00,  '8  00, 

9.00,  •  10.00  and  11  00  a.  m.,  •12.30,  (1  00,  *2  00,  3.00,  "4  00,  6.00 
and  *6  00  p  M. 

Fr  im  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Briadwav— *6  00,  *7.00,  8  00,  «9.00,  10.00 
and  *11.00  a.  m  ,  {12.00,  «12  30  ,  2  00,  *3.00,  4  00,  and  *5.0U  p.  u. 
•Sundays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      t  Snndays  only. 

?  Mondays.  Wednes  avn  and  Fridays  only. 
)  Goinu— Saturdays  aud  Sundays  only. 
(  Rstokmsu— Sunday  aud  Monday  only. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave: — In  spite  of  all  impressions  to  the 
contrary,  Sacramento,  outside  of  Legislature  times,  is 
a  peaceful,  eminently  respectable  sort  of  a  burg 
where  real  juicy  scandals  do  not  frequently  occur  to 
gratify  the  thirsty  gossips.  In  fact,  respectability  is 
too  prevalent  here  for  the  town  to  be  in  the  slightest 
degree  interesting,  for  it  must  be  conceded  that 
although  the  most  commendable  of  characteristics, 
respectability  is  also  the  most  stupid  and  the  most 
uninteresting  quality  which  a  town  or  an  individual 
can  possess.  I  do  not  mean  to  convey  the  impression 
that  the  members  of  our  local  Society  are  entirely  de- 
void of  that  "  ginger  "  which  certainly  is  all  that  makes 
life  worth  living,  for  the  real  truth  of  the  matter  is  that 
the  relish  for  "spice  and  everything  nice"  is  as  keen 
here  as  elsewhere.  Why  then  this  most  deplorable 
absence  of  scandals?  For  simply  this  reason,  Sacra- 
mento is  no  longer  an  infant,  and  during  all  these 
years  in  which  its  glorious  maturity  has  been  develop- 
ing, it  has  learned  well  how  not  to  get  caught.  But 
semi-occasioually  a  slip  is  made  and  some  unfortu- 
nate is  taken  in  the  very  act.  Then,  of  course,  on 
account  of  its  rareness  the  morsel  is  all  the  more 
refreshing.  We  are  none  of  us  too  charitable  to  hail 
it  with  delight,  for  who  thinks  of  the  beam  in  his 
own  eye  when  a  dear,  delicious  little  mate  is  dis- 
covered in  the  eye  of  his  neighbor! 

In  the  most  recent  sensation  over  which  we  have 
all  been  smacking  our  lips,  the  lady  concerned  is  not 
of  any  social  importance  whatever,  but  the  gentleman 
happens  to  be  one  of  the  darlings  of  our  Society — he 
is  that  fine-lookiug,  ruddy  complexioned  individual 
whose  physique  is  the  envy  of  the  male  population 
aud  the  del'gbt  of  those  of  the  other  sex,  who  are  not 
unsusceptible  to  mere  physical  splendor.  Notwith- 
standing that  the  young  gentleman  in  question  has 
alwavs  been  considered  sans  reproche,  he  was  recently 
found  in  a  position  that  must  have  been  slightly  em- 
barrassing, particularly  as  the  individual  who  made 
the  discovery  was  none  other  than  the  husband  of  the 
lady.  Different  from  most  husbands  under  similar 
circumstances,  however,  this  particular  husband  was 
not  irate  in  the  least — instead  of  assuming  the  melo- 
dramatic, or  worse  yet,  ascending  into  the  tragic  this 
unnatural  husband  became  an  amused  spectator — he 
only  laughed!  He  considered  it  a  real  good  joke  on 
both  parties — then  he  went  down  town  and  told  the 
boys  about  what  a  "  sucker  "  the  good-looking  young 
man  was  and  what  a  "  daisy  "  he  had  for  a  wife. 

Conspicuous  in  the  high  life  of  the  Capital  City  is 
the  B.  C.  C.  Club,  the  initials  standing  for  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  "  beer,  crackers,  and  cheese."  At 
the  meetings  of  this  club  the  utmost  freedom  of 
manner  is  permitted — in  fact  the  freedoms  would  un- 
doubtedly prove  shocking  in  the  extreme  to  those 
not  initiated  in  the  mystic  rites.  "For  the  honor  and 
glory  of  the  Capital  City  I  shall  not  relate  any  of  the 
antics  which  are  there  performed  as  I  have  alreadv 
stated  that  the  Society  of  our  town  was  nothing  if 
not  respectable  and  I  do  not  wish  to  contradict  myself 
— so  soon,  at  all  events.  The  Major. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

This  is  indeed  a  world  of  progress.  We  had  hardly 
recovered  from  our  astonishment  at  the  Jesuit  fathers 
advertising  a  baseball  game  a  week  ago  in  St.  Joseph's 
Church,  when  we  read  that  an  eminent  divine  asked 
his  hearers  to  pray  for  the  soul  of  a  suicide  in  San 
Francisco.  The  Episcopalians  are  not  only  neck  to 
neck  with  the  Romanists,  but  are  in  a  fair  way  of 
1'  aving  them  behind. 

The  latest  subject  for  gossip  is  the  enterprise  of  one 
of  our  newspaper  women  who  has  actually  mustered 
courage  to  undertake  the  task  of  writing  up  the  lives 
of  our  prominent  society  women.  "Fools  rush  in 
where  angels  fear  to  tread,"  and  Maggie  will  discover 
that  she  has  assumed  no  easy  task.  Reallv,  though, 
her  assurance  is  so  sublime  that  the  effort  should  be 
encouraged.  Just  imagine  that  for  ten  dollars  a  head 
our  unspotted  and  saintly  women  could  have  their 
whole  lives  exposed  to  the  public  view.  I  believe, 
though,  the  fair  writer  agrees  to  keep  the  family 
skeleton  as  much  in  the  background  as  possible. 

Speaking  of  writing  up  the  lives  of  our  women  re- 
minds me  that  the  intellectual  fraction  of  the  com- 
munity is  now  feasting  on  the  autobiography  of  the 
foremost  woman  of  our  city.  We  have  a  succinct 
account  of  her  pre-natal  and  post-natal  influences, 
know  at  what  age  she  cut  her  tetth,  how  she  passed 
through  the  measles,  chicken-pox,  and  kindred  ail- 
ments, until  she  became  the  editor  of  the  great  paper 
which  affords  mental  pabulum  to  the  prospective 
teachers  now  hatching  in  the  State  incubator —  but 
really  she  is  going  too  far  with  some  of  her  jokes. 

What  a  Godsend  the  Midwinter  Fair  has  been  to 
the  gossips  who  have  charge  of  the  floral  department 
in  the  County  Hutldiug.  Homes,  husbands,  and  chil- 
dren are  left  forlorn  and  neglected  that  the  display 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  p">rts  in  Alaska, 
9  A  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  parts  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office.  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agen's. 
10  Market  Street,  San  rranciscn. 


If  it  is  in   'THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Galling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America, 
fallings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "  Acapul.o."  March  3d;  8.  S.  "Colon." 
March  19th;  S.  S.  "  San  Juan,"  M:iich  23d;  3  S.  ••  San  Bias,"  April 

9th. 

N'otk — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

SailingB  (at  3  p.  ra  )— 9  9.  "(Sty  of  Rio  de  .Janeiro,"  March  8th; 
8  8.  "fltyof  Peking,"  Maich  29tb;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
April  lOtu;  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  April  :28th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rateB. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  ftud 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  General  Agent. 
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brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
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of  the  Coa  t. 


The  M.  rror  of  the  Ili^h  Life  of  California, 
7'he  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Intertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Rcadailt  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  AftUtert, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 
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ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-23  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials 


Picture  Frames,  Paints,  Oils 
and  Glass. 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES- 


jggg-Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  1  9  >0. 


DENTISTS. 


DR..   F\  TBAQUE 
DENTIST  


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  ot 

Japanese  Products.  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  23  7  O'lTarrell  Street 


21  Powell  Street,  Cor.  Ellis, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


DRUGGISTS. 


PorAll  Your  Wants 


DRUG  STORE  Rins  up  218 


A.  H.  SMITH  85  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  POLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

Vocal 

1429  Bush  Street, 


MME.  ELLEN  (JOURSEN  ROECKEL 


ONSERVATORY 

Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private  Classes 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    .    -  ^ 

TRINITY  SCHOOL 

—  REMOVED  TO — 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -   Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 


Telephone  1304        l^KOlN     -A.IN  "DK,  E  Established  in  1856 


General  Employment  Office 


320  SUTTEK  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 


French,  German,  Norwegian  ai.d  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Fen 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to. 


J.  '\7S7~.  JI1YX  c*?  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

636  ntlFONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


FREE!   FREE!  FREE! 


FREE  !   FREE  !    FREE  ! 

De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Method  of  Dress  Cutting 
taking  only  3  Measures,  can  be  learned  in  2 
Lessons.   We  make  a  specialty  of 
Tailor-made  Suits. 

ROOMS  66  AND  67,       -  OVER  THE  MAZE 

Agency  or  Employment  Insured. 


Telephone  No  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  JfoiPdflBgW 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


221  POWELL  ST. 


COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


MATHEWS  <&.  CO. 

IMPORTERS  of 

Oriental  Rugs  and  Carpets 

 (  EXCLUSIVELY)  

300-306  POST  STREET 

Pacific-Union  Club  Building,      -      -       -       SAN  FRANCISCO 
REFERENCES: 

H.  Wadsworth,  ESQ.,  Cashier  Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank. 
Robert  McMurray,  Esq.,  2100  Pacific  Avenue. 

Marcus  D.  Bo  UCK,  Esq.,  Ediior  Spirit  of  the  Times. 
Jos.  D.  Grant,  Esq.,  of  Messrs.  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Hon.  Chas.  W.  Dayton,  Postmaster.  N.  Y.  City. 

Chase  National  Bank,  New  York  Citv. 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING- 


MISS  L.  MACDONALD  and  MRS.  R.  BIGHAM 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
Tieated,  Manicuring,  FUectrolysis,  Chiropody. 
39  POST  ST.    -    -    Leibes  Building    -    -    ROOM  18 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 
1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office — 308  Post  St.,  Room  r,  San  Francisc 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

<X   Has  Opened  a  Studio   of  CTlUSie 


•    •  AT  ■  • 

1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 

-,„,   -    in  •    '    (  I. ace,  Bar  and  Scarf  Pins, 

nfflfilfl  Sun1  V Pifliriu  After-Dlnner  Coffee  and  Orange  Shovels 
UuiuilUkjulUUini  111  (  Dainty  charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  me  Midwinter  Fair 

L.A  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 


PHYSICIANS. 


Tl  E!  TVI  O  ~\7~  .A.  Ij 


DR.  JOHN  G  ALLWEY  Has  removal  to  his  new  offices 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1:30  to  4  p.  m.  and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 


MME.    1$.    1 5 1 1 5 1 :  H 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  2483  San  Francisco 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES, 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  LrCK  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No   .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Propriktor. 


WOMAN'S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here, 
^ts       Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
f'fs       Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  '■"  *rk  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 


139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos' 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bon  Bods    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  FRIDAY  Night  Cotillion  Club  and 
at  the  California  Hothl.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <4  Co 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 

131  Post  Street 


TixmrEE  eiixtids  r» -r  -r'  or  eq-jal  e:-:celleitce 

CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  .... 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


f^^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\,J  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS,  f  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


Charles  S.  Wheeler         Ernst  H.  Ludwig  I  Co 

;  SCC  the  ilisplay  of  the 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 


Supplies 

Wedding 

Breakfasts, 

Luncheons 

Dinners, 

Matinee  Teas 

and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream.  Cakes,  etc. 


— H— 

The  Model  American  Caterers 

Telephone  2SH8 
1SOS  SUTTER  ST. 


QEYSER  WATER  CO. 

Center  of   Horticultural  Hall 

SONOMA  COUNTY  EXHIBIT 

Midwinter  Fair 

A  Table  Luxury! 
Medicinally  Unsurpassed! 
Recommended  by  Leading  Physicians ! 

£i.  OURRY 

GENERAL  MANAGER 

Head  Office,    ....    1125  MISSION  STREET 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 


Charles_  Lyons 

*4j  Ton  DON  TAILOR  "V 

1216-18  Martet  St.  302  Kearny  St.   908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.   Fixed  prices,  no  abatement. 


$5.00 


and  Upward 

SAVED  YOU  ON   EVERY  1'URCHASB  OF  A 

SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT 

 AT  

H7AMS,  PAUS0N  &  00.,  25-27  Sansome  Street 

•    THE  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

MEN'S,  YOUTHS'  AND  BOYS' 

-    -CLOTHING-  - 

(Adapted  for  Fine  Western  City  Trade) 

Wno  ARE  NOW 

Selling  at  Retail  at  the  Cost  of  Production 


BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street 

TELEPHONE  4144 


0 

A 


HYAMS,  FAUSON  &  CO. 

iia,„i coin!; No,th     25-27  Salome  St.,  near  Sutter 

•  ~*  ^  ~ 


^HE  old  saying  that  ugood  wine  needs  no  bush"  applies  with  vivid  force  to  the 
famous  spiritus  frumenti  all  over  the  world  as  the  Jesse  JVIoore  Brand  of 
Whisky.  It  is  the  favorite  tipple  of  connoisseurs  and  its  exquisite  flavor  has  never 
been  equalled  by  any  other  brand. 
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ALAS!  POOR  SHAKESPEARE. 

The  forehead  of  the  gentleman  who  gazes  so  in- 
tently at  the  skull  of  the  great  Elizabethan  is  some- 
what higher  than  that  of  W.  Greer  Harrison.  Still 
they  have  certain  features  in  common,  and  I  don't 
imagine  the  friends  of  the  latter  will  have  any 
difficulty  in  recognizing  the  author  of  the  "Prince 
of  Ulster."  He  is  a  versatile  personage  is  William 
Greer— with  a  knack  at  shining  at  whatsoever  he  turns 
his  hand  to.  He  has  several  distinct  reputations — 
a  commercial  one  on  California  Street,  an  athletic  one 
at  the  Olympic  Club,  a  literary  one  at  the  Chit  Chat 
Club,  a  clubable  one  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  a  con- 
versational one  with  his  intimates,  and  an  hospitable 
one  in  his  home. 

!  SPLASHES  t 

OVER  THE  COMPLETION  of  the  new 
Club  house  there  is  to  be  much  rejoicing  at 
Burlinghame.  It  is  a  decidedly  handsome 
edifice  with  all  the  conveniences  imaginable, 
and  when  fitted  up,  will  be  a  charming  place. 
The  date  of  formal  opening  will  be  decided  at 
a  meeting  to  be  held  this  afternoon.  Of 
course,  so  interesting  an  event  must  be  ob- 
served with  appropriate  ceremony.  Quite  a 
number  of  the  members  go  down  to-day  for  a 
pigeon  shoot,  and  if  the  ground  is  in  condi- 
tion there  may  be  a  game  of  polo.  The  ponies 
are  in  excellent  shape  now,  and  there  has 
been  a  distinct  improvement  in  the  play  so  I 
image  future  contests  will  be  of  consider- 
able interest. 

The  financial  status  of  the  Club  has  under- 
gone material  improvement  since  I  wrote  ot 
the  deficit  some  weeks  ago.  Realizing  the 
necessity,  most  of  those  who  were  behind  hand 


made  good  their  indebtedness,  and  it  may  be 
said  the  prospects  for  the  institution  are  ex- 
cellent. There  is  some  talk  of  increasing  the 
membership  to  200,  and,  with  the  prestige  of 
last  season,  I  do  not  imagine  any  difficulty 
would  be  experienced  in  doing  so. 

*  *  * 

THE  BELLA  VISTA  colony  continues  to 
find  the  anonymous  letter  episode  a  fertile 
topic  for  discussion.  In  the  precincts  of  the 
Pine  Street  establishment  it  is  the  absorbing 
subject,  and  its  varying  phases  exclude  con- 
sideration even  of  the  "  O'Neil"  or  Dr.  Leek's 
suicide.  That  the  end  is  not  yet,  I  am  cred- 
ibly informed,  though  the  later  developments 
fail  to  be  specially  alarming.  At  least  the 
threatened  participation  of  Captain  Lees  has 
not  yet  been  precipitated.  It  seems  the 
obnoxious  epistle  was  directed  to  a  certain 
young  woman  of  the  menage  whose  manners 
apparently  did  not  meet  the  approval  of  the 
writers.  In  terms  that  were  distinctly  cen- 
sorious they  called  her  to  account,  and  imagin- 
ing their  method  of  correction  would  win  the 
approval  of  Mrs.  Spalding,  the  missive  was 
sent  first  to  her. 

*  *  * 

Instead  of  being  charmed  as  they  antici- 
pated she  declined  to  look  at  the  affair  that 
way,  and  the  explosion  of  which  I  wrote  last 
week  occurred.  One  certain  consequence  is 
that  several  very  agreeable  intimacies  have 
been  strained  to  the  verge  of  fracture  and 
there  is  an  air  of  gloom  in  the  atmosphere. 
The  censors  are  most  exceedingly  concerned 
over  the  results  of  their  critical  efforts,  and  I 
am  assured  by  those  who  are  in  the  secret, 
vow  never  to  offend  again. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  AMUSING  complication  of 
the  season  involves  three  men,  a  maiden  and 
a  matron,  and  illustrates  very  aptly  the  men- 
ace of  misunderstanding.  The  dramatis per- 
so7i&  are  familiar  with  one  another  at  the 
Pleasanton,  and  the  story  has  excited  a  good 
deal  of  laughter  among  the  guests  there.  The 
three  men — one  of  them  in  the  life  extinguish- 
ing business,  another  a  manufacturer  of  light, 
the  third  a  semi-detached  newspaper  person, 
together  with  the  maiden,  a  very  superb  blonde 
on  the  brink  of  marriage  with  the  second,  met 
in  the  '49  camp  at  the  Fair.  There  is  nothing 
extraordinary  about  that.  It  may  be  assumed 
they  enjoyed  the  dancing,  the  shooting,  and 
the  graceful  fandangoists.  In  the  conversa- 
tion that  ensued  the  maiden  mentioned  to  the 
Life  Extinguisher  the  interesting  fact  that  she 
knew  his  wife.  That  formed  the  basis  of  in- 
creased friendliness  and  a  subject  in  common, 
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which  both  discussed  with  distant  admira- 
tion. 

Returning  quite  late,  he  mentioned  to  the 
lady  who  bears  his  name  the  privilege  she 
enjoyed,  the  dialogue  running  something  like 
this: 

"  I  met  a  lady  friend  of  yours  at  the  '49 
Camp." 

"  No  friend  of  mine  goes  at  night  to  the  '49 
camp,  sir."  This  with  a  superior  air,  for  the 
lady  is  important,  and  often  censorious. 

She  declined  to  designate  the  special  in- 
iquity committed,  but  confided  in  strict  con- 
fidence to  her  dearest  friend,  who  lives  in 
Belvedere,  her  private  opinion  of  a  young 
woman  misguided  enough  to  be  met  at  the 
'49  Camp,  even  with  her  betrothed.  Very 
alarming  so  far.  A  day  later,  the  recipient  of 
this  thrilling  tale  poured  it  into  the  ears  of  her 
closest  confidante,  who  also  happens  to  be  a 
Belvederean.  That  it  grew  in  the  repetition 
is  positive — it  had  flourished  into  a  full-fledged 
narrative  unutterably  dark  and  devious. 

Now  it  happens  that  the  second  Belveder- 
ean has  the  maiden  in  question  for  her  dearest 
friend,  and  she  lost  no  time  in  communica- 
ting to  this  innocent  one  the  dreadful  insinua- 
tions being  cast  at  her  reputation.  What  a 
tempest  there  was.  Instantly  the  Light 
Manufacturer  was  summoned  to  Oakland  and 
apprised  by  his  inamorata  of  the  cruel  doubts 
cast  on  her.  The  spectacle  of  so  much  beauty 
in  distress  would  have  fired  a  less  daring  swain 
to  deeds  of  derring-do,  but  in  this  instance 
no  persuasion  was  necessary.  Straightway 
he  procured  a  revolver  and  started  on  a  tour 
of  vengeance.  First  it  was  the  turn  of  the 
newspaperman,  then  the  Life  Extinguisher — 
violent  interviews,  followed  by  apologies. 
Neither  had  aught  but  sincere  admiration  for 
the  maiden.  Someone  succeeded  finally  in 
bringing  the  three  together;  tales  were  com- 
pared —  explanations  made  and  the  conse- 
quence was  a  magnum  of  Roederer,  and  a 
general  hand-shaking.  But  some  dearest 
friends  are  miles  apart. 

*  *  * 

SKATING  has  decidedly  come  into  vogue. 
The  new  club  has  been  organized  and  a  name 
selected.  I  cannot  but  agree  with  Mr.  Stokes 
who  is  responsible,  on  the  appropriateness  of 
the  choice,  for  the  institution  is  to  go  into 
history  as  the  "Festina  Lente  Skating  Club." 
It  is  under  the  patronage  of  Mesdames  Moses 
Hopkins,  George  H.  Lent,  George  A.  Pope, 
N.  G.  Kittle,  Henry  T.  Scott,  James  A. 
Robinson,  and   Monteford  S.   Wilson.  Its 
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initial  meeting  will  be  held  on  Wednesday  the 
fourteenth  at  2:30  p.  m.,  and  the  Pavilion 
will  be  open  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the  Club 
until  six  o'clock.  At  that  time  the  dates  of 
future  meetings  will  be  decided  upon,  I  be- 
lieve it  is  intended  to  have  at  least  two  gather- 
ings a  week,  with  a  limit  of  sixteen  meetings 
for  the  entire  season.  Applicants  for  mem- 
bership, whose  names  have  been  accepted  by 
the  committee,  are  requested  to  remit  by 
check  the  entrance  fee  or  purchase  their 
ticket  before  the  opening.  After  that  it  will 
be  assumed  applicants  do  not  desire  to  join, 
and  the  vacancies  thus  caused  filled  from  the 
waiting  list. 

*  *  * 

The  feature  of  Wednesday's  gathering  on 
the  ice  was  the  skating  of  Ed.  Greenway.  No 
one  suspected  him  of  ability  in  that  direction, 
and  his  skill  excited  the  surprise  of  his  friends 
and  the  consternation  of  his  enemies.  Not 
being  absolutely  an  expert  I  cannot  pro- 
nounce on  the  accuracy  of  the  figures  he  cut, 
but  his  dexterity  was  enviable.  Mr.  Stokes 
is  a  past  master  in  gliding  over  the  slippery 
surface,  and  between  Mr.  Greenway  and  he, 
the  debutantes,  had  all  the  assistance  the  most 
exciting  among  them,  could  desire.  Several 
girls  are  developing  proficiency — among  them, 
Miss  Hobart,  whose  expertness  has  been 
gained  in  the  space  of  a  very  few  weeks. 
Miss  Taylor  wins  enconiums,  too,  and  Miss 
Cone,  of  Red  Bluff,  not  only  looks  graceful  glid- 
ing over  the  glistening  surface,  but  skates  with 
expertness.  Miss  McKenna  was  among  the 
onlookers  and  exchanged  criticisms  with  M. 
Harralamb,  who  approves  the  pastime. 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  pretty  dresses 
exhibited,  but  I  am  sure  that  bright  colored 
costumes,  if  made  specially  for  skating,  would 
be  very  effective.  I  hear  that  Mr.  Donaldson, 
manager  of  the  rink,  has  ordered  from  the 
East,  a  lot  of  new  steel  skates  for  the  exclus- 
ive use  of  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

Theodore  Wores  has  given  the  Bohemian 
Club  a  Buddha — a  very  ancient  and  honor- 
able example  of  Japanese  wood  carving.  It 
once  ornamented  a  Temple  on  the  outside  of 
Tokio,  and  the  story  of  its  capture  by  the 
artist  is  quite  a  romantic  narrative.  It  would 
be  a  pity  to  spoil  his  telling  of  it.  This  relic 
of  Chrysanthemum  Land  lends  the  dignity  of 
its  black  and  gold  iuscrutableness  to  the  Red 
Room.  It  is  posed  on  a  pedastal  that  is  really 
a  triumph.  The  basis  is  bamboo,  covered 
with  silken  draperies  embroidered  with  owls 
and  weaving  spiders  that  are  presumed  to 
come  not  there.  Above  is  the  artist's  portrait 
of  George  T.  Bromley  as  a  Chinese  Joss.  One 
may  dare  hope  that  in  the  new  building  old 
Sol  will  continue  the  kindly  regard  he  ex- 
hibits here  for  Uncle  George.  Between  eleven 
and  twelve  every  day  he  sends  through  the 
lattices  a  beam  of  light  that  plays  round  the 
head  of  the  Joss  like  a  halo.  Could  there  be 
better  evidence  of  future  canonization  ? 

NONE  of  the  dailies  had  a  word  about  the 


architectural  contest  in  which  two  eminent 
exponents  of  the  tall-building  idea  partici- 
pated so  spiritedly.  I  should  like  to  have 
witnessed  the  encounter,  as,  from  all  accounts, 
considerable  veracity  and  some  little  science 
were  displayed.  A  paragraph  in  the  Chroni- 
cle, it  seems,  was  the  causus  belli — it  alleged 
the  separation  of  the  talented  twain,  and  cred- 
ited to  one  of  them  the  creation  of  all  the 
structures  which  had  gone  forth  to  the  public 
under  the  other's  name.  The  list  included  a 
variety  of  edifices,  and  the  artistic  reputation 
of  the  head  of  the  firm  was  based  on  the  artis- 
tic sensibility  their  facades  evinced.  One  must 
admit  the  hardship  of  the  deprivation. 

The  day  after,  the  twain  met  outside  their 
respective  offices,  and  there  followed  an  inter- 
change of  incivilities — one  accusing  the  other 
of  inspiring  the  article,  the  latter  denying  com- 
plicity. There  was  some  talk  of  ingratitude — 
and  other  words.  The  consequences,  an  inter- 
change of  blows — a  rapid,  forceful  encounter 
from  which  both  retired  with  losses.  On  the 
merits  of  the  controversy  I  am  not  authority 
enough  to  pass,  but  one  must  remember  that 
opportunity  is  fifty  per  cent  of  success,  and,  if 
one  end  of  a  firm  spends  time  in  the  crea- 
tion of  chances,  the  other  does  no  more  than 
his  share  by  the  development  of  facades. 

*  *  * 

William  Greer  Harrison's  patriotism  as  ex- 
hibited in  the  home  rule  sentiments  of  "  The 
O'Neil,"  has  brought  him  to  the  notice  of  the 
gentlemen  arranging  the  St.  Patrick's  Day 
celebration.  A  deputation  of  prominent  Irish- 
men invited  his  participation  and  he  drew 
their  attention  to  the  absence  of  Hibernian 
patronage  at  Stockwell's.  He  suggested  the 
advisability  of  sending  delegations  of  Knights 
of  the  Red  Branch  and  the  Ancient  Order 
there.  A  basis  of  reciprocity  being  estab- 
lished he  might  consider  the  proposition. 

*  *  * 

The  Lent  that  is  slowly  but  surely  passing 
into  oblivion  has  not  been  notable  for  any  es- 
pecial rigor  of  observance.  While  it  is  com- 
paratively fashionable  to  be  religious,  Society 
has  called  for  no  extraordinary  exhibition  of 
devotion.  Still,  a  good  deal  of  church  going 
is  noticeable,  and  my  attention  has  been 
directed  to  the  exceedingly  good  work  the 
Ladies'  Auxiliary  of  Trinity  Church  has  done 
in  making  and  distributing  garments  for  the 
poor.  Mrs.  W.  H.  Taylor  is  at  the  head  of 
this  organization  which  meets  every  Monday 
in  the  chapel  adjoining  the  new  Trinity  Church. 
At  these  gatherings  the  affairs  of  the  parish 
are  carefully  canvassed  and  I  am  told  the  con- 
struction of  the  new  edifice  does  not  meet 
with  general  commendation. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  a  pity  that  circumstances  and  con- 
ditions prevented  Peter  Martin's  tea.  It  was 
to  be  given  in  the  Donahue  Building  on 
Market  Street  and  had  the  programme  been 
executed  the  affair  would  have  gone  down  to 
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history  as  one  of  the  most  amusing  Society 
had  ever  known.  However,  circumstances 
and  conditions,  as  I  have  said,  intervened  and 
the  tea  is  indefinitely  postponed. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  has  had  rather  a  quiet  week  of 
it.  A  dinner  or  two,  a  luncheon  or  so,  is  all 
there  is  to  record.  Lent  grows  towards  a 
climax,  however,  and,  doubtless  there  will  be 
a  renewal  of  activity  with  Easter.  During 
the  coming  seven  days  the  suspension  of  festiv- 
ity will  be  positive.  Holy  week,  even  for  the 
careless,  is  a  period  of  prayer  and  mortifica- 
tion, so  I  imagine  the  churches  will  have 
ample  patronage.  Among  recent  happenings 
was  a  dinner  at  Mrs.  Hager's  last  Monday  in 
honor  of  James  M.  Wood,  of  Portland.  There 
were  fourteen  at  table;  the  decorations  were 
red.  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  had  a  dinner  Wednes- 
day evening.  Mrs.  Isidore  Burns  entertained 
some  friends  at  a  luncheon  at  her  home,  4141 
Van  Ness  Avenue,  on  Thursday.  Mrs.  James 
W.  Keeney  gave  a  luncheon  for  Mrs.  A.  J. 
Bowie  on  Wednesday  last. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events,  there  is  a  reception 
at  the  home  of  Mrs.  J.  F.  Kennedy,  1727  Pine 
Street,  this  evening.  Miss  Grace  Hecht  has 
a  luncheon  at  the  Hecht  residence,  on  Wash- 
ington Street,  for  a  dozen  of  her  most  intimate 
friends.  The  formal  opening  of  the  Russian 
Section  in  the  Liberal  Arts  Building  at  the 
Fair,  promises  to  be  a  social  event  of  some 
prominence.  It  will  be  under  the  patronage 
of  Mrs.  Chabot,  Mrs.  Vanderlynn  Stowe,  and 
several  other  ladies. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Roberta  Wilson  to  Mr.  William  Rodgers. 
Miss  Wilson  is  the  eldest  daughter  of  S.  G. 
Wilson,  a  banker  of  San  Luis  Obispo,  and 
niece  of  Mrs.  Henry  Wanton,  of  Berkeley. 
Mr.  Rodgers  is  a  rising  young  lawyer  of  San 
Francisco.  The  wedding  is  to  take  place 
early  in  June. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Dora  Wilzinski, 
daughter  of  Mr.  A.  Wilzinski,  of  Vallejo, 
to  Mark  Hyman,  of  Oakland,  is  announced. 
Miss  Wilzinski  is  quite  an  accomplished  young 
woman  and  is  quite  pretty.  Mr.  Hyman  is 
well  known  in  social  circles  in  Oakland,  and 
is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  M.  Hyman  &  Co., 
of  that  city. 

Inadvertently  last  week  I  confounded  the 
name  of  the  California  Commandery  with  a 
"jinks"  at  which  there  was  considerable  rev- 
elry. The  members  of  that  austere  and  dig- 
nified body  deny  the  imputation.  It  appears 
that  the  "jinks"  was  the  creation  of  Golden 
Gate  Drill  Corps, 

Much  to  the  regret  of  the  participants  and 
to  the  grief  of  the  University  in  general,  it 
has  been  decided  to  postpone  the  production 
of  "  CEdipus  Tyrannus"  until  May,  '95. 
Most  of  the  preparatory  work  had  been  done, 
the  theatre,  music,  scenery,  costumes,  had 
been  arranged  for,  but  it  was  pointed  out  that 
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an  English  rendering  of  the  drama  by  college 
men  would  be  commonplace,  and  that  the 
main  interest  must  attach  to  its  production  in 
the  original  Greek.  To  obtain  the  requisite 
familiarity  with  the  language  of  Homer  takes 
time— hence  the  postponement. 

*  #  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Agnes  O'Kane 
and  Mr.  John  F.  Hanlon,  is  announced.  Miss 
O'Kane  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  John  O'Kane, 
and  Mr.  Hanlon  is  a  son  of  Captain  Daniel 
Hanlon.  They  are  to  be  married  in  the  fall. 
*  *  * 

In  the  precincts  of  Alameda  the  yoke  of 
Lent  sits  lightly  enough.  On  Monday  last 
Miss  Ethel  Cohen  had  a  matinee  tea  for  Miss 
Sarah  Collier  and  Miss  May  Tucker  at  the 
home  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Emily  Cohen.  It 
was  as  charming  as  such  affairs  are,  and  the 
tedium  of  the  mere  interchange  of  opinions 
was  relieved  by  dancing.  In  the  evening 
there  was  a  cotillion  which  Mr.  L-  Van 
Winkle  led.  There  were  several  pretty  fig- 
ures. Quite  a  number  of  young  people  from 
town  participated.  I  have  yet  to  hear  of  any- 
one who  refrained  from  Terpsichorean  enjoy- 
ment on  account  of  the  Holy  season. 

*  *  * 

There  was  quite  a  large  gathering  of  young 
people  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  M.  Heller  on 
Wednesday  evening.  It  was  a  species  of 
library  party,  the  guests  coming  as  books.  A 
good  deal  of  ingenuity  was  exhibited  in  the 
matter  of  titles. 

*  *  * 

The  pink  domino  party  at  the  Concordia  to- 
night will  surely  bring  out  the  full  strength  of 
the  organization.  Adequate  preparations  in 
the  matter  of  decorations  have  been  made,  and 
a  capital  evening's  enjoyment  is  doubtless 
imminent. 

*  *  * 

LIFE,  from  the  Society  point  of  view,  in 
Oakland  as  elsewhere,  is  a  game,  and  to  win, 
one  must  necessarily  play.  This,  Mrs.  Charles 
Webb  Howard  does,  and  invariably  she' holds 
trump  cards.  Her  "Continental  Costume 
Reception,"  given  in  honor  of  Miss  Hosmer, 
besides  being  decidedly  novel,  was  also  suc- 
cessful. It  upheld  the  reputation  of  the  host- 
ess in  her  dual  capacity  as  entertainer  and 
social  mentor.  Lenten  festivity  is  not  usually 
very  beguiling  for  those  who  dance,  but  the 
problem  of  amusing  the  guests  was  solved  with 
a  degree  of  brilliancy  that  must  have  been 
satisfactory  all  round.  The  tableaux  proved 
interesting  both  from  the  point  of  view  of 
composition  and  costume.  The  participants 
were  well-known  men  and  girls,  and  the 
beauty  of  the  latter  was  certainly  enhanced 
by  their  momentary  environment.  The  cli- 
max was  a  minuet  danced  by  Mr.  Karl  and 
Miss  Maud  Howard. 

The  affair  commenced  at  the  early  hour 
of  six,  and  at  that  time  there  commenced  to 
arrive  a  bevv  of  Martha  Washington's,  de- 
mure Quakeresses,  charming  Priscillas,  and 
gallant  Lafayettes  all  in  the  appropriate  clothes 
of  the  era.    Some,  it  must  be  admitted,  bore 


their  bravery  with  uncertainty,  but  others 
were  equal  to  the  occasion  and  the  gowns 
never  looked  better.  There  were  two  suppers 
— one  quite  early  in  the  evening,  a  second  at 
the  time  that  refreshments  are  ordinarily 
served. 

*  *  * 

MI  CAREME  was  joyously  celebrated  at  the 
quarters  of  the  Reliance  Club.  The  festivity 
was  the  first  venture  the  organization  has 
made  since  its  opening  last  summer,  and  was 
proportionately  enjoyable.  The  attendance 
was  quite  large  and  after  the  preliminaries  of 
conversation  were  ended,  dancing  begun  and 
was  kept  up  with  spirit.  The  gymnasium 
was  decorated  with  much  taste  and  skill,  but 
while  the  ladies  all  appeared  in  pretty  evening 
frocks,  dress  suits  were  rather  the  exception 
than  the  rule  among  the  men. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  the  claims  of  charity  in  the 
form  of  a  musicale  and  reception  at  the  Gar- 
ber  place  in  Berkeley  or  rather  Claremont 
demand  recognition.  The  entertainment  is 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Claremont  Tennis 
Club  and  in  aid  of  the  surgical  ward  of  the 
Children's  Hospital.  As  many  prominent 
women  have  been  appointed  chaperones  the 
affair  has  become  quite  fashionable,  and  it  is 
hoped  will  be  equally  successful.  Miss  Bessie 
Wall,  Miss  Grace  Barstow,  a  mandolin  club  of 
young  women,  and  a  glee  club  of  young  men 
are  the  attractions  offered  in  the  musical  line. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  EASTER  comes  every  one  is  pre- 
pared to  indulge  in  all  sorts  of  levity,  which, 
across  the  bay  is  to  take  the  form  of  amateur 
theatricals  and  operettas.  There  are  no  less 
than  three,  besides  the  "Trial  by  Jury," 
now  in  course  of  careful  preparation.  I  lay 
special  emphasis  on  the  "  careful,"  because 
even  when  letter  perfect,  the  scenes,  more 
particularly  the  love  scenes,  are  regularly  re- 
hearsed. One  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  Lenten 
amusements  is  going  to  rehearsal.  Perhaps,  the 
most  ambitious  efforts  is  the  "  Marrionettes  " 
at  the  Channel  home  in  Piedmont.  Here 
there  is  an  immense  room  and  stage,  and  the 
members  of  the  family  are  exceedingly  clever 
amateurs.  They  have  given  several  entertain- 
ments with  decided  success  since  this  theatre 
was  completed,  and  are  exceptionally  happy 
in  their  choice  of  subjects. 

*  *  * 

A  second  is  the  Greek  play  of  the  "Skull 
and  Keys  fraternity;  "  to  be  given  with  Uni- 
versity talent  exclusively,  and  the  last  is  an 
operetta  at  Washington  Hall,  East  Oakland, 
in  aid  of  the  Church  of  the  Advent.  Several 
well-known  amateurs  are  to  participate — 
among  others  the  Misses  Mary  Sullivan  and 
Grace  Hilborn,  Mrs.  Sedgely-Reynolds,  and 
Harry  Richards.  I  believe  the  affair  is  to  be 
a  full  dress  affair. 

*  *  * 

An  exceedingly  "smart"  entertainment 
was  that  of  Mrs.  Waldo  Richards  at  the  Uni- 
tarian Church  in  Oakland,  under  the  auspices 
of  Mrs.  Bugbee  and  other  members  of  the 
Lakeside  set.    Mrs.  Richards  has  been  enter- 


tained extensively  over  here  and  there  was 
quite  a  gathering  of  fashionable  people  to  hear 
her.  To  be  a  success  in  Oakland  one  needs 
be  the  fashion — all  else  is  vetoed,  and  con- 
servatism is  so  rampant  that  no  one  ever 
ventures  to  go  anywhere  unless  some  star  of 
greater  magnitude  initiates  it. 

*  *  * 

Thanks  are  undoubtedly  due  Miss  Hosmer 
for  enlivening  Lent  or  rather  for  giving  Oak- 
land the  necessary  excuse  for  entertaining. 
She  is  the  most  popular  of  visitors,  and  Mrs. 
Chabot  is  participating  in  the  popularity  of 
her  guest.  Last  Sunday  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Requa 
gave  a  dinner  in  her  honor.  Few  Oaklanders, 
however,  graced  the  festive  board  as  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Requa  prefer  to  call  their  guests  from 
across  the  water,  in  order,  perhaps,  that  the 
journey  may  add  piquancy  to  their  conversa- 
tion, as  it  surely  sharpens  their  appetites. 
Report  says  the  menu  was  of  the  choicest,  and 
the  flowers  distinguished  for  their  beauty  and 
number.  It  is  to  be  assumed  the  conversa- 
tion was  commensurate  with  the  intellectual 
importance  of  the  guest  of  honor.  The  highly 
critical,  and  there  are  many  of  them  in  the 
City  of  Churches,  insist  Sunday  dinner  giving 
is  hardly  commensurate  with  a  strict  obser- 
vance of  the  season  of  abstinence,  but  this  is 
a  triviality  unworthy  of  attention. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  at  the  Tubbs'  Mansion  on  Fri- 
day evening  last,  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Greenwood  for  the  members  of  their  bridal 
party,  was  a  charming  affair.  Quite  a  degree 
of  taste  was  displayed  in  the  arrangement  of 
table  decorations,  and  the  menu  was  espe- 
cially well  chosen.  Apropos  of  Lenten  festivi- 
ties no  criticism  is  applicable  in  this  connec- 
tion, inasmuch  as  the  Greenwoods,  though 
members  of  the  East  Oakland  Congregational 
Church,  are  not,  in  the  full  sense  of  the  word, 
"  church  people." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lillian  Ruggles,  whose  life  size  pen- 
drawing  of  Director-General  De  Young,  ex- 
cited no  small  attention  at  Chicago,  and  which 
is  on  view  in  the  Liberal  Arts  Building  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair,  is  a  beautiful  girl  of  eighteen 
who  developed  a  remarkable  aptitude  for 
artistic  pen  work  when  she  was  quite  young. 
She  is  a  Canadian  by  birth,  but  has  lived  the 
greater  portion  of  her  life  in  California,  and  is 
well  known  in  San  Francisco  circles.  Her 
first  attempt,  which  is  called  the  "  Awakening 
of  Spring,"  is  a  work  of  considerable  merit. 
*  *  * 

The  death  of  Mrs.  Russell  J.  Easton,  of 
Lonville,  New  York,  caused  considerable  re- 
gret in  Oakland.  Mrs.  Easton  was  the 
mother j  of  Giles  N.  Easton,  who  recently 
married  Miss  Mary  Phillips.  The  young 
couple  were  spending  their  honeymoon  in  San 
Antonio,  Texas,  when  the  sad  news  reached 
them  and  at  once  left  for  New  York.  Miss 
Phillips'  mother  is  just  dead  a  year  and  so  she 
has  hardly  time  to  doff  her  mourning,  in  fact 
her  trousseau  was  her  first  launch  into  colors. 
It  will  be  doubly  bard,  therefore,  once  more 
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to  appear  in  sable  hue.  At  the  wedding  re- 
cently a  chair  at  the  bridal  table  was  left 
vacant  for  Mrs.  Phillips,  so  that  like  an  angel 
of  peace  her  spirit  might  preside  at  the  feast. 
Some  of  the  carpers,  however,  considered  it 
an  affectation,  as  the  daughters  had  not  sat 
like  Niobes,  all  tears,  making  their  home  into 
a  sort  of  graveyard,  but,  like  true  women  had 
tried  to  take  up  the  burden  of  life  bravely. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  is  dormant  in  Berkeley,  and 
beyond  a  little  social  flouting,  no  suffering  is 
inflicted  or  en  lured  by  the  fashionables  of  the 
village.  The  Episcopal  element  meet  every 
Wednesday  evening,  and  the  Ladies'  Aid 
Society  under  the  immediate  supervision  of 
Mrs.  Patterson,  hold  their  regular  weekly 
sewing  for  the  poor  of  Sister  Julia's  Orphan- 
age. These  gatherings  occur  in  the  vestry 
room  of  Saint  Mark's  Episcopal  Church,  and 
while  some  ply  needles  and  talk  ailments,  the 
majority  prefer  discussing  Mrs.  Howard  and 
Dr.  Bentley  in  preference  to  hearing  good 
music  or  a  reading  from  some  standard  author. 
As  usual,  the  value  of  the  preferences  is  in 
an  inverse  ratio  to  the  vigor  of  the  expres- 
sion, but  that  is  hardly  an  abnormal  condi- 
tion of  affairs. 

It  seems  Rev.  Bentley  is  averse  to  dancing 
and  what  is  worse,  is  given  to  the  denuncia- 
tion of  those  who  have  opposite  views.  An 
informal  ball  given  a  few  weeks  ago  at  Shat- 
tuck's  Hall  evoked  the  full  flood  of  his  indig- 
nation. He  intimated  an  absence  of  tone  in 
those  who  indulged  so  unchristian  a  ten- 
dency and  prophesied  for  them  unenviable 
consequences  in  the  after  life.  While  the 
privilege  of  criticism  is  freely  accorded  the 
pulpit,  it  seems  a  bit  pretentious  for  a  preacher 
to  pronounce  on  tone  or  the  absence  thereof. 
I  caunot  but  agree  with  the  dictum  of  a 
certain  matron  who  thus  delivered  herself  on 
the  situation. 

*  *  * 

She  said:  "  We  all  know  what  some  men 
preach  and  say  of  dancing,  but  why  can- 
not ministers  of  the  gospel,  who  should  be 
thankful  for  their  own  freedom,  feel  equally 
satisfied  at  others  being  allowed  the  same 
tether?" 

I  imagine  one  result  of  the  denunciation — 
the  necessary  selection  by  the  clique,  which 
finds  Dr.  Bentley  its  divinity,  of  some  new 
meeting  place.  The  odor  of  sanctity  cannot 
possibly  linger  in  a  hall  contaminated  by  the 
terpsichorean  revels  of  the  ungodly.  It  is  at 
this  hall  their  reunions  have  taken  place,  so  I 
presume  they  will  change  to  fresh  fields.  In 
the  meantime  the  others  are  preparing  for  a 
ball  after  Lent. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  DOMAIN  of  ecclesiastical  inven- 
tion Mr.  C.  V.  S.  Gibbs,  the  venerable  main- 
stay of  Trinity  Church,  is  easily  entitled  to  a 
prominent  place.  Mr.  Gibbs  is  one  of  the 
best  men  in  this  town  of  good  men.  His  life 
is  a  shining  example  to  the  young  and  the 
envy  of  the  old.  Indeed,  if  all  men  were  as 
good  as  Mr.  Gibbs  this  would  be  a  happy 
world.    But  Mr.  Gibbs  has  for  many  years 


cherished  an  idea  in  mechanics  which  his 
well-known  desire  to  promote  the  welfare  of 
his  fellow  men  has  never  tempted  him  to 
divulge.  It  is  an  electrical  pulpit,  which 
works  upon  the  principle  of  the  disappearing 
gun.  Indeed,  this  similie  in  some  cases  might 
be  too  close.  In  England  wherethey  have  a 
canon  of  Westminster,  Mr.  Gibbs'  pulpit 
heaving  into  view  might  actually  disclose  to 
the  view  of  the  congregation  an  exceedingly 
large  gun. 

*  *  * 

The  pulpit  conceived  by  Mr.  Gibbs  works 
on  the  elevator  plan.  Pressure  upon  an  elec- 
tric button  causes  it  to  rise  with  the  Rector 
and  his  sermon,  like  the  harlequin  in  the 
pantomime,  from  beneath  the  chancel.  After 
a  certain  period  of  time  a  mechanical  device 
compels  it  to  descend  again  to  the  regions  be- 
low. It  was  this  latter  device  which  gave  the 
pulpit  its  quietus  when  Mr.  Gibbs  recently 
submitted  it  to  the  officers  of  Trinity  Church, 
then  in  course  of  construction.  It  was  a  great 
idea.  Everybody  acknowledged  that.  But  it 
was  suggested  that  if  the  Rector  should  ever 
miscalculate  the  time  limit  he  would  either  be 
compelled  to  jump  out  of  the  contrivance  and 
finish  his  sermon  somewhere  else,  or  suffer 
the  humiliation  of  having  his  remarks  incon- 
tinently suppressed.  It  is  well  known  that 
Mr.  Gibbs  is  an  advocate  of  short  and  pithy 
church  discourses,  and  it  being  shrewdly  sus- 
pected that  his  pulpit  invention  was  designed 
to  curtail  the  interesting  sermons  of  the  Rec- 
tor of  Trinity,  the  officers  of  that  great  tem- 
ple of  worship  refused  to  adopt  it.  However, 
Mr.  G  bbs  is  entitled  to  full  credit  for  the 
idea.    It  is  really  a  great  one. 

*  *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  proposition  is  that 
made  by  Mr.  George  Paston,  of  Sydney,  New 
South  Wales,  to  the  natatorial  sports  of  this 
city.  Swimming  clubs  are  numerous  in  Aus- 
tralia and  New  Zealand,  and  Mr.  Paston,  be- 
ing an  enthusiast  upon  that  subject  during  his 
visit  here  recently  proposed  the  organization 
of  an  international  swimming  contest.  Inter- 
colonial matches  are  common  in  Australian 
waters,  a  series  of  contests  having  come  off 
there  on  January  19th  last,  in  which  the  New 
South  Wales  and  New  Zealand  Swimming 
Associations  took  the  leading  part.  Although 
the  competition  is  friendly,  the  amateurs  en- 
thuse over  their  respective  teams  very  much 
as  we  do  over  our  club  and  college  footballers. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Paston  brought  with  him  the  code  of 
rules  regulating  the  sport,  which  is  in  force  in 
all  the  south  sea  colonies.  They  lay  down 
the  law  not  only  with  regard  to  swimming, 
but  as  to  hurdle  races  and  water  polo — two 
things  which,  I  believe,  are  a  mystery  to  our 
natatorial  enthusiasts.  Mr.  Paston  is  a  Deputy 
from  the  Inter-Colonial  Association,  and  he 
says  that  an  Australian  team  could  be  brought 
over  here  without  difficulty.  Many  of  the 
swimmers  are  men  of  leisure  and  would  under- 
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take  the  trip  for  the  amusement  it  affords. 
Mr.  Paston  returned  to  Australia  by  the  last 
steamer,  but  he  will  revisit  California  before 
the  close  of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  and  will  then 
endeavor  to  arouse  local  interest  in  an  inter- 
national contest. 

*  *  * 

THE  WHIRLIGIG  of  time  makes  some 
curious  changes.  The  other  day  a  revolution 
in  the  local  room  of  my  esteemed  but  envious 
contemporary  the  Morning  Call,  placed  Mr. 
Fremont  Older  at  the  head  of  the  City  Depart- 
ment. Mr.  Older  was  until  recently  City 
Editor  of  the  Post,  and  is  a  journalist  of  rare 
ability  and  distinction.  Of  course  he  did  not 
wing  his  way  to  the  exalted  station  I  have 
mentioned  without  producing  some  personal 
disaster.  For  the  past  six  months  Mr.  Horace 
Hudson,  formerly  of  the  Chronicle,  has  been 
City  Editor  of  the  Call.  When  Older  flew  in, 
Hudson  flew  out — not,  indeed,  because  he 
was  compelled  to  do  so,  for  the  managers  of 
the  Call  never  discharge  their  faithful  men — 
but  because  he  thought  he  might  shine  more 
brightly  in  a  new  field. 

*  *  * 

So  he  began  his  journalistic  life  all  over 
again  as  an  extra  man  on  the  Examiner.  For 
fifteen  years  Mr.  Hudson  has  been  engaged  in 
sending  men  out  of  his  office  for  news,  and 
growling  at  them  when  they  have  returned 
empty-handed.  It  has  been  his  duty  at  times 
to  discharge  them  for  being."  scooped,"  and 
in  the  hey-day  of  his  reign  none  were  ever 
more  exacting  than  he.  Of  course,  when  men 
are  upon  the  dizzy  pinnacle  of  power,  they 
never  think  either  of  the  time  when  they 
grubbed,  or  of  the  possibilities  of  a  fall.  One 
of  Mr.  Hudson's  first  details  on  the  Examiner 
was  the  "Federal."  To  the  uninitiated  it 
may  be  explained  that  this  includes  the  United 
States  Courts  and  Federal  offices.  He  turned 
in  his  "copy"  in  excellent  shape,  and  went 
home  satisfied.  Next  morning  the  Chronicle 
had  two  awful  "  scoops"  upon  him.  One  was 
a  column  story  that  fairly  reeked  with  facts. 
Of  such,  however,  is  the  fickle  whirligig  of 
time. 

*  *  * 

A  COOLNESS  has  sprung  up  between  Mr. 
Andy  Lawrence,  city  editor  of  the  "Mon- 
arch," and  County  Clerk  Haley  of  the  City 
Hall.  The  cold  wave,  I  am  informed,  has 
reached  such  a  state  of  frigidity  that  there  is 
little  or  no  prospect  of  its  ever  being  thawed 
out.  It  is  all  about  a  "scoop"  which  came 
near  causing  a  case  of  heart  failure  in  the 
Examiner  office  one  day  a  couple  of  weeks 
ago.  As  the  story  goes,  it  revolves  around 
the  scalp  of  Mr.  Edward  Casserly,  one  of  Mr. 
Haley's  most  efficient  Deputies.  Mr.  Casserly 
is  the  official  who  has  charge  in  the  County 
Clerk's  office  of  the  "scoop"  department — 
that  is,  it  is  his  duty  to  see  that  the  reporters 
are  supplied  with  the  wills,  inventories,  and 
other  important  matters  which  come  in.  Mr. 
Casserly  is  so  careful  to  see  that  all  are  treated 
alike — for  a  single  mistake  involves  the 
County  Clerk  in  a  peck  of  trouble — that  he 
often  conveys  the  information  to  the  rival 
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newspaper  offices  when  their  reporters  have 
failed  to  connect. 

*  *  * 

About  two  weeks  ago  an  inventory  in  the 
Montgomery  estate  was  filed  late  in  the  after- 
noon. None  of  the  reporters  were  about,  and 
so  Mr.  Casserly  locked  it  up  and  went  home. 
Somebody  came  down  town  and  dropped  a 
word.  Instantly  a  dozen  reporters  were  in 
pursuit  of  the  item.  The  Chronicle  and  Call 
men  pulled  the  attorneys  out  of  bed  about 
midnight  and  procured  a  statement  of  the 
property.  Mr.  Lawrence,  however,  determined 
to  have  the  whole  thing,  concentrated  his 
forces  upon  County  Clerk  Haley.  They  did 
not  find  him  and  the  "Monarch"  went  to 
press  without  the  news.  Next  day  Andy 
indicted  a  letter  to  County  Clerk  Haley.  He 
formally  charged  Casserly  with  treachery  and 
demanded  his  head.  "  The  Examiner  is  big 
enough  to  enforce  its  demands,"  he  wrote, 
"  and  it  does  not  propose  to  be  scooped  in  this 
way.  Casserly  must  be  discharged  instantly." 

*  *  * 

Haley  answered,  asking  Mr.  Lawrence  to 
accept  his  distinguished  consideration,  but 
refusing  to  comply  with  the  demand.  Andy 
then  shifted  his  ground.  "Under  the  cir- 
cumstances," he  wrote,  "and  after  a  further 
inquiry  into  the  case,  the  Examiner  has  con- 
cluded to  forego  Mr.  Casserly's  dismissal.  It 
will  be  content  with  his  suspension  for  one 
month."  Haley  refused  this  also,  and  at  the 
present  time  is  respectfully  awaiting  another 
demand  from  the  pugnacious  City  Editor.  In 
the  meantime  Mr.  Casserly  has  secured  from 
Mr.  Swinerton,  the  Examiner 's  cartoonist 
(who  can  draw  anything),  a  diagram  of  Andy's 
nerve.  He  has  framed  it  and  placed  it  upon 
his  desk. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  Uncle  George  Bromley  lost  his  job 
in  the  Internal  Revenue  office  in  consequence 
of  the  accession  of  the  Democracy  to  power,  it 
was  thought  up  at  the  Bohemian  Club  that 
at  last  the  world  had  turned  its  cold  shoulder 
to  the  veteran  humorist.  But  such  has  not 
proved  to  be  the  fact.  The  Bohemian  Club 
still  has  a  "  pull,"  and  so  long  as  that  subsists, 
its  sainted  Uncle  will  not  lack  for  means  with 
which  to  pay  his  dues.  It  appears  that  the 
"  pull  '  is  already  at  work  upon  Uncle  George's 
future.  In  the  coming  campaign  an  effort  will 
be  made  to  secure  for  him  the  office  of  Public 
Administrator.  Captain  Freese,  I  am  told,  is 
going  to  try  for  Assessor  and  so  the  field  will 
be  clear  for  Uncle  George. 

*  *  * 

Freese  has  twice  been  elected  Public  Ad- 
ministrator on  the  Democratic  ticket,  and  his 
popularity  seems  to  be  perennial.  Uncle 
George  Bromley  is  a  Republican,  and  it  is 
doubtful  whether  he  would  care  to  try  conclu- 
sions with  the  Captain.  But  with  a  clear 
field  he  is  said  to  have  what  they  jocularly 
call  up  in  the  club  rooms  a  "  pudding."  Per- 
haps this  is  not  entirely  a  miscalculation.  The 
reign  of  the  antiquities  in  this  office  began 
with  Colonel  Phil  Roach.  He  was  an  ancient 
relic  of  the  pre-American  period.  Succes- 


sively Walter  M.  Leman,  the  white-haired 
actor,  Judge  Pennie,  the  genial  cooper,  and 
Captain  Freese,  the  ancient  mariner  of  East 
Street,  have  held  the  office.  To  now  confer  it 
with  all  its  emoluments  upon  Uncle  George 
Bromley,  seems  to  be  peculiarly  fitting.  And, 
by  the  way,  these  emoluments  are  not  to  be 
sneezed  at.  Every  one  of  the  old  fellows 
herein  named  has  grown  rich  upon  them. 

*  *  * 

NO  STORY  which  has  lately  crept  into 
the  daily  papers  equals  in  delicate  humor 
that  which  my  esteemed  contemporary,  the 
Post,  related  the  other  day  upon  Mr.  James 
Stevens,  the  attorney.  The  only  trouble  with 
it  was  that  it  did  not  contain  all  the  facts  of 
the  case.  According  to  the  veracious  chron- 
icler who  recorded  the  circumstance,  Mr. 
Stevens,  on  his  way  home  one  dark  night 
recently,  was  intercepted  by  two  foot-pads. 
They  ordered  him  to  throw  up  his  bands. 
He  obeyed.  When  they  had  relieved  him  of 
his  watch  and  chain,  money  and  diamonds,  a 
clever  idea  entered  his  head. 

"Say,  you  fellows,  when  did  you  begin 
robbing  your  friends?" 

"  Friends?"  said  one  of  the  foot-pads,  sar- 
castically.   "  What  ye  givin'  us?  " 

"  Why,  boys,  I'm  Carroll  Cook,  the  lawyer." 

*  *  * 

The  foot-pads  immediately  held  a  consulta- 
tion and  decided  to  repair  the  damage  they 
had  done.  They  returned  all  of  Stevens' 
valuables  with  an  apology,  and  he  went  on 
his  way  rejoicing.  This  is  the  story  as  related 
by  the  Post.  Here  is  the  sequel  which  has 
not  been  published:  A  few  nights  later 
Carroll  Cook  himself  was  going  home,  and 
being  intercepted  by  two  foot-pads  threw  up 
his  hands.  When  he  had  been  relieved  of  his 
valuables,  he  said: 

"It  is  pretty  rough  to  be  robbed  by  your 
friends,  ain't  it?  I'm  Carroll  Cook,  the  law- 
yer." 

"See  here,  young  feller,"  replied  one  of 
the  highwaymen,  "  that  graft  don't  go.  You 
ain't  Carroll  Cook.  We  stood  him  up  here  a 
week  ago  and  then  gave  him  back  his  chink." 

"Well,  but  I  am  Carroll  Cook.  That 
other  fellow  was  a  fraud.    Here's  my  card." 

"  We  don't  accept  any  chances,  young  fel- 
ler.   Take  yer  trade  away.    Git!  " 

Mr.  Cook,  I  understand,  is  now  thinking 
of  bringing  suit  against  Mr.  Stevens  for  the 
recovery  of  his  valuables. 

*  *  * 

IN  WHIST  circles  there  is  a  minor  thrill 
evoked  by  the  arrival  here  of  Miss  Kate  Irwin 
Wheelock,  of  Chicago.  She  is  the  able  per- 
sonage whom  Cavendish  styled  "  Queen  of 
Whist,"  and  her  presence  in  San  Franc'sco 
will  doubtless  bring  up  the  standard  of  the 
local  game.  In  honor  of  this  notable  lady  the 
San  Francisco  Whist  Club  had  a  reception  at 
its  headquarters  in  the  Mercantile  Library 
Building.  Quite  a  number  of  people  were 
invited  to  meet  the  celebrity,  who,  by  the 
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way  wears  her  distinction  meekly  enough. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Payot  were  at  the  head 
of  the  reception  committee.  Though  very 
young  the  Club  has  some  scientific  exponents 
of  the  art  of  not  trumping  one's  partner's  best 
tricks.  Several  wear  the  insignia  of  the 
Diamond  Whist  League  and  of  course  covet 
still  greater  distinctions  if  they  are  to  be 
had. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  most  adroit  are  Mesdames 
Curtis,  Taylor,  Payot,  Bates,  and  Washburn, 
whom  I  believe  are  fit  to  hold  their  own  with 
even  the  Chicago  champions.  However, 
rivalry  in  that  direction  is  something  the 
future  will  settle.  Doubtless  tournaments 
can  be  arranged,  as  there  is  considerable 
enthusiasm  on  the  subject.  Miss  Wheelock 
purposes  giving  instruction  in  the  game  dur- 
ing her  stay  here. 

*  *  * 

ALTHOUGH  the  Republican  politicians 
have  not  as  yet  taken  any  measures  to  set  the 
municipal  political  ball  in  motion,  I  hear  the 
names  of  large  numbers  of  men  "  mentioned  " 
for  every  local  office.  In  fact,  upon  the  Re- 
publican side  all  the  signs  indicate  a  sweep- 
ing victory.  It  is  a  political  axiom  that  the 
flies  discover  the  location  of  the  molasses  long 
before  its  odor  has  penetrated  to  the  olfac- 
tories of  the  general  public.  I  am  told  that 
the  coalition  of  Colonel  Dan  Burns  and  Mr. 
John  D.  Spreckles,  together  with  the  friendly 
overtures  lately  made  by  Senator  De  Young 
to  the  former,  are  not  the  only  moves  now  in 
progress  upon  the  political  chessboard.  At 
its  next  meeting  the  membership  of  the  Re- 
publican County  Committee  will  be  swelled 
and  an  effort  made  to  capture  it  in  the  inter- 
est of  a  Republican-Non  Partisan  fusion.  An 
important  part  of  the  plan  will  be  the  jettison 
of  Bosses  Kelly  and  Crimmins. 

*  *  * 

But  the  most  interesting  fact  in  connection 
with  this  reformation  of  the  local  Republican 
party,  is  that  it  has  already  produced  a  for- 
midable candidate  for  Assessor.  John  Siebe, 
the  present  incumbent,  intends  to  stand  for 
re-election,  but  when  he  comes  to  appeal  to 
the  Convention  it  is  not  improbable  that  he 
will  find  the  cards  stocked  against  him — that 
is  to  say,  unless  he  soon  stirs  his  somewhat 
tardy  stumps.  His  opponent,  who  is  already 
in  the  field  full-armed  for  the  fray,  is  Mr. 
John  D.  Daly,  formerly  of  the  Mission  "  Milk 
Brigade."  There  is  an  ancient  feud  between 
Siebe  and  Daly.  Eight  years  ago  they  jointly 
appeared  before  the  Republican  Convention 
and  asked  for  the  nomination  for  Assessor. 
Daly,  being  at  that  time  "  in  "  with  the  Repub- 
lican Boss,  Mr.  William  T.  Higgius,  secured 
the  prize.  Taking  the  ground  that  he  had 
been  unfairly  defeated,  Siebe  withdrew  from 
the  Convention  and  set  up  for  himself.  His 
party  was  called  the  "  Independent  Republi- 
cans," and  it  selected  him  for  Assessor.  The 
campaign  that  ensued  was  decidedly  peppery. 
Both  Siebe  and  Daly  overlooked  the  Demo- 
I  crats  and  fought  their  feud  to  a  finish.  The 


6 


THE    WAV  E 


result  was  natural.  The  Democratic  candidate 

was  elected. 

*  *  * 

Four  years  ago  Daly  was  not  sufficiently 
strong  to  prevent  the  nomination  of  Siebe  by 
the  regular  Republicans.  At  the  ballot  boxes, 
however,  he  bitterly  opposed  his  selection. 
But  in  1890  the  Republicans  swept  the  field, 
and  Siebe  was  elected  by  six  or  seven  thou- 
sand majority.  This  year,  however,  there  is 
no  such  prospect,  and  Mr.  Siebe  has  not  the 
prestige  of  never  having  held  a  public  office. 
During  his  term  he  has  created  antagonisms 
and  multiplied  his  enemies.  Of  these  things 
Mr.  Daly  now  purposes  taking  advantage. 
He  will  revive  the  old  fight — in  fact,  he  has 
already  revived  it — and  backed  by  Spreckels, 
Burns,  and  probably  De  Young,  will  enter  the 
Convention  prepared  to  do  or  die.  Eight 
years  ago  the  Bulletin  and  Chronicle  both 
assaulted  Daly  in  a  savage  manner.  To-day, 
I  am  told,  he  is  at  peace  with  both  Fitch  and 
De  Young.  Whether  they  will  now  let  him 
alone  remains  to  be  developed  as  the  cam- 
paign proceeds.  At  all  events,  the  Mission 
district  is  slowly  mobilizing  in  Daly's  interest, 
mainly  upon  the  proposition  that  he  is  at 
peace  with  all  the  world  down  town. 

*  *  * 

THE  JURIDICAL  honors  of  the  past  week 
have  been  divided  between  Judge  Henshaw,  of 
the  Alameda  Superior  Court,  and  Mr.  Charles 
A.  Wheeler,  attorney  for  the  contestants  in 
the  Murphy  will  case.  The  decision  of  the 
former,  which  was  printed  in  full  in  the 
dailies,  demonstrates  a  remarkably  clear  grasp 
of  the  points  involved.  Besides,  the  English 
in  which  the  law  is  applied  to  the  facts,  indi- 
cates that  a  clarified  understanding  is  not 
Judge  Henshaw's  only  strong  suit.  He  is 
able  to  express  himself  in  a  manner  which 
leaves  no  room  for  discussion.  For  the  result 
of  the  litigation  Mr.  Wheeler  is  responsible  to 
the  extent  that  it  was  his  view  of  the  law 
which  Judge  Henshaw  adopted  and  amplified. 

*  *  * 

The  decision  divides  the  property  equally 
between  the  children  of  Mrs.  Murphy,  which, 
I  understand,  will  give  each  of  them  about 
$100,000— rather  a  snug  sum.  This  is  as 
though  the  deceased  had  died  without  a  will. 
Dan  Murphy,  I  am  told,  will  now  apply  for 
letters  of  administration,  as  he  is  the  only  heir 
qualified  by  a  residence  in  California  to  obtain 
them.  Thus  the  famous  dispute  comes  to  an 
end — happily,  perhaps,  for  all  concerned,  be- 
cause, try  as  he  may,  no  testator  can  ever 
make  a  will  so  inherently  just  as  the  distribu- 
tion laws  of  the  State.  They  divide  the 
property  of  the  dead  equally,  and  that  seems 
to  be  what  no  living  man  can  persuade  him- 
self to  do. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Henshaw  is  not  an  old  man  and  he 
draws  little,  therefore,  from  judicial  experi- 
ence; but  his  performance  in  this  litigation 
indicates  that  he  possesses  legal  qualifications 
of  an  exalted  order.  I  have  long  suspected 
this,  mainly  because  he  was  once  a  journalist. 


It  seems  that  an  early  training  with  the  pen 
broadens  and  amplifies  the  mind.  The  law 
is  to  a  great  extent  a  literary  occupation, 
and  its  greatest  exponents  in  past  ages  have 
been  masterly  writers.  As  for  Mr.  Wheeler, 
this  is  not  his  first  triumph  at  the  bar,  nor  in 
this  class  of  cases.  It  must  be  admitted  that 
victory  against  such  opposition  is  a  distinc- 
tion worth  achieving. 

*  *  * 

THE  MANY  friends  of  Mr.  J.  De  Barth 
Shorb  will  be  rejoiced  to  learn  that  he  has  re- 
turned to  his  home  at  San  Gabriel  almost 
entirely  restored  to  health.  A  letter  from  Los 
Angeles  informs  me  that  he  arrived  there  on 
the  twenty-fifth  of  February  from  Philadel- 
phia, where  he  has  been  for  seven  months  past 
under  medical  treatment,  looking  better  than 
for  years  past.  The  rumor  that  his  ill-health 
had  resulted  in  insanity  arose  from  the  desper- 
ate nature  of  his  illness  and  his  long  absence 
from  the  State — an  absence  which  caused  the 
Los  Angeles  Board  'of  Supervisors  to  declare 
his  position  as  County  Treasurer  forfeited. 
The  immediate  cause  of  his  prostration,  I  am 
told,  was  overwork,  aggravated  by  the  toils  of 
the  campaign  in  which  he  was  a  candidate 
two  years  ago.  Mr.  Shorb  is  so  good  a  man 
and  so  worthy  a  citizen  that  even  his  political 
enemies,  I  think,  will  be  glad  to  know  that  he 
has  recovered  his  health. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  my  prognostications  anent  a 
possible  reconciliation  among  the  members  of 
the  McDonald  clan,  are  being  borne  out. 
Overtures  have  been  made  by  both  sides  and 
the  common  sense  view  of  the  situation  at 
last  begins  to  find  favor.  If  Captain  McDon- 
ald will  but  forget  his  grievances  and  harmon- 
ize with  Dr.  McDonald  and  his  sons,  the 
rehabilitation  of  the  Pacific  Bank  may  be 
accomplished  without  extraordinary  effort. 
Since  the  crash  there  has  come  over  public 
sentiment  a  decided  change  and  the  impres- 
sion is  now  prevalent  that  the  future  of  the 
institution  would  be  ensured  if  but  the  several 
factions  were  agreed.  The  assets,  which  re- 
port so  discredited,  only  require  fostering  and 
manipulating  for  their  value  to  be  realized, 
and  there  is  the  kind  of  ability  in  the  combi- 
nation to  achieve  this  if  but  the  opportunity 
is  afforded. 

*  *  * 

The  assumption  of  those  who  have  followed 
the  case  through  its  successive  judicial  phases 
is  that  the  Supreme  Court  will  decide  for  the 
Directors  as  against  the  Bank  Commissioners. 
The  interference  of  the  Knight-Dunsmuir 
combination  in  the  affairs  of  the  Pacific  Bank 
has  thoroughly  alarmed  the  managers  of 
financial  institutions  throughout  the  State.  If 
it  be  found  that  the  legal  powers  of  the  Board 
have  not  been  exceeded,  it  means  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  dangerous  precedent  that  this 
political  body  has  the  right  to  usurp  the  func- 
tions of  a  corporation's  Directors.    If  this  is 

I  Don't  fail  to  chew  Adams'  Tutti  Fruttl  Chewing  Gum  alter  meals. 
Indigestion  lades  before  It. 


the  case  another  terror  is  added  to  downfall  or 
misfortune,  for  the  Commission  becomes  the 
official  liquidator  and  ownership  is  of  no  ac- 
count. The  menace  of  such  a  precedent  is 
best  realized  by  those  who  have  watched  the 
actions  of  the  Commissioners  over  the  Pacific 
muddle.  It  cannot  truthfully  be  claimed  that 
they  have  interfered  for  the  interests  of  the 
depositors. 

AMONG  his  many  other  notable  traits  of 
character,  Mr.  John  Garber,  the  eminent 
lawyer  and  advocate,  possesses  a  delicate 
sense  of  humor.  It  is  only  on  state  occasions 
that  he  permits  it  to  get  the  better  of  that 
owl-like  gravity  which  becomes  the  solidity  of 
his  intellect  so  well,  but  when  he  does,  it 
shows  a  decided  scintillating  tendency.  The 
day  after  the  Golden  Rule  Bazaar  fire,  Mr. 
Garber  arose  in  Judge  Hunt's  Court  and  asked 
for  the  postponement  of  a  case  over  which  he 
and  Mr.  Delmas  had  been  chewing  the  rag 
for  a  week.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Delmas  had 
made  him  quite  weary. 

"  On  what  ground  do  you  ask  for  a  post- 
ponement?" kindly  asked  Judge  Huut. 

"Well,"  replied  Garber,  "my  old  enemy 
the  rheumatism  has  made  a  savage  attack 
upon  me  this  morning,  and  I  observe  that  Mr. 
Delmas  is  looking  unusually  aggressive." 

*  *  * 

"  But  that  is  hardly  ground  for  a  continu- 
ance," remarked  the  Court. 

"  I  think,"  continued  Garber,  "  that  your 
Honor  ought  to  take  judicial  notice  of  the  fact 
that  one  of  our  houses  burned  down  last 
night.  In  the  face  of  that  bereavement  we 
can  hardly  be  expected  to  go  on  with  this 
case. " 

"  One  of  your  houses  ?  "  said  the  Court,  in- 
quiringly. 

"Yes,  the  Golden  Rule  Bazaar.  That  be- 
longs to  the  Blythe  estate." 

The  delicate  nature  of  Mr.  Garber's  humor 
so  overcame  Judge  Hunt  that  he  immediately 
granted  the  postponement. 

*  *  * 

IN  NONE  of  the  biographies  of  the  late 
John  G.  Downey  have  I  read  a  correct  esti- 
mate of  his  public  character.  The  Bulletin, 
whose  lead  he  followed  in  vetoing  the  famous 
bulkhead  bill,  has  placed  him  upon  a  pinnacle 
of  celestial  greatness  which  the  Savior  him- 
self would  have  blushed  to  occupy,  and  the 
remainder  of  my  esteemed  contemporaries 
have  garbled  the  history  he  made  and  mis- 
spelled the  names  of  the  principle  actors  in 
it.  The  fact  of  the  matter  is,  Governor 
Downey  was  not  a  very  strong  or  intellect- 
ual Executive,  but  he  possessed  a  quality 
which  has  saved  many  a  more  inferior  man 
from  historical  infamy.  He  was  fond  of 
praise,  especially  newspaper  praise,  and  he  re- 
sented any  and  all  attempts  to  manipulate  or 
fool  him.  These  traits  made  him  the  very 
man  for  a  crisis. 

*  *  * 

Downey  was  elected  Lieutenant  Governor 
in  1859  upon  the  supposition  that  he  was  a 
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usable  man.  The  schemers  who  were  seek- 
ing from  the  Legislature  a  franchise  to  enslave 
the  commerce  of  San  Francisco  by  construct- 
ing a  bulkhead,  or  sea  wall,  around  it,  knew 
that  Milton  S.  Latham,  the  elected  Governor, 
would  never  sign  their  bill.  They  had  been 
fairly  defeated  on  the  nomination  for  Gover- 
nor in  the  Lecompton  Convention  of  1859, 
but  they  had  every  reason  to  believe  that 
with  Latham  out  of  the  way  and  Downey  in 
his  place,  they  would  stand  a  chance  to  win. 
They,  therefore,  resorted  to  the  expedient  of 
throwing  Latham  into  the  Senatorial  caucus. 
When  the  trap  was  sprung  nobody  credited 
the  rumor  that  the  Legislature  intended  to 
elect  Latham,  and  there  was  much  astonish- 
ment at  the  full  development  of  the  plot. 
The  Governor  was  chosen  United  States  Sena- 
tor almost  before  he  had  taken  his  seat. 
*  *  * 

With  Downey  in  the  gubernatorial  chair  the 
opponents  of  the  bulkhead  bill  at  once  lost 
heart.  The  measure  had  been  before  three 
previous  Legislatures,  and  the  fight  for  its 
passage  had  commenced  to  dominate  the  poli- 
tics of  the  State.  The  anti-bulkheaders  were 
certain  that  Downey  had  promised  to  sign  the 
bill,  and  their  organ,  the  Bulletin,  said  so  in 
unequivocal  terms.  All  this  served  to  con- 
vince the  new  Governor  that  the  speediest 
way  to  secure  eternal  damnation  would  be  to 
approve  the  measure.  It  also  plainly  showed 
him  that  a  sure  road  to  the  esteem  of  the  peo- 
ple would  be  to  veto  it.  A  love  of  praise  and 
an  aversion  to  being  used  by  scheming  poli- 
ticians won  the  day,  and  when  the  bill  passed 
he  returned  it  unsigned  to  the  Legislature. 
That  act  forever  killed  the  job,  for  the  bulk- 
headers  were  never  able  to  recover  from  the 
shock.  With  singular  ingratitude,  however, 
the  Democratic  Convention  of  1861  refused  to 
renominate  him  for  Governor;  but  it  was  just 
as  well.  John  Conness,  the  candidate  chosen, 
was  defeated  by  Leland  Stanford  and  the  war 
issues.  Governor  Downey  was  an  Irishman, 
and,  like  all  Emerald  Islanders,  a  born  orator 
and  politician.  Until  he  became  Lieutenant- 
Governor,  he  was  a  druggist  in  Los  Angeles. 
In  many  other  matters  while  Governor  he  did 
not  display  the  political  courage  developed  by 
the  bulkhead  fight. 

*  *  * 

I  FIND  it  excessively  diverting  to  follow 
the  matrimonial  episodes  which  color  the 
monotony  of  Henry  Guy  Carleton's  vie  de 
garcon.  His  easy  courage  is  not  without  some 
moral  force,  it  strikes  me,  as  a  rebuke  to  the 
unexperienced  who  chatter  of  marriage  as  a 
failure.  In  the  golden  lexicon  of  Carleton's 
susceptibilities  there  is  no  such  word  as  fail, 
and  if,  here  and  there,  a  wife  falls  by  the  way- 
side and  clamors  to  have  her  shackles  riven 
by  the  law,  there  seems  to  be  a  fresh  damsel 
ever  ready  to  take  up  the  burden  of  the  drama- 
tist's disposition  and  trot  along  with  him,  un- 
til the  next  divorce  station  is  reached.  The 
secrecy  with  which  his  latest  marriage  has 
been  shrouded  is  in  marked  contrast  to  the 
brazen  splendors  with  which  he  celebrated 
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his  first  divorce  —  a  ceremony  in  which 
Helen  Hubbard  Carleton  appeared  as  the 
most  plaintive  of  plaintiffs. 

*  *  * 

She  was  a  New  York  girl  without  any 
marked  intellectual  development  and  the  dis- 
position of  a  Donna  of  Aragon,  but  possessed 
of  great  beauty,  wealth,  and  family.  The 
marriage  was  regarded  as  a  brilliant  one. 
Carleton  was  a  rising  dramatist  and  had  just 
created  the  journalistic  sensation  of  the  hour 
with  his  "  Thompson  Street  Poker  Club  "and 
was  unquestioningly  acknowledged  as  the 
brightest  of  the  younger  professional  men  in 
New  York.  The  wedding  was  a  matter  of 
pomp  and  glory,  but  it  was  asserted  that 
clouds  hung  over  even  the  moon  of  honey. 
The  story  of  the  wife's  suffering  during  the 
two  years  of  union  was  a  piteous  tale  cried 
from  the  housetops  by  her  intimates,  and  justly 
disbelieved  by  Carleton's  friends,  for,  acknowl- 
edging him  as  far  too  much  of  a  Bohemian  to 
satisfy  a  jealous  wife,  he  is  incapable  of  cruelty, 
and  I  may  state, 'on  authority,  that  two-thirds, 
at  least,  of  his  handsome  salary  was  always  at 
Mrs.  Carleton's  disposal. 

*  *  * 

Nevertheless,  I  am  told,  she  obtained  her 
legal  separation  on  grounds  that  left  him  not 
a  respectable  leg  to  stand  on  in  New  York 
Society,  and  boasted  that  she  had  the  advan- 
tages over  his  friends  of  having  shadowed  him 
at  night  in  a  coupe  with  drawn  blinds,  inter- 
cepted his  letters,  and  gone  through  his 
pocket-book.  In  view  of  these  candid  admis- 
sions, revenge  may  have  inspired  the  sublime 
idea  of  Carleton's  Divorce  Party.  With  the 
scandal  of  his  separation  still  ringing  in  every- 
body's ears,  he  threw  open  the  doors  of  his 
handsome  apartments  in  the  Studio  Building, 
on  Washington  Square,  and  thither  bade 
every  person  of  his  acquaintance — including 
the  family  of  his  former  bride — neatly  indicat- 
ing by  the  card  of  invitation  what  the  nature 
of  this  celebration  might  be.  The  attendance 
was  large,  and  the  guests  evidently  divided 
between  curiosity  and  fear.  The  rooms  were 
decorated  with  the  stars  and  stripes,  -held  by 
golden  scrolls,  inscribed  "The  Flag  of  the 
Free." 

*  *  * 

Broken  chains  and  the  various  emblems 
of  restored  independence  were  scattered  over 
the  tables  and  shelves.  A  huge  statue  of 
Liberty  stood  at  the  end  of  the  reception 
room,  and  Carleton  leaned,  smilingly,  against 
her  knees.  His  queer  little  crossed  eyes 
beamed  benignly  on  each  arrival.    His  right 


arm  was  extended  in  welcome.  From  his 
wrist  depended  a  portion  of  a  papier  mach'e 
hand-cuff.  From  his  lips  fell  that  strange, 
syllabic  stutter: 

"  Cuc-cuc-come  and  cuc-cuc-congratulate 
me!  " 

Later  in  the  evening,  confidence  was  re- 
stored to  the  breast  of  the  doubting  guest  and 
champagne  flowed  to  the  tune  of  appropriate 
toasts.  But  the  sensation  of  the  evening  was 
Carleton's  original  paper  on  "  Emancipation," 
which,  it  is  needless  to  add,  was,  like  all  the 
rest  of  this  bizarre  performance  as  irresistibly 
funny  as  it  was  utterly  unpardonable. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  not  difficult  to  analyze  the  sources  of 
the  dramatic  power  of  Mrs.  Waldo  Richards, 
who  gave  a  recital  in  the  Maple  Room  of  the 
Palace  on  Tuesday  evening.  She  makes  an 
impression  that  it  is  difficult  to  shake  off,  but 
it  is  not  upon  the  judgment.  Her  individual- 
ity is  unique,  and  you  apprehend  without 
caring  to  comprehend  it.  In  "A  Pleasure 
Exertion,"  it  cannot  be  said  of  her  imaginary 
personages  that  she  either  projects  them  with 
all  their  organic  integrity,  or  endows  them 
with  any  fresh  declaratory  significance.  They 
do  not  break  upon  one  like  creations,  nor  live 
like  the  aggressive  endeavors  of  genius.  She 
excels  in  dialect,  and  her  excellent  delivery  of 
"Bridget  O'Flauagan  on  Christian  Science," 
and  "  Mamy's  Little  Baby  Boy,"  evokes  from 
her  audiences  prolonged  applause.  Mrs.  Rich- 
ards, I  am  told,  will  give  a  few  more  enter- 
tainments before  she  leaves  California. 

*  *  * 

IT  WAS  in  the  foyer  at  Stockwell's,  Mon- 
day evening.  A  group  of  newspapermen  and 
some  others  were  discussing  "TheO'Neil" 
and  its  talented  author,  and  expressing,  with 
the  undue  freedom  of  the  profession,  their 
opinions  of  both. 

"No  doubt  Harrison  is  a  bright  man,"  said 
one,  "  but  isn't  it  rather  an  exaggeration  to 
call  him  an  eminent  litterateur,  as  he  is  spoken 
of  in  the  advance  notices — Eminent  Littera- 
teur, indeed." 

"  Well,  is  he  not  a  prominent  underwriter  ?  " 
said  another. 


One  of  the  prettiest  exhibits  at  Chicago  was 
"KNOX"  the  hatters' pavilion.  Their  goods  were 
awarded  six  medals.  EUGENE  KORN,  the  leading 
hatter,  726  MARKET  STRHET,  has  the  exclusive 
agency  for  San  Francisco.    Spring  styles  now  open. 
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A  mh  iriY-  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAUOURNAJ 
San  Francisco,  March  io,  1894. 


HUMILIATING  FINANCIERING. 

The  refusal  of  Arthur  M.  Ebbetts,  coal  con- 
tractor, to  furnish  any  more  fuel  to  the  public 
buildings  of  San  Francisco,  marks  an  epoch  in 
municipal  mismanagement  which  should  not 
soon  be  forgotten.  In  all  its  history,  this  town 
has  never  found  itself  in  a  worse  predicament 
than  at  present.  It  is  in  debt  to  the  extent  of 
nearly  half  a  million  dollars,  and  its  Finance 
Committee  has  deliberately  connived  at  the 
fleecing  of  its  creditors.  Instead  of  making  an 
honest  effort  one  year  ago  to  provide  for  the 
deficit  as  it  then  existed,  that  Committee, 
aided  by  the  Democratic  Auditor,  has  precipi- 
tated litigation  which  practically  results  in 
picking  the  pockets  of  every  contractor  who, 
during  last  year,  gave  the  city  credit. 

No  wonder  that  Contractor  Ebbetts  has  re- 
fused to  supply  coal  for  which  there  is  no 
money  to  pay.  Having  been  robbed  by  the 
great  and  wealthy  City  of  San  Francisco  last 
year,  he  naturally  treats  it  like  every  other 
dead  beat  who  seeks  to  get  his  coal  without 
paying  for  it.  If  the  example  of  Contractor 
Ebbetts  is  followed  by  other  contractors  (and 
it  probably  will  be)  this  town  may  soon  bear 
the  unenviable  name  of  a  community  of 
swindlers — with  this  distinction,  however,  that 
the  law  does  not  compel  it  to  pay  its  debts. 

Although  the  present  Democratic  adminis- 
tration declined  to  provide  for  maintaining 
the  credit  of  the  city  last  year,  when  it  could 
have  done  so,  and  is  responsible  for  the  Su- 
preme Court  decision  which  resulted  in 
plundering  its  creditors,  it  is  not  entirely 
responsible  for  the  disgraceful  condition  of 
affairs.  The  deficit  was  largely  created  by  its 
predecessor.  But  of  one  thing  there  can  be 
no  possible  doubt.  The  Municipal  Conven- 
tions this  year  must  provide  for  the  liquida- 
tion of  the  deficit,  and  nominate  Boards  of 
Supervisors  brave  enough  to  pay  every 
creditor  in  full,  law  or  no  law.  If  they  do 
not  do  so  the  next  Legislature  will  be  asked 
to  take  the  matter  in  hand.  The  people  of 
San  Francisco  are  willing  to  pay  their  debts, 
and  they  will  do  so  in  spite  of  the  "  honest  " 
men  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors. 


MR.  GLADSTONE'S  PARTY. 

The  retirement  of  Gladstone  from  active 
political  life  is  quite  certain  in  the  end  to 
retire  from  power  the  party  of  which  he  has 
so  long  been  the  acknowledged  head.  The 
Liberals  now  govern  Great  Britain  by  means 
of  a  fusion  of  all  the  discordant  elements  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  It  is  much  as  though 
the  Farmers*  Alliance,  Prohibitionists,  Popu- 
lists, Greenbackers,  and  Democrats  should  cap- 
ture Congress  and  the  Presidency  in  this 
country.  A  man  with  Gladstone's  masterly 
political  genius  and  remarkable  brain  power, 
might  reap  the  political  fruits  of  such  a  fusion, 
but  it  is  doubtful  whether  Lord  Roseberry  is 


able  to  do  it.  There  is  much  in  names.  The 
world  is  ruled  with  phrases  and  the  prestige  of 
character.  To  Great  Britain,  Gladstone  is  a 
"grand  old  man,"  who  can  win  political 
fights.  With  him  in  the  lead  there  is  no 
contest  for  power.  The  younger  Liberals  ac- 
cept his  word  as  gospel  and  are  content  with 
his  distribution  of  the  offices.  But  with  Rose- 
berry  it  will  be  different. 

Just  exactly  how  long  the  Liberal  party 
will  last  cannot  be  foretold,  but  that  the 
Tories  will  force  it  into  an  election  very  soon 
seems  almost  certain.  While  in  some  respects 
Mr.  Gladstone  is  one  of  the  greatest  states- 
men England  has  ever  developed,  he  is  ad- 
mired by  only  a  small  portion  of  the  British 
people.  He  is  opposed  to  war  on  principle 
and  for  that  reason  his  foreign  policy  has 
always  been  unsatisfactory  to  the  Army  and 
Navy  (which  thrive  upon  contention  abroad), 
and  to  that  large  body  of  Englishmen  whose 
business  interests  are  away  from  home.  For- 
tunately Gladstone  has  not  recently  been 
troubled  much  with  war  (or,  perhaps,  the 
Home  Rule  drama  at  Westminster  has  served 
to  divert  the  fickle  public),  and  he  has 
thus  been  enable  to  weld  the  political 
fragments  which  comprise  his  majority  in  the 
House  of  Commons  and  maintain  his  rule. 
But  the  distractions  in  Africa  now  fall  heavily 
upon  his  party.  The  death  of  a  few  British 
soldiers  is  not  a  trivial  matter,  and  the  fight 
against  the  House  of  Lords,  which  is  mere 
buncombe,  will  not  avail  to  disguise  the  fact 
that  they  weie  the  victims  of  bad  manage- 
ment by  the  government.  If  the  Liberal 
party  under  Roseberry  lasts  until  Christmas  it 
will  indicate  that  Gladstone  has  not  retired 
at  all. 


THE  REAL  QUESTION  AT  ISSUE. 

At  this  stage  of  the  political  game  of  fixing 
water  rates,  a  diffident  person  might  feel  it 
incumbent  upon  him  to  keep  his  thoughts,  if 
he  have  any,  to  himself.  So  much  has  been 
said  with  reference  to  the  impolicy  of  reducing 
the  Spring  Valley  Company's  dividends  at 
this  time,  that  further  addresses  to  the  Super- 
visors seem  superfluous.  The  blind  zeal  which 
controls  some  of  the  political  candidates  in 
that  Board  resembles  the  desperation  of  the 
Mohammedan  warrior,  who  is  assured  that  if 
he  dies  in  battle,  he  is  certain  of  divine  abso- 
lution and  a  hundred  wives  in  Heaven.  To 
reduce  the  interest  account  of  Spring  Valley, 
they  imagine,  insures  them  a  nomination  this 
year,  and  they  are  as  impervious  to  reason  as 
Colonel  Boone's  lion,  Parnell. 

But  at  the  risk  of  being  snubbed  for  my 
pains,  I  desire  to  address  them  a  few  final 
words.  This  question  of  fixing  water  rates 
as  it  now  stands  is  not  one  of  income  at  all. 
It  is  one  of  public  progress  and  improvement. 
Whatever  may  be  said  of  the  power  of  the 
city  to  tax  the  property  and  regulate  the  rates 
of  the  Spring  Valley  Company — a  power  that 
if  improperly  exercised  may  destroy  it — there 
is  no  doubt  that  the  Directors  of  that  corpora- 
tion retain  the  absolute  control  of  its  affairs. 
No  more  pipes  can  be  laid  and  no  new  reser- 


voirs built  without  their  authority.  There- 
fore it  is  idle  for  the  demagogues  in  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  to  promise  the  people  in  the 
outlying  districts  fire  protection  and  water 
mains.  They  have  no  power  to  give  either. 
The  Directors  of  the  Spring  Valley  Company 
alone  can  order  a  reservoir  built  upon  Claren- 
don Heights,  and  the  mains  extended  to  Holly 
Park  and  other  remote  places.  This  must  be 
admitted,  because  it  is  the  cold  and  unrelent- 
ing fact. 

As  I  understand  it,  the  Water  Company's 
Directors  are  practically  bound  to  declare  a 
six  per  cent  dividend.  To  do  less  than  that 
will  "  break "  the  stock  and  depreciate  the 
property  of  the  2000  people  who  own  its 
shares.  In  fact,  the  engineer  and  attorney 
for  the  Company  have  united  in  informing  the 
Supervisors  that  the  Directors,  so  long  as 
they  possess  the  power,  will  not  reduce  the 
dividends. 

What,  then,  will  be  the  result  of  an  attempt 
by  the  Supervisors  to  bring  down  the  interest 
allowed  to  five  per  cent  ?  Enforced  economy 
all  along  the  line,  of  course.  No  new  pipe 
will  be  laid,  no  more  dams  will  be  built,  there 
will  be  no  further  extension  of  the  mains  in 
this  city,  and  the  Clarendon  Heights  reservoir 
will  be  put  aside. 

If  this  will  not  be  a  blow  at  the  progress  of 
San  Francisco,  then  it  would  be  hard  to  dis- 
cover one.  And  who  shall  say  that  the  policy 
of  retrenchment  of  which  it  is  the  legitimate 
result  will  not  be  justified  by  the  facts? 

Water  is  the  suburban  pioneer.  Without 
it  there  is  no  progress  in  a  great  city.  People 
naturally  decline  to  build  houses  where  there 
is  no  water  to  protect  them  from  fire,  and  if 
they  are  occasionally  betrayed  into  doing  so, 
the  insurance  companies  will  not  insure  them. 
The  most  effectual  way,  therefore,  for  the 
Supervisors  to  block  the  development  of  this 
city  is  to  reduce  the  dividends  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Company  to  five  per  cent.  I  am  told 
by  real  estate  men  that  the  construction  of 
the  Clarendon  Heights  reservoir  and  the  new 
mains  proposed  to  be  laid  by  the  Company 
the  coming  season  will  add  $10,000,000  to; 
the  taxable  property  of  the  city  within  three 
years. 

Is  it  the  policy  of  the  Democratic  party,  as 
represented  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  not 
only  to  "  break  "  Spring  Valley  stock,  but  to 
prevent  improvements  of  this  magnitude?  If 
it  is,  none  of  the  men  engaged  in  formulating 
it  will  reach  the  Mayor's  or  any  other  office 
this  year. 

DAWN  OF  LEGISLATIVE  ANARCHY. 

One  of  the  first  privileges  wrested  from  the 
King  by  the  fathers  of  the  English  constitu- 
tion was  that  which  conferred  on  Parliament 
the  right  to  judge  of  the  qualifications  and  elec- 
tions of  its  own  members.  It  was  observed 
very  early  that  any  other  rule  would  enable 
the  monarch,  through  his  serviceable  Judges, 
to  pack  the  Legislature  and  control  it.  At  the 
inception  of  the  Republic,  along  with  other 
ensigns  of  English  liberty,  this  prerogative 
was  imported  into  the  United  States.  Nearly 
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every  written  State  Constitution,  as  well  as 
the  Federal  organic  law,  I  believe,  now  re- 
serves to  the  Legislature  the  right  to  judge  of 
the  qualifications  and  elections  of  its  members. 
Up  to  the  present  moment,  although  the  privi- 
lege has  occasionally  been  abused  by  a  few 
desperate  politicians,  it  has  been  regarded  as 
too  prominent  a  muniment  of  liberty  to  be 
disturbed. 

But  it  now  appears  that  unless  the  power  is 
soon  regulated  or  curbed  an  era  of  legislative 
anarchy  is  upon  us.  In  New  York  not  long 
ago  a  ring  of  politicians  created  an  almost 
interminable  dispute  in  the  Senate  by  refus- 
ing to  seat  the  regularly  elected  Senators. 
Not  only  was  the  public  business  obstructed, 
and  the  public  money  wasted,  but  the  contro- 
versy became  the  issue  in  a  subsequent  State 
campaign,  and  never  ended  until  the  ringsters 
had  been  defeated  at  the  polls.  For  many 
years  the  Democracy  has  controlled  the  Legis- 
lature of  New  Jersey.  But  a  Republican 
tidal  wave  overwhelmed  the  party  last  year 
and  swept  it  from  power.  Loath  to  relinquish 
their  control  of  the  legislative  branch,  a  ring 
of  politicians,  known  locally  as  the  "race 
track  gamblers,"  determined  to  retain  posses- 
sion of  the  Senate.  They  effected  their  pur- 
pose by  sealing  and  unseating  a  few  Senators. 
The  result  has  been  a  deadlock  and  two 
Senates,  one  of  which  is  recognized  by  the 
co-ordinate  branch  and  the  other  by  the 
Governor.  No  bill  has  yet  been  passed  that 
any  body  is  willing  to  declare  constitutional. 

The  legal  anarchy  consequent  upon  the 
abuse  of  the  power  of  a  legislative  body  to 
judge  of  the  qualifications  and  elections  of  its 
members,  is  bringing  Republican  institutions 
into  contempt.  Reason  would  seem  to  indi- 
cate that  it  is  folly  for  the  people  to  give  into 
the  hands  of  reckless  politicians  the  authority 
to  actually  subvert  their  government,  espe- 
cially since  the  occasion  for  so  doing  has  long 
since  outlived  itself.  Years  ago  Parliament 
surrendered  election  contests  to  the  Courts, 
and  in  America  those  tribunals  are  certainly 
as  fair  and  impartial  as  in  England.  Indeed, 
our  higher  Courts  often  demonstrate  their 
ability  to  rise  above  petty  considerations  of 
partisanship.  At  all  events,  it  is  safer  to 
confide  the  maintenance  of  justice  to  the 
Courts  than  to  the  blind  prejudices  to  a  legis- 
lative committee.  Our  State  Constitutions  in 
this  regard  ought  to  be  changed  immediately. 


My  esteemed  contemporary,  Mr.  Marcus 
D.  Boruck,  in  the  last  issue  of  his  paper,  lays 
particular  stress  upon  the  fact  that  the  office 
of  Lieutenant  Governor  is  an  important  public 
station.  Not  only,  in  his  opinion,  should  the 
Lieutenant  Governor  be  as  good  a  man  as  the 
Governor,  but  in  some  respects  he  should  be 
better.  "Anyone,"  says  Mr.  Boruck,  "will 
not  do.  His  caliber  must  be  of  the  very  best, 
or  he  should  not  be  selected .  After  he  is  chosen 
and  elected  it  is  too  late  to  repair  damages." 
In  short,  Mr.  Boruck  does  not  want  any  man 
nominated  simply  because  he  is  a  "  good 
fellow."    There  is  no  occasion,  however,  for 


Marcus  to  describe  himself  in  this  furtive 
manner.  It  goes  without  saying  that  a  good 
man  should  be  nominated.  Of  course,  Mr. 
Boruck  is  a  good  man. 


Conviction  of  having  pirated  another 
man's  ideas  is  not  a  very  serious  matter  in 
Washington.  Theie  is  no  occasion,  conse- 
quently, to  abuse  Congressman  Geary  because 
he  stole  a  speech  by  Congressman  Beltzhoover 
upon  the  tariff.  Beltzhoover  probably  stole  it 
from  somebody  else.  The  fact  is,  there  has 
been  nothing  new  to  say  upon  the  tariff  for 
thirty  years.  Even  the  bureaus  which  manu- 
facture speeches  to  order,  have  long  since 
commenced  to  rehash  the  different  works  on 
political  economy.  Geary,  probably,  thought 
Beltzhoover's  speech  was  good  for  the  people 
of  his  district,  and  he  meant  no  harm  in  steal- 
ing it.  However,  I  think  myself,  inasmuch 
as  be  withheld  credit,  he  should  have  given 
the  Pennsylvania  member  a  cigar  or  some- 
thing. 


There  is  a  striking  similarity  between  the 
names  of  the  Tammany  politicians  en  route  to 
this  city  and  the  steerage  passenger  list  of  an 
Atlantic  liner  from  Queenstown.  Indeed,  if 
one  did  not  know  to  the  contrary,  he  might 
easily  imagine  that  New  York  was  Ireland, 
and  Tammany  a  branch  of  the  Dublin  Land 
League.  Richard  Croker,  Boss;  Thomas  E. 
Crimmins,  Court  Contracter;  Patrick  Divver 
(plainly  a  corruption  of  Dwyer),  Police  Jus- 
tice; Barney  Rourke  and  James  J.  Phelan, 
Dock  Commissioners;  William  H.  Burke,  Po- 
lice Justice,  and  Bourke  Cockran,  Congress- 
man, all  hail,  evidently,  from  the  Green  Isle. 
And  yet  my  friend,  Mr.  Thomas  O'Brien,  of 
the  Pacific  Irish  American,  declares  that  Ire- 
land is  not  free. 


Those  politicians  who  are  speculating  as  to 
the  question  whether  the  County  Government 
Act  of  1893  extends  the  terms  of  San  Fran- 
cisco officials  from  two  to  four  years,  may 
save  themselves  much  unnecessary  worry  by 
abandoning  the  idea.  This  city  is  a  consoli- 
dated city  and  county  government  and  until  a 
new  charter  is  adopted  is  governed  by  the 
Consolidation  Act.  The  Supreme  Court  has 
decided  that  several  times.  The  old  County 
Government  Act  gave  the  Superintendent  of 
Schools  and  Assessor  four  year  terms  because 
they  are  constitutional  officers,  not  because 
they  were  especial  favorites. 


If  the  Executive  Committee  in  control  of 
the  Midwinter  Fair  wish  to  popularize  that 
exhibition,  they  will  at  once  reduce  the  price 
of  admission  to  twenty-five  cents.  If  they  do 
not  believe  that  this  is  the  popular  coin,  let 
them  experiment  by  fixing  one  twenty-five 
cent  day  a  week  or  two  twenty -five  cent 
evenings. 


Except  Troy  Dye,  Public  Administrator  of 
Sacramento  County,  who  twenty  years  ago 
murdered  Farmer  Tullis,  so  that  he  might 


administer  upon  his  estate,  the  Constables  of 
San  Joaquin  County  are  the  most  enterprising 
officials  on  record.  They  have  lately  been 
jailing  tramps  in  large  numbers  for  the  pur- 
pose of  collecting  the  fees.  The  law  under 
which  they  are  acting  is  an  old  statute  creat- 
ing the  office  of  Commissioner  of  Transporta- 
tion. Somebody  ought  now  to  jail  the 
Constables  for  conspiracy  to  rob  the  county. 


The  discovery  that  Chief  Arthur  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers,  is 
worth  $170,000,  and  that  Master  Workman 
Powderly  pays  taxes  upon  $90,000  worth  of 
real  estate,  has  proved  a  distinct  shock  to  the 
Knights  of  Labor.  Do  the  Knights  think 
that  these  two  gentlemen  have  been  fools 
like  themselves  ? 
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A  few  days  ago  I  listened  to  a  labor  agita- 
tor, who  was  mighty  in  the  recent  conventicle 
of  the  trade-unions  in  this  city.  He  was  de- 
claiming from  the  tail  of  a  cart  on  an  Oak- 
land street.  Of  course,  the  burden  of  his 
effort  was  capital.  He  informed  his  audience 
of  toilers  that  they  were  under  no  obligations 
to  capital  and  were  independent  of  it;  that 
they  should  refuse  to  work  for  it  or  take 
wages  from  it,  but  proceed  alone  and  inde- 
pendently as  the  only  form  of  force  needed  in 
production.  While  I  listened  I  wondered  why 
the  long  roster  of  unemployed  if  the  approved 
remarks  of  the  agitator  were  true!  Why 
don't  the  unemployed  fall  to  and  build 
houses  and  ships,  railroads  and  canals — 
if  labor  is  all  in  all!  Capital  is  not 
doing  these  things.  It  has  quit.  It  has 
let  the  productive  industries  stop.  It  has 
retired  from  the  field  and  is  no  longer  present 
to  "oppress"  labor,  nor  to  compete  with  it. 
Why  does  not  labor  act  on  the  advice  of  this 
cart-tail  orator  and  occupy  the  field  which 
capital  has  abandoned  ?  No  one  is  holding  it; 
capital  is  no  longer  enslaving  it  by  offering  it 
wages.  Why  does  it  not  make  use  of  its 
emancipation,  if  it  be  the  only  force  required 
and  the  sole  element  in  the  creative  and  trans- 
muting processes  which  have  stopped  short, 
never  to  go  again,  until  some  one  resumes 
them  and  touches  them  into  motion  ? 

The  same  speaker  proceeded  to  denounce 
banks  and  bond-holders  and  money-lenders, 
and  worked  up  most  sympathetic  demonstra- 
tions from  his  audience,  especially  when  he 
hinted  nakedly  at  universal  repudiation  of 
public  obligations.  His  attack  upon  savings 
banks  was  a  sample  of  the  whole  tirade.  He 
said  to  his  audience,  "  Look  at  these  thieving 
Banks!  You  take  your  earnings  there  to 
deposit  and  they  give  you  no  security  at  all. 
but  you  go  there  to  borrow  and  the  tyrants 
make  you  give  the  best  of  security,  or  your 
children  may  starve  before  they  will  lend  you 
a  dollar!"  This  was  taken  with  high  favor, 
and  in  the  effusion  of  feeling  that  followed 
further  vio'.ent  declamation  on  the  subject  I 
saw  the  germ  of  worse  than  a  run  on  savings 
banks,  for  it  foreboded  dynamite  at  their 
vault  doors. 

Now,  did  this  man  know  that  the  secur- 
ity exacted  by  the  "tyrant"  banker  is  the 
security  for  the  depositor  ?  Did  he  know 
that  his  advice  amounted  to  compelling  a 
savings  or  commercial  bank  to  give  security 
to  depositors,  and  take  none  from  borrowers, 
and  that  thereby  the  office  of  commercial 
banks  as  distributors  of  money  to  keep  in- 
dustry and  enterprise  going  is  abolished,  and 
that  savings  banks  would  be  impossible  and 
the  chance  of  labor  to  get  interest  on  its  sur- 
plus earnings  would  be  cut  off? 

Perhaps  he  knew  this,  and  perhaps  not. 
Either  way  he  was  making  public  opinion 
that  leads  finally  to  the  ballot  box  and  a 
possible  majority  for  ideas  that  will  destroy 
the  very  men  who  put  them  in  force. 

*  *  * 

There  is  abroad  a  disposition  to  destroy 
every  form  of  investment  for  that  surplus 


labor  we  call  capital.  And  I  notice  that  as 
the  safety  of  such  investment  is  made  less  and 
less,  the  disposition  to  economize  and  save  is 
lessening  with  it.  I  meet  men  on  the  street 
to-day  who  beg  for  two  bits,  who  last  year 
and  the  year  before  were  earning  in  cash 
from  twice  to  five  times  the  amount  required 
to  supply  their  necessities  and  comforts. 
Such  men  make  up  the  applauding 
audiences  for  this  agitator  and  his  kind, 
and  they  are  the  latent  mob  force  feared 
by  public  officers  who  attack  invested  proper- 
ties. A  member  of  the  Oakland  Council 
asked  for  a  reason  for  his  proposed  cut  in  the 
rates  charged  by  the  Contra  Costa  Water 
Company  could  give  no  better  than  self-pres- 
ervation, declaring  he  would  be  lynched  if 
he  did  not  do  it.  Probably  the  same  motive 
is  in  the  annual  attack  on  the  water  rates  in 
San  Francisco.  At  any  rate  the  outcry  runs 
loudly  against  all  forms  of  investment  of  sur- 
plus earnings  great  and  small.  It  is  not  safe 
to  put  money  in  street  railroad,  steam  road, 
water,  gas,  or  other  stocks.  Bank  stocks 
share  the  prejudice  and  come  under  condem- 
nation of  the  same  kind  of  men,  and  there  is 
no  safe  place  in  which  trust  funds  of  any 
kind  can  be  put  unless  watched  by  the  keen- 
est business  eye  and  a  quick  hand  ready  to 
snatch  them  from  the  jaws  of  the  agitator  or 
demagogue. 

*  *  * 

With  things  at  a  normal  poise  labor  earns 
a  surplus  above  supply  of  its  necessities.  It 
will  spend  this  in  vice  or  put  it  where  it  will 
earn  interest.  A  laborer  who  is  the  head  of  a 
family  has  no  insurance  against  mortality,  and 
the  safer  and  more  numerous  the  ways  in 
which  he  can  put  by  small  sums,  the  surer  will 
be  his  family  of  something  better  than  charity 
when  time  and  toil  cut  him  down. 

These  attacks  upon  plants  and  investments 
whose  stock  is  held  by  thousands  of  people  as 
small  investors,  are  made  under  the  guise  of 
a  public  benefit.  A  water  rate  payer  who 
pays  ten  cents  a  day  for  water  for  his  family 
and  twenty  cents  for  whisky  and  tobacco  for 
himself,  or  a  savings  bank  depositor  who 
promotes  a  run  because  he  thinks  the  bank 
should  give  security  to  him,  but  take  none 
from  the  borrower  to  whom  it  lends  his  money 
to  pay  him  interest,  are  easily  wrought  into 
passion,  but  they  are  used  to  strike  at  the 
foundations  of  thrift  and  the  beginnings  of 
fortune  for  the  masses  of  the  people. 

*  *  * 

This  Coast  needs  more  capital,  more  in- 
vestments. If  our  cities  want  to  change  to 
municipal  water  supply,  to  acquire  or  dupli- 
cate existing  plants,  they  must  issue  bonds 
and  sell  them  to  capitalists,  since  no  commun- 
ity can  stand  the  sum  required  by  present 
taxation.  But  who  will  buy  such  bonds 
when  the  same  men  who  advocate  destruc- 
tion of  the  capital  now  invested  in  water  plants, 
oppose  also  the  issue  of  bonds  and  demand 
repudiation  of  such  as  are  already  outstanding  ? 
I  do  not  say  that  this  Coast  is  exceptional  in 
the  matters  foregoing,  for  a  wave  of  anarchy 
is  passing  over  the  whole  country,  but  I  do 
say  that  here,  public  authority,  which  is 
charged  with  the  conservation  of  those  human 
interests,  which,  by  surviving  time  and  trial 
and  tempest,  are  the  strength  of  civil  institu- 
tions, is  readier  than  elsewhere  to  destroy  that 
which  it  should  preserve. 


The  management  of  "The  Maze"  are  making  great 
preparations  for  their  Spring  Opening  of  Millinery, 
which  occurs  on  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  and  Thursday, 
March  i.tfh.  14th,  and  15th,  and  promise  the  public' a 
display  of  High  Art  Millinery  surpassing  anything  in 
the  line  ever  shown  in  this  city.  Their  announcement 
appears  on  page  14. 
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aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
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package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
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THE    WAV  E 


Archibald  Gunter  has  continued  his  comet- 
like flight  over  the  literary  horizon  for  a  far 
longer  period  than  is  usually  given  such  wan- 
dering bodies  in  which  to  astonish  the  reading 
public.  He  has  not  written  himself  out  as  so 
many  of  the  hour's  favorites  have  done;  his 
enemies  insist  that  it  is  because  his  books 
take  so  little  from  him,  but  at  most  they  are 
readable  and  almost  always  they  prove  inter- 
esting. True  it  is  that  to  the  finer  taste  they 
seem  unfinished,  unripe,  but  there  is  given 
such  an  aroma  of  real  sensation,  such  a  quick- 
ening of  pulsing  life  that  the  scale  almost 
turns  in  crudity's  favor.  Too  often  there  are 
scenes  bristling  with  head  lines  and  fenced 
with  double  rows  of  exclamation  points,  but 
between  chapters  can  be  found  restful 
bits  of  flying  travel,  for  Gunter  has  a 
knack  of  starting  people  upon  desperate 
journeys  in  which  the  combinations  of  circum- 
stances are  so  exciting  that  the  mere  fact  of 
making  extraordinary  speed  seems  more  of  an 
amusement  than  an  achievement.  No  part  of 
the  world,  however  remote,  is  too  far  for  his  en- 
croaching pen,  and  a  conversation  commenced 
in  Chicago  continued  in  China,  and  concluded 
at  the  north  pole,  is  of  frequent  occurrence. 
Nevertheless  the  interest  never  flags;  the 
mo/if  seldom  drags,  and,  best  of  all,  the  heroines 
are  guiltless  of  prosing.  They  arrive  at  odd 
hours  in  strange  places  accompanied  only  by 
their  bright  dreams,  and  guiltless  of  boxes  or 
experience,  but  they  refrain  from  outward  ex- 
pression of  either  surprise  or  indignation  at 
the  inscrutable  ways  of  Providence. 

"  The  Princess  of  Paris "  is  particularly 
true  to  Gunter  and  I  prophesy  its  success.  It 
opens  with  quite  a  good  description  of  a  battle, 
and  love  and  jealousy  are  thickly  woven  into 
the  plot.  There  is  a  cold-blooded,  beautiful 
heroine — who  reminded  me  of  the  French 
idea,  that  if  women  had  not  their  own  hearts 
to  conquer,  they  would  be  the  rulers,  en  evi- 
dence, of  the  whole  world.  Now,  a  matter- 
of-fact-above-affection  member  of  the  gentler 
sex  is  indeed  a  rare  creation — there  is  usually 
some  "joint  in  the  harness"  through  which 
designing  man  can  thrust  his  two  edged  weap- 
on of  deceit  and  flattery,  but  the  "  Princess 
of  Paris  "  smiles  at  all  such  attempts,  "makes 
love  to  the  lips  that  are  near,"  and  lays  deep 
plots  for  the  morrow.  She  is  fascinating  all 
the  same,  and  it  will  be  a  desecration  to 
write  the  promised  conclusion  to  his  book.  I 
like  to  think  of  her,  wraiting  by  the  sea  for  her 
expected  love — the  alluring  impatience  of  her 
attitude,  the  hopelessness  of  her  changeful 
passion  make  a  picture  better  worth  remem- 
bering than  can  be  conjured  by  either  of  the 
ordinary  desperate  methods  of  settling  the 
difficulties  of  fiction  and  life,  death  or  mar- 
riage. 

It  is  a  long  time  since  anything  has  been 
written  so  warmly  lovely  and  so  daintily 
imaginative  as  the  "  Reve  et  Vie  "  of  Maurus 
Jokai.  It  is  full  of  the  pulsing  passion  of  the 
South  veiled  in  the  wondrous  dreaming  of  the 
North.  Kismet  is  the  keynote  of  this  novel — 
not  the  "fate"  of  our  ordinary,  every-day 
lives,  but  that  "destiny  that  shapes  our 
ends."  Although  there  are  numerous  strange 
situations  and  a  sufficient  mingling  of  souls  to 
suit  even  the  most  romantic,  the  book  does  not 
seem  overdrawn  and  unnatural.  Even  the 
old  customs  described  are  more  interesting 
than  usual. 

The  literary  future  of  John  Oliver  Hobbes 
is  not  illuminated  by  "  A  Bundle  of  Life." 
No  one  may  deny  the  surpassing  cleverness  of 


the  style,  the  point  and  brilliancy  of  the 
characterization,  the  cynical  smartness  of  the 
dialogue,  but  the  complication  is  not  worth 
the  cleverness.  The  dramatis  personce  are 
less  important  than  the  style,  and  the  con- 
versation is  more  pessimistic  than  the  speak- 
ers. Yet  for  a  manner  so  cultivated  for  such  I 
a  command  of  phrase,  for  such  facility  at  epi- 1 
gram  one  is  willing  to  sacrifice  embroglio,  sub- 
plot— even  situation,  but  this  last  book  by  the 
author  of  "  A  Sinner's  Comedy  "  is  inevitably 
compared  with  its  predecessors  and  is  found  to 
lack  that  grace  of  form  which  was  so  notable 
a  feature  in  their  construction.  Perhaps  there 
was  less  plot  development  in  "A  Study  in 
Temptations  "  than  the  opportunities  afforded, 
but  it  is  full  of  complexities  in  comparison  to 
"A  Bundle  of  Life."  Still,  what  is  given  is 
excellent  of  its  kind — it  is  a  bit  unreasonable 
to  protest  against  the  shuffle  if  the  hands 
dealt  the  players  are  good.  From  the  stand- 
point of  construction  one  may  object  to  the 
prologue  which  really  proves  nothing  about 
Teresa,  though  it  adds  to  the  gallery  of  the 
author  the  portrait  of  another  woman.  For  a 
hundred  unities  I  would  not  sacrifice  Lady 
Warcop,  whose  countenance  fascinated  reason 
and  looked  reproach  at  distrust,  or  Mrs.  Port- 
cullis, who  "  could  dress  up  a  sin  so  religiously 
that  the  devil  himself  would  not  know  it  of  his 
making,"  for  the  most  admirable  posing  or 
composition  imaginable. 

Indeed,  it  is  something  to  have  met  Lady 
Mallinger,  whose  style  presented  a  strange 
effect  of  brilliance,  fragility,  and  mistiness, 
whose  profile  seemed  rather  a]  shadow  in  the 
air  than  something  real  and  human — a  shadow 
one  would  never  have  mistaken  for  an  angel's. 
She  had  a  strangely  melodious  voice,  to  hear 
which  was  to  think  of  the  fabulous  singing  of 
fabulous  sirens.  They  are  rare,  women  of 
this  kind — almost  as  rare  as  Sidney  Wiche,  a 
gentleman  of  slender  frame,  whose  absence  of 
manner  had  made  him  more  famous  for  in- 
significance than  his  contemporaries  for  their 
distinction.  The  solitary  complication  is  the 
adoration  of  this  individual  who  is  in  love 
with  the  idea  of  loving  Lady  Mallinger,  and 
ends  by  offering  his  hand  to  Teresa.  There 
are  incidental  difficulties  that  fade  before  this 
interesting  matrimonial  climax,  but  all  to- 
gether do  not  constitute  a  hinderance  to  the 
fate  which  from  the  beginning  clearly  intends 
the  editor  for  the  heiress.  Perhaps  it  is 
unnecessary  to  say  the  latter,  like  other 
heiresses  of  fiction,  illustrates  the  law  of  com- 
pensation more  adequately  than  agreeably. 
She  is  much  better  than  beautiful.  - 

With  all  the  brilliancy,  wit,  and  cleverness 
of  the  book  it  does  not  suggest  a  literary 
climax  for  John  Oliver  Hobbes.  The  future 
of  a  woman  possessed  of  talents  so  positive 
naturally  excites  conjecture.  One  cannot 
help  asking  the  all-important  question — how 
far  will  she  go  ?  The  line  of  her  achieve- 
ment indicates  development  in  rhetoric  rather 
than  in  construction.  Her  imagination  sug- 
gests psychological  rather  than  physical  de- 
tails. She  is  an  artist  whose  very  verbal 
lucidity  is  the  result,  not  of  inspiration,  but  of 
persistence  and  an  ideal.  She  composes 
slowly;  she  abbreviates,  clips,  compresses, 
and  makes  rather  an  extract  than  a  novel. 
Alas,  the  very  finish  of  "  A  Bundle  of  Life  " 
is  its  limitation.  Unless  one  is  Renan  it  is 
quite  impossible  to  be  subtle  and  yet  direct. 

It  required  more  self-denial  than  I  am  cap- 
able of  to  put  down  ' '  A  Gentleman  of  France  " 
before  M.  de  Marsac  had  been  united  to 
Madamoiselle  de  La  Vire.  Verily  the  course 
of  true  love  ran  roughly  enough  for  them. 
Endless  and  measureless  the  difficulties  unkind 
fate  or  misfortune  placed  in  their  way,  but 
in  spite  of  Marshall  Turenne,  and  the  ap- 


parent ingratitude  of  King  Henry,  they  were 
married,  and,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  lived  happily 
for  several  weeks.  Patriotic  critics  are  speak- 
ing of  Mr.  Weyman  as  a  British  Dumas — a 
writer  who  unites  the  solid  realism  of  the 
English  school  with  the  episodic  imagination 
of  the  French.  But  those  jealous  of  the  fame 
of  D'Artagnan's  creator  may  rest  easy.  How- 
ever excellent  the  narrative  of  the  English- 
man, however  exciting  the  complications,  his 
hero  fights  his  way  through;  however  tense 
the  terror  of  the  situations  he  finds  himself  in- 
volved in,  it  is  not  Dumas.  The  vivacity  and 
spirit  are  lacking;  lacking,  too,  the  devil-may- 
care  abandon  of  the  inimitable  guardsmen 
who  dared  everything  for  nothing,  regardless 
of  consequence,  brave  as  lions,  loving  a  battle 
for  the  mere  pleasure  of  warring.  He  has  a 
conscience,  this  Sieur  de  Marsac;  he  is  good 
as  he  is  brave,  incorruptible  as  he  is  unfortu- 
nate, and  more  consistent  than  the  jewels  with 
which  that  uninteresting  quality  is  compared. 
However,  he  is  readable,  has  a  hard  time  of  it, 
and,  as  I  have  said,  emerges  with  a  young 
and  beautiful  wife  who  loves  him  rapturously, 
and  an  income  of  thousands  per  annum. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 
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Self-consciousness,  it  is  said,  is  the  curse  of 
the  fin  de  stick  woman.  What  can  one  ex- 
pect ?  We  are  the  topic  of  the  hour;  one  can- 
not open  a  book,  paper,  or  magazine  without 
stumbling  across  some  article  on  this  espe- 
cially, if  ephemerally,  interesting  topic. 

We  are  frivolous,  trivial,  flippant,  bubbling 
butterflies;  artificial,  neurotic  nuisances  in 
one  paper,  great,  strong,  intellectual,  athletic 
Amazons  in  another.  I  must  admit  I  am 
tired  of  us,  weary,  and,  in  fact,  satiated  with 
the  strong-minded  dame  or  the  frivolous  girl. 
The  college  miss,  who  is  so  erudite  with  her 
gleanings  of  Greek,  Sanscrit,  and  the  higher 
mathematics  which  she  has  swallowed  in  an 
incomprehensive  parrot-fashion  alarming  to 
one  who  realizes  to  what  a  tremendous 
extent  "a  little  learning  is  a  dangerous 
thing!  "  Those  who  merely  taste  of  wis- 
dom's wares  become  puffed  up  and  like 
the  bantam  in  the  chicken  yard,  strut  around 
with  an  air  of  conscious  scholarship  and  rapid 
pride. 

Admitting  that  our  predecessors  were  igno- 
ramuses, who  merely  understood  the  art  of 
being  good  mothers,  making  homes  happy, 
husbands  satisfied,  and  enduring  all  sorts  of 
suffering  without  the  aid  of  a  million  narcot- 
ics which  shatter  the  system  while  alleviat- 
ing present  pain,  I  do  not  see  where  our  great 
improvement  comes  in. 

Of  course  we  are  now  lawyers,  doctors, 
bookkeepers,  typewriters,  and  telegraphists 
where  we  formerly  were,  if  educated,  teachers 
or  writers,  if  not,  dressmakers  and  saleswomen. 

We  have  a  hundred  fields  open  to  us  and  as 
the  supply  invariably  increases  with  the  de- 
mand, a  hundred  more  women  work  for  their 
livings. 

What  do  we  gain  by  it,  Independence?  Yes, 
independence,  which  is  after  all  an  empty 
term.  We  can  earn  our  own  living,  but  I  fail 
to  see  where  the  difference  lies.  I  am  a  book- 
keeper and  earn  a  salary  which  I  add  to  the 
funds  of  the  household.  Of  course,  I  have  no 
time  to  sew,  so  my  earnings  must  help  clothe 
me.  Then  I  am  at  the  beck  and  call  of  sev- 
eral men,  crook  my  back  bending  over  figures, 
hear  business  discussed  in  every  form,  while, 
despising  as  a  rule  the  modus  operandi,  and 
am  obliged  to  be  out  in  all  sorts  of  weather  in 
draggled  skirts  and  damp  boots.  Formerly  I 
stayed  at  home  attending  to  the  housekeep- 
ing, made  the  beds,  swept  the  rooms  once  or 
twice  a  week,  mended,  sewed,  and  gossipped 
and  enjoyed  life.  A  woman  is  really  a  '  haus- 
frau,'  and  if  truthful  and  feminine  must  admit 
the  cat  like  love  for  home  and  comfort,  both 
of  which  pass  utterly  out  of  her  life  when  con- 
fined to  the  office.  She  becomes  a  nervous 
wreck,  a  premature  antiquity,  loses  her  bloom 
before  her  teens,  is  obliged  to  indulge  in 
tonics  and  in  stimulants  to  retain  a  vestige  of 
the  vitality  and  sparkle  of  youth.  Does  In 
dependence  compensate  for  this  ?  I  think  not 

Spring  flowers  have  attained  their  zenith 
this  year;  the  hats  are  like  blooming  gardens, 
with  their  wealth  of  lilacs,  violets,  poppies, 
and  cornflowers.  I  was  at  Lucile  &  Stone's 
opening  to-day  in  their  charming  store  on 
Post  Street,  over  Liebes',  you  know,  and  was 
perfectly  amazed  at  the  gorgeousness  of  their 
display  of  flowers;  they  rival  any  florist  in 
town. 

The  spring  hats  are  exquisitely  dainty  con- 
fections in  lace  and  flowers.    The  multi-col 
ored  straws,  with  their  garnitures  of  wheat 
and  velvet,  are  quite  bewitching.    A  charm 
ing  semi-mourning  hat  in  white  straw  above, 


lined  and  turned  up  with  black  straw,  trimmed 
with  a  ' '  puggaree ' '  of  dainty  lace  and  a  bunch 
of  black  primroses,  quite  fascinated  me.  A 
jewel  of  a  bonnet  had  a  spangled  frame  with 
ears  of  lace.  Some  of  the  bonnets  are  coro- 
nets of  jet,  with  a  large  Alsatian  bow  in  the 
back,  and  a  garniture  of  brilliant  flowers. 

The  shop  windows  become  gayer  each  week 
and  are  now  displaying  some  lovely  silks. 
The  general  impression  is  that  silk  is  to  be 
the  prevailing  material  for  gowns  this  year; 
not  the  heavy  French  silks,  but  rather  the 
surah,  foulards,  and  taffetas. 

Accordion  pleating  is  to  be  very  popular, 
and  I  saw  a  very  pretty  imported  calling 
gown  of  rose,  or  rather  ashes  of  roses,  silk,  the 
skirt  hung  in  straight  accordion  pleats,  the 
overskirt,  which  was  pointed  and  of  a  brown- 
ish hue,  was  in  velvet,  the  waist  was  accor- 
dion pleated,  sleeves  ditto,  with  immense  cuffs 
and  half  zouave  of  the  velvet. 

These  pointed  draperies  are  very  fetching, 
and  though  I  must  say  that  I  am  conservative 
enough  to  prefer  straight  lines  to  festoons,  I 
cannot  but  admit  that  these  are  a  great  ad- 
dition. 

The  pannier  effect  is  tolerated,  but  hardly 
popular;  possibly  it  is  because  so  many  of  us 
resemble  public  buildings  and  are  not  anxious 
to  increase  our  girth.  Perhaps  it  is  that  we 
find  it  excessively  difficult  to  find  a  dress- 
maker who  understands  the  art  of  making 
them  stylishly. 

How  determinedly  obtuse  and  aggressively 
obstinate  some  dressmakers  are.  An  intel- 
ligent one  is  so  rare  as  to  be  uncatalogued, 
and  one  brilliante  nough  to  receive  an  idea,  as 
difficult  to  discover  as  the  philosopher's  stone. 

A  friend  of  mine  saw  a  picture  of  a  mantle 
in  a  fashion  ibook,  admired  it  and  determined 
to  have  a  similar  one.  She  took  the  picture 
to  the  dressmaker  and  said,  "  Can  you  make 
me  one  exactly  like  it?"  "Oh,  yes,  of 
course."  A  dressmaker  is  omnipotent,  you 
know.  I  have  never  yet  discovered  one  even 
the  least  competent  who  did  not  rush  in  where 
artists  dare  not  tread.  (I  think  I  have  proved 
my  ability  to  misquote.) 

But  to  return  to  my  friend,  "  I  want  it  to 
be  a  precise  copy  you  know." 

"  Oh,  yes;  I  understand  that  perfectly." 
Well,  the  mantle  was  tried  on  for  the  last 
time  and  was  truly  awful.  My  friend  was  a 
guy  of  the  worst  type;  it  was  simply  impos- 
sible while  being  apparently  right.  She  sug- 
gested, the  dressmaker  demurred,  and  finally 
the  picture  was  produced.  The  frill  which 
should  have  started  from  the  neck,  had  been 
tucked  on  to  the  shoulders,  etc. 

It  is  imperative  as  any  law  of  the  Medes  or 
Persians  for  the  assiduous  votaries  of  Fashion 
to  banish  all  the  more  solid  cakes  from  the 
"afternoon  tea"  table  and  simply  have  the 
delicate  diminutive  wafer.  This,  together 
with  a  diet  that  is  the  dread  of  the  gourmet, 
is  what  the  Englishwoman  inclined  to  embon- 
point and  unwilling  to  dispense  with  her  after- 
noon tea  must  submit  to. 

A  great  many  people  now  serve  boiling 
water  and  toast  at  dinner  on  account  of  the 
dyspeptics.  What  causes  dyspepsia,  I  wonder, 
and  why  must  we  become  pessimists  ?  It  is 
impossible  to  be  a  dyspeptic  and  not  a  pessi 
mist.  Life  viewed  through  a  diet-colored 
spectacle  is  a  fearsome  sight,  stygian  in  its 
perennial  gloom.  The  Reflector. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.  Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 
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Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  F0REVE1  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  and  Reliable  operator  on  the  Coast. 

No  Pain!      No  Soresl      N  .  Failure! 

ONCE  ONLY 
Will  you  have  to  undergo  this  treat- 
ment if  you  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  are  very  reasonable 
and  even  in  one  sitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  ones  can 
be  Forever  Destroyed  and  Perman- 
ently Removed.  AH  Facial  Blem- 
ishes Successfully  Treated. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

AMERICA'S  BE  ACT  Y  DOCTOR 

26  GEARY  STREET,    -    -     SAX  FRANCISQO,  4  VI 


FALO  ALTO  STABLES 

Two  Blocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o — 
E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

320  O'Farrell  Street     Telephone  no.  aeis 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office  . 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


— Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street 


By  using  tills  Salt  you  can  enjoy 
the  refreshing  luxury  of 

A  NATURAL  SALT  WATER  BATH 

AT  HOME. 

Relieves  Rheumatism,  Nlshl 
Sweats  und  all  aches  and  pains. 

Unexcelled  for  tender  or  In- 
flamed feet. 
Put  up  in  10  ct  and  25  ct.  boxes. 
E..  R.  ELLERT,  Agent, 
Manhattan  Mediral  S.  aSaltCo. 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  ,  St: 

TELEPHONE  1035, 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  Scbool  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Streets,  6.  F. 


the:  wave. 
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TTNIERRE  DARCY,  the  handsome  young 
y-J  actor  of  the  Theatre  Michel,  was  in  the 
very  worst  of  humors.  He  had  come  to 
the  restaurant  with  several  chosen  friends  and 
two  charming  actres'es — one  of  whom  was  his 
loved  Mareya.  Their  supper  had  been  excit- 
ingly gay  and  he  had  been  correspondingly 
happy  until  Prince  Serge  Petrosky  and  Count 
Taddee  TritickofF,  two  of  the  most  fascinating 
Russians  in  Paris,  had  introduced  themselves 
into  the  lively  party.  Far  from  being  deterred 
by  the  presence  of  the  unwilling  Frenchmen, 
they  commenced  making  desperate  overtures 
to  the  pretty  actresses.  The  Prince  was  par- 
ticularly obnoxious  to  Darcy;  he  leaned  over 
Mareya,  he  brushed  into  his  glass  the  rose 
leaves  at  her  corsage,  he  kissed  her  hands,  her 
bare  shoulders,  even  the  mocking  corners  of 
her  crimson  mouth.  Darcy  watched  all  this 
with  growing  rage,  but  he  did  not  dare  to  say 
a  word,  |for  the  rank  of  these  two  Russians 
was  so  high  that  it  would  have  meant  the 
loss  of  his  place  in  His  Majesty  the  Em- 
peror's theatre,  to  have  brought  a  quarrel 
with  them. 

He  had  to  content  himself  with  silently 
cursing  the  great  nobles  who  are  ever  at 
home  and  the  coquettes  who  always  permit 
it.  Anyway,  he  reasoned,  Mareya  could  ex- 
pect no  future  rendezvous  from  this  chance 
meeting.  She  must  know  like  the  rest  of  the 
world  that  the  Prince  Serge  Petrosky  was  the 
lover  of  the  Countess  Taddee  and  it  could 
not  be  possible  that  he  would  break  with  his 
adored  one  for  the  charming  drolleries  of  a 
third-rate  actress.  Besides  if  the  Countess 
became  jealous  a  duel  would  surely  take 
place  between  the  two  Russians — these  men 
who  had  been  from  their  childhood  compan- 
ions in  sport,  in  travels,  in  love — they  even 
resembled  each  other  with  their  great  height 
and  their  blonde  beards! 

The  world  of  Petersburg,  Paris,  and  Nice 
was  so  accustomed  to  seeing  the  Countess 
Sacha  accompanied  by  both  of  them  that  it 
would  have  been  saddened  at  the  rupture  of 
this  charming  three-cornered  family.  There- 
fore, neither  the  Prince  nor  the  Count  could 
be  intending  a  serious  entanglement — it  must 
mean  nothing  beyond  a  pretty  jesting — a 
feast  of  love  which  would  stop  at  its 
proper  course — the  hors  deeuvres.  Neverthe- 
less, with  all  the  philosophy  in  the  world, 
it  is  not  pleasant  to  see  one's  possessions  in 
the  hands  of  others,  and  Darcy  muttered  to 
himself:  "  Heavens!  have  they  not  the  Count- 
ess Sacha — one  of  the  most  charming  women 
of  Petersburg — perhaps  the  most  celebrated  ?  " 

And  all  at  once  he  remembered  how  beauti- 
ful he  had  found  her  the  last  time  she  had  ap- 
peared in  her  box  at  the  Theatre  Michel.  He 
had  feasted  his  eyes  upon  her  languorous 


grace,  her  snowy  shoulders,  her  large,  blue- 
green  eyes,  brilliant  as  stars  beneath  the  deli- 
cate arch  of  her  dainty,  black  eyebrows.  Ah, 
her  waving  crisped  hair,  framing  her  exqui- 
site features  where  the  blood-red  thread  of  her 
curved  mouth  sounded  the  only  victoriously 
sensual  note.  As  he  gazed  at  her  that  night, 
he  remembered  that  she  had  a  devoted  lover, 
an  adoring  husband,  and  a  crowd  of  worship- 
ers. The  admiration  of  the  universe  belonged 
to  her,  and  he,  Pierre  Darcy,  would  have 
given  all  the  Mareyas  of  the  entire  world  to 
have  been  permitted  to  prostrate  himself  be- 
fore her.  But,  after  all,  this  desire  could  he 
but  a  dream — and  Mareya  was  an  alluring 
reality,  in  the  way  of  soft  skin  and  invisible 
bones,  so  he  looked  on  at  her  flirtations  with 
a  furious  air.  Finally  she  placed  on  the 
Prince's  lips  a  cherry  which  she  had  bitten  in 
half  and  then  in  a  white  heat  of  rage  Darcy 
rushed  from  the  room. 

While  he  was  being  helped  on  with  his  fur 
shoes  and  his  fox-lined  coat  a  servant  ap- 
proached and  bowing  very  low,  said  that 
Darcy 's  presence  was  requested  in  an  adjoin- 
ing room — without  giving  him  time  to  reflect 
the  man  opened  the  door  and  in  the  soft  light 
beyond  he  perceived  two  young  women. 
They  smiled  to  him,  and  one  of  them  moving 
the  exquisite  folds  of  a  pompadour  gown 
of  palest  blue  and  rose,  made  place  for  him 
beside  her.  The  young  actor's  heart  beat 
violently;  he  had  recognized  the  Countess 
Sacha  and  her  best  friend  the  Princess  Vera. 
Sacha  lit  her  cigarette  at  the  rose  candle  near 
her,  and  in  the  sweet  musical  voice  which  is 
one  of  her  charms,  excused  herself  for  having 
disturbed  Darcy. 

"  But,  after  all  it  is  ouly  fair, "she  said  smil- 
ing. "  You  see  we  are  alone — the  Prince  and 
my  husband  have  left  us  to  flirt  with  your 
pretty  companions,  isn't  that  so  ?  "  Darcy 
bowed. 

"  Are  they  flirting;  yes  or  no  ?  " 

"Flirting  is  an  English  term,"  he  stam- 
mered, vastly  troubled  by  the  blue-green  eyes 
of  the  Countess. 

"But  you  understand  it,  yes?  Well,  are 
they  flirting  ?  " 

"Yes,  Madame — fully." 

"  That  is  charming!  Will  you  explain  it 
to  me  ?  I  suppose  they  kissed  the  ladies' 
hands  ?  " 

"  From  the  tips  of  the  nails  to  the  elbows." 

"In  that  case,"  said  the  Countess  reso- 
lutely, "kiss  mine."  She  put  her  beautiful 
fingers,  heavy  with  glittering  rings  upon  his 
burning  lips — he  held  them  thete  a  long 
time. 

"Good,  very  good,"  said  Princess  Vera 
gravely. 

"  And  then  ?  "  began  Sacha. 

"The  Prince  scattered  the  rose  leaves  at 
Mareya's  breast  into  his  glass." 

"  Here  are  mine! "  she  tossed  him  her 
bouquet. 

"  Good,"  said  Vera. 

"And  then?" 

"  Really,  I  cannot." 

"  Go  on;  did  he  kiss  her  ?  " 

"Yes,  madame,"  replied  Darcy,  hotly,  "he 
kissed  Mareya's  face  near  her  lips." 

"  Here  is  mine,"  said  Sacha,  trembling  with 
rage,  and  she  leaned  her  soft  cheek  on  Darcy 's 
mouth. 

"  Very  good,  very  good,"  cried  Vera  twice. 

At  this  moment,  when  the  happy  Darcy  was 
holding  the  Countess  to  his  heart,  the  door 
opened,  and  the  Prince  and  the  Count  entered 
arm-in-artn — they  stopped,  stupefied. 


"Madame!"  they  cried  at  the  same  time 
and  with  the  same  intonation. 

Darcy  looked  them  in  the  face,  Princess 
Vera  burst  out  laughing.  Countess  Sacha, 
not  at  all  troubled,  turned  upon  them  her 
large,  blue-green  eyes. 

''Eh  bieu,"  she  said.  "I  pay  your  debts 
that  is  all!  I  give  to  Monsieur  what  you 
take  from  him." 

"Well  done,"  said  Vera  for  the  fourth 
time. 

After  the  departure  of  Saeha  and  the  Prin- 
cess there  was  much  noise  in  the  restaurant 
"auxile" — an  overturned  table,  blows  ex- 
changed  

******* 

And  that  is  why  the  next  day  by  order  of 
His  Majesty  the  Emperor,  the  Prince  was 
sent  to  pass  six  months  in  the  Caucasus,  and 
the  Countess  and  her  husband  to  make  a  tour 
of  Greece  and  Asia  Minor. 

And  that  is  also  why  the  handsome  Pierre 
Darcy 's  engagement  was  severed  with  the 
Theatre  Michel  and  why  he  is  now  playing 
with  success  it  is  true,  in  the  grand  duchy  of 
Gerolstein — or  elsewhere. — Marion  in  La  Vie 
Parisienne.     Tianslatcd  by  M. 


-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1 84 1  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


AMUSEMKNTS. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE  Manager 

ONE  WEEK 

Commencing  Sunday,  March  11th 

The  Greatest  Comedy  Success  Here  Last  Season, 

OLE  OLSON. 

The  Talk  of  the  City. 
You  remember  the  crowded  houses  last  year.  Secure  your  seats. 

 Abb    f S0NGS   

■l  DANCES 
JMEW    (  MEDLEYS 
Popular  Prices. 

Reserved  Seats,  25c.,  50c.,  75c.  aud  $1.    General  Admission,  50c. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  ami  Managers 

Monday,  March  llitli 


ANNUAL  ENGAGEMENT 


FREDERICK 


LOUIS 


WARDE  v  JAMES 

SPLENDID   SCENIC  PRODUCTION 

OE  SHERIDAN   KNOWLES'  MASTERPIECE 

A"  X  I*        I  I>  I  1  fS 

with  a  grand  cast: 
Mr.  WARD  as  VlRGiNIDS.    Mr  JAMES  as  Appius  Claudius. 
MR.  CHAS.  D.  HERMAN  as  IciLirs. 

Miss  FANNY  BOWMAN  as  Virginia. 

Supporting  Company  of  30  People. 
Elaborate  Revivals  of  "Krancesca  da  Rimini,"  Julius  Cajsar," 
"The  Lion's  Mouth."  and  "Damon  and  Pythias"  to  follow. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


IVIo ii<l ay,  IVTfxxv   12 tlx 

A  COMPANY  OF  CLEVER  PLAYERS 

GEO.  W.  MONROE 

And  his  Master  Minds  of  Mirth  and  Melody,  in  the  Musical 
Farce-Comedy, 

"MY  AUNT  BRIDGET." 


The  Beautiful  Kainbou  Danre. 

The  Famous  Stewatt  Sisters. 

Tlio  Bowery  Privateers. 


USE 


Sick  Headache 
JrOJ<  Biliousness 
CostivenesiS 


THE    WAV  E 
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With  proper  advertising  and  a  wide  circle 
of  friends,  even  a  prophet,  destined  to  be  not 
without  honor  save  in  his  own  country  and  in 
his  own  house,  should  be  able  to  count  com- 
fortably upon  a  one-night  home  triumph. 

In  the  theatrical  world  the  first  night  suc- 
cess of  the  new  play  of  a  local  writer  is  a  safe 
presupposition.  It  is  strange  that  to  the 
dramatic  novice  it  should  continue  to  appear 
significant.  At  its  best  the  decision  that  it 
voices  is  as  ambiguous  as  the  answers  of  the 
oracles. 

The  first  night  success  is  the  surety  of  a 
long  run  and  the  prophesy  of  a  short  one. 
It  is  the  introduction  to  fame  and  the  prelude 
to  failure.  It  is  hope  and  despair.  It  promises 
everything  and  insures  nothing.  It  is  the 
highest  reward  of  merit,  but  the  prize  is  given 
before  the  deed  is  done.  It  awakens  all  the 
exultation  of  a  genuine  triumph;  it  flatters, 
gladdens,  intoxicates — but  it  is  but  the  out- 
ward semblance  of  triumph  and  its  ring  is 
hollow.  Of  all  forms  of  success  it  is  out- 
wardly the  most  positive,  inwardly  tbe  least 
significant. 

The  crowded  auditorium,  the  bright  dresses 
of  the  women,  and  the  broad  shirt  fronts  of 
the  men  affect  the  mind  pleasantly  before  the 
rise  of  the  curtain.  People  are  glad  to  be 
there — glad  because  it  is  an  occasion,  because 
it  is  agreeable  to  pass  judgment,  because  it  is 
pleasant  to  encourage  our  superiors,  because 
it  is  something  to  be  the  acknowledged  friend 
of  an  author  who  may  develop  genius — glad 
for  any  of  the  hundred  reasons  that  make  a 
public  gathering  of  acquaintances  a  source  of 
pleasure. 

The  self-gratification  of  the  audience  and  i 
their  good-will  towards  the  novice  is  tested 
in  the  vitality  expended  in  the  applause.  Such 
applause!  It  prefaces  the  rise  of  the  curtain 
and  follows  its  fall;  it  signalizes  each  new 
pose  of  the  hero  and  emphasizes  each  new 
emotion.  It  anticipates  the  weak  lines  and 
drowns  the  strong  ones.  With  stubborn 
loyalty  it  approves  everything  with  a  volume 
so  changeless  as  to  incite  a  scrimmage  for 
laurels  among  the  scenic  artist,  the  dramatist, 
and  the  musical  composer. 

The  length  of  the  intermissions  is  lost  sight 
of  in  the  exchange  of  greetings  and  opinions. 
The  last  act  draws  to  a  close,  everything  ends 
happily,  and  the  curtain  drops.  A  burst  of 
applause,  and  the  star  enters  from  the  wings; 
fresh  applause,  and  the  lesser  lights  appear; 
wild  demonstrations  of  enthusiasm  mingled 
with  cries  of  "author,"  bring  the  playwright, 
his  face  aglow  with  shy  gladness,  before  the 
footlights.  It  is  over  and  the  spectators  re- 
turn home  satisfied.  The  play  has  been  a 
social  success.  It  is  over,  and  the  author, 
alone  with  his  triumph,  finds  it  more  be- 
wilderment and  questioning  doubt  than  glory. 

Between  the  first  and  the  second  perfor- 
mance of  a  new  play  lies  the  difference  be- 
tween romance  and  reality,  between  fiction 
and  fact.  The  audience  of  the  second  night 
has  changed  from  sympathetic  friends  over- 
looking weaknesses,  to  a  captious  public  that 
resents  them  and  demands  a  full  return  for 
the  price  of  admission.  It  is  no  longer 
sufficient  that  a  play  should  limp  upon 
supporting  crutches.  An  effective  bit  of 
scenery  will  not  fill  the  gaps  of  the  dialogue, 
nor  a  fine  line  make  up  for  a  defective  plot. 
The  drama  is  judged  as  it  fulfills  dramatic 
requirements,  and  the  verdict  is  rendered 
after,  not  before  the  play. 

The  "Prince  of  Ulster,"  as  it  addressed 


itself  to  the  unpredjudiced  judgment  of  a 
Tuesday  night  spectator,  was  but  another 
added  to  the  list  of  dramatic  efforts  that  have 
missed  success  because  of  their  author's  igno- 
rance of  the  mechanics  of  the  stage.  A 
violation  of  the  laws  of  dramatic  form  is  as 
fatal  to  a  play  as  ignorance  of  the  rudiments 
of  drawing  would  be  to  a  painting.  The 
chosen  few  have  an  innate  sense  of  dramatic 
requirements,  the  many  can  hope  to  acquire  it 
only  by  the  analysis  of  the  technique  of  the 
best  modern  permanent  dramatists. 

The  subject  matter  of  the  "  Prince  of  Ulster  " 
is  well  calculated  to  inspire  a  general  interest. 
Around  the  figure  of  the  intrepid  Irish  patriot, 
Shane  O'Neil,  one  of  the  most  picturesque 
characters  in  Irish  history,  clustered  events 
that  recommend  themselves  naturally  to 
romantic  treatment.  These  the  author  has 
collected,  strung  loosely  along  a  slight  thread 
of  fiction,  and  set  the  whole  in  five  tableaux 
upon  the  stage.  The  result  is  romantic  and 
picturesque,  but  it  is  no  more  a  drama  than 
cloth  and  thread  and  buttons  are  a  dress. 
The  five  acts  are  as  many  distinct  episodes  in 
the  life  of  the  O'Neil,  episodes  "  interesting 
enough  in  themselves,  but  bearing  no  vital 
relationship  to  one  another,"  and  evidencing 
nothing  of  the  growth  or  development  that  is 
the  significance  of  the  drama,  and  without 
which  it  can  have  no  permanent  value. 

The  tableaux  and  stage  settings  are  pictur- 
esque, the  situations  romantic,  and  the  portions 
of  the  dialogue  not  smothered  by  the  unintel- 
ligible articulation  of  the  actors,  exposed 
poetic  and  vigorous  lines. 

But  outside  of  the  O'Neil  there  is  no  char- 
acter that  has  more  body  than  a  shadow. 
The  demands  of  the  day  are  for  people  of  flesh 
and  blood.  The  puppet  has  been  laid  away 
with  the  discarded  plays  of  the  past.  Even  the 
O'Neil  is  scarcely  a  rounded,  living  person- 
ity.  He  is  a  resurrection  of  the  old-time  hero 
of  romance,  the  knight  without  fear  and 
without  reproach,  but  endowed  with  an  ex- 
asperating self-righteousness.  More  melodra- 
matic than  heroic,  he  is  hardly  equipped  to 
ride  the  stilts  of  blank  verse. 

The  weakness  of  the  play  is  to  be  traced 
to  its  origin.  Tbe  modern  dramatist  should 
seek  his  inspiration  in  the  real  life  around 
him,  not  in  the  manuscripts  of  ages  that  are 
gone.  The  drama  has  developed  along  with 
the  centuries.  The  romantic  drama  lived  and 
flourished  and  died.  The  stage  now  cries  for 
new  plays,  but  if  they  are  to  succeed  they 
must  mirror  life,  only  and  always. 

Harrikt  L-  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

The  Palmer  Company  will  be  seen  at  the  Baldwin 
for  the  last  time  this  evening,  and  on  Monday  evening 
the  Warde-James  combination  renders  "  Virginius. " 
Mr.  Ward  will  appear  in  the  title  role,  and  Mr.  James 
as  Appius  Claudius.  These  two  tragedians  are  the 
successors  of  Booth  and  Barrett,  and  are  probably  the 
ablest  in  their  line  upon  the  American  stage.  They 
will  produce  "Virginius"  with  all  the  New  York 
scenery  and  effects  and  a  strong  supporting  company, 
among  whom  are  Charles  D  Herman,  James  Cooper, 
L.  McCormack,  Stephen  Wright,  Ernest  Charles. 
Harry  C.  Barton,  Charles  Charters,  C.  H.  Clark.  Rob- 
ert Harland,  Miss  Kdythe  Chapman.  Miss  Fanny 
Bowman,  and  Miss  Florence  Everett.  

Mr.  Harrison's  play,  "The  Prince  of  Ulster,"  will 
give  way  at  Stockwell's  to-morrow  evening  to  the 
Swedish  comedy,  "  Ole  Olson."  Ole  has  been  seen 
here  before,  but  has  never  palled  on  the  public  taste. 
He  seems  to  be  ever  new  and  novel.  In  the  company 
is  James  McAlpine,  the  warbler.  Miss  St.  George  Hus- 
sey.  the  dialect  comedienne,  Dolly  Foster,  the  sou- 
brette,  and  "  Olaf,"  Ole's brother,  who  is  twenty-eight 
years  old  and  thirty-six  inches  high.  

"The  Spider  and  Fly"  comedy  spectacle  which 
never  fails  to  draw  large  audiences,  begins  a  two 
weeks  run  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  this  evening 
This  is  its  farewell  season  on  the  road.  The  produc- 
tion has  been  entirely  revised  and  rewritten,  the 


mechanical  effects  improved,  and  new  costumes  made 
by  Charles  Alias,  of  London.  The  music  al-o  is 
nearly  all  fresh  and  new.  The  company  numbers 
fifty  people,  among  whom  are  several  celebrated 
specialty  artists. 

At  the  Tivoli  "  Amorita"  is  running  to  good  audi- 
ences. The  opera  is  lively  and  bright  and  full  of 
sparkling  music.  

"  A  Railroad  Ticket  "  will  give  place  at  the  Califor- 
nia, on  Monday  evening,  to  George  W.  Monroe  and 
"My  Aunt  Bridget,"  a  musical  farce  comedy,  which 
brings  upon  the  stage  an  old-fashioned  Irishwoman 
and  her  eccentric  nephew.  Mr.  Monroe  is  said  to  be 
an  inimitable  comedian,  and  able  to  carry  the  entire 
play  himself,  which,  by  the  way,  he  is  not  compelled 
to  do,  as  he  is  supported  by  a  number  of  talented 
singers,  dancers  and  comedians.  

Frederick  Warde  is  regarded  in  and  out  of  the 
theatrical  profession,  as  one  of  the  brainiest  men  on 
the  American  stage.  He  is  yet  a  young  man,  as  age 
is  counted  when  fame  is  being  won,  and  his  achieve- 
ments in  the  historical  field  have  only  fairly  begun. 
In  protraying  the  character  of  Virginius,  Mr.  Warde 
takes  a  great  pleasure,  because,  he  says  it  appeals  to 
fathers  and  mothers  and  children  alike,  and  because 
he  can  always  feel  certain  that  the  sympathy  of  his 
audience  is  with  him.  "It  is  not  a  part  of  great  in- 
telligence,'' he  says,  "but  it  is  full  of  heart  interest, 
and  that  always  pleases.  I  like  next  to  Virginias — 
let  me  see — Iago,  the  part  is  so  different  from  Virgin* 
ius.  It  is  a  part  of  shrewd  villainy  and  requires  much 
study  of  inflections  and  gestures  to  perlorm  it,  as  I 
hope  to  do,  without  disclosing  the  fact  that  I  have  to 
study  it  I  enjoy  making  Alarc  Antony's  speech  to 
the  rabble.  I  endeavor  to  avoid  the  error  committed 
by  some,  of  delivering  it  as  if  it  were  a  studied  effort. 
It  is  obvious  each  word  should  be  uttered  as  if  it  were 
just  thought  out  and  spoken  to  suit  the  feelings  of  the 
mob  at  that  particular  moment.''  Mr.  Warde  is 
strongly  of  the  opinion  that  the  legitimate  drama  has 
just  as  strong  a  hold  on  the  masses  as  it  ever  had,  but 
the  world  has  grown  more  intelligent  and  requires 
that  even  the  great  tragedies  and  dramas  that  have 
lived  ages  of  acting  between  bare  walls  or  in  court 
yards,  must  now  be  mounted  as  are  the  lighter  forms 
of  entertainment,  which  depend  entirely  upon  scenic 
display  for  favor.  "  When  the  legitimate  drama  is 
presented  with  proper  surroundings,"  he  says,  "its 
success  is  only  dependent  upon  local  conditions." 
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THE  WAVE. 


LOVE  VERSUS  LOYALTY. 


He  had  been  away  from  home  five  days — 
her  husband — my  friend.  I  had  been  to  see 
her  in  their  cozy  little  flat  every  evening,  just 
as  he  had  asked  me  to  do  while  he  was  gone, 
that  she  might  not  be  lonely. 

To-night  was  my  fifth  visit,  and  as  I  leaned 
back  in  his  comfortable  easy  chair,  looking 
into  the  grate  at  the  sputtering,  flaming  wood 
while  she  sat  on  a  low  hassock  at  my  side, 
the  firelight  playing  on  one  side  of  her  face 
with  weird,  Rembrandt  effect,  I  could  not 
help  thinking  what  a  sacred  thing  was  the 
hold  bond  of  Friendship,  when  it  existed  be- 
tween two  men,  unlinked  by  any  other  tie. 

We  had  been  speaking  about  it  also,  she 
and  I;  so  far,  she  had  agreed  with  me,  so 
there  was  no  argument. 

"Yes,"  she  assented,  "  Friendship  is  sacred 
and  strong,  but  no  stronger  and  no  more 
sacred  than  love. 

"  There  we  must  disagree,"  I  said,  quickly, 
looking  down  into  her  earnest,  beautiful  face; 
"love  is  undoubtedly  a  great  and  absorbing 
passion,  but  its  very  force  and  intensity  fill  it 
with  flaws.  It  is  selfish  also,  being  full  of 
yearnings  and  desires;  while  Friendship  is 
softer  and  more  refined,  and  by  its  greater 
purity  and  hallowedness,  a  better  feeling." 

"You  surely  do  not  mean  that  you  think 
love  is  not  so  enduring  as  friendship?"  she 
asked,  rising  from  the  hassock  to  a  kneeling 
posture  and  looking  into  my  eyes. 

"  I  do,  most  decidedly,"  I  replied,  "  for  the 
simple  reason  that  love  in  its  completion  can 
only  continue  where  it  is  fed  by  love,  while 
friendship  ^can  exist  as  a  simple  element. 
L,ove  can  turn  to  hatred  by  jealousy,  a  feeling 
which  true  friendship  would  not  recognize." 

She  listened  attentively,  but  I  could  see  by 
the  steady  light  that  slowly  burned  in  the 
deep  blue  orbs,  and  the  slight  contraction  of 
the  nature-pencilled  brows,  that  she  was  less 
convinced  than  ever.  Suddenly,  flashing  her 
gaze  from  the  firejinto  my  eyes,  she  said: 

"You  are  my  husband's  greatest  friend, 
and  I  have  often  heard  him  say  that  the  bond 
between  you  could  never  die.  I  am  his  wife, 
and  I  think  you  know  I  love  him  with  my 
whole  heart  and  soul.  Now,  tell  me,  do  you 
think  that  your  friendship  for  your  friend  is 
any  stronger  or  more  enduring  than  my  love 
for  my  husband  ?  "  In  the  excitement  of  the 
question  and  her  eagerness  for  a  response,  she 
had  taken  one  of  my  hands. 

I  felt,  intuitively,  that  my  reply  must  be 
one  that  might  wound  her  deeply.  I  gently 
pressed  the  hand  that  lay  in  mine,  and,  strok- 
ing her  hair,  answered: 

"  Yes,  I  do." 

Tears  welled  up  into  her  beautiful  eyes,  and 
those  tears,  coupled  with  the  sunshine  in  her 
face,  hurried  the  seeking  thought  of  a  rain- 
bow into  my  brain. 

"Have  I  hurt  you?"  I  asked,  gently. 
"  As  the  wife  of  my  best  friend,  I  could  not 
cause  you  a  moment's  pain,  willingly." 

"  How  can  you  think  your  friendship  more 
powerful  than  my  love?"  she  faltered,  ending 
with  a  half-checked  sob. 

I  felt  the  tears  that  had  been  begemmed  in 
her  eyes  drop  on  the  hand  that  still  clasped 
hers.  Instantly,  I  realized  how  much  I  had 
wounded  her;  and,  tightening  the  pressure,  I 
drew  her  toward  me,  hating  myself  bitterly  for 
having  grieved  the  cherished  wife  of  a  friend 
for  whom  I  would  have  died. 

With  her  head  upon  my  breast,  I  caressed 
the  Titian-tinted  hair  that,  in  her  abandon,  had 
loosed  from  its  confines,  had  flowed  in  flame- 
lit  waves  over  my  arm.  She  still  sobbed 
faintly  in  a  half-subdued  sort  of  way,  as  if 


fully  aware  of  the  sorrow  I  felt  at  the  anguish 
I  had  caused,  while  yet  unable  to  ignore  the 
wound. 

At  length,  with  an  effort,  she  rose  to  her 
feet,  and,  passing  her  lace  kerchief  across  her 
eyes,  said: 

"  This  is  utter  foliy.  Of  course  I  know 
that  my  love  must  be  stronger  than — than — " 
and  with  a  fresh  burst  of  grief  she  flung  her- 
self upon  a  lounge. 

With  an  aching  heart  I  approached  her 
once  more,  hoping  to  assuage,  by  a  caress, 
the  sorrow  for  which  I  considered  myself 
cruelly  responsible.  Kneeling  beside  her,  I 
raised  her  head  and  shoulders  from  the  pillow, 
as  if  she  was  a  child.  Her  bosom  rose  and 
fell  with  each  sob  as  if  her  heart  was  upheaved 
by  an  earthquake  of  grief.  The  knowledge  of 
all  the  mischief  I  had  done  maddened  me. 
Here  was  a  beautiful  woman,  the  wife  of  my 
dearest  friend,  in  an  agony  of  distress  by  my 
own  unfortunate  thoughtlessness. 

I  could  not  stand  it.  The  thought  that  my 
friend  would  look  to  me  to  soothe  the  being 
he  idolized  completely  overpowered  me,  and  I 
bent  nearer  and  nearer  toward  her,  until  I  felt 
her  warm,  scented  breath  on  my  face.  I 
suppose  she  understood  the  dangerous  prox- 
imity, for  she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  into 
mine  through  her  tears.  As  if  recognizing 
my  remorse,  she  stretched  out  her  arms,  then 
let  them  fall — round  my  neck. 

[Slowly  they  tightened  with  a  serpentine 
contraction,  the  room  swam  round,  my  vision 
left  me,  and  my  mouth  drifted  to  hers.  Up- 
held by  the  thought  of  the  comfort  I  was  giv- 
ing her,  the  draught  I  took  from  her  lips 
reduced  her  sobs  to  sighs,  and  her  sighs  to 
kisses  in  return. 

There  is  no  grander  or  more  inspiring 
action  than  that  of  administering  the  balm  of 
pity  and  affection  to  a  wounded  heart,  and  as 
I  exchanged  kiss  for  kiss  with  the  beautiful 
creature  that  now  nestled  undulatingly  in  my 
arms,  I  drank  in  all  the  joys  of  heaven. 
******* 
We  have  never  renewed  the  discussion  and 
we  both  feel  it  impossible  to  decide  which  is 
the  greater  of  the  two — her  love  for  her  hus- 
band or  my  loyalty  to  my  friend. —  Tozvn 
Topics. 



A  Tribute  to  Beethoven. 

"I'm  afraid  you're  not  enjoying  yourself,"  said  the 
Boston  hostess  to  her  guest,  Mrs.  Suddencash  ,as  the 
orchestra  finished  the  second  movement  of  the  sym- 
phony they  had  gone  to  hear. 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  Mrs.  Suddencash  amiably.  "I 
shall  enjoy  it  immensely  as  soon  as  they  quit  tuning 
up  and  begin  playing." — Chicago  Record. 

Burglar  (gruffly) — Your  money  or  your  life  ! 

Jones  (sleepily) — You'll  find  some  bills  in  the 
drawer  there.  They  are  all  in  but  the  butcher's.  I 
might  send  you  that.  Good  night.  —  Cleveland  Plain 
Dealer. 

Wife — I  am  afraid  that  gas  stove  in  the  kitchen  will 
be  a  source  of  great  expense  to  us. 

Husband — Why,  we  never  use  it. 

Wife— No,  but  to-day  when  the  gas  collector  called 
he  saw  it. — Life. 

Little  Willie— I  wish  I  was  you,  Mr.  Selfmade. 
Mr.  Selfmade  (who  has  come  to  dinner) — And  why, 
Willie? 

Willie — 'Cause  you  don't  get  your  ears  pulled  for 
eating  with  your  knife. — Life. 

"If  you  should  fall  heir  to  a  large  fortune,  what 
would  you  do  first." 

"Stop  doing  anything."— Chicago  Inter  Ocean. 

Wife — What  kind  of  cards  do  you  think  make  the 
best  calling  cards? 

Husband  (absentmindedly)  —  Aces.— Rochester  Dent 
ocrat. 

D'Auber— What  do  you  think  I  ought  to  take  for 
that  picture?  ,        .    .  .  . 

Sneerleigh— A  few  lessons  in  painting.—  New  York 
Herald. 


DON'T  GROW  OLD. 

Do  not  grow  old;  there  is  too  much  to  lose. 
The  world  has  need  of  all  these  precious  things — 
This  fresh   young  face,  these  eyes  like  woodland 
springs, 

This  shadowy  hair  which  every  zephyr  wooes. 

These  subtle  graces,  all  these  lovely  hues, 
This  voice  like  echoes  from  melodious  strings, 
Do  not  grow  old;  there  is  too  much  to  lose. 
The  world  has  need  of  all  these  precious  things. 

— Freda  ick  Peterson. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKI.ING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


To-Niglit 

C/.iM'Lka's  Melodious  Opera 

...  ■■■AMORTT  A 

March  12II1  —  THE  HOOKAH 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  CENTS 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 


Then  You  Must  SKATE 


ARE  YOU 
IN  THE 
SWIM 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  P.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
FOR  I.ADIF.S  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  dailv  except  Sun 
days  from  9  a.  m.  to  12  M.,aud  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to  s 

SATURDAY  NIGHT-POLO  ON  ICE 

FIFTH   EXCITING  GAME 


Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  C'enls 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate— FREE 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

M.  B.  Leavitt  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Commencing  Saturday  Evening,  March  10th 


Always  Popular 


Now  Grander  Than  Eves 


M.  B.  Leavitt's  Magnificent  Spectacular  Production 

SPIDER  AND  FLY 

The  New  Production  tins  season  Crowded  with  Novelties 

50— People — 50  30 — European  Novelties— 30 


Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday 

Sale  of  seats  begins  Monday  a.  ID  ,  March  5th  - 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 

THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  of 

S<%  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Herr  F'rjtz 
Sc heel,  will  give  their  Regular 

CONCERT     Saturday,  March  10,  3  p.  m. 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL*  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

N.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  Con- 
cert each  day  from  3  p  111  to  Hp  in. 


DAILY,  644  MARKET  STREET.  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

KIGHTH  WEKK  ! 


"A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  HAREM." 

Keilsky's  famous  $60,000  painting,  exhibited  in  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Fair  to  over  300, 000  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Proclaimed  by  all  to  have  no  equal.  Ask  the  opinion  ol  those 
who  have  seen  it !   On  view  daily,  from  8  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ADMISSION,  25  CENT8 

Monday,  1  to  5,  exclusively  for  ladies. 


JOHN  MULVANY'S  $100,000  PAINTING 

CUSTER'S  LAST  RALLY 

The  Greatest  Battle  Picture  of  the  C'nturv   and  the  Only 
Sioux  Indians  on  F.xhibition  in  the  United  States. 


HISTORY  BUILDING,  723  MARKET  STREET 

10  a.  m.  to  i  p.  m.  Daily 
ADMISSION,      '■      -      ~     •      85  CENTS 


i6 


THE    WAV  E 


CONCERTS. 

Opening  with  the  Fingal's  Cave  overture, 
last  week's  Friday  Concert  of  the  Vienna  Prater 
Orchestra  bad  the  usual  well-chosen  pro- 
gramme, made  up  of  Beethoven's  Fourth 
Symphony  and  a  popular  miscellaneous  second 
part.  The  plan  of  reserving  the  Symphony 
for  the  finale  of  a  programme  has  been  suffi- 
ciently well  tried  in  our  local  Symphony  Con- 
certs to  prove  the  effect  upon  our  audiences. 
In  only  a  rare  instance  or  two  has  the  enthusi- 
asm aud  interest  been  sustained  to  the  end  of 
each  work.  Punctuated  by  groups  of  indi- 
viduals flocking  out  to  catch  Oakland  ferries 
and  falling  upon  ears  growing  momentarily 
more  indifferent,  the  close  of  the  symphonies 
are  scarcely  ever  crowned  with  any  but  the 
least  show  of  applause.  Demonstrations  of 
relief,  couched  in  loud  language,  and  a  gen- 
eral scramble  for  the  exits,  are  not  the  excep- 
tion. Altogether,  happier  ends  follow  the 
laying  out  of  its  programme  at  the  Vienna 
Prater  concerts  in  the  Metropolitan  Temple. 
The  Symphony  is  always  followed  with  atten- 
tion, at  least,  and  in  several  instances  has 
evoked  real  feeling  in  the  audience.  No  espe- 
cial effect  was  made  by  the  Fourth  Symphony, 
however,  not  from  any  cause  relating  to  the 
performance,  but  because  the  statuesque  spirit 
of  the  work  is  not  of  the  kind  which  stamps 
itself  vigorously  upon  the  public.  Growing 
accustomed  to  the  extreme  coloring  and  leap- 
ing and  bounding  of  the  emotions  common  to 
the  style  of  modern  music,  audiences  are  not 
prepared  to  receive  the  fine  temperance  of 
Classics  in  any  receptive  spirit.  As  with  the 
average  untrained  eye,  the  untrained  ear  like- 
wise finds  harmony  only  in  generally  known 
combinations.  Its  own  lamiliar  egotism  is  too 
pleasant  a  companion  to  be  put  away  by  the 
public  for  the  benefit  of  attempting  to  hear  or 
see  things  as  they  are.  Absolute  veracity  in 
connection  with  any  affairs  human  is  an  ideal 
unattainable,  so  that  the  public  conception  of 
the  same  quality  in  regard  to  the  Arts  is 
merely  a  matter  of  prejudice  founded  on  igno- 
rance and  self-confidence.  In  concerts,  com- 
positions founded  upon  rules  agreeable  to 
public  fallacies,  given  with  vigor  enough, 
consequently  commend  themselves  above 
truthful  works,  and  at  Picture  galleries  the 
popular  taste  inevitably  runs  to  Daisy  Bell 
sentiment  and  chromo  execution.  Returning 
to  the  Symphony,  no  merit  unusual  in  the 
theory,  a  good  Orchestral  delivery  was  percep- 
tible, and  the  same  may  be  said  of  the  Fin- 
gal's  Cave  overture.  If  this  band  does  not 
reach  the  acme  of  truthful  expression,  it  is  no 
fault  in  the  conductor's  talent.  Many  of  the 
nuances  indicated  in  his  gesture  are  passed 
over  by  the  players.  The  often-heard  Reinecke 
prelude  from  "King  Manfred"  Is  given  with 
real  delicacy,  and,  from  the  point  of  view  of  a 
picture  of  saintly  eddying  and  ebbing  sounds, 
is  the  best  display  of  power  given  by  this 
orchestra. 

Herr  John  Marguardt  gave  the  Spanish 
dance  made  popular  by  its  Composer,  Sar- 
asate's  poetical  playing;  his  other  number,  a 
tour  de  force  by  Ries,  is  not  as  well  known 
here.  Learning,  a  pure  ear,  and  solid  skills 
are  well  emphasized  in  his  playing,  expressed 
as  they  are  through  the  medium  of  a  person- 
ality conveying  the  impression  of  sincerity 
and  unmoved  responsibility. 

At  a  time  when  every  kind  of  art  is  suffered 


to  languish,  because  of  the  continued  financial 
depression,  the  giving  of  concerts  has  been 
for  the  past  two  months  unparalleled  in  local 
history.  As  compared  with  the  patronage 
accorded  in  former  years,  having  all  the  ad- 
vantages of  unrestricted  money  markets,  the 
support  granted  to  each  and  all  the  enter- 
prises, has  reached  a  surprisingly  high  aver- 
age under  the  circumstances.  The  Lands- 
berger-Fleishman  Concerts  have  not  been  as 
well  attended  as  their  merits  deserved,  as 
they  have  come  quite  up  to  the  standard  ex- 
perienced in  the  best  local  performances. 
Nothing  has  been  left  undone  to  make  them 
attractive  in  all  points  of  view.  The  vocalist 
appearing  at  the  last  concert  was  a  distinctly 
nnhappy  choice.  Amateurs  perpetrating 
such  terrors  would  be  hard  to  find,  and  the 
fact  that  so  many  students  with  favorable  ad- 
vantages would  have  filled  the  place,  capably, 
at  least,  made  this  appearance  the  more  specifi- 
cally unreasonable.  A  genial  Sonata  for 
piano  and  'cello  by  Scharwenke,  and  a  trio  by 
Rubinstein,  filled  the  important  places  in  the 
programme.  A  Mozart  concerto  for  violin 
and  viola  was  the  special  number  usually  re- 
served as  a  solo.  Messrs.  Landsberger,  Fleish- 
man, Heine,  and  Jaulus,  sustained  the  honor- 
able reputations  they  are  in  possession  of. 


AT  LUNCH  WITH  THE 
MAYOR. 


"  Now  Pitch,"  said  the  Mayor  as  he  laid  the  napkin 
across  his  knee,  "  this  lunch  is  with  me." 

"  N-o,  N-o,"  replied  the  Editor  slowly,  with  well- 
simulated  doubt,  as  though  he  was  anxious  to  pay  for 
the  lunch  himself — which  he  was  not.  "  It  seems  to  me 
it's  my  turn  to-day." 

Hut  the  Mayor  triumphantly  reminded  the  Deacon 
of  a  recent  feast  of  coffee  and  sandwiches  at  the 
Woman's  Exchange  at  the  Deacon's  expense,  so  the 
good  man  with  a  protest  in  his  manner  and  resigna- 
tion in  his  eye  fell  to  scanning  the  bill  of  fare. 

"  Some  puree  of  chestnuts  for  soup,"  suggested  the 
Mayor. 

"Chestnuts!  Chestnuts!"  meditated  the  Editor. 
Somehow  chestnuts  seemed  to  suggest  Bulletin, 
Bulletin  seemed  to  suggest  a  variety  of  things,  and 
the  good  old  man  fell  into  a  reverie,  aud  maintained 
silence  until  after  soup  was  served  and  half  the  olives 
eaten. 

"Levi,"  said  the  Editor  confidentially  as  his  eye 
came  across  "Herring"  on  the  bill  of  fare,  "you 
were  admitted  to  practice  law  a  short  time  ago  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  Mayor,  blushing  as  he  recalled 
the  circumstances  attending  that  event. 

"Hem,"  said  the  Editor.  "Now  tell  me,  Levi, 
what  is  law  ?  " 

"Law."  said  the  Mayor,  as  he  threw  back  his  head 
and  wiped  the  soup  from  the  corners  of  his  mouth, 
"  law  is  a  rule  of  action  defined  by  a  superior  power, 
which  the  inferior  is  bound  to  obey." 

"There  now!  I  thought  so!  Now,  Levi,  tell  me, 
isn't  the  Mayor  a  superior  power  to  the  Cable  Rail- 
way Company  ?  " 

"  Certainly," 

"  I  thought  so,"  triumphed  the  analytical  old  man, 
"Now  isn't  the  Mayor  superior  to  these  jack-legged 
Superior  Judges  ?  " 

"I  have  thought  so."  said  the  Mayor,  and  there 
was  a  cadence  of  sadness  in  his  voice. 

"Then  sir!"  exclaimed  the  Editor,  as  he  dipped 
his  bread  in  the  soup,  "Then,  sir,  why  under  the 
heavens  is  that  Cable  Railroad  with  an  electric  fran- 
chise setting  up  poles  on  Mission  Street  after  you  have 
forbidden  it?  Ellert — Levi, '"faltered  the  old  man,  "  I 
believe  there  is  a  deep,  damnable  conspiracy  against 
you.  You  have  been  shorn  of  your  veto  power  by 
Supreme  Court  on  the  water  rate  ordinance.  You 
have  been  ignored  by  courts  and  corporations,  and, 
bless  me!  that  fellow  of  a  Judge  went  so  far  as  to  say 
you  had  no  right  to  bring  the  suit — fto  right  to  bring  it." 
Then  the  old  man  leaned  over  the  table  until  the 
lapels  of  his  coat  dipped  into  the  soup  and  whispered: 
"  What  an  opportunity  you  would  have  to  make 
political  capital  to-day  if  you  could  get  in  that  water 


fight.  Just  think  of  it!  Just  think  of  it,"  and  the 
Deacon  ordered  "calves  brains  a  la  Unanciere,"  and 
looked  unutterable  despair. 

"I  even  think,"  said  the  Mayor  that  the  Call  has 
gotten  away  from  us.   I  understand  they  received"  

"  I  know!  I  know!  "  broke  in  the  Editor.  "Those 
damnable  things-in-law  will  ruin  the  paper.  Hut  I 
wash  my  hands  of  it — I  wash  my  hands  of  it,  sir! 

"Do  you  know,  Ellert,  I've  grown  so  accustomed  to 
refusing  corporation  money  that  I  won't  ride  on  a 
cable  car  unless  I  have  a  nickel  iu  my  pocket?  I 
won't  take  the  change  from  a  corporation  con- 
ductor." 

But  here  Supervisor  James  shambled  into  the 
restaurant,  and  the  worthy  pair  relapsed  into  silence 
for  fear  he  might  overhear  something  that  would  be 
useful  to  him  in  the  next  campaign. 

The  Garcon. 


FINE  FOTOGRAPHS. 

The  best  fotographs  in  the  city  arc  undoubtedly 
made  at  the  Ground  Floor  Studio,  No.  1410  Market 
Street.  This  is  perhaps  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  F.  H. 
riushnell,  late  manager  of  Marceau's,  personally  super- 
intends every  sitting.  The  studio  is  supplied  with  the 
latest  inventions  in  fotography  and  all  the  modern 
improvements,  while  every  attention  is  given  to  the 
desires  of  patrons. 


Try  11s  and  you'll  never  {jo  any  where  else 

The  Turkish  aud  Russiau  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  Jorget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry' 


CHAMPAGNE 


Delbeck  &C" 

I  J^EIMS 


Jb^  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/Ir.e 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish sd  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  S:  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Faoiflo  Coast, 
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TURNS  HIM  DOWN. 


.  He's  a  friend  of  mine,  is  RhymeTquill, 

■■— Atrd-a-rery-deceiit  sort,  I  swear; 

"  But  he  will  write  yetses-^by  the  mil.— 
To  the  folk wbo  breathe  theatric  air, — 
And  the  man -who  gives  the  passes  to  the  show, 
Always  smilingly  says  "No!  " 

■  .  '  And 

.   .:   s.       ;u.vvop  luil[  siunj 

He'll  write  odes  to  queens  of  tragedy, 

And  a  chanson  to  the  coryphee 
With  the  very  same  facility. 

In  the  very  same  enraptured  way, — 

Vet  the  man  who  gives  the  passes  to  the  show 

Always  smilingly  says  "  No!  " 

And 

JUMOp  IUIIJ  StUtlJ, 

He'll  address  some  "  Lines  to  Julia," 
And  '  A  Madrigal  Writ  for  Marie;  " 

Then'll  he  fancy  it  most  peculiar 

That  nor  Marlowe  nor  Tempest  agree 

That  the  man  who  gives  the  passes  to  the  show 

Shouldn't  smilingly  sav  "  No!  " 

And' 

lUMop  miq  uinj. 

He  will  come  to  me  and  cry,  in  joy, 

"  Here's  a  glorious  sonnet  I  have  writ 
"  To  fair  Lillian  Russell;  and,  my  boy, 

"  To-night  we'll  go  and  hear  her  sing  a  bit!  " 

But — the  man  who  gives  the  passes  to  the  show 

Alwavs  sinilin.iflv  says  "No!  " 

And 

jiiMop  sn  stun j. 

Now  sad  as  it  is  to  see  the  Stage 

Spurn  so  hardly  a  sisterly  art. 
I  must  say  to  poets:  Curb  your  rage, 

And  write  for  some  less  scornful  mart, 

For — the  man  who  gives  the  passes  to  the  show 

Alwavs  smilingly  says  "  No!  " 

And 

jOMop  noA  siunj, 

— J.  Pu  cival  Pollard. 


SIC  TRANSIT  GLORIA 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


House  in  the  suburbs 

Lovely  lawn  ; 
Dog  on  the  premises 

Yelps  from  dawn. 


Neighbor  next  door  ; 

Nervous  man  ; 
Listened  to  racket 

And  said  . 


Neighbor  bought  pistol 
Moonlight  night ; 

Crept  to  front  gate  ; 
Drew  a  sight. 


Seven  quick  times 
He  drew  trigger  ; 

Dog  didn't  move — 
Iron  lay  figure. 


-Washington  News, 


It  is  no  longer  necessary  for  the  good  people  of  San 
Francisco  to  go  from  store  to  store  to  find  what  they 
require  in  the  stationery  line,  for  they  can  visit  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co..  741  Market  Street  and  find  anything 
desired.  Everything  is  sold  there  at  reasonable 
prices.  Their  picture  frame  and  artist's  material  de- 
partment are  complete  in  every  particular.  A  recent 
shipment  of  all  the  latest  and  prettiest  shades  of 
French  and  crepe  tissue  for  making  paper  flowers 
and  lamp  shades,  has  just  been  received. 


"  Ypu  find  it  impossible  to  get  work,  don't  you  ?"■ 
said  the  sympathetic  lady  -of  the  house. 

"  I'm  not  huntirr  for  work,  ma'a'm,"  said  the  man 
on  the  back  porch  stiffly.  '"  I  ain't  no  common 
tramp.    I'm  huntin'  for  leisure." — Chicago  Peco>d. 

Fobbs  (the  miser) — I  wish  I  were  Snapples. 

Hobbs — Why,  Snapples  is  suffering  horribly  from 
chronic  indigestion. 

Fobbs — But  think  of  the  money  he  saves  on  his 
meals.  —  Exchange. 

Judge — Was  there  any  particular  mark  by  which 
you  could  identify  the  dog  which  you  say  this  man 
stole  ? 

Sam  Johnsing — Yes,  yer  honor  ;  he  had  a  red  spot 
on  his  nose  jess  like  de  one  on  yer  honor's  nose. — 
Texas  Si  flings. 

"  See  here,  young  man!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Morris 
angrily  as  he  suddenly  entered  the  parlor,  "you'll 
have  to  marry  my  daughter  or  stop  kissing  her  1  " 

"  I'll  marry  her,  sir,"  replied  Jack  calmly.  "  It 
will  be  easier." — Puck. 

"Kind  sir,  pray  give  me  a  shilling  for  my  six 
hungry  children." 

"  Awfully  sorry,  but  I'm  not  buying  hungr}  chil- 
dren just  now  ;  fact  is,  I've  got  nine  of  my  own  at 
home  already." — Cincinnati  Commercial. 

Manager — The  audience  is  calling  for  the  author. 

Actor— But  the  author  died  100  years  ago. 

Manager — Never  mind.  Fix  up  to  look  like  him 
and  go  out.  I  want  you  to  understand  that  this  is  a 
first-class  theatre. — Puck. 

"What  I  need,"  said  the  man  who  complains,  "  is 
a  change  of  climate." 

"  Well,"  replied  his  friend,  "  you  stay  right  here  in 
Washington  for  four  or  five  hours,  and  you'll  proh- 
ably  get  it. —  Washington  Star. 

A  recent  poet  writes.  "  A  song  sleeps  in  my  soul  un- 
sung." There  is  a  place  for  that  young  man  in  a 
dime  museum  at  a  remunerative  salary.  He  is  the 
only  one  of  his  kind  on  record. — Atlanta  Constitution. 

She — It  seems  to  me  you  would  not  show  good 
judgment  as  a  poker  player. 
He— Why  not  ? 

She  (yawning) — You  always  persist  in  staying. — 
Truth. 

"Preacher  made  a  big  mistake  Sunday  and  lost  a 
good  collection." 
"  How? " 

"Well,  he  appointed  a  bill  collector  to  go  round 
with  the  plate,  and  blamed  if  every  man  in  the  con- 
gregation didn't  ask  him  to  call  again  on  the  15th." — 
gt/anta  Constitution. 

She  asked  him  to  buy  her  a  toque, 
But  he  promptly  averred  he  was  broque, 
So  she  bowed  down  her  head 
And  most  meekly  she  said: 
"I'm  sorry,  my  dear,  that  I  spoque." 

— Indianapolis  fournal. 

"  The  subject  for  discussion  at  the  next  meeting  of 
the  Village  Debating  .Society  is  '  What  is  Truth  ?  '  " 

"Indeed?  Well,  that  is  a  question  that  should  be 
easily  answered." 

"  I  am  not  of  your  opinion.    What  is  truth  ?  " 

"Truth  is  what  two  persons  speak  when  they  fall 
out  with  each  other." 

Morton — Strange  happening  at  the  police  station 
this  morning. 

Horton — What  was  it  ? 

Morton — Deaf  and  dumb  man  was  arrested  and 
given  a  hearing. — Puck. 


HIGHEST  AWARD 

Medal  and  three  diplomas  have  been  given  to  the 
New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company  for  the  super 
iority  of  its  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk,  Borden's  Extract  of  Coffee,  and  Unsweetened 
Condensed  Milk,  exhibited  at  the  World's  Columbian 
Exposition.  


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 
at 


^oo^ed  /T\eal,  VJL/ell  Serued, 
I^easopable  prices 


Is  tf?e  reputation  enjoyed  by 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship ;  t  Moderate 
Prici  s  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  tent  Free. 
203  Kontgnmery  St..     724  Market  St.. 
I  MO  and  1112  Markit  SI..         San  Francisro. 


E»-A.CinC    DEi-AIiTJvl  EISTT 

luariian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D  1821 
Pald-u   Capital     -     S  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets    -       .  82:1,104.249 


nf  Loudon 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass  ts    •       •  »10,1!7,046 
Assets  Id  America  #2,510,U68 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent.  205  Sansome  n.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
SlEBE,    RASCHEN   &  CO., 

■af  CENERAL  INSURANCE^ 


Teleph  >ne  272 


2  I  0  c  AN8QMF  St. 


Agents  for  San  Francisco: — Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  ol  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance    :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLK,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SA  *  FUANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  -      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  MhlH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA, 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      -      -  $"3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department: 


JAMKS  D.  BAILEY 

GENERAL  AGENT 


4  12  CALU'OKNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Cliartei  A.  U.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  DP,  $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,         ....  .  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,  8,980,251  00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  A  gents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

IV.  BALLEKBERG 

Music  Furnished  *  E&ZSSSg&inr 

BBSISSKOS: 
710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  atteniion. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


Medium,  Sod  and  Hard. 
—ALSO- 
HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUlKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMKNTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 


MOUNT  VERNON  CO  VI  P  ANY    *    MUiphy,  GiaDt  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


BALTIMORK 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentin  p.,  President  I  Homkk  B.  Kino,  Manager 
Henry  Wadhwoktu,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Aunt  Cashier 


New  York  City, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


BRANCHES  : 


H.  B.  Paksons,  Cashier 
J.  E.  Dojly,  Cashier 


Jtye  Qrill  I^oo/T)      palace  j-lotel 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
62!  Market  Street,  {  Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 
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LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 

My  DEAR  POLLY: — Los  Angeles  has  recently  been 
ei lifted  by  a  "  spectacular  "  wedding.  Everything 
that  could  he  thought  of  for  effect  was  done.  To  see 
the  mother  of.  the  bride,  dazzling  in  diamonds  and 
tinthisse  lace,  was  as  the  showman  in  a  museum 
says,  "alone  worth  the  price  of  admission."  Invita- 
tions for  the  affair  were  scattered  broadcast,  and  it  was 
a  case  of  come  one,  come  all.  Conventionality,  that 
bugbear  of  the  find*  tieele  fashionable,  was  eschewed 
and  people  were  asked  who  had  never  met  the 
"high  contracting  parties."  But  away  with  trifles. 
Madame  La  Belle  Month,  though  she  smiled  and 
shrugged  her  shapely  shoulders  at  the  vagary  and 
'  odd  form,  don't  you  know,  of  beinj;  asked  by 
people  one  did  not  visit."  donned  a  swagger  gown, 
and,  at  the  appointed  hour,  sallied  forth  to  see  the 
show.  Those  who  did  not  go  early  and  thus  avoid 
the  rush  had  to  stand,  for  seats  were  at  a  premium. 

Among  the  many  eccentricities  of  this  wedding, 
none  were  more  conspicuous  than  the  arrival  of  the 
bridal  party  on  time.  The  bride's  gown  was  an  ele- 
gant affair^  and  the  dtukesst  lace  bertha,  which  the 
doting  mamma  told  a  party  of  women  cost  "seventy- 
live  dollars  all  by  itself,"  was  one  of  the  features.  The 
bride  is  a  pretty  little  thing— just  a  slip  of  a  girl — and 
very  fragile  looking.  Quite  a  contrast  to  her  husband, 
who  is  no  fairy.  After  the  ceremony,  the  spectacle 
was  prolonged  by  the  aid  of  a  reception  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  bride's  parents.  Here  the  stately  matron 
was  decidedly  to  the  fore,  and  advanced  herself  from 
a  mere  s-orrowinjj  spectator  in  the  church  to  the  most 
active  participant.  She  proceeded  to  do  the  honors 
of  the  occasion,  and  stimulated  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
guests  by  provoking  their  attention  to  the  scale  of 
generositv  on  which  the  affair  was  conducted.  Un- 
doubtedly all  were  edified  by  this  example  of  broad- 
minded  kindliness,  and  the  gratitude  of  the  fortunate 
ones  is  doubtless  in  proper  proportion  to  the  favor  of 
their  in  vitation. 

Apropos  of  a  debate  between  spiritualists  and  agnos- 
tics which  is  being  held  at  Unity  Church  this  week,  I 
cannot  but  refer  to  one  of  the  recent  converts  to 
spiritualism.  It  is  no  less  than  one  of  the  most 
prominent  physicians  of  the  city.  Some  time  ago  he 
joined  the  ranks  of  the  long-haired  brethren  and  has 
been  among  their  most  zealous  advocates  ever  since, 
to  the  detriment  of  his  practice.  His  interest  is  so 
great  that  he  is  to  be  seen  at  every  meeting  held  here, 
and  his  daughter  has  abandoned  the  Catholic  relig- 
ion and  is  developing  into  a  full-fledged  medium. 

Your  devoted,       Bkckv  Sharp. 


SAN   JOSE  NOTES. 


Those  who  imagine  that  San  Jose  is  slower  than 
other  cities  will  be  fooled  during  the  coming  few- 
weeks.  We  may  not  have  women's  clubs  of  as  high 
a  standard  as  our  San  Francisco  sisters,  or  men's 
clubs  that  play  so  high  a  limit  as  you  of  the  Pacific- 
I'nion  do,  but  I  tell  you  we  have  another — a  new 
organization  that  purposes  revolutionizing  the  present 
state  of  affairs.  New.  it  is  already  strong  in  numbers 
and  powerful  in  secret  purpose  and  known  here  as 
the  A.  V.  A's.  I  joined  it  a  short  time  ago,  and  it  is 
with  pride  that  I  assure  our  friends  that  we  are  gaining 
strength  day  by  day  and  that  papal  supremacy,  even 
papal  existence  will  soon  be  a  thing  of  the  past. 
The  idea  of  the  followers  of  the  "Scarlet  Woman  " 
aspiring  to  hold  offices  to  make  the  laws  or  even  to 
take  rank  among  our  school  teachers,  is  something 
that  ought  to  call  forth  an  enthusiastic  protest  from 
all  good,  true  and  loyal  Americans.  Our  ancestors, 
we  admit,  strayed,  some  from  Ireland,  many  from 
Germany,  not  a  few  from  .Southern  Europe,  and 
many  more  as  ticket-of-leave  men  from  the  British 
Colonies.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this,  we  are  the 
people  and  propose  to  rule.  We  don't  intend  to  vote 
lor  a  papist  or  even  patronize  a  Romanist — our  daugh- 
ters must  not  associate  with  them,  and  upon  our  sons 
the  ban  is  always  laid.  If  we  want  drugs,  we  expect 
to  buy  them  from  Collins,  if  groceries,  we  expect  to 
patronize  French,  if  we  have  occasion  to  employ  a 

lawyer,  we  will  go  to  Harry  V  ,  and  now  we  are 

going  to  elect  for  Mayor,  Paul.  Not  he  of  Tarsus, 
but  little  Johnny  McKeuzie's  Paul.  We  are  doing 
more — for  during  the  past  month  I  have  been  going 
from  house  to  house  throughout  the  "  Bloody  Fourth," 
note-book  and  pencil  in  hand,  inquiring,  "What  is 
vour  religion  ?  "  succeeding  remarkably  well  until  the 
Catholic  fathers  sounded  the  tocsin  from  the  pulpits 
<>(  their  churches,  and  bade  their  vassals  tell  us 
enthusiasts  that  it  was  none  of  our  business  at  what 
altar  they  worshiped.  What  impertinence1  Of  course, 
it's  our  business.  We  may  be  A.  P.  A.'s  for  revenue 
only,  but  we  are  A.  P.  A's  nevertheless.  The  Catholics 
do  not  cling  together;  in  fact,  they  almost  bovcott 
each  other,  while  we  present  a  solid  front.  True,  our 
President  and  most  of  our  prominent  members  do 
deny  their  affiliation  with  us,  but  they  will  repent 
Judas,  you  know,  repented  his  betrayal  of  the  master. 


He  repented  so  hard  that  his  only  expiation  was 
found  at  the  end  of  a  rope.  Now,  Sam,  who  knows 
the  secrets  of  all  devices  and  Louis,  who  beats  Billy 
Foss.  will  not  deny  their  allegiance  mwch-. longer. 
Sam.  instead  of  ■  attempting  to  make  converts,  did 
actually  tell  Mr.  Ryland,  in  the  presence  of  Judge 
Mrkinstry,  that  he  was  not  a  member.  We  know 
this,  and  we're  going  to  prefer  charges  against  Samuel 
for  it.  We  won't  proceed  seriously  against  him  be- 
cause we  all  do  the  same  thing,  and  then  we  can't 
afford  to  antagonize  him  too  much  until  we  get  the 
two  Papist  deputies  out  of  his  office. 

I  like  to  get  after  these  Catholics.  Why— I  don't 
know.  We  Protestants  and  A.  P.  A.'s  worship  as  we 
please.  Why,  last  Sunday  we  all  turned  out  and 
adored  ex-President  Harrison  at  the  big  brick  church, 
and  we  liked  it  and  so  did  Benjamin.  But,  rest 
assured,  the  Catholics  are  not  in  it  any  more— they've 
been  running  things  long  enough.  I  don't  like  to 
give  away  secrets,  but,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  Orover 
Cleveland  consulted  us  before  making  his  cabinet 
appointments.  We  told  him  over  the  hands  and  seals 
of  our  officers  that  none  but  Protestants  must  be  ap- 
pointed in  his  cabinet,  and  just  note  the  result.  Ex- 
cepting Hoke  Smith  (what  a  name!)  who  happened 
to  be  born  a  Methodist,  the  entire  cabinet  is  com- 
posed of  Presbyterians  of  the  good  old  loyal,  fighting 
stripe.  All  this  good  work  is  due  to  us.  Watch  the 
trend  of  coming  political  events  and  be  assured  that 
our  power  will  be  felt  in  local,  as  well  as  National 
politics.  Bessie 

TO  A  LOST  LOVE. 

I  have  so  many  tokens,  dear, 

Of  thee  around  my  room — 
They  fill  my  darksome  soul  with  cheer 

And  chase  away  the  gloom. 

Thy  laughing  photograph  looks  down 

Upon  me  from  above, 
And  here's  a  stray  bit  of  thy  gown 

I  captured  from  thee,  love. 

And  here's  a  dainty  bit  of  lace, 

A  veil — 'twas  never  missed. 
Oh,  would  that  it  might  press  thy  face 

Again,  and  then  be  kissed  ! 

But,  no  !  I'd  most  forgotten,  sweet. 

That  this  can  never  be — 
That  as  we  were  we  cannot  meet. 

For  I  alone  am  free. 

So  take  them  down  I  Farewell,  my  love  ! 

To  say  that  word  is  hard. 
Thy  face  smiles  at  me  from  above, 

But — here's  thy  wedding  card  ! 

— Brooklyn  Life. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Day,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  I.os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  I.os  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  n  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office.  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

OOODALL,  PKRKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


If  it  is  hi  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


8OUTHEKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

iriomc  STSisa.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


lsavs  From  Febr'qakt  27.  1894,  asatvt 


7.00  a  ni  Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  .....  6.46  a  m 
7.00  a  m    Benlcla,  Vaeaville,  JRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.80  a  in    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa.  Callstoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

-   u  *  u.    Nlles,  San  Jose,  I.os  Banos,  Stockton, 

lone,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle,  Red  BlnO 

and  *Oroville   4.16  p  in 

4.00  a  ui    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 

AngeleB,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   6.46  p  ni 

2.00  a  ui    Mirtinez  and  Stockton   10.46  a  m 

•9.0o  a  in    Pet.  11  and  Milion    *7.I6  p  m 

'12. MJ  p  111    Nlles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.46  a  m 

■1.00  p  in   Sacramento  River  Steamers   "J  00  p  m 

4.00  p  ni   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
lstoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.16  a  u 

4.00  p  ui    Benlcia,   Vacavllle,   Ksparto,  gJRumsey, 

Woodland,    Knights   Lauding,  Marys- 

ville,  Ororille  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  in    Nlles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.16  1  m 

6.00  p  in    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  in 

6.00  p  in    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.U0  p  m    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose            . .  7.46  a  m 

17  00  p  in  Vallejo  

7.00  p  ru   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.45  a  111 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Feltou, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations     6.20  p  m 

•2. IS  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.60  a  111 

(.11  p  m    Newark.  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

f  1 1 .45  p  in     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

lose  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations    (7.20  p  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.l 

6.46  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.45  p  m 
8.15  a  ni    San  Jose,  Tree  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Orove.Paso  Robles  (San  Lnls  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Wat  Stations   6.26  p  ui 

10  40  am   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  pm 

12  2S  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations                   .  4.15  p  m 

•2  20  p  in    San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  PinoB,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *  10.40  a  m 

'8.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  a  m 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  tu 

6.10  p  ni   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  ui 

'11.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations  .  .  17.26  p  m 


CKKEK  RODTK  FERRY. 

From.8AN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  81— *7.00,  *8.00, 
9.00,  •10.00  ami  11  00  a.  m.,  »1J  30,  U.00,  «2  00,  3.00,  '4.00,  6.00 
and  *6  OOP  M. 

Fr  itn  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Briadwav— *6.00,  «7.00,  8  00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  •11.00  a.  «  ,  (12.00,  •12.30,  2  00,  •3.00,  4  00,  and  *6.00  P.  u. 
*  Sundays  excepted       '  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 

),  Mondavs,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
,,  j  Goinu— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  I  Rktcrninu—  Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  8TEAM8HIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon) — S.  S.  "Colon.'1  March  19th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan," 
March  29th;  8  S.  "San  Bias,"  April  9tb  ;  8.  S.  "Colima,"  April  18»h. 
Sots— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  asd  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Sbangbal,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Saillnge  (at  3  p.  ra  )— 8.  8.  "City  of  Peklne,"  Ma'ch  29tb;  8.  S. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  April  10th;  8.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  17th. 

Ronnd  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  tbe  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  f4-n«.r»l  Aeent. 


ASP  yo\J  ijl  ftfE  gv/ijvi  ? 


Every  Department  of 
•  THK  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  Hiji  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  ail  Mutual  Matters. 
I-.ntertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews,     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  riquant  Comment  on  Current  Matter,, 
Polities,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  Hhe  •  Wave 

t'jJe  ojihy  jsoeiEf  y  p^per 

 Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THK  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  arc  unpurchasable. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-22  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials 


Picture  Frames,  Paints,  Oils 
and  Glas*3. 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

Jttfr^Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  Co..  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Mil- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  4H  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  I1MO. 


CHIROPIDIST. 


MRS.  GASS— :— Scientific  Chiropidist 

513  tLLlS  ST  ,  bet-  Leavenworth  and  Hyde 
Tenderest  feet  treated  skillfully  and  successfully.  Will 


visit  ladies  at  their  homes  evenings. 
Send  postal  for  engagements. 


Satisfaction  guaranteed 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES, 


Ladies 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
Fitt'ng  Summer  Jacket  or 
Cape  call  at    .    .  . 


MEIEB  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  Salesroom 
121  POST  STREET,  TABEH'S  ENTRANCE,  BOOMS  47  to  64. 

Everything  s o'd  at  Factory  Prices. 


DENTISTS. 


DR..   F.   TEA  QUE 
—DENTIST — 


21  Powell  Street,  Cor.  Ellis, 


San  Francisno,  Cal 


DRUGGISTS. 


For  All  Your  Wants 


DRUG  STORE  Rin£  up  2'8' 
A.  H.  SMITH  8s  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  FIILK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROEOKEL 


OCAL 


1429  Bush  Street, 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEI 

Conservatory 

Below  Van  Ness  Ave 


Private  Classes 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 

E.  du  CASTE L,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

G.aduateoi  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    ■    -  ^ 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO — 

330O  Washington  Street,  -    -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

Kaster  Term  begins  Monday.  January  8th,  1S94. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities, 

RKV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


FREE!    FREE!  FREE! 


FREE!    FKEE!    FRKE  ! 

De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Method  of  Dress  Cutting 
taking  only  li  Measures,  can  be  learned  in  U 
Lessons.    We  make  a  specialty  of 
Tailor-made  Suits. 

21S  POWELL  STKEE  T.      -    -     S.  F.,CA.Xj 

Agency  or  Employment  Insured. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304        l^KOTX     ANDRE  £s'«llW« 

320  SUTTER  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 


General  Employment  Office 


French,  German,  Norwegian  and  DanlshSpokeu;  Best  RolinMe  Male  and  Female 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  feroinptlj  Attended  t". 


J".  ~\7S7~.  JI3VI  cfc  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

(ii<»  Dl'I'ONT  ST.,  near  Sacrninelito 


HAIR  DRESSERS. 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladieg'  French  ffaicdneffei1? 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


221  POWELL  ST. 


COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce 

lains,  Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  337  O'JFarrel]  Street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 
MISS  L.  MACDONALD  and  MRS.  rTbTgHAM 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  llairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
T  eated,  Manicuring,  Electrolysis,  Chiropody. 
139  POST  ST.    -         LeDies  Building    -    -    ROOM  Is 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 
MB.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 

1600  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EMI  L  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1.  San  Francisco 
Residence— 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 

>I>I1<:.    1  :  BIISKIi 

726  Sutter  Street 


1  elepln   3483 


San  FrAiiei«co 


RUGS  AND  CARPETS 


MATHEWS  <&  CO. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

Oriental  Rugs  and  Carpets 

 ( EXCLUSIVELY)  

300-306   POJSX  STREET 

Pacific-Union  Club  Building.       -       -       -       SAN  FRtNCISCO 

REFERENCES: 

II.  WADSWOH  i  ll.  l\sy.,  Cashier  Wells  Fargo  St  Co's  Hank. 
ROBERT  McMUB  h  AY,  Ksy  ,2100  Pacific  Avenue 

Marcus  D.  Ho'Uck,  f;so...  Editor  Spirit  of  the  Times. 
Jos.  I).  C.k  ant.  F.sy..,  of  Messrs.  Murphy,  ('.rant  &  Co. 

Hon.  Chas.  W.  Dayton,  Postmaster.  N.  Y.  City. 

CHASE  National  Hank.  New  York  Citv 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No    ,780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Pkopkiktor. 


WOMANS  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 

Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  i  1  New  Designs  done  here, 
xlz        Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
^j*"       Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  f  avors. 

139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

_^  Has  Opened  a  Studio  Qf  music 


1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
Irom  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 


OfflcialSoiweniriii 


1  Lace.  Mar  and  Scarf  Pins. 
'  After-Din ner  Coffee  and  Orange  Shovels 


/  Dainty  Charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  Hie  Midwinter  Fair 


FOR  SALE  AT 


LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1  1  70  M  A  It  K  ET  8TRE1 


PHYSICIANS. 
JF*.  33  JV1  O  V  -A.  II. 


DR.  JOHN  G  *  LIWEY  Has  removed  to  his  new  offices 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1  30  to  4  p.  m. and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bods    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russj.  Cups 
  Fancy  Paper  Cases 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


Rosners 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


ft  has  played  at  the  Friday  NiOHT  Cotii.i.ion  Cum  and 
at  the  CALIFORNIA  HOTEL.    Address  to  the  managers? 

E.  M.  ROSNRR  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Slierman,  Clay  A  Co 


X  » 1 1 0  T  O  <3r  H.  A  X*  HEUS 


131  Post  Street 


TI-IEEE  KIUBS  ALL  :r  EQI'AL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^^"'he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\^  These  Wines  cjn  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    Fo-  sale  by  all 
First  Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS,  f  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE   AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


If" 


CHAKLM  S.  Whkklbk  Kk.nst  H.  LrnwiG 

ERNST  H  LDDW1G  &  CO. 


Supplies 

Wedding 

B  eak  fasts, 

Luncheons 

Dinners, 

Matinee  Teas 

and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Kntrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

— H— 

The  Model  American  Caterers 

T.  lephone  2388 
1  SOS  SUTTER  ST. 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
maile  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE   LABOR  "and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  U  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons 

4  LONDON  TA  ILOR^ 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  ill  plain  figures.    Fixed  piices.  no  abatement. 


SeC  the  display  of  tl 

QEYSER  WATER  CO.  j 

Cente"   of    Horticultural;  ^Ha 

SONOM4.  COUNTY  EXHIBIT 

Midwinter  Fair 

A  Table  Luxury  ! 
Medicinally  Unsurpassed  ! 
Recommended  by  Leading  Physicians! 

Fc..  h:.  curry 

GMSEKAl.  M  AN  AGE  k 

Head  Offi  e,    -    -  - 


$5.00  and  Upward 

SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT 

HYAMS.  PAU30N  4  CO  ,  25-27  Suvau  Street 


Till;  MANUFACTURERS 


MEN'S,  YOUTHS'  AND  BOYS' 

-CLOTHING 


(Adapted  for  Fine  Western  City  Trade  i 

Wllo  ARK  NOW 

Selling  at  Retail  at  the  Cost  of  Production 
HYAMS,  FAUSON  &  CO. 

25-27  San:ome  St.,  near  Sutter 


RINTING 


LAkdE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECU  rlD  BI 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S  SHIRTS 


MHDE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 


The  finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots.  Oxfords,  Madras,  Etc.,  in  this  Citv. 


Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  P.,  Cal. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  - 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  JVtOHTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAbD, 


(Manager 


THE  WAVE  (#, 
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The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  -$3  six  months,  $t  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  iu  postal  union)  $j 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  3 10  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
Nav  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kepi  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
(ano's,  iy  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Pari',  France;  j/  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 
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A  MODERN  KNIGHT  OF  ST.  PATRICK. 

Considering  the  era  and  the  peacefulness  of  his 
avocation  the  armor  rather  becomes  Mr.  J.  J.  O'Brien. 
He  looks  like  a  very  doughty  Knight  of  St.  Patrick, 
ready  and  willing  to  set  lance  in  rest  or  take  blade  in 
hand  for  the  honor  of  the  cause  or  his  country.  How- 
ever, unless  one  is  a  fencing  master  or  a  policeman, 
to  fight  is  not  obligatory,  so  it  is  not  probable  the  war- 
like spirit  which  marks  the  features  of  this  Knight 
will  ever  be  displayed  on  tented  field.  But  he  is  al- 
ways on  call  for  the  mother  country,  is  Mr.  O'Brien, 
ready  to  respond  to  her  demands  for  his  time  or  ser- 
vice. He  is  a  better  American  for  it,  too.  Otherwise, 
he  is  one  of  our  National  heroes — a  successful  business 
man,  fall  of  energy  and  spirit,  whose  push  and  ca- 
pacity have  given  him  a  fine  lead  in  the  race  after 
prosperity. 


■SPLASHES  1 

QUITE  a  contingent  of  polo  players  and 
club  members  generally,  traveled  down  to 
Burlinghame  last  Saturday.  It  was  the  first 
large  gathering  of  the  season,  and  indicates,  I 
think,  the  degree  of  popularity  the  institution 
will  enjoy  during  the  summer.  The  club- 
house is  on  the  verge  of  completion.  It  is  a 
handsome  structure,  whose  exterior  suggests 
that  of  an  English  country  house.  The  in- 
terior decorations  are  artistic,  and  when  the 
furniture,  rugs,  portieres,  and  other  accessories 
are  in  place,  the  general  effect  cannot  fail  to 
be  charming.  Lawns,  gardens,  and  foliage, 
the  future  will  provide.  Some  twenty  rooms 
will  be  available  for  those  who  may  elect  to 
put  up  for  the  season  there.  Quite  a  number 
of  men  intend  making  the  tract  their  summer 
headquarters.  The  stables,  too,  are  yet  in  the 
hands  of  the  carpenters,  and  several  weeks 
must  elapse  before  they  are  ready  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  the  ponies.  There  are  to  be 
fifty  stalls. 

*  *  * 

This  important  department  is  under  the 
control  of  Mr.  John  Orton,  a  very  competent 
trainer,  who  comes  to  Burlinghame  from  the 
Brookline  County  Club.  I  am  inclined  to 
think  that  golf  will  compete  with  polo  as  the 
favorite  attraction.  The  links,  three  miles  in 
length,  are  already  patronized  in  a  fugitive 
way,  though  several  men  have  shown  consid- 
erable skill  at  "putting"  and  "driving." 
The  actual  raison  d'etre  of  Saturday's  gather- 
ing was  to  consider  a  proposition  from  the 
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Sharon  estate  in  regard  to  certain  lands  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  club-house,  on  which  the  organ- 
ization has  an  option.  After  some  delibera- 
tion the  question  was  left  to  the  decision  of  a 
committee. 

*  *  * 

There  were  several  parties  on  the  grounds 
on  Saturday.  Mr.  William  Howard  enter- 
tained Messrs.  Babcock,  Woodward,  Sprague, 
and  Donahoe.  Prince  Poniatowski  and  Miss 
Burke  were  the  guests  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A. 
Page  Brown.  I  believe  a  contingent  of  polo 
enthusiasts  go  down  again  this  noon.  There 
is  in  this  play  a  distinct  improvement,  and  if 
it  is  possible  to  arrange  a  contest  with  the 
southern  club,  I  think  Burlinghame  will 
make  a  creditable  showing.1 

*  *  * 

ALAS  !  FOR  ANTICIPATION.  The 
"  Festina  Lente  "  Skating  Club  has  yet  to  un- 
dergo the  ceremony  of  formal  inauguration. 
A  catastrophe  in  the  engine-room  interfered 
with  the  freezing  process  and  there  was  no 
ice.  Some  one  hundred  and  fifty  matrons, 
girls,  and  men  had  gathered  for  the  occasion 
and  their  disappointment  was  poignant.  How- 
ever, as  ice  is  an  obvious  necessity  for  skating 
there  was  nothing  else  for  it,  and  the  Club 
will  undergo  inauguration  on  Monday  instead. 
Rather  an  interesting  feature  of  the  casualty 
is  the  suspicion  that  some  one  precipitated  it 
with  malice  propense.  It  seems  a  small 
piece  of  cast  iron  was  found  pressing  against 
the  shaft,  and  the  Chief  Engineer  advances 
the  theory  that  it  was  willfully  dropped  into 
one  of  the  cups  for  the  purpose  of  injuring  the 
freezing  apparatus.  On  what  basis  the 
assumption  rests  I  cannot  judge,  but  I  am 
told  the  catastrophe  is  credited  to  certain  per- 
sons whom  the  committee  refused  admission 
to  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  the  suspicion  is  groundless,  but 
it  is  a  fact  that  quite  a  number  of  applications 
for  membership  were  rejected,  and  it  is  sug- 
gested that  the  pique  of  some  one  of  those 
may  have  inspired  the  accident.  Mr.  Stokes 
has  had  a  consultation  with  the  management 
and  purposes,  I  am  told,  to  use  every  means 
to  sift  the  matter. 

*  *  * 

AN  EPISODE  in  Bohemia  which  es- 
caped the  argus  eyes  of  the  dailies,  resulted 
in  the  departure  for  China  of  a  gentlemanly 
person  who  registered  himself  Lieutenant 
Slessinger,  U.  S.  N.  Perhaps  he  is  not  the 
first  of  the  name  who  flitted  from  here  for  Far 
Cathay,  but  the  circumstances  of  his  leave- 
taking  have  a  decided  suggestion  of  interest 
if  not  of  novelty  about  them.  A  very  quiet 
young  gentleman  was  Slessinger,  U.  S.  N. — 
he  had  as  little  to  say  for  himself  as  circum- 
stances admitted  and  refused  to  wax  virulent 
even  on  the  score  of  promotion.  His  entries 
or  exits  were  less  noteworthy  than  those  of  a 
hundred  other  men  whom  Bohemia  has  still 
with  it,  but  in  spite  of  their  general  inoffen- 
siveness  they  attracted  the  attention  of  certain 
Mare  Island  personages,  who  find  in  the  at- 
mosphere of  the  Post  Street  institution  the 
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charm  the  Army  has  discovered  in  the  air  of 
the  Cosmos. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Slessinger,  U.  S.  N.,  was  in- 
veigled into  discussing  navy  matters  with 
Captain  Cromer,  TJ.  S.  N.,  from  the  Yard. 
To  that  functionary's  surprise  he  did  not 
develop  the  familiarity  with  the  service  that 
his  connection  seemed  to  demand.  An  un- 
comfortable suspicion  was  generated  in  the 
guileless  breast  of  the  Captain  by  his  evasive- 
ness, and  after  the  interview  he  gathered 
half  a  dozen  compatriots  for  a  consultation. 
The  consequence  was  the  appointment  of  a 
committee  to  examine,  informally,  the  Lieu- 
tenant's credentials,  with  power  to  compel  his 
exit  if  his  papers  had  not  the  proper  seals 
and  signatures.  Alas,  from  their  inquisition, 
Slessinger,  U.  S.  N.,  shrank  abashed,  settled 
his  bill  at  the  club,  and,  like  the  Course  of 
Empire,  took  his  way  westward.  That  there 
is  a  story  somewhere  concealed  about  the 
Lieutenant  I  have  no  doubt,  but  his  mysteri- 
ous disappearance  puts  out  of  the  way  the 
prospect  of  its  exploitation. 

*  *  * 

Into  the  arcana  of  unsolved  problems  passes 
forever,  perhaps,  the  question — who  was  Sless- 
inger? The  interrogation,  seemingly,  ranks 
with  impenetrableness  with  the  Man  in  the 
Iron  Mask  and  the  Letters  of  Janius. 

*  *  * 

The  sensation  at  the  last  Fortnightly  was 
the  acting  of  Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson.  She 
did  heroine  in  a  little  play  "When  Greek 
Meets  Greek,"  and  achieved  a  success  that 
stood  out  not  only  against  efforts  on  that  par- 
ticular occasion,  but  in  comparison  with  the 
entire  range  of  the  Club's  histrionic  endeavor. 
She  looked  charming,  enunciated  clearly,  and 
knew  her  lines — a  combination  rare  enough  in 
amateurdom.  Perry  Eyre,  Horace  Piatt,  and 
Mrs.  Coleman  bad  the  other  parts,  and  did 
fairly  well,  especially  Mr.  Eyre,  whose  role 
compelled  him  to  essay  the  fascination  of 
Mrs.  Robinson — which  he  did  to  the  manor 
born.  A  monologue,  recited  by  Miss  Kauff- 
man,  proved  diverting,  and  Mr.  Andrew  Carri- 
gan's  recitation  of  a  prose  pastel  which  he  had 
written,  "A  Rainy  Day  at  Burlinghame," 
was  listened  to  very  attentively.  There  was 
an  excellent  supper  to  wind  up  with,  and 
everyone  voted  the  entertainment  a  success — 
if  not  the  most  brilliant  meet  of  the  season. 

THE  CHARITY  concert  at  the  Goad  man- 
sion for  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage  promises 
something  out  of  the  ordinary  in  a  musical 
and  literary  way.  Of  course,  it  cannot  fail 
being  a  social  event  of  magnitude.  Besides 
lending  the  house,  Miss  Goad  has  agreed  to 
provide  the  programme,  and  she  has  secured 
the  services  of  quite  a  galaxy  of  amateur 
stars.  Miss  Ames  on  the  violin,  Miss  Lillie 
Lawlor,  Miss  Bowie,  Miss  Henshelwood,  Mrs. 
McGavin  and  Mrs.  Mackintosh  for  vocal- 
ists, Miss  Wall  on  the  piano  and  Mr.  Wilson 
to  accompany,  will  all  be  heard,  I  am  sure,  to 
advantage.    In  addition,  Horace  Piatt,  James 
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D.  Phelan,  and  Jerome  Hart,  have  promised 
to  read  original  papers  on  subjects  of  moment 
or  otherwise,  which  can  hardly  fail  to  be 
diverting  if  not  instructive.  A  delegation  of 
debutantes,  charmingly  gowned,  will  serve  tea 
between  the  hours  of  five  and  six.  Such  a 
combination  of  attractions  is  rarely  at  the 
services  of  a  charity,  and  I  assume  the  coffers 
of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage  will,  after  the 
event,  be  lined  with  dollars. 

4-  *  * 

There  is  ample  space  in  the  commodious 
parlors  of  the  Goad  house  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  a  large  gathering.  In  itself  the  domi- 
cile is  worth  a  visit,  as  the  interior  decorations 
and  embellishments  are  modern  and  decidedly 
handsome.  The  affair  is  under  exalted  pa- 
tronage—Mrs. Tevis,  Mrs.  X.  G.  Kittle,  Mrs. 
Wilson,  Mrs.  Salisbury,  and  MissGwin.  The 
date  set  is  Wednesday,  twenty-eighth  inst. 
While  I  am  on  the  subject  of  this  Orphanage, 
I  am  reminded  of  the  fact  that  it  seems  through 
some  malign  fate  to  escape  the  memory  of 
beneficent  millionaires  engaged  in  making 
charitable  bequests.  It  finds  no  windfall  at 
all,  but  is  compelled  to  depend  on  voluntary 
contributions.  Just  now  there  are  some  sev- 
enty-two children  in  the  home,  and  the  new 
building  towards  which  the  proceeds  of  the 
concert  are  applied  will  accommodate  as  many 
more.  ^ 

The  well-worn  adage  which  states  leisure 
repentance  as  the  consequence  of  hasty  matri- 
mony, is  hardly  exemplified  in  the  case  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bradbury.  The  elopement  of  this 
interesting  pair  furnished  the  dailies  with  a 
sensation  of  considerable  value,  but,  I  am 
told,  the  sequel  promises  to  be  better  than  the 
event.  It  seems  both  have  seen  reasons  for 
regrets,  and  rumor  alleges  an  early  recourse  to 
the  divorce  court.  It  would  be  pure  cruelty 
to  specify  the  varied  allegations  on  which 
pleas  may  be  founded,  but  that  causes  exist, 
there  appears  slight  doubt.  The  character  of 
neither  had  the  proper  degree  of  domesticity 
to  make  marriage  a  success. 

The  Concordia's  Nominating  Committee  is 
having  the  usual  difficulty  in  discovering  a  fit 
man  for  President.  There  are  several  gentle- 
men whose  talents  and  accomplishments 
would  undoubtedly  adorn  the  place,  but  it  is 
hard  to  persuade  them  to  devote  the  time  to 
the  institution  its  chief  officer  must.  Among 
others,  Judge  Levy  has  been  mentioned  as 
one  who  united  all  the  necessary  qualities 
with  a  general  popularity.  However,  he  does 
not  feel  justified  in  accepting  the  responsi- 
bility either.  The  committee,  therefore,  will 
have  to  look  further. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  the  dailies  devote  considerable 
space  to  the  Citizens'  Committee  which  is 
engaged  in  gathering  money  to  relieve  the 
distress  of  the  unemployed,  none  of  them  seem 
to  be  aware  of  the  fact  that  a  great  deal  of 
unostentatious  charity  is  being  dispensed  by 
prominent  Society  ladies.  I  could  give  the 
names  of  several  who  have  devoted  their  leis- 
ure for  months  to  this  holy  work,  but  who 
have  kept  their  identity  religiously  from  the 
public.  In  nearly  all  the  churches,  I  am  told, 
the  ladies'  societies  meet  twice  a  week,  and 
sew  on  wearing  apparel  that  ultimately  finds 
its  way  into  the  hands  of  the  needy  children 
of  the  poor.  The  ladies  engaged  in  dissemi- 
nating this  good  cheer  feel  that  the}'  are  per- 
forming the  work  of  the  Master,  and,  like 
Him,  they  neither  ask  nor  receive  commenda- 
tion from  their  fellows.  The  members  of  the 
churches  who  are  not  able  to  contribute  their 


labor  are,  I  am  informed,  helping  along  with 
cash.  A  recent  collection  which  was  taken 
up  in  St.  Luke's  Church  netted  the  fund  for 
the  unemployed  $157. 

The  temporary  quarters  of  the  Verein  in  the 
old  Union  League  Club  house  on  Geary  Street 
have  been  fitted  up  and  redecorated  with  some 
degree  of  attractiveness.  The  walls  have  been 
retinted,  and  new  carpets  put  in.  On  the 
whole,  the  general  effect  is  more  luxurious 
than  in  the  Sutter  Street  establishment,  which 
was  certainly  a  region  of  magnificent  distances, 
semi-relieved  by  old-style  upholstery.  How- 
ever, this  period  of  banishment  will  be  more 
than  compensated  for  by  the  gorgeousness  of 
the  new  building,  whose  facade  is  already 
several  degrees  above  the  Post  Street  side- 
walk. One  feature  of  the  new  structure  that 
must  prove  effective  is  a  large  stained  glass 
window,  sixteen  feet  in  height  by  twelve  in 
breadth,  quite  the  largest  on  the  Coast,  I  be- 
lieve. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

The  Irish  standard  emblazoned  with  a  harp 
minus  a  crown,  will  float  from  the  flag  pole 
at  the  California  Tennis  Club  to-day  in  honor 
of  the  Hibernian  contingent  whose  names  are 
posted  on  the  bulletin  boards  and  who  are  to 
play  a  Croidhe-brugh  tournament  in  honor  of 
the  Emerald  Isle.  The  following  members 
are  the  representatives  of  St.  Patrick  whose 
names  figure  on  the  list  of  contestants:  J. 
O'Sullivan,  J.  Welch,  W.  O'B.  McDonough, 
W.  O'Connor,  Peter  Martin,  Denis  Searles, 
Joe  Tobin,  and  Downey  Harvey.  I  hear  that 
a  sod  of  turf  culled  from  the  lawn  of  a  cer- 
tain fashionable  Irishman,  is  to  be  used  in 
giving  the  poteen  (which  I  am  glad  to  hear, 
is  not  illicit)  a  flavor.  This  interesting  com- 
pound, I  am  told,  is  to  be  served  during  the 
game,  and  doubtless  will  increase  the  enthusi- 
asm of  the  contestants. 

PERHAPS  it  is  that  domino  parties  belong 
to  a  type  of  festivity  one  has  to  have  youth 
to  care  for,  that  the  attendance  at  the  Con- 
cordia last  Saturday  night  was  so  light.  Not 
that  the  Club  does  not  possess  in  its  member- 
ship an  ample  endowment  of  the  buoyant 
quality  in  question,  but  it  seems  most  of 
the  elderly  members  and  their  wives  stayed  at 
home.  However,  the  hundred  or  so  that 
gathered  had  a  more  enjoyable  time  than  if  the 
full  strength  of  the  organization  turned  out. 
There  was  ample  space  for  dancing,  excellent 
music,  and  all  the  other  accessories,  including 
some  very  artistic  decorating  done  by  a  new 
man  named  Hoffman,  who  seems  to  have  con- 
siderable taste.  His  adornment  of  the  supper- 
room  and  tables  was  especially  graceful.  Of 
course,  the  masks  and  dominos  offered  in- 
finite opportunities  for  mystification,  and  a 
good  deal  of  fun  was  had. 

■Y-  <■ 

Dominos  doffed,  some  very  pretty  gowns 
were  revealed.  Among  the  married  set,  Mrs. 
Sigmund  Stern  looked  'especially  charming. 
Mrs.  Koshland  shared  the  honors  with  her. 
The  partisans  of  Miss  Loewenthal  and  Miss 
Edna  Rau  claim  for  each  the  distinction  of 
being  the  belle  of  the  evening,  and- it  would 
be  invidious  on  my  part  to  attempt  the  settle- 
ment of  so  interesting  a  question  on  the  basis 
of  mere  opinion.  Scientific  tests  alone  could 
settle  so  nice  a  question.  It  is  a  bit  curious 
that  in  a  city  so  notable  for  the  beauty  of  its 
women,  the  honors  of  the  occasion  should  be 
divided  among  strangers,  for  one  is  from 
Evansville,  while  Miss  Rau  calls  Portland  her 
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home.  Among  others  I  noticed  Miss  Corinne 
Cook  and  Miss  Meyerstein  as  appearing  to  dis- 
tinct advantage. 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Helen  Walker  to 
Charles  Fox  Tay  is  announced  for  the  twen- 
ty-eighth inst.  The  wedding  ceremony  will 
take  place  at  the  home  of  the  bride,  11 16 
Fulton  Street,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon, and  will  be  very  private,  only  a  few 
of  the  most  intimate  friends  of  the  contracting 
parties  being  invited  to  attend.  Mr.  W.  R. 
Whittier  will  be  best  man.  I  hear  that  the 
happy  couple  will  honeymoon  in  the  East. 

*  *  * 

The  terpsichorean  sensation  of  the  week  is 
Diana,  the  interesting  and  vigorous  young 
woman  whose  chameleon  dance  attracts  huge 
gatherings  to  the  Orpheum.  In  manipulating 
the  huge  array  of  fluted  draperies  with  which 
she  produces  such  remarkable  combinations, 
she  exhibits  quite  an  extraordinary  degree  of 
dexterity  and  grace.  It  is  a  decided  novelty, 
this  idea  of  throwing  pictures  and  colored 
lights  on  such  a  background,  and,  by  the 
rapidity  of  motion  she  imparts  to  the  serried 
folds,  some  charming  effects  are  produced. 
The  motion  of  her  arms  and  of  the  draperies 
varies  from  extreme  slowness  to  lightning- 
like rapidity,  and,  watching  the  dancer,  one 
marvels  at  her  endurance  and  agility.  Diana 
is  a  sister  of  Carrie  Swain,  the  actress.  She 
is  a  clever  musician,  and  plays  several  instru- 
ments very  cleverly.  I  believe  she  was  a 
pupil  of  Signor  Bianca,  who  is  now  musical 
director  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral. 

*  *  * 

Among  future  events  of  interest  is  the  wed- 
ding of  Frank  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Dore.  It 
is  to  be  celebrated  some  time  in  April.  A 
brief  honeymoon  will  follow  the  ceremony, 
after  which  they  will  settle  at  Mr.  Johnson's 
home  in  San  Rafael.  Later  on  they  will  go 
East  for  a  long  trip. 

*  ♦  * 

The  game  of  books  seems  to  bring  out  a 
great  deal  of  ingenuity.  At  Miss  Carrie 
Heller's  party  last  week  the  guests  all  repre- 
sented some  famous  novel  or  other,  and  a 
great  deal  of  amusement  was  had  over  pene- 
trating the  various  titles.  Among  the 
cleverest  was  Miss  Bachman,  who  came 
with  Charlie  Reed's  tamale  song  pinned  to 
her  corsage.  She  was  "  The  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrel."  Miss  Shainwald  and  Miss  Loewen- 
thal presented  a  problem  of  extreme  difficulty. 
One  had  an  empty  champagne  bottle,  some 
red  paint,  and  a  latch  key;  the  other,  a  copy 
of  the  Chronicle  and  a  milkcan.  Someone 
finally  guessed  that  the  collection  meant 
"Night  and  Morning."  There  were 
several  other  suggestive  combinations  equally 
ingenious. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  A.  H.  Small  took  a  party  of  friends 
for  a  tug  boat  trip  round  the  bay  on  Thursday 
last.    It  proved  a  very  agreeable  outing. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  cleverest  stories  I  have  heard 
in  a  long  time  were  told  at  a  dinner  given  by 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  in  the  Tapestry  Room 
of  the  Palace,  Thursday  evening  last.  The 
guests  were  nearly  all  members  of  the  ju- 
diciary— Justice  Van  R.  Patterson,  of  the 
Supreme  Bench;  Judges  Hunt,  Levy,  and 
Sanderson,  of  the  Superior  Bench;  Judge 
Henshaw,  of  Oakland,  with  D.  M.  Delmas, 
Ryland  Wallace,  and  A.  P.  Williams.  The 
table  decorations  were  violets,  and  the  menu 
was  a  capital  one.  Most  of  the  stories  were 
new — even  to  the  talented  raconteurs  who  lis- 

Us:  Ghalmci's  Gelatine  Purest  and  Best. 


THE    WAV  E 


3 


tened.  The  honors  were  with  Justice  Patter- 
son, who  contributed  some  exceedingly  inter- 
esting anecdotes,  and  with  Judge  Hunt,  who 
was  in  capital  form.  Afterwards  the  Com- 
pany adjourned  to  Mr.  Shortridge's  rooms 
and  kept  up  the  story-telling  until  quite  an 
early  hour. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Lillie  Nathan  and 
Wallace  Wise  was  celebrated  with  due  cere- 1 
mony  at  the  home  of  Henry  Wise  on  the  cor- 
ner of  Octavia  and  Ellis  Streets.  Miss  Na- 
than, a  decidedly  pretty  girl,  looked  charming 
in  her  bridal  gown.  Revs.  Voorsanger  and 
Nieto  performed  the  office.  A  breakfast  fol-  j 
lowed  at  which  there  was  no  little  oratory. 
The  health  of  bride  and  groom  was  drunk 
several  times  and  responded  to  by  the  Rabbis. 
Dr.  Voorsanger  made  a  clever  and  energetic 
toast  master.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wise  went  to 
Del  Monte  for  a  brief  honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

There  will  be  a  tremendous  gathering  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair  to-day.  The  community  has 
become  thoroughly  interested  in  St.  Patrick, 
and  if  there  is  not  a  huge  turnout  to  see  both 
procession  and  ceremonies  I  shall  be  disap- 
pointed. Dozens  of  parties  have  been  ar- 
ranged for  the  evening.  Among  others  "The 
Barons"  take  out  there  a  crowd  of  girls — all 
the  belles  of  the  Verein  and  a  contingent  of 
Concordia  beauties.  They  are  to  "do" 
Boone's,  the  Scenic  Railway  and  the  Vanishing 
Lady,  concluding  with  supper  at  the  Prater. 
For  the  uninitiated  it  may  be  explained  that 
"The  Barons  "  are  Messrs.  Benno  Hart,  Joe 
Friedlander,  Uhlfelder,  the  Hochstadters  and 
one  or  two  more.  It  is  their  distinguished 
appearance,  singly  or  collectively,  that  has 
won  them  the  eminence  of  the  title. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  which  Sir  E.  L-  G.  Steele  gave 
Lcs  Decor'es  in  honor  of  the  enrolling  among 
them  of  Hall  Effendi,  was  a  brilliant  affair. 
While  the  nobility  was  for  the  most  part  of 
Hawaiian  origin,  its  dignity  was  as  unim- 
peachable as  though  it  had  been  conferred  by 
the  courts  of  Europe.  The  affair  has  stirred 
the  hearts  of  Bohemian  commoners  with  envy, 
and  the  result  of  this  feeling  is  a  dinner 
to-night  to  the  dusty  tramps  of  the  road. 
Charles  Josselyn  is  the  host,  and  he  promises 
jolly  cheer  in  the  way  of  cakes  and  ale,  pipes 
and  plug  tobacco,  and  other  accessories  of  a 
jagged  good  time.  I  am  told  that  Sir  E.  L. 
G.  Steel  resents  this  form  of  antithetical  en- 
tertainment as  undignified  and  as  the  Doyen 
of  the  aristocratic  colony,  issued  a  species  of 
injunction  against  the  attending  of  Sir  Henry 
Heyman,  of  the  Kalakaua  creation,  and  Hall 
Effendi.  They  were  instructed  that  the  affair 
was  an  effort  to  ridicule  the  honors  their 
admirable  deserts  had  won.  The  consequence 
of  his  persuasions  is  that  both  agreed  to  dis- 
appoint Mr.  Josselyn. 

*  *  * 

San  Francisco  is  full  of  strangers.  Distin- 
guished people  from  all  over  the  country  are 
here  enjoying  the  Fair  and  such  extracts  of 
the  glorious  climate  as  Lieutenant  Pague 
vouchsafes  us.  Among  the  notable  arrivals  is 
Henry  L.  Pierce,  formerly  Mayor  of  Boston 
and  a  Congressman  from  the  Bay  State. 
Though  his  name  is  hardly  as  familiar  to  the 
present  generation  as  those  of  his  associates, 
Mr.  Pierce  was  one  of  the  old  time  Abolition- 
ists, a  member  of  that  coterie  of  enthusiastic 
spirits,  Wm.  Lloyd  Garrison,  Wendell  Phillips, 
Dr.  Channing,  Charles  Sumner,  Theodore 
Parker,  who  did  so  much  to  create  an  anti- 
slavery  sentiment  through  the  States. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Pierce  is  rich  with  reminiscences  of 


those  stirring  days  and  he  is  a  very  prominent 
social  light  of  Boston.  He  is  also  head  of  the 
firm  of  Walter  Baker  &  Co.,  chocolate  manu- 
facturers, and  is  on  a  tour  to  this  Coast  ac- 
companied by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Bailey 
Aldrich.  Mr.  Aldrich  is  one  of  the  leading  lit- 
erary lights  of  Boston,  and  was  formerly  editor 
of  the  Atlantic  Monthly-  Mr.  Pierce  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Aldrich  are  viewing  the  sights  of 
San  Francisco  and  surrounding  sections  under 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  Frank  S.  Johnson,  who  is 
Mr.  Pierce's  agent  here. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Horse  Show  Association, 
an  organization  similar  in  every  respect  to 
that  which  controls  the  annual  exhibit  at 
Madison  Square  Gardens,  New  York,  has  just 
been  capitalized,  and  will  on  October  i8,  19, 
and  20,  give  a  grand  equine  exhibition  at 
Central  Park.  Roadsters,  tandem  teams,  sad- 
dle horses,  polo  ponies,  jumpers,  horses  in 
and  out  of  harness,  and  private  turnouts 
will  be  on  exhibition,  the  object  being  not 
only  to  bring  forward  animals  of  pure  blood, 
but  to  show  what  has  been  done  as  regards 
perfecting  the  style  and  motion  as  well  as  the 
speed  of  thoroughbred  and  well-kept  horses. 
The  office  of  the  Association  is  216  Bush 
street.    The  organizer  is  Mr.  R.  A.  Irving. 

*  *  * 

THE  WOMAN'S  CONGRESS  anticipates 
doing  great  things  for  the  progress  of  women 
on  this  Coast.  It  meets  during  the  first  week 
of  May  at  a  time  when  ladies  from  all  parts  of 
the  State  will  be  assembled  here.  An  Associ- 
ation has  been  formed  for  the  purpose  of  rais- 
ing money  and  providing  suitable  receptions 
for  distinguished  guests.  Several  "  aids"  are 
being  organized  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  and  in 
parts  of  Nevada,  etc,  in  order  to  assist  the 
managing  board  in  raising  coin.  Last  Fri- 
day a  very  enthusiastic  meeting  was  held  in 
the  First  Presbyterian  Church  in  Oakland, 
presided  over  by  Mrs.  Cheney.  Speeches 
were  delivered  by  Mesdames  Cooper,  Perkins, 
Stetson,  Mrs.  Wilkes  and  Miss  Kirkland; 
a  large  amount  of  money  was  raised.  The 
work  connected  with  this  congress  is  tremen- 
dous, as  all  are  invited  to  participate. 

*  *  * 

I  HEAR  that  Trinity  Church  which  is 
now  completed,  will  be  formally  opened  for 
worship  Easter  Sunday  morning  by  the  Rector 
Rev.  George  E.  Walk.  The  edifice  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  handsomest  structures  on  the 
Coast  and  is  something  similar  in  design  to  the 
great  Cathedral  of  Ely  in  England.  And  the 
parish  of  Trinity  which  is  the  oldest  in  Cali- 
fornia, is  properly  the  Cathedral  of  the  me- 
tropolis. Why  it  is  not  called  so  is  due  prob- 
ably to  the  fact  that  the  trustees  are  firm 
upholders  of  the  thirty-nine  articles  of  the 
American  Episcopalian  faith  and  have  no 
ritualistic  tendencies.  The  rector,  Dr.  Walk, 
is  a  divine  of  decided  ability,  and  he  and  Mrs. 
Walk  have  won  in  the  parish  a  degree  of 
popularity  which  is  in  distinct  contrast  to 
the  estimation  their  predecessors  seem  to  have 
attracted  unto  themselves.  At  Christmas,  the 
congregation,  in  testimony  of  their  regard, 
presented  him  with  a  large  purse  of  money 
and  a  magnificently  jewelled  stole  which  he 
will  wear  for  the  first  time  at  the  high  Easter 
Festival. 

*  *  * 

FROM  THE  SOUTH  Seas  comes  a  very 
funny  story  about  Count  Festetics  and  his 
bride — a  tale  of  cotton  suspenders  and  an 
empty  larder,  a  Kanaka  negotiator  and  a  sad 
surprise.    With  most  of  the  details  of  the 


Use  Chaimer's  Gelatine  Purest  and  Best. 


"Tolna's"  cruise  the  dailies  have  kept  us 
familiar.  That  the  little  Austrian  treated  his 
crew  to  a  starvation  diet,  and  curtailed  all 
their  comforts,  has  been  told  in  a  dozen  differ- 
ent ways.  Of  course,  the  entire  ship's  corn- 
pan}',  commander  included,  deserted  at  Hono- 
lulu, and  the  sole  recourse,  in  the  sailor 
way,  was  a  gang  of  Kanakas.  They  were 
engaged ,  and  off  again  on  their  voyage  through 
the  South  Seas  set  off  the  noble  pair.  Misfor- 
tune marked  their  course.  They  ran  out  of 
luxuries  very  soon,  and  of  necessities  a  little 
later.  In  the  menu  beans  cut  quite  a  promi- 
nent figure,  and  flour  was  served  in  all  sorts 
of  indigestible  forms.  Then  the  cook  de- 
parted for  a  more  liberal  world,  and  the  task 
of  preparing  the  meals  of  the  noble  twain 
devolved  upon  Countess  Festetics  nee  Haggin. 

*  ♦  -  ♦ 

Imagine  her  bending  over  an  alcohol  stove, 
for  it  was  with  the  agencv  of  one  of  these 
that  their  daily  bread  was  cooked.  However, 
they  finally  reached  the  outskirts  of  the 
Samoan  group,  and  the  Count  determined 
on  replenishing  the  larder.  From  the  store- 
room he  extracted  two  dozen  pair  of  cotton 
suspenders,  and,  with  many  misgivings,  sur- 
rendered them  into  the  custody  of  a  sturdy 
Kanaka,  with  instructions  to  barter  them  for 
young  pigs,  taro  root,  bananas,  oranges,  and 
other  products  of  that  sunny  clime.  Off  went 
the  emissary,  full  of  confidence,  determined  to 
come  back  laden  with  edibles.  After  a  pro- 
longed absence,  he  returned,  the  expression  of 
his  face  downcast  and  lowering.  With  him 
he  brought  the  suspenders,  and  explained, 
tears  in  his  eyes,  that  they  were  unsaleable. 

*  *  * 

With  vigorous  objurgations  the  little  Aus- 
trian reproached  his  failure  and  embarked 
himself  for  the  shore,  carrying  the  precious 
suspenders  done  up  in  a  neat  parcel.  A 
delegation  of  Islanders  met  him  on  the 
strand.  The}'  wore  breech  clouts  and  paint 
and  rather  savage  scowls.  As  Count  Fes- 
tetics gazed  long  and  earnestly  at  the  fine, 
untrammeled  lines  of  their  legs  he  realized 
sadly  the  cause  of  his  emissary's  lack  of 
success.  There  was  not  a  single  pair  of  pants 
on  the  island. 

*  sfc  ♦ 

A  SOMEWHAT  amusing  incident  is  told 
in  connection  with  the  wedding  receptions  of 
a  certain  Oakland  maiden  whose  father  is  not 
unknown  in  Ecclesiastical  circles,  being  him- 
self one  of  the  "Lords  Anointed."  The 
daughters  of  clergymen,  like  the  wives  of 
politicians,  should  have  the  tact  of  a  Madam 
de  Maintenon,  the  diplomacy  of  a  Machiavelli, 
as  they  are  obliged  to  make  themselves 
charming  to  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men 
and  women.  This  maiden  having  decided  to 
take  unto  herself  a  helpmate  was  obliged  to 
invite  the  prominent  parishoners  to  her  wed- 
ding feast.  As  her  list  of  acquaintances  is 
numerous  and  her  home  but  of  moderate 
dimensions,  she  decided  to  give  three  recep- 
tions. To  the  first  two  she  asked  her  father's 
congregation,  whose  members  came  attired  in 
the  sober  garb  becoming  to  the  worldly  holy. 
To  the  last  were  bidden  her  own  friends  who 
came  dressed  in  the  radiant  hues  affected  by 
the  wholly  worldly. 

*  #  * 

As  roses  must  have  their  thorns,  honey 
bees  their  sting,  the  slimy  slug  repose  near 
the  succulent  strawberry,  and  the  evil  fairy 
frown  over  the  cradle  of  the  most  fortunate  of 
babies,  so  did  discord  in  the  shape  of  one  of  the 
congregation  appear  at  the  last  festival  and 
spread  the  direful  tidings  through  the  ranks 
of  the  parishioners,  that  though  many  were 
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called,  few  were  chosen  to  participate  in  the 
real  effort.  She  said  further,  that  even  the 
refreshments  were  infinitely  superior  at  the 
the  last.  Wrath  surged  up  in  the  hearts  of 
the  prominent  parishioners  and  they  hurled 
acrid  anathemas  far  and  fast,  until  at  last 
they  reached  the  ears  of  the  much-enduring 
bride.  She  went  forth  like  an  angel  of  peace, 
anticipating  casting  oil  on  the  troubled  waters, 
but  as  her  apology  took  this  form:  "  Well,  we 
desired  to  separate  the  sheep  from  the  goats," 
you  can  well  imagine  her  success. 

*  *  # 

Mrs.  A.  P.  Brayton  gave  a  "Colonial" 
party  at  her  house  on  Jackson  Street.  All 
the  guests  were  young  and  appeared  to  great 
advantage  in  their  "  knickerbocker  "  style  of 
dress.  The  house  was  entirely  decorated 
with  English  violets  and  might  have  been 
called  a  symphony  in  purple.  The  tones 
made  a  charming  background  for  the  quaint 
costumes  of  that  bygone  period.  A  supper, 
or  rather  high  tea,  was  served  at  half  past 
six,  after  which  there  was  a  mingling  of 
music  and  conversation. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  suggested  that  some  one  might 
give  a  "  Cavalier"  entertainment,  as  this  garb 
is  infinitely  more  picturesque  and  sumptuous 
than  the  "  Knickerbocker"  and  quite  puts  the 
austere  simplicity  of  the  Puritan  garb  in  the 
shade.  I  believe  there  is  a  hope  being  enter- 
tained that  Mrs.  Jacobs  may  give  something 
of  this  kind,  as  she  has  a  multiplicity  of 
Southern  emblems  and  is  quite  an  authority 
on  old  Virginia  and  the  customs  thereof. 

*  *  * 

In  East  Oakland  most  of  the  people  appear 
to  be  too  deep  in  penitence  to  care  aught  for 
entertaining  so  ' '  the  burden  of  the  day  and  the 
heat"  has  fallen  on  the  shoulders  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  S.  Goodfellow.  They,  however, 
have  proved  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  the 
old  "Vincent  Home"  which  they  have  so 
artistically  remodeled  rings  with  the  linked 
sweetness  of  a  "Glee  Club"  which  Mrs. 
Goodfellow  has  organized,  and  which  meets 
there.  A  card  club  is  another  of  the  social 
enterprises  the  Goodfellows  have  inaugurated. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  C  Clay  gave  a  true  Ver- 
mont dinner  in  honor  of  Governor  and  Mrs. 
Fuller  of  that  State.  The  decorations  and 
menu  all  savored  of  the  Green  Mountains. 
Only  a  few  guests  were  bidden  to  the  dinner, 
but  afterwards  the  whole  of  Fruitvale  ap- 
peared on  the  scene,  and  Governor  Fuller  had 
an  opportunity  of  viewing  some  of  the  pretti- 
est and  most  blooming  of  California  maidens. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  last  the  Garbers  invited  those 
who  had  made  their  afternoon  a  success  to 
remain  to  an  informal  dinner  and  participate 
in  music  and  cards.  On  the  same  evening 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman  gave  one  of  her  small 
and  early  card  parties.  It  was  very  informal, 
but  exceedingly  enjoyable,  as  all  her  affairs 
are.  Prizes  were  provided  for  those  blessed 
by  fate  or  strange  gods. 

*  *  * 

An  agreeable  and  quite  un-Lenten  affair 
was  the  stag  party  given  last  Sunday  at  the 
Maison  de  I  Opera  in  Oakland.  All  the  "  un- 
co quid"  are  awfully  shocked  over  it,  while 
the  "  rigidly  righteous"  sigh  softly  about  the 
probable  fate  of  the  deluded  knights.  The 
affair  was  a  howling  success  in  every  sense, 
however,  and  for  the  sighs  and  moans  of  the 
rest  that  is  a  compensation.  Wit,  wine,  and 
wisdom  (last,  because  in  company  with  its 
more  exhilarating  companion  it  was  hardly  in 


its  element),  glowed  with  ever-increasing  vol- 
ume. Gems  of  oratory  and  the  bouquets  of 
famous  cms  were  discussed  with  excessive 
enthusiasm.  The  participants  agreed  that 
never  had  the  "  Round  Table  "  succeeded  so 
well,  and  that  the  only  regret  was  that  the 
affair  was  unsurpassable,  hence,  they  had 
bankrupted  the  future. 

Mrs.  Samuel  Breck,  Jr.,  has  proved  her 
ability  as  a  hostess  by  the  success  of  the  whist 
party  last  Monday  at  her  home  on  East  Oak- 
land Heights.  Twenty-five  ladies  partici- 
pated and  two  hours  were  gaily  spent  over 
this  fascinating  game,  which  has  forever 
quieted  those  who  doubted  that  women  con- 
sidered even  temporarily  that  "silence  was 
golden." 

*  *  * 

The  Berkeley  Glee  Club  gave  an  entertain- 
ment at  Stiles'  Hall  last  Tuesday.  The  aud- 
ience, which  was  large,  proved  enthusiastic 
when  the  students  surprised  them  by  singing 
some  exceedingly  pretty  new  songs.  Burke 
Somers,  of  this  side,  led  the  tenors  with  his 
customary  skill.  Victor  Carroll,  whose  heavy 
bass  voice  was  such  an  advantage  in  the  en- 
semble, is  greatly  missed  and  the  Club  has 
been  obliged  to  banish  "The  Owl  and  the 
Pussy  Cat"  from  its  repertoire  until  some  one 
be  found  to  fill  his  place.  Many  members  of 
the  Glee  Club  sang  solos  at  the  Garber  enter- 
tainment, and  one  quartette  was  a  tremendous 
success. 

*  *  * 

Berkeley  is  wakening  up  socially  and  is 
already  striving  hard  to  throw  off  the  palling 
effect  of  Lent.  The  University  Tennis  Club 
holds  a  singles  tournament  on  the  University 
courts  to-day,  and  from  the  entries  I  predict 
some  brisk  contests.  The  young  women  of 
the  junior  class  held  a  reception  last  evening 
at  which  the  members  and  ladies  of  the  faculty 
and  students  of  the  class  of  '95  attended.  I 
am  glad  to  note  that  the  feminine  end  of  the 
class  of  '95  exhibits  more  class  spirit  than  any 
of  the  coeds  who  have  preceded  and  followed 
them,  the  reception  yesterday  being  a  good 
example  of  their  collective  interest. 

*  *  * 

The  only  silver  lining  to  the  Lenten  cloud 
at  present  casting  a  gloom  over  Alameda  was 
Miss  Nory's  "At  Home,"  which  took  place 
last  Friday.  Miss  Nory  is  an  exceedingly 
pretty  girl  and  was  very  gorgeously  gowned 
for  the  occasion  which  was  quite  as  it  should 
have  been.  The  affair  was  a  great  success 
and  all  Alameda's  "truly  great"  appeared 
thereat. 

*  *  * 

THE  MUSICAL  JINKS  of  the  Press  Club 
to  be  given  at  Sunset  City  will  take  place  on 
Thursday  evening,  March  29th,  in  the  Vienna 
Prater  Hall.  The  famous  orchestra  which 
dispenses  melody  in  that  capacious  pavilion 
will  participate  with  instrumental  selections, 
and  there  will  be  some  vocalizing,  with  prose 
and  poetry  by  members  of  the  Club.  The 
programme,  I  am  told,  will  comprise  numbers 
over  which  Beethoven  himself  would  go  into 
ecstacies. 

*  *  * 

IF  THERE  is  any  one  thing  about  a 
story  which  I  admire  more  than  another,  it  is 
its  age.  I  believe  that,  like  wine,  age  im- 
proves the  quality  of  a  story,  and  as  for  the 
flavor,  a  story  that  is  not  old  enough  to  vote 
has  no  flavor  whatever.  But  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  a  story  having  too  much  age — being 
a  Silurian,  as  it  were — as  having  reached  such 
a  period  in  its  life  as  to  be  exempt  from  jury 
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duty  and  the  draft  in  case  of  war.  There- 
fore, it  is  possible  at  times  to  please  me  too 
well.  Some  time  during  the  spriug  of  '49  or 
the  fall  of '50— the  exact  date  will  be  found 
among  the  archives  of  the  Pioneer  Society — it 
was  related  of  the  late  Colonel  Joseph  Hoge 
(a  man  who  sat  in  Congress  before  many  of 
the  Pioneers  were  born)  that  one  day  he  was 
discovered  in  the  law  library  reading  a  ponder- 
ous tome  on  the  law. 

*  *  * 

"What,  Uncle  Joe,  reading  a  little  law?" 
said  an  acquaintance  of  the  old  gentleman 
who  came  in. 

"Law?  No,"  the  Colonel  is  reported  to 
have  replied,  "  I'm  reading  a  decision  of  the 
California  Supreme  Court." 

Whether  this  story  is  true  or  not  is  imma- 
terial. It  is  good,  and  it  has  been  repeated  a 
million  times.  It  left  here  for  the  Orient 
three  decades  ago,  and  by  easy  stages  has 
traveled  around  the  world.  I  do  not  doubt 
but  that  it  has  been  told  on  every  lawyer 
since  the  days  of  Hardwicke  and  Nottingham. 
It  having  been  voted  at  every  election  since 
187 1,  however,  I  had  thought  it  at  last  old 
enough  to  retire  from  active  business.  Imagine 
my  astonishment  the  other  day,  therefore, 
when  I  picked  up  a  copy  of  the  Boston  Com- 
monwealth and  found  it  repeated  upon  Henry 
W.  Paine,  the  venerable  New  England  law- 
yer, who  died  a  month  ago.  Mr.  Paine  was  a 
most  learned  man,  and  one  day  a  friend 
expressed  surprise  at  seeing  him  reading  a 
law  book.  "  Bless  your  soul,"  said  Mr. 
Paine,  "  I'm  not  reading  law;  this  is  a  volume 
of  Supreme  Court  Reports."  The  fact  that 
this  story  has  now  reached  an  age  when  it 
may  be  retired  on  half  pay,  leads  me  to  say 
that  I  shall  have  a  bill  for  that  purpose  intro- 
duced into  the  next  Legislature. 

*  #  * 

THE  APPEARANCE  of  Mr.  Adolph  Sutro 
as  an  opponent  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company  before  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  has 
reminded  a  friend  of  mine  of  a  story.  Al- 
though it  is  quite  certain  that  I  shall  call 
down  upon  my  devoted  head  the  unbridled 
wrath  of  the  philanthropic  millionaire,  I  can- 
not refrain  from  relating  it.  Indeed,  next  to 
murder  I  think  the  suppression  of  a  good 
story  is  the  gravest  crime  known  to  the  law. 
It  seems  that  Mr.  Sutro,  in  common  with  the 
remainder  of  mankind,  is  unalterably  opposed 
to  corporations  in  which  he  is  not  interested. 
Ever  since  he  settled  at  the  Cliff  House  and 
purchased  the  surrounding  sand  dunes,  he 
has  looked  unfavorably  upon  the  aggressions 
of  Spring  Valley.  It  is  true  that  the  Water 
Company  has  lately  done  nothing  more  serious 
than  to  lay  its  pipes  on  Point  Lobos  Avenue, 
but  Mr.  Sutro  has  regarded  that  work  with  a 
jealous  eye. 

*  *  * 

Shortly  after  the  venerable  capitalist,  a  few 
years  ago,  began  to  manifest  his  displeasure 
at  the  further  existence  of  the  Spring  Valley 
Company,  Engineer  Schussler  received  orders 
to  locate  a  site  for  a  reservoir  on  a  tract  of 
land  near  the  Cliff  House.  Knowing  that  it 
would  be  useless  to  apply  to  Mr.  Sutro,  who 
owned  the  coveted  tract,  Mr.  Schussler  deter- 
mined to  resort  to  a  trick  which  he  learned 
many  years  ago  while  building  water  works 
in  Germany.  With  his  brother,  who  is  also 
an  engineer,  and  a  relay  of  telescopes  and 
levels,  he  drove  in  a  buggy  to  the  apex  of  a 
peak  in  the  City  Cemetery.  Here  he  was 
able  to  overlook  the  entire  surrounding 
country,  and  with  a  glass  and  the  levels  he  as- 
certained approximately  the  height  of  the  emi- 
nence in  Mr.  Sutro's  tract  upon  which  he 
wished  to  locate  the  reservoir.    By  a  process 
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of  guessing  only  known  to  an  experienced 
mathematician,  and  after  a  deal  of  figuring, 
the  engineers  concluded  that  forty-four  acres 
of  Mr.  Sutro's  land  would  answer  their  pur- 
pose, and  from  their  knowledge  of  the  country 
they  located  it  by  metes  and  bounds. 

*  *  * 

But  it  so  happened  that  upon  the  beautiful 
morning  on  which  this  optical  survey  took 
place,  Mr.  Sutro  was  in  the  cupola  of  his 
castle  at  the  Cliff  House.  With  a  powerful 
glass  he  descried  the  two  prowling  engineers 
and  sent  a  man  out  to  inquire  into  their  busi- 
ness. Schussler,  however,  had  his  telescopic 
eye  on  the  old  man  in  the  cupola  and  when  he 
saw  the  scout  set  forth,  with  his  brother 
jumped  into  his  buggy  and  drove  like  mad 
for  town.  But  it  seems  that  Mr.  Sutro's  sus- 
picions had  been  aroused,  for  when  a  real  es- 
tate broker  employed  by  Schussler  asked  him 
to  put  a  price  upon  the  forty-four  acres  he 
demanded  $2000  an  acre.  Months  slipped 
away,  however,  the  old  gentleman's  suspicions 
faded,  and  the  broker  finally  got  him  down 
to  $1500  an  acre.  At  that  figure  the  title  to 
the  property  passed.  The  land  went  on 
record  in  the  broker's  name,  but  subsequently 
it  was  transferred  to  Spring  Valley.  When 
Mr.  Sutro  discovered  that  the  Water  Com- 
pany was  the  real  purchaser  he  was  furious. 
Naturally,  he  has  ever  since  thought  a  reduc- 
tion of  at  least  fifty  per  cent  in  Spring  Valley 
rates  would  be  about  the  proper  thing. 

*  *  * 

THIS  being  a  campaign  year  the  atmos- 
phere at  the  New  City  Hall  is  becoming 
unusually  mellow.  During  the  first  year  of 
their  terms  the  officials  in  that  ponderous  edi- 
fice are  generally  afflicted  with  oppressive 
symptoms  of  "swell  head."  As  the  day  of 
retribution  approaches,  however,  the  swelling 
subsides,  and  a  period  of  extreme  affability 
supervenes.  The  other  day  a  brief  visit  to  an 
old  friend  whom  misfortune  has  reduced  to  the 
necessity  of  drawing  a  municipal  salary  in  the 
big  building,  convinced  me  that  the  campaign 
is  quite  certain  to  be  lively.  Within  the  space 
of  two  hours,  and  without  any  effort  to  round 
them  up,  I  received  the  following  number  of 
invitations: 

To  dine  down  town,  16. 

To  dine  at  home  with  the  family,  r. 

To  have  a  cigar,  24. 

To  call  again,  114. 

To  have  a  drink,  863. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  immense  preponderance  of  in- 
vitations to  drink  is  due  in  some  measure  to 
the  extreme  popularity  of  that  method  of 
refreshment  at  the  City  Hall.  Of  course,  the 
comparative  economy  of  the  invitations  to 
call  again  accounts  for  the  large  number 
which  appear  under  that  head.  But  I  am 
sorry  to  inform  the  inmates  of  the  Hall  that 
simple  invitations  to  dine,  to  have  a  cigar,  or 
to  take  a  drink  do  not  "  go  "  this  season.  So 
far  as  I  am  personally  concerned,  perhaps 
that  form  of  entertainment  would  win  me. 
But  with  the  people  at  large  it  will  not  go 
down.  Everywhere  it  is  written  on  the  dead 
walls  that  the  City  Hall  must  this  year  be 
thoroughly  cleaned  out.  The  people  do  not 
cherish  any  particular  resentment  against  the 
hard  working  clerks  and  deputies  who  throng 
the  corridors  of  the  big  building  at  lunch 
time,  but  they  may  as  well  pack  their  grip 
sacks.  There  is  to  be  a  fresh  deal  all  around 
this  season. 

IT  IS  AN  OPEN  secret  among  the  Demo- 
cratic patriots  who  attend  to  the  distribution 
of  Federal  patronage  in  this  city  that  ex-Con- 


troller John  P.  Dunn  is  soon  to  be  appointed 
Register  of  the  District  Land  Office.  Just 
exactly  how  Mr.  Dunn  has  managed  to  secure 
recognition  from  the  President  I  do  not  know, 
but  I  hear  that  certain  members  of  the  Citi- 
zens' Defense  Association,  and  of  the  cele- 
brated Wallace  Grand  Jury,  have  interested 
themselves  in  his  behalf  with  a  favorable 
result.  Very  few  politicians  in  either  party, 
however,  will  rejoice  to  learn  of  Mr.  Dunn's 
good  fortune.  For  twelve  or  fifteen  years  that 
gentleman  has,  in  a  small  way,  but  as  effect- 
ively as  he  could,  been  fighting  corruption  in 
office,  and  the  number  of  his  enemies  has 
long  since  got  beyond  computation. 

*  *  * 

Dunn's  history  would  make  an  interesting 
monograph  upon  the  policy  of  being  politically 
honest.  Fifteen  years  ago  he  abandoned  a 
stall  in  the  Sixth  Street  Market,  where  he 
was  engaged  in  selling  butter  and  eggs,  and 
became  a  candidate  for  Sheriff  before  the 
Kearney  Sand-lot  Convention.  Defeated  by 
Tom  Desmond,  an  Irish  liberator,  he  stood  for 
Auditor  and  was  nominated  and  elected.  At 
the  expiration  of  his  term  he  was  selected  for 
State  Controller  by  the  Democratic  Conven- 
tion, and  in  that  office  served  eight  years. 
He  was  nominated  for  a  third  term,  but  was 
defeated  at  the  election  of  1891.  During  the 
entire  ten  years  of  his  official  service  he  fought 
the  boodlers  in  and  out  of  office,  several  of 
whom  he  sent  to  San  Quentin.  It  was  he 
who  in  1883  discovered  the  Harbor  Commis- 
sion frauds  and  the  defalcations  in  the  Supreme 
Court  Clerk's  and  Secretary  of  State's  offices. 
John  S.  Gray,  Secretary  of  the  Harbor  Com- 
mission, and  John  W.  McCarthy,  Clerk  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  served  terms  in  San  Quentin 
for  their  larcenies. 

*  *  * 

Although  it  is  undoubtedly  a  fact  that  Dunn 
is  cordially  hated  by  every  boodling  politician 
in  both  the  great  State  parties,  he  has  made 
his  honesty  so  conspicuous  that  no  boss  has 
ever  been  sufficiently  bold  to  entirely  set  him 
aside.  Boss  Buckley  literally  despised  him 
and  yet  was  compelled  to  nominate  him  three 
times  for  State  Controller.  His  success  in 
politics  is  illustrative  of  the  fact  that  if  a 
man  is  able  to  constantly  keep  his  work  before 
the  people  of  the  whole  State,  he  may  continue 
indefinitely  to  display  his  integrity.  Small 
constituences,  however,  are  prone  to  forget 
the  services  of  their  faithful  officials,  especi- 
ally when  the  boodlers  belittle  and  decry 
them.  If  Mr.  Dunn  is  appointed  Register  of  the 
Land  Office  he  will  begin  a  new  crusade  against 
the  boodlers.  His  last  one,  as  Secretary  of 
the  Citizens'  Defense  Association,  resulted  in 
partial  failure,  some  good  legislation  being 
about  the  only  useful  thing  accomplished. 

*  *  * 

JUST  EXACTLY  where  the  political 
bosses  are  going  to  "catch  on  "  in  the  coming 
campaign  for  the  life  of  me  I  cannot  discern. 
One  hears  a  great  deal  about  "  primaries," 
"  district  clubs,"  "county  committees,"  and 
"conventions,"  together  with  much  specula- 
tion as  to  what  will  be  done  by  them  in  the 
event  that  such  and  such  a  thing  happens. 
But  do  the  men  who  are  wasting  their  sub- 
stance discussing  these  problems  realize  that 
the  party  caucus  and  the  party  machinery 
signifies  little  or  nothing  to  the  men  who  are 
going  to  be  elected  this  year  ?  Under  the 
Australian  Ballot  law  all  that  is  now  neces- 
sary to  secure  a  nomination  is  to  procure  the 
names  of  seven  citizens  in  each  precinct  of  the 
city.  Under  the  Purity  of  Elections  law 
every   candidate  is  compelled  to  publish  a 
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sworn  statement  of  his  expenditures.  Such  a 
statement  is  also  required  from  the  party 
committees. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

How  the  bosses]  intend  to  defeat  this  game 
passes  my  comprehension.  There  is  no  longer 
any  opportunity  to  sell  nominations,  for  they 
are  now  a  commodity  so  cheaply  procured 
that  they  are  practically  valueless.  There  is 
no  chance  to  handle  a  "  sack  "  for  the  party 
and  absorb  a  portion  of  its  contents,  for  all 
such  expenditures  must  now  be  divulged. 
There  is  no  field  for  the  "piece  clubs,"  be- 
cause the  candidates  cannot  patronize  them 
without  ultimately  being  compelled  to  dis- 
close the  fact.  In  short,  it  looks  as  though 
the  bosses  were  destined  to  "go"  in  this 
campaign.  Having  no  money  to  handle  they 
will  be  unable  to  gather  around  them  the 
workers  who  alone  make  their  existence 
possible.  I  am  told  that  a  way  has  been  al- 
ready devised  to  expend  money  without  in- 
fracting the  Purity  law,  but  there  is  no 
possible  method  of  preventing  candidates 
from  getting  upon  the  Australian  ballot.  As 
nearly  all  the  power  of  the  bosses  has  had  its 
rise  in  the  Convention  system  of  nominating 
candidates,  thus  at  one  swoop  they  have  been 
well  nigh  swept  away.  The  bosses  are  evi- 
dently dead. 

*  *  * 

THE  ISSUE  of  veracity  between  Arthur 
McEwen  and  Thomas  E-  Flynn  of  the  Wasp, 
recalls  the  Press  Club  story  on  which  their 
enmity  is  alleged  to  be  based.  McEwen  was 
listening  quietly  to  the  gossip  of  a  bevy  of 
newspapermen  who  were  criticizing  rather 
severely  the  wit  and  cartoons  of  the  weekly 
which  had  but  recently  come  under  the  man- 
agement of  Flynn.  He  broke  the  silence 
finally: 

"That  is  well  enough,"  he  said,  "Flynn 
has  achieved  one  thing  not  another  newspaper- 
man on  the  Coast  could  have  done." 

An  incredulous  "what"  burst  from  the 
group. 

"Why,  he  has  made  the  Wasp  worse,"  re- 
turned McEwen. 

When  this  ban  mot  was  reported  to  Tom,  he 
vowed  eternal  vengeance  and  McEwen's  out- 
burst gave  him  the  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  his  other  peculiarities,  Editor 
Hearst,  of  the  Examiner,  harbors  some  eccen- 
tricities. One  of  them  is  a  desire  to  conceal 
his  identity  on  all  occasions,  even  when  it 
might  not  be  improper  or  inconvenient  to 
reveal  it.  One  day  recently,  accompanied  by 
his  Secretary,  he  purchased  some  new  cylin- 
ders for  a  phonograph  with  which  at  home  he 
beguiles,  now  and  then,  a  tedious  hour.  The 
dealer  in  phonographs  does  not  enjoy  his 
acquaintance,  and  so,  when  he  announced 
that  he  had  called  to  look  at  some  new  cylin- 
ders for  Mr.  Hearst,  that  individual  jumped 
around  pretty  lively.  The  editor  discussed 
the  different  tunes  with  great  gravity  and 
wondered  frequently  whether  they  would  suit 
Mr.  Hearst.  He  finally  made  a  selection  and 
departed.  To  this  day  I  do  not  believe  that 
phonograph  man  knows  with  whom  he  dealt. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Hearst's  greatest  peculiarity  is  the 
diffidence  with  which  he  approaches  his  own 
business  office.  To  what  this  is  due  I  cannot 
imagine.  At  the  editorial  rooms  he  assumes 
an  air  of  authority  which  cannot  be  mistaken, 
and  to  all  callers  he  is  affable  and  entertain- 
ing. But  he  evidently  cherishes  an  awe  of  the 
business  office.  This  cannot  be  attributed  to 
the  austerity  of  Mr.  Williams,  the  business 
manager,  nor  to  the  brusqueness  of  the  clerks, 
for  they  all  know  Mr.  Hearst  and  treat  him 
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with  marked  attention.  But  it  is  a  fact, 
nevertheless,  that  the  editor  rarely  enters  the 
office  at  all,  and  then  only  on  business.  One 
day,  about  a  month  ago,  he  was  observed  in 
line  at  the  main  counter  calmly  awaiting  his 
turn.  When  his  turn  finally  came  he  asked 
for  a  paper  of  that  morning's  issue.  Upon 
its  being  handed  to  him,  without  cracking  a 
smile,  he  drew  a  nickel,  tossed  it  to  the  clerk 
and  walked  away.  Moreover,  the  clerk  did 
not  seem  to  be  astonished.  Indeed,  I  am  told 
that  Mr.  Hearst  pays  cash  for  all  the  papers 
he  gets  at  the  upper  office. 

*  *  * 

THE  SINCERE  respect  one  can  cultivate 
for  dramatic  critics  by  refraining  from  perus- 
ing their  critiques  may  be  interfered  with  by 
unnecessary  inferences  from  the  following  epi- 
sode. Perhaps  it  is  best  to  accept  current 
judgments  on  theatrical  happenings  as  law- 
yers do  Superior  Court  verdicts,  awaiting  the 
opinion  of  the  weekly  as  that  of  the  Court  of 
last  resort.  Like  Rhadamantus  McEwen,  I 
shall  refrain  from  specifying  which  weekly  is 
referred  to.  Some  time  ago  when  the  City 
Editor  of  the  Chronicle  was  engaged  in  a 
similar  capacity  on  the  Post,  he  varied  the 
monotony  of  copy  reading  by  delivering  un- 
biased opinions  on  passing  shows.  The 
opportunity  of  familiarizing  himself  with  the 
ways  of  advance  agents  was  excellent,  and 
was  taken  advantage  of  to  discover  the  exis- 
tence of  a  critical  register  somewhat  after  the 
style  of  Dunn's,  wherein  the  valuation  of 
opinion  weilders  is  set  down  in  hieroglyphics 
signifying  prices  from  fifteen  dollars  to  fifty. 
The  system  is  based  on  the  assumption  that 
judgments  may  be  warped  to  prevent  the  pub- 
lication of  unwelcome  conclusions. 

Soon  after  this  interesting  revelation,  the 
advance  agent  of  a  "Spider  and  Fly"  com- 
bination proceeded  to  lay  court  to  the  good 
graces  of  the  Post  by  a  series  of  invitations, 
which,  he  assumed,  would  produce  a  favorable 
impression  on  Garrett's  point  of  view.  He 
failed  somewhat  signally  —  failed  as  the 
critique  was  worse  than  a  "  roast" — it  was  a 
scorch.  In  due  course,  Manager  Broadhurst, 
who  had  then  control  of  Mr.  Leavitt's  theatre, 
received  from  headquarters  an  indignant  let- 
ter. It  asked:  "Who  is  this  man  Garrett 
on  the  Post  t  My  advance  agent  charges  him 
up  at  forty  dollars  entertainment,  and  he 
burns  the  life  out  of  the  show;  see  about  it." 
Subsequent  investigation  led  to  the  detection 
of  the  same  fellow  in  a  variety  of  similar 
transactions,  it  being  his  habit  to  collect  a  fee 
for  every  newspaperman  who  exchanged 
civilities  for  him.  It  would  be  interesting  to 
learn  to  what  extent  this  practice  is  carried, 
and  if  advance  agents,  along  the  line,  are 
accustomed  to  collect  fees  for  agreeable  notices 
in  our  dailies. 

*  *  * 

THE  DECLARATION  of  Rector  Bolton, 
of  the  Steiner  Street  Episcopal  Church,  that 
in  his  opinion  confession  is  something  the 
Church  of  England  should  never  have  aban- 
doned, has,  I  am  told,  caused  a  flutter  of 
interest  in  Episcopal  circles.  Doubtless, 
many  clergymen  of  Mr.  Bolton's  denomination 
share  his  belief,  but  few  of  them  have  ever 
been  sufficiently  bold  to  announce  it.  Indeed, 
it  is  questionable  whether,  in  this  prosaic  age, 
it  is  policy  for  any  churchman  to  find  fault 
with  his  creed  because  it  is  growing  too  theo- 
retical, or  because  it  is  losing  the  practical 
side  which  makes  the  Church  of  Rome  still 
so  powerful  an  ecclesiastical  edifice.  In  the 
prayer  of  Edward  VI,  I  believe,  which  the 
Episcopalians  hold  to  be  the  purest  and  ripest 


fruit  of  the  Reformation,  it  is  declared  that 
confession  is  to  be  regarded  as  a  medicine  and 
used  only  in  time  of  need. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bolton's  idea,  therefore,  that  the  system 
should  be  in  vogue  at  other  periods  than  dur- 
ing an  epidemic  of  sin,  is  somewhat  startling. 
I  feel  authorized  to  say,  however,  on  behalf 
of  the  Episcopalians  who  listened  to  his  dis- 
course in  Grace  Church,  that  they  generally 
disapprove  of  his  suggestion.  I  hope  no 
wicked  person  will  discover  beneath  this  re- 
mark a  covert  insinuation  that  I  think  the 
Episcopalians  of  this  town  are  afraid  of  the 
confessional.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  launch 
such  a  suggestion.  Of  all  the  church  people 
— except  the  Catholics  who  observe  the  doc- 
trine— I  believe  the  members  of  the  high 
church  would  come  nearer  standing  the  test 
than  any  other.  There  are  exceptions,  of 
course.  Bob  Morrow,  for  instance,  could  not 
pass,  and  Joe  Redding  would  never  dare  to 
approach  the  sanctuary.  But  I  believe  that 
Mr.  Morrow  is  a  Presbyterian,  and  that  Mr. 
Redding  is  a  follower  of  Ingersoll  Pasha.  Mr. 
Bolton,  however,  may  as  well  desist.  The 
times  are  not  propitious  for  fastening  the  con- 
fessional upon  any  modern  church.  Before 
long  the  Catholics  even  will  have  to  abandon 
or  modify  it.  The  day  of  that  institution,  in- 
vented as  it  was  by  the  Roman  Bishops  to 
cement  the  fraternal  ties  of  the  faithful,  has 
passed  away. 

*  *  * 

THE  BLYTHE  CASE  is  undoubtedly 
destined  to  become  the  judicial  cause  celebre 
of  California.  The  melancholy  millionaire, 
concerning  whose  uneventful  history  there  is 
now  so  much  uncertainty,  died  early  in  1883. 
It  is  now  early  in  1894,  and  the  title  to  the 
property,  which  he  would  fain  have  carried 
with  him  to  the  other  shore,  is  as  far  from  set- 
tlement as  ever.  A  decade  has  come  and 
gone,  children  have  been  born  and  become 
old  enough  to  attend  the  Midwinter  Fair,  the 
mountebank  who  imported  the  youthful  con- 
testant has  gone  the  way  of  all  flesh,  and  the 
contestant  herself — a  sprig  of  a  girl  in  1883 — 
has  grown  to  womanhood  and  married,  and 
the  lawyers  are  still  arguing  in  the  Supreme 
Court.  I  may  not  live  to  see  it,  being  already 
a  very  old  and  much  abused  man,  but  I  pre- 
dict that  the  twentieth  century  will  dawn  ere 
Mrs.  Florence  will  come  into  her  patrimony. 

*  *  * 

Come  into  her  patrimony,  did  I  say  ?  That 
insinuation  requires  modification.  She  will 
have  no  patrimony  to  come  into.  Like  the 
heir  to  the  Jessup  estate,  who  contested  before 
Judge  Coffey  for  an  estate  worth  $100,000  and 
wound  up  his  litigious  career  $10,000  in  debt, 
she  will  be  lucky  to  escape  with  a  clean  balance 
sheet.  How  curious  that  sounds.  Jessup 
proved  that  he  was  the  son  of  his  father  (a 
hard  thing  to  do,  by  the  way,  in  these  degen- 
erate times),  and  that  he  had  been  acknowl- 
edged and  taken  into  the  family  of  his  an- 
cestor, and  yet  he  left  Judge  Coffey's  Court 
$10,000  in  debt.  This  is  literally  true.  Dick 
told  me  so  himself,  and,  with  a  touch  of  dry 
humor  he  added  that  he  hoped  to  live  long 
enough  to  pay  it  all  off.  Mrs.  Hinckley  is  con- 
testing for  a  larger  estate,  it  is  true,  (the  amount 
at  stake  is  estimated  at  $4,000,000),  but  that 
does  not  increase  her  chances.  Indeed,  it  de- 
creases them.  The  very  immensity  of  the  sum 
requires  the  employment  of  more  lawyers,  more 
expenses,  more  addition,  division,  and  silence. 

*  *  * 

Just  think  of  the  manner  in  which  this 
property  has  already  been  contracted  away. 

Chew  Adam's  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    It  is  sovereign  lor  Indi- 
gestion and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


If  Florence  succeeds,  Mrs.  Kate  Perry,  the 
grandmother  and  wife  of  the  man  whom  Mr. 
Delmas  calls  the  "  mountebank  and  charlatan  " 
of  the  case,  receives  ten  per  cent  or  $400,000. 
Mrs.  Julia  Ashcroft,  the  mother  of  the  plaintiff, 
is  also  to  receive  ten  per  cent  or  $400,000. 
The  inimitable  Colonel  Kowalsky  gets  two 
per  cent.  What  for  only  the  Colonel  knows. 
When  engaged  by  Mr.  Hart  his  photograph 
adorned  the  altar  in  Judge  Coffey's  chambers. 
Since  then  it  has  been  turned  to  the  wall;  but 
the  contract  has  not  been  rescinded  by  that 
circumstance.  Attorney-General  Hart,  the 
versatile  genius  upon  whose  evidence  the 
entire  case  of  Florence  rests,  holds  contracts 
aggregating  thirty-two  and  one-half  per  cent, 
or  nearly  a  million  and  three-quarters  of  the 
estate. 

*  *  * 

But  this  is  a  moderate  allowance,  in  my 
opinion,  for  Mr.  Hart.  It  was  he  who  drew 
the  missing  adoption  paper;  it  was  he  who 
witnessed  the  writing  of  the  letters  in  which 
Blythe  referred  to  Florence  as  his  "dear 
daughter;"  it  was  he  who  lobbied  through 
the  Legislature  the  law  which  enabled  tbe 
plaintiff  to  commence  the  suit  now  pending, 
and  it  was  he  who,  by  legislative  enactment, 
lowered  the  legal  age  of  girls  to  seventeen  in 
order  that  Florence  might  ratify  her  contracts 
a  year  ahead  of  time — in  short,  there  would  he 
no  Blythe  case  at  all  but  for  Attorney-General 
Hart.  Eliminate  his  capacity  for  swearing 
from  the  controversy,  withdraw  from  the  legal 
edifice  his  monumental  genius  for  discovering 
lost  manuscripts  and  resurrecting  forgotten 
witnesses,  and  the  Blythe  Company,  or  the 
Gypsies,  or  the  Williamses,  would  instantly 
tumble  the  whole  thing  about  Mrs.  Hinckley's 
ears.  If  Mr.  Hart's  services  are  worth  any- 
thing, they  are  worth  all  he  can  possibly  get. 

*  *  * 

But  the  contracts  do  not  end  with  those  in 
the  possession  of  the  Attorney-General.  Gar- 
ber,  Boalt,  and  Bishop,  Senator  Billy  Foote, 
and  McAllister  and  Bergin,  are  on  the  books 
for  twenty  and  one-half  per  cent.  How  that 
sum  is  to  be  divided  between  them  I  do  not 
know;  but  I  have  no  doubt  it  has  already 
been  satisfactorily  apportioned.  This  makes 
a  total  of  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  estate  or 
$3,000,000.  Apparently  a  million  is  left  for 
the  heir — but  apparently  that  is  all.  Out  of 
this  million  there  will  have  to  be  extracted 
three  notes  aggregating  $560,000,  which  pares 
the  legacy  of  Florence  down  to  $440,000.  If 
she  were  certain  to  get  that  much,  it  would 
not  be  bad,  but  against  it  there  are  already 
drawn  obligations  without  number.  The 
hangers-on  of  the  law  offices,  the  janitors  in 
the  courts,  who  are  supposed  to  watch  the 
litigation  as  it  progresses,  the  relatives  of  the 
judges  who  have  declared  themselves  "  in  "as 
supporters  of  the  cause,  the  detectives,  the 
witnesses  from  afar — in  short,  the  swarm  of 
buzzards  who  have  gathered  or  been  drawn 
around  the  fat  carcass  of  this  vast  estate,  must 
all  be  paid  by  somebody.  Will  Florence  get 
$400,000  ?    I  guess  not. 

*  *  * 

NO  PERSON  of  feeling  will  withhold  from 
ex-President  Harrison  his  heartfelt  sympathy. 
Mr.  Harrison  came  here  a  few  weeks  ago  to 
deliver  a  series  of  law  lectures  before  the 
students  of  the  Stanford  University.  Natur- 
ally a  legal  treat  has  been  expected,  for,  al- 
though a  lawyer  of  very  little  renown,  and  a 
practitioner  in  a  State  which  does  not  stand 
very  high  in  legal  annals,  Mr.  Harrison  has 
been  President  of  the  United  States,  and  if  he 
does  not  know  all  about  the  law  he  ought  to. 
The  highest  compliment  that  could  be  paid 
him  has  been  tendered  by  the  local  press. 


T  H  K    WAV  K 


7 


They  have  published  his  remarks  in  full. 
But  upon  this  very  point,  the  sympathy  comes 
in.  Mr.  Harrison  intends  to  revise  his  lec- 
tures, publish  them  in  book  form  and  sell  the 
privilege  of  disseminating  them.  Against  the 
enterprise  of  my  loathsome  contemporaries, 
therefore,  he  has  raised  a  tremendous  roar. 

*  *  * 

But  somehow  a  stenographer  has  been 
smuggled  into  the  lecture-hall  at  Palo  Alto, 
and  the  roar  has  been  ineffective.  The  legal 
learning  of  the  distinguished  gentleman  has 
been  regularly  laid  before  the  public  at  five 
cents  a  copy.  Really,  this  is  hard.  It  impels  me 
to  extend  my  sympathy  to  Mr.  Harrison,  and 
I  hereby  offer  him,  in  these  columns,  sufficient 
space  in  which  to  denounce  the  sensational 
and  ever-enterprising  press.  To  offer  such 
colonial  and  constitutional  history  as  he  is 
laying  before  the  students  at  Palo  Alto  for 
five  cents  is  ridiculously  cheap.  But  does  Mr. 
Harrison  remember  Oakland  ?  Does  he  re- 
member the  day  when  the  population  of  the 
Athens  craned  its  neck  to  see  him,  the  day 
when  all  the  flowers  on  the  Contra  Costa  hills 
had  been  gathered  for  a  floral  tribute  ?  And 
does  he  remember  how  he  gave  the  order  to 
"drive  on  '  and  leave  the  mob  to  its  fate? 
After  thus  slighting  Oakland,  how  does  Mr. 
Harrison  expect  to  visit  California  without 
being  footpadded  of  his  lectures,  as  it  were  ? 
Revenge  is  reprehensible,  but  sweet. 

*  *  * 

VISCOUNT  DEERHURST,  who  was  mar- 
ried in  Loudon  on  Saturday  last  to  Miss 
Bonynge  of  this  city,  is  known  only  to  a  few 
Californians  who  have  traveled  abroad,  but  in 
Australia  he  has  a  social  record  of  a  very 
amusing  character.  Born  to  the  purple,  his 
youth  was  spent  in  contemplating  the  great- 
ness of  his  family,  and  basking  in  the  sun- 
shine of  his  own  conceit.  Naturally,  when 
he  reached  manhood  he  was  opinionated  and 
unruly.  A  few  years  ago,  in  order  to  remove 
him  from  the  rapid  circle  of  the  metropolis, 
his  relations  had  him  appointed  Aide-de-Camp 
to  Sir  Henry  Loch,  present  Governor  of  Cape 
Colony,  but  then  Governor  of  Australia. 
The  purpose  of  the  appointment  was  to  beat 
into  Lord  Deerhurst's  intractable  noddle  some 
knowledge  of  colonial  government.  But  the 
noble  fellow  proved  to  be  an  ugly  customer, 
and  Mr.  Loch  soon  found  that  he  had  his 
hands  full. 

*  *  * 

On  one  occasion  Deerhurst  was  ordered  to 
pilot  the  Governor  to  a  tennis  tournament, 
but  when  he  appeared  in  his  dog-cart  in  a 
small  brown  hat,  instead  of  the  silk  one  re- 
quired by  Lock's  regulations,  the  Governar 
ordered  him  to  return  to  his  rooms  and 
make  the  change.  The  young  lordling  was 
furious,  and  in  his  rage  he  drove  off 
in  his  cart  and  left  Loch  to  find  his 
way  to  the  tennis  grounds  as  best  he 
could.  When  he  finally  did  arrive  there, 
after  having  paid  a  visit  to  a  certain  young 
lady  whom  he  greatly  admired,  Sir  Henry  im- 
mediately ordered  him  under  arrest  and  sent 
him  to  the  Government  House  in  disgrace. 
No  end  of  scandal  resulted  from  this  affair,  but 
it  had  hardly  been  settled  ere  Deerhurst  in- 
volved himself  in  more  serious  trouble.  A 
certain  bookmaker  to  whom  he  was  indebted 
threatened  to  "  post"  him  as  a  defaulter.  The 
Viscount's  answer  is  famous  in  Australia. 
He  offered  to  compromise,  and  wound  up  by 
saying:  "  If  this  is  not  satisfactory,  you  can 

post  me  and  be  d  ."    A  few  evenings 

later  the  two  men  met,  and  the  bookmaker 
gave  the  young  sprig  of  aristocracy  a  severe 
drubbing.    A  row  in  Court  followed,  but  the 

The  best  remedy  lor  indigestion  is  Adams'  Tutti  Fruit  I  Chewing 
Gum.   Try  it  after  dinner. 


affair  ended  in  Deerhurst's  removal  and  return 
to  England.  To  this  day  the  comic  papers  of 
Sydney  refer  to  the  Viscount  as  "  Lord  Beer- 
thirst." 

*  *  * 

THE  TOPIC  of  enthralling  journalistic 
interest  this  week  is  Father  Scanlan's  attack 
on  the  Examiner.  He  is  a  vigorous  penman 
is  the  reverend  gentleman,  and  his  onslaught 
is  full  of  aggressiveness  and  determination. 
Evidently,  the  failure  of  the  Monarch  to  pro- 
vide for  the  children  of  the  parish  schools  is 
seriously  resented  by  the  Roman  Catholic  au- 
thorities, who  are  prepared  to  compel  proper 
recognition  of  their  worth.  Since  there  has 
been  neither  reply  nor  explanation  from  Mr. 
Hearst,  whose  readiness  to  hit  back  whenever 
his  contemporaries  develop  a  tendency  at  ag- 
gressiveness is  indisputable,  it  may  be  assumed 
there  is  proper  contrition  on  Mission  Street, 
and  an  earnest  desire  to  make  amends.  If  this 
St.  Patrick's  Day  celebration  is  the  most  suc- 
cessful in  the  history  of  San  Francisco,  I  think 
it  will  be  found  that  Father  Scanlan's  letter 
was  a  potent  factor. 

*  *  * 

The  present  situation  is  full  of  humor.  In 
its  desire  to  retrieve  its  error,  the  "  Monarch  " 
is  devoting  columns  to  Catholicism.  It  has 
had  pictures  of  half  the  prominent  Irishmen 
in  town.  Father  Montgomery,  in  full  canoni- 
cals, and  at  full  length,  has  appeared  on  its 
back  page.  To  the  Archbishop's  comments 
on  a  school  book,  several  columns  of  small 
print  were  devoted — in  fact,  the  Examiner, 
for  the  last  seven  days,  has  been  a  daily  edi- 
tion of  the  3/onitor.  Of  course,  this  interest- 
ing attitude  has  fired  the  emulation  of  the 
Chronicle  and  the  Call,  and  that  is  why  there 
has  been  no  room  this  week  for  news  that  has 
no  application  to  St.  Patrick,  or  the  multi- 
tudinous interests  of  Catholicism.  However, 
between  Evolution,  the  discourses  of  Rabbi 
Voorsanger,  the  orations  of  ex-President  Har- 
rison, and  the  variety  of  coupon  schemes, 
Christianity  has  been  severely  in  the  back- 
ground, so  the  time  had  really  come  for  a 
diversion. 

*  *  * 

Another  phase  of  the  controversy  between 
the  Examiner  and  the  Catholic  Church  is  the 
manner  in  which  the  "  Monarch  "  neglected 
Dr.  Keene,  of  Baltimore.  His  sermons  were 
reported  at  considerable  length  in  Mr.  De 
Young's  journal  and  were  given  merely  a 
mention  in  Mr.  Hearst's  publication.  As  so 
much  space  was  being  devoted  to  the  inter- 
ests of  other  denominations  this  was  felt  as  a 
slight  and  furnished  fresh  food  for  resentment. 
Of  course,  the  neglect  was  an  inadvertence 
for  there  are  at  least  a  dozen  Catholics  in  Mr. 
Hearst's  local  room  who,  had  they  thought  of 
it,  might  have  furnished  columns.  Of  course 
the  business  interests  of  the  broil  are  being 
properly  exploited  by  the  business  offices  of 
contemporaries.  The  Call  has  had  printed 
thousands  of  copies  of  Father  Scanlan's  letter, 


and  is  circulating  it  everywhere,  and  the 
Chronicle  gives  a  children's  day  to  which  the 
little  ones  from  both  public  and  parish  schools, 
from  orphan  asylums  and  homes  are  all  in- 
vited, and  the  cable  lines  will  carry  them  free. 
The  generosity  oi  journalism  is  not  costly. 

*  *  * 

AN  AMUSING  episode  reaches  me  direct 
from  the  sanctuary.  It  concerns  the  religious 
faith  of  Mr.  William  Valentine  Van  Rensellar 
Deane,  who  has  enjoyed  existence  in  this 
weary  world  only  a  few  weeks,  and  inciden- 
tally demonstrates  that,  although  the  Church 
of  Rome  is  a  powerful  ecclesiastical  organiza- 
tion, there  are  occasions  when  it  gets  knocked 
out.  Mr.  William  Valentine  Van  Rensellar 
Deane  is  the  son  of  Mr.  J.  R.  Deane  and  a 
nephew  of  Director-General  De  Young.  His 
mother,  who  was  Miss  Amy  Waters,  is  a  de- 
vout member  of  Trinity  Church.  Indeed, 
Rev.  Dr.  George  E.  Walk  regards  her  as  one 
of  the  strongest  churchwomen  in  his  parish. 
Mr.  Deane,  however,  is  a  Roman  Catholic, 
and  although  he  was  willing  that  William 
Valentine  Van  Rensellar  should  be  brought 
up  in  any  faith  that  his  mother  desired,  the 
young  man's  aunt,  Mrs.  De  Young,  was  not 
by  any  means  so  complaisant.  According  to 
her  notion,  William  would  never  grow  any 
larger  than  he  now  is  unless  baptised  by 
Father  Montgomery. 

*  *  * 

Thus  a  long  and  spirited  debate  over  the 
religion  of  the  youngster  ensued.  Father 
Montgomery  is  a  rather  liberal  minded  man, 
and  I  understand  he  conceded  early  in  the 
fight  that  from  a  religious  standpoint  there 
was  not  much  difference  between  a  christen- 
ing at  Trinity  and  one  at  St.  Mary's;  but  Dr. 
Walk  has  contended  from  the  very  moment 
that  the  young  Mr.  Deane  began  to  dig  his 
fists  into  his  eyes,  and  exercise  his  lungs,  that 
the  Episcopalian  was  the  only  faith  worthy 
his  dignity  and  the  dignity  of  his  family.  I 
am  told  that  Mrs.  Deane  permitted  the  con- 
troversy to  proceed  until  it  began  to  look  as 
though  William  was  not  going  to  be  christened 
at  all,  when  she  declared  in  favor  of  Trinity. 
So  it  happens  that  William  Valentine  Van  Ren- 
sellar Deane  will  appear  in  that  bright  new 
edifice  on  Easter  morning  and  formally  receive 
his  title.  What  he  thinks  with  reference  to  this 
controversy  has  not  been  ascertained.  One 
thing,  however,  is  certain.  If  Dr.  Walk 
sprinkles  too  much  water  over  him  on  Easter 
morning,  there  will  be  trouble  in  Trinity,  you 
bet. 

"/Ait.  t^tstvLtaJ. 


The  Ladies  of  New  York  all  buy  their  Straw  Hats 
of  "Knox,"  the  Hatter.  Eugene  Korn,  the  Lead- 
ing HATTER,  726  Market  Street,  will  have  a  com- 
plete line  this  season.  "Knox's"  Silk  Hats  and 
Derbys  best  in  the  world. 
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a  treasonable  society. 

Of  all  the  silly  political  movements  of  mod- 
ern times  the  "American  Protective  Associa- 
tion" is  the  most  ridiculous.  It  has  been 
organized  to  secure  "constitutional  and  legis- 
lative safeguards  for  the  public  schools  and 
other  American  institutions,"  but  really  to 
right  the  Catholic  Church  in  the  United  States. 
It  is  inspired  by  the  same  spirit  that  con- 
trolled the  famous  "  Know  Nothing"  party 
forty  years  ago,  and,  like  that  organization, 
is  undoubtedly  intended  to  promote  political 
ambitions,  or,  like  the  "  Crescents,"  to  "de- 
stroy them.  The  "  American  Protective 
Association,"  however,  is  more  idiotic  than 
either  of  these,  for  it  is  based  on  falsehood, 
and  in  the  enforcement  of  its  orders  is  flying 
in  the  face  of  the  constitution. 

An  instance  of  the  sublime  imbecility  of 
the  members  of  this  new  crusade  is  supplied 
by  a  recent  episode  at  Toledo,  Ohio.  A 
Grand  Jury  at  that  place  is  seeking  to  indict 
for  treason  several  persons  who  purchased 
3000  Winchester  rifles  for  defense  against 
the  Catholics.  The  conspirators  give  as  a 
-eason  for  the  purchase,  that  they  learned, 
last  summer,  that  the  Pope  had  issued  a  bull 
directing  every  Roman  Catholic  in  America  to 
kill  at  least  one  Protestant  on  Labor  Day  as  a 
preliminary  to  establishing  the  sway  of  the 
church  in  America.  It  seems  incredible  that 
a  lie  so  silly  as  this  could  receive  credit  any- 
where, but  the  fact  appears  to  be  that  in 
Toledo  there  are  a  large  number  of  men  who 
not  only  credit  it,  but  who  are  willing  to  act 
on  their  belief. 

The  Catholic  Church,  however,  has  little  to 
fear  from  the  "American  Protective  Associa- 
tion." It  is  the  Nation  itself  that  is  discredited 
by  citizens  who  engage  in  such  treasonable 
and  unconstitutional  cabals.  Compared  to 
them  the  followers  of  Carl  Browne,  Dennis 
Kearney,  Herr  Most,  and  our  own  frauds, 
Willey  and  Fry,  are  men  of  sense  and  pa- 
triotism. Religious  wars  are  impossible  in 
these  days,  and  the  persecution  of  one  class  of 
citizens  because  they  happen  to  belong  to  a 
particular  church  cannot  precipitate  such  a 
conflict.  It  can  only  result  in  making  asses 
out  of  the  fools  who  attempt  it. 


CORPORATIONS  AND  POLITICS. 

Recent  events  in  Oakland  convey  a  corpo- 
ration moral  that  is  worthy  of  some  thought. 
For  many  years  the  Contra  Costa  Water  Com- 
pany has  been  the  Bogie  Man  of  Alameda 
politics.  Not  only  has  it  been  currently  cred- 
ited with  dominating  the  Government,  but  for 
a  decade  the  office-seekers  have  reckoned  it  as 
a  campaign  element  that  could  not  be  ignored. 
City  councils  are  supposed  to  have  been  the 
creation  of  its  Board  of  Directors,  and  Mayors, 
the  spawn  of  its  reservoirs.  The  Spring  Val- 
ley Water  Company  on  this  side  has  never,  in 


the  imagination  of  our  local  wire-pullers, 
approached  its  twin  across  the  bay  in  political 
magnitude.  Probably  all  this  is  the  merest 
shadow.  Instead  of  interfering  in  Oakland 
politics  for  the  purpose  of  defending  its  stock- 
holders, the  Contra  Costa  Company  may  have 
been  all  these  years  merely  an  eleemosynary 
institution,  engaged,  for  aught  I  know,  in  dis- 
tributing water  for  nothing.  But  the  fact 
alleged  is  immaterial.  It  is  with  results  that 
I  am  dealing. 

That  the  Contra  Costa  Company  has  been 
manufacturing  Mayors  and  Councilmen  to 
order  for  a  decade  has  been  generally  believed 
in  Oakland.  The  Company  itself  unfor- 
tunately has  never  sought  to  correct  the  im- 
pression, and  to  the  mob  it  has  had  all  the 
effect  of  truth.  Two  years  ago  the  most  that 
the  politicians  who  are  now  fighting  this  cor- 
poration demanded  was  a  fifteen  per  cent 
reduction  in  its  rates.  Mayor  Pardee,  then  a 
Councilman — and,  it  is  presumed,  faithfully 
representing  his  constituents — asked  only  for 
a  reduction  to  that  extent. 

But  "reformers"  and  demagogues  are 
never  conservative  in  executing  what  they 
call  their  obligations  to  the  people.  Once  in 
possession  of  power,  all  history  shows  that 
they  are  certain  to  abuse  it.  What  would 
have  satisfied  the  "people  "  two  years  ago  is 
now  reckoned  to  be  the  puny  demand  of  soft- 
hearted sentimentalists.  The  Common  Coun- 
cil has  unanimously  passed  an  order  reducing 
rates  thirty  per  cent,  and  some  of  the  mem- 
bers, I  am  told,  fear  that  this  is  not  sufficient. 

The  fact  that  this  reduction  has  been  made 
however,  does  not  prove  that  it  is  just.  It  is 
simply  a  concession  to  the  demands  of  people 
who,  by  designing  demagogues,  have  been 
made  to  believe  that  the  Contra  Costa  Water 
Company  has  brought  upon  Oakland  all  its 
recent  political  evils.  It  shows  that,  after 
all,  the  safest  course  for  semi-political  corpora- 
tions is  not  only  to  keep  out  of  politics  (de- 
fending themselves  only  when  attacked)  but 
to  see  that  the  public  thoroughly  understands 
the  fact. 

And  this  leads  me  to  advert  to  the  wisdom 
of  the  President  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany. Since  that  corporation  fell  under  his 
charge  everybody  knows  that  its  employees 
have  been  "  out  of  politics."  I  say  that  every- 
body knows  it.  This  should  be  qualified. 
Everybody  knows  it,  but  there  are  certain 
demagogue  editors  and  jaw  bone  artists  of  the 
Leeds  stripe  who  will  not  admit  it.  The 
effect  has  been  to  almost  isolate  the  Kentucky 
corporation  from  political  view.  Prospective 
Mayors,  Congressmen,  legislators,  and  Sena- 
tors, who  have  heretofore  figured  upon  its  aid, 
have  now  well  nigh  abandoned  it  to  its  fate. 
The  Southern  Pacific  is  no  longer  an  aggres- 
sive ogre,  but  a  sleeping  giant  that  is  aroused 
only  when  attacked. 

It  ought  to  be  a  commercial  axiom,  I  take 
it,  that  the  interference  of  corporations  in 
politics  [is  always  attended  with  peril.  Re- 
cently in  New  York  Chauncey  M.  Depew 
disagreed  in  politics  with  Tom  Piatt,  the  Re- 
publican boss.    Depew  sought  to  reorganize 


the  party  on  a  reform  basis,  which,  of  course, 
is  inimical  to  the  interests  of  any  boss.  Piatt 
wasted  no  argument  upon  him,  but  he  had  in- 
troduced into  the  Legislature  a  bill  prohibiting 
the  use  of  soft  or  smoky  coal  on  railroads 
within  the  limits  of  cities.  The  passage  of 
such  a  law — in  itself  a  measure  of  consider- 
able popularity — would  have  damaged  Chaun- 
cey's  railroad  thousands  of  dollars.  So  he 
immediately  "  retired  "  from  politics  and  the 
bill  was  dropped. 

How  many  measures  inspired  as  this  was 
by  revenge  or  coercion  eventually  become 
laws  ?  Had  the  Contra  Costa  Water  Company 
kept  its  name  and  its  influence  out  of  Alameda 
politics,  would  it  ever  have  been  subjected  in 
one  year  to  a  thirty  per  cent  reduction  in  its 
rates?    I  think  not. 

THE  DISADVANTAGES  OF  LEARNING. 

In  his  oration  on  the  occasion  of  the  Stan- 
ford memorial  services  at  Palo  Alto,  Mr. 
Horace  Davis  claimed  for  learning  pretty 
much  everything  in  the  world.  As  Mr.  Davis 
is  a  highly  educated  man  himself,  and  was  at 
one  time  President  of  the  California  Univer- 
sity, a  great  deal  may  be  conceded  to  his 
judgment.  Indeed,  the  facts  he  cites  need  not 
be  controverted.  He  says  that  one-fourth  of 
the  successful  public  men  in  the  United  States 
are  college-bred,  and  that  another  fourth  are 
the  product  of  institutions  where  they  have 
had  the  advantages  of  an  academical  training. 
This,  however,  proves  no  more  than  that  the 
men  who  go  to  college,  coming  as  they  do 
from  the  well-to-do  classes,  possess  as  much 
brain  power  as  those  who  merely  pass  through 
the  common  schools.  It  does  not  demonstrate 
that  a  college  education  is  a  good  thing,  or 
that  it  especially  qualifies  a  man  to  become  a 
useful  statesman  or  a  sharp  politician.  It 
tends  merely  to  prove  that  some  brainy  men 
go  to  college  and  that  others  do  not. 

Education  does  not  need  such  arguments  as 
Mr.  Davis  has  made  to  enable  it  to  maintain 
its  sway  in  the  world.  Knowledge  is  good 
for  those  who  know  how  to  apply  it,  and  that 
is  all.  If  it  should  become  the  fashion  to 
educate  monkeys  at  college,  it  would  be  dis- 
covered after  awhile  that  they  never  could  be 
taught  to  act  like  men.  I  have  discovered 
that  youths  who  go  to  College  with  a  definite 
purpose,  usually  emerge  the  better  for  it. 
Those  who  go  there  merely  to  be  "  stuffed  " 
may  become  good  football  players  or  muscu- 
lar oarsmen,  but  for  other  purposes  they  might 
as  well  have  remained  at  home.  As  for  the 
effect  a  universal  collegiate  course  may  have 
upon  a  race  or  nation,  no  less  an  authority 
than  Lord  Bacon  has  said  that,  in  general, 
education  softens  the  mind  and  makes  men 
unapt  for  the  exercise  of  arms.  In  matters 
of  government  or  policy  it  makes  them  too 
curious  and  irresolute  by  variety  of  reading, 
or  too  dogmatic  and  positive  by  the  rules  and 
axioms  absorbed,  introducing  into  a  state  a 
relaxation  of  discipline  during  which  every 
man  is  "  more  ready  to  argue  and  dispute  than 
,  to  obey  and  execute." 

I    Some  of  the  wisest  men  in  the  world  have 
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loubted  the  propriety  of  making  their  fellows 
inhappy  by  over  education.  Cato,  the  Cen- 
or,  suppressed  a  Grecian  philosopher  who 
j-isited  Rome  because  he  feared  his  eloquence 
vould  infect  the  Roman  youth  and  alter  the 
banners  and  customs  of  the  State.  Virgil 
>ut  on  record  his  belief  that  the  Grecians 
vere  inferior  in  war  and  statesmenship  mainly 
>ecause  they  devoted  too  much  attention  to 
)rain  development.  One  of  the  charges 
igainst  Socrates  was  that  his  philosophy 
ured  the  young  men  away  from  a  proper  rev- 
:rence  for  the  laws  and  customs  of  ancient 
Greece.  To  these  opinions  of  the  pernicious 
effects  of  education  may  be  opposed  the  fact 
that  some  of  the  greatest  generals  and  states- 
men of  antiquity  were  educated  men.  Julius 
Caesar  was  an  orator  second  only  to  Cicero,  a 
general  second  only  to  Hannibal,  and  the 
greatest  politician  of  any  age.  Alexander 
the  Great  was  a  pupil  of  Aristotle,  and  the 
Emperor  Julian  was  educated  in  the  schools 
:>f  Greece.  But  Hannibal  was  an  uneducated 
man,  Napoleon  could  hardly  speak  his  own 
language,  Cromwell  wasfa  man  of  little  learn- 
ing, Washington  had  only  a  limited  chance 
at  the  schools,  and  Lincoln,  the  greatest  figure 
of  modern  times,  had  none  at  all.  The  facts 
seem  to  qualify  Mr.  Davis'  claim  to  the  extent 
that  knowledge  is  a  good  thing  for  those  who 
understand  its  purposes  and  know  how  to  use 
it,  but  it  will  not  of  itself  correct  all  the  evils 
of  society  or  conduce  to  the  safety  of  the  Re- 
public.   After  all,  there  is  no  substitute  in 

the  colleges  for  brains. 

 .-♦<  

THE  " HANDS  OFF"  DODGE. 

Persons  interested  in  the  gubernatorial  suc- 
cession have  noticed  recently  on  the  part  of 
the  Republican  bosses  and  old  liners  what  may 
be  denominated  a  very  clever  bit  of  diplomacy. 
That  the  movement  is  not  the  result  of  chance 
— as  in  war,  so  in  politics,  few  things  are  the 
result  of  chance — may  be  accepted,  for  several 
reasons,  as  a  fact.    One  is,  that  the  talk  to 
which  I  refer  is  too  universal  and  too  thor- 
Joughly  connected  to  emanate  from  any  source 
i  other  than  a  political  bureau,  and  another  is, 
;that  it  has  burst  forth  with  simultaneous  vol- 
canic violence  in  too  many  interior  newspapers 
to  leave  room  for  doubting  its  methodical 
|  origin. 

The  diplomacy  indicated  is  the  creation  and 
i  dissemination  of  an  Idea.  The  Idea  is,  that 
I  this  year  the  Republican  State  Convention 
shall  be  permitted  to  nominate  for  Governor 
any  one  it  pleases.  To  the  bosses  the  old 
liners  say:  "Hands  off!  Give  the  people  a 
chance."  The  interior  contemporary  engaged 
in  propogating  the  same  idea  declares  that  for 
once  a  man  who  does  not  solicit  the  office 
ought  to  be  nominated;  not  [that  there  is  any- 
thing dishonorable  in  aspiring  to  become  Gov- 
ernor of  California,  but  "  the  people  should  be 
given  a  chance."  Astonishing  as  it  may 
seem,  bosses,  old  liners,  and  the  machine  in- 
terior contemporary,  are  now  engaged  in  send- 
ing up  a  universal  demand  that  the  "  people  " 
shall  be  given  a  "  chance." 

It  was  not  difficult  to  surmise  that  this  de- 


mand covered  up  a  job  of  some  kind,  but  I 
was  hardly  prepared  for  the  discovery  I  have 
made.  It  seems  that  the  Republican  machine 
which  is  now  shouting  "  Hands  off!  "  with  so 
much  vigor,  merely  wish  to  give  the  people  a 
chance  to  nominate  Mr.  A.  P.  Williams,  the 
wholesale  whisky  dealer.  It  is  rather  a  round- 
about way  of  saying  that  they  are  for  Mr. 
Williams  first,  last,  and  all  the  time,  but  such, 
nevertheless,  is  the  fact.  Just  exactly  why  it 
should  be  necessary  to  conceal  this  gentle- 
man's campaign  under  so  thin  and  gauzy  a 
cloak,  I  do  not  know.  But  one  thing  at  least 
is  suspicious.  The  confidence  which  the  Re- 
publican bosses  and  old  liners  repose  in  the 
"people  "  needs  investigating.  What  ground 
have  they  for  the  belief  that  if  let  alone  the 
"  people  "  will  nominate  Mr.  Williams  ?  It  is 
the  judgment  of  many  very  intelligent  Repub- 
licans that  he  is  the  very  last  man  the 
"people"  would  select  if  let  alone.  Is  this 
"Hands  Off  !  "  business  merely  a  job  to  throw 
dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  public  ? 

 .  • .  

The  war  that  prevails  among  my  esteemed 
contemporaries,  the  Post,  the  Letter,  the  Wasp, 
and  the  Answered,  as  to  their  respective 
characters  and  general  worthiness,  will,  I  fear, 
soon  result  in  distressing  personalities.  The 
Letter  declares  that  the  Wasp  is  owned  body, 
bag,  and  breeches  by  Mr.  De  Young,  where- 
upon Br'er  Flynn  calls  Br'er  McEwen  a  liar. 
The  Letter  charges  that  the  Post  borrowed 
$2000  from  Mr.  De  Young  upon  a  promise 
never  to  return  it,  whereupon  Br'er  Hume  re- 
torts not  only  that  Br'er  McEwen  deals  in 
untruths,  but  that  he  actually  rides  the  Oak- 
land ferry  on  a  free  pass.  The  Answered 
charges  that  the  Letter  is  a  bag  of  wind  and 
Br'er  McEwen  no  journalist.  Take  it  all  in 
all  the  controversy  is  exceedingly  interesting; 
but  at  ten  cents  a  copy  for  the  different  papers 
it  is  too  costly.  Somebody  can  make  money 
by  condensing  what  all  of  them  have  to  say 
into  one  sheet  and  selling  it  for  a  nickel. 


Jack  the  Hugger,  who  has  succeeded 
Jack  the  Slasher  in  Washington  Society,  is 
evidently  a  gentleman  of  esthetic  tastes.  The 
Slasher  used  to  gain  access  to  households  for 
the  purpose  of  cutting  the  furniture,  but  The 
Hugger  merely  grabs  ladies,  takes  them  under 
a  lamp  post  and  if  they  are  pretty,  embraces 
them.  To  his  credit  it  is  recorded  that  he 
instantly  releases  the  homely  ones.  If,  upon 
investigation,  it  appears  that  the  judgment  of 
The  Hugger  with  reference  to  female  beauty 
is  good,  it  may  yet  become  rather  desirable  to 
be  hugged  by  him.  Washington  ladies  should 
not  be  in  a  hurry  to  hunt  this  fellow  down 
and  jail  him.  Those  instrumental  in  doing  so 
may  acquire  a  reputation  for  envious  anger 
that  will  become  national  in  its  character. 


The  effort  of  the  Washington  newsmongers 
to  prove  that  Senator  Hill  has  succumbed  to 
the  gentle  passion,  and  will  in  due  time  lead 
to  the  altar  Miss  Letty  Scott,  of  Louisville,  is, 
in  my  judgment,  a  deep  laid  plot  to  destroy 


him.  Senator  Hill's  strong  suit  has  always 
been  his  aversion  to  the  ladies.  In  politics 
he  has  succeeded  on  a  system  the  reverse  of 
consideration  for  them  or  their  children.  Be- 
sides to  paint  him  as  having  fallen  a  victim  to 
the  wiles  of  a  beautiful  woman  will  surely 
ruin  him  in  the  estimation  of  the  braves  of 
Tammany  Hall.  Whisky,  not  love,  is  the 
sign  by  which  they  conquer.  Mr.  Hill  should 
lose  no  time  in  denying  this  scandalous  story. 


I  observe  that  Mr.  Carl  Browne,  the  "Wild 
West "  artist,  is  responsible  for  the  Chicago 
scheme  of  marching  the  employed  upon  Con- 
gress and  demanding  beer  or  blood.  Mr. 
Browne  is  well  known  in  these  parts,  where 
for  years  he  has  made  a  living  by  drawing 
awful  pictures  and  assessing  the  victims  from 
twenty-five  cents  to  a  dollar.  When  he  left 
here  some  months  ago,  arrayed  in  a  deer-skin 
suit  and  greasy  trunks  of  horse  hide,  he  was 
sadly  in  need  of  a  bath.  Prior  to  his  depart- 
ure for  Washington  with  the  unemployed,  I 
trust  the  Chief  of  Police  of  Chicago  will  sup- 
ply him  with  a  towel  and  some  soap. 


The  Committee  having  charge  of  the 
funds  raised  to  relieve  the  distress  of  the  un- 
employed workingmen  of  this  city  might, 
without  any  impropriety,  inquire  why  the 
municipality  is  not  at  this  time  able  to  set 
some  of  its  charges  at  work  upon  the  dirty 
streets  and  choked  sewers.  With  labor  selling 
in  large  quantities  at  a  dollar  a  day,  it  would 
seem  as  though  the  city  ought  to  avail  itself 
of  the  situation.  A  report  from  a  competent 
committee  of  citizens  upon  the  kind  of  "  econ- 
omy "  that  prevails  at  the  City  Hall  would 
make  interesting  campaign  reading. 


According  to  the  dispatches,  Miss  Virginia 
Bonynge,  who  was  married  to  Viscount  Deer- 
hurst  on  Saturday  last,  had  four  bridesmaids 
and  wore  a  fichu  of  old  crown  ' '  priceless  " 
lace — a  present  from  Princess  Christian.  That 
is  sufficient  to  make  any  young  lady  happy. 
A  Viscount,  four  bridesmaids,  and  a  fichu  of 
priceless  lace!    Just  think  of  it. 
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THE  WAVE. 


"  A  working  man  "  writes  me  a  comment 
on  my  remarks  in  rebuke  of  assaults  upon  the 
investments  which  are  open  to  the  small  sav- 
ings of  wage  earners  and  people  in  minor 
trade  and  the  new  beginners  in  life's  active 
field.  My  correspondent  is  of  opinion  that 
two  per  cent  is  enough  "  for  the  rich." 

Let  him  be  troubled  to  think  for  a  moment 
that  two  per  cent  is  just  what  "the  rich" 
want,  for  it  limits  the  loaning  of  money  and 
its  investment  entirely  to  them.  The  rich 
with  permanent  fortunes,  perpetuated  by  will, 
deed  or  incorporation  of  estates,  are  con- 
tent that  the  rate  of  interest  return  shall 
double  their  capital  every  fifty  years,  and 
what  doesn't  come  back  into  the  pocket  of 
sire  drops  in  the  palm  of  son. 

I  was  arguing  for  a  means  of  investment  of 
the  small  yearly  surplus  of  the  earner  on  a 
daily  wage  or  a  small  salary,  and  I  must  con- 
tinue to  insist  that  the  beginning  of  thrift  in  a 
community  is  the  encouragement  of  such  in- 
vestment. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Boutelle,  of  Maine,  has  replied  to  Sec- 
retary Herbert,  taking  the  ground  that  the 
President  as  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Army 
and  Navy,  had  no  right  to  delegate  his  dis- 
cretion to  anybody,  and  therefore  his  order  to 
the  Xaval  Commander  in  Honolulu,  being  a 
delegation  of  discretion,  was  illegal. 

So!  Mr.  Lincoln  was  Commander-in-Chief 
of  the  Army  and  Navy,  and  according  to  this 
Boutelle  doctrine  he  was  guilty  of  the  high 
crime  and  misdemeanor  of  delegating  this 
authority  in  turn  to  McLellan  and  Grant, 
when  he  should  have  clothed  his  neck  with 
thunder  and  his  belly  with  a  brass  belt  and 
led  the  armies  in  person.  Witness  how  one 
violation  of  law  leads  to  another.  McLellan 
and  G:ant,  corrutt'y,  willfully,  and  illegally, 
proceeded  to  further  unlawfully  delegate  their 
illicit  authority  to  divers  and  sundry  Corps, 
Division,  and  Brigade  Commanders,  and 
these  wretched  depositories  of  unrighteous 
authority  passed  the  same  on  down  to  certain 
indictable  subordinates,  and  Colonels  malic- 
iously ordered  their  regiments  to  charge  upon 
the  enemy  when  they  should  have  done  the 
charging  themselves. 

Now,  here  we  are,  nearly  thirty  years  after 
Appomattox,  compelled  by  Boutelle  to  the 
painful  reflection  that  the  rebellion  was  il- 
legally suppressed  by  the  pernicious  dele- 
gation of  authority  that  no  one  had  a  right  to 
exercise  except  the  President  himself. 

For  a  modern  instance  we  have  Admiral 
Benham,  in  Rio  Bay,  firing  unlawfully  at  De 
Gama's  ship  when  he  should  have  cabled 
President  Cleveland  to  come  down  there  and 
sight  the  gun  himself.  Not  only  was  the 
Union  illegally  restored,  but  its  subsequent 
proceedings  have  been  as  lawless  as  Chris 
Evans  and  as  criminal  as  a  tael  of  smuggled 
opium. 

*  *  * 

The  treatment  of  the  Tariff  Bill  in  the  Senate 
is  very  disquieting.  I  desire  to  strongly  en- 
dorse the  views  of  Judge  Maguire  on  this  sub- 
ject. California  should  not  be  made  responsible 
for  any  of  the  compromises,  makeshifts,  and 
concessions  which  now  threaten  to  destroy  the 
efficacy  of  the  Wilson  Bill.  In  the  calendar 
year  1892,  there  were  paid  into  the  San  Fran 


cisco  Custom  House  $617,491.25  tariff  duties 
on  coal  alone.  For  all  the  customs  districts 
of  the  State,  the  sum  of  such  taxes  amounted 
to  about  $831,000.  This  coal  comes  as  the 
in-cargo  of  wheat  ships,  and  it  is  the  only 
cargo  available  for  that  fleet.  If  it  does  not 
come,  the  ships  must  arrive  in  ballast,  and  the 
out-cargo  of  wheat  must  pay  for  the  round 
trip.  It  is  easily  conceivable  that  any  tariff 
burden  laid  on  such  a  commerce  unfavorably 
affects  the  California  wheat  producer,  for  one 
reason  that  without  such  tax  more  coal  would 
come,  therefore  more  ships,  therefore  cheaper 
charters  on  the  return  voyage.  The  tax  is 
paid  here,  the  money  is  lost  to  the  consumers 
of  coal.  Now,  I  undertake  to  say  that  Protec- 
tion to  wool,  fruit,  nuts,  and  olives  has  not 
returned,  and  never  will  return,  to  this  State 
what  it  pays  out  in  the  coal  tariff  alone.  Add 
to  this  the  tariff  on  jute  fabrics  and  manufac- 
tures, scrap  iron  and  metals,  and  the  State  is 
a  large  loser  every  year,  and  a  member  of 
Congress  who  proposes  to  make  this  outgo 
permanent,  with  the  idea  that  Protection  to 
certain  horticultural  products  will  bring  this 
money  back  and  more,  is  fiddling  with  a 
soaped  bow. 

The  price  of  wool,  raisins,  and  prunes  im- 
mediately declined  after  the  McKinley  Bill 
went  into  effect.  I  believe  that  decline  was 
directly  chargeable  to  that  bill,  under  well- 
known  economic  laws.  If  anyone  will  reduce 
to  dollars  the  loss  in  prices  from  that  decline, 
and  add  to  this  sum  the  tariff  paid  at  our  cus- 
tom houses  on  coal,  scrap  metal,  and  jute  fab- 
rics, the  aggregate  will  be  found  to  be  many 
millions  since  October,  1S90,  and  to  be  a  sum 
equal  to  a  fair  profit  on  all  the  active  indus- 
tries of  this  State,  for  the  period  covered  by 
the  statement.  These  statistics  will  account 
for  the  trade  conditions  that  are  upon  us, 
when  we  add  the  evils  of  a  disordered  cur- 
rency. 

I  have  long  believed  California  to  be  espec- 
ially the  victim  of  Protection.  She  has  no 
coal  nor  iron  deposits  of  importance,  and  all 
of  her  peculiar  industries  are  handicapped  for 
the  benefit  of  distant  States  which  make  no 
return.  Yet  her  people  are  led  astray  by 
politicians,  who  make  them  believe  that  they 
can  play  horse  and  rider  at  the  same  time. 

A  silver  dollar  is  now  worth  about  forty-six 
cents.  The  metal  is  seeking  its  natural  level, 
and  should  be  let  alone  until  it  reaches  it. 
This  policy  is  the  only  one  that  can  benefit 
the  silver  miners.  When  the  proper  balance 
is  found  the  miners  will  know  what  properties 
can  be  worked  at  a  profit  at  that  price  and 
these  will  be  operated.  The  business  will 
have  the  gamble  taken  out  of  it.  The  at- 
tempt to  maintain  a  price  by  legislation,  in 
which  Mr.  Bland  has  persisted  since  1878, 
has  been  followed  by  the  usual  results  which 
attend  such  artifices. 

*  *  * 

I  fear  that  the  Utah  legislature  has  done 
that  territory  the  great  injustice  of  supplying 
an  argument  against  statehood,  which  per- 
haps was  the  intention  of  its  Republican 
majority. 

It  put  in  all  its  time  up  to  the  legal  limit  of 
the  session  in  trying  to  make  politics,  and 
then  stopped  the  clock  for  four  days  while  it 
attended  to  its  legitimate  business. 

It  is  gratifying  that  Governor  West  smote 
with  his  veto  a  large  number  of  the  follies 
which  it  passed,  and  so  saved  the  territory 
some  credit. 


Mrs.  Parvenu — Do  you  enjoy  opera? 

Mrs.  Nurich  (who  has  a  box  by  the  season) — Very 
much  if  it  weren't  for  the  horrid  playing  and  singing 
they  keep  up  on  the  stage.  —  Chicago  Keconi. 
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PAINTINGS    AT    THE  MID- 
WINTER FAIR. 


A  calm  review  of  impressions  left  after  look- 
ing long  and  interestedly  at  the  pictures  in 
the  Fine  Arts  Building  ends  in  leaving  a  sense 
of  obligation.  This  debt  is  purely  one  of  ex- 
perience for  experience's  sake.  Of  quantity 
there  is  enough  at  least  to  point  to  some  char- 
acteristics and  to  the  tendency  of  modern 
painting  in  particular  places.  Whether  the 
exhibition  might  or  might  not  have  been  of  a 
higher  temper  in  quality  throughout  is  beside 
the  question,  as  well  as  the  due  representa- 
tion of  some  nations,  especially  of  the  United 
States.  Taken  in  connection  with  the  rapidly 
conceived  and  executed  plan  of  the  Fair  itself, 
the  paintings  should  stand  for  their  value  in 
what  they  are,  not  what  they  are  not. 

By  quantity  Poland,  California,  France, 
and  Russia  are  well  represented,  and 
the  direction  the  paintings  take  is  most 
strongly  marked  in  the  rooms  devoted  to 
them.  Styles  imitative,  photographic,  sen- 
sational, brutally  horrible,  scientific,  and  ex- 
perimental come  out  in  a  rich  crop  and  bear 
witness  to  a  strong  underlying  energy.  If 
energy  expressed  over  a  wide  range  was  the 
highest  aim  of  pictorial  art,  the  Polish  painters 
would  rise  rampantly  triumphant  over  other 
nations.  Possessed  by  a  rage  for  representa- 
tion which  is  ruthless  in  its  choice  and  method, 
their  work  obtrudes  itself  upon  the  most 
obtuse.  "The  Chamber  of  Horrors  'is  the 
title  given  to  the  room  containing  a  huge 
formless  "Dance  of  Skeletons,"  "Murder," 
"  Tossed  by  the  Ocean's  Wave,"  and  a  collec- 
tion of  aggressively  flamboyant  studies.  This 
room  alone  has  been  quite  a  windfall  for  those 
possessed  of  a  talent  for  sarcasm.  Every- 
thing is  large,  frank,  and  abundant  in  three 
rooms  given  over  to  Poland. 

This  frankness  is  the  prevailing  virtue  and 
vice  of  the  exhibit  and  finds  its  full  expres- 
sion in  such  a  subject  as  "The  Crucifixion." 
In  the  canvas  devoted  to  the  theme,  is  concen- 
trated a  fury  of  brutal  animal  agony  wrought 
out  with  a  crudeness  which  bears  the  traces  of 
having  delighted  the  painter  himself.  Com- 
posed of  figures  and  details  thrown  pell-mell 
at  each  other  to  enhance  the  reeking  horror  of 
the  Christ  crucified,  the  relations  of  light  im- 
possibly violated  in  every  part,  and  the  blat- 
ant contrasts  of  colors  grinning  defiance 
throughout,  the  whole  work  still  has  a  vitality 
which  fascinates  and  horrifies  the  public. 
After  such  an  exhibition  a  truthful  presenta- 
tion of  the  ordinary  shambles  would  seem 
merely  polite  by  comparison. 

Of  the  Russian  pictures  from  the  brushes  of 
two  artists  it  can  be  said  that  nowhere  outside 
Adelina  Patti's  world-famous  Opera  Stage 
Paintings  were  the  same  mountains,  waves, 
and  ships  ever  seen.  In  fact,  a  first  glance  is 
sufficient  to  bring  the  conviction  that  the 
room  is  devoted  to  opera,  arias  at  least.  The 
"Toilet  of  the  Bride,"  "Romeo  and  Juliet," 
and  "A  Bacchanalia,"  bear  this  out  with  true 
operatic  realism,  and  when  tragedy  is  de- 
manded, the  "  Adventures  of  Columbus,"  in 
four  tableaux,  fulfill  every  condition.  All 
the  pictures  in  this  collection  have  real  "  cun- 
ning to  be  strange,"  excepting  Ayvasovsky's 
"  Parthenon  of  Athens  by  Moonlight."  This 
last  work  has  a  feeling  of  great  finish  and 
breadth,  and  its  simplicity  of  detail  conveys  a 
classic  feeling  without  obtruding  upon  the 
main  aim  of  rendering  the  cold  glory  of  moon- 
light streaming  through  hard,  deep-blue  sky 
upon  leaden-blue  sea  and  grey-white  objects. 
Its  cold  tranquility  fits  well  the  subject,  and 
some  accidental  scraping  adds  a  delicate  intri- 
cacy to  the  otherwise  over-fluent  painting. 


France,  with  its  artistic  honor  sustained  by 
the  work  of  several  painters  whose  fame  shines 
with  growing  splendor,  has,  as  might  have 
been  expected,  an  exhibition  in  the  best  taste. 
The  Schools  represented  are  widely  divergent, 
with  Corot  at  one  end  and  Monet  at  the  other. 
At  once  a  grasp  over  the  facts  of  nature  and 
art  pronounces  itself,  and  in  a  way  which 
makes  an  unmistakable  atmosphere  of  fine 
intelligence  nowhere  else  generally  appreci- 
able in  the  same  building.  Several  broad  yet 
delicately  spun  translations  of  the  subtlest 
moods  of  nature  are  collected  together  from 
the  hands  of  Corot,  Daubigny,  Courbet,  and 
Dupre.  Figure  subjects  and  landscapes  there 
are  many,  permeated  with  purely  modern  pic- 
turesque feeling,  delighting  in  tasteful  vagaries 
of  intricate  contrasts  of  form  and  color  thrown 
off  with  the  crisp  tricklike  sleight-of-hand  talent 
so  distinctively  French.  Monet's  mental  atti- 
tude and  that  of  the  painters  of  his  type  is  as 
incomprehensible  to  the  public  as  to  the  seekers 
after  beauty,  so  that  his  choice  of  impression 
appears  very  little  beyond  fantastic  and  ex- 
perimental; still  the  national  gift  of  legerde- 
main is  not  to  be  denied  in  this  kind  of  work. 

Painting  which  aims  at  the  creation  of  an 
ideal  world  of  illusions,  wherein  the  spirit 
of  man  may  seek  peace  and  rest  from  the 
harrying  networks  of  real  illusions  modifying 
him  in  this  tangible  world,  is  everywhere  rare. 
Where  one  illusion  of  beauty  is  truly  accom- 
plished thousands  of  efforts  must  fail.  Out 
of  the  hundreds  of  pictures  exhibited  here 
only  two,  perhaps,  absolutely  succeed,  and  a 
few  others  reach  the  threshold.  A  landscape 
of  William  Keith's  and  another  by  Jean 
Baptiste  Corot  have  each  within  them  a  world 
of  poetry,  lifting  the  imagination  to  that 
' '  devotion  to  something  afar  from  the  sphere 
of  our  sorrow."  Like  wonderful  singing 
these  paintings  suggest  no  effort,  and  though 
opposite  in  mood  as  they  are,  express  the 
same  impersonal  tenderness.  "In  the  Deep 
Sombre  Woods"  breathes  of  the  mysteries  of 
prolific  growth,  and  has  in  it  the  emotion  of 
the  past  and  the  prophecy  of  the  Future.  Deep, 
pure  aspiration  rises  tremulously  through 
Corot's  "Border  of  a  Wood,"  and  a  rich 
sympathy  between  tower,  trees,  the  living 
beings  and  the  unpalpable  air  is  so  strong 
as  to  be  well-nigh  visible.  Such  inspira- 
tions escape  the  public,  whose  ardor  is  re- 
served for  a  strong  story  filled  with  eternal 
human  facts;  beauty  expressed  in  the  image 
of  the  outerworld  carries  no  charm  with  it, 
as  human  motives  have  entirely  sapped  the 
contemplative  habit  of  mind.  Landscape  is, 
however,  the  form  in  which  most  of  the  best 
efforts  have  come  forward  in  this  exhibition. 
Three  pieces  by  Corot,  one  an  exquisite 
Italian  lake,  a  single  artificial  but  fascinating 
Courbet,  two  Daubigny's,  two  Dupre's,  and 
two  catching  Damoyes  enrich  the  French 
collection.  A  heavy  but  poetically  reposeful 
"Summer  Night"  relieves  the  horrors  inci- 
dental to  paintings  by  Polish  artists  as 
does  also  a  somewhat  maplike  "Above  the 
Clouds."  Gay's  "Mother  Earth"  stands 
out  free  and  strong  with  its  glare  and 
quickening  atmosphere  in  the  U.  S.  exhibit. 

Lesley  Martin. 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKLING  BROS.      •      -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 

TO-NIGHT  You  Need  A  Hooi.au! 


Grand  Production  of  the  Oriental  Spectacular  Fantasie 


Hear  the  Country  Band 

See  the  Evolution  OF  the  Dance 

Scenes  on  the  Midway  pi.aisance 

Next  Opera  The  World's  Laugh  Maker  SHIP  AHOY 

FOPULAlt  PKICES,  25  AND  00  CENTS 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ax.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  March  lOtli 


SFXOND  WEEK  OF 


FREDERICK 


LOUIS 


WARDE  v  JAMES 

MONDAY,  TUESDAY,  n  J       T»«      ■  ■ 

sa^'^r'day^ m a^tine k,^* ^ r  Francesca  da  Rimini 

Mr.  WARDS  as  I.anciotto     Mr.  James  as  Pepe,  the  Jester 
Miss  Edvthe  Chapman  as  Francesca 

JULIUS  CAESAR 


THURSDAY,  FRIDAY  and 
SATURDAY  F.VF.NINGS, 

Mr.  Warde  as  Marc  Antony         Mr.  James  as  Brutus 
Mr.  Charles  D.  Herman  as  Cassius. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


JVX<  > ni  l euy.   Mar.  lOtli 

 LAST  WEEK  

GEO.  W.  MONROE 

In  the  Musical  Farce  Comedy 

MY  AUNT  BRIDGET." 


Monday,  March  26th— ROLAND  REED 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 


Then  You  Must  SKATE 


ARE  YOU 
IN  THE 
SWIM 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY — From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
SUNDAYS — From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  daily  except  Sun- 
days from  9  A.  M.  to  12  M.,  and  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to  5, 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  POLO  ON  ICE 

FIFTH   EXCITING  GAME 


Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  Cents 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate— F  REE 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

M.  B.  Leavitt  Lessee  and  I'roprietor 


Second  and  I_iRst  Week 
Commencing  Monday,  March  19th    A»  Emphatic  Hit 

And  Every  Evening  The  First  Great  Suc- 

Matinees  Wednesday  and  Saturday        cess  ot  the  Season 
M.  B.  Leavitt's  Grand  Spectacular  Production 

SPIDER  AND  FLY 

2d  Edition.    Crowded  with  Novelties.    50  People. 


SEE  The  Famous  Midway  Plaisance. 

SEF;  Kouta  Koata  Dance. 

SEE  The  Sensational  Dancer,  Cyrene. 

SEE  The  Tarantella  Dance. 

SEE  The  Alhambra  Ballet--i6  Dancers. 

SF:f:  The  Donizetti  Trio,  Flquilibrists. 

SEE  The  Georgeous  Transformation  Scene,  including  the 
Midwinter  Fair  and  scores  of  novel  effects. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 


Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

TWO  GRAND  SACRED  CONCERTS 

— GIVEN  iiy— 

Court   Director   Eritz  Scheki. 

And  his  Famous  Orchestra   in  conjunction  with 

 OVIDE  MUSIN  

Assisted  by  his  Array  o(  Talent. 


Good  Friday  Evening,  March  23d,  at  8  i\  m. 
Easter  Sunday  Morning,  March  25th,  at  11  a.m. 

Reserved  Seats,  75  Cents  and  $1.00 

On  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  8c  Co's,  Monday  morning,  at  9  A.  II, 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 

(  Midwinter  Fair ) 

Daily  String  and  Military  Concert,  from' 8  to  1 1  P.  M, 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Alternoons,  Irom  3  to  6  P.  M. 

Monday,  April  10th.        First  appearance  in  San  Francisco 
Eugene  Sandow,  the  Perfect  Man 
and    The    Marvelous   Jordan  Family 
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THE    WAV  E 


WEENS 


JIM  BROWM  was  a  telegraph  operator; 
besides  he  was  an  inveterate  gambler, 
and  it  was  his  ability  to  do  a  little  of  each 
of  these  quite  well  that  led  him  down  to 
a  small  station  on  the  Mexican  National  while 
working  his  way  down  to  the  capital  to  try  his 
luck  against  the  black  and  red,  or  to  "buck 
the  tiger  "  in  the  City  of  Mexico.  He  had  not 
much  money  when  he  struck  Laredo  Nuevo, 
for  he  had  been  following  the  races  on  the 
Western  Circuit,  and  Nashville  found  him 
"  down  to  cases."  But  Jim  was  a  young  man 
of  resources,  and  a  telegraph  operator  who  is  a 
member  of  the  order  can  generally  get  a  free 
ride  by  rail  to  the  ends  of  the  earth  if  he 
knows  the  "ropes."  It  was  not  alone  the 
lack  of  lucre  that  caused  Jim  to  take  this 
southern  flight,  but  the  thoughts  of  a  woman 
— not  a  beautiful  girl  with  wrongs  to  redress — 
but  one  of  those  sirens  who  follow  the  races, 
and  who,  having  become  infatuated  with  the 
handsome  young  operator,  bad  dogged  his 
footsteps  around  both  the  Eastern  and  West- 
ern Circuits.  She  was  a  veritable  nightmare 
to  Jim,  for  he  detested  her  heartily,  and  she 
was  ever  boring  him  with  her  protestations  of 
love. 

It  was  not  long  before  Jim  got  work,  for 
the  operator  at  Laredo  Nuevo  had  just  left, 
and  the  station  agent,  who  was  doing  double 
duty  in  his  absence,  was  only  too  glad  to  put 
some  one  in  his  place  until  the  division  super- 
intendent should  send  a  man  down  to  relieve 
him.  Jim  had  done  first-class  work  in  some 
of  the  principal  offices  of  the  East  and  soon 
demonstrated  his  ability  to  handle  the  instru- 
ment in  a  manner  far  superior  to  that  of  the 
novices  who  had  formerly  been  sent  down  by 
the  superintendent.  It  was  not  many  days 
before  he  was  retained  permanently  on  the 
agent's  recommendation.  True,  the  salary 
was  but  ninety  dollars  a  month  in  Mexican 
money,  but  the  percentage  as  express  agent, 
which  his  duties  combined,  brought  this  up 
considerably  more — and  then  the  living  was 
next  to  nothing. 

Jim  had  been  there  nearly  two  months  and 
was  beginning  to  be  homesick  for  past  pleas- 
ures. There  were  no  aces  to  "copper,"  no 
"jack-pots"  to  open,  so  the  haunting  visions 
of  by-gone  nights  before  the  green  table  made 
him  blue. 

*' What's  the  matter,  Brown?"  asked  the 
station  agent  one  morning.  "  You  seem  down 
in  the  depths." 

"  Oh,  nothing,  Mr.  Wells,"  Jim  replied. 
"  I  get  rather  lonesome  of  evenings  some- 
times." 

"  Why  don't  you  buy  a  Mexican  to  keep 
bouse  for  you?"  asked  Wells.  "That  will 
give  you  someone  to  talk  to.  Everybody 
does  down  here." 

"  Buy  a  girl!  "  Jim  said  in  surprise. 

"Certainly;  I  can  get  you  one  for  twenty 
dollars.    There  is  an  old  man  back  here  who 


has  a  beauty  about  sixteen  that  he  would  be 
glad  to  get  rid  of  for  that.  I'll  send  for  him 
to-morrow." 

Next  morning  a  wrinkled  old  Mexican 
poked  his  leathern  visage  into  the  office  and 
enquired  for  the  agent.  Mr.  Wells  soon 
made  known  to  Jim  who  the  man  was,  and 
after  the  arrangements  as  to  price  were  agreed 
upon,  the  old  father — for  that  is  what  he  was 
— brought  the  girl  around  that  afternoon  for 
Jim's  inspection — a  stipulation  in  the  terms  of 
purchase.  Carlotta,  for  that  was  her  name, 
took  Jim's  eye  at  the  first  glance.  The  pretty 
olive  skin  was  flushed  with  girlish  health,  and 
the  dark  eyes  were  fringed  with  long  black 
lashes,  while  the  brows  above  were  as  prettily 
penciled  as  though  painted  by  an  artist's 
hand.  As  the  old  man  handed  her  over  to 
Jim  and  signed  the  papers  that  were  a  veritable 
bill  of  sale  of  his  child,  the  young  operator, 
although  he  had  already  known  vice  in  nearly 
all  its  phases,  felt  his  conscience  and  heart 
smite  him,  as  he  longed  to  undo  what  had 
just  been  done.  But  he  solaced  himself  with 
a  "  Well,  I'll  be  good  to  her.  Some  one  else 
will  get  her  if  I  don't." 

The  months  passed  along  and  little  Carlotta, 
with  her  warmth  of  affection  for  the  Ameri- 
cano, made  the  time  pass  very  pleasantly,  as 
she  taught  Jim  more  Spanish  while  he  coached 
her  in  English.  Carlotta  soon  learned  to  play 
poker  under  Jim's  tuition,  and  to  "keep  his 
hand  in,"  he  taught  her  the  mysteries  of  faro 
and  monte.  There  was  a  bond  between  them 
which,  though  not  sanctioned  by  priest  or 
magistrate,  each  felt  and  reverenced — for  a 
time  at  least.  Daily  Carlotta  cleaned  the 
little  rooms  at  the  place  where  Jim  boarded, 
and  when  he  bought  her  a  new  calico  or  some 
trivial  trinket  her  warm  kisses  of  gratitude 
made  him  happy.  Finally  Jim  began  giving 
her  some  money  to  save  for  him.  He  kept 
most  of  his  savings  in  the  station  agent's  safe, 
but  for  fear  the  Mexicans  about,  who  were 
loud  in  their  denunciations  of  the  "  Gringoes," 
might  make  a  raid  upon  the  station  some 
night,  he  left  a  portion  of  his  salary  each 
month  with  Carlotta.  Thus  at  the  end  of  a 
year  she  had  quite  a  little  sum  tucked  away 
in  an  old  water  jar  that  stood  in  one  corner  of 
their  room  and  which  she  guarded  with  jeal- 
ous care. 

When  the  year  was  up  and  Jim  had  saved 
enough  to  "  play  bank  "  in  the  City  of  Mexico 
until  he  should  "  win  out  a  stake,"  he  began 
to  fret  at  the  monotony  of  his  life  at  Laredo. 

One  evening  when  he  went  home  he  told 
Carlotta  he  was  going  to  run  down  on  the 
night  train  to  the  City  of  Mexico  for  a  week 
or  two. 

"You  coming  back  soon?"  she  asked,  as 
she  put  her  pretty  brown  arms  about  his  neck. 

"Oh,  yes,  I'll  come  back  soon,"  Jim 
laughed,  but  it  was  an  uneasy  laugh,  without 
the  ring  of  sincerity.  "  ITow  much  money 
have  you,  Carlotta  ?  "  he  asked. 

"Oh,  mucho  dincro.  Two  hundred  pesos. 
You  want  it  now  ?  " 

"No,  you  had  better  keep  it.  I  may  need 
it  later." 

Jim  went  to  the  agent's  office  and  drew  the 
$700  he  had  in  the  safe,  and  then  went  back 
to  bid  Carlotta  good-bye.  She  pleaded  to  be 
taken  along,  but  Jim  put  her  off  with  a  prom- 
ise to  take  her  the  next  time,  and  with  her 
warm  kisses  on  his  lips  he  went  back  to  the 
station  to  say  his  good-byes  to  the  agent. 

"Don't  blow  in  all  your  stuff,  Jim.  I'll 
expect  you  in  two  weeks,"  was  Mr.  Wells' 
parting,  as  Jim  stepped  on  board  the  south- 
bound train. 


Luck  was  with  the  young  operator  in  the 
big  Mexican  city,  and  soon  his  $700  had 
turned  to  nearer  $2700.  The  allurements  of 
the  capital  were  too  great,  and  the  weeks 
sped  by  like  days.  Finally,  he  wrote  to  Mr. 
Wells  to  get  some  one  in  his  place,  as  he 
would  not  come  back.  "See  Carlotta  for  me, 
please,"  he  wrote,  "and  tell  her  to  go  back 
to  her  father."  When  the  agent  went  over  to 
the  little  boarding-house  and  read  this  to  Car- 
lotta, she  did  not  cry  or  make  the  scene  he 
had  anticipated,  but  sat  there  as  though  par- 
alyzed by  the  blow. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do,  Carlotta  ? "  he 
asked. 

"I  no  can  tell.  I  stay  here,  maybe.  I  go- 
ing think  what  I  do." 

Four  months  passed  and  Jim  was  "dealing 
bank"  every  other  night,  at  $10  a  night,  for 
one  of  the  big  dealers  of  the  place.  On  the 
other  nights  he  would  play  against  the  "bank" 
for  which  he  had  been  dealing.  Jim  was  a 
lucky  dealer,  and  was  likewise  successful 
when  he  went  against  the  game,  so  as  he  was 
considered  unusually  lucky  the  proprietor 
thought  he  had  secured  a  treasure  in  him. 

One  night  as  Jim  took  his  seat  and  was 
shuffling  the  cards  to  put  in  the  box,  a  slip  of 
a  Mexican  youth  took  the  chair  directly  in 
front  of  him  and  called  for  $50  worth 
of  chips.  As  Jim  passed  over  the  stacks  of 
red,  white,  and  blues,  he  started  as  he  saw 
the  face  before  him — but  pshaw!  he  might 
have  seen  it  before  in  most  any  of  the  gam- 
bling rooms.  The  table  soon  filled  up,  and 
the  usual  crowd  of  hangers-on  lined  up  behind 
the  chairs  to  watch  the  play,  so  Jim  thought 
nothing  more  about  the  face  before  him  as  he 
dealt  the  cards  and  raked  in  or  handed  out 
the  chips  as  the  players  lost  or  won.  But 
that  night  the  bank  kept  losing,  and  usually 
stoical  Jim  began  to  get  nervous.  The  young 
Mexican  seldom  lost,  and  always  won  on  all 
large  plays.  His  combinations  seemed  almost 
invincible,  and  soon  the  crowd  about  were 
watching  his  plays  and  many  following  his 
lead.  The  bank  lost  over  $2000  that 
night  and  the  proprietor  went  home  cursing 
his  luck. 

Next  evening  saw  Jim  in  the  seat  the  young 
Mexican  had  occupied  but  the  latter  did  not 
put  in  an  appearance.  Jim  won  that  night  as 
usual  and  the  bank  won  from  every  one  else. 
As  Jim  took  his  seat  as  usual  behind  the  little 
box  the  succeeding  evening,  the  Mexican  once 
more  took  the  chair  directly  opposite  and 
again  asked  for  $50  in  chips.  Again  the 
bank  lost  and  when  the  game  closed  it  was 
close  upon  $5000  "  to  the  bad."  The  pro- 
prietor was  in  a  fury  this  night,  and  swore 
that  Jim  Brown  should  never  deal  again  for  him 
or  for  anyone  else  if  he  could  help  it.  The 
young  Mexican  was  standing  close  by  when  he 
said  this,  and  a  smile  of  satisfaction  could  be 
seen  on  his  face.  So  Jim  no  longer  sat  behind 
the  table  and  the  young  stranger  came  no 
longer  to  his  customary  seat.  This  was  soon 
noticeable  to  the  proprietor,  who  was  not 
long  in  hunting  Jim  up  and  accusing  him  of 
"  putting  up  a  game  "  on  him.  In  terms  that 
were  just  a  little  bit  more  than  emphatic  he 
told  Jim  that  if  he  did  not  "  dig  up  "  some  of 
that  money  within  twenty-four  hours  he 
would  fill  him  full  of  lead.  "Uncle"  Billy 
Smith  always  meant  what  he  said,  and  as  Jim 
knew  this,  as  well  as  the  fact  that  he  could 
not  "dig  up,"  and  had  not  been  "jobbing" 
anyone,  the  next  train  saw  Jim  speeding  north 
toward  El  Paso.  From  point  to  point  along 
the  road  he  drifted,  generally  making  win- 
nings at  each,  but  always  that  face  of  the 
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Mexican  haunted  him.  The  more  he  thought 
of  it  the  more  he  wondered  where  he  had 
seen  it. 

Often  he  thought  of  little  Carlotta,  but 
only  to  wonder  what  had  become  of  her. 
One  day  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Wells  and  sent  him 
a  draft  for  $100  to  be  paid  to  Carlotta,  but  the 
agent  wrote  back  that  she  had  left  the  place 
and  returned  the  draft.  Prescott,  Tucson, 
and  Kingston  all  saw  something  of  Jim,  and 
always  he  went  away  a  trifle  better  in  pocket 
than  when  he  entered  the  towns.  Never  had 
he  had  such  a  run  of  luck. 

"  I'll  just  take  in  Phcenix,"  he  said  to  him- 
self one  night,  "and  then  I'll  go  back  East 
and  follow  the  races  once  more.  There's 
nothing  like  them  after  all." 

A  few  nights  after  saw  Jim  in  one  of  the 
large  gambling-halls  of  Arizona's  capital.  He 
was  in  the  best  of  spirits,  with  $5000  in  bills 
in  his  pocket  and  a  run  of  luck  that  would 
probably  bring  him  more.  He  looked  at  the 
roulette  tables,  then  passed  by  the  faro  dealers 
to  see  if,  among  the  crowd,  there  was  anyone 
he  knew.  He  liked  a  "square"  game  and 
generally  ran  against  some  sporting  acquaint- 
ance who  could  tell  him  which  were  "  on  the 
square."  No  familiar  face  greeted  his  eye,  so 
he  passed  on  into  one  of  the  rooms  beyond 
where  a  poker  game  was  in  progress.  As  his 
glance  went  from  one  player  to  another  he 
gave  a  start.  Seated  at  the  table  just  oppo- 
site him  was  the  young  Mexican  who  had 
been  the  cause  of  his  hasty  flight  from  Mexico's 
capital.  Jim's  heart  gave  a  jump;  with  his 
present  luck  he  could  get  even  with  that 
handsome  youngster.  There  was  no  objection 
when  he  asked  permission  to  enter  the  game, 
so  he  took  $200  worth  of  chips.  There  was 
no  "limit"  to  the  game,  but  up  to  Jim's 
coming  the  betting  had  been  light.  Soon  the 
hands  began  to  run  higher  and  the  betting 
became  more  spirited.  The  Mexican  opened 
a  "jack-pot  "  for  $50,  and  all  but  Jim  dropped 
out. 

"I'll  teach  you  something,"  thought  the 
young  operator,  as  he  drew  a  number  of  bills 
from  his  pocket.  As  he  looked  at  his  hand 
he  saw  three  aces,  then  he  raised  the  Mexican 
a  hundred.  This  the  latter  "  saw  "and  raised 
Jim  a  like  sum.  Jim  tossed  over  a  hundred 
and  another  with  it,  which  the  Mexican  again 
"saw"  and  then  called  for  cards.  Over  $700 
was  now  on  the  table  before  the  "draw." 
The  Mexican  drew  two  cards  and  Jim  did 
likewise,  and  when  these  proved  to  be  both 
kings  the  prospect  looked  very  pleasing  to 
him. 

"  Your  bet,"  said  Jim. 
"Three  hundred  dollar,"  said  the  Mexican, 
shoving  out  the  bills. 

"  Two  hundred  more,"  replied  Jim. 
"Five  hundred  mas,"  was  the  Mexican's 
response. 

"  He  may  be  bluffing  or  he  may  not," 
thought  Jim.  "  I  guess  I've  got  him,  though." 
"All  right;  what  have  you  got  ? "  he  said 
aloud. 

"  Two  pair." 

"No  good;  full  house,"  laying  down  his 
hand  and  reaching  for  the  money. 

"Oh,  si,  senor.  Mine  all  same  kind,"  said 
the  Mexican,  laying  down  four  jacks  and 
gathering  in  the  pile  of  notes  and  chips. 

"  Fourteen  fifty  at  a  clip,"  said  Jim  to  him- 
self. "I'll  have  to  even  up  somehow.  I'd 
hate  to  cold-deck  him,  though,  but  I've  got 
to  teach  that  youngster  a  lesson." 

The  game  went  on  uneventfully  for  half  an 
hour.  Again  there  was  a  big  "jack-pot"  on 
the  table  and  Jim  was  dealing.  The 
"  greaser  "  opened  for  a  hundred,  and  once 
more  all  but  Jim  dropped  out.  As  he  had 
taken  care  to  deal  himself  four  kings  and  his 


opponent  a  like  number  of  queens,  he  had  no  I 
hesitancy  about  raising  this  time,  and  so  fully  I 
two  thousand  dollars  was  on  the  table  before 
the  "draw."  Each  took  one  card,  and  then 
the  betting  began  in  earnest.  Soon  Jim's  pile 
of  bills  began  to  grow  thin,  as  he  "saw" 
each  bet  and  raised  it,  for  he  was  a  certain 
winner.  Finally  he  called  the  Mexican,  who 
laid  down  the  four  "  ladies"  he  held. 

"  No  good,  sonny.  I'm  even  with  you  this 
trip,"  said  Jim  laying  down  his  hand  and 
bending  over  to  gather  in  his  winnings.  The 
young  Mexican  was  now  standing,  and  as 
Jim  bent  over  the  table  those  present  saw  a 
knife  flash  in  the  air  and  bury  itself  to  the 
hilt  in  Jim  Brown's  neck.  Then  they  heard  a 
musical  voice  say: 

"  Notta  much,  Jimmy.  I  see  you  fixa  the 
cards.  You  ruin  my  life.  Now  you  like  steal 
my  money." 

"  My  God!  Carlotta,"  the  dying  man  gasped 
as  he  gazed  up  at  her,  and  as  those  present 
sprang  to  lift  his  falling  form  Carlotta  gath- 
ered up  the  money  and  slipped  through  the 
door. 

"  A  woman,  by  thunder!"  said  one  of  the 
men.    "  Guess  he  deserved  it,  though." 

"Yes,  I  deserved  it,"  whispered  Jim. 
"Don't  let  them  touch  Carlotta,"  and  they 
laid  his  stiffening  form  on  the  table  where  he 
had  tried  to  rob  the  pretty  girl  he  once  de- 
serted. John  Craig. 

San  Francisco,  October  23,  1893. 


[Horace.     Lib.  I.  Carm.j.~\ 
TO  PYRRHA. 

What  youth  bedewed  w!th  liquid  odors  now 
Woos  thee,  O  Pyrrha!  in  some  pleasant  cave 
Reclined  on  roses,  whilst  the  love-sick  slave 

Kneels  to  thee  suppliant  with  impassioned  vow? 

For  whom  with  skill  consummate  dost  thy  bind 
Thy  golden  hair  in  braids  so  simply  neat? 
Alas  !  how  often  will  he  call  thee  cheat! 

And  with  hot  tears  upbraid  thee — false,  unkind! 

Cursing  thy  broken  faith,  and  gods  estranged; 
And  unaccustomed  to  the  roar  and  strain, 
The  rough  winds   struggling    with  the  darkling 
main, 

Wonder  that  smiling  calm  could  be  so  changed. 

He,  who  enjoys  thy  favor,  simple  swain! 

Now  takes  thy  glitter  for  a  golden  prize; 

He  heeds  not  rising  winds  and  changing  skies, 
And  dazzled,  sees  not  coming  storm  and  rain. 

He  fears  no  rivals;  fondly  hopes  thee  void 
Of  love  for  others,  and  thy  trust  he  sees^ 
Unchanging;  heedless  of  the  fickle  breeze 

O  hapless  ones!  for  whocn  thou  shia'st  untried. 

But  as  for  me — great  Neptune's  shrine  I've  decked 
With  votive  tablet,  aud  then  hung  below 
My  dripping  garments  as  a  sign  to  show 

I've  'scaped,  aud  that  my  heart  has  not  been  wrecked. 

—  C.  IV.  Doyle. 

 .  •  ■ 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 



FINE  FOTOGRAPHS. 

The  best  fotographs  in  the  city  are  undoubtedly 
made  at  the  Ground  Floor  Studio,  No.  1410  Market 
Street.  This  is  perhaps  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  F.  H. 
Bushnell,  late  manager  of  Marceau's,  personally  super- 
intends every  sitting.  The  studio  is  supplied  with  the 
latest  inventions  in  fotography  and  all  the  modern 
improvements,  while  every  attention  is  given  to  the 
desires  of  patrons. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  }ro  any  where  else. 

The  Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  Jorget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  aud  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  aud  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  aud  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO,  lOBS 


Photographic  Studio,  83*  Market  street. 

The  new  Parisian  I'ini-h  and  Flub-light  Photography. 
Photos  taken  by  day  or  night. 

Ionics  &  LOTZ,  Proprietors. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


AASKS^TFACE^ 


In  a  city  capricious  as  a  coquette,  where 
pist  affection  is  no  guarantee  for  future  indul- 
gence, where  the  favorite  is  embraced  to-day 
and  ignored  to-morrow,  the  actor  who  can 
boast  a  permanent  popularity,  is,  by  reason  of 
his  singular  achievement,  entitled  to  honor. 

There  is  nothing  more  convincing  than  suc- 
cess; and  although  the  spectator  may  not 
share  the  enthusiasm  of  the  audience,  although 
to  his  mind  the  methods  of  the  star  may  leave 
much  to  be  desired,  he  cannot  but  yield 
respect  to  the  actor,  who,  season  upon  season, 
alike  when  times  are  good  and  when  they  are 
bad,  when  greater  players  have  preceded 
him  and  greater  are  to  follow,  exercises  so 
firm  a  hold  upon  the  affections  of  the  people 
lhat  never  once  has  he  been  obliged  to  forego 
the  triumph  of  a  triple  recall  and  a  speech. 

Aside  from  the  adoration  of  his  devotees, 
a  curious  interest  attaches  itself  to  Frederick 
Warde  because  of  his  phenomenal  success — 
phenomenal  in  that  it  promises  to  be  per 
manent  and  because  it  is  in  contradiction  to 
the  understood  wants  of  the  day. 

In  these  times  when  the  cry  is  for  realism 
in  all  branches  of  art,  when  the  present  gen- 
eration patronize  the  tastes  of  their  fathers 
and  smile  at  the  artificialities  of  the  old  plays 
and  the  old  players,  Frederick  Warde,  blind 
to  the  signs  of  the  times,  revives  a  dead  past, 
forces  upon  the  public  what  it  has  repeatedly 
declared  it  will  no  longer  have,  and  crowds 
the  theatre. 

The  explanation  of  the  phenomenon  might 
be  sought  in  the  general  absence  of  any 
formed  taste,  and  in  the  craving  of  the  public 
for  variety  in  its  entertainment,  be  it  a  re- 
vival or  a  novelty.  But  it  is  more  likely  to 
be  found  in  the  character  of  the  plays  pre- 
sented, and  in  the  personality  of  the  leading 
actor. 

In  spite  of  the  artificialities  of  the  old 
dramas,  they  possess  all  the  physical  force  of 
the  life  they  reflect.  Theirs  is  the  romantic 
spirit  that  kindles  the  interest  and  the  splen- 
did strength  that  sustains  it.  To-day  they  pall 
upon  the  general  taste,  but  their  power  still 
holds  sway  over  the  young  whose  imagina- 
tion they  fire,  and  the  old  whose  memories 
they  quicken.  A  debt  of  gratitude  is  owed 
to  the  actor  who  from  time  to  time  revives 
them.  To  the  young  fancy  that  craves  a 
stimulant,  to  the  ardent  soul  seeking  ideals, 
these  old  time  heroes  are  a  healthy  inspiration. 

They  bring  from  his  retirement  the  white- 
haired  gallery  boy  of  another  generation,  who 
comes  to  the  theatre  not  so  much  to  do  honor 
to  the  present  actor  as  to  freshen  the  past, 
who  shakes  his  head  and  but  buts  at  the  mild 
passion  of  this  feeble  Virginias  and  retails 
between  the  acts  how  Forrest's  eyes  popped 
from  his  head,  how  his  mad  cries  froze  the 
blood  when  he  flew  at  the  throat  of  the  base 
decemvir  and  strangled  him. 

It  is  because  he  is  neither  of  the  old  school 
nor  the  new,  but  combines  the  methods  of 
both,  that  Warde  appeals  to  so  broad  a  pub- 
lic. The  robust  vitality  of  his  acting  is  held 
within  bounds  by  an  intellectual  control.  He 
is  never  great,  but  the  vigor  of  his  style  sup- 
plies the  want  of  technical  finish,  and  he 
makes  up  in  earnestness  what  he  lacks  in  in- 
spiration. 

His  splendid  physique,  his  attractive  per- 
sonality, and  the  identification  of  him  in  the 
public  mind  with  the  heroic  characters  he  im- 
personates, are  in  a  great  measure  at  the  basis 
of  the  extravagant  unreasoning  praise  be- 
stowed upon  his  acting.    He  is  a  bard  worker, 


and  perhaps  the  most  potent  factor  of  his 
success  lies  in  the  fact  that  he  labors  visibly. 

One  night,  during  a  previous  engagement 
of  Warde  in  this  city,  one  of  his  worshipers 
sought  to  prove  the  histrionic  pre-eminence  of 
his  idol.  No  living  actor,  he  asserted,  could 
hope  to  compare  with  him.  Booth?  Oh, 
yes;  Booth  was  good  in  his  way,  but — and 
then,  to  illustrate  the  comparative  inferiority 
of  the  great  tragedian  he  placed  in  this  damn- 
ing bit  of  evidence: 

Upon  two  occasions  chance  had  made  him 
an  eye-witness  to  the  exit  of  Othello  from  the 
stage  during  the  third  act  of  the  tragedy 
After  enduring  all  the  pangs  of  a  burning 
jealousy  before  the  footlights,  Booth  had  en 
tered  his  dressing-room  cold,  unruffled  by  a 
disturbing  emotion.     But   when  Frederick 
Warde  appeared  after  the  same  scene — incon 
testable  proof  of  greatness! — he  was  covered 
with  perspiration. 

The  incident  is  recalled  because  it  illus 
trates  the  truth  that  a  visible  strain  towards 
an  effect  is  twice  as  eloquent  to  the  many 
as  the  ease  and  finish  of  perfect  accomplish 
ment.  It  is  the  premonitory  struggles  of  the 
tenor  that  provoke  the  bravos  for  his  high  C. 

"  Virginius"  is  a  drama  that  should  not  be 
seen  too  often,  lest  the  vivid  first  impression 
be  effaced  in  the  ennui  of  later  presentations 
Warde  has  certainly  gained  In  control,  but 
there  is  even  yet  too  much  tremulo  to  his  per 
formance.  His  acting  is  one  with  the  char- 
acter of  the  heroes  he  incarnates — powerful, 
impressive,  but  withal  a  trifle  stagey. 

From  Pepe,  the  jester,  to  Appius  Claudius, 
is  a  jump  that  overtaxes  the  versatility  of 
Louis  James.  Physical  advantages  enable 
him  to  clothe  the  decemvir  with  an  unusual 
dignity.  But  the  identity  is  one  only  of  ex- 
teriors. He  never  succeeds  in  catching  more 
than  the  coat  tail  of  his  role.  His  lightsome 
spirit  wanders  helpless  and  lost  in  the  heavy 
garb  it  seeks  to  fill,  and  he  pooh-bahs  through 
his  emotions  with  one  long,  uninterrupted 
sneer. 

The  Icilius  of  Herman  is  sincere,  that  be 
ing  the  accepted  epithet  to  express  intention 
rather  than  achievement.  But  wherever  was 
heard  such  remarkable  voice  inflection,  as  dis- 
tinguished his  speech,  as  well  as  that  of  the 
other  performers.  At  the  bidding  of  Servia, 
Icilius  seeks  to  arouse  the  distracted  Roman 
from  the  stupor  into  which  he  has  fallen.  "Vir- 
ginius,"" Virginius,"  he  calls,  in  the  reproving 
accents  of  a  mild  mother  chiding  an  unruly 
child. 

The  vision  of  the  beautiful  Virginia  awakens 
in  the  heart  of  Claudius  emotions  that  he 
voices  in  tones  appropriate  to  Hamlet  upon 
the  appearance  of  his  father's  ghost.  While 
the  beautiful  Virginia,  herself,  chants  her 
lines  in  phonographic  monotone. 

But  whatever  the  shortcomings  of  indi- 
viduals, the  performance  is  still  an  effective 
one,  and  what  is  more,  it  pleases.  The  voice 
of  the  public  is  the  law  of  the  manager,  and 
it  stated  its  verdict  plainly  when  it  followed 
Frederick  Warde  from  Bush  Street  to  Market 
and  cheerfully  paid  the  additional  fifty  cents 
to  the  old  price  of  admission. 

Harriet  L-  Levy. 


afternoon.  During  the  succeeding  six  nights  Stock- 
well's  will  be  in  darkness.  All  this  time  will  he  con- 
sumed in  putting  on  the  "Black  Crook,"  which  opens 
Sunday  evening,  March  25th.  The  combination 
which  is  to  present  it  will  arrive  from  the  East,  barring 
accidents,  on  Wednesday.  The  famous  extravaganza 
is  to  be  presented  in  all  the    magnificence  of  its 

New  York  scenery  and  costumes.  

At  the  California,  C'.eorge  W.  Monroe  as  the  eccen- 
tric "  My  Aunt  Bridget,"  is  drawing  good  houses. 
The  comedy  is  full  of  fun  and  rollicking  music. 
Monroe  will  be  continued  during  the  coming  week, 
and  on  Monday  evening,  the  26th,  Roland  Reed,  an 
old  favorite,  will  open  with  his  comedy,  "Dakota." 
This  play  was  written  by  John  Fowler  and  Kruest 
Whitton,  and  is  said  to  display  Mr.  Reed's  talents  in 
a  marked  degree.  It  deals  with  several  complicated 
divorce  questions,  and  Mr.  Reed,  the  quaint  lawver, 
who  desires  to  solve  all  problems  and  remedy  every- 
body's wrongs,  essays  a  rather  ambitious  role'  

The  "Spider  and  Fly"  combination  at  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre  is  new,  fresh,  crisp,  full  of  music, 
color,  and  fun.  It  has  served  to  attract  large  audi- 
ences all  the  week,  and  its  greatest  admirers  are 
hardly  able  to  discover  in  it  a  trace  of  the  old  "  Spider 
and  Fly,"  which  has  been  seen  by  everybody.  Of 
course,  the  main  reliance  of  all  such  spectacles  is 
upon  the  pretty  girls,  the  dancers,  the  singers,  and 
the  orchestra.  The  jokes  and  plot  are  merely  de- 
signed to  introduce  these.  In  respect  to  the  first- 
named  features  Mr.  Leavitt's  troupe  is  the  strongest 
combination  on  the  road,  except,  perhaps,  Manager 

Henderson's  Chicago  Opera  House  Company.  

The  Warde-James  Company  at  the  Baldwin  next 
week  promises  an  attractive  programme.  On  Mon- 
day, Tuesday,  and  Wednesday  nights  and  at  the  mat- 
inee on  Saturday  they  will  play  "  Francesca  da  Rim- 
ini," with  Mr.  Warde  as  Lanciatto  and  Mr.  James  as 
Pepe.  On  Thursday,  Friday,  and  Saturday  nights 
"Julius  Cicsar "  will  be  given,  with  Warde  as  .Marc 

Antony  and  James  as  Brutus.  

At  the  Tivoli  "  The  Hoolah  "  has  drawn  excellent 
houses  during  the  past  week.  The  next  attraction 
will  be  "  Ship  Ahoy."  Under  the  stage  management 
of  Mr.  Lask  all  these  old  favorites  are  being  bright- 
ened up  as  though  they  were  new.  

On  Good  Friday  evening  and  Faster  Sunday  morn- 
ing the  Ovide  Musin  Grand  Concert  Company  in  con- 
junction with  the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  will  give  a 
concert  at  Metropolitan  Temple.  This  is  certain 
to  be  the  musical  event  of  the  season,  and  no 
person  in  this  city  whose  soul  is  affected  by  the 
melody  divine,  can  afford  to  miss  it.  The  soloists 
of  the  Ovide  Musin  Company  are  world-famous. 
Besides  Musin  himself,  the  eminent  violinist,  there 
are  Annie  Louise  Tauner-Musin,  the  soprano,  Be>sie 
Bonsall,  the  contralto.  Eduard  Scharf,  the  pianist, 
and  Frederic  W.  Elliott,  the  tenor.  The  eminent  mu- 
sicians of  the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  need  not  be 
enumerated.  Together,  the  Musin  Company  and  the 
Orchestra  constitute  an  aggregation  of  virtuoso'  such 
as  are  seldom  seen  anywhere  outside  of  Berlin  or 
Paris.  

The  Stanford  Glee  Club  appears  in  concert  for  the 
first  time  before  a  San  Francisco  audience  on  March 
22nd,  at  Metropolitan  Temple.  The  friends  of  the 
University  have  promised  to  fill  the  house  and  give 
the  Club  a  reception  equal  to  the  one  which  Berkeley 
received  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Thanksgiving 
night.  The  young  ladies  of  Dr.  Mackenzie's  church 
will  decorate  the  Temple  in  the  College  colors.  For 
the  22nd  and  the  following  day,  which  is  Stanford 
Day  at  the  Fair,  some  of  the  prominent  business 
houses  have  made  arrangements  to  drape  their  win- 
dows in  the  red  for  Stanford.  The  Club  members,  as 
a  whole,  sing  well.  Mr.  Shirley  Baker,  of  Oakland, 
is  the  "  funny  man."  He  is  a  mimic  of  rare  merit  and 
a  great  favorite. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Under  its  new  manager,  Mr.  J.  P.  Howe,  Stock- 
well's  Theatre  is  evidently  entering  upon  a  new  and 
brilliant  career.  "  Ole  Olsen,"  the  Scandinavian 
comedy,  has  done  an  excellent  business  during  the  past 
week.  It  has,  in  fact,  put  new  life  into  the  beautiful, 
little  playhouse,  which,  for  the  past  six  mouths  has 
been  suffering  some  reverses.  But  then,  "  Olsen  "  was 
always  popular.  On  its  first  presentation  here  last 
year  at  the  California,  people  were  turned  away  from 
the  doors.  Mr.  Howe  will,  however,  only  continue  it 
until  to-morrow  evening  and  at  the  matinee  this 


EASTER  CARDS. 

We  have  on  display  in  our  stationery  department 
the  prettiest  line  of  new  Easter  cards  ever  produced. 
All  welcome  to  inspect  these  novelties  at  any  time 
between  now  and  the  twenty-fifth  of  March.  In  the 
same  department  you  will  find  a  large  assortment  of 
hoice  materials  for  correspondence  including  fine 
writing  papers  in  all  the  new  tints;  envelopes  pens, 
'nks,  pencils,  seals,  sealing-wax,  blotting  paper,  etc., 
etc.  The  tissue  paper  and  all  materials  for  making 
paper  flowers  and  lamp  shades  are  also  located  in  the 
stationery  department.  The  entire  second  floor, 
50x170,  is  devoted  to  ready  framed  pictures,  easels, 
onyx  tables,  and  mirrors.  Our  ready  framed  pictures 
are  all  finished  with  ornamented  corners,  giving 
them  much  better  style  than  is  found  in  ordinary 
sawed  off  mouldings.  They  are  cheap,  too.  Many 
new  patterns  have  lately  been  added  to  our  picture 
frame  stock,  located  on  the  ground  floor,  back  of  the 
artists'  material  department,  and  all  at  reasonable 
prices.  There  are  over  200  patterns  of  Paris  panels 
and  cabinet  frames,  ranging  in  price  from  25  cents, 
to  $5  each,  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

741-743-745  Market  Street, 
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Is  it  not  possible  there  may  be  some  mysteri- 
ous connection  between  financial  depression 
and  literary  brilliancy.  London,  the  intel- 
lectual centre  of  the  English  writing  world, 
is  in  the  throes  of  an  acute  form  of  monetary 
despondency.  Society  is  disconsolate  because 
of  curtailed  incomes,  art  languishes  because 
there  is  no  money  to  buy  pictures.  Though 
Paderewski  extracts  from  the  American  pub- 
lic over  $ioo,ooo,  his  gilded  eminence  is  soli- 
tary, for  rivals  throughout  the  piano-playing 
world  sorrow  over  enforced  economies.  Yet, 
in  spite  of  the  melancholy  of  silver  and  the 
sad  scarcity  of  gold,  from  the  presses  of  the 
great  publishing  houses  new  books  are  coming 
in  numbers.  Nor  are  they  the  ordinary 
second-rate  productions  of  amateur  fictionists. 
Some  are  brilliant  beyond  the  average,  sug- 
gestive of  new  thoughts,  of  ideas  full  of  the 
vigor  and  buoyancy  of  youth.  Indeed,  the 
influence  of  fresh  individualities  begins  to  be 
manifest  throughout  the  field  of  letters. 

In  the  stories  of  these  latter  day  writers,  the 
tendency  is  towards  brevity.  Instead  of  the 
densely  comprehensive  volume  with  its  sub- 
plots and  counter-plots,  its  labored  develop- 
ments and  minute  descriptions,  one  has  bold 
sketches  accentuated  in  particular  places,  strik- 
ing characters  with  marked  mental  features  or 
notable  physical  loveliness,  or,  perhaps,  one  is 
charmed  at  the  simple  handling  of  some  senti- 
mental episode — a  treatment  of  plain  people 
that  transmutes  the  commonplace  details  of 
their  minds  from  the  prose  of  fact  to  the  poetry 
of  the  ideal.  An  era  that  develops  a  Sarah 
Grand  and  a  John  Oliver  Hobbes,  a  period 
that  grows  enthusiastic  over  a  "  Tess  of  the 
D'Urbervilles,"  and  is  engaged  reconstructing 
its  attitude  towards  the  moral  problem,  inevit- 
ably produces  writers  who  in  their  interpreta- 
tion of  the  thought  of  the  moment  find  ex- 
pressions of  vigor  and  point. 

The  little  book  by  Beatrice  Harridan 
"Ships  that  Pass  in  the  Night,"  can  hardly 
be  classed  among  the  novels  of  the  hour.  It 
is  a  simple  and  very  natural  love  story,  an  un- 
affected narrative  of  the  coming  together  of 
two  uncommon  personalities  in  an  Alpine  re- 
sort for  consumptive  patients.  They  are  not 
physically  attractive,  these  two — Bernadine 
Holme,  thin,  haggard,  broken  down  from 
overwork,  Robert  Allitsen,  an  invalid  whose 
heart  is  almost  frozen  by  ill-health  and  dis- 
appointed ambitions.  She  with  all  her  prac- 
tical sense  of  duty,  in  spite  of  the  chill  influ- 
ences of  a  bringing  up  that  had  little  sentiment 
in  it,  grows  sympathetic  under  the  inspiration 
of  the  suffering  surrounding  her.  He,  coldly 
indifferent,  callous  to  the  misfortunes  of  the 
wrecked  lives  around  him,  is  attracted  by  her 
tenderness,  her  courage,  her  unselfishness.  It 
is  a  wooing  at  cross  purposes,  a  love  that 
grows  insensibly,  and  is  declared  finally  in  a 
letter  that  has  heart  in  it — a  letter  that,  in  its 
way,  is  a  chef  d'iruvre. 

Perhaps  there  is  nothing  more  difficult  to 
write  than  a  love  letter,  particularly  one  which 
a  consumptive  like  Robert  Allitsen  might 
write  to  a  Bernardine  Holme.  To  be  true, 
each  phrase  must  reflect  the  temperament  of  a 
man  of  that  type,  under  the  overmastering 
influences  of  an  emotion  which  blends  all 
angularities  and  suffuses  all,  acerbities  with  a 
profound  tenderness.  One- does  not  readily 
forget  the  letter  which  Tess  writes  to  her  Angel 
Claire.  It  had  heart  in  it— f-so,  too,  has  this, 
and  there  is  little  fiction  o|f  which  one  may 
say  so  much  as  that.- 

The  literary  average,  of  Ivirs.  Alexander  is 


some  distance  below  high  water  mark.  She 
is  a  very  respectable  writer  whose  manner  has 
no  distinction  to  speak  and  whose  dialogue  is 
anything  but  brisk.  Through  the  fog  of  her 
plots  and  the  confusion  of  her  characteriza- 
tions one  discerns  little  worth  finding,  either 
in  the  way  ol  imagination  or  individuality. 
With  "A  Ward  in  Chancery,"  her  latest,  I 
must  confess  myself  singularly  unimpressed. 
Not  only  is  the  heroine,  Miss  Nugent,  a  very 
commonplace  young  woman,  but  she  is  also 
tiresomely  proper  and  painfully  correct.  Her 
conclusions  are  ever  fraught  with  an  appalling 
accuracy,  and  in  her  judgment  of  men  and 
things  she  is  singularly  free  from  temptation 
or  the  possibility  of  error.  There  occurs  in 
the  dramatis  persona-  rather  a  clever  young  gen- 
tleman, Richard  Landon  by  name,  whose  am- 
bitions seem  to  have  gained  development  at 
the  expense  of  his  moral  character.  Had  but 
the  authoress  married  him  to  the  heiress  and 
then  precipitated  on  both  the  catastrophe 
which  forms  her  climax,  the  book  might  have 
been  worth  something.  The  psychology  of 
the  situation  would  be  worth  working  out. 
But  to  unite  her  to  a  second  model  of  all  the 
virtues,  promotes  a  fit  of  melancholia  in  the 
reader  who  is  forced  to  the  contemplation  of 
perfections  so  unattainable. 

Turn  from  Mrs.  Alexander  to  the  stories  of 
Josephine  Clifford  McCrackin — an  army  lady 
whose  episodes  are  adventures  in  the  wilds  of 
Arizona,  and  whose  heroes  and  heroines  are 
all  in  the  service.  Some  interesting  things 
happen  to  her  soldiery  and  certain  lieuten 
ants  and  troopers  perform  under  disastrous 
circumstances  veritable  prodigies  of  valor. 
"  Another  Juaniti,"  the  tale  from  which  the 
book  takes  its  title  is  hardly  the  best  of  the 
collection.  Its  romance  as  well  as  its  senti- 
ment are  overstrained.  One  is  quite  at  a  loss 
to  comprehend  the  infatuation  of  the  brilliant 
young  officer  fresh  from  the  gayeties  and  seduc- 
tions of  life  at  Washington,  for  the  unpretend- 
ing Seuorita  whose  passing  glance  enchained 
his  heart.  In  fact  few  army  men  have  found 
the  Spanish  type  of  woman  fascinating  to  the 
point  of  matrimony — at  least  if  one  may  judge 
by  the  personnel  of  the  wives  of  lieutenants 
and  captains  one  has  met.  The  value  of  these 
stories  is  hardly  a  literary  one,  though  their 
telling  is  not  lacking  in  freshness.  It  lies 
rather  in  the  environment  depicted  and  the 
familiarity  of  the  writer  with  the  type  of  in- 
dividual she  tells  of.  One  may  very  pleas- 
antly pass  an  hour  or  so  with  "  Juanita"  and 
the  others,  though  the  intercourse  will  not  add 
to  one's  estimation  of  the  art  of  the  authoress. 

The  March  California  Magazine  was  Edi- 
tor Etvernash's  first  venture  in  the  field  of 
monthly  journalism.  It  was  interesting  and 
decidedly  readable  if  it  did  savor  a  little  of  a 
Sunday  paper.  The  contents  showed  a  cred- 
itable degree  of  selective  ability,  though,  and 
as  the  finances  of  the  institution  do  not  leave 
much  margin  he  represented  more  actual 
cleverness  than  cost.  The  Midwinter  Fair 
has  considerable  notice  taken  of  it.  Director- 
General  De  Young  says  in  his  article  very 
much  what  he  has  written  a  score  of  times  in 
other  publications.  To  me  the  descriptive 
article  lacked  the  comprehensiveness  of  treat- 
ment the  breadth  and  variety  of  the  subject 
calls  for.  Perhaps  it  is  a  bit  early  for  a  Fair 
edition,  but  I  believe  an  elaborately  illustrated 
article  of  considerable  length,  written  in  good 
style,  would  attract  a  degree  of  attention  and 
command  a  large  sale.  There  is  quite  a  good 
story  by  John  Bonner,  "  Colonel  Carmichael," 
— a  character  study  of  a  distinctly  Californian 
type  done  with  both  skill  and  feeling.  The 
individuality  of  Mr.  Livernash  is  a  distinct 
one.    It  will  be  interesting,  to  see  to  what  de- 


gree it  colors  the  magazine.  So  much  is 
written  nowadays  that   individuality  grows 

Okaclk  K.  B. 


rare. 


HOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Ships  That  Pass  in  the  Night,"  by  Beatrice  Har- 
raden.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  publishers.  For:  sale 
by  William  Doxey. 

"  A  Ward  in  Chancery,"  by  Mrs.  Alexander.  1). 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Another  Juanita,"  by  Josephine  Clifford.  Charles 
Wells  Moulton,  publisher.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 


Prison  Chaplain — The  condemned  seems  to  have 
plenty  of  nerve. 

Warden— Well,  I  should  say  he  had— the  idea  of  a 
man  with  his  record  asking  for  a  pardon. — Detroit 
Tribune, 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


ttieCLA55  of  FASHION 


That  evolution  in  dress  is  being  brought 
about  by  slow  and,  in  fact,  almost  invisible 
progress,  few  reasonable  people  will  deny.  A 
passionate  discontent  for  the  vague  and  un- 
attainable is  the  attitude  towards  the  dress 
reform  question  as  it  is  to  a  multitudinous 
mass  of  other  equally  interesting,  if  equally 
difficult,  problems. 

Naturally  the  modern  woman  who  daily 
trudges  to  the  office  does  not  wish  to  be  ham- 
pered with  heavy  trailing  skirts,  which  at  one 
season  are  worn  long  with  train  to  draggle 
through  muddy  or  dusty  street,  at  another 
drawn  back  so  tight  as  to  make  walking  a 
painful  exertion.  To  be  a  business  woman, 
as  most  of  us  are  to  a  greater  or  lesser  extent 
according  to  our  position  in  life,  one  cannot, 
while  on  the  street  or  at  the  office,  become  a 
votary  of  fluctuating  fashion.  In  the  first 
place,  the  greater  portion  of  one's  income  is 
expended  on  street  dress,  and  we  all  know 
how  absolutely  thankless  is  the  task  of  re- 
modeling a  last  season's  gown. 

Our  Society  women  admit  the  exceeding 
difficulty  that  they  have  in  keeping  within 
their  incomes  and  having  sufficient  changes 
for  the  street,  while  to  us  whose  purses  are 
almost  as  limited  as  our  hours,  how  much  a 
greater  burden  fashion  is.  Why  then  should 
we  not  adopt  a  suitable  unchangeable  gar- 
ment for  street  wear,  on  somewhat  similar 
lines  to  those  worn  by  the  French  women 
while  on  hunting  expeditions:  A  neat  shirt 
waist  and  short  or  long  jacket,  which  ever 
should  prove  more  becoming.  A  skirt  either 
plaited  or  plain,  falling  just  below  the  knee. 
A  pair  of  trousers  and  gaiters  buttoned  up  to 
the  knee.  An  English  walking  hat  in  winter 
and  a  sailor  hat  in  summer,  completes  a 
rather  jaunty  suit  I  think.  It  would,  of 
course,  be  made  of  either  dark  blue,  brown,  or 
black  material,  and  I  am  sure  prove  a  God- 
send to  the  working  woman. 

We  were  discussing  this  question  at  some 
length  when  one  of  our  company  who  is  ra- 
ther inclined  to  embonpoint  interpolated, 
"That's  all  very  well  for  the  slim,  slight 
woman  with  no  figure  to  speak  of,  but  with 
regard  to  us  who  do  not  belong  to  Pharoah's 
lean  kine  ?  We  should  look  guys  in  a  costume 
of  that  kind."  I  am  afraid  that  is  a  sad 
truth  and  that  for  our  stout  sisters  "dress 
reform"  is  out  of  the  question. 

I  should  not  be  surprised,  however,  to  see 
the  stout  woman  adopt  this  costume  as  they 
invariablj'  choose  the  widest  and  most  con- 
spicuous plaids,  the  lightest  or  brightest 
colors,  wear  the  widest  revers,  puffs  and  capes, 
and  put  as  much  drapery  on  as  even  the  most 
ingenious  dressmaker  can  devise.  One  can 
readily  grasp  with  what  eagerness  they  would 
fly  to  this  dress  which  would  add  to  their 
girth  in  a  manner  that  would  leave  nothing  to 
be  desired.  How  much  affectation  there  is 
about  this  "  dress  reform  movement"  and  how 
little  genuineness.  It  makes  one  feel  that  its 
failure  to  succeed  is  not  due  to  its  faults  but 
rather  to  those  of  its  apparently  most  sincere 
adherents  and  promoters. 

When  Mabel  Jenness  was  out  here  and 
lectured  on  this  subject,  women  went  wild 
over  it,  and  many  forsook  corsets  and  found 
it  impossible  to  get  a  pretty,  well-fitting 
gown.  Mabel  Jenness,  though  not  wearing 
an  absolute  corset,  had  a  corset  waist  in  which 
there  were  eighteen  bones,  and  in  her  dress 
bodice  no  less  than  twenty-five,  practically 
more  in  either  than  the  average  woman  wears 
in  corset  and  dress  combined;  hence  she 
always  looked  charming  in   her  so-called 


"Jenness  Miller  "  costumes,  while  her  more 
sincere  and  less  astute  disciples  turned  them- 
selves into  positive  guys  while  endeavoring  to 
imitate  her. 

That  it  is  every  woman's  object,  be  she 
rich  or  poor,  young  or  old,  to  look  as  well  as 
possible,  is  an  indisputable  fact,  and  that 
"dress  reform"  to  succeed  must  be  pretty 
and  becoming  besides  being  comfortable,  no 
one  will  dispute.  Now,  the  great  question  is, 
how  to  attain  it.  We  have  tried  the  Jenness 
Miller  school,  and  while  comfortable  enough 
it  was  certainly  undeniably  ugly,  and  the 
Turkish  trousers  or  bifurcated  skirt  a  delusion 
and  a  snare. 

I  have  worn  the  "  bifurcated  skirts  "  and 
speedily  returned  to  the  less  awkward  petti- 
coat. Though  I  had  mine  made  just  to  the 
ankle  I  constantly  tumbled  over  it,  or  them, 
when  going  up  stairs,  or  else  had  to  lift  two 
skirts,  whereas  formerly  I  had  but  one.  Then 
they  do  not  look  pretty.  I  have  had  them  in 
silk,  in  nainsook,  in  alpaca,  and  the  result 
was  just  the  same,  absolutely  ugly  and  unde- 
niably clumsy  looking.  The  Jenness  Miller 
waists  are  very  useful  and  quite  suitable  for 
slim  women  but  simply  absurd  on  stout  ones. 

Have  you  seen  any  of  our  "dress  reform- 
ers" who,  with  the  courage  of  their  conv  c- 
tions,  appear  in  public  en  costume?  If  not 
you  have  missed  one  of  the  most  delectable 
dishes  (from  a  humorous  standpoint)  of  the 
season.  Of  course,  these  women  are  (I  speak 
of  those  I  have  seen)  neither  radiantly  young 
nor  ravishingly  beautiful,  in  fact,  I  might 
say  without  fear  of  contradiction  that  they  are 
exceedingly  plain  and  of  uncertain  age,  if  not 
past  that  period. 

Viewed  from  a  distance  one  would  say, 
"  Ah!  a  man  in  a  long  ulster;"  on  closer  view, 
"What  peculiarly  thick  and  awkward-look- 
ing legs!  "  Still  nearer,  "  A  woman,  but  how 
peculiarly  gowned  or,  rather,  trousered!" 

Face  to  face  one  beholds  a  slim  woman  with 
a  pair  of  broadcloth  trousers,  very  narrow 
skirt  reaching  to  the  calf  of  the  leg,  long, 
tight-fitting  coat,  high,  white  collar  and  tie, 
and  a  face  hewn  from  New  England  granite. 
Surmounting  all  is  a  soft  felt  hat  on  the  "  wide 
awake  order." 

Need  I  say  more  ? 

Of  course,  women  will  never  adopt  "  dress 
reform  "  styles  in  the  house,  as  long,  trailing 
garments  belong  there  and  are  certainly  in 
keeping  with  the  flowing  draperies  and  soft 
carpets,  but  how  many  more  beautiful  and 
varied  house  and  evening  dresses  could  we 
have  if  we  no  longer  needed  to  spend  much 
on  our  walking  ones. 

Here  is  a  charming  tea  gown  in  accordion- 
plaited  black  crepe-de-chine  with  long  jet 
fringes  almost  covering  the  front  and  drooping 
from  a  very  handsome  yoke  of  jet  on  the 
upper  part  of  the  bodice.  At  the  back  the 
jet  trimming  is  brought  up  from  the  waist  on 
either  side,  ending  under  black  rosettes  from 
which  flow  long  ends  over  the  skirts. 

A  widow,  and  particularly  a  young  one,  is 
always  a  person,  who,  as  soon  as  the  most 
poignant  grief  wears  off,  is  grateful  for  the 
slightest  alleviations  in  the  oppressive  sombre- 
ness  of  her  attire.  Here  is  a  pretty  and  be- 
coming fichu  in  plaited  white  silk  muslin. 
The  plaits  are  pinned  to  the  bodice  half  way 
down  the  back,  across  the  shoulders,  and  meet 
at  the  waist  under  a  rosette  of  the  muslin,  a 
few  slender  plaits  of  which  fall  below  it. 
The  cuffs  to  match  are  also  plaited  and  have 
wide  frills  of  muslin  on  the  upper  edge. 

Zouaves  are  to  reign  supreme  in  cloth,  vel- 
vet, and  tweed.  They  have  full  sleeves  above 
the  elbow,  tight  ones  from  that  point  to  the 
wrist.  They  are  all  cut  so  as  to  be  worn 
closed  or  open,  are  lined  with  contrasting 


shades  of  moire,  and  have  steel,  enamel,  or 
hand-painted  buttons,  according  to  the  caprice 
of  the  wearer  or  the  material  of  the  frock. 

The  Reflector: 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1 841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  F0REVE<  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  and  Reliable  operator  on  the  Coast. 

No  Pain!      No  Sores!      Nj  Failure! 

ONCE  ONLY 
Will  vou  have  to  undergo  this  treat- 
ment  if  vou  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  aie  very  reasonable 
and  even  in  one  sitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  ones  can 
be  Forever  Destroyed  and  Perman- 
ently Removed.  All  Facial  Hlem- 
ishes  Successfully  Treated. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

AMERICA'S  BEAUTY  DOCTOR 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  (  M 


26  GEARY  STREET, 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

Two  Blocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o — 
E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

320  O'Farrell  Street      Telephone  No.  2615 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


IN  DREWS'  UPRIGHT  1 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  aid  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIR8 

C.  F.  WEBER  &  GO, 

Po»t  and  Stockton  Streets,  8.  F, 


THE    WAV  E 


if 


SUICIDES! 


Hardly  a  day  passes  without  our  reading  in  the 
newspapers  something  like  the  following: 

"  Last  night  the  lodgers  in  No.  40   Street 

were  awakened  by  two  shots  of  a  pistol.  The  reports 
came  from  Mr.  X.'s  room.  When  the  door  was  broken 
open  the  man  was  found  dead,  bathed  in  blood,  with 
his  smoking  revolver  in  his  hand.  Mr.  X.  was  fifty- 
seven  years  of  age,  had  a  good  income,  and  had 
always  seemed  a  contented,  happy  man.  As  yet  no 
cau-e  whatever  has  been  found  for  his  suicide." 

What  profound  sorrows,  what  hidden  wounds  push 
these  "  contented,  happy  men "  to  such  desperate 
ends?  The  world  searches;  imagines  love  affairs  or 
money  disasters;  when  it  discovers  nothing  definite, 
it  sets  upon  these  words  the  seal  "  mystery." 

A  letter  written  on  that  last  night  and  found  on  the 
table  with  the  revolver  of  one  of  these  "  suicide  with- 
out cause,"  has  fallen  into  our  hands.  We  think  it 
interesting.  It  reveals  none  of  those  great  catastro- 
phies  which  are  always  suspected  behind  such  mad- 
dened acts;  it  only  shows  the  funeral  procession  of 
the  minor  miseries  of  life — that  fatal  decomposition  of 
a  solitary  existence  from  which  even  the  dreams 
have  departed.  It  gives  a  reason  for  these  tragic 
ends  which  can  be  understood  by  only  the  nervous  and 
sensitive.    Here  it  is: 

"  It  is  midnight.  When  I  finish  this  letter  I  shall 
kill  myself.  I  shall  try  to  tell  why — not  for  you  who 
read  these  lines,  but  for  myself — to  strengthen  my 
failing  courage. 

"I  was  raised  by  simple  parents  who  believed  in 
everything,  and  I  blindly  stumbled  in  their  footsteps. 
My  dream  lasted  a  long  time — its  remaining  frag- 
ments are  about  to  be  torn  asunder.  For  some  years 
a  phenomenal  change  has  been  taking  place  in  me. 
The  pleasures  of  life,  which  had  always  shone  before 
my  eyes  like  the  dawn,  have  gradually  become  dull 
and  discolored.  The  meaning  of  everything  appears 
to  me  now  in  all  its  horribly  brutal  reality— the  very- 
reason  of  true  love  disgusts  me  with  even  poetic 
dreams.  As  I  have  grown  old  I  have  had  my  share 
of  the  dreadful  misery  of  life,  the  uselessness  of  en- 
deavor, the  hopelessness  of  wailing,  the  despair  of 
desire. 

"Once  I  was  happy.  Everything  delighted  me — 
the  passing  women,  the  crowded  streets,  the  neigh- 
borhood in  which  I  lived — I  was  even  interested  in 
my  clothes.  But  soon  the  monotonous  repetition  of 
the  same  sights  filled  my  heart  with  lassitude  and 
ennui — just  as  a  man  would  feel  if  he  had  to  go  to 
the  same  play  every  night.  For  the  last  thirty  years 
I  have  risen  at  a  certain  hour,  and  in  the  same  restau- 
rant I  have  eaten  the  identical  dishes  served  by  differ- 
ent waiters.  How  I  hate  this  stupid  unchangeable 
life!  Perhaps  I  should  travel  ?  The  inevitab'e  lone- 
liness of  unknown  places  makes  me  shudder.  I 
always  feel  myself  so  utterly  solitary  upon  the  earth 
that  I  rush  feverishly  back  to  my  old  haunts.  lint 
the  very  aspect  of  my  ornaments,  the  faded  glory  of 
my  chairs,  even  the  scent  of  my  apartment  (for  with 
time  every  room  takes  a  particular  odor)  fill  me 
with  the  nausea  of  habit — the  black  melancholy  of 
such  an  existence.  The  ideutical  way  I  put  my  latch- 
key into  the  lock,  the  spot  where  I  always  find  my 
matches,  the  first  weary  glance  I  throw  over  my  room 
while  the  phosphorous  blazes,  make  me  long  to  jump 
out  of  the  window — to  have  done  at  once  and  forever 
with  these  monotonous  details  from  which  we  never 
escape.  As  I  shave  in  the  morning  I  have  a  mad 
desire  to  cut  my  throat,  and  the  sight  of  my  face — 
eternally  reflected  in  the  little  mirror,  causes  me  tears 
of  agony. 

"  I  do  not  in  the  least  enj  >y  being  with  men  whom 
I  used  to  meet  with  the  greatest  pleasure.  I  know 
them  too  well.  I  d  vine  all  they  will  say  to  me  and 
what  I  shall  reply.  I  understand  too  accurately  the 
mould  of  their  thought,  I  see  too  plainly  the  fold  of 
their  reasoning.  Every  brain  is  like  a  ring  in  which 
circles  eternally  an  imprisoned  horse.  No  matter 
what  our  efforts,  our  inspirations — the  limitations  are 
the  same — and  theie  is  no  opening  into  the  unknown. 
One  must  turn,  and  turn  again,  the  same  ideas,  the 
same  joys,  the  same  jests,  the  same  habits,  the  same 
beliefs. 

"  The  fog  was  intense  to-night — it  hung  over  the 
streets  like  a  pall.  A  heavier  weight  than  usual 
seemed  pressing  upon  me — undoubtedly  my  digestion 
was  bad.  For  a  good  digestion  is  all  there  is  in  life. 
It  is  that  which  gives  inspiration  to  the  artist, 
"thoughts  of  love"  to  the  youths,  clear  theories  to 
the  philosophers,  and  the  delights  of  living  to  all  the 
world.  It  also  permits  one  to  eat  a  great  deal  which 
is  undeniably  the  greatest  happiness  upon  earth.  A 
bad  stomach  tends  to  scepticism,  unbelief;  begets  black 
dreams  and  desire  of  death.  I  have  often  noticed 
that. 

"If  I  had  digested  properly  to-night  probably  I 
should  not  have  decided  to  kill  myself.  I  came  home 
immediately  after  dinner,  and  from  the  depths  of  my 
favorite  easy  chair  I  looked  about  me;  I  was  then 
seized  with  such  a  horrible  distress  that  I  believed 


myself  growing  mad.  I  eagerly  sought  for  something 
to  distract  me,  and  I  decided  that  I  would  put  my 
papers  in  order.  For  a  long  time  I  have  been  intend- 
ing to  clear  my  desk,  for,  for  the  past  thirty  years  I 
have  thrown  my  letters  pell-mell  into  it,  and  its  con- 
sequent disorder  has  caused  me  much  annoyance.  I 
had  shuddered  so  often  at  the  mere  idea  of  the  moral 
and  physical  fatigue  of  arranging  it,  that  I  could 
hardly  muster  courage  to  commence,  but  at  last  I 
seated  myself  before  it  and  remained  for  a  few 
moments  immovable — vaguely  alarmed.  Oh,  never 
touch  such  a  cemetery  of  the  yellowed  letters  of  other 
days,  if  you  value  your  life! 

' '  And  if  by  chance  you  should  open  your  old  desk, 
seize  all  it  contains — shut  your  eyes  that  you  may  not 
see  one  word;  for  a  single  scrap  of  handwriting'  will 
engulf  you  in  a  treacherous,  drowning  ocean  of  sou- 
venirs! Hurry  these  deadly  papers  to  the  consuming 
flames,  and,  when  they  are  in  ashes,  grind  them  into 
invisible  dust — otherwise  you  are  lost — lost — lost  as  I 
have  been  for  the  past  hour. 

"Ah,  the  first  letters  I  read  hardly  interested  me; 
they  are  of  recent  date,  and  come  from  living  men 
whom  I  often  meet,  and  for  whom  I  care  little. 

"  But  suddenly  the  sight  of  an  envelope  made  me 
shudder;  my  name  was  on  it  in  a  large  handwriting, 
and  at  once  the  tears  rushed  to  my  eves.  He  was  my 
dearest  friend,  the  companion  of  my  childhood,  the 
confidant  of  my  most  cherished  hopes.  He  appeared 
to  me  so  distinctly — with  his  warm  smile  and  his  out- 
stretched hand— that  a  shiver  crept  over  me.  Yes, 
yes,  the  dead  returns— our  memory  is  a  world  more 
perfect  than  the  universe;  it  gives  life  to  what  does 
not  exist.  With  trembling  hands  and  misty  eyes  I 
read  all  he  said  to  me,  and  I  felt  such  a  burning  bleed- 
ing in  my  torn  heart  that  I  moaned  like  a  man  in 
direst  torture. 

"Then  I  followed  the  course  of  my  life  as  one 
mounts  a  stream  to  its  source.  I  met  men  s  1  long 
forgotten  that  their  names  were  lost  to  me — their 
forms  only  I  recognized. 

'  I  opened  auother  compartment  and  I  found  my- 
self before  my  souvenirs  of  love — a  dainty  satin 
slipper — a  torn  handkerchief — bits  of  faded  hair  and 
dusty  flowers.  Thus  all  the  sweet  romances  of  my 
life — the  living  heroines  of  which  are  now  tottering 
grandmothers — threw  me  into  the  incomparable  sad- 
ness of  things  forever  finished.  Ah!  the  voting  fore- 
heads under  the  blonde  curls,  the  caressing  hands 
the  speaking  looks,  the  beating  hearts,  the  smile 
which  promises  the  lips,  the  kiss  which  preludes  the 
embrace — that  first  kiss  which  makes  one  shut  one's 
eyes,  which  takes  away  all  thought  and  leaves  only 
the  incomparable  happiness  of  the  coming  possession 

  Siezing  these  proofs  of  past  tenderness  in 

my  quivering  hands,  I  covered   them  with  furious 

kisses  in  my  soul,  ravage  1  by  remembrances, 

I  saw  each  one   at  the  hour  of  surrender  1 

suffered  a  torment  more  cruel  than  the  tortures 
painted  by  all  the  fables  of  hell. 

"One  letter  aloue  remained;  it  was  mine,  dictated 
fifty  years  ago  by  my  writing-mas' er.    Here  it  is: 
"MY  Dearest  M  ither:— To-day  I  am  seven  yeirs  old.    It  is 
the  age  of  reason,  and  I  commence  it  by  thanking  y  n  lor 
having  given  me  life.  Your  adoring  little  son. 

"  R  BERT." 

"All  is  fiuished — I  have  arrived  at  the  source,  and 
suddenly  I  turn  to  look  at  my  future.  I  see  nothing 
before  me  but  hideous  old  age  and  approaching  feeble- 
ness.   All  is  finished—  finished — finished  there  is 

no  one  near  me   my  revolver  is  here   I  load 

it  carefully. 

"Never  read  again  your  old  letters!" 


And  that  is  why  so  many  "contented,  happy  men  " 
kill  themselves,  and  their  lives  are  searched  in  vain 
for  great  sorrows. — From  the  French  of  Guy  de  Maupas- 
sant by  M. 


-Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  and  10. 
Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 


AWARDED  GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


THESE  WINES 


Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the  leading 
Hotels  and  Restaurants  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Send  for  a  New  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 

TRY  TaiIor=Made  Buttons 

B.  FR05S     JK?esm  Handl 

324  BUSH  STREET 

M.   C.  HALLAHAN 


SUPPLIES- 


Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 


Telephone  087 


839  Franklin  St.,  OAKLAND 


$25  to  $50 


per  week, 
to  Agent*. 

1  - 11  ■  - 1  ■ —  or 
ttentlemeiit  u-i»e  or  tlllrnr 
••Old  Kl■llttbleIMuter.',  Only 

practical  way  to  replalt?  ruoty  and 
worn  knive*,  forks,  spoony  elf; 

quickly  done  by  dipping  in  melted 
metal.*  No  expert  nee,  polishing 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  at  one 
operation;  lama  5  ro  id  year*  flue 

fiuish  when  t:ik-ii  from  the  plafr. 
"   Rverj  family  h  >•  [dailnc  10  do. 

:  PiiiT.'r  «.  ll«  rvadth  Pr..i!t*  inr„'e. 
-  W.  I'.  ||arrUonACo..Culunbaaia 


J.  II.  DOHRMATVN 

(  28  years  Organist  St.  Patricks  Church  ) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 


In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco.  Only  pupils  wil- 
ling to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  Clay,  San  Francisco. 


Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 


Hotel  Metropole 


Centrally  Located      Liberal  Management 

N.  w.  nor.  Thirteenth  and  Jefferson,   -    -    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


A  properly  <?oor(ed  /T\eal,  UL/ell  Served, 
at  F{easor;able  prices 

Is  trpe  reputation  enjoyed  by   • 


Jfye  drill  I^oo/t\  0^c  palaee  Jfotel 
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THE    WAV  E 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 

My  DEAR  Dorothy:— We  girls  were  all  dreadfully 
surprised  when  we  read  what  the  "Major"  had  to 
say  about  our  ruddy-complexioned,  well-proportioned 
friend.  He  flatly  denies  all  knowledge  of  the  esca- 
pade in  question,  but  Tom  came  home  and  told  me 
all  about  it,  he  having  heard  it  at  the  Club.  You 
know  the  boys  always  repeat  stories  straight  there. 

I  must  tell  you  about  the  entertainment  given  at 
the  Art  Gallery  for  the  benefit  of  the  Art  School.  It 
was  given  jointly  by  the  Kingsley  Art  and  Saturday 
Morning  Clubs,  the  swellest  organizations  in  town, 
and  was  a  success  financially  and  socially.    All  our 

prettiest  girls  were  there,  Etta  B  looked  her  best 

in  a  dainty  Parisian  costume  of  black  and  blue  with 
hat  and  gloves  to  match,  her  manner  is  so  sweet  and 
affable  that  we  are  not  surprised  to  see  our  recently 
bereaved  widower  so  marked  in  his  attentions.  We  are 
wondering  if  it  will  be  a  match — her  resemblance  to 
the  dear  departed  is  a  subject  of  comment.    Lucy  and 

Adelaide  were  present,  too,  and  Louis  H  was  their 

escort  now  that  mamma  is  East. 

Mrs.  Halsey  Smith  was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes. 
She  was  a  picture  in  a  most  becoming  costume  of 
brocaded  silk.  She  wins  all  hearts  by  her  delightful 
manner  and  no  one  envies  her  possession  of  the 
stately  mansion  over  which  she  presides  with  such 
queenly  dignity.  More  of  the  girls  would  like  to  be- 
come old  men's  darlings.  The  refreshments  served 
by  the  ladies  consisted  of  bouillon,  lemonade  and 
cake,  and  Tom  is  so  uncharitable,  he  insists  that  the 
bouillon  was  diluted  with  Sacramento  straight.  I 
will  tell  you  more  about  it  next  time,  and  before  I 
say  good-ni^'ht  I  must  tell  you  that  our  musical  Mr. 

O         was  so  attentive  to  pretty  Blanche,    i  wish  he 

would  grow  a  little,  I  always  find  it  awkward  walk- 
ing with  him.      SISTER  SUE. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

Lent  is  being  more  strictly  observed  than  for  years, 
and  dinners,  luncheons,  suppers,  and  card  parties  are 
only  given  by  the  high  caste  members  of  the  Catholic 
and  Episcopal  churches,  and  with  them  it  has  been  a 
continual  feast.  We  all  look  forward  to  the  time 
when  the  Campbells  will  move  into  their  house,  as  it 
is  admirably  adapted  for  entertaining,  and,  of  course, 
they  will  give  a  number  of  brilliant  affairs  equaling, 
if  not  surpassing  in  magnificence,  the  ones  they  have 
already  given.  It  is  rather  amusing,  though,  to  see 
some  who  have  no  social  positions,  flattering  and 
smiling  upon  the  lawyer's  wife  in  hopes  of  being  in- 
vited to  call — yes,  people  who  would  have  entirely 
ignored  her  twelve  or  thirteen  years  ago  when  she 
was  only  an  artistic  milliner. 

The  Vendome  is  very  quiet  now,  but  the  prospects 
are  bright,  and  Manager  Snell  expects,  during  the 
spring  and  summer  months,  to  have  a  large  number 
of  guests. 

It  does  seem  too  bad  that  ex-President  Harrison 
has  decided  to  stay  at  Palo  Alto,  for  the  Presbyterians 
are  again  at  sea  and  have  no  one  to  worship  but  God; 
and  that  will  be  terribly  hard  on  the  Ledyards,  the 
Corys,  the  Means,  and  the  Millers,  who  are  always 
quick  to  fall  down  and  adore  the  Nation's  heroes. 

The  Leibs  are  actually  painting  both  of  their  houses 
and  are  building  an  addition  to  one  of  them;  and  J. 
Alexander  Yoell  has  been  at  the  Jesuit  nevicia  near 
Los  Gatos  taking  the  rest  cure. 

It  is  rumored  that  a  handsome  bachelor  among  the 
doctors  is  an  ardent  admirer  of  the  stately  daughter 
of  our  ex-Ju  Ige;  but  she  tells  her  intimate  friends 
that  she  does  not  like  the  name  Brown.  It  is  also 
whispered  that  Miss  Ruth  Benson  will  soon  embrace 
the  Catholic  faith — reason,  don't  know.  Bessie. 


It  is  no  longer  necessary  for  the  good  people  of  San 
Francisco  to  go  from  store  to  store  to  find  what  they 
require  in  the  stationery  line,  for  they  can  visit  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co..  741  Market  Street  and  find  anything 
desired.  Everything  is  sold  there  at  reasonable 
prices.  Their  picture  frame  and  artist's  material  de- 
partment are  complete  in  every  particular.  A  recent 
shipment  of  all  the  latest  and  prettiest  shades  of 
French  and  crepe  tissue  for  making  paper  flowers 
and  lamp  shades,  has  just  been  received. 


Party  from  England,  now  in  business  in 
New  York  City,  contemplates  proceeding  to  California 
in  May,  with  his  family,  to  settle  in  business.  He  in- 
vites offers  of  Businesses,  Stores  and  Real  Estate  for 
Cash  Sale,  town  or  Country.  Moderate  capital. 
Highest  references  furnished  by  the  advertiser  and 
same  will  be  exacted  by  him.  Address  Horace 
Park,  364  Amsterdam  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


WOMAN. 

O!  Woman,  queen  of  fisheries! 

Who  bait  your  hooks 
With  pretended  affection 

And  guiliug  looks; 
And  when  this  silly  nnu-fiih  spies 

The  luring  bait, 
He  dreams  of  constant  feasts  of  love, 

But  sad  is  fate. 

At  first  tinii  nibbles,  then  he  grasps 

With  trusting  love 
The  treacherous  marriage  hook, 

Is  drawn  above, 
Out  of  the  sea  of  life,  his  sphere  — 

And  sad  to  tell, 
Stung  by  female  deceit,  he  sings: 
"  Worn  111  is  hell." 

—  EJioant  A.  St,cle. 


ART. 

Thou  bre.Uhest  on  the  cold  insensate  stone, 

And  Io!  it  throbs  with  immortality; 
The  canvas,  with  thy  conjuring  pigments  strown, 

Glows  with  a  beauty  that  will  never  die; 

The  deepest  fountains  of  the  heart  run  dry 
When  o'er  the  trembling  strings  thy  hind  is  thrown, 

And  when  we  hear  thy  tongue's  rich  sorcery 
We  know  not  why  we  laugh,  or  weep,  or  moan; 
We  know  not  why — nor  do  we  care  to  know 

Where  rise  the  waters  of  that  myst'C  strea-n, 
Whose  current  bears  us  onward  in  its  flow, 

Till  far  away  upon  emotion's  sea, 
The  captive  senses  float  as  in  a  dream. 

Waifs  on  the  golden  tide  of  ecstasy. 

— Louis  A.  Robertson. 


A  NEW  COOKING  SCHOOL 

Has  been  started,  which  recognizing  the  importance 
of  having  plenty  of  milk  on  hand  for  cooking  pur- 
poses, has  found  its  requirements  fully  met  by 
Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream,  prepared 
by  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Co.  It  highly  en- 
dorses it. 


Newsboy — Efening  Paste  pot,  sir?    Only  one  cent. 
Gentleman — No. 

Newsboy — Look  here,  mein  frieiit;  I  vill  make  a 
bargain  mit  vou.    I  vill  sell  you  six  for  five  cents. — 

Truth. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  p  rts  in  Alaska. 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  IC 
For  Newport.  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  p^rts,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  S  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Porl  Harford,  San! a  Bar- 
bara, Port  I,os  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  ami  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
p'or  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  ofeich  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODAI.L,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agen's, 
10  Market  Street,  San  rrancisco. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Train*  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


leave  From  Frbrcaky  27,  1894.  arbiti 


7  00  a  111    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  Fast   6.45  a  m 

7.03  ft  m    Benlctft,  Vaoaville,  •  Etumsey,  Sacramento 

ami  Redding,  via  Davis   7. IS  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

b  30  ft  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  l.os  Hanos,  Stockton, 

lone,  Sacramento,  MarysvlUe,  Red  Bluff 

and  •Orovllle   4.18  p  m 

9.00  a  in    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 

Angeles,  Deming,  El  Pftso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   6.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    M  irtlncz  and  Stockton   10.46  a  nt 

•9. CO  a  m    Peters  and  Milion    »7.I6  p  m 

"12  3)  p  in    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livcrmore   8  46  ft  m 

•1.00  p  111    Sacramento  River  Steamers   "J  00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
lstoga, El  Verano,  and  Santa  R.«a   J.  15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benicia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  JHlumsey, 

Woodland,    Knights   Landing,  Marys- 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno...   7.15  p  in 

6.03  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Mies  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m  Vallejo  

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  MarysvlMe, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
8. 16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  Sftn  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.40  p  m 

•2.16  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Statioi  s   *  1 1  50  ft  in 

4.15  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatns   9.60  ft  m 

(11.45  p  111     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alvlso,  San 

Jose  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   (7.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  St».) 

6.45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Wa\  Stations  2  45  p  m 

8.16  a  in   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 

Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispoiand 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p  ni 

10  40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12  25  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   4.15  p  m 

•2  20  p  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cms, 

SallnaB,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9  47  am 

•4  25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   «8.06  t  m 

6.10  p  m    Ban  Jose  and  Way  Stations   •  -  .is  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  stations   6.36  ft  in 

111.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Buttons   17.26  p  m 


CREEK  ROUTK  FEBBT. 
From. SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  81— •7.00,  •8  00. 
9.00,  «10  00  and  11  00  a.  m.,  M2.30,  11. 00,  «2  00,  3.00,  "4. 00,  6.00 
and  *6  00  p  M. 

Fr  >m  O  \KLAN  1) — F0.1t  of  Bnadwav— *6  00,  *7.00,  8  00,  « 9  00,  10  00 
and  Ml  00  a.  m  ,  (12  00,  «12  30  ,  2  00,  *3.00,  4  00.  and  «5.0U  p.  H. 
•Sundays  excepted       '  Saturdays  onlv.      t  Sundays  only. 

5  Morula' s.  Wcdnea  ays  and  Fridays  only. 
I  Goino — Saturday  s  and  Sundays  only. 
"  i  RsTCRviMi— Sunday  and  Monday  on'y. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  varions  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  Americft. 

Sailings  1  at  noon)— S.  S.  "Colon."  March  19th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan." 
March  23th;  S  S.  "San  Bias,"  April  9th  ;  S.  S.  "Colinia,"  April  18tb. 
Sots — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  aud  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  iat  3  p.  ra  1—8  8.  "rityof  Peking,"  Ma-cb  29tb;  S.  8. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  April  10tb;  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8. 
"City  of  Kio  dc  Janeiro,"  May  17tb. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  General  Agent. 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


Every  Department  of 
"THI-:  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  A  rt  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Afatters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  IShe  •  "Wave 

o'jJe  oplLy  ^oeiEtfy  phper 


Subscription  $4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "  THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents— its  opinions  arc  unpurchasable. 


» 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-30-23  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials    picture  Far^GiJsaints'  °iU 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


J8@™Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel ;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel. 
Market  aud  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  1950. 


CHIROPIDIST. 


MRS.  GASS — : — Scientific  Chiropidist 

513  ELLIS       ,  bet-  Leavenworth  and  Hyde  . 
Tenderest  feet  treated  skillfully  and  successfully.  Will 
visit  ladies  at  their  homes  evenings.    Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Send  postal  for  engagements. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES. 


Ladies 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 
Cape  call  at    .    .  . 


MEIER  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  Salesroom 
121  POiT  STREET,  taber'S  entrance,  ROOMS  47  to  54. 

Everything  sold  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRESSMAKING. 


De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Dress  Cutting  Institute 

Teaches  full  course  in  Cutting  for  $io.  Three  Meas- 
ures. Two  days  to  learn.  Perfectly  reliable.  Tailor 
Suits  cut  or  made  at  reasonable  rates. 

Parlors,  Powell  Street 


DRUGGISTS, 


For  A  II  Your  Wants 


5  DRUG  STOKE  Rins  up  218' 


A.  H.  SMITH  &  CO 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  POLK  S  TR] 

EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

Vocal 

1429  Bush  Street, 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 

ONSERVATORY 

Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  aud  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Giaduateoi  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

«  Post,  OK  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -   -   .    -  ^ 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO— 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 


Telephone  1304        1..K01N      A.1N  13  hi  h£  f  stabliihed  in  1856 


General  Employment  Office 


320  SUTTER  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 


Help  Fi 


Mid  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Pi 
;ej  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to, 


HAIR  DRESSERS 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  8s  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  JJafodfegOT 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


221  POWELL  ST. 


COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  ol 
Japanese  Products  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  O'Earrell  Street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 


MISS  L.  MCDONALD  AND  MRS.  R.  BIGHAM 


)LK   AGENTS  FOR 


Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
T.eated,  Manicuring,  Electrolysis,  Chiropody. 
13!)  POST  ST.    -    -    Lei oes  Building    -    -     ROOM  18 


MILLINERY. 


MRUS.   A.   m.  NKLSON 


Fashionable  Dressmakings 


Fine  Millinery 


Rooms  119-131-123  I'lielan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


NR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

P1ant»t 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EM1L  STE1NEGGER 

PIANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1,  San  Francisc: 
Residence— 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

-a,  Has  Opened  a  StudtO  of  LTlusie. 


RUGS  AND  CARPETS. 


MATHEWS  <&  CO. 

300  to  306  POST  STREET,       Pacific  Union  Club  Building 


IMPORTERS  OF 


Oriental  Caipets,  Rugs  and  Portieres 

 (  EXCLUSIVELY)  

All  sizes,  qualities  and  descriptions,  ranging  in  price  from  $i 
to  $900.    Rare  Antique  Silk  and  Persians  a  Specialty. 

Refer  by  Permission  to 

H.  WADSWORTH,  Esq.,  Cashier  Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank. 
Robert  McMurray,  Esq  ,  2100  Pacific  Avenue. 

Marcus  D,  Boruck,  Esq.,  Editor   Spirit  of  the  Times.' 
Jos.  D.  Grant,  Esq.,  of  Messrs.  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Hon.  Chas.  W.  Dayton,  Postmaster.  N.  Y.  City. 

Chase  National  Bank,  New  York  Citv. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  L-'CK  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No   .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMAN'S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 
Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
'j*       Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  aud  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 


39  POST  «TREET, 


Room  10 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bod  Bods 


Fancy  Entree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
-  Fancy  Paper  Cases 


1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  aud  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 


nm   •   in       ~  (  I. ace,  Ha  1  and  Scarf  Pins. 

Offlcia  So  ve  rm  *^vDj?»erco?e"^orH°|c?shov« 

uuxu^u  [  Dainty  Charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Miilwuner  Fair 

FOR  SALE  AT 

LA  VKRITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARK  FT  STREET 


PHYSICIANS. 
II  E  TVI  O  ~\7~  -A.  Hi 

DR.  JOHN  G  iLLWEY  1  las  removed  to  his  new  offices 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1:30  to  4  p.  m.  and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


J.  "\7\7".  JIM   cfc  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

626  DUPONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 


MME.    15.  UIUEU 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  2483  San  Francisco 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Cum  and 
it  the  CALIFORNIA  Hotel.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <St  Co. 


l'lIOTOCiltyVJ  "IIKItS 

131   Post  Street 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  I'HANCISro 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


•xixxaEE  Kxasroe,  c:rr  Ea"cr^Xj  excellence 


CARTE  BLANCHE  .... 

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC    ~  .    .  . 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


<^"/he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 

These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


Macondray  Bros.  §  Lockard 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COA8T 


•OKfp 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Krnst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LDDWIG  &  CO. 


Supplies 
Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheom 
Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas 
and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


-H- 


The  Model  American  Caterers 


T.  lephone  2388 
1SOS   SUTTER  ST. 


Charles  Lyons 


*4\  LONDON  TAILOR  !^ 


1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  gocds  marked  in  plain  figures.   Fixed  prices,  no  abatement. 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


~yr-  Btt  fSB.   "1  1 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 


RINTING 


EXECUTt  D  BY 


The  H  icks=Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 


shirts 


7^KDE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots,  Oxfords,  Madras,Etc.,  in  this  City.  Factory  M  ^\mm^  m  mM  ^  Dear  {U  pfo..)  r,  ^  fo]. 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  ■  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


8 


HOTEL ♦  DEL  *  fHOflTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


Manager". 


SUPPLEMENT  TO  "THE  WAVE." 


March  24  1894. 


REV.  GEORGE  EDWARD  WALK 

RECTOR  TRINITY  CHI  RCH 


mm  THE  WAVE  (#) 


Vol.  XII.  No.  12 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  puhlished  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Pott  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
month';.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union)  $5 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  bv  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  sjo  Post  Street: 
East  of  the  Pocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
Nnv  York. 

THE  WAVK  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano's,  77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Pari',  France;  31  Union 
Sonars,  Ntw  York  Citv;  ior*;  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  STENHOUSE,  Business  Manager. 


F.titered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE.   


San  Francisco,  March  24,  1894. 


DR.  A.  F.  SAWYER. 

Prior  to  his  departure  for  a  wider  field,  Dr.  A.  F. 
Sawyer  was  the  most  prominent  of  the  city's  physi- 
cians. A  man  of  rigorous  personality  and  great 
intelligence,  he  enjoyed  a  lucrative  practice  whose 
extent  seemed  only  bounded  by  the  available  hours  of 
his  day.  It  is  not  surprising  that  in  the  course  of 
time  he  amassed  a  large  fortune  and  went  to  live  in 
New  York.  The  Eastern  climate  did  not  agree  with 
him,  so,  after  some  peregrinations,  he  concluded  to 
try  again  the  citv  of  his  adoption.  It  is  notable  that 
the  men  whose  life  work  has  been  done  in  California, 
return  here  sooner  or  later. 

t SPLASHES % 

DURING  Holy  Week  one  does  not  permit 
the  mind  to  dwell  on  festivity.  It  is  hardly 
good  form  to  go  to  theatres  and  especially  infra 
dig  to  assist  at  functions.  Indeed,  it  is  equiva- 
lent to  a  confession  of  indifference  to  admit 
the  possibility  of  enjoyment  in  the  culminat- 
ing week  of  Lent.  Under  the  circumstances  I 
have  very  little  to  record  in  the  way  of  events 
and  am  confronted  by  the  most  absolute 
dearth  of  dinners,  teas,  and  receptions.  How- 
ever, the  future  bristles  with  possibilities — 
weddings,  cotillions,  and  all  manner  of  fash- 
ionable episodes,  and  to  those  who  are  com- 
pelled to  mourn  the  absence  of  the  fascinating 
narrative  of  the  400's  activities  I  simply  say 
to  rest  your  souls  in  patience  until  next  Sat- 
urday. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THERE  IS  no  probability  of 
contest  over  the  Bohemian  Club  ticket  there 
seems  to  have  arisen  certain  rather  interesting 
differences  of  opinion  in  regard  to  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  Directorate.  This  is  but  reason- 
able, however,  considering  the  new  Board  has 
fifty  per  cent  more  power  than  the  old.  In  it 
the  management  and  direction  of  the  institu- 
tion are  vested,  besides  the  functions  of  the 
Election  Committee.  In  future,  its  members 
say  who  shall  and  who  may  not  join  the  Club, 
and  there  is  no  appeal.  An  excellent  Board 
has  been  nominated.  Headed  by  Horace 
Piatt  for  President,  and  A.  G.  Hawes,  one  of 
the  most  popular  men  in  Bohemia,  in  the  sec- 
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ond  place;  it  has  H.  W.  Hellman,  for  Treas- 
urer, John  Lathrop,  for  Secretary,  with  Messrs. 
Charles  Josselyn,  Raphael  Weil,  A.  H.  Small, 
Willis  Davis,  John  A.  Stanton,  Geo.  H.  Whea- 
ton,  W.  G.  Curtis,  and  R.  H.  Fletcher  as 
Directors.  They  are  all  competent  men,  these, 
possessed  of  no  small  measure  of  executive 
talent,  and  with  them  in  control  the  institu- 
tion should  progress. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  projects  of  the  new  Board  will 
be  to  increase  the  membership  by  at  least  200. 
A  large  income  is  necessary  for  the  support  of 
the  new  clubhouse  and  to  meet  the  interest  on 
the  investment.  Though  this  is  not  the  most 
auspicious  time  for  gathering  new  material, 
still  it  is  well  understood  in  clubdom  that 
there  is  more  amusement  attached  to  the  privi- 
leges of  Bohemia  than  pertain  to  association 
with  any  other  institution  in  town.  Dinners, 
jinks,  and  festivities  of  one  kind  are  occurring 
at  frequent  intervals  and  subjects  of  conversa- 
tion are  furnished  by  the  vagaries  of  the 
eccentric  ones.  Doubtless  the  new  muster 
will  include  recruits  from  both  the  Cosmos  and 
the  Pacific-Union.  In  the  latter  institution 
the  conditions  while  decidedly  comfortable  are 
more  funereal  than*ever.  It  is  generally  ad- 
mitted though  that  the  regime  of  President 
Scott  has  been  an  able  one. 

*  *  * 

Under  the  clever  direction  of  Herr  Scheel  the 
Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  should  achieve 
an  enviable  degree  of  proficiency.  This  very 
competent  conductor  has  already  had  several 
rehearsals,  and  has  put  into  practice  a  differ- 
ent system  to  that  in  vogue  under  the  old 
regime.  Complex  scores  are  eschewed.  The 
girls  are  set  practicing  at  works  there  is  some 
chance  of  their  doing  justice  to.  The  wind 
instruments  have  not  yet  been  permitted  to 
participate;  the  strings  are  being  drilled  with 
great  care  and  attention.  During  rehearsals 
no  one  is  permitted  into  the  concert  room,  and 
considerable  amusement  was  created  the  other 
day  by  the  manner  in  which  the  Director 
ejected  a  group  of  eminent  local  musicians, 
friends  of  his,  who  had  invaded  the  sanctity 
of  the  apartment.  He  bade  them  begone  in  a 
most  unmistakable  way.  Since  Herr  Scheel 
has  been  in  control  nearly  all  the  young 
women  who  resigned  have  renewed  their 
membership  and  others  are  applying  for  ad- 
mission. 

*  *  * 

May  I  ask  my  social  contemporaries  where 
on  earth  the  "  seashore "  is  ?  I  have  been 
edified  by  reading  in  the  Society  departments 
of  several  contemporaneous  organs  of  private 
profit,  that  Mrs.  So-and-so,  accompanied  by 
the  Misses  Smalltalk,  have  gone  to  the  "sea- 
shore." If  this  windswept  and  fog  infested 
city  is  not  seashore,  may  I  eat  my  own  mouth 
as  Bierce  says. 

*  *  * 

NO  FURTHER  intervention  of  a  malevo- 
lent fate  obstructed  the  formal  inauguration 
of  the  '"Festina  Lente  Skating  Club."  With- 
out ceremony,  but  in  the  presence  of  a  highly 
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fashionable  assemblage,  the  organization  was 
ushered  into  being — a  being  of  considerable 
sturdiness  if  one  may  judge  from  the  enthus- 
iasm of  the  members.  That  the  club  is  really 
a  creation  of  Mr.  Stokes  is  undeniable.  The 
credit  for  this  latest  development  of  social 
enterprise,  therefore,  is  due  him.  Besides  he 
has  won  the  gratitude  of  those,  the  employ- 
ment of  whose  leisure  is  a  subject  of  consid- 
eration. The  "Festina  Lente"  is  the  only 
departure  from  conventional  methods  of  en- 
joyment made  here  in  years  and  it  deserves 
the  favor  it  has  won. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  degree  of  interest  the  open- 
ing has  excited  in  Society,  I  was  surprised 
not  to  notice  a  more  positive  preparation  in 
the  way  of  clothes.  But  few  of  the  girls  re- 
garded the  occasion  as  worth  improving  with 
appropriate  costumes.  Most  of  the  gowns  were 
suitable  for  anything  but  skating — long 
trains,  shoes  of  inexcusable  fiimsiness,  instead 
of  the  short-skirted  dress  of  warm,  bright- 
colored  material,  trimmed  with  fur,  and 
strong,  well-made  boots  made  specially  for 
the  purpose.  However,  this  is  not  the  most 
receptive  of  communities,  and  doubtless  in  a 
week  or  two  the  skaters  will  have  realized  the 
necessities  of  the  pastime.  One  of  the  pret- 
tiest gowns  worn  was  that  of  Miss  Younger, 
of  olive  green  stuff  trimmed  with  a  dark  fur. 
She  and  her  sister  learned  skating  during 
their  stay  in  Vienna,  and  are  proficient  and 
very  graceful  on  the  ice.  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bowers 
wore  blue,  and  looked  very  charming.  She  is 
perfectly  at  home  on  skates,  and  glided 
around  with  an  ease  that  was  enviable. 

*  *  * 

Though  Miss  Ella  Hobart  is  virtually  a 
novice,  for  her  dexterity  has  not  been  gained 
under  colder  skies,  she  still  retains  pre-emi- 
nence and  can  perform  those  maneuvers  on 
the  ice  that  are  the  accomplishment  of  the 
most  dextrous  skaters.  She  is  generous  of 
assistance  to  the  less  expert.  Another  whose 
cleverness  is  notable  is  Miss  Carrie  Taylor. 
She  is  light  and  graceful,  and  skims  along 
with  great  swiftness.  Of  the  men,  Addison 
Mizner  is  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic.  He 
has  learned  very  rapidly,  and  is  now  acquiring 
the  fancy  touches.  Mr.  Chase,  too,  is  clever. 
Mr.  Greenway  again  surprised  his  friends  by 
his  cleverness.  His  assistance  was  much  in 
demand  among  the  novices.  During  the 
afternoon  Blanchard's  band  discoursed  music. 

*  *  * 

IS  IT  that  topics  of  talk  are  so  scarce  in  the 
Bella  Vista  that  the  anonymous  letter  episode 
is  clung  to  with  so  much  persistence?  I  am 
told  echoes  of  it  still  hurtle  through  the  cor- 
ridors of  the  caravansary  and  that  its  discus- 
cussion  is  an  aid  to  the  digestion  of  the  menus 
of  the  moment.  Revised  versions  are  constant- 
ly being  issued — the  latest  in  each  instance 
seemingly  a  little  more  sensational  than  its 
immediate  predecessors.  Undoubtedly  the  hero 
is  a  certain  good-looking  young  fellow  whose 
popularity  in  certain  quarters  is  due,  doubt- 
less, to  the  buoyant  charm  of  his  manner  as 
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well  as  to  the  admirable  development  of  his 
physique.  As  he  is  not  without  a  sense  of 
his  personal  fascination,  it  may  not  surprise 
the  thoughtful  to  learn  that  his  vogue  is  not 
general.  For  the  life  of  him  he  could  not  in- 
gratiate himself  with  two  interesting  young 
women  who  found  themselves  seated  at  his 
table. 

*  *  * 

All  his  endeavors  to  ingratiate  himself  in 
their  regard  faded,  and  when  he  proceeded  to 
call  on  them  in  their  rooms  the  honor  of  his 
acquaintance  was  declined  with  a  degree  of 
posiiiveness  that  left  nothing  to  his  imagina- 
tion. Strange  though  it  may  seem,  he  showed 
a  tendency  to  forgive  the  snub.  Whereupon 
the  girls  moved  to  another  table,  and  the 
anonymous  letters  resulted.  I  believe  they 
demanded  the  dismissal  of  the  obnoxious  one. 
Then  it  was  that  the  dire  threat  about  the 
intervention  of  Captain  Lees  was  circulated. 
I  am  relieved  to  learn  that  the  dread  presence 
of  the  Captain  of  Detectives  will  not  be  needed, 
as  the  investigation  has  been  dropped. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSUMPTION  that  religion  requires 
of  its  votaries  innocuous  desuetude  during  the 
solemn  hours  of  Holy  Week  is  based  on  a  mis- 
apprehension of  the  necessities  of  Easter.  The 
days  preceding  the  great  festival  are  dedicated 
to  preparations.  Think  ye  that  the  gorgeous 
decorations  that  adorn  chancel  and  altar  are 
the  result  of  spontaneous  growth  ?  On  the  con- 
trary, they  represent  the  self-denial  and  the 
leisure  of  the  pious.  Besides  the  bestowal  of 
flowers  and  foliage,  however,  the  week  has 
been  busy  because  of  the  Lenten  classes 
whose  closing  sessions  have  occurred.  The 
various  organizations  throughout  the  parishes 
have  vied  with  each  other  in  the  preparation 
of  garments  for  the  needy  and  in  small  clothes 
for  the  orphans.  These  latter  days  havemeant 
much  towards  the  institution  of  inevitable 
comparisons — comparisons  which,  if  odious, 
are  the  most  delightful  things  in  the  world,  if 
the  evidence  is  on  one's  own  side  of  the  pro- 
position. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  the  class  of  workers  at  St.  Luke's 
devoted  themselves  to  the  making  of  a  new 
choral  outfit  of  surplices  and  hassocks  for  the 
"screechers"  who  imitate  the  trained  "  De- 
cani" and  "  Cantori"  of  Eastern  churches. 
I  cannot  but  admire  the  zeal  of  Rev.  More- 
land  whose  enthusiasm  over  his  boys  is  posi- 
tive, but  unless  the  choristers  are  highly 
trained  I  prefer  the  effect  of  the  usual  quartet. 

Is  it  because  depression  sits  so  heavily  in 
London  haunts  that  the  music  hall  maiden 
invades  America?  Down  at  the  California 
there  are  two  fine  specimens  of  the  tribe — 
large,  lusty,  vigorous  young  women  whose 
dance  is  rather  the  prose  of  ambulation  than 
the  poetry  of  motion.  They  are  cockney  per- 
sonages indubitably,  these  damsels,  educated 
in  the  gentle  arts  of  the  music  hall.  Consid- 
ering their  proclivities  it  surprised  me  ex- 
tremely that  they  failed  to  address  the  audience 
— a  custom  en  regie  at  home.  Instead  they 
confined  their  conversation  with  interchanges 
to  the  orchestra. 

*  *  * 

Hilmar  Stepbany,  the  tall,  handsome  and 
versatile  chief  of  the  Vienna  Prater,  is  engaged 
to  marry  Miss  Lillian  Eggers,  a  daughter  of 
the  somewhat  prominent  German  capitalist, 
of  that  ilk.  She  is  a  quiet,  retiring  young 
woman,  of  considerable  intelligence  and  sev- 
eral accomp'i-diments.  They  met,  I  believe, 
in  Chicago,  Miss  Eggers  having  gone  on  to 
the  Exposition  as  a  member  of  the  Abbey 


Cheney  Amateur  Organization,  whose  musical 
success  at  the  great  lair  was  so  notable.  She 
is  understood  to  be  an  heiress,  as  the  bulk  of 
her  father's  acquisitions  both  in  stocks  and 
bonds  will  fall  eventually  to  her.  He  is  some- 
what of  a  millionaire. 

*  *  * 

Judging  by  the  treatment  accorded  Mr. 
Greenway  and  Mr.  Stokes  by  the  dailies, 
social  eminence  is  a  costly  attainment.  In  the 
ordinary  course  of  events  neither  would  be 
com-idered  eligible  as  a  subject  for  columns, 
but  because  one  leads  cotillions  and  the  other 
organizes  a  skating  club,  both  are  sacrificed  at 
the  altar  of  ridicule,  are  guyed  unmercifully, 
and  are  treated  with  a  degree  of  disrespect 
that  neither  has  done  aught  to  deserve.  It  is 
astonishing  that  men  cannot  lend  their  time 
to  Society  without  being  made  the  butt  of 
papers  that  devote  pages  to  the  same  interest. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  Mr.  Greenway  was  ad- 
mitted a  member  of  the  Skating  Club  without 
question.  He  was  not  blackballed  nor  treated 
with  contumely  by  Mr.  Stokes,  as  has  been 
stated  with  so  much  positiveness.  So  far  as 
Mr.  Stokes  is  concerned,  he  is  simply  a  well- 
to-do  young  man,  who  finds  a  pleasure  in 
organizing  entertainments  that  minister  to  the 
enjoyment  of  others.  Instead  of  being  ridi- 
culed his  efforts  should  be  encouraged. 

*  *  * 

THE  CENTURY  CLUB  does  not  seem  to 
obtain  the  degree  of  journalistic  recognition 
due  it.  There  is  an  unfortunate  tendency  to- 
wards secrecy  in  the  institution,  an  assump- 
tion that  newspaper  notice  of  its  sayings  and 
doings  necessarily  means  ridicule  of  its  pre- 
tensions. Of  course,  very  amusing  things 
have  occurred  within  its  highly  respectable 
precincts,  but  the  aim  of  the  Club  is  serious 
enough  to  warrant  serious  treatment.  Some 
very  excellent  lectures  have  been  given  there 
recently — among  them  one  from  Dr.  Taylor, 
President  of  Vassar,  who  spoke  on  phases  of 
college  life  for  women.  It  was  a  very  interest- 
ing talk,  full  of  instruction  and  food  for 
thought.  Perhaps  it  is  hardly  fair  to  allude 
to  it,  but  several  women  of  literary  eminence 
have  assured  me  the  quality  of  refreshments 
served  at  the  Century  is  rather  below  the 
dignity  of  the  institution. 

*  *  * 

Just  what  these  gifted  ladies  desire  in  the 
eating  way  I  am  unable  to  say,  but  from  what 
I  could  gather  I  understand  that  a  menu  of 
thin  bread  and  butter  and  weak  tea  is  deemed 
below  the  dignity  of  the  institution.  The 
question  of  eating  is  of  greater  importance, 
perhaps,  then  Mrs.  Davis  imagines,  and  for 
the  credit  of  her  presidency  I  hope  she  will 
have  proper  regard  for  the  requirements  of  the 
inner-woman. 

*  *  * 

NEGOTIATIONS  between  the  Directors 
of  Burlinghame  and  the  Sharon  estate  have 
culminated  in  securing  for  the  exclusive  use 
of  the  club,  some  twenty-two  acres  of  the 
estate.  This  tract  includes  the  lake,  the  golf 
links,  and  the  polo  grounds,  besides  an  ample 
space  for  lawns  and  gardens  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  clubhouse.  There  is  general  satisfaction 
over  the  settlement  and  the  feeling  is  general 
that  the  Sharon  estate  has  treated  the  institu- 
tion with  a  degree  of  liberality  that  exhibits 
the  personal  interest  of  Mr.  Fred  Sharon  and 
Mr.  Newlands  in  it.  Within  a  very  few  weeks 
the  members  will  find  their  new  quarters 
available.  The  furniture  will  be  unique  of  its 
kind,  and  if  the  dining-room  is  finished  ac- 
cording to  the  ideas  of  Mr.  Page  Brown,  it 
will  certainly  be  one  of  the  most  interesting 
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rooms  in  America.  The  design  calls  for  an 
ornamental  paneling.  This  Mr.  Charles  Gra- 
ham, the  well-known  artist  is  to  paint  with 
representations  of  polo  games,  ancient  and 
modem. 

The  interior  is  rustic — very  old  English. 
The  beams  of  the  ceiling  are  roughly  finished 
and  the  tones  produce  a  most  agreeable  harm- 
ony. I  am  sure  the  artists  will  insist  on  rav- 
ing over  it.  Just  as  soon  as  circumstances  or 
carpenters  allow  the  preliminary  photograph- 
ing, the  Club's  grounds  and  buildings  are  to 
appear  in  Harper's  Weekly.  Articles  on  the 
institution  are  soon  to  be  published  in  sev- 
eral of  the  more  notable  of  Eastern  weeklies. 
I  am  told  that  the  polo  contingent  has  two 
practice  games  every  week  now.  They  are 
really  in  very  fine  form,  fit  to  try  conclusions 
with  pretentious  teams  of  Eastern  Clubs. 
The  golf  links  have  devotees,  too,  especially 
among  the  habitues  of  San  Mateo.  In  their 
regard  for  the  pleasure  of  the  members  the 
Directors  have  not  forgotten  to  provide  for 
those  whose  tendency  is  piscatorial.  They 
have  made  arrangements  for  stocking  the  lake 
with  fish  so  that  angling  may  be  added  to  the 
list  of  pleasures  indulgable  within  the  limits 
of  Burlinghame. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Chancellor  of  the  Arch-dicceses, 
Father  Yorke,  is  a  man  of  considerable  intel- 
lectuality, gifted  not  only  with  an  eloquence 
that  renders  bis  sermons  interesting  but  with 
a  tact  and  bonhommic  which  will  enable  him 
to  perform  admirably  the  duties  of  the  office. 
That  he  must  plead  guilty  to  the  crime  of 
youth  is  very  true,  but  the  era  of  young  men  be- 
gins to  dawn  in  California,  and  in  his  selection 
the  Archbishop  was  guided  not  only  by  a 
sense  of  the  fitness  of  Father  Yorke  but  by  the 
knowledge  that  the  sympathy  and  support  of 
the  rising  generation  are  more  ea:-i!y  enlisted 
by  a  priest  whom  they  may  regard  as  one  of 
themselves  than  a  prelate  separated  from  them 
by  the  gulf  of  years.  It  is  no  slight  task  the 
new  chancellor  is  called  upon  to  perform. 
His  predecessor,  a  man  of  rare  liberality  and 
ability,  was  certainly  notable  among  the 
churchmen  of  the  community  for  his  dignity, 
generosity  and  breadth  of  mind.  He  possessed 
to  a  peculiar  degree  the  qualities  necessary 
for  an  administrator  and  the  reputation  he 
bears  is  one  that  is  difficult  to  compete  witb. 

*  *  * 

Excursions  to  the  Fair  are  decidedly  in 
vogue  these  exquisite  moonlit  evenings.  Un- 
der the  silvery  influences  of  the  goddess  of 
night  the  grounds  and  the  buildings  assume 
an  aspect  of  enchantment.  The  buildings 
with  their  spires  and  cupolas  are  invested 
with  an  atmosphere  of  fairy-land.  On  Wed- 
nesday evening  last  a  party  composed  of 
forty-four  men  and  girls  under  the  chaperonage 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marcus  Gerstle  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ben  Arnbold  spent  a  part  of  the  after- 
noon and  several  hours  of  night  within  the 
precincts  of  Sunset  City.  They  dined  at  the 
Cafe  Riche,  and  then  after  visiting  several  of 
the  concessions,  drove  in  several  four-in-hands 
to  the  ocean.  The  affair  was  especially  enjoy- 
able, and  went  off  not  only  to  the  satisfaction 
of  "  The  Barons"  but  of  their  guests. 

*  *  * 

Was  it  to  escape  the  rigors  of  the  latter 
days  of  Lent  that  so  many  people  went  out  of 
town  ?  San  Jose  seems  to  have  had  quite  a 
bevy  'of  San  Francisco  fashionables  lately, 
among  whom  were  Miss  Marie  Dillon  and 
Miss  Ada  Sullivan,  Miss  Gertrude  Goewey, 
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who  has  been  visiting  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  V. 
Wright,  and  Mrs.  C.  D.  Maddox,  who  is  vis- 
iting her  mother,  Mrs.  Knox-Goodrich.  Mrs. 
Edwin  S.  Breyfogle  is  at  Santa  Barbara  ac- 
companied by  Miss  Decker  and  Miss  May- 
nard,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  B.  Cornwall  are  at 
their  country  residence,  "  Heart  O'  Oaks,"  at 
Glenwood,  in  the  Santa  Cruz  Mountains.  I 
hear  that  the  home  of  Mrs.  W.  E-  Townsend, 
in  New  York,  has  been  brightened  by  the 
birth  of  a  daughter.  Mrs.  Townsend,  who  is 
one  of  the  talented  daughters  of  the  Mr.  Delos 
Lake,  is  a  great  favorite  in  inner  circles. 

*  *  * 

A  savant  of  the  old  world  elaborated  on  an 
idea  handed  down  from  classic  times,  that 
music  and  morals  are  closely  connected.  Thus 
by  the  judicial  application  of  the  one,  a  mate- 
rial alteration,  it  is  contended,  may  be  effected 
in  the  other.  Be  that  as  it  may  it  is  certain 
that  a  number  of  society  folk  who  observe 
Lent  more  in  name  than  in  deed,  and  who 
love  to  stroll  in  the  beautiful  Presidio  grounds 
in  company  with  well-groomed  officers,  take 
their  medicine  joyously,  and  if  no  decided  and 
radical  changes  takes  place  in  morals  it  is 
highly  probable  that  there  is  an  improvement 
in  their  tempers  as  they  listen  to  the  stirring 
strains  of  the  military  band  or  talk  of  the 
probable  reception  that  will  be  accorded  to 
Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Davis  on  their  return 
from  the  South. 

*K  %  # 

I  regret  to  learn  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Henry 
Robinson,  at  Santa  Ynez,  on  Thursday  morn- 
ing last.  Mrs.  Robinson  was  an  exceptionally 
able  and  gifted  woman,  and  played  a  promi- 
nent part  in  Society  some  years  ago,  both  in 
this  city  and  in  Sacramento,  where  her  hus- 
band was  engaged  in  politics.  After  the  death 
of  her  only  son,  who  was  killed  on  an  Ala- 
meda train,  she  became  an  invalid  and  retired 
from  the  world.  She  was  a  sister  of  the  late 
John  R.  Jarboe  and  of  Mrs.  C.  P.  Robinson, 
of  this  city. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Lilian  Lee,  the 
daughter  of  Colonel  James  G.  C.  Lee,  to 
Lieutenant  Stephen  Crosby  Mills,  U.  S.  A., 
will  be  celebrated  on  Tuesday  evening,  April 
ioth.  The  ceremony  will  be  performed  in  the 
military  chapel  at  the  Presidio.  Miss  Lee  is 
the  daughter  of  the  head  of  the  commissary 
department  and  is  a  very  fascinating  young 
woman.  Lieutenant  Mills  is  stationed  in 
Dakota,  to  which  place  he  and  his  bride  will 
immediately  repair. 

The  "  Tenebrae  "  service  is  really  the  most 
impressive  ceremonial  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  There  is  something  pre-eminently 
solemn  about  that  moment  of  darkness  which 
commemorates  the  resurrection  of  the  Re- 
deemer. The  Cathedral  was  crowded  on 
Thursday  evening  with  a  very  devout  congre- 
gation. During  Holy  Week  there  is  no  altar 
decoration,  but  within  the  chancel  there  was 
a  blaze  of  light.  Father  Yorke  preached  a 
moving  discourse  on  the  passion  and  death  of 
Christ.  The  services  on  Good  Friday  con- 
sisted of  the  Mass  of  the  pre-sanctified  and 
the  devotions  of  the  Way  of  the  Cross.  For 
Easter,  Solemn  High  Mass  will  be  performed 
with  all  the  pomp  of  ecclesiastical  celebra- 
tion. An  orchestra  of  fifty  pieces  and  a  large 
chorus  with  well-known  soloists  will  render 
the  music. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Mary  A.  Masten, 
eldest  daughter  of  N.  K.  Masten,  to  Dr.  Frank 
P.  Wilson,  is  announced  for  April  3d.  The 
wedding  ceremony  will  take  place  at  the  home 


of  the  bride,  2218  Clay  Street,  at  8:30  p.  M., 
and  will  be  strictly  a  private  affair. 

*  *  * 

Surprise  parties  have  not  the  vogue  they  en- 
joyed some  years  ago,  but  as  a  form  of  enter- 
tainment they  are  not  forgotten.  Dr.  P.  J.  H. 
Farrell  had  a  birthday  on  Monday  last  and  a 
delegation  of  his  friends  headed  by  Dr. 
Maguire  and  Mr.  Myrtle  invaded  his  sanctum 
on  Post  street.  They  had  a  very  jolly  time; 
between  singing  and  story-telling  the  hours 
flew  swiftly.  Dr.  Farrell  is  a  scion  of  a  well- 
known  noble  English  Catholic  family.  He 
had  a  commission  in  the  Tenth  Hussars  and 
served  throughout  the  Zulu  war,  where  he  was 
wounded.  He  spent  some  time  in  Australia, 
and  he  won  there  a  reputation  as  a  gentleman 
jockey.  In  addition  to  all  this  he  is  a  good 
story-teller  and  is  a  charming  host. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Rix  have  let  their  Bel- 
vedere home  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Perkins  and  Mr. 
Blanchard,  who  will  occupy  it  during  the 
summer  months.  They  have  taken  rooms  in 
the  Nucleus  building,  which  are  being  fitted 
up  in  very  artistic  style.  1  am  very  certain 
their  quarters  will  be  a  favorite  resort  of  the 
bright  men  of  Bohemia,  as  Mrs.  Rix,  besides 
being  a  clever  writer,  talks  charmingly  and 
possesses  a  very  fascinating  individuality. 

The  return  of  Wilbur  G.  Zeigler  marks  the 
culmination  of  the  long  continued  litigation 
between  the  assignee  of  the  California  Mutual 
Life  Insurance  Company  and  the  Republic 
Life  Company  of  Chicago.  There  is  quite  a 
history  connected  with  the  cause  that  is  some- 
what too  lengthy  for  these  columns,  but  is 
interesting  for  those  whose  property  was  in- 
volved. 

*  *  * 

Two  engagements  of  note  were  announced 
last  week — that  of  Miss  Alice  Decker  to  Mr 
Eliot  McAllister  and  that  of  Miss  Carolan  to 
Mr.  Timlow.  Mr.  Timlow  is  a  New  York 
man  who  spent  some  months  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  year  or  so  ago.  He  is  bright, 
clever  and  decidedly  good  looking,  and  re- 
joices in  the  possession  of  a  fair  share 
of  the  goods  of  this  world.  He  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Cosmos  Club.  Miss  Decker  is  a 
girl  of  considerable  character  and  ability  who 
though  she  has  participated  in  the  festivities 
of  Society  has  led  her  own  life.  She  has  often 
figured  among  the  belles  at  various  entertain- 
ments and  though  in  the  strict  sense  of  the 
word  is  hardly  a  beauty,  she  has  a  fair  face 
— refined,  delicate,  intelligent  and  a  slender 
graceful  figure.  Miss  Carolan  is  a  decidedly 
pretty  girl  with  considerable  personal  charms. 
She  went  out  a  great  deal  as  a  debutante  but 
has  of  late  eschewed  large  gatherings. 

UNIVERSAL,  in  fact  ubiquitous,  is  the 
regret  felt  among  Oakland  people  over  the  ap- 
proaching departure  of  Miss  Hosmer.  Apart 
from  her  artistic  ability  she  has  a  remarkably 
attractive  and  interesting  personality  and  has 
won  for  herself  a  very  warm  place  in  the 
memories  of  Alameda  County.  Indeed,  there 
are  a  variety  of  reasons  for  holding  her  in  the 
highest  estimation,  for  she  has  procured  for 
them  endless  entertainment.  In  fact,  teas, 
luncheons,  dinners,  art  talks  and  musicales 
have  been  given  in  her  honor,  at  which  tout 
Oakland's  youth,  beauty,  and  brains  have  been 
bidden.  Never  in  fact  has  a  season  been 
gayer,  and  never  in  the  knowledge  of  the  old- 
est and  wickedest  inhabitant  did  Lent  prove 
so  lacking  in  the  spirit  of  mortification  and 
self-denial.    Most  of  the  young  people  say 
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that  with  Ash  Wednesday  and  the  advent  of 
Miss  Hosmer  their  season  began. 

*  *  * 

Even  Holy  Week  has  lost  some  of  its  rigidity 
as  the  various  schools  have  entertained  this 
distinguished  stranger.  Snell's  Seminary,  the 
Sacred  Heart  Convent,  Field's  and  Mills'  Col- 
leges have  laid  some  small  offering  in  the 
shape  of  festivity  at  her  shrine.  She  in  her 
turn  has  given  "  talks  "  to  the  girls  and  made 
a  red  letter  day  in  the  somewhat  monotonous 
regime  of  school  life.  Mrs.  Chabot  is  to  give 
Miss  Hosmer  a  farewell  afternoon  ere  she 
leaves  for  Chicago.  The  sculptress  leaves 
California  with  regret  and  her  heart  aches 
over  the  parting  with  her  fair  "  Isabella;  " 
this  statue  Miss  Hosmer  considers  her  chef 
d'oeuvre,  and  feels  the  parting  keenly. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Maud  Morrell,  the  young  stage  aspi- 
rant of  Oakland,  appeared  with  the  Palmer 
Company  at  the  Macdonough  Theatre  during 
the  past  week.  I  hear  that  her  professional 
debut  caused  no  little  surprise  among  her 
friends,  who  were  under  the  impression  that 
she  had  entirely  renounced  all  theatrical  am- 
bitions. Miss  Morrell  is  very  pretty,  has 
wonderful  hair  and  a  remarkable  complexion, 
and  should  make  a  hit.  A  great  deal  depends 
on  the  auspices,  and  with  the  Palmer  Com- 
pany she  is  in  good  hands.  I  believe  she  is 
to  understudy  and  take  minor  parts  for  the 
time  being,  but  as  she  is  a  hard-working 
student  it  is  probable  that  she  will  have  more 
important  roles  after  a  time. 

*  *  * 

There  is  much  rejoicing  over  the  announce- 
ment that  Mrs.  Henry  Vrooman  has  taken  the 
old  Upham  place,  on  Jackson  and  Thirteenth 
Streets.  This  house  is  admirably  adapted  for 
entertaining,  and  as  Mrs.  Vrooman  has  three 
daughters  in  Society,  great  anticipations  of 
future  gayety  are  indulged  in  by  Oakland  lads 
and  lassies.  The  eldest  Miss  Vrooman,  who 
was  engaged  to  Lawrence  Kip,  is  now  a 
student  at  Berkeley  University. 

*  *  *  • 

If  there  are  savage  breasts  across  the  bay 
they  surely  have  been  soothed,  not  with 
Lydian  airs,  but  with  modern  music,  this 
week.  On  Friday  last  the  Oakland  Orchestra 
gave  one  of  its  concerts,  at  the  First  Congre- 
gational Church.  On  Monday  night  Society 
in  general  and  many  more  were  at  the  Mac- 
donough Theatre  to  listen  to  the  Vienna 
Prater.  On  Tuesday  the  Metcalf  pupils  gave 
a  concert  in  aid  of  the  Associated  Charities 
and  the  fund  for  the  unemployed,  at  the  First 
Congregational  Church.  John  Metcalf  is  at 
present  the  fashion  in  Oakland,  and  it  is  quite 
en  regie  to  be  a  pupil  of  his.  Mrs.  Thomas 
Magee  and  the  Misses  Hushes  played  with 
much  skill.  Miss  Channel,  of  Piedmont,  was 
also  much  applauded.  The  gowns  worn  by 
the  performers  were  exceedingly  pretty,  and 
gave  evidence  of  great  taste. 

*  *  * 

The  alumnae  of  the  Irving  Institute  intend 
giving  a  very  elaborate  luncheon  at  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel  next  month.  I  believe  there  are 
over  a  hundred  and  most  of  them  are  wealthy 
young  matrons  or  well-known  Society  girls. 
Quite  a  number  of  elaborate  gowns  are  being 
built  for  the  event.  As  is  usual  in  classes  of 
girls,  there  is  no  little  jealousy  underneath 
the  smiles  and  kisses  of  the  sweet  graduate. 
This  jealousy  is  manifesting  itself  in  a  strict 
secrecy  regarding  these  same  gowns,  and  each 
one  is  planning  a  coup  to  surprise  and  dazzle 
her  rivals.    No  undergraduates  and  no  teach- 
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ers  are  to  mar  the  festive  occasion.  The  un- 
dergraduates will  give  a  yachting  party  in 
May,  when  the  latest  in  yachting  gowns  will 
doubtless  appear. 

*  *  * 

All  Oakland  turned  out  in  full  force  to  see 
the  Palmer  Company  at  the  Macdonough 
Theatre.  r.r.d  the  enthusiasm  so  conspicuously 
absent  on  this  side  of  the  Bay,  waxed  furious, 
I  might  say  vociferous.  Several  theatre 
parties  were  formed.  Mrs.  Bugbee  with  Mrs. 
Waldo  Richards  and  a  number  of  friends  had 
a  successful  one  the  first  night.  Speaking  of 
theatre  parties  calls  to  mind  a  rather  funny 
episode  which  took  place  at  "Saints  and  Sin- 
ners." It  appears  that  a  party  of  rigidly 
puritanical  church  people,  deceived  by  the 
tiile  and  imagining  the  play  rather  Lenten  in 
character,  secured  front  seats.  The  first  act 
all  went  passably,  but  in  the  third,  in  which 
the  father  and  daughter  play  a  very  strong 
scene  and  in  which  the  relations  existing  be- 
tween her  and  the  villain  are  exposed,  these 
people  looked  simply  horror-sirickeu  and 
gathering  together  their  skirts  and  virtue  left 
the  theatre.  This  caused  quite  a  sensation 
even  among  the  mummers. 

The  supreme  lawlessness  of  such  a  proceed- 
ing is  too  obvious  for  comment.  There  is 
little  in  the  play  to  shock  the  susceptibilities 
of  even  the  extravagantly  good.  If  this 
policy  of  straining  at  gnats  continues  I  fear 
for  Oakland  some  horrible  natural  convulsion 
— something  unique  in  the  way  of  camel 
swallowing. 

*  *  * 

THE  LIBRARY  PARTY  has  special  vogue 
in  Oakland  these  days.  It  is  an  interesting 
form  of  entertainment  and  has  the  agreeable 
effect  of  harmonizing  a  gathering  and  remov- 
ing that  tendency  to  stiffness  which  is  the 
inevitable  characteristic  of  the  assembling 
hour.  Miss  Rosie  Bayly,  the  artist,  gave  one 
of  these  affairs  recently.  A  great  deal  of 
ingenuity  was  displayed  in  indicating  the 
titles  of  volumes.  One  in  particular,  a  little 
map  of  Europe,  over  part  of  which  musical 
notes  were  written  puzzled  the  guests  for  some 
time  before  they  discovered  that  "Notes  on 
England"  was  meant.  The  latest  library 
party  was  given  in  East  Oakland  last  week. 
A  young  man  who  represented  the  '  Psalm  of 
Life"  by  a  tiny  book  of  psalms  and  a  copy  of 
"Life"  was  taken  for  "Saints  and  Sinners"  and 
various  other  things.  A  handsome  blonde 
youth,  who  wore  a  large  black  raven,  in 
memory  of  Poe,  was  dubbed  "Black  Beauty." 

*  *  * 

A  pretty  Alameda  girl  was  the  "Light  of 
the  World"  with  a  launch  of  matches,  and  the 
daughter  of  Congressman  Hilborn  paid  a 
pretty  compliment  to  her  father's  politics  by 
representing  "  Through  one  Administration  " 
by  sewing  a  number  of  ex-President  Harri- 
son's portraits  to  her  gown.  The  hostess 
received  her  guests  with  a  large  white  cat, 
which  mewed  automatically,  under  her  arm, 
and  few  di>covered  that  she  impersonated 
"  Voices  of  the  Night." 

The  event  of  the  week  in  Berkeley  was 
"Charter  Day."  Unfortunately  it  fell  on 
Good  Friday,  and  in  consequence  the  usual 
Terpsichorean  festivities  had  to  be  omitted. 
The  aff-iir,  which  was  .social  in  some  of  its  as- 
spects,  occurred  too  late  for  extended  notice 
this  week. 

THE  ECCLESIASTICAL-bero-of  the  past 
week  has  undoubtedly  been  Father  Scanlon. 


The  boldness  with  which  he  baited  the  "  Mon- 
arch of  the  Dailies,"  and  the  complacency 
with  which  he  received  the  thundering  broad- 
side fired  at  him  by  the  paper  on  Sunday 
morning  last  has  challenged  the  admiration 
of  the  million.  The  fact  is,  Father  Scanlon  is 
no  tyro  in  battle.  He  is  a  level-headed  old 
fellow,  and  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  be 
scared  by  a  newspaper  fusilade.  Up  in  Sacra- 
mento, I  am  told,  where  he  served  lor  so  many 
years,  and  where  he  has  thousands  of  wsrm 
personal  friends,  they  are  wondering  at  the  rev- 
erend gentleman's  forbearance.  Their  theory  is 
that  the  venerable  priest  has  not  read  the  Ex- 
aminer's attack  upon  him,  and  is  as  yet  un- 
aware that  he  has  been  criticised;  for  it  seems 
to  them  incredible  that  any  man  with  his 
pugnacious  temperament  could  fail  to  "get 
back." 

Father  Scanlon  is  as  yet  comparatively  un- 
known in  this  city,  where  he  has  had  charge 
of  a  Catholic  parish  for  only  a  short  time,  but 
in  Sacramento  he  passes  for  a  remarkable 
man.  Indeed,  the  little  acquaintance  I  have 
with  him  leads  me  to  say  that  this  judgment 
is  correct.  Out  of  the  priesthood  he  would 
be  a  great  politician,  a  great  journalist,  or  a 
great  general.  His  energy,  decision  of  char- 
acter and  courage  are  traits  that  stick  out  all 
over  him.  When  the  "Monarch"  tackled 
him,  therefore,  it  selected  no  mean  antagon- 
ist, and  I  doubt  whether  it  has  yet  heard  the 
last  of  the  parochial  school  matter.  Among 
his  other  qualities  Father  Scanlon  overflows 
with  mother  wit.  I  once  overheard  a  debate 
between  him  and  a  native  son  upon  the  ques- 
tion of  foreign  immigration.  The  latter  con- 
tended that  with  some  exceptions  foreigners 
made  undesirable  citizens  and  should  be  kept 
out  of  the  country.  The  discussion  becoming 
personal,  Scanlon  wound  it  up,  in  a  brogue 
that  was  rich  and  emphatic,  as  follows:  "  So 
you're  anative,  are  ye  ?  Well,  I'm  a  foreigner, 
and  let  me  tell  you,  young  man,  that  the 
country  is  out  less  money  on  me  than  on  you. 
When  you  came  here  you  hadn't  a  shirt  to 
your  back  and  it  has  cost  $3000  to  educate 
and  make  a  man  of  you.  When  I  came,  sir, 
I  had  three  dacent  suits  of  clothes  and  a  good 
education.    There,  bad  luck  to  you." 

*  *  * 

NO  MAN  is  really  great  who  lacks  eccen- 
tricities. The  medical  eminence  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Nutt,  for  instance,  is  especially  attested  by 
his  taste  in  hats.  The  peculiar  proclivity  for 
antique  headgear  which  he  so  pertinaciously 
indulges  has  made  him  a  figure  not  only  in 
the  fraternity  but  with  the  public.  Everyone 
knows  he  can  afford  to  buy  the  latest  novel- 
ties in  headgear;  if  he  could  not,  his  preference 
would  be  an  economy  and  not  a  characteristic. 
Withal,  the  Doctor  is  sensitive  on  the  subject, 
and  even  now  he  blushes  vigorously  if  the 
subject  is  referred  to  in  his  environment. 
Standing  on  the  corner  of  Sutter  and  Mont- 
gomery Streets  one  sunny  afternoon  was  a 
voungster  from  the  country  wearing  a  som- 
brero of  unusual  breadth  of  beam.  A  small 
boy  beside  him,  attracted  by  the  strange  out- 
lines of  the  hat,  had  begun  whistling  "  Where 
did  you  get,"  etc  ,  as  the  carriage  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Nutt  drove  up  to  the  curb. 

*  *  * 

The  buoyant  strains  of  the  melody  met  the 
ear  ot  the  Doctor  as  he  alighted,  and  very  nat- 
urally they  seemed  to  have  critical  application 
to  the  obsolete  silk  stove-pipe  he  wore  on  his 
head.  He  blushed  a  bit  as  his  eyes  sought  the 
gamin  whose  glance  was  glued  on  the  som- 
brero.   The  Doctor  followed  his-line  ef  vision, 
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and  perceiving  the  immediate  occasion  of  the 
melody  was  not  himself,  looked  amazingly 
relieved.  The  blush  faded,  and  an  expression 
of  heartfelt  satisfaction  took  its  place. 

*  #  * 

AMONG  the  lawyers  there  has  recently 
been  some  interest  felt  in  the  mission  to  this 
city  of  Mr.  F.  C.  Holls,  of  New  York.  Mr. 
Holls  is  a  prominent  legal  light  in  Gotham, 
and  a  member  of  the  Constitutional  Conven- 
j  tion  which  will  scon  meet  at  Albany  to  re- 
vise the  organic  law  of  the  Empire  State. 
Some  of  his  friends  have  put  him  forward  for 
President  of  that  august  body,  but  he  does 
not  care  to  contest  the  honor  with  Joseph 
Choate,  and  has  declined  in  his  favor.  Mr. 
Choate  thinks  that  Mr.  Holls  would  make  an 
admirable  President,  and  he  has  withdrawn  in 
his  favor.  Thus  the  matter  stands.  I  merely 
mention  this  incident  to  illustrate  the  stand- 
ing of  Mr.  Holls  at  the  New  York  bar.  His 
mission  to  California  was  to- inspect  our  judi- 
cial system,  which,  I  am  told,  is  regarded  in 
New  York  as  a  model  of  cheapness  and 
efficiency.  At  the  conclusion  of  a  somewhat 
protracted  study  of  the  California  mechanism 
of  justice,  and  after  having  obtained  the 
opinions  of  many  prominent  lawyers,  Mr. 
Holls  said  that,  except  in  one  particular,  the 
California  system  was  the  best  in  the  United 
States. 

*  *  * 

This  exception  was  in  the  Supreme  Court, 
where,  in  consequence  of  the  Department 
I  system,  there  is  practically  no  end  to  litigation. 
Causes  heard  before  the  Commissioners  may 
be  heard  in  Department,  and  causes  heard  in 
Department  may  be  heard  in  Banc.  Owing 
to  the  never  ending  hope  of  reversal  that  is 
thus  held  out,  z  persistent  lawyer  rarely  con- 
siders himself  beaten.  In  New  York  they 
have  their  great  Court  of  Appeals,  their 
Supreme  Court,  which  has  original  jurisdic- 
tion and  is  not  a  court  of  last  resort,  their 
Courts  of  Common  Pleas,  their  Courts  of 
Sessions,  their  Oyer  and  Terminer  and  the 
Surrogate's  Court,  with  the  consequent  con- 
fused jurisdiction  and  clogged  calendars.  Mr. 
Holls  was  emphatically  of  the  opinion  that 
our  Superior  Court  with  its  numerous  judges, 
who  may  be  multiplied  or  subtracted  at 
pleasure,  and  its  sweeping  jurisdiction  was 
the  most  rational  nisi prius  court  in  the  United 
States.  He  knew  of  nothing  like  it  for  achiev- 
ing results  anywhere.  A  clogged  criminal, 
civil  or  probate  calendar  may  at  once  be  re- 
lieved by  detailing  more  judges  to  work  upon 
it. 

*  *  * 

But  there  is  one  defect  in  our  judicial  system 
which  Mr.  Holls  has  not  apparently  noticed, 
and  I  trust  if  he  has  anything  to  do  with  re- 
forming the  courts  of  New  York  he  will  not 
repeat  our  mistake.  That  defect  consists  in 
its  cheapness.  Our  Supreme  Judges  receive 
$6000  a  year.  They  ought  to  receive  $  10,000, 
They  are  worked  like  a  lot  of  Government 
mules,  and  their  services  are  worth  enough  to 
justify  the  State  in  retiring  them  with  a  small 
fortune  at  the  end  of  their  terms.  Indeed,  it 
is  doubtful  if  the  strongest  man  can  stand  the 
labor  that  is  heaped  upon  our  Supreme  Court 
for  twelve  years  and  emerge  with  any  further 
work  in  him.  The  Superior  Judges  receive 
$4000  a  year.  They  ought  to  get  SSooo.  Such 
a  salary,  besides  making  them  independent, 
would  bring  to  that  Bench  a  higher  order  of 
legal  talent,  and  thus  terminate  a  great  deal 
of  litigation  that  is  now  carried  to  the  Su- 
preme Court.  But,  as  Mr.  Holls  points  out, 
the  most  important  defect  is  in  the  Depart- 
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tnent  system  of  the  Supreme  Court.  In  lieu 
of  that  we  ought  to  have  three  District  Courts 
of  Appeal,  at  whose  baTs  the  bulk  of  litigation 
would  stop.  The  number  of  Supreme  Judges 
might  then  be  reduced  to  five,  and  the  salaries 
all  around  increased.  The  cost  to  the  State 
would  not  be  so  much  greater,  but  whatever 
the  additional  expense  was  would  be  returned 
to  the  people  in  accelerated  litigation.  With 
these  changes  I  think  Mr.  Holls  will  agree 
with  me  that  the  California  judicial  system 
would  be  the  best  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  impossible  an  effort  may  be  made 
at  the  coming  session  of  the  Legislature  to 
amend  the  Constitution  and  increase  the  sal- 
aries of  the  Supreme  Justices.  There  is  no 
reason  for  believing  that  the  failure  of  the  last 
attempt  shelves  permanently  the  project. 

*  *  * 

THE  IROQUOIS  CLUB  having  denounced 
Congressman  Geary  and  banished  him  from 
the  party  fold,  it  is  now  in  order  to  await  the 
returns  from  the  First  District  and  ascertain 
the  increase  in  his  majority.  It  is  a  remark- 
able fact,  attested  by  many  experiments,  that 
a  real  solid  resolution  of  repudiation  from  a 
buncombe  club  like  the  Iroquois,  usually  re- 
sults in  an  increase  in  a  man's  majority.  Bar- 
clay Henley,  who  preceded  Geary  in  Congress 
from  the  First  District,  I  am  moved  to  inform 
the  Iroquois  Club,  voted  against  the  Morrison 
Tariff  Bill  and  also  against  that  proposed  by 
Mr.  Mills,  of  Texas; '  but  his  constituents 
never  lost  confidence  in  him.  They  sent  him 
to  Congress  twice  and  would  have  returned 
him  a  third  time  had  he  desired  to  go. 

*  *  * 

But  much  as  I  may  deride  the  attempt  of 
the  Iroquois  Club  to  discredit  Mr.  Geary's 
Democracy — which,  I  may  add,  is  of  the  pure 
white  sandlot  order — I  cannot  uphold  his 
opinion  of  Chambers  of  Commerce  in  general, 
and  our  own  Chamber  in  particular.  In 
Washington  the  other  day  some  one  quoted 
to  Mr.  Geary  the  resolution  of  a  certain 
Chamber  of  Commerce  in  contradiction  of  his 
views.  "Baugh!"  said  Mr.  Geary,  "What 
does  the  opinion  of  a  Chamber  of  Commerce 
amount  to  ?  The  members  meet,  play  penny 
ante,  and  talk  peanut  politics,  while  the  Sec- 
retary adopts  the  resolutions."  In  saying 
such  things  as  this,  does  Mr.  Geary  know 
that  he  is  treading  upon  dangerous  ground  ? 
His  vote  against  the  Wilson  Bill  is  a  small 
matter  compared  to  this  assault  upon  our 
venerable  institution  on  California  Street.  To 
accuse  its  members,  many  of  whom  belong  to 
the  poker  coterie  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club, 
of  "playing  penny  ante  and  talking  peanut 
politics,"  is  a  very  grave  crime.  If  the  Iro- 
quois Club  would  take  notice  of  this  matter  it 
might  land  on  Mr.  Geary's  juglar  with  telling 
effect. 

*  *  * 

A  TRAGEDY  such  as  was  enacted  on 
Sunday  morning  last  in  Oakland's  Church  of 
the  Immaculate  Conception  possesses  features 
which  challenge  the  attention  of  the  phil- 
osopher. The  combination  of  the  tragic  and 
the  pathetic,  the  wild  insanity  of  the  murderer 
and  suicide,  the  innocent  children  that  vainly 
sobbed  over  the  body  of  their  dead  mother, 
make  up  an  ensemble  at  which  the  pencil  of  a 
Raphael  might  readily  become  appalled.  John 
Brady  could  hardly  be  called  a  lunatic.  The 
unvarying  sign  of  mental  disorder  is  physical 
degeneration,  and  there  was  nothing  resemb- 
ling weakness  about  him.  If  I  were  called 
upon  to  analyze  his  mind  I  should  say  that 
he  was  a  man  of  ungovernable  temper,  of  bad 
intellectual  balance,  and  a  physical  brute. 
A  coward  ?  No.   The  man  who  calmly  levels 


a  pistol  at  his  head  and  at  his  heart,  and 
who,  with  the  blood  streaming  from  the 
wounds  he  has  vainly  inflicted  finally  sends  a 
bullet  crashing  through  his  brain,  is  no  cow- 
ard. John  Brady  was  a  brute,  but  not  a 
coward. 

*  *  * 

However,  it  was  not  for  the  purpose  of 
imagining  the  sentiments  of  rage  and  despair 
which  surged  through  the  brain  of  this  miser- 
able husband  and  heartless  murderer,  as  he 
planned  the  death  of  the  long-suffering  and 
patient  wife  and  mother,  that  I  began  this 
paragraph.  On  the  contrary,  it  was  to  record 
a  pathetic  incident  which  took  place  at  the 
funeral  of  the  unfortunate  man  and  woman 
the  other  day  in  Oakland.  I  am  told  that  an 
attempt  was  made  by  the  Catholic  authorities 
to  separate  the  melancholy  funeral  procession. 
Brad}r,  having  forfeited  his  claim  to  humanity, 
having  entered  God's  sacred  presence  to  com- 
mit his  terrible  crime,  having  boasted  of  his 
contempt  for  religion  and  the  Almighty,  hav- 
ing deliberately  deprived  three  helpless  chil- 
dren of  their  mother,  they  justly  held  that  he 
was  not  entitled,  even  in  death,  to  respectful 
consideration.  But  the  eldest  son,  who  seems 
to  be  a  man  of  some  character,  declared  that 
his  father  and  mother  should  be  interred 
together,  and  when  the  solemn  cortege  started 
for  the  grave,  there  were  two  hearses.  One 
bore  the  body  of  the  father,  the  other  that  of 
the  mother.  At  the  cemetery  the  former 
vehicle  stepped  aside  and  awaited  the  con- 
clusion of  the  ceremonies  attending  the  inter- 
ment of  the  latter's  burden.  Then  the  priests 
and  the  church-people  hastily  dispersed,  and 
the  other  hearse,  followed  by  a  single  lonely 
carriage  containing  the  children  of  the  dead, 
wended  its  silent  way  to  the  grave.  Bad  as 
John  Brady  was,  he  still  left  some  one  to  drop 
a  tear  into  his  yawning  tomb. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEATH  of  Billy  Edwards,  the 
prize-fighter,  has  recalled  to  mind  an  inci- 
dent in  his  career  which,  I  believe,  has  never 
been  published.  Like  'Arry  Maynard,  the 
Australian,  he  was  noted  chiefly  for  his  re- 
markable gift  of  tongue,  which,  being  greater 
than  his  muscular  development,  enabled  him 
to  live  without  doing  much  fighting.  Shortly 
after  Billy  left  here  for  the  East  and  while 
still  in  the  zenith  of  his  fame  as  a  slogger,  he 
opened  a  fashionable  saloon  on  Broadway. 
The  place  was  fitted  up  with  the  spoils  of  its 
owners'  career  in  the  ring,  and  if  was  re- 
splendent with  brilliant  plate-glass  mirrors, 
beautiful  oil  paintings,  and  gorgeous  gas  fix- 
tures. One  evening  James  Gordon  Bennett, 
editor  of  the  Herald  dropped  in.  Bennett 
was  young  in  those  days  and  engaged  in  sow- 
ing his  wild  oats. 

*  *  * 

He  was  full  of  choice  prunes  on  this  occa- 
sion, and,  of  course,  very  insulting.  But 
Edwards  knew  him  well,  and  made  due 
allowance  for  the  awful  load  he  was  carrying. 
In  fact,  he  treated  him  with  unusual  defer- 
ence. Bennett  criticised  the  pictures,  the 
chandeliers,  and  the  mirrors,  and  concluded 
his  remarks  by  throwing  a  chair  through  a 
$10,000  representation  of  Venus  and  Adonis. 
Edwards  merely  smiled.  Then  James  took  a 
window  stick  and  smashed  one'of  the  chan- 
deliers. Still  Edwards  smiled.  The  editor 
next  manifested  his  dislike  of  the  big  mirror 
behind  the  bar  by  pitching  a  glass  through  it. 
Rut  the  prize-fighter  did  not  even  look  serious. 
He  knew  Bennett  would  cheerfully  pay  the 
bill  in  the  morning.  Finally  the  editor  poured 
out  a  glass  of  wine  and  threw  it  into  Billy's 
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face.  This  was  more  than  the  aristocratic 
bruiser  could  stand.  Stepping  from  behind 
the  bar  he  hit  the  great  editor  a  smash  in  the 
face  which  sent  him  senseless  to  the  floor. 
Then  he  picked  him  up  and  tumbled  him  into 
the  street.  Bennett  did  not  recover  for  two 
weeks,  but  when  he  did  he  visited  the  Herald 
office  and  gave  an  order  that  Edwards  forever 
afterwards  should  be  designated  in  the  paper 
as  "  Billy  Edwards,  the  prize-fighter."  And 
the  Herald  stuck  to  that  form  until  the  end. 
In  its  obituary  notice  of  his  death  he  was 
still  "  Billy  Edwards,  the  prize-fighter." 

*  *  * 

The  degree  of  appreciation  an  actor  meets 
out  to  the  performance  of  a  rival  show  often 
indicates  the  measure  of  applause  he  himself 
desires.  It  was  my  fortune  to  assist  as  spec- 
tator at  the  Munroe  catastrophe  at  the  Cali- 
fornia last  Sunday  evening.  In  the  audience, 
occupying  a  stage  box  was  Louis  James,  who 
assists  Fred  Warde  in  heavy  tragedy  at  the 
Baldwin.  My  sense  of  humor  is  not  lacking, 
and  I  laugh  quite  frequently,  but  I  envied  the 
extreme  hilarity  of  Mr.  James.  His  guffaws 
resounded  through  the  theatre.  He  dis- 
covered wit  in  every  turn,  twist,  and  move- 
ment of  the  Munroe  face,  in  every  twitch  or 
twirl  of  the  Munroe  physique.  It  was  a  fine 
rollicking  laugh  he  sent  out,  a  broRd-sho'dd- 
ered,  breezy,  infectious  chuckle  that  set  every 
one  smiling  out  of  sympathy.  Indted,  hid 
he  been  assisting  at  a  performance  of  Bob 
Acres  by  Joe  Jefferson,  he  could  hardly  have 
manifested  a  more  conspicuous  degree  of 
appreciation. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  CITY  HALL  they  tell  a  story 
on  Mr.  Trot  Allyne.  the  Deputy  County 
Clerk,  who  presides  in  Judge  Troutt's  De- 
partment, which  will  bear  repeating.  It  is 
Mr.  Allyne's  custom,  on  Saturday  evenings, 
to  buy  all  the  weekly  papers  and  thrust  them 
into  his  overcoat  pocket.  On  Sunday  morn- 
ing at  daybreak,  instead  of  arising  and  rush- 
ing downtown,  as  many  politicians,  owing  to 
the  warmth  of  their  coppers,  are  compelled  to 
do,  Mr.  Allyne  quietly  reaches  for  the  bundle 
of  weeklies  and  enjoys  a  matutinal  intellectual 
feast.  As  he  often  speaks  of  his  custom,  all 
his  friends  are  aware  of  the  weakness.  On  a 
certain  Saturday  night  recently,  however,  he 
met  with  an  accident.  Rejoicing,  I  believe, 
at  the  retirement  from  public  life  of  Mr.  Glad- 
stone (Mr.  Allyne  is  a  rank  Tory)  he  called  at 
all  the  refectories  in  his  Assembly  District. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  a  campaign  of  this  kind  always 
results  in  accident.  In  one  of  the  places  a 
wag  extracted  the  bundle  of  weeklies  from 
his  overcoat  pocket  and  replaced  them  with  a 
bundle  of  German  Demokrals  and  Abend- 
Posts.  On  Sunday  morning  Mr.  Allyne 
reached  for  the  weeklies  as  usual.  He  opened 
one  of  them  and  scanned  the  meaningless 
page.  Then  he  opened  another,  and  another. 
Finally  he  threw  them  across  the  room  and 
pressed  his  throbbing  head. 

"Great  Heavens!"  he  shrieked.  "My 
brain  is  on  fire!    Help!  Murder!" 

The  neighbors  rushed  in  and  extinguished 
the  flames.  The  damage  was  slight.  Fully 
insured.  Mr.  Allyne  has  been  looking  for 
the  wag  ever  since. 

*  *  * 

JUDGE  CAMPBELL  of  the  Police  Court  is 
always  masquerading.  Usually  he  hides  be- 
hind his  whiskers,  which  are  so  thick  that 
the  wind  scarcely  blows  through  them,  but 
sometimes  he  substitutes  his  cheek.  This,  I 
may  remark,  is  not  only  imperious  to  the 
wind,  but  up  in  Oregon  they  say  it  has  been 
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known,  like  the  skull  of  a  grizzly  bear,  to 
turn  a  rifle  bullet.  The  subterfuge  by  which 
a  few  days  ago  he  gave  his  bailiff,  Mr.  Bash- 
ford,  a  vacation,  is,  I  opine,  a  case  of  whiskers. 
Hard  as  Judge  Campbell's  cheek  maybe,  I 
hardly  think  it  equal  to  the  task  of  playing  so 
transparent  a  trick  as  this.  To  give  a  politi- 
cal retainer  a  vacation  while  pretending  to 
have  suspended  him  for  cause,  is  so  uproar- 
iously deep  that  I  am  prone  to  doubt  even 
whether  the  Judge's  whiskers  are  guilty.  In 
fact,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  in  this 
matter  the  Judge  has  been  the  victim  of  a  foul 
conspiracy. 

*  *  * 

But  there  was  one  occasion  when  Judge 
Campbell  did  not  suspend  a  man  employed  in 
his  Court  for  the  purpose  of  giving  him  a  vaca- 
tion. That  was  the  case  of  Mr.  Glover  with 
whom  he  had  a  verbal  difficulty  about  a  year 
ago.  He  was  so  mad  that  he  refused  to  longer 
permit  Glover  to  defile  his  Court.  Not  only 
that,  he  fined  him  ten  dollars  for  contempt. 
He  could  not  collect  the  fine,  however,  be- 
cause Glover  refused  to  pay  it.  So  one  day 
he  went  out  to  the  City  Hall  and  asked  the 
Auditor  to  deduct  it  from  Glover's  salary.  Of 
course  the  Auditor  could  not  legally  do  that. 
Then  he  called  on  Mayor  Ellert  and  asked 
him  to  order  the  money  into  the  treasury, 
which,  of  course,  could  not  be  done.  Finally 
he  consulted  a  lawyer  for  the  purpose  of  de- 
vising some  legal  expedient  to  accomplish  his 
end.  While  so  employed  Glover  called  on 
him. 

"See  here,  Judge,  you  are  carrying  this 
thing  too  far.  Do  you  know  that  you  owe 
the  city  twenty  dollars  yourself?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Campbell,  "nothing  of 
the  kind;  you  are  bluffing." 

"Yes,  you  do.  Do  you  remember  when 
Hornblower  fined  you  twenty  dollars  for  lick- 
ing Ben.  Napthaly  ?    You  never  paid  it." 

Campbell's  whiskers  dropped  into  a  brown 
study. 

"  You're  right,  Glover.  Here,  let's  shake 
hands  and  say  no  more  about  that  little  matter 
of  yours." 

And  they  didn't. 

*  *  * 

A  DEGREE  of  modesty,  for  which  I  can 
find  no  especial  warrant  has  hitherto  prevented 
me  engaging  in  the  refrigerated  meat  contro- 
versy. However,  from  the  point  of  view  of 
one  whom  a  malign  fate  took  through  Butcher- 
town  last  Sunday,  I  should  like  to  intervene 
an  expression  that  may  not  be  without  value 
in  the  connection.  It  is  an  expression  of 
surprise  at  the  audacity  of  the  individuals 
who  find  healthy  perfection  in  the  product  of 
this  purlieu.  In  Butchertown  sanitary  con- 
ditions are  unknown.  The  place  reeks  with 
noisome  odors,  with  noxious  gases.  It  is  a 
region  of  cesspools  and  stagnant  waters.  The 
process  of  slaughtering  in  vogue  is  out  of 
date.  There  are  no  appliances  for  the  de- 
struction of  refuse,  nor  any  of  the  modern 
mechanism  for  promoting  absolute  cleanli- 
ness. How  it  is  possible  that  meat,  the  most 
susceptible  of  all  products,  prepared  under 
such  conditions  can  escape  contamination  is 
something  I  cannot  comprehend. 

*  *  * 

For  years  Butchertown  has  been  a  painful 
necessity.  Those  of  us  who  had  been  to 
Chicago,  and  other  big  cities,  knew  of  the 
scientific  methods  of  slaughteriug,  and  all  the 
safeguards  science  had  found  against  infection, 
but  protest  was  useless.  However,  with  the 
establishment  of  the  plant  at  South  San  Fran- 
cisco, embodying  all  the  latest  improvements 
for  the  preparation  of  meat  products  and  their 
refrigeration,  we  are  independent  of  that  un- 


fortunate region,  and  now  one  can  buy  joints 
that  have  not  been  exposed  to  all  the  odors  of 
putrefaction,  all  the  gases  of  decay  that  blow 
over  and  bubble  up  from  the  fetid  marshes  of 
Butchertown.  When  one  reads  the  assurances 
of  dealers,  and  the  assentations  of  doctors 
that  the  meat  prepared  at  the  modern  Abat- 
toirs of  South  San  Francisco  is  unhealthy 
or  dangerous,  it  compels  one  to  realize  the 
triumph  of  interest  over  honesty,  because  the 
men  who  make  the  statements  know  well 
the}'  are  untrue. 

*  *  * 

SHE  IS  right  charming  in  a  way  is  Miss 
Polly  Stockwell,  the  bride  of  Mr.  Arthur  F. 
Warde.  To  the  charmingness  of  a  stage 
beauty  one  may  dare  allude  with  a  certain 
degree  of  familiarity.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Stockwell  nee  Ethel  Brandon  and  her 
proper  name  is  Mary  Master.  Prior  to  the 
discovery  of  her  vocation  for  the  dramatic  art 
she  wrote  poetry  for  the  Post  and  thought 
favorably  of  a  literary  career.  I  think  the 
failure  to  place  a  line  of  ballads  she  had 
penned  at  odd  moments  led  her  thoughts  sock- 
and-buckskin-wards.  She  became  a  sou- 
brette,  a  walking  lady  and  in  the  course  ot 
time,  a  heroine.  The  most  conspicuous  suc- 
cess Miss  Stockwell  achieved  was  with  Roland 
Reed.  She  appeared  in  perihelion  with  this  ec 
centric  star  somewhere  in  the  East — once.  Had 
she  failed  to  impress  the  audience  she  might  not 
to-day  be  Mrs.  Warde,  but  several  rounds  of 
stamps  and  handclaps  rewarded  her  efforts, 
and  next  day  she  was  given  a  ticket  for  Brook- 
lyn. Mr.  Reed  permits  no  star  to  beam  but 
himself  in  the  companies  he  travels  with. 

Mrs.  Warde,  Jr.,  is  rather  good-looking  and 
somewhat  talented.  Her  husband  figured  for 
some  time  in  Seattle  journalism,  but  retired 
from  that  unproductive  field  to  manage  his 
parent.  He  succeeded  a  person  named  Bor- 
rowe,  whose  claim  to  notoriety  was  the 
achievement  of  making  Warde  a  leader  of 
the  legitimate.  I  cannot  think,  though,  he 
was  a  great  success,  for  the  only  Virginias 
swore  in  a  New  York  court  that,  with  all  his 
years  of  histrionic  endeavor,  his  sole  earthly 
possessions  consisted  of  a  railroad  ticket  and 
a  $20  gold  piece. 

IT  IS  WAR  with  a  vengeance  in  the  Hast- 
ings estate.  The  widows  have  joined  the 
combat  with  an  air  of  determination  that  be- 
speaks scabbards  flung  away.  This  time 
there  may  be  no  soft  interchange  of  legal 
courtesies;  issues  are  drawn  too  sharply  and 
the  interests  are  far  too  diverse  for  that.  The 
episode  that  precipitated  the  onslaught  of  Mrs. 
Lillian  K.  Hastings,  and  of  the  person  who 
calls  herself  Mrs.  Viola  Hastings,  was  an 
order  distributing  to  the  heirs  a  portion  of  the 
trust  funds.  During  his  life  the  late  Judge 
Hastings  tied  up  certain  of  his  properties  in 
the  form  of  a  trust,  appointing  Mr.  William 
Geishman  as  trustee.  Half  the  revenue  de- 
rived he  appropriated  for  himself,  the  rest  was 
alloted  to  his  children,  who  had  incomes  of 
from  six  to  nine  hundred  dollars  per  month. 
The  deed  provided  that  at  his  death  the 
Judge's  share  should  be  fairly  divided  among 
his  heirs  or  their  descendants.  He  assumed, 
I  suppose,  that  his  widow  could  have  no  pos- 
sible legal  claim  on  this  portion  of  the  estate 
whatever  she  might  consider  due  her  out  of 
the  fortune  he  had  outside  the  trust. 

*  *  * 

The  affairs  of  the  estate  seem  to  have  been 
handled  very  adioitly,  and  so  far,  a  virulent 
contest  between  the  claimants  and  the  natural 

Don't  fall  to  chew  Adams'  Tuttl  Fruttl  Chewing  Gum  alter  meals 
Indigestion  fades  before  it. 


heirs  has  been  averted.  But  the  dogs  of  war 
are  now  unleashed  and  the  Superior  Court  will 
have  the  responsibility  of  deciding  on  the 
legality  of  the  settlements  the  late  Judge 
made  on  the  woman  he  recognized  as  his  wife 
and  whether  her  contention  that  the  trust  is 
community  property  is  well  founded.  But  be- 
fore her  claim  may  be  disposed  of,  there  is  the 
other  great  question  to  decide — is  the  marriage 
contract  which  the  alleged  Mrs.  Viola  Hast- 
ings flaunts,  genuine,  and,  if  so,  does  it  not 
place  Mrs.  Lillian  in  a  most  anamolous  posi- 
tion ?  There  are  liable  to  be  interesting  de- 
velopments. The  contention  of  Viola  will 
need  a  deal  of  proving  and  the  resulting  read- 
ing matter  cannot  fail  to  be  vividily  read- 
able. In  the  meantime  I  am  persuaded  the 
appointment  of  a  receiver  was  going  a  bit 
far,  but  that  is  for  the  Judge  to  say.  One 
might  ask  how  it  happens  Mr.  Jim  Groom  is 
in  such  demand  at  the  City  Hall  ?  Give  cer- 
tain Judges  an  opportunity  and  Mr.  Groom 
straightway  comes  to  the  surface.  One  may 
be  forgiven  for  wondering  if  there  is  aught  in 
his  prominence  beyond  popularity. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  is  due  in  San  Fran- 
cisco to  day.  She  was  to  have  arrived  in  San 
Francisco  last  week,  but  her  departure  from 
New  York  was  delayed  by  a  variety  of  causes. 
It  is  probable  the  turn  that  litigation  has 
taken  will  compel  her  to  remain  here  longer 
than  she  intended.  But  that  is  a  phase  of  the 
case  which  her  many  friends  will  rejoice  over. 

*  *  * 

The  political  manipulator,  whose  methods 
are  devious,  not  to  say  dark,  would  hardly 
have  relished  the  exposure  of  his  methods 
vouchsafed  by  Senator  Earl  across  at  Oakland 
a  day  or  two  ago.  The  organization  addressed 
was  the  Men's  Congregational  Society,  and  for 
their  instruction  the  Senator  explained  the 
methods  of  the  artist  who  produces  results  by 
invisible  means.  To  the  lobbyist  he  devoted 
attention  particularly,  told  how  he  examines 
the  career  of  each  Senator  and  every  Assem- 
blyman, learns  the  particulars  of  their  lives 
from  cradle  to  political  graduation,  and  at  the 
psychological  moment  stands  ready  to  bring 
all  manner  of  influences  to  bear  on  them.  The 
lecture  was  listened  to  with  attention,  and  was 
certainly  a  very  worthy  and  valuable  study  of 
a  type  whose  methods  and  motives  are  not 
comprehended  by  outsiders  of  either  sex. 

*  *  * 

SPEAKING  of  Spring  Valley  water  rates, 
and  the  annual  agony  which  takes  place  over 
them  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  they  tell  a 
good  story  on  Herman  Schussler,  the  engineer 
of  the  corporation.  It  appears  that  the  officers 
of  the  Company  rely  on  Mr.  Schussler  to 
supply  the  arguments  upon  which  water  rates 
are  annually  based.  One  of  his  duties  has 
always  been  to  take  the  Supervisors  down  to 
Crystal  Springs  and  other  places  and  show 
them  the  "  works."  But  this  year  he  did  not 
make  the  trip.  The  reason  has  not  been 
given,  and  I  am  told  that  when  asked  for  it, 
Mr.  Schussler  becomes  suddenly  uncommuni- 
cative. No  one  has  yet  been  able  to  extract 
from  him  the  secret,  but  here  is  the  explana- 
tion; and  therein  resides  the  story  to  which  I 
have  referred: 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Schussler  took  especial  pains  to  make 
an  impression  on  the  last  Board  which  he 
conducted  over  the  Company's  property.  He 
wined  and  dined  them  for  three  days,  and  gave 
them  an  excellent  day's  fishing  on  Crystal 
Springs  Lake.  From  the  expressions  of  grati- 
tude that  fell  from  the  lips  of  his  guests  he 
felt  sure  that  they  had  been  duly  impressed 
with  the  value  of  the  "  works."  Coming  home 
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via  Alameda,  and  while  on  the  Oakland  boat, 
the  Supervisors  discussed  their  opinions  freely. 
Finally  they  left  Schussler,  and  filed  up  to  the 
bar  to  take  a  drink.  Suddenly  one  of  them 
withdrew  from  the  party  and  rejoined  the  En- 
gineer. 

"Say,  Schussler,"  he  said,  "  you  area  fine 
fellow,  and  we  like  you  very  much.  Do  you 
own  any  Spring  Valley  shares  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes,  a  few.    Why  ?  " 

"Well,  take  my  advice.  Sell  them  quick. 
Water  rates  are  going  to  take  a  fearful  tum- 
ble this  year." 

*  *  * 

IF  APPEARANCES  are  not  deceptive 
journalism  is  on  the  verge  of  combat.  Between 
Mr.  Hearst  and  Mr.  De  Young  there  is  no 
love  lost,  but  in  all  these  years,  their  hostility 
has  merely  smouldered.  Over  Childrens'  Day 
and  Father  Scanlon,  however,  it  has  blazed 
forth  and  from  editorial  "  roasts  "it  will  doubt- 
less extend  to  local  attacks.  In  the  meantime, 
the  Fair  is  receiving  the  attention  of  the 
"  Monarch "  whose  aim  seems  to  be  similar 
to  that  of  Sampson  essaying  the  destruction  of 
the  Temple.  It  might  be  well  for  Mr.  Hearst, 
however,  to  remember  the  unfortunate  fate  of 
that  Sandow  of  the  Scriptures.  There  is 
nothing  that  would  give  the  business  men  of 
San  Francisco  more  pleasure  than  the  success 
of  the  big  show  at  the  Park.  If  it  fails  the 
blame  will  be  fastened  somewhere,  and  the 
responsibility  I  cannot  think  will  be  a  profit- 
able one.  So  far,  Mr.  De  Young  has  refrained 
from  retaliating,  but  I  am  persuaded,  it  is 
only  a  matter  of  time  until  he  is  stung  to  the 
verge  of  controversy.   Then  will  the  fun  begin. 

♦  ^  J(! 

The  consensus  of  opinions  in  journalism 
denies  the  wisdom  of  the  Examiner s  attack 
on  Father  Scanlon.  If  it  be  assumed  that  the 
reverend  gentleman  exceeded  his  authority,  it 
might  have  been  proper  to  have  reproved  him 
in  a  dignified  manner.  Had  Mr.  Hearst 
treated  the  letters  as  unworthy  of  considera- 
tion, his  course  must  have  enlisted  the  ap- 
proval of  the  disinterested.  But  for  so  evident 
a  resort  to  verbal  bludgeonry  as  the  rhodo- 
montade  last  Sunday,  I  hear  little  commenda- 
tion. The  assault  was  too  brutal.  It  aroused 
the  intense  hostility  of  the  friends  of  the  vic- 
tim, and  enlisted,  in  a  certain  degree,  the 
sympathies  of  his  enemies.  However,  there 
is  more  genuine  journalistic  ability  in  the 
Examiner  office  than  anywhere  else  in  town, 
so  I  will  await  results.  I  am  sure  the  end  is 
not  yet. 

*  *  * 

INTO  its  fight  against  the  Telephone  Com- 
pany, the  Post  is  putting  a  degree  of  snap 
that  must  make  disquieting  reading  for  Presi- 
dent Sabin.  I  am  told  he  expressed  some  weeks 
ago  his  contempt  for  evening  journalism  and 
indicated  that  the  attack  produced  on  the  cor- 
poration much  the  same  effect  that  the  bark- 
ing of  a  terrier  does  on  the  unperturbability 
of  a  mastiff.  Before  a  truce  has  been  de- 
clared, however,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the 
monopoly  will  have  more  respect  for  Mr. 
Hume's  paper,  for  it  is  going  about  the  cam- 
paign in  a  way  that  shows  a  thorough  ac- 
quaintance with  the  weak  spots  in  the  tele- 
phone armor.  If  the  monopoly  is  impervious 
to  the  pressure  of  the  public  opinion,  that 
will  surely  demand  a  reduction  of  its  charges, 
I  am  satisfied  the  consequences  will  include  a 
heavy  advance  in  its  taxable  assessment  and 
legislation  to  compel  a  change  of  method. 
From  all  appearances  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
the  Post  is  to  be  heard  from. 

AFTER  undergoing  the  miles  of  monstrosi- 

After  dinner  try  Adam's  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti  chewing  gum. 
Yon  will  find  it  admirable. 


ties  with  the  incidental  half  dozen  paintings 
hung  in  the  Egyptian  nondescript  of  art  at  the 
Fair,  the  eye  needs  peace  and  quiet.  With  all 
the  hasty  horrors  fresh  in  mind  the  water  color 
exhibit  to  be  seen  at  the  Vickery  Gallery  is  a 
haven  of  refuge  to  the  eye.  The  work  of  a 
Scottish  water-color  painter  Marjoribanks  Hay 
makes  up  the  collection.  Every  phase  of  a 
Summer  painting  tour  is  rendered,  and  with 
a  sincerity,  freshness  and  restrained  freedom 
which  thoroughly  expresses  the  interest  of  the 
subjects  as  well  as  the  force  and  character  of 
the  painter.  Without  showing  a  sense  of 
compulsion,  the  technique  adheres  strictly  to 
legitimate  methods  of  watercoloring,  and  gains 
a  quiet  elegance  thereby.  Subjects  taken 
from  environments  made  famous  by  Burns 
and  others,  are  treated  with  a  realism  at  once 
delicate  and  impressing  absolute  truth.  This 
is  realism  with  many  touches  of  poetry  break- 
ing through. 

*  *  * 

"An  Old  Quarry  Evening,"  attracts,  being 
especially  aerial  and  palpitating.  The  large 
Scottish  Academy  picture  is  a  fine  piece  of 
work  in  studied  effort,  but  has  lost  spirit  and 
convincing  quality  through  overworking,  per- 
haps. Numbers  of  bits  dainty  and  dramatic, 
and  others  with  the  soft  dampness  of  atmos- 
phere peculiarly  Scotch,  more  than  interest 
those  blessed  with  the  real  watercolor  esprit. 
Among  other  things  shown  to  the  appre- 
ciative are  several  pastels  by  Muhrman,  now 
being  universally  recognized  as  an  exception 
among  exceptions  in  the  painting  of  land- 
scapes. These  pastels  are  extraordinary  from 
the  mental  aroma  which  they  exhale.  Modern 
in  technique  and  subject,  there  is  yet  a  weird, 
mediaeval  feeling  of  unreal  tragedy  coming 
from  them  which  is  remarkably  impressive. 
Admirers  of  Vedder  will  be  enthusiastic  over 
the  near  possibility  of  an  exhibition  of  his 
works  in  the  same  Vickery  Gallery  later  in  the 
spring. 

THE  ECCLESIASTICAL  event  to-mor- 
row is  undoubtedly  the  formal  opening  of  new 
Trinity — the  handsome  stone  church  on  the 
corner  of  Bush  and  Gough  Streets.  It  is  really 
a  magnificent  edifice — quite  the  most  preten- 
tious of  its  kind  in  California.  The  ex- 
terior is  gothic,  modeled  after  Ely  Cathedral  in 
England — the  interior  is  dark,  severe,  and 
from  an  artistic  point  of  view,  highly  inter- 
esting. It  is  the  kind  of  church  moderns  who 
go  in  for  Jin  de  siecle  emotions  can  find  pleas- 
ure in  worshipping  in.  Dr.  Walk,  the  im- 
pressive-looking clergyman  whose  portrait  ac- 
companies this  issue  of  The  Wave,  will  con- 
duct the  services.  On  Monday  the  formal 
consecration  by  Bishop  Nichols  will  occur. 
This,  I  am  told,  is  to  be  a  most  impressive 
ceremony,  not  only  because  of  the  importance 
of  the  event,  but  on  account  of  the  number  of 
Episcopal  clergymen  who  are  to  participate. 

*  *  * 

The  expression  may  sound  a  bit  slangy  but 


Rev.  George  Walk  has  "caught  on  "  here  in 
a  manner  that  shows  ability  and  capacity  of 
no  common  order.  His  face  indicates  a  good 
many  very  interesting  things  —  character, 
force,  intelligence  especially,  and  I  believe 
he  may  reasonably  claim  to  be  the  handsom- 
est clergyman  in  town.  Above  all  other 
things,  however,  he  is  young,  bright,  active, 
and  progressive  and  if  he  does  not  gather  the 
old  Trinity  congregation  at  the  new  edifice, 
no  one  can.  In  addition  to  all  this,  Mr. 
Walk  is  a  product  of  the  Blue  Grass  region, 
was  educated  at  the  University  of  Kentucky, 
was  admitted  to  holy  orders  in  San  Jose, 
spent  a  year  at  Middletown  with  Bishop 
Williams,  the  head  of  the  American  Episcopal 
Church,  and  was  subsequently  appointed  to 
Trinity.  I  am  persuaded  he  will  yet  be  a 
Bishop. 

*  *  * 

What  an  opportunity  is  in  store  for  lovers 
of  cats — an  opportunity  that  may  not  occur 
again  in  several  lifetimes.  I  am  told  that  the 
feline  collection  of  the  late  Mrs.  R.  C.  John- 
son is  soon  to  be  disposed  of  at  public  auc- 
tion. Imagine  the  Angoras,  the  inimitable 
Maltese  and  all  the  other  tabbies  of  the  deceased 
lady  coming  under  the  hammer.  There  are 
some  thirty  of  them,  and  at  present  they  re- 
side in  a  little  house  on  Telegraph  Hill.  In 
charge  is  a  dear  old  lady — a  pensioner  of  the 
benevolent  millionairess,  who  in  her  will  left 
$20,000  as  a  reward  for  the  tender  care  she 
had  expended  on  the  cats.  No  earthly  pur- 
pose is  subserved  by  keeping  them  together  so 
the  executors  have  decided  to  sell  them,  the 
proceeds  to  go  to  the  home  for  indigent  women. 
Due  notice  of  the  auction  will  be  given. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Dryden,  the  young  gentleman  who 
does  humor  on  the  Chronicle,  delivered  him- 
self recently  of  the  following  remarkable 
statement: 

It  is  said  that  the  Firth  Wheel  man  is  the  only  con- 
cessionaire at  the  Fair,  who  is  daily  turning  over  his 
invested  capital. 

The  "copy"  containing  this  interesting 
sentence  fell  into  the  hands  of  a  conscientious 
assistant  editor  whose  sense  of  wit  is  less 
pronounced  than  his  love  of  accuracy. 

"  Impossible,"  he  exclaimed,  indignantly, 
blue  penciling  the  sentence.  "The  Firth 
Wheel  is  not  taking  in  several  thousand  a 
day." 


The  Ladies  of  New  York  all  buy  their  Straw  Hats 
of"  Knox,"  the  Hatter.  Eugene  Korn,  the  Lead- 
ing Hatter,  726  Market  Street,  will  have  a  com- 
plete line  this  season.  "Knox's"  Silk  Hats  and 
Derbys  best  in  the  world. 


Spatts — I  heard  that  Goslin  lost  his  head  at  Miss 
Dariey's  the  other  night. 
Bloobumper— There's  uothiug  in  it.—  Truth. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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A  SOCimY-LlTEGARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 
San  Francisco,  March  24,  1894. 

DISRESPECT  FOR  COURTS. 

The  attempt  of  Governor  Waite  to  skip  the 
courts  and  settle  a  purely  judicial  issue  by 
military  murder,  is  one  of  the  disquieting 
signs  of  the  times.  Centuries  of  hard  ex- 
perience were  required  to  teach  men  that  the 
best  safeguard  of  the  rights  of  person  and 
property  is  judicial.  It  is  not  an  overstate- 
ment that  civilization  has  come  to  be  possible 
only  where  person  and  property  are  safe, 
which  is  the  same  as  saying  that  civilization 
and  jurisprudence  go  hand-in-hand. 

Therefore  this  Waite  business  in  Colorado, 
with  Governor  Towelling's  military  venture 
in  Kansas,  threatens  civilization. 

Nor  are  these  apostles  of.  Populism  the  only 
anarchists  who  are  working  in  the  same  di- 
rection. There  is  an  increasing  tendency  to 
break  down  public  respect  for  the  law  courts. 
When  Senator  White  gave  as  a  reason  for 
defeating  the  President's  appointee  to  the 
Supreme  bench,  that  Peckham  would  be  in- 
fluenced upon  expected  litigation,  he  made 
his  contribution  to  public  disrespect  for  the 
bench. 

A  newspaper  in  this  city  personally  hostile 
to  Justice  Field  has  recently  represented  him 
as  subject  to  influences  that  mar  the  integrity 
of  judicial  action.  We  once  put  the  current 
tales  to  that  effect  in  all  their  criminal  candor 
to  test  the  effect  upon  the  public  mind  and 
became  satisfied  of  its  horrid  debauchery  by 
constant  defamation  of  the  judicial  office. 

To  be  plain,  people  of  whom  better  is  ex- 
pected have  ceased  to  think  of  the  proper 
judicial  motive.  The  Bible  describes  the  per- 
fect man  as  swearing  to  his  own  hurt,  one 
whose  self-sympathy  has  no  influence  upon 
his  conscience,  and  a  right  estimate  of  the 
judicial  character  separates  it  utterly  from 
sympathy  in  any  form  or  measure.  But  here 
we  have  the  Mayor  of  Oakland  solemnly  deliv- 
ering himself  to  the  effect  that,  "  all  the  indica- 
tions show  that  Justice  Field  is  not  in  sym- 
pathy in  any  way  with  the  railroad.  If  he 
was  why  should  he  participate  in  that  Chicago 
decision,  and  why  should  he  take  3,000,000 
acres  of  laud  in  San  Benito  County  away  from 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company?  All  his  acts, 
even  to  the  questions  he  asked  Attorney- 
General  Hart  go  to  show  that  Field  is  not  a 
sympathizer  with  the  railroad."  Is  the  Mayor 
of  Oakland  governed  in  his  official  action  by 
his  sympathies  ?  Is  his  action,  affecting 
persons  and  property,  guided  by  the  attitude  of 
individuals  toward  him,  his  ambitions,  his 
income?  His  sympathies  run  to  those  who 
put  him  in  office,  do  they  influence  him  in  the 
enforcement  of  the  charter  and  ordinances  of 
the  city  he  rules,  or  in  the  caucus  advice  he 
gives  to  the  City  Council  ? 

The  matter  at  issue  is  litigation  over  the 
Oakland  waterfront.  It  is  made  the  subject 
of  sensational  journalism.    Writers  who  don't 


know  the  inside  of  a  law  book  from  the  out- 
side of  a  basking  shark,  fill  space  with  mis- 
representations of  the  law  and  the  facts,  and 
editors  discuss  the  probable  action  of  courts  in 
the  light  of  the  alleged  prejudices  of  the 
judges.  All  of  this  is  gnst  in  the  hopper  of  the 
anarchist.  Sensational  journalism,  abusive  of 
the  courts,  is  the  dunghill.  The  bomb  is  the 
fungus  that  grows  on  it. 

To  return  to  the  case  at  issue.  Suppose 
the  decision  go  against  the  railroad,  the  lesson 
taught  by  this  discussion  will  be  that  it  went 
that  way  not  because  that  was  the  law  but 
because  the  judges  were  prejudiced  against 
the  corporation. 

What  teaching  could  be  more  monstrous! 
Then  men  learn  to  consult  the  prejudices  of 
courts,  not  their  judicial  mind,  and  in  great 
causes  affecting  profoundly  those  human  in- 
terests which  are  the  flower  of  civilization, 
prejudice  is  to  preside  with  squinting  eye,  and 
not  justice,  blind  to  all  things  but  the  even 
balance  of  her  scales. 

Such  is  the  school  in  which  is  taught  that 
Justice  Field's  alleged  ownership  of  those 
acres  of  mud  and  tules  on  Carquinez  Straits, 
disqualifies  him  to  sit  in  a  case  that  involves 
only  land  permanently  submerged  by  navi- 
gable water. 

Under  the  settled  principles  of  law  his  title  on 
the  littoral  of  Carquinez  is  from  zenith  to  nadir. 
It  has  nothing  to  do  with  private  ownership 
of  land  on  which  the  sun  never  shines,  of  land 
lying  under  permanently  navigable  water, 
proprietorship  of  which  disputes  with  Nep- 
tune the  kingship  of  the  seas,  denies  to  fleets 
the  right  to  mar  it  with  their  anchor  flukes  and 
raises  questions  unknown  and  out  of  kin  to 
riparian  and  littoral  rights.  Then  a  sensible 
man  will  say,  "Why  discuss  the  one  as  having 
any  bearing  on  the  other?"  The  onlv  answer 
is  that  the  discussion  furnishes  a  chance  to 
propogate  disrespect  for  courts  by  circulating 
slander  of  judges. 


DANGERS    OF   WOMAN  SUFFRAGE. 

If  the  late  scenes  in  Denver  are  the  result 
of  woman  suffrage — and  the  press  telegrams 
tell  me  they  are — then,  I  think,  it  is  time  to 
take  the  back  track.  In  Colorado  the  ladies 
have  enjoyed  the  ballot  scarcely  a  year,  and 
yet  already  a  veritable  virago  is  in  charge  of 
the  State  government.  According  to  the  dis- 
patches, Mrs.  Waite  rules  the  venerable  Exec- 
utive with  an  iron  hand.  It  is  related  that 
she  attended  one  of  the  conferences  called  by 
her  husband  to  settle  the  difficulty  over  his 
appointees  to  the  Police  and  Fire  Commis- 
sions, and,  being  dissatisfied  with  the  result, 
brought  her  fist  down  upon  the  table  and 
swore  that  the  fight  should  go  on  until  the 
last  militia-man  lay  dead  upon  the  pavement. 

And  this  is  the  result  of  one  year's  liberty! 
What  will  the  ladies  do  when  they  begin  to 
comprehend  the  leveling  power  that  resides  in 
the  ballot  ?  They  may,  for  aught  any  of  their 
husbands  know,  assume  the  reins  of  govern- 
ment and  enslave  the  stern  sex.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  women  possess  to  a  remarkable  de- 


gree the  native  instincts  of  a  politician.  The 
intuition  peculiar  to  the  sex  qualifies  them  to 
outwit  the  male  animal  at  almost  any  game. 
Emerson  says  this  faculty  was  developed  in  the 
primitive  ages  of  the  world  by  the  necessities 
of  the  family.  While  the  male  was  away  from 
the  cavern  home,  fighting,  hunting  or  reposing 
the  female  stood  off  the  wild  beasts  that  at- 
tempted to  devour  her  children  and  found  food 
for  them.  Ages  of  practice  enable  her  to  divine 
instantly  that  which  the  male  is  compelled  to 
figure  out  by  the  rules  of  logic  or  reason. 

Her  powers  of  intuition  and  the  desperate 
character  of  her  native  boldness  will,  I  think, 
easily  enable  the  enfranchised  amazon  to  en- 
slave her  male  prototype.  The  fact  that  Mrs. 
Waite  is  now  in  charge  of  Colorado  indicates 
that  it  once  Mrs.  Lease  is  enfranchised  she 
will  take  charge  of  Kansas.  At  previous  peri- 
ods of  the  world's  history  women  have  seized 
governments,  but  always  by  proxy.  The  time 
has  now  evidently  dawned  when  they  are 
seizing  them  in  person.  With  Kansas,  Colo- 
rado and  Wyoming  in  the  hands  of  the  ladies, 
we  will  have  three  female  Governors,  six 
female  United  States  Senators,  and  a  dozen 
or  so  female  Congressmen.  However,  when 
the  time  at  last  arrives  to  put  the  irons  upon 
our  wrists,  I  am  willing  to  shoulder  a  musket 
and  die  fighting. 

SOME  PERTINENT  QUESTIONS. 

A  few  months  ago  several  prominent  ladies, 
backed  by  the  Citizens'  Anti-Dive  Association, 
appealed  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  to  close 
up  the  "  side  entrance  "  saloons  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. It  was  urged  by  them  that  these 
entrances  were  not  necessary  to  the  salvation 
of  the  whisky  sellers,  and  that  they  presented 
dissolute  men  with  an  opportunity  to  waylay 
and  ruin  unsuspecting  girls.  The  murder  of 
Mrs.  Griffe  in  a  water  front  saloon  with  a 
"ladies"  entrance,  served  to  point  the  moral 
and  adorn  the  tale.  At  the  hearing  before  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  the  Police  Department 
was  summoned  to  show  cause  why  it  had  not 
suppressed  these  and  other  deadfalls.  As  I 
remember,  Chief  Crowley  urged  his  lack  of 
power.  It  was  said  that  the  "  Cremorne,"  a 
notorious  place  that  flaunted  its  banner  on 
one  of  the  principal  streets,  could  not  be  sup- 
pressed because  twelve  citizens  on  the  block 
in  which  it  is  located  concurred  in  recommend- 
ing the  Police  Commission  to  grant  its  pro- 
prietor a  license.  As  for  the  other  places  of 
which  complaint  was  made,  they  were  in  the 
same  situation.  In  short,  according  to  all  the 
accounts  the  hands  of  the  police  were  tied. 

How  the  agitation  terminated  I  do  not  re- 
member. I  believe  an  amendment  was  made 
to  the  ordinance  regulating  the  granting  of 
licenses  to  whisky  saloons,  but  the  ordinance 
closing  the  "ladies"  entrances  died  some- 
where in  a  Supervisor's  committee.  At  any 
rate,  nothing  at  all  was  accomplished.  Not  a 
single  dead-fall  was  closed  ;  the  "  Cremorne," 
suppressed  in  the  early  part  of  the  bat- 
tle, reopened,  and  the  good  people — myself 
among  them — were  resigned  to  the  suggestion 
that  nothing  could  be  done  to  check  the  pro- 
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gress  of  immorality  in  this  town  until  a  new 
charter  is  proposed. 

Imagine  my  surprise,  therefore,  to  read  in 
the  papers  the  other  day  that  the  police  had 
raided  "  Jagviile,"  the  little  collection  of  dead- 
falls which  have  gathered  at  Fifth  Avenue, 
opposite  the  entrance  to  the  Midwinter  Fair. 
Not  only  did  the  police  raid  the  settlement, 
and  put  its  population  of  bunco-steerers,  fakirs 
and  gamblers  to  flight,  but  the  Police  Com- 
mission actually  revoked  the  licenses  of  sev- 
eral of  the  saloons. 

What  I  desire  to  know  at  this  time  is,  where 
the  Police  Commission  got  the  power  to  sup- 
press these  dens  of  vice  ?  According  to  its  own 
confession  it  had  no  such  power  when  the 
ladies  appealed  to  it  to  close  up  the  side  en- 
trances a  few  months  ago.  And  furthermore 
why  this  raid  upon  "Jagviile"  when  all  down- 
town deadfalls  are  in  full  blast  ?  Does  the  vice 
that  prevails  on  Fifth  Avenue  have  a  more 
hideous  mien  than  that  which  flourishes  upon 
Barbary  Coast,  or  within  the  numerous  faro 
banks  which  grace  various  aristocratic  por- 
tions of  the  city  ?  I  am  told  that  the  inhabi- 
tants of  "Jagviile"  did  not  make  proper 
"representations"  to  the  police  before  begin- 
ning business,  but  of  course,  I  feel  impelled 
to  repudiate  any  such  suggestion.  The 
Police  Department  is  about  the  only  really 
pure  thing  we  have. 


THE    SCIENCE  OF  SUICIDE. 

A  recent  epidemic  of  suicide  in  New  York 
City  has  led  the  Board  of  Health  of  that  place 
to  compile  some  interesting  statistics.  Sui- 
cide, I  am  aware,  is  a  somewhat  grewsome 
topic  for  discussion  in  a  strictly  family  jour- 
nal like  this,  but  the  prevalence  of  self- 
destruction  among  our  own  people  is  sufficient 
excuse  for  adverting  to  it  here.  The  opinion 
prevails  that  suicide  is  the  act  of  an  insane 
person,  but  this  is  contradicted  by  the  statis- 
tics in  question.  Out  of  over  two  thousand 
cases  investigated  in  New  York,  covering  a 
period  of  ten  years,  it  was  found  that  not  five 
per  cent  of  the  subjects  showed  signs  of  in- 
sanity. In  many  cases  the  suicides  declared 
themselves  perfectly  sane. 

For  ten  years  ending  December,  1893,  the 
yearly  average  of  suicides  in  New  York  was 
228.4.  The  figures  indicate  that  of  late  years 
acts  of  self-destruction  are  on  the  increase,  and 
out  of  all  proportion  to  the  increase  in  popu- 
lation. Of  the  241  persons  who  took  their 
lives  in  1892,  105  were  Germans,  57  Ameri- 
cans and  17  Irish.  American  women  showed 
a  marked  tendency  to  make  away  with  them- 
selves. Out  of  39  who  committed  suicide  in 
1892,  17  were  natives  of  the  United  States. 

The  prevalence  of  the  "rash  act"  among 
the  people  of  Gotham,  the  accounts  that  fre- 
quently appear  in  the  newspapers  regarding 
suicide  clubs,  and  the  rapid  increase  of  self- 
destruction  as  a  method  of  evading  worldly 
responsibilities,  have  led  several  New  York 
physicians  to  discuss  some  system  of  prevent- 
ing the  spread  of  the  morbid  tendency.  But 
their  discussions  have  all  been  in  vain.  To 


provide  a  legal  penalty  for  failure  to  complete 
the  act  would  merely  serve  to  make  the  suicide 
more  determined.  To  inflict  indignity  upon 
the  body  of  the  victim  of  his  own  hand  would 
be  barbarous.  The  inevitable  fact  appears  to 
be  that  there  is  one  thing  possessed  by  man 
upon  this  planet  with  which  his  meddling 
fellow-man  cannot  interfere.  That  is  his  own 
life.  Those  persons  who  desire  to  put  an  end 
to  themselves,  instead  of  dying  in  their  beds, 
are  beyond  all  human  reach.  Their  malady 
is  one  which,  no  matter  how  much  it  may 
threaten  the  salvation  of  the  human  family, 
yields  to  no  treatment.  That  every  man  has 
an  inalienable  right  to  kill  himself  is  as  invin- 
cible in  principle  as  though  it  were  incorpo- 
rated in  the  Bill  of  Rights. 


A  dispatch  from  Victoria  announces  that 
Frank  Wardell,  the  famous  fire-eater,  is  dead. 
It  is  believed  that  the  fumes  of  wax  and  sul- 
phur with  which  he  turned  his  mouth  into  a 
blazing  furnace  at  last  penetrated  his  lungs 
and  caused  death.  Of  course  such  fire-eating 
as  that  was  bound  in  the  end  to  prove  fatal. 
The  kind  of  alimentary  conflagration  which  is 
indulged  in  by  some  of  our  public  characters 
down  here,  however,  never  proves  fatal.  There 
is  Lawyer  Foote,  for  instance.  He  has  been  a 
fire-eater  for  ten  years,  and  he  is  as  well  as 
ever. 


ital-moving  resolution  unconstitutional,  and 
if  it  should  not  do  so  Sacramento  may  yet 
need  the  votes  of  Oakland  to  save  it  from  the 
capacious  maw  of  San  Jose.  Besides,  Oak- 
land is  the  banner  Republican  county,  and  it 
is  entitled  to  a  convention  once  in  a  while.  It 
has  not  had  one  for  years. 


Instead  of  being  arrested  and  tried  for 
bigamy  Mr.  James  Wellington  Brown,  of  De- 
troit, Michigan,  ought  to  be  released  and 
crowned  with  signal  honors.  Twenty-six  of 
his  wives  have  been  heard  from,  and  the  re- 
turns are  not  all  in.  Of  these,  twenty  are 
either  milliners  or  dressmakers,  and  four  are 
boarding-house  sharks.  It  would  appear  to 
the  casual  observer  that  Mr.  Brown  had  been 
punished  enough. 


Nothing  in  local  journalism  recently  has 
seemed  to  me  so  beautiful  as  the  unanimity 
with  which  my  esteemed  contemporaries  last 
week  boomed  St.  Patrick's  Day.  Usually  the 
Call  enjoys  a  monopoly  iu  this  department 
of  sycophancy,  but  this  year  it  was  left  a  bad 
third,  the  Examiner  and  Chronicle  vieing  with 
each  other  in  the  good  work.  When  I  come 
to  consider  all  that  was  said  and  done,  I  am 
surprised  that  none  of  them  thought  of  the 
sensation  they  could  have  created  by  printing 
themselves  on  green  paper.  As  it  is,  every 
Irishman  who  participated  in  the  celebration 
this  year  can  run  for  office  on  the  fame  heaped 
upon  him  by  these  sickening  sycophants. 


My  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Sacramento 
Bee,  makes  a  serious  mistake  iu  abusing  Oak- 
land because  it  seeks  to  capture  the  Repub- 
lican State  Convention.  If  Oakland  can  win 
its  fight  it  ought  in  all  fairness  to  be  allowed 
to  do  so,  and  Sacramento  should  be  the  last 
town  to  envy  it  the  prize.  Indeed,  Sacra- 
mento is  not  in  a  position  at  the  present  time 
to  enter  upon  campaigns  of  that  kind.  The 
Supreme  Court  has  not  yet  declared  that  cap- 


A  Battery-street  importer  of  whisky,  in 
an  interview,  the  other  day,  stated  that  on  an 
average  there  are  eighty-two  drinks  of  liquor 
to  the  gallon.  South  of  Market  Street,  where 
drinkers  have  little  money  and  where  they 
desire  the  liquor  to  work  quick,  there  are  but 
forty-five.  North  of  Market,  where  finances 
are  easier  and  where  much  tippling  is  merely 
social,  the  number  runs  up  to  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five.  The  average,  however,  is 
eighty-two.  At  a  bit  a  drink,  therefore,  the 
cash  received  from  a  gallon  of  whisky  (pro- 
vided the  saloonkeeper  does  not  use  the 
pump)  amounts  to  $10.25.  The  cost,  includ- 
ing taxes,  is  from  $2  to  $3.  This  explains 
why  so  small  a  number  of  saloons  annually 
fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Sheriff.  Percentages 
are  lost  in  computing  their  profits. 


The  irony  of  footpaddery  has  been  reached 
at  Sacramento,  where  two  men  waylaid  and 
robbed  the  foreman  of  the  Grand  Jury.  Not 
only  did  they  take  all  the  money  he  had 
(which  was  only  fifteen  dollars),  but  they 
threw  him  into  a  ditch  and  broke  his  leg. 
The  Capital  City  footpads  are  certainly  a  bad 
lot.  The  only  men  of  prominence  they  have 
not  lately  garroted  and  robbed  are  the  Mayor 
and  Chief  of  Police.  I  am  anxiously  waiting 
to  ascertain  whether  those  officials  will  throw 
up  their  hands  when  waylaid  and  let  the 
robbers  escape  as  everybody  else  has  done. 
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Visitors  to  the  Midwinter  Fair  must  be  edi- 
fied by  the  daily  newspapers  in  this  city.  The 
sort  of  spirit  of  emulation  which  is  the  rank 
seed  of  the  gambling  habit  is  daily  appealed  to 
that  sales  may  be  made  of  papers  containing 
"coupons"  that  evoke  for  a  prize  of  some 
sort.  Infringed  upon  this  is  a  sub-lottery 
which  offers  to  children  gold  watches  and 
money  for  the  collection  of  these  coupons,  and 
above  the  scramble  and  greed  so  stimulated 
screams  the  claim  of  each  paper  that  the  extra 
copies  bought  and  used  only  to  cut  out  the 
coupon  gives  it  "the  largest  circulation." 
Then  comes  the  proper  provision,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  Executive  Committee,  the  street 
railroads  and  the  concessionaires,  of  a  free  day 
for  children  at  the  Fair,  degraded  to  advertis- 
ing purposes  by  the  daily  papers,  apd  an 
abusive  dispute  between  the  Examiner  and 
Chronicle  as  to  which  was  entitled  to  use  the 
most  children  as  sandwich  men  to  pack  their 
placarded  merits  before  the  public  eye. 

An  intelligent  priest  of  one  of  the  Catholic 
parishes  had  the  temerity  to  ask  whether  the 
children  in  his  parochial  schools  were  to  be 
considered  as  immature  human  beings,  enti- 
tled to  legal  rights  for  advertising  purposes, 
and  out  of  this  grows  a  controversy  threaten- 
ing to  involve  the  hierarchy  of  the  church  and 
the  lowerarchy  of  the  press,  in  which  the  Ex- 
aminer attempts  to  subrogate  itself  for  the 
public  schools,  and  start  a  harmful  sectarian 
ontention. 

As  usual  when  that  paper  takes  on  a  dislike, 
it  enlists  Ambrose  Bierce,  a  poor  old  pro- 
fessional polecat  who  hires  himself  out  to 
stink  for  wages  to  annoy  those  disliked  by  his 
employer,  and  in  last  Sunday's  issue  he 
alludes  to  the  priest  as  "gutter-blooded,"  and 
several  columns  of  type  are  used  to  exploit 
controversy  of  an  issue  which,  illustrating  the 
degeneracy  of  the  press,  contributes  also  to 
the  demoralization  of  the  community. 

The  duty  of  the  authorities  of  the  Fair  is 
obvious.  They  should  refuse  to  lend  the 
opportunities  of  the  great  and  creditable  ex- 
hibition any  further  for  the  purpose  of  adver- 
tising rival  newspapers.  In  this  way  they 
will  prevent  further  exhibitions  of  bad  taste 
and  bad  manners  on  the  part  bf  the  news- 
papers, and  will  do  something  to  sweeten  the 
State's  reputation  in  the  estimation  of  stran- 
gers who  desire  no  part  in  advertising  the  claim 
that  each  sheet  has  the  largest  circulation. 
*  *  * 

The  Call  quotes  a  Kentuckian,  interviewed 
while  visiting  this  city,  as  saying  that  North- 
ern people  cannot  understand  the  remark  of 
Mrs.  Blackburn  during  her  testimony  in  the 
Breckinridge-Pollard  case,  to  the  effect  that  if 
her  husband  were  living  she  would  not  be  a 
witness.  He  proceeds  to  explain  the  superior 
regard  for  the  refined  moralities  of  intercourse 
in  the  South,  which  forbids  that  a  man  intro- 
duce to  the  house  of  another  an  irregular 
party,  but  by  part  direction  and  part  implica- 
tion it  is  left  for  granted  that  such  an  offense 
is  not  against  the  social  notions  of  the  North. 

No  one  quarrels  with  the  local  patriotism  of 
the  Southern  people,  nor  with  that  amiable 
exsertion  of  the  imagination  which  raises  a 


truck  patch  into  an  "  estate  "  and  transforms 
a  log  cabin  into  "a  mansion."  But  I  am 
fatigued  with  this  recent  tendency  to  exploit 
local  ignorance  in  the  form  of  offensive  com- 
parisons with  the  Northern  ideas  of  morality, 
the  social  relations,  and  the  purity  of  homes. 
The  offensiveness  of  it  is  not  blunted  by  the 
lack  of  refined  good  manners  in  those  guilt}' 
of  it,  which  leaves  them  unconscious  that 
they  are  offensive.  The  reiterated  inference 
that  immoral  contacts,  mortally  offensive 
south  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  are  per- 
mitted without  protest  north  of  it,  is  due  to  an 
ignorance  as  dense  as  that  of  the  Congo  Basin 
and  an  abnormal  self-esteem  which  by  con- 
trast makes  the  peacock  an  emblem  of  humil- 
ity. 

It  is  not  to  be  laid  at  the  door  of  the  intelli- 
gent people  of  the  South,  who  have  traveled 
beyond  the  line  of  their  native  township,  and 
who  refrain  from  informing  strangers  that  they 
are  "  gentlemen,"  leaving  that  to  be  dis- 
covered in  their  behavior. 

By  far  the  most  of  the  misunderstanding 
and  cross-purposing  between  the  two  sections 
is  the  work  of"  men  who  boast  themselves  and 
their  people,  not  by  what  they  do  and  are,  but 
by  ignorantly  drawn  contrasts  between  them 
and  the  Northern  people. 

The  interview  which  suggests  this  criti- 
cism, if  thoughtfully  considered,  is  the  severest 
reflection  on  the  civilization  of  Kentucky. 

It  puts  Breckinridge  in  the  position  of 
selecting  a  widow  upon  whom  to  impose  what 
a  San  Francisco  criminal  once  felicitously 
called  a  "side  issue,"  when  he  would  have 
refrained  from  such  an  act  had  her  husband 
been  living  because  he  knew  the  husband 
would  have  killed  him! 

Here  is  as  complete  ignoring  of  the  right  or 
wrong  of  the  act,  as  if  those  words  were  not 
in  the  language,  and  the  inference  is  that  in 
Kentucky  there  is  no  moral  restraint,  but  a 
deadly  weapon  in  the  hand  of  an  avenger. 

Suppose  the  North  take  this  as  true  of  that 
State,  how  hotly  and  how  justly  would  the 
good  people  there  resent  it! 

Well,  just  as  hotly  and  properly  do  I  resent 
the  implication  of  which  the  North  is  made 
the  victim. 

*  *  * 

The  Provisional  collapse  in  Hawaii  is  ap- 
proaching. In  the  Honolulu  papers  I  read 
financial  reports  of  the  Government  which 
show  an  increase  of  the  National  debt  in  one 
year  of  $400,000,  and  a  growing  monthly  defi- 
cit, with  large  expenditures  for  "secret  ser- 
vice "  and  other  services  which  are  always 
attendant  upon  the  maintenance  of  usurpers 
in  power. 

The  statement  is  made  publicly  and  goes 
unchallenged  that  nearly  sixty  per  cent  of  the 
active  Provisionals  are  men  who  were  not  in 
the  Islands  on  January  17,  1893,  when  the 
oligarchy  was  put  in  power  by  Minister 
Stevens,  but  who  have  flocked  there  for  what 
they  could  make  out  of  it. 

International  morals  owe  an  inextinguish- 
able debt  to  President  Cleveland,  and  his  wise 
conduct  in  finding  the  right  and  following  it 
will  be  one  cause  of  his  political  beatification 
when  history  comes  to  be  written. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry1 


CHAMPAGNE 


Party  from  England,  now  in  business  in 
New  York  City,  contemplates  proceeding  to  California 
in  May,  with  his  family,  to  settle  in  business.  He  in- 
vites offers  of  Businesses,  Stores  and  Real  Ivstate  for 
Cash  Sale,  town  or  Country.  Moderate  capital. 
Highest  references  furnished  by  the  advertiser  and 
same  will  be  exacted  by  him.  Address  Horaci-; 
Park,  364  Amsterdam  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


Tb^  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir,e 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish  3d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St.. 
1110  and  1112  Market  St..         San  Franrisro. 


$10,000 


e/fz/A  or  Honey      \  MOiC 

Hie  most  dt/ica/e  slomael<i  "w|TH  HVPOPMOSPHll  u 
can  reta,n  IHa  [MULSIOU         ' roiSALCbr  all  OPucciSTi 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  {opp^iUi}  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  NovelUei  In  Imported  Wear 

Sbirta  to  Order  a  Specialty 
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PAINTINGS    AT  THE 
WINTER  FAIR. 


MID- 


Tiie  thought  of  the  Polish  artists  does  not 
appear  to  be  laden  with  the  tranquil  dullness 
of  ordinary  civilization;  indeed,  it  delights 
in  reverting  to  a  period  of  history  which  is 
nothing  if  not  filled  with  strident  horrors, 
judging  from  the)  number  of  canvases  de- 
voted to  this  kind  of  subject.  None  of  these 
orgies  of  blood  are  excused  by  marvelous 
realism  or  consummate  skill;  at  their  best, 
they  present  talent  in  the  indigestible  state; 
at  their  worst,  which  is  nost  often,  a  convey- 
ance of  the  "careless,  careless  tavern  lay" 
order.  But  without  excuse  as  these  blatancies 
are,  they  fade  into  pallor  compared  with  the 
impudent  brutalities  of  "  The  Crucifixion." 

Seen  after  this,  the  electrifying  "  L,adies 
Playing  Billiards,"  coarse  "  Milda,"  monstrous 
"Hares,"  "Dying  Siberian  Exile,"  maplike 
landscapes  mostly  over-baked  or  under-boiled, 
and  pictures  of  rapine  murder  and  sudden 
death,  strike  the  vision  somewhat  tamely. 
In  the  midst  of  so  much  that  is  victoriously 
awful  the  few  works  that  have  claim  to 
sincerity,  beauty,  and  reserved  tenderness  of 
feeling,  are  in  danger  of  being  completely 
ignored.  Taken  seriously,  this  output  of  the 
Polish  artists  is  the  most  remarkable  dis- 
play of  its  kind.  Excepting  the  most  pure 
methods,  all  are  exhibited,  and  in  varied 
choice  of  subject  they  have  ransacked  every 
department  of  representation  in  the  effort  to 
find  things  startling,  rare,  and  unheard  of. 
The  delicate,  sensitively-balanced  habit  of 
mind,  which  paints  objects  and  personages  in 
their  proper  relation  to  the  world  of  things  at 
large  is  all  but  wanting  among  these  painters, 
whose  work  has  the  elements  which  lead  to  the 
horrors  of  symbolism  and  kindred  extrava- 
gances. 

Among  the  notable  pictures  attracting  more 
than  common  attention  is  a  composition  en- 
titled "After  the  Storm."  Elements  of  feel- 
ing are  gathered  together,  it  is  true,  but  the 
expression  is  of  the  most  tawdry  kind.  All 
the  paraphernalia  making  up  the  unmistak- 
able "composition"  was  doubtless  gathered 
together  in  a  studio  and  translated  to  the  can- 
vas with  entire  servility.  The  same  may  be 
said  of  a  subject  treating  of  the  prophecy  of 
Wernyhora — as  fine  an  example  of  nerveless 
rant  as  any  collection  could  show.  "Sacri- 
ficed," a  coarse  working  out  of  a  repellant 
subject  involving  a  stiff  girl  bride  figure  plas- 
tered with  flat  satin,  also  attracts  attention, 
which  is  prone  to  fall  into  paroxysms  of  praise. 

Two  arresting  pictures  stay  the  eyes,  fleeing 
from  the  gore  rampant,  and  galimanfry  of 
ranting  models  and  glaring  studio  properties 
in  these  Polish  Rooms.  "Holiday  Divine 
Service,"  conceived  with  realistic  beauty  and 
genuine  sentiment,  and  painted  with  a  loose- 
ness of  texture  voicing  atmosphere,  emotion 
and  modelling  in  the  happiest  way.  "The 
Good  Samaritan,"  with  an  unaffected  senti- 
ment of  its  own  is  painted  in  the  same, 
sincerely  simple  style. 

Energy  of  quite  another  kind  is  in  evidence 
on  the  walls  devoted  to  California  painters. 
Impulse  in  several  directions  has  reached  a 
stage  of  expression  which  compares  favorably 
with  the  work  exhibited  from  countries  where 
art  has  been  a  heritage  for  ages.  This  does 
not  blind  the  eye  to  several  specimens  of  day- 
mares  in  landscape,  resulting  from  the  swal- 
lowing of  camels  in  the  effort  to  paint  vibra- 
tains  and  see  purple  in  every  condition  of  the 
atmosphere.  In  excuse  for  these  outbursts  it 
may  be  said  they  have  most  of  them  been 
done  in  France  at  a  time  when  the  waves  of 
Impressionism  and  Symbolism  met  the  con- 


flicting stream  of  the  Vibrationists  in  full 
flood.  As  these  painters  are  young  they  will 
have  time  to  repent  them  of  their  deeds. 
The  range  of  subject  is  fairly  broad,  and  in  a 
sense  characteristic.  Local  feeling  is  particu- 
larly strong.  The  exhibition  of  portraits  of 
celebrated  personages  forever  being  para- 
graphed is  a  feature  with  its  own  meaning. 
In  landscape  the  best  work  has  been  done. 

English  painting  is  to  be  seen  at  a  distinctly 
low  ebb.  With  the  exception  of  a  landscape 
and  two  seascapes  none  of  them  more  than 
fairly  interesting  at  best,  the  rest  of  the  work 
is  either  slavishly  imitative  or  respectably 
dull.  There  is  no  instance  of  strong  feeling 
such  as  might  find  some  directness  of  ex- 
pression even  through  the  monotonous  tech- 
nique seemingly  in  vogue.  In  comparison  to 
its  numerical  strength  the  United  States  ex- 
hibit is  not  much  more  interesting.  The 
number  of  pieces  leaving  any  agreeable  im- 
pression is  astonishingly  small  when  consid- 
ering the  immense  range,  energy,  technical  re- 
source, and  feeling  of  American  Art.  "  Hard 
Times"  is,  however,  the  most  genuinely  felt 
and  expressed  realistic  subject  in  the  whole 
collection.  Its  sharp  atmosphere  and  grue- 
some landscape  accentuate  the  dumb  poign- 
ancy of  distress  living  in  the  figures. 
"Mother  Earth"  is  impressive.  The  broad 
land  bringing  forth  its  increase  under  a  fierce 
sunlight,  and  then  rough  hands  of  labor  reso- 
lutely gathering  it  all  in,  are  combined  with  an 
honest,  healthy  poetry.     LESLEY  Martin. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City.  _ 

FINE  FOTOGRAPHS. 

The  best  fotographs  in  the  city  are  undoubtedly 
made  at  the  Ground  Floor  Studio,  No.  1410  Market 
Street.  This  is  perhaps  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  F.  H. 
Bushuell,  late  manager  of  Marceau's,  personally  super- 
intends every  sitting.  The  studio  is  supplied  with  the 
latest  inventions  in  fotography  and  all  the  modern 
improvements,  while  every  attention  is  given  to  the 
desires  of  patrons. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  any  where  else. 

The  Turkish  and  Russiau  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 

The  Ladies  of  New  York  all  buy  their  Straw  Hats 
of  "Knox,"  the  Hatter.  Eugene  Korn-,  the  Lead- 
ing Hatter,  726  Market  Street,  will  have  a  com- 
plete line  this  season.  "Knox's"  Silk  Hats  and 
Derbys  best  in  the  world. 


The  advertisement  of  the  California  Grape  Food 
Company  appears  in  this  issue.  The  Sanitas  Grape 
Food  is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapes,  and  is  Nature's  purest  nutritive 
agent,  and  is  gaining  great  popularity  medicinally 
and  as  a  beverage. 

 +   

Buck  Taylor's  Wild  West  Show,  a  realistic  produc- 
tion of  frontier  life,  introducing  Sioux  Indians,  cow- 
boys, Mexicans,  r.fle  shots,  etc.,  opens  at  the  Haight 
Street  Grounds,  .Saturday,  March  31st.  It  will  be 
conducted  under  the  personal  supervision  of  Buck 
Taylor,  for  many  years  associated  with  Buffalo  Bill. 
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ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIR8 


TRADE 


MARK 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Streeti,  8.  P. 


SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  11  on  alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapis  and  is  Nature's  /rarest  nutri- 
tive agent.  Nervous  people  will  find  it  soothing 
and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  impaired 
digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing^ 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bever- 
age and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 


San  Francisco. 


J.OS  (iATOS,  (  A.I.. 


N  w  York. 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  ALL  TIIE 


LATEST  NOVELTIES  and  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR. 

See  Display  in  Show  Windows. 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  FORE v E  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  and  Reliable  operator  on  the  Coast. 

No  Palnl      N>  Soresl      Nj  Failure 

ONCE  ONLY 
Will  you  have  to  undergo  this  treat- 
ment if  you  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  are  very  reasonable 
and  even  in  one  sitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  one-;  can 
be  Forever  Destroyed  and  Perman- 
ently Removed.  All  Facial  Blem- 
ishes Successfully  Treated. 

mr  3.  nettie~haerisoit 


26  GEARY  STREET, 


AMERICA'S  BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

-    SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

Two  Hlocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o — 
E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

320  O'Farrell  Street     Telephone  no.  2«ib 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


$25  to  $50  QjSS 

tteiitiemen,  »*t"n  ot  «uinK 
•■ON  JUIIublc  1'lutcr."  Unly 

practical  way  to  repine  nifttj  and 
worn  knife*,  forkt,  ftpnomi,  etc; 

■juiukly  done  by  dipping  in  melted 
m<-tal.  No  experl.-ncc,  polishing 
nr  machinery.   Thick  plate  m  ono 

operation;  laitifttoIOfoara:  n»« 

f  DtttU)  when  inki-n  from  the  plalT. 
W  Kvi-ry  family  htin  plating  to  do. 

'  platn  Kill  readily.  Promi  lar^o. 

»>.  Pi  ll.irrbon  A  Co.,  I  iduBibu.,0, 
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THE    WAV  E 


ILVER  trumpets  sounded  a  flourish,  and 
^»  the  javelin-men  came  pacing  down  Tre- 
ganick  Fore  street,  with  the  Sheriff's 
coach  swinging  behind  them,  its  panels  splen- 
■did  with  fresh  bine  paint  and  florid  blazonry. 
Its  wheels  were  picked  out  with  yellow,  and 
this  scheme  of  color  extended  to  the  coachman 
and  the  two  lackeys,  who  held  on  at  the  back 
by  leathern  straps.  Each  wore  a  coat  and 
breeches  of  electric  blue,  with  a  canary  waist- 
coat, and  was  toned  off  with  powder  and  flesh- 
colored  stockings  at  the  extremities.  Within 
the  coach  and  facing  the  horses,  sat  two  judges 
of  the  Crown  Court  and  Nisi  Prius,  both 
in  scarlet,  with  full  wigs  and  little  round 
patches  of  black  plaster,  like  ventilators,  on 
top;  facing  their  lordships  sat  Sir  Felix  Felix- 
Williams,  the  Sheriff,  in  a  tightish  uniform  of 
the  yeomanry  with  a  great  shako  nodding  on 
his  knees,  and  a  chaplain  bolt  upright  by  his 
side.  Behind  trooped  a  rabble  of  loafers  and 
small  boys,  who  shouted,  "Who  bleeds  bran  ?" 
till  the  lackeys'  calves  itched  with  indigna- 
tion. 

I  was  standing  in  the  archway  of  the  Pack- 
horse  Inn,  among  the  maids  and  stable-boys 
gathered  to  see  the  pageant  pass  on  its  way 
to  hear  the  Assize  sermon.  And  standing 
there,  I  was  witness  of  a  little  incident  that 
seemed  to  escape  the  rest. 

At  the  moment  when  the  trumpets  rang  out, 
a  very  old  woman,  in  a  blue  camlet  cloak,  came 
hobbling  out  of  a  grocer's  shop  some  twenty 
yards  up  the  pavement,  and  tottered  down 
ahead  of  the  procession  as  fast  as  her  decrepit 
legs  would  move.  There  was  no  occasion  for 
hurrying  to  avoid  the  crowd;  for  the  javelin- 
men  had  barely  rounded  the  corner  of  the 
long  street,  and  were  taking  the  goose-step 
very  seriously  and  deliberately.  But  she 
went  by  the  Packhcrse  doorway  as  if  swift 
horsemen  were  after  her,  clutching  the  camlet 
cloak  across  her  bosom,  glancing  over  her 
shoulder  and  working  her  lips  inaudibly.  I 
conld  not  help  remarking  the  position  of  her 
right  arm.  She  held  it  bent  exactly  as  though 
she  held  an  infant  to  her  old  breast,  and 
shielded  it  while  she  ran. 

A  few  paces  beyond  the  inn-door  she  halted 
on  the  edge  of  the  curb,  flung  another  look 
up  the  street,  and  darted  across  the  roadway. 
There  stood  a  little  shop — a  watchmaker's — 
just  opposite,  and  next  to  the  shop  a  small 
ope  with  one  dingy  window  over  it.  She 
vanished  up  the  passage,  at  the  entrance  of 
which  I  was  still  staring  idly,  when,  half  a 
minute  later,  a  skinny  trembling  hand  ap- 
peared at  the  window  and  drew  down  the 
blind. 

I  looked  round  at  the  men  and  maids;  but 
their  eyes  were  all  for  the  pageant,  now  not  a 
stone's-throw  away. 


"  Who  is  that  old  woman  ?  "  I  asked,  touch- 
ing Caleb,  the  head  ostler,  on  the  shoulder. 

Caleb— a  small  bancy-legged  man,  with  a 
chin  full  of  furrows,  and  the  furrows  full  of 
grey  stubble — withdrew  his  gaze  grudgingly 
from  the  Sheriff's  coach. 

"  What  woman  ?  " 

"  She  in  the  blue  cloak,  d'ee  mean  ? — an 
old,  ancient,  wisht-lookin'  body  ?  "  . 
"Yes." 

"  A  timmersome  woman,  like  ?  " 
"That's  it.' 

"  Well,  her  name's  Cordely  Pinsent." 

The  procession  reclaimed  his  attention.  He 
received  a  passing  wink  from  the  charioteer, 
caught  it  on  the  volley  and  returned  it  with  a 
solemn  face;  or  rather,  the  wink  seemed  to  J 
rebound  as  from  a  blank  wall.  As  the  crowd 
closed  in  upon  the  circumstance  of  Justice,  he 
turned  to  me  again,  spat,  and  went  on: 

"Cordely  Pinsent,  widow  of  old  Key  Pin- 
sent,  that  was  tailor  to  all  the  grandees  in  the 
county  so  far  back  as  I  can  mind.  I  can  just 
mind  Key  Pinsent — a  great,  red,  rory-eumtory 
chap,  with  a  high  stock  and  a  wig  like  King 
George — '  my  royal  patron  '  he  called  'en, 
havin'  by  some  means  got  leave  to  hoist  the 
King's  arms  over  his  door.  Such  mighty 
portly  manners,  too.  Oh,  very  spacious,  I . 
assure  'ee!  Simme  I  can  see  the  old  Trojan 
now,  with  his  white  weskit  bulgin'  out  across 
his  doorway  like  a  shop-front  hung  wi'  jewels. 
Gout  killed  'en.  I  went  to  his  buryin';  such 
a  stretch  of  experience  does  a  young  man  get 
by  the  time  he  reaches  my  age.  God  bless 
your  heart  alive,  I  can  mind  when  they  were 
hung  for  forgery! " 

"  Who  were  hung?  " 

"People,"  he  answered  vaguely;  "and 
young  Willie  Pinsent." 

"  This  woman's  son  ?  " 

"Ay,  her  son — her  ewe-lamb  of  a  child. 
'Tis  very  seldom  brought  up  agen  her  now, 
poor  soul!  She's  so  very  old  that  folks  forgits 
about  it.  Do  'ee  see  her  window  yonder, 
over  the  ope  ?  " 

He  was  pointing  across  to  the  soiled  white 
blind  that  still  looked  blankly  over  the  street, 
its  lower  edge  caught  up  at  one  corner  by  a 
dusty  geranium. 

"  I  saw  her  pull  it  down." 

"Ah,  you  would  if  you  was  lookin'  that 
way.  I've  a-seed  her  do 't  a  score  o' times. 
Well,  when  the  gout  reached  Key  Pinsent's 
stomach  and  he  went  off  like  the  snuff  of  a 
candle  at  the  age  of  forty-two,  she  was  left 
unprovided,  with  a  son  of  thirteen  to  maintain 
or  go  'pon  the  parish.  She  was  a  Menhen- 
nick,  tho',  from  t'other  side  o'  the  Duchy — a 
very  proud  family — and  didn't  mean  to  dip  the 
knee  to  nobody,  and  all  the  less  because  she'd 
demeaned  hersel',  to  start  with,  by  wedding  a 
tailor.  But  Key  Pinsent,  by  all  allowance, 
was  handsome  as  blazes,  and  well  informed  up 
to  a  point  that  he  read  Shakespeare  for  the 
mere  pleasure  o't. 

"Well,  she  sold  up  the  stock  in  trade  an' 
hired  a  couple  o'  rooms — the  self-same  rooms 
you  see — and  then  she  ate  less  'n  a  mouse  an' 
took  in  needle-work,  plain  an'  fancy,  for  a  lot 
o'  the  gentry's  wives  round  the  neighborhood 
be/riended  her,  though  they  had  to  be  sly  an' 
hide  that  they  meant  it  for  a  favor,  or  she'd 
ha'  snapped  their  heads  off.  An'  all  the  while 
she  was  teachin'  her  boy  and  tellin'  'en,  what- 
ever happened,  to  remember  he  was  a  gentle- 
man, an'  lovin'  'en  with  all  the  strength  of  a 
desolate  woman. 

"This  Willie  Pinsent  was  a  comely  boy, 


too;  handsome  as  old  Key,  an'  quick  at  his 
books.  He'd  a  bold,  masterful  way,  bein' 
proud  as  ever  his  mother  was,  an'  well  knowin' 
there  wasn't  his  match  in  Tregarrick  for  head- 
work.  Such  a  beautilul  hand  he  wrote!  When 
he  was  barely  turned  sixteen  they  gave  'en  a 
a  place  in  Gregory's  Bank — Wilkins  an'  Gre- 
gory it  was  in  those  aged  times.  He  still  lived 
home  wi'  his  mother,  rentin'  a  room  extra  out 
of  his  earnin's,  and  turnin'  one  of  the  bed- 
rooms into  a  parlor.  That's  the  very  room 
you're  lookin'  at.  And  when  any  father  in 
Tregarrick  had  a  bone  to  pick  with  his  sons 
he'd  advise  'em  to  take  example  by  young 
Pinsent ;  '  so  clever  and  good,  too,  there  was 
no  tellin'  what  he  mightn't  come  to  in  time.' 

"  Well-a-well,  to  cut  it  short,  the  lad  was 
too  clever.  It  came  out,  afier,  that  he'd  took 
to  bettin'  his  employers'  money  agen  the  rich 
men  up  at  the  Royal  Exchange.  An'  the 
upshot  was  that  one  evenin',  while  he  was 
drinkin'  tea  with  his  mother  in  his  lovin', 
light-hearted  way,  in  walks  a  brace  o'  con- 
stables an'  says,  '  William  Pinsent,  young 
chap,  I  arrest  thee  upon  a  charge  o'  counter- 
feitin'  old  Gregory's  handwritin',  which  is  a 
hangin'  matter! ' 

"An'  now,  sir,  comes  the  cur'ous  part  o'  the 
tale;  for,  if  you'll  believe  me,  this  poor  woman 
wouldn'  listen  to  it — wouldn'  hear  a  word  o't. 
'  What!  my  son  Willie,'  she  flames,  hot  as 
Lucifer,  '  My  son  Willie  a  forger;  my  boy, 
that  I've  nussed,  an'  reared  up,  an'  studied, 
markin'  all  his  pretty,  takin'  ways  since  he 
learned  to  crawl!  Gentlemen,'  she  says, 
standin'  up  an'  facin'  'em  down,  '  what  mother 
knows  her  son,  if  not  I  ?  I  give  you  my  word 
it's  all  a  mistake.' 

"Ay,  an'  she  would  have  it  no  other. 
While  her  son  was  waitin'  his  trial  in  jail,  she 
walked  the  streets  with  her  head  high,  scornin* 
the  folk  as  she  passed.  Not  a  soul  dared  to 
speak  pity;  an'  one  afternoon,  when  old  Greg- 
ory hissel  met  her  and  began  to  mumble  that 
'he  trusted,'  an'  'he  had  little  doubt,'  an' 
'nobody  would  be  gladder  than  he  if  it  proved 
to  be  a  mistake,'  she  held  her  skirt  aside  an' 
went  by  with  a  look  that  turned  'en  to  dirt, 
as  he  said,  'Gad!'  said  he,  'she  couldn'  ha' 
looked  at  me  worse  if  I'd  a  been  a  tab!'  mean- 
in'  to  say  'instead  o'  the  richest  man  in  Tre- 
garrick.' 

"  But  her  greatest  freak  was  seen  when  th' 
Assizes  came.  Sir,  she  wouldn'  even  go  to 
the  trial.  She  disdained  it.  An'  when  that 
mornin'  the  judges  had  driven  by  her  win- 
dow, same  as  they  drove  to-day,  what  d'ee 
think  she  did  ? 

"She  began  to  lay  the  cloth  up  in  the  par- 
lor yonder,  an'  there  set  out  the  rarest  meal, 
ready  for  her  boy.  There  was  meats,  roasted 
chickens,  an'  a  tongue,  an'  a  great  ham. 
There  was  cheese-cakes  that  she  made  after  a 
little  secret  of  her  own;  an'  a  bowl  of  junket, 
an  inch  deep  in  cream,  that  bein'  his  pet  dish; 
an'  all  kinds  o'  knick-knacks,  wi'  grapes  an' 
peaches,  an'  apricots,  an'  decanters  o'  wine, 
white  an'  red.  Ay,  sir,  there  was  even  crack- 
ers for  mother  an'  son  to  pull  together,  with 
scraps  o'  poetry  inside.  An'  flowers — the 
table  was  bloomin'  with  flowers.  For  weeks 
she'd  been  plannin'  it;  an'  all  the  forenoon 
she  moved  about  that  table,  givin'  it  a  touch 
here  an'  a  touch  there,  an'  takin'  a  step  back 
to  see  how  beautiful  it  looked.  An'  then,  as 
the  day  wore  on,  she  pulled  a  chair  over  by 
the  window,  an'  sat  down,  an'  waited. 

"  In  those  days  a  capital  trial  was  kept  up 
till  late  into  the  night,  if  need  were.  By-an' 
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by  she  called  up  her  little  servin'  gal  that  was 
then  (she's  a  gran'mother  now),  an'  send 
her  down  to  the  courthouse  to  learn  how  far 
the  trial  had  got,  an'  run  back  with  the  news. 

"Down  runs  Salina  Mary,  an'  back  with 
word — 

"  '  They're  a-summin'-up,'  says  she. 

"Then  Mrs.  Pinset  went  an'  lit  eight 
candles.  Four  sheset'pon  the  table,  an'  four 
'pon  the  mantel  shelf.  You  could  see  the  blaze 
out  in  the  street,  an'  the  room  lit  up,  wi'  the 
flowers,  an'  fruit,  an'  shinin'  glasses — red  and 
yellow  dahlias  the  flowers  were,  that  bein'  the 
time  o'  year.  An' over  each  candle  she  put  a 
little  red  silk  shade.  You  never  saw  a  place 
look  cozier.  Then  she  went  back  an'  waited; 
but  ia  half  an  hour  calls  to  Selina  Mary  agen: 

"  '  Selina  Mary,  run  you  back  to  the  court- 
house, an'  bring  word  how  far  they've  got.' 

"  So  the  little  slip  of  a  maid  ran  back,  and 
this  time  'twas — 

"  '  Missis,  the  Judge  has  done;  an'  now 
they're  considerin'  about  Master  Willie.' 

"  So  the  poor  woman  sat  a  while  longer  an' 
then  she  calls: 

"  'Selina  Mary,  run  down  agen,  an'  as  he 
comes  out,  tell  'en  to  hurry.  They  must  be 
finished  by  now.' 

"The  maid  was  gone  twenty  minutes  this 
time.  The  evenin'  was  hot  an'  the  window 
open;  an'  now  all  the  town  that  wasn'  listen- 
in'  to  the  trial  was  gathered  in  front,  gazin' 
cur'ously  at  the  woman  inside.  She  was  tit- 
tivatin'  the  table  for  the  fiftieth  time,  an' 
touching'  up  the  flowers  that  had  drooped  a 
bit  i'  the  bowls. 

"  But  after  twenty  minutes  Selina  Mary 
came  runnin'  up  the  street,  an'  fetched  her 
breath  at  the  front  door,  and  went  upstairs 
slowly  and  'pon  tip-toe.  Her  face  at  the  parlor 
door  was  white  as  paper;  an'  while  she  stood 
there  the  voices  o'  the  crowd  outside  began  to 
take  all  one  tone,  and  beat  into  the  room  like 
the  sound  o'  waves  'pon  a  beach. 

"  '  Oh,  missis,'  she  begins. 

"  '  Have  they  finished  ?  ' 

"  The  poor  cheald  was  only  able  to  nod. 

'"Then,  where's  Willie?  Why  isn't  he 
here  ? ' 

"  'Oh,  missis,  they're  goin'  to  hang  'en!  ' 

"  Mrs.  Piusent  moved  across  the  room,  an' 
gave  her  a  little  push  out  into  the  street. 
Not  a  word  did  she  say,  but  shut  the  door 
'pon  her,  very  gentle-like.  Then  she  went 
back  an'  pulled  the  blind  down  slowly.  The 
crowd  outside  watched  her  do  it.  Her  man- 
ner was  quite  ord'nary.  They  stood  there 
for  a  minute  or  so,  an'  behind  the  blind  the 
eight  candles  went  out,  one  by  one.  By  the 
time  the  Judges  passed  homeward  'twas  all 
dark,  only  the  blind  showin'  white  by  the 
street  lamp  opposite.  From  that  year  to  this 
she  has  pulled  it  down  whenever  a, judge 
drives  by." — From  "  The  Dileclable  Duchy," 

STATIONERY  AND  ART  GOODS. 

We  have  on  display  in  our  stationery  department 
a  large  assortment  of  choice  materials  for  correspond- 
ence, including  fine  writing  papers  in  all  the  new 
tints;  envelopes  pens,  inks,  pencils,  seals,  sealing- 
wax,  blotting  paper,  etc.,  etc.  The  tissue  paper  and 
all  materials  for  making  paper  flowers  and  lamp 
shades  are  also  located  in  the  stationery  department. 

The  entire  second  floor,  50x170,  is  devoted  to  ready 
framed  pictures,  easels,  onyx  tables,  and  mirrors. 
Our  ready  framed  pictures  are  all  finished  with  orna- 
mented corners,  giving  them  much  better  style  than 
is  found  in  ordinary  sawed  off  mouldings.  They 
are  cheap,  too.  Many  new  patterns  have  lately  been 
added  to  our  picture  frame  stock,  located  on  the 
ground  floor,  back  of  the  artists'  material  department, 
and  all  at  reasonable  prices.  There  are  over  200 
patterns  of  Paris  panels  and  cabinet  frames,  ranging 
in  price  from  25  cents, to  $5  each. 

Sanborn,  Vaii.  &  Co. 
741-743-745  Market  Street. 


THE  GIFTS. 


The  girl  child  lay  in  a  pink-draped  cradle,  and 
through  the  open  window  a  tall  stalk  of  hollyhocks 
fluttered  its  rosy  petals  in  astonishment. 

Two  guardian  spirits  flew  out  of  the  window  after 
bestowing  their  gifts  on  "One-day-old."  The  hope- 
ful fairy  had  promised  her  beauty,  wealth,  and  wit, 
for  with  these  she  could  do  great  things;  while  the 
other  fairy  only  smiled  a  meaning  smile  and  gave  the 
child  a  kind  and  constant  heart. 

The  girl  blossomed  as  fair  as  the  hollyhocks  that 
greeted  her  on  her  birthday.  The  promised  beauty 
and  wealth  were  hers,  and  her  words  were  sparkling 
gems  like  those  of  Preciosa  in  the  fairy  tale.  All 
hearts  were  hers  but  her  own — the  kind  and  constant 
one — she  had  given  to  the  one  among  those  who 
loved  her,  who  was  unable  to  understand  or  appreciate 
it.  Every  day  she  was  wounded  and  stung,  until  at 
last,  bruised  and  storm-swept  like  the  hollyhocks  in 
the  rain,  their  [satiny  petals  torn  and  stained  with 
mold,  her  face  changed  from  a  fair  picture  to  a 
blotted  page,  not  interesting  for  what  it  was,  but  sad 
for  what  it  recorded,  and  her  words  lost  their  sweet- 
ness and  tenderness  in  the  bitterness  and  gall  of  ex- 
perience. 

The  blessings  of  the  good  fairy  had  come  to  naught, 
for  the  gift  maiden  had  not  seen  Happiness  even  afar 
off.  The  other  children,  who  had  received  one  gift  or 
none  at  all,  had  at  least  been  brushed  by  Happiness' 
wings. 

The  good  fairy  beat  her  heart  in  despair  while  her 
sad  sister  smiled  meaningly  and  whispered  that  the 
heart  is  a  troublesome  encumbrance  when  great  things 
are  to  be  done.  Mabel  C.  Craft. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Under  the  management  of  Mr.  Walter  Morosco 
there  is  great  possibility  for  the  future  success  of  the 
Grand  Opera  House  as  a  popular  amusement  resort. 
As  an  opera  house  it  has  proved  an  exceedingly  poor 
investment  for  its  owners,  but  with  the  present  lessee 
in  charge  the  success  which  has  attended  all  of  his 
previous  ventures  will  certainly  follow  him.  Some 
noticeable  improvements  have  been  made  in  the 
house;  the  large  chandelier  has  been  removed  and 
replaced  by  a  number  of  smaller  fixtures;  the  seats 
have  been  provided  with  hat  racks,  and  the  whole 
house  has  been  practically  refurnished,  carpeted,  and 
painted.  The  bar  has  undergone  remodelling,  and 
communicates  directly  with  the  theatre,  and  the 
newly-established  cafi  adjoining  the  promenade  is  a 
place  where  refreshments  of  every  kind  may  be  ob- 
tained. 

The  opening  play  is  to  be  "  Youth,"  a  strong  melo- 
drama in  which  realistic  and  SDectacular  effects  are 
prominent,  the  cast  being  one  of  much  merit.  Wright 
Huntington  has  been  engaged  to  play  the  leading 
roles.  

"Ship  Ahoy"  will  be  the  attraction  which  is  to 
follow  the  "Hoolah"  at  the  Tivoli,  aud  is  sure  to  go 
with  much  snap.  Hartman,  Olmi,  and  Branson,  with 
Gracie  Plaisted,  Tillie  Salinger,  and  Fannv  Liddiard 
are  sure  to  sustain  the  respective  pirts  well  in  which 
they  made  such  a  great  hit  last  season.  The  piece  is 
the  most  popular  with  Tivoli  audiences.  " 

The  Conried-Ferenczv  Opera  Company,  in  "  Der 
Vogelhandler "  the  German  version  of  Zeller's 
charming  operatta  "  The  Tyrolean  "  w  ill  follow  Warde 
and  James  at  the  Baldwin.  Carl  Schulz,  as  the 
sturdy  young  "  Vogelhandler  "  or  bird  fancier,  infuses 
a  delightful  spirit  of  alpine  life  and  air  into  his  role, 
and  Lucie  Verdier,  as  Christel,  the  bird  fancier's 
sweetheart  and  Charlotte  Tischler,  as  Princess  Marie 
sing  sweetlv.  Leopold  Deutsch  plays  the  role  of  the 
comical  Baron  Weps  to  perfection.  

At  the  California  Roland  Reed  will  appear  Mon- 
day night  as  the  eccentric  stock  broker  in  the 
comedy,  "Innocent  as  a  Lamb,"  which  has  proven 
one  of  the  greatest  hits  of  the  year.  It  is  from  the 
pen  of  W.  Stokes  Craven  and  Glen  McDonough,  and 
has  been  rpronounced  superior  to  the  German  and 
French  adaptations.  

Springer  and  Weltz's  New  York  Company  will 
appear  at  Stockwell's,  Monday  night,  in  the  grand 
revival  of  the  "Black  Crook."  This  production 
promises  to  outrival  all  previous  efforts.  There  will 
be  a  large  cast  and  the  ballet  will  be  the  best  ever 
seen  here,  and  will  include  the  famous  French 
quadrille  dancers,  who  created  quite  a  sensation  in 
New  York.  The  spectacle  will  be  surrounded  with  all 
the  scenery,  costumes,  accessories,  and  illuminating 
effects,  and  everything  indicates  that  the  "  Iilaek 
Crook  "  will  be  the  grandest  spectacular  production 
ever  witnessed  on  any  stage  in  this  city.  The  com- 
bination will  remain  two  weeks.  

The  Warde-James  Company  at  the  Baldwin  next 
week  will  present  a  varied  repertory.  On  Monday 
and  Wednesday  nights  they  will  play  "Othello," 
with  Mr.  Warde  as  Iago  aud  Mr.  James  as  the  Moor. 


On  Tuesday  and  Thursday  the  "  Lion's  Mouth  "  will 
be  given  with  Warde  as  Rinaldo  and  James  as  Fra 
Angelo.  "Julius  Caesar"  will  be  repeated  on  Friday 
night  and  at  the  Saturday  matinee,  and  "  Damon  and 
Pythias"  will  end  the  tragedians'  successful  engage- 
ments on  Saturday  night.  This  will  be  tlie  first  time 
tnat  Mr.  James  will  be  seen  here  as  Damon  and  Mr. 
Warde  as  Pythias. 


PRESIDENT  LINCOLN. 

Used  to  say  that  you  could  fool  some  people  all  the. 
time,  and  all  of  the  people  some  of  the  time,  but  you 
cannot  fool  all  the  people  all  of  the  time.    This  ex- 
plains why  people  come  back  to  the  (Tail  Borden 
E  igle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  lightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attfst  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presentina  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  plea'-ant  to  the  taste,  t bo  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleausing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimunently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  >al  of  the  medical  profession,  "because  it  acts  on 
the  ILlneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Symp  of  Figs  is  for  srdo  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  51  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  1  lie  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  i-t  primed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syiuo  of  Figs,  and  l>pi"g  well- 
informed  you  will  not  iiccti't  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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&  VENETIAN  IE0N  WORK 

Beautiful  articles  ol  Iron  or  Brags  for 
dt-coiaiinp  ihe  home  cm  lie  made  >>y 
anyone  Thewoik  is  extrtmelv  simple 
ana  lancinating  and  isdestine  l  to  become 
quite  a  favorite  occupation. 

VENETIAN  LAN  PS.  CANDLESTICKS, 

Screens,  Braeke's,  Grilles,  etc  ,  can  be 
11  ade  at  your  home.  Send  10  ce i  ts  in 
stamps  for  Manual  oi  l nsiruct  1011,  25  pages 

B.  &  B.  ICE  SKATES 

A  full  line  in  stock  from  $2.00  to  $4.00  per  pair. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALUMINUM  GOOES 

Combs,  Hairpins,  ThimMes,  Cigar  Cases,  Cuff  Buttons,. 
Match  S  1  fes,  Cooking  Utensil,  and  other  goods  ai  e  now 
made  of  this  beautitul  metal. 


PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 

603  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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SHALL    PLAYS    DISCUSS    THE    SEXUAL  QUES- 
TION ? 

How  far  the  liberty,  supposed  to  be  the 
privilege  of  the  artist  of  to-day  falls  short  of 
receiving  a  unanimous  acknowledgment  from 
the  public,  and  how  variously  it  is  interpreted 
is  illustrated  in  the  contributions  recently 
made  to  the  New  York  "  Music  and  Dramatic 
World,"  upon  the  limitations  to  be  set  to  the 
dramatic  treatment  of  the  sexual  question. 

"Any  subject  which  lends  itself  to  dramatic  use  is 
material  for  the  dramatist,"  writes  Martha  Morton. 
"  The  question  of  the  relation  of  the  sexes  is  being 
discussed  on  every  hand,  and  the  dramatist  who  takes 
his  pictures  from  life  cannot  escape  it.  It  is  a  g  eat 
subject.  The  great  mind  w  ill  naturally  be  attracted  to 
it,  while  the  small  mind  will  avoid  it,  appalled  by  its 
gigantic  dimensions. 

"  We  find  all  our  great  dramatists  harping  upon  it. 
Sudennann,  l'inero,  Ibsen,  and  before  them  all  their 
master  Bjornson  in  "Kin  Handschuh."  The  great 
play  of  the  future  will  be  the  solution  of  a  great  social 
problem;  and  we  are  ready  for  it  even  here  in 
America,  notwithstanding  that  we  playwrights  are 
afraid  to  handle  the  questions  which  are  uppermost  in 
our  minds. 

"  It  would  be  well  for  us  to  take  courage  and  give 
our  dramatic  pictures  truly  as  we  see  them — not  to  try 
to  gloss  them  over  in  order  to  send  the  audience 
home  in  a  comfortable  state  of  mind.  That  the 
American  public  is  ready  ior  such  a  drama  is  shown 
by  the  success  of  '  Sowing  the  Wind  "  and  "  The 
Second  Mrs.  Tauqueray,"  and  by  the  enormous  circu- 
lation of  such  books  as  "Heavenly  Twins,"  "  Tess," 
and  Bellamy's  Experiment  in  Marriage,"  which  one 
finds  in  the  hands  of  every  schoolgirl,  and  which  I 
myself  have  heard  discussed  by  them  with  evident 
understanding  and  judgment.  The  young  people  are 
the  audiences  we  cater  to  in  America,  and  young 
people  are  moulding  with  their  supple,  strong,  young 
hands,  the  future.  They  demand  truth  in  the  drama. 
They  will  no  longer  be  deceived  by  soft  sophistry." 

A.  H.  Hummel  asks: 

"  Why  needlessly  shock  the  pure  and  sweet  minded 
and  bring  the  blush  of  shame  to  maidens'  cheeks? 

"  There  are  portions  of  our  daily  existence  which 
are  of  no  earthly  use  to  anybody  but  ourselves,  and 
why  should  we  publicly  parade  them  ?  To  expose  too 
much  is  indecent.  It  is  well  known  that  a  certain 
bluntness — which  we  can  can  only  call  sensuality — 
was  the  prevailing  tone  of  the  fiction  and  dramatic 
literature  of  the  beginning  of  the  present  century 
when  morals  were  not  as  nicely  observed  as  now. 

"  For  one  I  am  delighted  that  public  taste  has 
changed  in  this  respect  and  that  the  effect  of  this 
generation  has  been  to  produce  pla3-s  to  which  we 
may  take  our  sweethearts  and  sisters.  I  do  not,  how- 
ever wish  to  be  understood  as  meaning  to  say  that 
the  drama  should  be  emasculated.  Heaven  forbid! 
Make  it  lusty,  make  it  full  of  vitality,  make  it  inter- 
esting, but  let  the  general  tone  be  healthy.  Do  not 
drag  in  filth  for  the  sake  of  filth.  Keep  the  features 
of  life  to  which  you  would  not  refer  in  your  parlor  off 
the  stage,  or  veil  them  so  that  they  are  harmless  and 
then  you  can  well  hold  up  your  head  and  look  de- 
fiantly in  the  face  of  the  most  carping  criticaster  with 
the  full  consciousness  that  "Cleanliness,  like  truth, 
is  mighty  and  will  prevail." 

Helena  Mojeska  expresses  her  opinion  with 
evident  reserve. 

"To  my  mind,  it  is  a  question  whether  our 
nineteenth  century  sensitiveness  on  this  point  is  not 
exaggerated.  Plays  which  are  not  flippant  or  liber- 
tine, as  too  many  of  the  old  plays  were,  plays  which 
are  written  with  serious  intent,  and  which  deal  with 
the  ills  of  our  social  system  as  ills  to  be  erradicated — 
such  plays  are,  in  my  opinion,  worthy  of  presentation. 

"We  all  have  our  opinions,  of  course,  but  some- 
times do  not  care  to  express  them.  Some  of  us,  like 
Voltaire,  were  born  't>optot  tiaits  tin  sicclt  trof>  vieux.' 
Rriefly  put,  and,  as  the  poet  said,  the  knile  in  the 
hands  of  a  surgeon  is  a  wholly  different  instrument  to 
the  knife  in  the  hands  of  an  assassin.  It  is  a  mere 
question  of  treatment." 

After  setting  forth  thoughts  similar  to  those 
expressed  by  Mojeska.    H.  C  Bunner  adds: 

-  -  "I  have  another  old-fashioned  notion  that  influences 
me  in  the  consideration  of  this  subject.  I  believe  the 
first  business  of  a  play  is  to  amuse.  .XpJa^or.firstaf 
all  to  be  a  good  show,  whatever  else  it  is,  and  it  ought 
to  give  a  good  time  to  the  man  who  has  paid- for -a 
ticket  to  see  it. 

"I  never  saw  any  art  with  a  higher  moral  purpose 


that  was  not  an  imposition  upon  the  public.  If  a  man 
tried  to  sell  you  a  pair  of  socks,  and  offered  as  an  in- 
ducement his  guarantee  that  the  wearing  of  those 
socks  would  improve  your  moral  nature  and  make 
you  a  better  and  purer  man,  you  would  tell  him  that 
you  weren't  buying  salvation,  you  were  buying  socks, 
and  what  yon  wanted  was  a  pair  of  socks  that  would 
give  you  good  service  as  socks  and  not  as  mission- 
aries. The  more  a  work  of  art  is  anything  besides  a 
work  of  art,  the  less  it  is  a  work  of  art.  That  may 
look  like  a  paradox,  but  it  is  safe  to  tie  up  to  now. 

"That  fixes  for  me  one  well-defined  limitation  of 
the  drama  in  regard  to  the  moral  questiou.  Any  man 
who  writes  a  play  to  preach  or  teach  or  propagate 
any  idea  or  theory,  moral,  social,  or  political,  is  put- 
ting up  a  fraud  on  the  public  in  every  Hue  that  he 
gives  to  his  theory  outside  of  the  strict  dramatic 
exigencies  of  the  play.  It  doesn't  matter  how  good 
his  ideas  are.  Missionary  work  is  just  as  much  out  of 
place  on  the  stage  as  it  is  in  men's  furnishing  goods 
business.  It  cannot  be  claimed  for  the  high-moral- 
purpose  faker  that  his  work  is  in  any  way  effective. 
Take  our  goat-haired  Scandinavian  friend,  Mr.  Ibsen, 
for  instance.  I  don't  believe  that  one  person  in  ten 
would  ever  have  noticed  the  prodigious  immorality  of 
those  epileptic  dramas  of  his  if  he  had  not  him- 
self personally  worked  overtime,  posing  as  a  re- 
former of  Society,  and  trying  to  give  points  to 
Providence  on  the  construction  of  human  nature. 
No,  I  am  certain  that  nine  people  out  of  ten  would 
have  thought  those  play  smerely  stupid  and  would 
have  looked  upon  the  characters  in  them  as  im- 
becile— not  imbecile  enough  to  be  funny,  but  just 
imbecile." 

The  frivolity  of  Mr.  Bunner  was  not  to  pass 
uurebuked.  To  the  rescue  of  the  drama  the 
moral  agent  comes,  Heinrich  Conricd,  in 
whose  opinion  the  stage  has  a  mission. 

"It  should  praise  man's  virtue  and  chastise  his 
wickedness.  The  intellectuality  of  a  people  is  demon- 
strated by  the  class  of  play  that  finds  most  favor  with 
that  people.  A  frivolous  people  demands  frivolous 
plays;  a  thoughtful  people  demands  thoughtful  plays, 
Mr.  Bunner  says  he  seeks  amusement  only  in  the 
playhouse.  I  should  be  sorry  to  think  that  all  Amer- 
ican theatre-goers  are  as  economical  with  their  brains 
as  Mr.  Bunner.  I  also  regret  to  learn  that  Mr.  Bun- 
ner knows  so  little  of  dramatic  literature  as  to  assert 
that  he  '  never  saw  any  art  with  a  High  Moral  Pur- 
pose that  was  not  an  imposition  upon  the  public." 

"  Every  schoolboy  is  aware  that  there  have  been 
plays  '  with  High  Moral  Purpose,'  produced  in  Ger- 
many during  the  last  twenty  years,  which  have 
caused  the  repeal  of  obnoxious  laws  aud  conveyed 
messages  from  the  people  to  their  rulers — messages 
which  have  been  answered.  Has  Mr.  Bunner  never 
heard  of  that  great  play  produced  in  Germany  some 
twenty  years  ago,  which  was  instrumental  in  the  re- 
peal of  the  law  forbidding  priests  to  marry?  No, 
theatre-goers  want  to  be  interested.  They  like  to 
carry  something  home,  to  discuss  the  truths  or  the 
fallacies  of  the  dogmas  contained  in  the  play  they 
have  seen. 

"The  sexual  question  is  creative  of  strong  dramatic 
situations,  and,  if  properly  handled  will  not  offend 
an  audience's  sense  of  propriety.  In  free  America, 
the  young  girl  is  mistress  of  her  own  actions.  She 
usually  knows  as  much  of  the  scheme  of  life  as  any 
dramatist  could  teach  her,  and  so  there  is  no  good 
reason  why  Americrn  dramatists  should  not  treat  the 
sexual  question  in  their  plays." 

But  it  is  Henry  Guy  Carleton  who  strikes 
the  whole  matter  nearest  the  root: 

"  Every  human  passion  and  every  cause  and  effect 
thereof,"  writes  Mr.  Carleton.  "are  lawful  materials 
for  the  play  maker.  Humanity  in  all  its  forms  and 
attributes  is  his  proper  theme.  Nothing  of  the  good 
and  nothing  of  the  evil  pertaining  to  the  dual  nature 
of  man.  is  prohibited.  Good  caunot  be  shown  to  the 
good  without  the  contrast  of  evil.  But  a  play  is  a 
work  of  art.  The  purpose  of  art  is  high  and  one  of 
the  fixed  laws  of  art  is  that  the  ugly  and  repulsive 
shall  only  be  introduced  when  necessary  to  heighten 
the  effect  of  the  beautiful.  We  do  not  place  an  imita- 
tion garbage  barrel  in  our  drawing-room.  The  more 
clever  the  resemblance,  the  more  clearly  unfit  would 
it  be  for  exhibition.  The  object  of  art  is  to  please,  to 
ennoble,  not  to  offend  and  degrade. 

"  One  of  the  most  common  sophistries  is  that  art  is 
free  to  choose  any  subject  for  her  'counterfeits.  This 
is  not  true,  she  is  only  free  to  choose  such  subjects  as 
she  can  beautify  and  idealize. 

"The  flimsy  excuse  that  moral  rottenness  is  exhibited 
on  the  stage  with  a  moral  purpose  is  one-third 
bunkum  and  two-thirds  bosh.  The  author  writes 
suefaHi  -play  and  the  manager  produces  it  solely  be- 
cause he  thinks  its  licentiousness  will  gain  an  unusual 
amount  of  free  advertising"i»id.  attract  that  swarm  of 
the  vicious  which  is  only-  to  o€  attracted  by  the  scent 
and  sight  of  carrion. 

"  I  am  not  a  mawkish  sentimentalist,  nor  rlo  I  be- 
lieve in  old  namby-pamby,  milk  aud-water,  Sunday- 


school  kindergarten,  Madison-Square  Theatre  school 
of  play-making.  I  believe  in  presenting  the  full 
strength  of  human  passion,  but  I  believe  also  that 
everything  offensive  and  obnoxious  should  be  ex- 
cised from  the  presentation.  I  believe  in  the  nude,  if 
it  is  the  beautiful  nude.  I  think  nakedness  is  wholly 
uiiexrusable  if  in  the  slightest  degree  disgusting. 
There  is  offal  and  there  are  stenches  in  the  world  of 
fact.  They  are  unavoidable,  for  they  are  bred  in 
the  i  nceasing  process  of  decay,  but  they  can  be  kept 
out  of  our  drawing-rooms,  and  out  of  our  temples  of 
art,  and  it  is  unexcusable  bestiality  to  put  them  in 
either." 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT  JULIUS  C.KS.VR 

Monday,  March  ^*«tli 


LAST  WH13K  OF 


FREDERICK 


LOUIS 


WARDE  *  JAMES 

MONDAY  AND  WEDNESDAY  EVENINGS  -OTII  1XI.O 
TUESDAY  AND  THURSDAY  KVG.-THK  LION'S  MulITH 
FRIDAY,  and  SATURDAY  MATINEE— JULIUS  CESAR 
SATURDAY  NIGHT— DAMON  AND  PYTHIAS 

Monday,  April  2d— Conrad's  Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Co. 
NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  Would 
al  Hayman  &  Co...   Lessees  and  Managers 

TO-NIGHT  AND  TO-MORROW  NIGHT, 
TVI Y     AXTIXTT  BRIDGET 


Monday,  March  26th. 

ROLAND  REED 


M  It 


INNOCENT 
AS  A 
LAMB 


HIS  GREATEST  HIT' 


ONE  CONTINUOUS  ROUND  OF  I  AU  :HTEL 


MOROSCOS  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Walter  Morosc  i   Sole  Proprietor  and  Lessee 

Mondny    Kveiiinu;,    March  SOlh 
ANNOUNCKMHNT  I- XT  RAO  RDI  NARY 
Opening  of  the  Famous  Family  Theatre.    On  wh  ch  occasion 
will  be  produced 

YOUTH! 

Staged  on  a  scale  of  Magnificence  never  before  attempted  in 

San  Francisco.    ( Under  the  direction  ot  b'..  J.  Holden.) 
150  Auxiliaries.    '20  PJpc«n  Military  Band.  Imported 
Company  of  IV.    See  our  gorgeous  cafe.    Our  elegant 
foyer.    Our  beautiful  salons.    Our  other  beautiful  attrac- 
tions too  numerous  to  mention. 

I)re-«  Circle  and  Parquet  (Reserved)   "J3  • 

Orchestra  (Reserved)  50c    Mezzanine  Boxes  1  l."0 

Proscenium  Boxes  -Extra    Admission  lOo 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Pric  s.  10,  is  and  25  cents. 
Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1.00.  Box  sheet  <  pen  from  10  a.  m.  till  6  P.  M 


STOCK  WELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE  MAN.iiiH 

The  Handsomest  Theatre  in  San  Francisco. 

— —  two  w kicks  

Commencing  Sunday,  Mar.  Salh, 

MATINEES  SATURDAY, 

Magnificent  Reproduction  of  the  Famous  Melodrama  and  Balltt 

THE  BLACK  CROOK  ! 

100  PKOPLE  ON  i  ll  l    8T  kflE. 

As  presented  one  year  in  New  York,  200  nights  in  Boston  and 
150  nights  in  Chicago. 

Popular  Prices. 
Reserved  Seats,  25c.  50c,  75c.  and  $1.     General  Admission,  50c. 
Scats  now  on  sale  at  IIox  office. 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELINC  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


LAST  N1G1IT8 

Of  the  Oriental  Spectacular  Fanlasie 

T  H  K  HOOLAH 


Hear  the  Country  Band 

See  the  Ev.ili  tion  of  the  Uance 

Scenes  on  the  Midway  Plaisance 

MARCH  2GIU— The  World's  Laugh  Maker, 

SHIP  AHOY. 

POPCI.AK  PRICES  25  AND  50  CI  »« 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged. 
SHAKF:s|'EAR1AN    ACADEMY,  ior-7  California  Street, 

opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 


THE   WAV  ED 


i5 


<J)J      EXTRA  *{ 


 ^ 


Sold 

by 

all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MECHANICS'  P4VILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 


Then  You  Must  SKATE 


ARE  YOU 
IN  THE 
SWIM 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

SESSIONS: 
DAILY — From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
SUNDAYS— From  2  to  5  and  7:30  to  10:30  P.  M. 
FOR  LADIES  and  their  escorts  exclusively,  daily  except  Sun- 
days from  9  A.  M.  to  12  M.,  and  Thursday  afternoons  from  2  to  5. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT-POLO  ON  ICE 

FIFTH    EXCITING  GAME 

Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  Cents 

Instruction  in  Learning  to  Skate— FREE; 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

5  4  ARTISTS 
Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

TO-DAY 


CONCERT 


Saturday.  March  24th,  at  3  p-  m. 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 


N.  li. 


-This  Celebrated  Organization  will  eive  a  Concert 
eacli  day  from  $  F.  M.  to  1 1  P.  M. 


BUCK  TAYLOR'S  WILD  WEST 


.OPENING  at. 


HAIGIIT  STREET  GROUNDS 
Saturday,  March  31st. 

REALISTIC  REPRODUCTION  OF  FRONTIER  LIFE. 

Sioux  Indians,  Cowboys, 
Mexicans  and  Noted  Rifle  Shots. 

All  the  phases  of  the  plainsman's  life  to  be  interestingly  illus- 
trated under  the  direction  of 

BUCK     T  A.  Y  I_i  O  R,  - 

For  years  associated  with  Buffalo  Bill.         POPJLAR  PRICES. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Friday,  March  30th,  at  3  P.  M. 

FIFTH ...  sVpflPHojly  ...  concept 


UNDER  THE  DIHECTION  OF 

ADOLPH  BAUER 


Mr.  Sigmund  Beel,  Violin  Soloist. 

San  Francisco  Trombone  Quartette, 

(Messrs.  Stross,  Schulz,  Scheiner  and  Pruefer) 

Deonore— Symphony  by  Raff 


The  whole  work  was  given  with  a  unity  of 
feeling  rarely  heard  in  local  performances  of 
the  kind.  Lesley  Martin. 


ORCHESTRAL  CONCERTS. 

Rather  an  increase  in  the  number  of  con- 
certs is  growing  with  the  presence  of  the  visit- 
ing bands.  The  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  has 
during  the  week  redoubled  its  activity,  and 
including  its  performance  with  the  re-entre  of 
Ovide  Musin  and  his  company,  has  submitted 
programmes  of  the  highest  kind.  Given  too 
late  for  notice  mention  of  the  concert  with 
Ovide  Musin  as  star  is  its  held  over  for  next 
week.  The  military  band  under  the  direction 
of  Sousa,  the  popular  leader,  has  somewhat 
clashed  with  the  Prater  Orchestra  in  its  con- 
certs out  at  the  Fair.  As  events  always  come 
round  here,  there  is  the  inevitable  crowding 
together  of  similar  attractions  for  in  a  sense 
the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  shows  intentions 
for  recognition  as  a  military  band  likewise. 
Without  in  any  way  undervaluing  the  pres- 
ence and  service  these  bodies  militant  are 
rendering  to  the  advancement  of  popularizing 
good  music  amongst  us,  it  is  an  undoubted 
fact  that  local  musical  efforts  will  suffer  an 
overshadowing  in  the  immediate  present  and 
in  the  future  from  this  energetic  propaganda. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  amidst  the  new  and 
assuredly  passing  interests  excited  by  the 
visitors  the  public  will  not  neglect  the  work 
of  local  musicians,  in  particular  the  symphony 
concerts,  which  with  certain  reservations  have 
been  a  distinct  factor  and  centre  of  interest  in 
our  musical  life.  At  the  last  of  these  concerts 
Mr.  F.  Zech's  fourth  symphony  was  given- 
Though  attentively  followed  by  an  audience 
prepared  to  be  in  sympathetic  mood  no  par- 
ticular enthusiasm  was  made  manifest;  the 
work  having  neither  spontaniety  nor  clearness 
of  statement  to  help  it.  Directed  by  the  com- 
poser himself  the  performance  might  have 
gone  a  great  deal  more  connectedly  under  the 
baton  of  Mr.  Bauer.  At  this  same  perform- 
ance Mr.  Minette's  playing  of  the  solo  in 
Godard's. Concerto  Romantique  roused  consid- 
erable enthusiasm,  his  studies  of  the  work 
proved  to  be  interesting  and  in  excellent  taste 
as  well  as  ably  and  intensely  carried  out. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Porter,  Dentist,  room  52,  Crocker  Build- 
ing, has  purchased  the  exclusive  right  to  use  the  Hale 
Process  of  filling  teeth  without  pain.  This  process  is 
the  only  one  successfully  used  in  operating  for  the 
most  intelligent  people  of  Boston  and  New  York, 
and  has  been  thoroughly  and  satisfactorily  tested. 
Dr.  Porter  invites  a  trial  from  those  fearing  pain 
in  dental  operations. 

From  present  indications,  the  Ball  of  All  Nations, 
that  takes  place  in  the  Vienna  Prater,  March  31st, 
will  prove  the  event  of  the  season;  and  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  guests  the  management  of  tl:e  Cali- 
fornia Floral  Stand  are  making  arrangements  to 
furnish  bouquets  and  touttonieres  at  the  same  prices 
as  can  be  had  at  any  of  the  florists.  This  will  un- 
doubtedly prove  a  convenience,  as  the  ladies  will  be 
enabled  to  get  flowers  fresh  from  the  conservator}'. 
Orders  should  be  sent  in  early  in  order  to  avoid  dis- 
appointment. 

California  Flower  Stand, 

Entrance  to  Vienna  Prater. 


The  private  sale,  at  prices  that  dealers  pay,  of  the 
entire  stock  of  the  A.  W.  Stott  jewelry  establishment, 
No.  3  Montgomery  Street,  is  to  continue  only  one  week 
longer.  This  sale  is  by  order  of  Jos.  Britton  and  Chas. 
Hadenfeldt,  and  other  creditors,  and  under  the  man- 
agement of  Hugh  Mauldin.  The  association  of  the 
above  gentlemen  with  the  sale  is  a  sufficient  public 
guarantee  that  everything  is  just  as  represented  At- 
tention is  called  to  a  reproduction  of  Mr.  Mauldin's 
letter  on  page  17. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 


AWARDED  GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the  leading 
Hotels  and  Restaurants  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Send  for  a  New  Price  List 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


AN  ENGLISH  WIDOW  LADY  OF  REFINE  STENT  AND 
■  Education  wishes  the  chaperouage  of  a  few  ladies  to 
Europe  or  the  East.  Accustomed  to  traveling.  Highest  refer- 
ences given  and  required.  Address, 

MRS.  CHATWORTH, 


Care  of  Stationer. 


411  Jones  .Sin  ct 


After  You  Make  The  Shopping  Round 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  ^oo\ed  /T\eal,  VJUell  Served, 
at  treasonable  prices 

Is  the  reputation  enjoyed  by  — £ — 

Jtye  Qrill  F(oo/T)  0^e  palaee  j^otel 


THE    WAV  K 


^ntCLA55oFm5HION 


At  Eastertide,  when  "the  sweet  o*  the 
year  is  at  hand,  we  humans  begin  to  think  of 
of  pretty  clothes — not  only  women,  but  men 
as  well. 

Men  are  exceedingly  good  to  look  at,  from 
a  humorous  standpoint,  when  trying  on  a 
new  suit.  It  is  something  to  watch  the  man- 
ner in  which-  {hey  turn  and  twist  them- 
selves to  see  whether  that  tailor  has  given 
them  the  right  cut  across  the  shoulder,  or 
whether  this  intensely  interesting  garment 
has  the  proper  curve  over  the  hip.  We  have, 
of  course,  been  indulging  in  new  clothes,  with 
infinite  emphasis  on  them.  To  digress — why 
will  people  call  their  garments  so  plebeian  a 
name  as  "  clos?  "  It  simply  denudes  them  of 
their  dignity.  If  economy  be  the  object,  why 
not  club  them  "  duds  "  at  once  ?  But  a  hybrid 
like  "clos"  is  to  me  intolerable. 

Some  of  the  latest  patterns  are  really  de- 
lightful; a  very  dainty  one  is  in  a  pale  apple 
green  with  a  black  plaid.  A  mixture  of  grey 
and  mauve  shows  a  pure  mauve  design  in  the 
shape  of  a  curly  shell.  Mauves  and  greens 
are  interwoven,  giving  in  one  light  more 
green,  in  another  more  of  the  mauve  tint. 
And  now  I  shall  improve  your  mind  by  telling 
you  how  to  fashion  them  in  order  to  look 
utterly  bewitching.  Have  the  skirt  made 
either  plain  in  front  and  in  immense  godet 
plaits  in  the  back  or  else  have  a  box-plaited 
skirt.  Draperies  will  be  worn  to  a  greater  or 
lesser  extent  but  a  number  of  the  most  fash- 
ionable women  are  clinging  to  the  plain  un- 
festooned  garment.  Re  vers  still  remain  in 
high  favor  while  insertion  reigns  supreme. 
We  shall  have  it  on  skirts  as  well  as  on  the 
bodices  in  horizontal  perpendiculars  or  zigzags 
as  the  taste  of  the  wearer  may  suggest. 

I  am  constantly  receiving  new  ideas  on  the 
dress  reform  question  and  now  am  desirous  ot 
hearing  what  our  foremost  dressmakers  have 
to  suggest.  The  great  question  is,  how  can 
we  have  a  gown  made  that  will  be  comfortable, 
pretty  and  useful  ?  One  that  will  not  bring 
into  too  much  prominence  the  lines  of  our 
figures,  which  should  rather  be  conspicuous 
by  their  absence;  which  will  not  increase 
our  girth  while  decreasing  our  length;  in 
which  we  shall  be  graceful  yet  shall  not  sweep 
the  streets  nor  be  obliged  to  hold  over  our 
arms  ? 

The  objections  to  the  garment  described 
last  week  have  been  multitudinous.  Mrs.  Slim- 
ankle  says:  Why  do  you  shrink  ?  No  woman 
with  a  particle  of  blue  blood  in  her  veins  is 
going  to  wear  gaiters,  which  simply  destroy 
the  appearance  of  the  leg  and  make  one  appear 
beef  to  the  heels!  Do  you  think  I  am  going 
to  destroy  my  only  chance  of  escaping  insig- 
nificance by  wearing  a  skirt  just  below  the 
knee?  is  the  indignant  query  of  Mrs.  Dumpy. 
"Expose  my  leanness  or  else  pad,  never!" 
exclaims  Miss  Scraggy.  "  I  am  round,  I  shall 
admit,  but  stout — not  yet.  Then  why  draw  at- 
tention to  a  fact  that  I  fear  will  be  too  pal- 
pable in  the  future?  "sighs  Miss  Embon- 
point. 

"  How  indecent  even  to  admit  the  existence 
of  anything  so  vulgar  as  a  limb,  much  more 
to  expose  it — horrible!  "  almost  shrieked  Mrs. 
Prude.  "I  shall  never  indulge  in  anything 
so  mannish,"  says  Miss  Ultrafeminine,  who 
has  been  wearing  dude  hats,  shirt  waists  and 
ties  for  the  past  two  seasons. 

Then  the  corset;  nine  women  out  of  ten 
utterly  refuse  to  dispense  with  them.  I  have 
suggested  "Cleopatra's"  girdle  or  bust  sup- 
porter, Equipoise  waists,  Jenness  Miller  ditto, 


but  with  no  success.  I  fear  that  our  dress 
reformation  will  sink  into  the  reprehensible 
state  from  which  it  sprang  unless  some  bright 
woman  can  invent  a  costume  which  shall  com- 
bine beauty,  modesty  aud  usefulness. 

We  have  not  arrived  at  the  skirt  dancing 
period  yet  'tho'  it  has  long  since  attained  its 
zenith  across  the  water,  but  at  high-kicking 
most  of  us  excel.  All  these  accomplishments  of 
the  modern  society  damsel  receive  their  start  in 
the  music  hall,  and  like  the  air  which  only  be- 
comes popular  when  it  reaches  the  barrel- 
organ  stage,  or  the  novel  when  it  is  issued  in 
paper  form  first  receives  its  ovation  from  the 
mouths  of  the  vulgar.  The  latest  novelty  at 
the  music  halls  is,  instead  of  making  a  bow 
or  courtesy  at  the  end  of  a  song,  the  fair 
maiden  turns  a  somersault  with  the  utmost 
propriety.  Now,  though  our  English  sisters 
have  forestalled  us  in  the  skirt  dancing,  here 
is  the  society  maiden's  chance.  What  a 
furor  it  would  create  if  one  of  the  young 
women  at  the  close  of  her  turn  at  the  enter- 
tainment in  the  Goad  Mansion  next  week 
should  make  her  exit  in  this  manner.  She 
would  attain  by  a  single  effort  what  it  takes 
some  of  us  a  lifetime,  others  eternity,  to 
acquire,  "fame,"  or  if  her  social  station  be 
only  of  secondary  magnitude  "notoriety." 

Why  is  the  average  maiden  discontented, 
and  how  to  satisfy  her?  is  the  question  to  be 
solved  in  the  next  century.  I  fear  this  one  is 
too  near  its  close  to  attempt  so  herculean  a 
task.  That  the  modern  maiden  is  discon- 
tented there  is  no  doubt.  That  satiated  with 
pleasure  she  would  rise  to  better  things,  even 
the  most  frivolous  is  willing  to  admit.  I 
fear  that  the  maiden  of  the  moment  will  have 
to  remain  unsatisfied,  but  if  she  will  learn  wis- 
dom by  experience  perhaps  she  may  make 
future  generations  happy,  and  the  dissatisfied 
damsel  may  become  that  rarest  of  all  things, 
a  wise  happy  mother.  Not  wise  according 
to  the  social  but  to  the  moral  interpretation  of 
the  term.  The  girl  of  the  future  will  be  a  bee 
not  a  butterfly,  a  worker  not  a  drone.  If  the 
girl  be  trained  as  the  boy  is — to  work,  letting 
matrimony  be  the  means  not  the  end  of  all 
things;  love  being  as  much  a  thing  apart  for 
her  as  for  him,  the  great  business  and  truths 
of  life  being  the  principal  things.  Now  most 
girls,  even  the  educated  ones,  study,  paint, 
play,  sing,  write  or  engage  in  any  work  until 
they  marry,  then  drop  everything  ?  The 
promising  brilliant  woman  disappears  in  the 
tiresome  narrow  -minded  wife.  Not  helpmate, 
for  to  be  a  helpmate  one  should  be  like  the 
Frenchwoman  who  is  interested  in  ber  hus- 
band's lifework.  His  life  is  hers  and  as  M. 
Paul  Foucourt  remarks,  "In  no  other  country 
does  woman  in  every  grade  of  society  as- 
sociate herself  so  closely,  so  effectively  with 
her  husband  in  his  effort  to  secure  the  moral 
and  material  support  of  the  family." 

The  French  woman  has  ambition,  passion, 
cleverness,  elegance;  is  carefully  cultered,  of 
strong  character  and  firm  will.  Who  but  a 
French  woman  could,  at  the  age  of  eighteen, 
utterly  unsophisticated  and  ignorant,  brought 
up  in  a  convent  removed  from  all  that  even 
savors  of  worldliness,  take  the  place  that  she 
does  in  Society  ?  A  French  widow  is  the 
head  of  her  family,  an  English  widow  merely 
a  "  dowager,"  a  figure  head,  her  glory  de- 
parts with  her  husband,  her  eldest  son  taking 
the  reins.  The  French  woman  is  freer,  her 
power  rests  simply  with  herself.  She  has  no 
political  privileges,  the  Bonaparte  code  utterly 
refuses  her  any,  but  through  her  indomitable 
will  and  genius  she  practically  controls  the 
destinies  of  France.  — 

We  know  that  French^ Women  are  in  many 
ways  our  inferiors  but  their  rare  and  unening 
tact  teaches  them  that  their  power  over  their 


husbands  lies  in  their  becoming  necessary  to 
them,  the  Frenchman  consults  his  wife  with 
regard  to  everything  but  his  "amours." 

The  Reflector. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1S41  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


PACIFIC  DEfABTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     %  8,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  123,194,249 

WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent.  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 


Cash  Assets  ■ 
Assets  In  America 


fl0,in,04t 

12,510,968 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN   cS:  CO., 

CENERAL  INSURANCE  ^ _ 


Telephone  272 


2  I  O  Sansome  St. 


Agents  for  San  Francisco:— Germauia  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  ol  New  Yoik;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  L\  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STUEET,  SAN  FllANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 


»K  PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 


Capital  Fully  Paid. 


$^,000,000.00 


Office  Pacific  Department: 
J.tMKS  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

general  agent  san  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °1MM 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1  720  -3 

CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        •       •       •     f  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  S1KKET 

IV.  BAL,L,ENBERG 

Music  Furnished  •  S^^^d 

RE8IDKNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   -   -   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'P'arrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  atteniiou. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers 
Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 
— also — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPKR  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 

MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 


,:DvIpany  *  MurPhy-  Grant  &  Co- 


mount  VERNON  CO 

BALTIMORE 


Sole  Agents  Pacinc  Coast 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 


SA  N   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  arid  Surplus, 


$6,250,  OCO 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  |  Hohir  B.  Kino,  Manager 
I1e.nrt  Wadswortu,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lifman,  Ant  Cashier 


New  York  Citt, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


BRANCHES : 


II.  D.  Parsons,  Cafhter 
J.  E.  Ho  ilt,  Cashier 


Photographic  Studio, 


S:i8  Market  Street. 


The  new  Parisian  Fini-li  and  Flash-light  Photography. 
Photos  taken  by  day  or  night. 

Jones  &  Lotz,  Proprietors. 


THE  WAVK 


Commencing-  Monday,  March  19th,  at  10  o'clock  A.  M.,  I  will  offer  at 
Private  Sale,  for  prices  that  dealers  pay  at  wholesale,  the  entire  stock  of  the 
A.   W.  STOTT  JEWELRY  ESTABLISHMENT,  No.  3  Montgomery  Street. 

The  sale  will  continue  two  weeks  and  is  to  close  the  business,  by  order 
and  for  account  of 

Jos.  Brittou,  Esq.,  of  Britton  &  Rey, 
A'.  R.  Haskell,  Esq.,  of  Haskell  &  Muegge, 
Col  Chas.  Hadenfeldi,  of  Rothschild  &  Hadenfeldt, 
and  some  thirty  others,  merchants  and  firms,  lately  creditors  of  Mr.  A.  IV.  Stott. 

While  not  large,  the  stock  is  as  fine  as  any  in  the  city,  and  contains 
some  elegant  specimens  of  California  Quartz  Work. 

HUGH  MAULDIN, 

Manager. 


r8 


THE    WAV  E 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


Mv  Dear  Dorothy:— Mrs.  Glover  s  luncheon  was 
a  decided  success.  Her  entertainments  always  are 
inimitable  and  one  goes  away  reluctantly.  The 
menu  was  delicious,  and  among  those  present  none 
looked  prettier  than  Mrs  Ben  C  . 

Ed.  J  has  returned  from  his  wedding  tour,  and 

he  and  his  charming  bride  are  seen  frequently  in 
public.  Strange  he  should  have  married  his  first  love 
after  such  a  long  separation,  but  she  is  so  quiet  and 
lady-like  we  all  admire  her  and  think  he  was  fortu- 
nate to  have  escaped  other  associations,  especially  the 
maiden  whose  cavalier  he  was  for  so  long.  She  is 
married  herself,  you  know,  to  a  northern  individual, 
and,  from  all  accounts,  is  supremely  happy. 

Our  auburn-haired  attorney  is  to  be  married  next 
Wednesday  to  the  heiress.  '1  he  ceremony  is  to  be 
private  and  her  wedding  dress  is  a  marvelous  affair; 
why  doesn't  she  cultivate  simplicity  in  dress?  It 
would  be  so  much  more  becoming.  If  money  brings 
happiness,  it  should  to  this  couple,  as  the  groom  has 
a  neat,  little  bank  account  also.    The  fair,  handsome 

Regiua  and  Henry  K  will  be  the  next  couple  to 

embark  on  the  sea  of  matrimony,  as  Tom  says  when 
he  is  in  a  po-tical  mood;  we  wish  them  every  happi- 
ness and  hope  that  Henry  will  come  to  realize  what  a 
serious  thing  matrimony  is. 

Laura  C  is  paying  her  sister  a  visit  and  we  have 

had  many  an  informal  evening  with  her.  We  hardly, 
as  yet,  identify  her  with  San  I'rancisco  Society,  her 
pretty  face  and  cordial  manners  have  won  her  so 
many  friends. 

Annie  Dray  Campbell  is  making  a  prolonged  visit 
to  her  parents.  She  has  grown  so  stout  that  some  of 
us  can  hardly  realize  it  is  the  same  girl  that  was  such 
a  favorite  in  our  set  a  few  years  ago,  when  she  was 
always  so  animated  and  sparkling  with  merriment. 

Next  week  I  will  tell  you  of  two  more  engagements 
and  until  theu  see  how  near  you  can  guess. 

SiSTF.R  SUE. 

 »-•>-«  

SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

Outside  of  politics  and  religion  there  is  little  in  San 
Jose  this  week  of  interest.  Both  political  parties 
have  held  their  conventions  and  both  assure  us  de- 
luded voters  that  their  men  are  the  best.  Mr.  Austin 
is  my  favorite  for  Mayor,  because  he  is  young  and 
handsome,  and  then,  too,  he's  so  musical  in  his 
tastes.  Really,  his  life  is  a  continual  harmony,  and 
between  the  hours  spent  in  his  offices  and  the  dallying 
at  pleasure's  shrine  with  fair  pianistes,  his  days  are 
most  agreeably  spent.  His  principal  opponent, 
young  Mr.  Hogan,  has  also  much  to  recommend  him, 
though  he  does  lack  a  wife  and  needs  a  piano  store  to 
strengthen  his  nerves. 

The  Associated  Charities  still  hold  their  "star 
chamber"  meetings,  and  bave  actually  engaged  in 
business.  They  have  opened  a  wood-yard,  where 
they  expect  to  monopolize  the  trade,  and  are  "actually 
trying  to  drive  our  men  to  the  wall  who  have  for 
years  been  engaged  in  that  line  of  life;  and  to  make 
bankrupts  of  them.  Charity  pays  ten  cents  an  hour  to 
men  to  saw,  split,  and  pile  the  wood,  and  this  they  are 
obliged  to  take  out  ill  meal  tickets  or  grocery  checks, 
and  then  the  best  live  oak  and  dry  fur  is  advertised 
to  be  sold  at  cash  on  delivery.  Rev.  Dr.  Wakefield, 
Rev.  Dr.  Maclaren,  Rev.  Dr.  Dinsmore,  and  the 
sturdy  priest  of  St.  Patrick's  steer  clear  of  this  great 
Association;  but  their  charities  continue  flowing  in 
silent  channels  without  steutation  or  phariseeism. 
One  of  them  was  heard  to  say  it  would  be  hard  to 
keep  the  hungry  waiting  for  an  investigation  before 
giving  them  bread.  BESSIE. 

 1  9  I  * 

LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


MY  Dear  Polly: — Society  is  so  religious  duriug 
holy  week  that  it  can  do  nothing  but  go  to  church 
and  dream  of  its  Easter  bonnet.  Nothing  is  going  on 
except  the  little  "  Q.  T's."'  Some  of  them  are  worthy  of 
treatment  by  Swinburne.  As  is  to  be  expected,  all  the 
participants  are  married  and  eminently  respected.  An 
antiquated  Don  Juan,  who  has  a  family  and  looks  like 
a  patriarch,  has  lound  an  exter.or  ideal  in  the  person 
of  a  pretty  young  person,  who,  with  her  two  interest- 
ing children,  lives  uptown.  Alas,  I  fear  his  unfortu 
nate  wife  will  wear  her  last  year's  bonnet  for  Easter 
but  it  is  safe  t  >  predict  that  the  other  will  have  an  im 
ported  chapeau.    Such  is  life. 

The  daily  papers  have  contained  notices  of  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Woman's  Press  Association.  Their  object 
is  a  worthy  one,  and  they  are  very  earnest,  but  their 
husbands  have  a  neglected  air.  Women  who  translate 
Greek  plays,  write  poems,  and  have  "missions 
cannot  be  expected  to  mend  pants.    In  fact,  it  is 


alleged — but  with  how  much  truth  I  cannot  state — 
that  one  of  the  ladies  is  responsible  for  that  touching 
ballad  of  domestic  life  which  ends: 

"  Her  husband,  poor  dear  thing, 
Ties  his  clothes  on  with  a  string." 

The  principal  event  of  last  week  was  the  perform- 
ance of  "Patience"  by  local  talent.  It  was  above 
the  average  amateur  effort.  Mrs.  Washington  Berry, 
as  Lady  Jane,  really  distinguished  herself  as  a  comedi- 
enne, as  did  Foley  Parker  in  the  part  of  Bunthome, 
and  Tom  E.  Rowan  as  the  fleshy  poet,  Grovenor. 
Handsome  Winfield  Blake  played  sad  havoc  with  the 
hearts  of  the  girls,  and  Merle  Manning,  in  the  uniform 
of  a  dashing  dragoon,  was  the  observed  of  all  ob- 
servers. J.  R.  Logie  looked  stunning  as  the  Major. 
Louise  Manfred,  as  "  Patience,"  was  as  cute  as  ever, 
but  she  never  could  sing.  The  lovesick  maidens  were 
an  attractive  crowd,  ana  their  efforts  to  win  Grovenor 
(Tom  E.  Rowan),  were  enough  to  have  melted  the 
heart  of  a  St.  Anthony.  How  the  young  man  re- 
mained so  obdurate  is  a  mystery. 

If  the  pretty  cashier  of  the  leading  tafi  of  the  city- 
paid  as  much  attention  to  her  duties  as  she  does  to 
her  slender  "Charlie  "  she  would  be  more  entitled  to 
draw  her  salary.  Of  course,  we  all  know  how  fasci- 
nating "Charlie"  is,  but  the  maiden  should  remem- 
ber that  men  were  deceivers  ever,  and  he  is  no  ex- 
ception to  the  rule.  Her  favorite  song  is  "  You  Can't 
Lose  Me  Charlie,"  and  the  young  man  has  begun  to 
fear  so  himself.  Your  devoted 

Becky  Sharp. 


M.   C.  HALLAHAN 

CATERER 


SUPPI.IF.S- 


Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 


Telephone  G87 


839  Franklin  St.,  OAKLAND 


J.  EL  DOHRMA>  > 

(  28  years  Organist  St.  Patricks  Church  ) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  I'rancisco.  Only  pupils  wil- 
ling to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired. 

Address  care  Sherman  &  Clay,  San  Francisco.  J 


Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

sss—s  Hotel  Metropole 

Centrally  Located      i.ibkhal  Managkmkn  l 

S.  W.  Cor.  Thirieenth  and  Jefferson,   -    -    -    OAKUND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY 


Dispatch  steamers  frniu  San  Francisco  for  pirts  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fitth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  rrancisco. 


If  it  is  in  "THE  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                    From  March  21,  1894.  abbtti 

7  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Otcden  and  Fast   6.16  a  m 

7.00  a  m   Benlcla,  Vacaville,  SRumeey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7. It  p  n 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

•  Santa  Rosa   CIS  p  m 

8  30  a  m   Nlles,  San  Jobs,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 

lone,  8acrsmento,  Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff 

and  *Oroville   4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   6.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.46  a  m 

•9. CO  a  111    Peters  and  Milton     »7.I6  p  m 

12  3J  p  m    Mies,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.46  a  m 

•1.O0  p  ni  Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon.  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   (.16  a  w 

4.00  p  m    Benicia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  ^Kumsey, 
Woodland,    Knights   Landing,  Marys- 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Nlles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Men  ed,  and  Fresno   7.18  p  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  FreBno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  Eaat   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   7. 46  a  m 

17  00  p  m   Vallejo   *7.4f  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Hound  and 

East   10  46  a  m 

8ANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Uruz 

and  principal  Way  Station   Ml  60  a  m 

4.16  p  m    Newark.  San  Jose,  Los  Oatoa   9.60  a  m 

(11  45  pin     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alvlso,  San 

Jose.  I.os  Gatos,  arid  Way  Stations   17.20  p  ui 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towngend  8ta.l 

6.46  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  1  46  p  m 
8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Orove.Paso  Robles  (San  Lais  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p  ni 

10.40  a  tn   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12  01  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.30  p  m 

•2.20  P  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cms, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   •  10.40  a  m 

•8.30  p  m   8an  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Station!   9.47  a  m 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROCTE  FERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANC18CO— Foot  ol  Market  Street  (SlipSi— *7.00.  *8  00, 

9.00,  M0.00  and  11  00  a.  m.,  •17.30,  |1.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  '4.00,  6.00 
and  *6  OOP  M. 

Fr  jm  OAKLAND— Fo.it  of  Br'adwav— *6.00,  M.O0,  8  00,  «9.00,  10.00 
and  Ml  00  a.  si  ,  (12  00,  *12  30  ,  2  00,  *3.00  ,  4  00,  and  *6.00  P.  u 
•Snndays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      I  Sundays  only. 

2  Mondais.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
I  Goino— Saturdays  and  Sundays  nnly 
"  j  Rbtcbmw— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  varlons  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

-Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Juan."  March  28th;  S.  8.  "Colon,' 
April  9tb;  S.  S.  "Colinia,"  April  18th;  S  S.  "San  Jose,"  April  28th. 
Notr — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  l— 8  8.  "City  of  Peklnit,"  Maich  29th;  S.  8. 
"City  '  f  Sidney,"  (freight  only)  April  4th;  S.  S.  ''China,''  via 
Honolulu,  April  10th;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8.  "City  of  Rio 
it  Janeiro,"  May  17th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


Every  r><  partment  of 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

ot  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  I  he  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  A  finical  Mattert. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  ^he  •  Wave 


-Subscription  (4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents — its  opirjions  are  unpurchasable. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-22  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials    picture  *££%£!nU'  oils 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


JBSTOrder  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRI  \GE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  4S  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  11)50. 


CHIROPIDIST. 


MRS.  OASS— :— Scientific  Chiropidist 

513  HLLIS  ,  bet-  Leavenworth  and  Hyde 
IITenderest  feet  treated  skillfully  and  successfully.  Will 
visit  ladies  at  their  homes  evenings.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Send  postal  for  en  gagements. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES. 


Ladies  ! 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect 

— ■          ■      Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 

Cape  call  at    .    .  . 

ME  V  Kli  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  Salesroom 

121  POST  STREET,  TABER'S  entrance,  ROOMS  47  TO  54. 

Everything  so'd  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRESSMAKING. 


De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Dress  Cutting  Institute 

Teaches  full  course  in  Cutting  for  $, to.  Three  Meas- 
ures. Two  days  to  learn.  Perfectly  reliable.  Tailor 
Suits  cut  or  made  at  reasonable  rates. 

Parlors,  21<>  Powell  Street 


DRUGGISTS. 


For  All  Your  Wants 


DRUG  STOKE.  Rins  up  218 


A.  H.  SMITH  8s  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  (300  I'OLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROEOKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEOKEL 


Vocal  (Conservatory 


1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Giaduateoi  Paris.  Ask  for  References. 

«  POST,  OR  333  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -   -    ■    -  ^ 

TRINITY 

— REMOVED  TO 

3300  Washington  Street,  -    -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  I 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 


Telephone  1304        1..KOIN     A.1N  13  14  K  Established  in  1856 


General  Employment  Office 


320  SUTTER  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 

i.d  Danish  Suolcrn;  Rest  Reliable  Male  and  Female 
e;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to. 


J.  A7\7\  JITVI   cfc  CO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

626  DUI'ONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  jlaifdre^e^ 

Artists  in  Rang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


225  POWELL  ST.  -  -  COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  ot  all  kinds  of 

Japanese  Products  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  23  7  O'Farrell  Street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 


MISS  L.  MCDONALD  and  MRS.  R.  BIGHAM 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
Tieated,  Manicuring,  F.lectrolysis,  Chiropody. 
30  POST  ST.    -    -    Leil.es  Building    -    -     ROOM  18 


MILLINERY, 


MME.   A.    M.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmakings  Fine  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-133  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EM1L  STEINEGGER 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1,  San  Francisco. 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruttvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

 Has  Opened  a  Studio  of  fflusic 


1027   O'FARRELL.  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 


OfficialSouyeuirin! 


I, ace,  Bar  and  Scarf  Pins. 
After-Dinuer  Coffee  and  Orange  Shovels. 
Dainty  Charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  lie  Midwinter  Fair 

FOR  SALE  AT 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  BA2AAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 


PHYSICIANS. 
XI  23  IVI  O  V  -A.  Ij 


DR.  JOHN  G  iLLWEY  Has  removal  to  his  new  offices 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 130  to  4  p.  m.  and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 


MMK.    15.  BIBER 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  248.'$  San  Francisco 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMAN'S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 

Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here, 
vl/       Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 

139  POST  STREET,       -       -       -       Room  10 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bod  Bods 


Fancy  Entree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cupi 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 

Maison  ■:•  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
st)le  anil  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    ISJO.  1068 


1  'HOTOGrH/Vi'II 

131   Post  Street 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


TIXXaEE  KI1TES,  -A-X-L  CF  EStr^L  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  .... 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  


AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


NlACONDRAY  BROS,  ?  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

-i  1 1 .  i    AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


Charles  S.  Wheeler         Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 


See  the  display  uf  the 


Supplies 

Wedding 

Breakfasts, 

Luncheons 

Dinners, 

Matinee  Teas 

and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


-H- 


The  Model  American  Caterers 

Telephone  2388 
1SOS  SUTTER  ST. 


QEYSER  WATER  CO. 

Center   of   Horticultural!  Hall 

SONOMA  COUNTY  EXHIBIT 

Midwinter  Fair 


A  Table  Luxury  1 
Medicinally  Unsurpassed! 
Recommended  by  Leading  Physicians ! 

ZFL.   *i.  CURRY 

GENERAL  MANAGER 

Head  Offi-e,    ....    1125  MISSION  STREET 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE   LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons 

«4  LONDON  TAILOR 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement. 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


The  H  icks  =Judd  C  o. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


OUR  SUITS 


ARE  NOT  AS 
EXPENSIVE  AS 

LAW  SUITS 

HI  T  THEY  LAST 
JUST  AS  LON  < . 

J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

!■  Mrr-hnnt  Tailors 

230  BUSH  ST.,  Mills  Building,  San  Francisco 

Formerly  under  Occidental  Hotel. 


•-=y-..yJ*r-  ^ 


m 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 


shirts 


TO    ORDER    ONLY  - 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Impor^Cheviots,  Oxfords,  Madras,:Etc.,  in  thk.City:  Factory  ^  SajeSroornSi  597  MISSI0N  ST„  MU  SeCODd,  (2(1  FlOOr,)  S.  P.,  OL 


I'RSTINA  LKNTE. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  1$ 


HOTEli  *  DEli  *  JttO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD. 


Manager 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  13. 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturdav,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Pott  Streets,  San  hrancisco. 

Subscription,  $4.  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $r  three 
month.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  $5 
per  year.  Sample  cofiies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  bv  the  San  Francisco  Neivs  Co.,  210  Post  Street; 
Fast  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
Nnu  York. 

THE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 

tano's,  77  Aveirie  de'l  Opera,  Pari'.  France;  31  Union 
Sauar-;  New  York  Citv;  ior;  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.  C  ;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  StenhousE,  Business  Manager. 


Rntered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

San  Francisco,  March  31,  1894. 

"  FESTINA  LENTE." 

No  community  in  America  contains  more  art  critics 
than  San  Francisco.  This  is  not  entirely  a  subject 
for  congratulation.  In  this  array  of  cognoscenti  there 
are  doubtless  many  young  men  and  younger  women 
who  will  declare  the  portrait  on  the  cover  bears  no 
resemblance  whatever  to  Mr.  James  Brett  Stokes  — 
that  with  equal  force  it  might  be  held  to  portray  Mr. 
Greenway,  Mr.  Addison  Mizner,  or  any  other  light  of 
the"Festina  Lente "  Skating  Club.  Against  their 
impression  is  the  assertion  of  Mr.  Solly  Walter  that 
the  features  are  copied  from  a  photograph  of  Mr. 
Stokes  wnich  he  himself  pronounces  excellent.  In- 
deed, it  is  the  only  portrait  he  has  ever  had  taken. 
Under  the  circumstances,  it  does  not  seem  to  me  the 
critics  are  in  it,  but  if  they  persist  in  condemnation,  I 
will  turn  them  over  to  Mr.  Solly  Walter  and  Mr. 
Stokes,  who  will  doubtless  show  they  have  not  a  leg 
to  stand  on . 


SPLASHES  X 

CAN  IT  REALLY  be  true  that  the  en- 
gagement of  Prince  Poniatowski  and  Miss 
Maude  Burke  is  off?  A  most  disquieting 
rumor  to  that  effect  circulates  in  Society .  He 
is  a  pleasing  little  gentleman  is  the  Prince, 
less  impressive  personally  than  his  name,  but 
available  in  a  conversational  way,  and  at  in- 
tervals almost  ingenuous.  His  presence  in 
San  Francisco  must  be  attributed  to  his  mat- 
rimonial ambitions  rather  than  to  an  appre- 
ciation of  the  glorious  climate,  for  it  is  gen- 
erally understood  his  coming  to  California 
was  the  expression  of  his  devotion  for  Miss 
Burke.  I  am  sure  Prince  Poniatowski  has 
enjoyed  the  agreeable  experiences  that  have 
come  his  way  since  he  arrived.  The  fascin- 
ating joy  of  seeing  his  picture  in  the  papers 
has  been  his.  The  felicity  of  being  inter- 
viewed in  regard  to  his  aspirations  he  has 
known.  What  more  remains?  Has  he  not 
also  had  the  honor  of  meeting  on  his  native 
heath.  Horace  Carpentier,  the  waterfront  mil- 
lionaire ? 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  it  is  to  show  that  this  accumulation 
of  honors  has  not  prostrated  him  that  Prince 
Poniatowski  lingers  so  long  after  his  inamo- 
rata.   She  has  gone  East — he  and  his  ami- 
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able  companion,  M.  Haarlamb,  continue  to 
offer  models  for  the  edification  of  the  grow- 
ing Society  men  of  this  far  Western  clime. 
Is  it  an  improbable  possibility  that  there  is  a 
little  rift  within  his  matrimonial  lute,  and 
that  Mr.  Carpentier  was  in  earnest  when  he 
assured  some  reporter  or  other  that  the  charm- 
ing Miss  Burke  was  not  heiress  of  the  un- 
told millions  journalism  has  so  generously 
dowered  him  with  ?  However,  if  the  Prince 
has  been  disappointed  in  his  expectations, 
perhaps  there  are  other  ambitious  maidens 
who  would  be  willing  to  surrender  to  him  an 
interest  in  the  dollars  of  their  parents  in  re- 
turn for  the  title  of  Princess  Poniatowski. 

*  *  * 

In  the  connection  I  cannot  forbear  repro- 
ducing a  charming  bit  of  dialogue  that 
occurred  at  the  Goad  tea.  A  pretty  maiden 
leaned  over  to  Poniatowski  who  was  escap- 
ing into  exterior  dusk  with  a  maiden  on  his 
arm. 

"Oh,  Prince,"  she  said,  "I  heard  from 
Maud  yesterday,  and  she  desired  to  be  remem- 
bered to  vou." 

To  which  the  Prince  replied  in  tones  equally 
loud: 

"Thank  you  so  much.  I  heard  from  her, 
too." 

Both  beamed. 

*  *  * 

MY  REFERENCE  to  the  bread-and-butter 
regimen  in  vogue  at  Century  Club  receptions 
seems  to  have  aroused  the  wrath  of  certain 
eminent  ladies  there.  At  the  gathering  last 
Wednesday  the  criticism  was  commented  on 
as  an  unwarrantable  impertinence  based  on  a 
misapprehension  of  the  canons  of  intellectu- 
ality that  prevail  in  the  institution.  I  find 
myself  regarding  the  Club  with  a  degree  of 
respect  that  borders  on  worship,  and  I  object 
to  having  my  innocent  suggestion  for  more 
butter  spoken  of  as  unwarrantable.  There 
ought  to  be  more  butter  on  the  bread  and 
more  plums  in  Century  Club  cake.  This,  I 
state  without  fear  of  contradiction,  and  on  the 
authority  of  several  ladies  who  have  eaten  the 
bread  and  of  several  gentlemen  of  intellectual 
eminence  who  tried  to  but  failed  to  eat  the 
cake.  I  admire  the  economy  of  the  menu,  but 
economy  is  not  always  a  virtue. 

The  virulent  dread  of  publicity  that  has 
ever  characterized  the  institution  has  formu- 
lated itself  in  the  shape  of  an  ukase.  This  is 
couched  in  terms  of  menace,  and  condemns  to 
instant  expulsion  whomsoever  divulges  the 
proceedings  of  the  Club.  This  is  really 
dreadful.  Think  of  the  terrific  severity  ot  the 
ruling,  and  what  the  expelled  lose  if  they 
ever  mention  the  fact  of  Mr.  That  or  Dr.  This 
lecturing  to  the  accompaniment  of  thin  bread 
and  butter. 

THE  TENDENCY  to  treat  of  the  Maria 
Kip  festival  in  superlatives  is  one  so  eminently 
excusable  that  I  had  almost  yielded  to  it. 
But  the  dailies  have  gone  into  such  verbal  ec- 
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stasies  over  the  affair  that  I  should  only  be  a 
species  of  bad  second,  and  that  must  not  be. 
They  are  so  generous,  so  undiscriminatiug  in 
their  admiration,  the  social  lights  of  the 
dailies,  that  even  the  most  enthusiastic  of 
weekly  chroniclers  is  found  at  a  disadvan- 
tage. Besides,  the  gathering  was  the  only 
one  of  importance  in  a  week  of  which  much 
was  expected,  and  it  had  to  be  done  justice 
to,  though  the  writers  had  given  up  the  ghost 
in  the  effort.  Tout  San  Francisco  attended, 
robed  in  the  spring  chef  d'eeuvres  of  the  most 
fashionable  of  modistes.  The  gowns  were 
really  finer  than  the  programme,  and  that 
presented  an  array  of  amateur  talent  quite 
bewildering.  In  addition  to  the  merely  musi- 
cal features  of  the  performances,  there  were 
three  literary  events — the  papers  of  Jerome 
Hart,  James  D.  Phelan,  and  Horace  Piatt. 

*  *  * 

It  was  on  "  Charity"  that  Mr.  Piatt  grew 
eloquent — not  that  charity  that  has  its  Alpha 
and  Omega  at  the  fireside,  but  the  property 
in  all  its  exuberance  as  exhibited  in  orphan- 
age asylums  and  other  philanthrophical  en- 
terprises. The  dissertation  and  the  tributes 
would  have  moved  even  the  adamantic  heart  of 
James  G.  Fair  and  fluttered  the  breast  of  ex- 
Congressman  Piper,  had  these  generous  souls 
been  within  hearing.  But  they  were  not. 
Mr.  Phelan,  who  from  being  a  pessimist  on 
a  small  scale  is  fast  developing  into  a  combi- 
nation of  Dean  Swift  and  John  Oliver  Hobbs 
dashed  with  Diogenes  and  Stendhal,  talked  on 
the  "  Decline  of  Chivalry."  He  is  not  at  all 
impressed  with  the  spirit  of  the  generation 
and  commented  sadly  on  the  decadence  of  en- 
thusiasm and  the  absence  of  gallantry.  It 
provoked  a  feeling  of  gloom,  the  plaint  of  this 
millionaire  disciple  of  Schopenhauer,  but  Mr. 
Phelan  is  a  raging  optimist  in  comparison 
with  Jerome  Hart  whose  theme  was  "Love  " 
Several  courses  of  French  fiction  have  imbued 
the  editor  of  the  Argonaut  with  a  profound 
sense  of  the  faithlessness,  the  frivolity  and  the 
general  ineptitude  of  woman  and  it  is  said  he 
has  the  finest  collection  of  sex  cynicisms  on 
the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

It  was  very  profound  this  composition  of 
Mr.  Hart's — it  was  a  poem  by  the  way — blank 
verse,  at  that,  and  it  passed  in  review  the 
various  forms  and  phases  of  love,  culminating 
with  a  tribute  to  maternity  that  was  most 
creditable  to  Mr.  Hart's  moral  sense.  Of 
course,  the  essayists  were  applauded,  and 
blushed,  land  bowed  in  a  highly  talented 
way.  Before  and  after  their  lucubrations 
was  music — music,  vocal  and  instrumental 
and  concerted.  I  am  of  the  opinion  some 
of  it  must  have  been  excellent  because 
quite  a  number  of  people  stopped  talking  at 
intervals  to  listen,  and  could  there  be  more 
convincing  testimony  than  the  subsidence  cf 
the  murmur  of  small  talk.  Miss  LilHe  Law- 
lor  had  this  honor  paid  her,  and  so  did  Miss 
Alice  Ames,  whose  appearance  was  even  more 
charming  than  her  playing.  She  wore  a  gown 
of  soft  white  silk  cut  decollete.  Mr.  Mcintosh 
was  also  a  star,  and  Mrs.  McGaviu.  an  accoin- 
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plished  vocalist,  rarely  falls  below  the  high 
standard  of  her  previous  efforts. 

*  *  * 

The  gowning  was  admirable.  In  the  cos- 
tumes of  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  and  Miss  Sperry 
there  was  material  for  several  glowing  para- 
graphs. Miss  Goad  was  in  white  silk;  Mrs. 
George  Howard  had  an  Irish  poplin  caught 
up  with  magenta  ribbon.  Among  the  girls 
Miss  May  Belle  Gwiu  came  in  for  a  special 
degree  of  admiration.  She  is  really  exceed- 
ingly pretty,  and  will  certainly  be  belle 
among  next  year's  debutantes-  She  wore 
blue.  Miss  Wall,  Miss  Aileen  Goad,  and 
Miss  Findley  looked  particularly  well,  and  if 
space  afforded  opportunity  and  my  memory 
material,  I  could  continue  the  litany  in- 
definitely. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  most  interesting  possibilities  in 
a  social  way  that  April  offers  is  the  race 
meeting  at  Burlinghame.  The  polo  players 
are  getting  their  ponies  into  shape  for  the 
occasion,  and  a  fine  rivalry  already  begins  to 
develop.  The  date  has  not  yet  positively 
been  set,  but  some  Saturday  in  the  middle  of 
the  month  will  doubtless  be  fixed  upon.  In 
the  meantime  Burlinghame  is  growing  in 
popularity. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  Mrs.  Cleveland  has  become 
a  patroness' of  the  "  Festina  Lente  "  Skating 
Club,  membership  therein  will  have  become 
an  additional  honor.  From  the  lady  of  the 
White  House,  who,  by  the  way,  is  a  friend  of 
his,  Mr.  Stokes  received  a  letter  the  other  day 
permitting  her  name  to  be  added  to  the  list  of 
patronesses.  She  is,  therefore,  a  full-fledged 
member  of  the  institution,  and  could  she  be 
persuaded  into  visiting  the  Fair,  she  would 
participate  at  its  meets.  Under  the  circum- 
stances, South-of-Market  Street  would  demand 
admittance  or  batter  the  doors  down.  The 
second  session  of  the  Club  went  off  even  more 
swimmingly  than  its  predecessor.  There 
must  have  been  200  people  present — that  is 
between  skaters  and  gazers.  Both  are  grow- 
ing so  enthusiastic  that  it  has  become  neces- 
sary to  have  a  morning  "meet"  for  their 
pleasure.  By  a  recent  arrangement  the  ice  is 
reserved  for  the  Club  every  Monday  morning 
in  addition  to  the  afternoons  of  Tuesday  and 
Friday. 

*  *  * 

To  judge  by  the  rapid  progress  the  novices 
are  making,  the  San  Franeiscenne  possesses  a 
rare  degree  of  physical  intelligence.  It  is 
remarkable  the  degree  of  proficiency  some  of 
the  girls  have  gained  in  the  few  weeks  of 
practice  they  have  had.  There  is  Miss  Julia 
Crocker,  for  instance,  who  is  in  a  fair  way  to 
becoming  an  expert,  and  Mrs.  Tom  Magee, 
whose  grace  and  dexterity  are  already  nota- 
ble. Among  the  very  cleverest  of  the  debu- 
tantes is  Miss  May  Belle  Gwin,  whose  skill  is 
only  a  trifle  less  conspicuous  than  that  of 
Miss  Hobart.  She  skates  in  a  very  natty 
costume — a  short  blue  skirt  with  a  bodice  of 
old  gold-colored  silk,  in  which  she  looks  very 
charming.  Among  the  men,  E.  L-  Parker 
glides  over  the  ice  very  adroitly;  so,  too,  does 
Pat  Grant,  who  swings  around  with  the  dex- 
terity of  a  Canadian  and  cuts  figures  as  clev- 
erly as  a  voyageur.  Lawrence  Adams  and 
Addison  Mizner  divide  the  duty  of  attending 
on  the  debutantes,  and  certainly  one  of  the 
prettiest  sights  of  the  meet  is  a  quartet  com- 
posed of  Miss  Gwin,  Miss  Taylor,  Mr.  Mizner, 
and  Mr.  Adams  swinging  hand-in-hand  in 
perfect  step  around  the  rink. 

*  *  * 

I  am  surprised  some  of  the  other  men  do 
not  follow  the  example  of  Mr.  Stokes,  whose 


knickerbocker  suit  of  light  brown  tweed  is 
certainly  the  proper  form  for  the  pursuit.  It 
gives  a  freedom  of  movement  impossible  in 
trousers.  Among  the  possibilities  for  the  cul- 
mination of  the  season  is  an  ice  festival  in 
costume.  It  is  proposed  to  obtain  the  pavil- 
ion, decorate  it  brilliantly,  and  have  a  big 
party  there  with  music,  supper,  and  every 
other  accessory.  The  affair  would  make  a 
a  most  brilliant  spectacle,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
Mr.  Stokes  will  be  enabled  to  execute  this 
ambitious  and  interesting  project. 

if.  $  % 

I  had  hoped  to  publish  in  this  issue  a  series 
of  half-tone  engravings  commemorative  of  the 
opening  of  Trinity  Church.  Leaden  skies  have 
been  the  rule  this  week,  and  however,  it  has 
been  impossible  to  obtain  in  time  photographs 
of  the  required  degree  of  sharpness.  How- 
ever, I  shall  have  the  pictures  in  readiness 
for  the  issue  of  April  6th.  The  plate  will 
show  views  of  exterior,  together  with  several 
of  the  interior,  from  different  points  of  vant- 
age. Portraits  of  Rev.  Flavel  Scott  Mines, 
Dr.  Beers,  and  Dr.  Walk,  together  with  a  his- 
tory of  the  church  and  the  parish  will  add 
additional  interest  and  value  to  the  produc- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

I  trust  the  degree  of  good  fortune  that 
Theodore  Wores  enjoyed  when  he  was  in  Lon- 
don last  will  not  abate  on  his  return  there. 
He  sets  out  very  soon  for  the  English  metropo- 
lis, bringing  with  him  quite  a  number  of  can- 
vases painted  in  his  Crocker  Building  studio. 
At  the  Bohemian  Club  last  Saturday  night  he 
was  given  a  round  table  dinner  and  listened 
blushingly  to  several  speeches  eulogistic  of 
his  artistic  capacity.  It  was  a  very  jolly  affair 
that  dinner.  Just  at  present  there  are  on  ex- 
hibition in  the  Club  some  of  Wores'  latest 
canvases,  one  of  which  seems  to  be  causing  no 
end  of  comment.  It  represents  the  time  of 
peach  and  cherry  blossoming  in  Japan,  and 
some  of  the  members  are  anxious  to  know 
about  the  snow  with  which  the  ground  is  ap- 
parently strewn.  It  is  not  snow,  of  course, 
but  the  blossoms  of  the  peach,  and  I  am  sur- 
prised Mr.  Wores'  intentions  should  be  so 
misunderstood.  In  addition,  there  are  two 
pastels — one  the  head  of  a  Japanese  maiden, 
the  other  a  picture,  full  length  of  the  same 
model.  Both  show  this  aitist  in  kimonas  at 
his  best. 

*  *  * 

The  important  question  in  the  Concordia 
Club  concerns  the  identity  of  the  next  Presi- 
dent. There  are  several  names  prominently 
mentioned.  Judge  Levy,  himself  to  the  con- 
trary, is  considerably  talked  of  as  an  appro- 
priate chief,  and  if  he  would  only  manifest  a 
desire  I  am  sure  the  office  would  be  his  by  ac- 
clamation or  something  around  there.  There 
is  a  possibility  that  Charles  Ackerman  may 
be  pursuaded  to  accept  the  honor.  If  he  does 
the  Club  will  have  no  one  else,  for  it  seems  he 
can  do  more  with  the  Concordians  than  any- 
one else,  including  even  Levi  Strauss  or  Lipp- 
man  Sachs. 

*  *  * 

Marriage  is  an  opportunity  that  most 
women  improve  by  looking  pretty.  Doubtless 
there  is  something  in  pure  white  and  tulle 
that  softens  asperities  of  feature  or  angulari- 
ties of  outline.  Perhaps  the  felicity  of  the 
incident  figures  in  the  result.  Considering  all 
this,  I  anticipated  that  Miss  Helen  Walker  in 
bridal  array  would  prove  a  vision  of  blonde 
loveliness,  and  she  was  more  than  equal  to 
the  occasion.  The  white  satin  of  her  gown 
set  off  charmingly  the  delicious  tones  of  her 
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complexion  and  the  gold  of  her  hair.  She 
never  looked  better.  The  ceremony  was 
almost  private.  Only  a  very  few  intimate 
friends  were  there;  Rev.  Mr.  Lathrop,  of 
Oakland,  officiated.  Little  Miss  Clara  Saw- 
yer and  Master  Edgar  Zook  attended  the 
bride.  Of  course,  the  happy  pair  were  warmly 
congratulated.  After  they  had  been  felici- 
tated on  the  good  luck  that  had  given  each 
the  other,  the  company  adjourred  to  the  din- 
ing-room and  celebrated  the  occasion  with 
appropriate  eating  and  drinking.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Tay  are  to  spend  their  honeymoon  in 
the  East,  and  on  returning  will  live  with  the 
Walkers  at  their  pretty  home  on  Fulton 
Street. 

*  *  * 

The  largest  and  most  fashionable  theatre 
party  ever  given  here  was  the  one  at  the 
Baldwin  Thursday  night  last.  In  the  two 
front  rows  sat  sixty-two  men  and  girls,  guests 
of  Messrs.  F.  A.  Macondrav,  L.  E.  Van 
Winkle,  R.  M.  Eyre,  H.  W.  Poett,  L.  S. 
Adams,  Jr.,  E.  M.  Larrarlga,  C.  A.  Ferrald, 
W.  R.  Smedberg,  H.  C.  Benson,  and  F.  Mc 
C.  Van  Ness.  They  are  all  of  the  elect,  these 
young  men,  and  during  the  season  that  has 
passed  have  gone  around  a  great  deal.  As  a 
measure  of  reciprocity  they  decided  to  enter- 
tain their  intimates,  and  decided  on  a  theatre 
party,  with  a  supper  and  dance  afterwards,  as 
the  most  agreeable  way.  So  to  the  "  Lion's 
Mouth  "  they  went,  and,  later,  the  party  ad- 
journed to  the  Palace,  where  a  first-class  sup- 
per was  served  in  the  Maple  Room.  The 
dance  that  followed  was  especially  jolly,  and 
everyone  had  a  thoroughly  good  time.  Huber 
supplied  the  music. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  engagement  announcements, 
the  least  interesting  is  not  that  of  Miss  Joseph- 
ine Haxe  and  young  Mr.  J.  C.  Wilson,  of  Oak- 
land. She  is  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl  is 
Miss  Haxe  and  decidedly  bright  and  interest- 
ing into  the  bargain.  Mr.  Wilson  has  figured 
in  amateur  dramatics  to  his  own  and  his 
friends'  satisfaction,  which  is  saying  more 
than  might  appear  at  first  sight.  They  are  to 
be  married  July  1st. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Daisy  Dresbach,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dresbach,  of  Pacific  Avenue,  was  mar- 
ried, last  Wednesday,  to  Mr.  Henry  K.  Fuller. 
The  ceremony  was  of  the  most  private  nature, 
owing  to  the  recent  death  of  the  bride's  sister. 
Miss  Dresbach  is  decidedly  young,  and  is  a 
pretty,  piquant  girl,  with  fair  hair  and  darkish 
eyes.  She  was  to  have  made  her  debut  this 
year. 

*  *  * 

Whose  widow  is  it  that  has  promised  her 
hand  and  heart — the  latter  assumed — to 
Prince  Augustin  Iturbide  ?  The  enthrall- 
ment  of  this  adopted  son  of  the  late  Maxi- 
millian  of  Mexico  is  doubtless  interesting  and 
would  be  more  so  if  the  identity  of  the  widow 
were  not  concealed.  She  is  said  to  be  wealthy. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  William  Ellicott,  who  has 
been  spending  the  fall  and  winter  months  at 
her  father's  home  in  Baltimore,  and  who  was 
expected  to  return  here  in  April,  has  decided 
to  remain  in  Baltimore  until  June. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carrie  Taylor  left  Wednesday  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  A.  Pope,  for  a  trip  to 
Southern  California.  Miss  Taylor  will  not 
return  until  after  the  Santa  Barbara  flower 
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festival,  as  she  is  to  participate  quite  promi- 
nently in  the  battle  of  flowers. 

*  *  * 

The  Eatre  Nous  Cotillion  Club  gave  its  first 
German  of  the  Easter  season  last  night  in  the 
Maple  Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel.  The  affair 
was  conducted  by  Sanford  G.  Sewald,  and 
was  quite  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  Call  still  announces  surprise 
parties  as  in  vogue  on  Tehama  Street  they  have 
not  entirely  disappeared  from  the  upper  strata 
of  Society.  This  may  appear  as  a  no?i  sequitur, 
but  really  is  not.  Young  Mr.  Hellman,  son 
and  heir  of  the  President  of  the  Nevada  Bank, 
retires  from  the  gay  world  of  San  Francisco  to 
take  a  responsible  place  in  the  Los  Angeles 
branch  of  the  institution  and  some  three  score 
of  his  friends — men  and  girls — determined  on 
a  surprise  party  as  a  farewell.  At  the  new 
mansion  on  Frankliu  Street  they  gathered  and 
succeeded  in  thoroughly  astonishing  Mr.  Hell- 
man,  who  was  quite  unprepared  for  the  visita- 
tion. However,  he  soon  recovered  from  that 
and  all  had  a  jolly  evening.  There  was  a  good 
supper  and  excellent  music. 

*  *  * 

The  spring  meet  of  the  Jockey  Club  com- 
mences on  Tuesday  next.  I  hope  for  Mr.  Wil- 
liams and  his  associates  the  same  degree  of 
patronage  the  Club  has  heretofore  enjoyed. 
The  programme  for  the  opening  day  presents  a 
series  of  interesting  events,  and  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  a  big  crowd  will  be  out  at  Bay 
District  Track.  It  is  interesting  to  notice 
that  Society  is  gradually  being  drawn  out  of 
its  shell,  and  that  one  begins  to  see  fashionable 
equipages  out  there  as  well  as  the  faces  of 
fashionable  people  on  the  grand  stand. 

*  *  * 

Ferris  Hartman,  the  Tivoli  comedian,  has  a 
positive  knack  at  working  local  hits  into  his 
dialogue.  In  "  Ship  Ahoy  "  he  is  especially 
apt,  and  is  guilty  of  several  very  neat  things 
that  seldom  fail  to  win  the  house.  One 
talent  in  particular  he  has  in  a  marked  degree 
and  it  is  rare — that  of  turning  off  impromptu 
verse  in  his  topical  songs.  He  changes  his 
subjects  almost  every  night,  and  gets  in 
clever  things  about  the  events  of  the  day. 

Local  music  shows  signs  of  resurrecting  it- 
self after  the  late  avalanche  of  visiting  attrac- 
tions. Mr.  Wilkie's  concerts  have  resumed 
once  more  in  the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel,  this  time  under  the  title  of  "Ballad 
and  Operatic"  Concerts.  A  quartet  with 
Mesdames  Marten  Schultz  and  Dickman  and 
Messrs.  Wilkie  and  Richards  for  participants, 
gave  numbers  with  the  average  smoothness. 
Each  of  these  vocalists  supplied  solo  numbers 
without  special  variation  from  their  usual 
manner.  Mrs.  Dickman  develops  a  still 
greater  volume  in  the  lower  tones.  A  pianist, 
new  to  local  audiences,  Mr.  M.  Leon  Driver, 
made  a  debut  in  au  athletic  Liszt  Etude,  re- 
markable for  the  whisperings  and  bellowings 
made  public.  Liszt's  reputation  for  virtuosity, 
whatever  that  may  mean,  is  still  the  cause  for 
much  performing  of  a  concatenation  of  un- 
speakably rampaginous  and  grandiloquent 
compositions.  When  Mr.  Driver  is  heard  in 
some  creation  where  the  ordinary  and  re- 
pressive sentiments  are  given  play,  it  will  be 
possible  to  speak  of  his  musical  talent. 

THE  COMING  in  of  Easter  was  a  very 
good  opportunity  to  exhibit  the  Vienna  Pra- 
ter Orchestra  in  an  exalted  mood  with  an  in- 
spiring programme.  In  actual  fact  neither 
one  nor  the   other  eventuated.  Probably 


trusting  to  the  work  of  the  assisting  Musin 
Company,  the  orchestral  selection  was  unim- 
posing  to  the  last  degree.  An  overture  by 
Raff,  dealing  in  a  paralyzing  style  with  the 
historic  events  of  the  thirty  years'  war, 
and  being  attended  with  incidents  more  than 
suggestive  of  battle,  murder,  and  sudden 
death,  as  well  as  particles  of  prayer,  made  the 
principal  number,  and  for  the  rest  an  uneven 
insignificance  held  good.  Despite  the  fact 
that  the  churches  were  all  largely  crowded, 
the  gathering  in  the  Metropolitan  Temple  was 
a  goodly  one  and  bore  witness  to  the  appar- 
ently abiding  hold  this  body  orchestral  has 
upon  the  public.  The  occasion,  a  great  one, 
passed  with  no  showing  of  sufficiently  ample 
enthusiasm,  however. 

*  *  * 

Ovide  Musin  failed  to  appear  for  no 
apparent  reason  that  he  did  not,  per- 
haps; and  Mr.  Stepham's  announcement 
that  the  orchestra  would  fill  his  place  was 
the  signal  for  a  somewhat  explosive  applause, 
which  fact  might  be  held  out  as  proof  that 
Musiu's  appearance  in  dog's-eared  numbers  has 
lost  its  pristine  interest  for  the  public.  Men- 
delssohn's Violin  Concerto  is  suffering  from 
over-familiarity  in  this  violinist's  repertoire 
and  its  omission  was  more  of  a  subject  for 
congratulation  than  otherwise.  The  limits  of 
Musin's  public  repertoire  may  be  intentional 
as  it  is  undoubtedly  true  that  the  public  pre- 
fers the  known  to  the  unknown.  As  this 
violinist  has  quite  won  his  own  place  with  the 
crowd  it  might  be  as  well  to  offer  some  atten- 
tion to  the  wants  of  the  musicians.  Madame 
Tanner-Musin  is  usually  warmly  welcomed 
here  and  her  appearance  last  Sunday  was  ac- 
companied with  the  same  applause  customary 
there  several  years.  The  conclusion  of  the 
number,  however,  was  welcomed  with  genu- 
ine relief.  "Let  the  Bright  Seraphnin  "  is 
not  all  within  the  scope  of  this  light  soprano's 
ability  either  mentally  or  vocally.  The  bright 
though  hard  quality  of  voice  once  so  welcome 
to  the  public  in  the  singing  of  Artot  variations 
and  the  like,  has  partially  disappeared,  in  its 
stead  there  is  a  dark  timbre  produced  with  all 
the  stress  and  wear  an  unnatural  utterance  can 
work  and  the  probabilities  are  strongly  in  favor 
of  the  entire  loss  of  voice. 

*  *  * 

Reviving  the  memory  of  certain  of  the  most 
conspicuously  beautiful  voices  will  scarcely 
bring  forward  a  more  naturally  gracious  en- 
dowment than  Miss  Bonsall  possesses^  Range, 
volume,  and,  above  all,  the  quality  have  the 
finest  essentials.  In  the  multitudinous  images 
called  up  by  a  real  voice  none  is  richer  in  pos- 
sibility than  the  contralto,  and  Miss  Bonsall's 
voice  has  a  charm  lying  particularly  between 
the  tones,  comparable  only  to  the  ineffable 
sentiment  sometimes  seen  in  clear  eyes  filled 
with  tender  day-dreams.  Without  having 
any  knowledge  as  to  the  length  or  opportunity 
of  her  studies,  it  is  easy  to  see  that  this 
vocalist  is  in  the  student  period  and  has  not  by 
any  meaus  solved  the  complexities  of  the  sing- 
ing art. 

*  *  * 

Not  at  all  the  type  of  lady  artist  running  up 
and  down  the  whole  creation  of  modern  fic- 
tion, Miss  Hosmer,  for  all  her  conspicuous 
vitality  and  practical  Americanism  has  a  sort 
of  Hans- Andersen-godmother  personality, 
which  compels  the  interest  even  of  the  flip- 
pant, and  certainly  excites  the  sympathetic 
remark  of  those  with  eyes  in  their  brains. 
California  has  been  specially  attentive  to  the 
determined  sculptress,  and  Oakland  has  sat  at 
her  feet  in  sincere  admiration.  There  really 
is  more  gentle  feeling  for  art  and  its  votaries 
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in  Oakland  society  than  the  haute  vol'ee  of 
San  Francisco  is  capable  of.  Mrs.  Chabot's 
farewell  reception  to  Miss  Hosmer,  besides 
bringing  together  an  aggregation  of  beauty, 
talent,  and  celebrity  from  both  sides  of  the 
bay  seldom  encountered,  was  distinctly  ani- 
mated and  picturesque.  Beauty  of  the  espe- 
cially Californian  style,  generous  in  form  and 
coloring,  was  represented  most  profusely. 
Mrs.  Young,  a  daughter  of  the  house,  shone 
to  particular  advantage.  An  Oriental  gentle- 
man, beauteously  arrayed,  and  with  names 
and  titles  as  bewilderiugly  resplendent,  might 
have  been  more  lionized  than  Miss  Hosmer 
herself,  but  for  the  tact  of  the  hostess,  whose 
hands  were  full  with  the  delicate  operation  of 
given  just  due  attention  to  each  celebrity. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  J.  Valentine  achieved  a  brilliant 
success  last  Tuesday  by  her  luncheon  given 
in  honor  of  Miss  Campbell,  of  Kansas,  who 
is  at  present  visiting  her.  Twenty  of  East 
Oakland's  brides  and  maidens  were  bidden  to 
the  feast,  which  was  distinguished  not  alone 
for  the  number  of  courses,  each  one  charm- 
ingly prepared,  but  for  the  beauty  of  the 
favors  which  were  unique  and  original.  The 
hostess  was  handsomely  gowned.  Rumor 
has  it  that  numerous  other  entertainments 
are  to  be  given  in  the  charmed  circle  of  East 
Oakland  during  Miss  Campbell's  visit  here. 

*  *  * 

YET  ANOTHER  whist  club  has  been  or- 
ganized in  East  Oakland  by  Miss  Mamie  Pope 
and  nine  other  young  women,  among  whom 
are  Miss  Hawkshurst,  Miss  Blix  Smith,  Miss 
Lukens  and  Miss  Marion  Albright.  Whist  is 
spreading  in  Oakland  with  the  rapidity  of  an 
epidemic,  and  it  is  said  that  even  the  babes 
lisp  about  "  trumps  "  and  "  second  hand  low  " 
while  our  most  rigidly  scrupulous  matrons 
discuss  points  with  all  the  facility  commonly 
accredited  to  bookmakers.  In  fact,  life  to 
them  is  a  game  of  whist,  in  which  to  attain 
even  mediocre  distinction,  one  must  play 
scientifically.  Miss  Pope's  club,  consisting 
of  ten  couple,  met  at  her  house  for  the  first 
time  a  fortnight  ago  and  a  very  enjoyable 
game  was  played,  all  proving  themselves  ini- 
tiated to  a  greater  or  lesser  extent.  They  are 
to  meet  fortnightly  and  anticipate  great  things. 
The  Oaklanders,  young  and  old,  are  as  enthu- 
siastic over  whist  as  Society  on  this  side  is 
over  skating,  but  the  results  are  hardly  as  dis- 
agreeable— to  the  beginner  at  least. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Beatrice  Priest  has  attained  the  zenith 
of  popularity  in  Oakland  as  a  singer.  On 
Sunday  she  charmed  the  congregation  attend- 
ing the  Unitarian  Church,  while  on  Tuesday 
she  sang  at  the  orchestral  concert  given  by 
the  Sunday  School  Orchestra.  Miss  Priest  not 
only  sings  quite  well  but  dresses  with  unerr- 
ing taste.  She  has  originated  the  dresses 
with  the  unmatched  sleeves  in  Oakland,  and 
doubtless  her  follower's  name  will  be  legion. 
Her  gown  was  pretty  enough  to  describe.  It 
was  black  with  one  sleeve  of  violet  velvet 
bordered  with  violets  which  were  continued 
around  the  corsage.  The  other  sleeve  was 
black.  The  effect  though  at  first  startling, 
and  carrying  one  back  to  dreams  of  "Folly" 
and  fancy  balls,  afterwards  proved  fascinating. 
And  now  that  we  no  longer  match  our  vases, 
considering  pairs  not  only  unnecessary  but 
absolutely  inartistic,  why  not  treat  sleeves  and 
gloves  in  a  similar  fashion. 

*  *  * 

To-day  Mrs.  Wheaton  gives  a  "  Candy 
Sale"  for  the  benefit  of  the  Central  Free  Kin- 
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dergarten  at  her  Lakeside  home.  The  hours 
are  from  three  to  six,  and  the  whole  world 
and  his  wife  are  invited.  Mrs.  Wheaton  and 
Miss  Wheaton  are  to  preside  over  the  sale  of 
the  home-manufactured  sweets,  which  natur- 
ally will  increase  the  demand.  They  antici- 
pate making  a  nice  little  sum,  as  kindergar- 
tens vie  with  whist  as  the  fashionable  fad  of 
the  moment. 

*  *  * 

The  Inter-Collegiate  Tennis  Contest  is  also 
to  take  place  to-day  between  the  students  of 
Berkeley  and  Palo  Alto.  It  is  to  be  played  in 
the  Hast  Oakland  Court  and  will  doubtless 
prove  excessively  exciting.  I  fear  it  will 
rather  diminish  the  attendance  at  Mrs. 
Wheaton's  sale,  as  most  Oaklanders  are  in- 
terested in  tennis,  and  the  players  are  either 
well-known  in  Oakland  or  else  belong  to  Ala- 
meda County. 

BERKELEY  has  cast  off  its  Lenten  gloom 
like  a  withered  leaf,  and  has  burst  into  bloom 
with  real  spring  vigor,  socially  speaking,  of 
course.  Indeed,  the  habitues  hardly  recognize 
themselves,  as  they  actually  had  two  enter- 
tainments on  the  same  evening.  Mrs.  Kellogg, 
assisted  by  the  other  University  ladies  [viz., 
Professors'  wives),  gave  a  reception  in  Stiles' 
Hall.  There  were  about  two  hundred  people 
present,  and  some  very  gorgeous  gowns  were 
worn.  Music  in  all  its  moods  and  tenses, 
vocal,  instrumental,  and  otherwise  was  en- 
joyed, while  those  who  preferred  quiet  fete  a- 
t'etes  had  every  opportunity  to  follow  their 
bent.  A  charming  supper  was  provided  by 
the  ladies,  and  even  the  most  captious  critic 
could  find  no  fault  with  the  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

The  second  entertainment  was  the  "  Low 
Jinks"  given  by  the  Phi  Gamma  Delta 
fraternity  at  its  clubhouse,  near  Stiles'  Hall. 
Frank  Norris  was  the  leader  of  the  jinks, 
and  had  prepared  a  distinctly  amusing  pro- 
gramme, somewhat  on  the  order  of  that 
in  vogue  at  the  "  De  Young  Mardi  Gras 
entertainment."  Among  the  amusements 
furnished  was  a  musical  parody  of  "  Romeo 
and  Juliet,"  which  proved  especially  good. 
Character  skirts  and  banjo  specialties  formed 
a  rather  laughable  feature.  The  programmes 
were  very  long  yellow  affairs,  somewhat 
on  the  order  of  circus  bills,  printed  in  staring 
black  letters.  There  were  many  there  who 
intended  going  to  the  reception  afterwards, 
but  who  were  so  much  interested  that  they 
remained,  while  those  who  first  attended 
the  reception  voted  the  jinks  infinitely  more 
amusing.  After  the  programme  came  dancing 
and  refreshments.  Rosy-hued  dawn  was  ap- 
pearing in  the  heavens  ere  the  merry  crowd 
dispersed. 

*  *  * 

THE  AUDACITY  of  Mr.Rounsville  Wild- 
man,  the  new  editor  of  the  Overland,  should  ex- 
cite the  resentment ofthispatrioticcommunity. 
He  fails  to  be  impressed  with  the  literary 
talent  of  the  Coast  and  threatens  to  go  out  of 
California  for  contributors  He  seems  to 
think'  the  leading  error  of  his  predecessors, 
their  adhesion  to  home  industry,  and  I  believe 
his  expressions  about  the  eminent  litterateurs, 
whose  illuminating  expositions  of  topics  of 
the  moment  assisted  in  earning  the  Overland 
its  reputation  for  weight,  are  absolutely  un- 
complimentary. Not  content  with  accusing 
them  of  an  inability  at  mere  writing,  he  has 
asked  how  they  ever  pushed  themselves  into 
print.  No  satisfactory  explanation  has  been 
offered  him,  either.  Before  proceeding  to  ex- 
tremities, ior  I  understand  Editor  Wildman 
vows  the  extinction  of  the  Shinns,  I  trust  he 
will  remember  the  traditions  of  the  magazine 


and  the  past  services  of  these  excellent 
people. 

*  *  * 

For  many  years  there  has  not  been  a  breath 
against  the  reputation  of  a  single  member  of 
the  Overland  staff.  If  they  have  not  been 
noted  for  straight  sanctity,  no  one  will  deny 
the  austere  purity  of  their  lives.  It  may  be 
said  they  have  made  the  most  uninteresting 
magazine  in  the  country,  but  consider  the 
excellence  of  their  morality.  Is  it  possible  to 
imagine  the  Overland  without  Shinns,  or  to 
think  of  it  with  something  fit  to  read  in  it  ? 
I  am  told  Editor  Wildman  intends  calling  on 
writers  of  prominence  from  the  East  to  re- 
lieve the  pages  of  the  Overland  from  the  im- 
putation of  dullness,  that  he  expects  to  model 
the  magazine  on  the  lines  of  the  Cosmopolitan, 
and  iuterds  pushing  out  for  circulation,  not 
only  in  California  but  in  the  East.  Hamlin 
Garland  to  the  contrary,  it  seems  to  me  we 
are  still  far  from  the  dawn  of  Western  litera- 
ture, but  as  the  darkest  hours  are  those  that 
immediately  precede  the  coming  of  day,  per- 
haps the  conclusion  of  Editor  Wildman  to 
eschew  the  literary  product  of  the  State,  indi- 
cates the  approach  of  the  California  novelist. 

THOSE  WHO  IMAGINE  that  Arthur 
McE wen's  Letter  has  exhausted  the  terrors  of 
journalism  cannot  have  heard  the  awful 
threat  which  Frank  Pixley  breathed  recently. 
It  seems  the  Argonaut  family  ceased  being 
happy  some  months  ago,  and  the  veteran 
Editor  declares  that  unless  certain  demands  of 
his  are  complied  with,  he  will  start  a  new 
weekly,  call  it  Frank  Pixley  s  Argonajel,  and 
sweep  all  rivals  from  the  field.  For  his  old 
associates  he  has  words  of  contumely;  he  re- 
proaches Jerome  Hart  with  ingratitude,  and 
finds  Business  Manager  Stanton  lacking  all  the 
finer  virtues.  Some  time  ago  Mr.  Pixley  re- 
tired from  all  participation  in  the  editing  of 
the  weekly  his  name  is  so  conspicuously  asso- 
ciated with.  Illness  had  made  it  impossible 
for  him  to  fulminate,  and  requiring  rest  and 
peace,  he  shouldered  his  responsibility  on  Mr. 
Hart.  For  his  services  as  editorial  writer  he 
had  drawii  a  salary  of  seventy-five  dollars  per 
week,  which,  of  course,  ceased  with  his  with- 
drawal. 

*  *  * 

About  that  time  he  sold  to  Mr.  Hart  some 
twenty-five  shares  of  stock  which  had  given 
him  control  of  the  Argonaut  Publishing  Com- 
pany, but,  holding  the  rest  as  an  investment, 
continued  to  draw  the  dividend  his  third 
interest  in  the  pro6ts  netted.  However,  Mr. 
Pixley  is  nothing  if  not  erratic,  and  quite 
recently  he  made  up  his  mind  to  retire  from 
journalism.  It  was  then  that  Rounsville 
Wildman  made  a  proposition  to  purchase  the 
interest,  and  he  found  Frank  M.  willing  to 
negotiate.  I  am  told  an  offer  was  made  and 
accepted,  but  it  seems  the  purchaser  did  not 
meet  the  approval  of  Mr.  Hart.  Yes,  Mr. 
Wildman  might  come  in,  but  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  allow  him  any  salary,  and  such 
editorial  work  as  he  might  write  would  be 
passed  on  by  the  standards  of  the  office.  Of 
course,  Wildman  refused  participation  ou  these 
terms,  and,  instead,  purchased  the  Overland 
Monthly. 

*  *  * 

Hart  now  holds  an  option  on  the  Pixley 
stock,  and  the  Editor  vows  that  if  he  does  not 
purchase  when  it  expires,  he  will  sell  out 
at  any  figure,  and  devote  himself  to  creating 
a  new  Argonaut.  Whether  this  terrible 
threat  will  bring  the  rest  to  time  I  cannot 
tell,  but  it  is  alleged  that  though  Frank  can- 
not write,  he  has  developed  a  capacity  for 
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dictating  that  rivals  the  ability  in  that  direc- 
tion of  W.  H.  Mills. 

EVERY  GREAT  MAN  possesses  some 
characteristic  to  which  much  of  his  success  in 
life  may  be  traced.  The  keynote  to  the 
career  of  Mr.  Adolph  Sutro,  the  millionaire 
proprietor  of  the  Cliff  House,  is  punctuality. 
I  am  told  that  he  is  a  genuine  crank  on  that 
subject.  In  all  other  things  he  is  suave,  polite, 
yielding,  reasonable;  but  once  fail  to  keep  an 
appointment  with  him  on  time  and  vour 
goose  is  cooked  in  his  estimation  instantly. 
But  if  Mr.  Sutro  admires  punctuality  in  gen- 
eral to  a  degree  that  is  extraordinary,  he  is 
especially  notional  as  to  his  meals.  His 
breakfast  hour  is  ten  a.  m.  sharp.  In  this 
case  "  sharp  "  does  not  mean  a  minute  before 
or  a  minute  after,  but  exactly  ten  o'clock. 
One  morning  some  months  ago,  Mr.  Sutro, 
who  is  fond  of  entertaining  in  a  modest  way, 
invited  a  number  of  gentlemen  and  ladies  to 
breakfast  with  him  at  the  Cliff. 

*  *  * 

His  dining-room  is  grand  and  picturesque 
in  aspect.  It  overlooks  the  broad  Pacific  and 
is  ornamented  with  striking  sea  pictures. 
Many  of  the  guests,  knowing  Mr.  Sutro's 
peculiarity,  assembled  early,  but  two  opera 
singers  whom  the  old  gentleman  had  met  in 
Germany  and  for  whose  entertainment  the 
breakfast  was  mainly  given,  were  behind  time. 
When  the  clock  began  to  strike  ten,  Mr. 
Sutro  said: 

"  Well,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  this  is  my 
breakfast  hour,  let  us  descend." 

The  party  filed  down  to  the  dining-room 
and  were  all  seated  just  as  the  clock  ceased 
striking.  Two  minutes  later  a  servant  an- 
nounced the  two  absent  ladies. 

"  Tell  them  to  walk  around  the  grounds 
for  half  an  hour  or  so,"  said  the  millionaire 
severely.  "  I  am  at  my  breakfast." 

The  guests  were  amazed,  especially  as  all 
of  them  knew  that  the  two  ladies  in  question 
were  Mr.  Sutro's  most  devoted  admirers. 
Later  on  there  was  some  talk  concerning  the 
blessings  of  wealth.  Those  present  gave  their 
reasons  for  desiring  to  possess  money,  and 
they  were  as  witty  and  curious  as  the  persons 
were  different.  Finally  Mr.  Sutro  was  called 
on: 

"  My  money  brings  me  little  or  no  comfort," 
he  said,  "  it  will  not  prolong  my  life  and  while 
I  am  able  to  work  I  had  as  soon  labor  for  what 
I  get.  It  confers  one  blessing  upon  me,  how- 
ever. The  power  it  gives  enables  me  to  en- 
force punctuality  at  my  meals." 

*  *  * 

DURING  the  past  week  a  rumor  has  been 
afloat  that  Director-General  De  Young,  the 
master-spirit  of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  intended 
soon  to  send  his  resignation  to  the  Executive 
Committee.  The  reasons  given  were  so 
probable  that  I  have  not  yet  thoroughly 
recovered  from  the  notion  that  there  was  some 
truth  in  the  rumor.  It  was  said  lhat  the  pub- 
lic and  private  abuse  to  which  the  Director- 
General  is  being  subjected  daily  was  getting 
monotonous.  Although  De  Young  possesses 
the  skin  of  a  pachyderm  and  a  salamander's 
indifference  to  "  roasts,"  he  was  reported  as 
having  reached  the  conclusion  that  in  the 
office  of  Director-General  he  was  getting 
altogether  too  much  for  his  money.  Having 
expended  out  of  his  own  private  funds  as 
much  as  twenty  thousand  dollars  on  the  Fair, 
and  having  become  personally  responsible  for 
contracts  aggregating  forty  or  fifty  thousand 
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more,  he  was  said  to  have  concluded  that  it 
was  about  time  to  quit. 

*  *  * 

I  have  been  assured  positively,  however, 
that  De  Young  does  not  contemplate  resign- 
ing, although  it  is  not  denied  that  he  once 
seriously  thought  of  doing  so.  The  consterna- 
tion that  ensued  in  the  Executive  Committee, 
however,  and  the  utter  hopelessness  of  finding 
a  man  to  take  his  place,  brought  down  upon 
him  a  shower  of  protests.  De  Young  sug- 
gested to  those  who  came  to  him  that  perhaps 
Mayor  Ellert  would  consent  to  take  charge  of 
the  Fair.  An  inquiring  person  asked  the 
Mayor  about  it. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I'll  take  De  Young's  position," 
said  his  Honor,  "  but  you  will  have  to  pay  me 
salary." 

"  About  how  much  of  a  salary  ?" 
"  Oae  thousmd  dollars  a  minute.    Not  a 
cent  less." 

But  if  De  Young  ever  did  seriously  think  of 
resigning  he  has  abandoned  the  idea.  That, 
in  my  opinion,  is  a  thing  of  which  all  of  us 
who  are  big  enough  to  overlook  our  prejudices 
ought  to  be  rejoiced.  De  Young's  withdrawal 
from  the  Executive  Committee  would  prob- 
ably kill  the  Fair.  If  anybody  can  pull  it 
through  he  can.  I  know  of  no  other  man  in 
the  State  whom  I  would  appoint,  were  I  dic- 
tator, for  that  important  mission.  But  even 
De  Young  will  fail  if  the  pride  and  patriotism 
of  the  State  does  not  come  to  his  rescue. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  anything  displeases  Editor  Boruck 
of  the  Spirit  of  the  Times  the  public  is  apt  to 
hear  of  it  in  stentorian  tones.  Mr.  Boruck  is 
not  a  man  who  either  hides  his  light  under  a 
bushel  or  keeps  his  thoughts  to  himself. 
When  he  is  mad,  big  black  letters  are  hardly 
adequate  to  express  his  views.  It  is  then 
that  he  often  brings  job  type  into  requisition. 
At  present  Editor  Boruck  is  "out"  with  the 
Midwinter  Fair.  Not  only  does  he  say  in  un- 
mistakable and  unequivocal  phrase  that  the 
Fair  is  the  personal  property  of  Mr.  De  Young 
— an  awful  charge  that  grows  in  hideousness 
with  its  age — but  Mr.  Boruck  denounces  the 
Executive  Committee  and  the  concessionaires 
as  a  lot  of  unmitigated  fakirs.  Mr.  Boruck's 
trouble  appears  to  rise  from  a  pass.  I  am  told 
that  for  reasons  which  he  could  not  in  justice 
to  himself  give,  he  declined  to  supply  the 
Executive  Committee  with  a  photograph. 
Therefore,  he  did  not  get  a  pass. 

*  *  * 

However,  when  it  was  discovered  that 
Marcus  was  mad  and  had  set  forth  on  the  war- 
path against  the  Fair,  the  Bureau  of  Admis- 
sions concluded  to  dispense  with  the  photo- 
graph. Of  course,  a  portrait  of  the  editor 
would  have  added  immensely  to  the  collection 
of  distinguished  journalists  at  Snnset  City, 
but  as  Marcus  declined  to  send  one  in  (not- 
withstanding the  police  are  forbidden  access 
to  them),  it  was  thought  that  nothing  could 
be  gained  by  shutting  him  out.  So  a  season 
ticket  was  sent  to  his  office.  It  was  promptly 
returned.  The  Executive  Committee  waited 
until  the  Spirit  of  the  Times  had  taken  a  few 
more  shots  at  them,  when  they  ordered  another 
pass  sent  to  its  office.  Again,  it  was  re- 
turned, this  time  with  a  curt  note  telling  the 
Committee  to  go  to  the  devil.  Shortly  after 
this  a  member  of  the  Committee  met  Mr. 
Boruck  on  the  street  and  asked  him  for  an 
explanation. 

"  Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool?"  exclaimed 
the  editor.  "Before  I  began  this  fight  I  would 
have  been  satisfied  with  one  pass  minus  the 
photograph.     That  is  to  say,  rather  than 


fight,  a  single  ticket  would  have  been  ac- 
cepted. Now,  that  I  am  fighting,  my  price 
has  been  raised  to  two  tickets  without  photo- 
graphs. Next  week  it  will  be  three,  and  by 
the  first  of  May  not  less  than  a  half  dozen 
will  silence  me.  You  ought  to  understand 
that  I  am  not  a  hayseed  editor." 

*  *  * 

THE  ST.  ANDREW'S  brotherhood  is  an 
organization  which  holds  the  same  position 
relatively  to  the  Episcopal  Church  that  the 
Young  Men's  Institute  does  to  the  Catholic 
body.  It  is  non-political  and  has  for  an  aim 
the  general  uplifting  of  man,  and  especially 
the  elevation  of  its  members.  It  is  governed 
by  constitution  and  by-laws  like  other  organ- 
izations of  ;ts  kind,  and  one  of  these  calls  for 
the  selection  of  a  "  Counsellor,"  an  office  of 
some  honor  if  not  of  great  profit.  It  appears 
the  different  parishes  have  been  much  exer- 
cised over  finding  the  proper  individual  for 
the  place  and  finally  settled  on  a  Mr.  Johnson,  a 
young  gentleman  studying  for  the  ministry, 
as  a  fit  and  proper  personage  for  the  honor. 
In  this  conclusion  Mr.  Johnson  who,  by  the 
way,  comes  from  Tacoma,  agrees  with  them. 

Unfortunately  for  his  aspirations  Bishop 
Nichols  could  not  be  persuaded  to  take  the 
same  view  of  the  situation.  Delegates  from 
the  various  parishes  met  Tuesday  evening  last 
in  the  Chapel  of  Holy  Trinity  ready  to  crown 
Johnson  counsellor  or  anything  else  he 
might  desire.  Instead  of  agreeing  with  the 
gathering  that  the  time  for  action  had 
come,  Dr.  Nichols  assured  them  the  Brother- 
hood was  still  in  its  salad  days  and  too  young 
to  advance  a  candidate  for  so  important  a  post. 
The  actual  reason  that  animated  his  estoppel, 
however,  was  a  bit  different.  It  seems  the 
different  local  bodies  have  not  yet  had  oppor- 
tunities of  meeting  and  are  comparatively  un- 
known to  one  another.  An  unwise  selection 
might  stir  up  strife  in  the  Brotherhood  and  it 
is  not  wise  to  take  chances  in  that  regard  so 
early  in  its  career. 

*  *  * 

A  REMARKABLE  game  of  draw  took 
place  in  the  cardroom  of  a  certain  festive  club 
the  other  night.  It  was  not  remarkable  for 
the  immensity  of  the  sums  at  stake,  because  I 
understand  the  limit  was  small  and  the  play 
conducted  on  a  strictly  cash  basis  (two  rules, 
I  may  interject,  which  discourage  club  poker) 
but  as  a  financial  problem  it  outranks  the 
operations  of  the  wheat  pit  or  the  clock  game. 
Seven  gentlemen  sat  down  to  play,  and  the 
ablest  financier  of  the  party  was  appointed 
banker.  Sums  aggregating  over  sixty  dollars 
were  delivered  to  him  during  the  night,  for 
which  he  dealt  out  chips.  At  daylight  when 
the  party  arose  and  attempted  to  settle  their 
differences,  the  banker  instead  of  sixty  dollars 
had  only  eleven.  Being  utterly  unable  to 
meet  the  chips  upon  the  table,  he  was  declared 
bankrupt.  The  problem  is,  by  what  process 
did  the  money  get  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
banker,  and  who  received  it?  Not  one  of  the 
players  admits  that  he  carried  away  as  much 
cash  as  he  deposited.  The  matter  will  prob- 
ably be  submitted  to  an  expert  accountant. 

A  SOCIETY  EVENT  of  no  little  import- 
ance is  the  announcement  that  Dr.  J.  Frank- 
lin Brown,  the  hypnotist,  has  been  excluded 
from  the  pedro  game  at  the  Press  Club.  The 
doctor  is  an  excellent  as  well  as  a  desperate 
player.  He  frequently  offers  five  on  the  ace 
and  jack,  even  when  a  big  stack  of  wine-room 
tags  are  at  stake.  But  this  is  not  the  cause 
of  his  disbarment.    That  is  based  upon  a 
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purely  scientific  hypothesis.  The  other  night 
the  doctor  played  in  a  four-handed  game,  and 
gave  five  three  times  in  succession  on  the  ace 
and  ten  spot,  and  on  each  occasion  caught  his 
partner's  pedro.  Then  Mr.  Truesdall  arose 
and  declared  himself. 

"Gentlemen,  this  is  a  scientific  outrage. 
Dr.  Brown  should  be  forbidden  to  play  cards 
in  this  Club." 

The  other  three  were  aghast.  "Why, 
Frank,  what's  the  matter  ?  " 

"Idiots!"  shouted  the  journalist  of  the 
Midwinter  Fair,  "  don't  you  know  that  he  is 
a  mind-reader  ?  " 

THE  RUMOR  that  Boss  Buckley  is  laying 
the  wires  for  an  early  return  to  political  power 
in  San  Francisco,  I  am  authorized  to  state,  is 
without  a  shadow  of  foundation.  The  ex- 
boss  is  comfortably  situated  at  Livermore  and 
will  continue  to  clip  coupons  and  receipt  for 
corporation  dividends  for  sometime  to  come. 
If  he  ever  returns  to  power  in  this  city  it  will 
be,  he  told  a  friend  of  mine  the  other  day,  at 
the  earnest  request  of  the  people.  He  does 
not  intend  to  put  in  any  more  time  collecting 
taxes  and  keeping  the  treasury  balances  in 
San  Francisco  unless  the  public  demands  his 
services  and  is  willing  to  pay  for  them-  Besides, 
he  has  important  business  over  in  Alameda 
County  this  year.  I  am  told  that  he  is  acquir- 
ing a  residence  over  there,  and  will  in  due 
time  register.  His  purpose  is  to  put  in  a  good 
solid  vote  against  Warren  B.  English  when 
that  individual  runs  for  Congress. 

*  *  * 

It  is  al-o  said  that  Buckley  will  do  some- 
thing more  than  this.  He  owes  English  a 
grudge  of  long  standing,  and  I  am  told  that 
he  will  play  a  few  tricks  on  the  contesting 
Congressman  on  election  day  that  will  aston- 
ish him.  These  tricks  were  learned  on  this 
side,  and,  having  been  tried,  are  known  to 
work  smoothly.  Buckley's  grudge  against 
Warren  dates  back  to  the  San  Jose  Conven- 
tion of  1889.  Warren's  brother,  Bill,  was 
a  candidate  before  that  Convention  for 
Governor.  Buckley  carried  the  San  Fran- 
cisco delegation  in  his  vest  pocket  in  those 
days,  and  the  trump  card  in  the  game  of 
all  the  candidates  was  to  make  him  throw  it 
to  them.  English  thought  that  above  all 
others  he  was  entitled  to  the  suffrages  of 
the  Boss.  But  when  the  time  came  for 
"  throwing  "  the  delegation,  Buckley  threw  it 
to  Pond  and  nominated  him.  Two  madder 
men  than  Warren  English  and  his  brother, 
Bill,  were  never  seen  on  earth  before.  They 
tore  wildly  around  town,  and  with  Senator 
Dennis  Spencer,  of  "  Napper,"  filled  the 
streets  with  brimstone.  Finally  Warren  ran 
across  the  boss,  accompanied  by  hisj  nephew, 
W.  H.  Harrison.  He  immediately  shouted, 
"  You  are  a  blind  "  something  or  other.  Har- 
rison promptly  smote  Warren  on  the  nose, 
the  claret  flew,  and  somebody  turned  in  a  fire 
alarm.  On  the  arrival  of  the  Department  the 
cambatants  were  separated.  Buck  will  get 
even  for  that  remark  next  November. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  several  candidates  for  the 
office  of  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court,  but  none 
of  them  are  the  equals  in  age  and  dignity  of 
Mr.  Jake  Steppacher,  of  the  City  Board  of 
Health.  Jake  is  a  Republican  Roman  of  so 
long  standing  that  the  oldest  inhabitant  does 
not  know  when  his  party  career  began.  I  came 
here  in  the  fall  of  '49  myself  and  lie  was  then 
carrying  sacks  of  Whig  baTley  on  the  banks  of 
the  river  at  Sacramento,  and  awaiting  the  for- 
mation of  the  Republican  party.  Compared  to 
him  the  other  candidates,  Eddie  Wolfe,  Rodney 
Church,  and  Charlie  Curry,  are  mere  children. 
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Jake  was  a  Republican  and  boss  of  a  ward 
club  when  those  immature  politicians  were  in 
the  primary  grade  at  school. 

*  *  * 

If  Jake  desires  the  nomination  for  Clerk  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  it  is  my  opinion  that  he 
ought  to  have  it.  For  upwards  of  a  century 
he  has  borne  the  burdens  of  the  party  as 
Assistant  Secretary  of  the  State  Committee. 
In  victory  he  has  accepted  a  modest  office  and 
obeyed  without  a  murmur  the  dictum  of  the 
reigning  boss.  In  defeat  he  has  cheerfully 
turned  out  on  the  streets  and  sought  the  best 
living  he  could  get.  As  I  say,  I  have  known 
him  since  the  fall  of  '49,  and  I  do  not  re- 
member to  have  ever  heard  him  utter  a  word  of 
complaint  at  whatever  was  done,  whether  it 
resulted  in  defeat  or  not.  Indeed,  on  the  con- 
trary, he  has  always  been  a  willing  and  obedi- 
ent party  servitor,  whose  enthusiasm  never 
wanes.  If  he  desires  the  office  of  Clerk  of 
the  Supreme  Court  it  ought  to  be  tendered  to 
him  in  a  silver  box,  together  with  the  free- 
dom of  Oakland,  where  the  Convention  will 
be  held.  Moreover,  it  is  very  modest  of  Jake 
to  ask  for  so  small  an  office.  He  might  with 
great  propriety  ask  for  a  bigger  one  and  it 
would  be  base  ingratitude  in  the  party  not  to 
give  it  to  him. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUPERB  effrontery  of  Attorney- 
General  Hart  has  won  my  admiration.  Such 
a  degree  of  triumphant  shamelessness  is  not 
attained  by  an  ordinary  man.  He  has  been 
accused  of  perjury,  of  forgery,  of  corrupting 
courts  and  legislatures,  and  he  smiles.  Inci- 
dentally he  may  deny  the  charges,  but  with 
obvious  indifference.  There  is  nothing 
that  may  be  said  against  the  man  that  will 
not  meet  the  instant  and  firm  belief  of  the 
community.  And  yet  I  have  not  heard  of  a 
single  member  of  the  Bar  Association  refusing 
his  hand.  Even  Mr.  Thomas  I.  Bergin,  whose 
effervescent  spotlessness  vies  with  the  crystal- 
line impeccableness  of  Robert  Y.  Hayne,  con- 
descends to  associate  with  him,  and  John 
Garber  does  not  regard  that  monumental  in- 
tegrity of  his  smirched  by  appearing  in  his 
cause.  In  fact  Mr.  Hart  has  demonstrated 
practically  the  fallacy  of  the  virtue-its-own- 
reward  theory  and  has  shown  that  a  lack  of 
reputation  is  no  hindrance  but  rather  an  aid  to 
achievement. 

In  the  world  of  finance  it  is  taken  as  the 
cleverest  proof  of  genius  to  obtain  something 
for  nothing.  Among  the  most  notable  of  Mr. 
Hart's  coups  was  the  loan  he  extracted  from 
the  late  Alexander  Montgomery — a  capitalist 
whose  capacity  at  saying  No!  was  com- 
mensurate with  the  millions  he  willed  to  his 
widow.  In  the  latter  days  of  his  career  Mr. 
Montgomery  was  seized  with  a  sense  of  his  own 
unworthiness  and  grew  good.  He  endowed  a 
Theological  Seminary  and  Dr.  MacKenzie. 
He  attended  revival  meetings  and  testified 
aloud  to  the  shortcomings  of  his  youth.  He 
found  piety  both  a  solace  and  an  interest,  and 
it  must  be  said,  piety  reciprocated  by  finding 
him  investments  whose  interest  was  purely 
celestial.  It  was  during  the  regime  of  Rev. 
B.  Fay  Mills  that  Attorney-General  Hart  sur- 
prised a  community  hardened  to  his  veniality 
by  a  confession  of  faith.  The  memory  of  the 
legislative  inquiry  at  which  he  had  refused 
to  testify  was  still  fresh  at  the  moment. 
*  *  * 

Too  clever  to  break  into  holiness  without 
proper  preface,  he  attended  a  series  of  revivals 
before  permitting  conversion  to  evince  itself. 
But  at  each  his  face  was  a  study  in  growing 
gloom — his  mobile  features  contrived  a  verit- 
able crescendo  of  woe.    His  confession  of  faith 


was  an  inimitable  bit  of  elocution.  Its  dra- 
matic effect  was  positive.  By  some  inspiration 
or  other,  Mr.  Hart  that  evening  sat  in  front  of 
Alexander  Montgomery  and  permitted  the 
venerable  capitalist  to  watch  the  tears  of  re- 
pentance coursing  tumultuously  down  cheeks 
presumed  to  be  callous.  He  added  genius  to 
the  situation  by  borrowing  from  the  million- 
arie  a  handkerchief  to  assuage  the  flowing  tide 
of  his  grief.  The  tears,  perhaps,  or  was  it 
the  loan  that  excited  the  sympathy  and  en 
thusiasm  of  Mr.  Montgomery  ?  He  listened 
to  the  story  of  Florence  Blythe,  and  incredible 
as  it  may  seem,  on  the  promissory  note  of  the 
converted  Attorney-General  he  advanced  the 
sum  of  $30,000.  Imagine  that — $30,000 — 
assuming,  I  suppose,  that  the  new  born  piety 
at  whose  accouchement  he  had  assisted,  would 
preserve  his  dollars  like  a  savings  bank. 

The  ruse  was  Napoleonic,  but  it  required 
for  its  consummation  a  sense  of  humor.  I  am 
sure  Mr.  Hart  has  the  makings  in  him  of  a 
great  comedian,  and  if,  as  he  so  confidently 
states,  the  Supreme  Court  will  surrender  him 
the  Blythe  estate,  he  must  rank  among  the 
world's  great  jokers.  It  would  be  interesting, 
though,  to  learn  the  basis  of  his  certainty. 
Can  it  be  there  are  leaks  in  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  that  Mr.  Hart  is  aware  of  a  decis- 
ion being  built  on  the  lines  he  desires  ?  I  am 
inclined,  though,  to  believe  that  victory 
would  be  more  expensive  to  the  reputations 
of  the  winners  than  the  most  crushing  defeat. 

*  *  * 

GOSSIP  concerning  the  gubernatorial  can- 
didates on  the  Republican  side  begins  to  be 
interesting.  The  most  important  rumor  of 
the  past  week  relates  to  the  withdrawal  of 
Jacob  Neff,  of  Placer,  from  the  contest.  Mr. 
Neff  has  never  really  been  in  the  race,  but  his 
friends  knowing  him  to  carry  around  on  his 
rather  portly  person  a  great  deal  of  "  popu- 
larity," have  insisted  on  pronouncing  him 
"the  next  Governor."  The  alleged  vote- 
conjuring  qualities  of  Mr.  Neff  are  supposed 
to  subsist  in  the  fact  that  he  is  a  big  Mason, 
an  important  Odd  Fellow,  and  a  miner  of 
stupendous  proportions.  But  he  is  a  man 
well  advanced  in  years  and  not  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  very  good  health.  He  does  not  care 
to  be  Governor,  having  outlived  his  youthful 
ambitions,  and  he  makes  no  bones  in  saying 
that  if  nominated  and  elected  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor  would  probably  have  to  fill  out  his 
term.  At  all  events,  whatever  the  real  reason, 
it  is  stated  on  the  best  of  authority  that  he 
will  not  be  a  candidate  before  the  Convention. 

*  *  * 

All  the  other  candidates,  however,  are  still 
alive  and  kicking.  Their  ranks  have  been 
swelled  somewhat,  recently,  by  the  addition  of 
General  W.  H.  Dimond,  who  is  being  urged 
by  his  admirers  as  a  man  among  men.  But 
General  Dimond  is  as  yet  quite  coy.  He  de- 
clares that  he  will  not  seek  the  honor  at  the 
hands  of  the  Convention,  but  if  it  is  tendered 
he  will  gladly  accept  and  make  a  spirited 
battle  at  the  boxes.  The  General's  experience 
eight  years  ago  is  said  to  have  cured  him  of 
all  desire  to  indulge  in  a  machine  contest  for 
the  delegates.  In  1886  the  late  Boss  Higgins 
carried  the  primaries  of  this  city  in  his  interest, 
and  took  three-fourths  of  the  delegates  to  Los 
Angeles  pledged  to  vote  for  him  until  the 
end.  The  Convention  of  that  year  was  bossed 
by  Henry  Vrooman,  Steve  Gage,  Frank 
Rhoads,  and  Higgins.  But  when  they  reached 
the  City  of  the  Angels  they  suddenly  dis- 
covered that  they  could  not  deliver  the  goods 
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to  Dimond.  The  late  John  F.  Swift  was  too 
strong  for  them,  and  they  were  compelled 
finally  to  nominate  him.  The  General  is  said 
to  have  expended  a  great  deal  of  money  from 
first  to  last  upon  the  fight,  and  he  does  not 
now  care  to  repeat  his  experience.  Hence 
his  coyness. 

*  *  * 

The  administration,  I  am  told,  has  aban- 
doned its  intention  of  attempting  to  renomi- 
nate Governor  Markham.  An  inspection  of 
the  field  and  an  examination  of  the  probabili- 
ties has  demonstrated  that  Mr.  Markham  is  a 
dead  cock  in  the  pit.  His  popularity  has 
waned,  and  not  having  supplied  every  man 
south  of  Tehachipi  with  an  office,  theorangers 
are  "against"  him.  The  administration,  there- 
fore, led  by  that  eminent  patriot  and  office- 
holder, Mr.  M.  R  Higgins,  has  adopted  the 
very  modest  plan  of  sending  Governor  Mark- 
ham to  the  United  States  Senate,  and  nomi- 
nating Mr.  J.  R.  McDonald,  present  State 
Treasurer,  Governor.  Of  the  latter,  I  know 
little  or  nothing.  He  hails  from  Stanislaus 
County,  where  he  has  accumulated  a  fortune 
of  about  $100,000  Having  successfully  run  a 
country  store,  it  is  surmised  that  he  possesses 
talents  which  will  enable  him  to  run  the  State. 
He  has  made  a  very  acceptable  State  Treas- 
urer, and  would,  I  am  told,  if  elected  for 
Governor,  peipetuate  the  present  dynasty.  As 
for  the  other  candidates,  they  have  all  sent 
me  word  that  they  are  laboring  like  beavers. 
Frank  McGowan,  the  genial  Senator  from 
Humboldt,  is  working  the  State  on  what  they 
denominate  south  of  Market  Street,  a  frater- 
nal society  "graft."  Frank  Coombs  of  Napa, 
is  modestly  waiting  to  be  called  on  for  a 
speech,  William  S.  Barnes  is  laying  away 
solid  chunks  of  popularity  in  this  city,  A.  P. 
Williams  is  rallying  the  "jaw  bone  guard," 
as  the  old  liners  are  called,  and  Colonel  Ned 
Preston  is  trying  his  best  to  look  wise.  Jims 
Rea  and  Kelly  of  San  Jose,  I  understand, 
intend  to  give  the  complimentary  vote  of 
Santa  Clara  to  C.  H.  Phillips,  the  San  Luis 
Obispo  banker.  Otherwise,  those  two  states- 
men do  not  know  where  they  are  at. 

*  *  * 

THE  COMMERCIAL  cleverness  of  Bishop 
Keane,  the  eminent  Catholic  prelate,  who 
conducted  a  mission  in  St.  Mary's  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue,  and  several  other  missions  else- 
where, will  not  be  doubted  by  those  who  will 
take  a  moment  or  so  to  peruse  this  paragraph. 
He  is  a  clever  personage,  this  Washington 
divine,  gifted  not  only  with  eloquence,  but 
possessed  of  persuasive  powers  of  a  high  or- 
der. As  quite  a  number  of  wealthy  citizens 
had  reason  to  find  out,  he  is  interested — deeply 
interested  in  the  Catholic  University  at  Wash- 
ington. A  very  excellent  institution  it  doubt- 
less will  be  when  the  Bishop  applies  to  its 
benefit  the  million,  more  or  less,  of  California 
gold  he  collected  during  his  trip.  Consider- 
ing the  time,  the  depression,  and  the  priva- 
tions that  even  the  members  of  the  Concordia 
Club  are  suffering  under,  I  am  inclined  to 
consider  Bishop  Keane  a  financial  hypnotist 
of  rare  power.  If  he  would  impart  to  me  the 
secret  of  his  success,  it  would  be  compara- 
tively easy  to  persuade  me  out  of  journalism. 

It  seems  he  preached  in  most  of  the  big 
churches  of  the  State  and,  what  was  more 
effective,  advanced  argun  ents  to  all  Catholic 
capitalists  demonstrating  conclusively  the 
necessity  for  aiding  a  cause  so  excellent.  In 
spite  of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  the  unemployed, 
the  forthcoming  income  tax,  and  other  dis- 
quieting possibilities,  he  was  loaded  down 
with  dollars.  The  collections  made  at  the 
services  he  presided  over  netted  his  cause 
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thousands  more,  and  he  returned  home  con- 
vinced that  California  is  really  a  better  place 
than  it  appears  on  the  map.  The  largest  in- 
dividual contribution,  I  am  told,  was  that  of 
Myles  D.  O'Connor  of  San  Jose,  who  gave 
Bishop  Keane  a  check  for  $50,000. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROGRESS  of  the  woman's  move- 
ment fills  me  with  disquietude.  At  the  strides 
the  fair  sex  makes  in  the  arts  and  sciences, 
I  am  astonishf  d.  They  are  invading  all  the 
professions;  they  are  doctors,  lawyers,  drug- 
gists, and,  it  seems,  they  are  anxious,  also,  to 
become  architects  and  designers.  That  they 
possess  talent,  positive  talent  in  the  latter 
direction,  at  least,  is  a  conclusion  I  found 
myself  at  after  examining  the  exhibit  of  the 
New  Yoik  School  of  Applied  Design  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair.  It  is  an  institution,  this 
school,  and  it  has  a  history  which  Miss  Caro- 
lyn A.  Pond,  a  cousin  of  the  founder,  Mrs. 
Dunlap  Hopkins,  tells  in  an  entertaining  way. 
Even  if  one  is  not  specially  interested  in  work 
of  this  kind,  it  is  not  hard  to  find  an  enthusi- 
asm for  the  clever  thing-;  in  wall  paper  and 
carpets  that  are  shown,  and  when  Miss  Pond 
explains  the  identity  of  the  young  artists 
and  their  struggles,  her  earnestness  becomes 
very  comprehensible  and  a  desire  to  co-oper- 
ate is  irresistible. 

Miss  Pond  has  found  a  number  of  young 
women  in  San  Francisco  who  have  both  the 
gift  and  the  ambition  to  succeed  at  designing. 
She  is  anxious  to  find  for  them  wealthy  pa- 
tronesses who  will  procure  them  scholarships 
in  the  New  York  institution,  and  as  her  argu- 
ments are  convincing,  I  cannot  see  any  reason 
why  she  should  fail.  I  am  told  that  a  num- 
ber of  Eastern  manufacturing  establishments 
are  now  obtaining  their  designs  from  the 
school  instead  of  France  and  Belgium  as  they 
previously  have  done.  Such  recognition  of 
the  value  of  the  training  as  this,  should  con- 
vince not  only  the  doubters  but  the  captious 
who  insist  on  practical  demonstrations  of 
woman's  manifold  faculties.  Otherwise,  the 
exhibit  at  the  Fair  is  w^ll  worth  an  examina- 
tion, and  contains  many  things  intrinsically 
interesting. 

*  *  * 

NO  ONE  who  had  the  privilege  of  Bayard 
Smith's  friendship  is  especially  astonished  at 
the  story  of  his  recent  escapades.  He  has  a 
talent  for  breaking  out  at  intervals  and  his 
appreciation  of  the  joys  of  domesticity  is  not 
strong  enough  to  control  that  soaring  spirit  of 
his.  He  commenced  his  spendthrift  career 
long  years  ago — I  dare  not  say  how  many. 
After  leaving  college  he  was  sent  to  Europe 
at  the  expense  of  the  Washington  millionaire, 
Mr.  Corcoran,  whom,  it  seems,  began  his 
financial  career  in  the  banking  establishment 
of  the  paternal  Smith,  who  at  that  time  was 
custodian  of  the  government's  funds.  Given 
carte  blanche  as  to  expenditures  Bayard  T. 
hesitated  not  to  enjoy  himself.  He  expended 
money  lavishly,  munificently,  his  mode  of 
travel  was  that  of  a  prince.  Indeed,  he  suc- 
ceeded in  squandering  $80,000  of  his  patron's 
money  ere  an  urgent  telegram  called  him 
home. 

*  *  * 

Corcoran  never  told  Smith  ph'e  how  much 
Bayard  T.  had  cost  him,  but  when  he  died  he 
left  the  spendthrift  not  a  cent,  though  the 
other  members  of  the  family  were  mentioned 
for  large  amounts.  However,  Bayard  has 
the  gift  of  making  money  as  well  as  that  of 
spending  it,  and  when  his  pockets  are  full, 
the  morrow  never  enters  into  his  calculations. 
In  the  boom  davs  of  Southern  California,  he 
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lived  at  Pasadena,  and  figured  prominently  in 
several  of  the  biggest  land  deals  of  that  bril- 
liant epoch.  Then  it  was  that  his  prodigality 
had  full  sway.  He  thought  nothing  of  spend- 
ing a  thousand  for  a  night's  carouse,  and  was 
ready,  if  the  game  was  worth  it.  to  go  to  any 
length  of  extravagance.  Once  during  an  ex- 
citing campaign,  the  Democrats  of  Los  An- 
geles found  themselves  short  of  funds  for  a 
torchlight  procession,  fireworks,  etc.  They 
appealed  to  Smith. 

"How  much  do  you  need  ?"  he  interrogated. 

"  Oh,  about  $3000  would  see  us  through  in 
good  shape,"  the  Committee  answered. 

Without  a  murmur  and  with  the  same  readi- 
ness that  another  would  have  turned  over  $25, 
he  wrote  a  check  for  the  amount  and  turned 
it  over.  He  never  even  asked  how  it  was 
spent. 

*  *  * 

In  reappointing  W.  W.  Stowe  and  Joseph 
Austin  Park  Commissioners,  Governor  Mark- 
ham  has  shown  a  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things 
I  would  hardly  have  suspected  him  of  possess- 
ing. Both  have  done  eminent  service  within 
the  precincts  of  the  city's  pleasure  grounds, 
and  the  beauty  of  that  environment  reflects 
credit  not  only  on  their  industry  but  on  their 
taste.  Mr.  Austin  has  had  two  terms  of  office 
and  during  the  period  of  his  administration 
has  helped  the  Park  from  an  elongated  sand 
dune  into  a  sylvan  region  of  lawns  and 
gardens  and  ornamental  trees.  If  he  and 
Mr.  Stowe  are  but  as  effective  in  the  future 
as  they  have  been  in  the  past,  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  they  will  have  converted  the 
Park  into  a  species  of  terrestrial  paradise;  and 
the  souls  of  good  San  Franciscans  instead  of 
going  to  Monte  Carlo  as  at  present,  will  be 
content  to  wander  on  the  borders  of  Mr. 
Stowe's  lake,  watching  Mr.  Huntington's 
waterfall  and  wondering  why  no  one  ever 
thought  of  erecting  a  statue  to  Mr.  Austin. 

AMONG  RECENT  political  announce- 
ments none  have  struck  me  with  so  much 
amazement  as  that  which  couples  the  name 
of  Mr.  E.  E.  Leake  of  the  Woodland  Demo- 
crat, with  the  Democratic  gubernatorial  nomi- 
nation. But  nevertheless,  he  appears  to  be  a 
potent  aspirant,  who  may  at  the  proper  time 
become  an  antagonist  worthy  the  steel  of  Mr. 
Barney  Murphy  of  San  Jose.  Mr.  Leake  is  a 
stalwart  Democrat  of  the  ancient  Jeffersonian 
school.  He  believes  in  supporting  the  leaders 
so  long  as  they  are  trying  to  do  their  duty, 
and  he  frowns  down  all  insubordination  or 
grumbling  in  the  ranks.  There  is  another 
curious  thing  about  this  editorial  candidate. 
He  is  just  as  good  a  Democrat  when  in  as 
when  out  of  office.  I  do  not  know  from 
whence  he  got  this  peculiarity;  it  is  so  un- 
usual a  possession  of  members  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party. 

*  *  * 

But  while  I  admire  Mr.  Leake's  Democracy 
and  respect  his  ability  as  a  politician  and 
statesman,  I  trust  he  will  not  secure  the 
nomination  of  his  party  for  Governor  this 
vear.    There  are  several  reasons  for  this,  one 


or  two  of  which  I  do  not  mind  giving.  In 
the  first  place,  the  DemocrUic  candidate  for 
Governor  is  certain  to  be  defeated  this  season. 
It  is  not  possible  to  elect  him,  for  reasons 
with  which  Mr.  Leake  is  more  familiar  than 
I.  Therelore,  it  would  be  a  pity  to  sacrifice 
Mr.  Leake  to  the  omuivorous  Republican 
minotaur.  The  Democracy  had  better  save 
him  until  some  year  when  it  has  a  chance  to 
elect  him.  He  is  sound  timber  and  worth 
saving.  Besides,  he  is  young  and  can  wait. 
The  fact  is,  the  political  year  which  is  dawn- 
ing upon  us  is  a  Republican  year.  The 
people  are  generally  dissatisfied  with  the 
Democracy.  Of  course,  that  party  is  not 
responsible  for  the  business  depression,  but 
the  unreflecting  masses  do  not  stop  to  reason 
upon  the  subject.  They  are  going  to  vote 
against  it  this  year  in  a  body.  Good  Demo- 
crats like  Mr.  Leake  should,  therefore,  stand 
from  under.  Barney  Murphy  is  rich,  and  can 
afford  to  have  his  leg  pulled.  Leake  should 
be  elected  when  he  runs.  He  cannot  afford  to 
be  defeated. 

*  *  * 

HOW  SO  RESPLENDENT  and  accom- 
plished a  personage  comes  to  be  called  Brown — 
plain  Brown — is  something  that  is  beyond  my 
powers  of  divination.  Yet,  that  is  the  fact.  He 
is  a  Brahmin  of  eminence,  he  figured  at  the 
World's  Congress  of  Religions,  he  talks 
English  with  the  ease  of  a  native  and  the 
rhetoric  of  an  orator  under  full  sail,  and  at 
the  reception  in  honor  of  Miss  Hosmer  in  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot  he  was  gorgeous 
in  garments  of  brilliant  hue.  In  fact  he  more 
than  shared  honors  with  the  moulder  of 
Queen  Isabella  and  formed  by  himself  a  species 
of  Midway  Plaisance  at  which  Oaklanders, 
male  and  female,  gazed  entranced  and  mur- 
mured aloud  their  wonder.  To  be  blunt,  the 
wonder  was  too  pronounced  for  good  form. 
According  to  the  dictates  of  his  caste,  Dr. 
Brown  eats  no  flesh  and  partakes  not  of  the 
juice  of  the  grape. 

*  *  * 

When  the  call  to  supper  came  he  went  down 
with  the  rest  but  instead  of  sharing  in  the 
general  distribution  of  champagne,  terrapin 
and  chicken,  he  contented  himself  with  a  bis- 
cuit and  a  glass  of  water. 

"  What,  Dr.  Brown!  Is  it  possible  you  are 
drinking  water  ?"  asked  a  pretty  maiden  look- 
ing at  him  coyly. 

"  Alas,  yes,"  he  said  returning  her  gaze  in 
his  far  off  Hindoostane  way,  "and  very  poor 
water  at  that." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  the  hostess  did  not  hear 
this  unprejudiced  criticism  on  the  product  of 
Lake  Chabot. 


The  Ladies  of  New  York  all  buy  their  Straw  Hats 
of  "  Knox,"  the  Hatter.  Eugene  Korn,  the  Lead- 
ing HaTTER,  726  Market  Street,  will  have  a  com- 
plete line  this  season.  "Knox's"  Silk  Hats  and 
Derbys  best  in  the  world. 
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A  SOCIClY- LITERARY  AND  POI  ITICALJOl'RNAl 
San  Francisco,  March  31,  1894. 

WHO  IS  RESPONSIBLE? 

The  immediate  cause  of  the  Socialistic  re- 
bellion which  is  now  sweeping  over  the  coun- 
try, is  undoubtedly  the  depressed  condition  of 
business,  the  stagnation  that  prevails  in  all 
the  avenues  of  manufacture  and  production, 
and  the  consequent  want  among  the  improvi- 
dent classes.  But  those  things  are  not  the 
remote  cause.  If  I  were  to  say  that  either 
the  McKinley  Act  or  the  Wilson  Bill  was 
directly  chargeable  with  the  difficulty,  most 
political  economists  of  the  strictly  party  label 
would  agree  with  me.  The  luminous  minds 
of  those  partisans  never  look  beyond  the 
source  of  the  latest  political  success  or  the 
latest  party  disaster.  That  something  more 
serious  than  the  legislation  of  Congress,  or 
the  stagnation  in  commerce,  however,  must 
be  the  cause  of  the  present  troubles  of  the 
Republic,  should  be  apparent  to  the  most 
superficial  observer.  The  "Good  Roads" 
army,  which  is  soon  to  start  from  Massillon, 
Ohio,  for  the  purpose  of  making  its  impos- 
sible demand  on  Congress,  reposes  on  a  foun- 
dation firmer  than  the  taxation  system,  the 
commercial  depression,  the  McKinley  Act, 
the  Wilson  Bill,  or  any  of  the  other  quack 
remedies  proposed  for  its  dispersion. 

The  fact  is,  the  Republic  is  afflicted  with  a 
disease  that  time  alone  can  cure.  We  have 
too  many  producers  and  too  few  consumers. 
Production  outruns  consumption,  so  that  once 
in  about  six  or  seven  years,  capital,  which  is 
always  greedily  seeking  new  fields  of  develop- 
ment and  labor,  is  obliged  to  take  a  rest.  At 
that  period  the  improvident  find  themselves 
out  of  work,  and  a  season  of  want  and  starva- 
tion ensues.  But  the  experience  does  not 
serve  as  a  lesson  to  those  who  are  caught. 
When  the  next  period  of  depression  ensues, 
they  are  found  again  in  want,  as  bad,  if  not 
worse  off  than  ever. 

"  General  "  Coxey'sarmy  at  Massillon  com- 
prises a  body  of  men  who  have  a  grievance 
without  understanding  it.  Their  leader  may 
be  a  demagogue,  and  his  lieutenant,  Carl 
Browne,  may  be,  and  probably  is,  a  fraud, 
but  that  does  not  alter  the  fact  that  it  would 
be  impossible  to  assemble  such  an  army  if 
something  was  not  radically  wrong.  Instead 
of  asking  Congress  for  "work,"  (which 
every  bod}'  who  possesses  a  grain  of  sense 
desires  to  avoid)  this  army  ought  to  ask  it  to 
prohibit  foreign  immigration  other  than  such 
as  would  add  consumers  to  the  census.  Such 
legislation  would  do  something  to  relieve  the 
overburdened  labor  market,  which  now 
abounds  with  men  seeking  "  work."  This 
having  been  done,  Congress  should  next  be 
asked  to  pass  the  Fithian  Free  Ship  Bill.  That 
measure  would  revive  the  American  merchant 
marine  and  provide  many  of  the  "Good 
Roads  "  pilgrims  with  a  chance  to  plow  the  rag- 
ing main.    And  this  is  about  all  Congress 


could  do  for  the  army.  Twenty  years  would 
pass  before  the  final  effect  of  such  legislation 
would  be  felt.  In  the  meantime  the  army 
would  probably  starve  to  death. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  too  much  considera- 
tion is  given  in  this  country  to  what  the  dema- 
gogues seeking  office  call  the  "  taxpayer." 
The  taxpayer  is  an  individual  who,  having 
acquired  or  stolen  some  property,  is  allowed 
not  only  to  keep  it,  but  to  shirk  the  burdens 
of  government.  Cities  are  compelled  to  put 
up  with  foul  sewers  and  dirty  streets,  and  the 
State  with  ramshackle  buildings  and  bad  roads 
in  order  that  the  "  taxpayer "  may  spend  his 
income  in  riotous  living  or  in  traveling  abroad. 
The  "Good  Roads"  Army  might  profitably 
put  a  stop  to  this.  Taxation  should  be  doubled 
everywhere,  or  levied  at  a  ratio  which  in- 
creased geometrically  with  the  value  of  the 
property  taxed.  The  proceeds  should  be  de- 
voted to  building  up  and  beautifying  cities — 
in  fact,  to  giving  employment  to  the  improvi- 
dent masses.  Suppose  a  few  dollars  of  the 
money  should  be  stolen  ?  This  would  be  the 
objection  of  the  "  plundered  taxpayer."  Very 
well,  then,  the  thief  should  be  taxed  at  double 
the  rate  imposed  upon  anybody  else.  Indeed, 
the  law  might  thus  discriminate  against  all  gov- 
ernment contractors,  for  it  is  not  a  violent  pre- 
sumption that  they  all  steal.  Of  one  thing, 
however,  I  feel  assured.  Under  such  a  system 
there  would  be  plenty  of  work  for  everybody 
and  cities  that  are  now  dirty  and  unhealthy 
would  become  clean  and  habitable. 


A  THING  THE  FAIR  HAS  DONE. 

Those  among  my  esteemed  contemporaries 
who  regard  the  Midwinter  Fair  with  aversion — 
whether  because  their  photographs  were  or 
were  not  appended  to  a  pass,  or  because  they 
dislike  or  envy  the  Director-General — will 
finally  be  compelled  to  admit  that  in  one  re- 
spect that  enterprise  is  turning  out  an  unadul- 
terated blessing.  Prior  to  the  advent  of  what 
some  of  these  esteemed  contemporaries  con- 
temptuously call  "  Mr.  De  Young's  Fair," 
there  was  a  very  strong  sentiment  in  the 
southern  portion  of  the  State  in  favor  of  divi- 
sion. It  is  immaterial  whether  this  sentiment 
was  confined  to  carpet-bag  editors  or  one- 
lunged  tourists,  it  nevertheless  existed,  and 
there  is  no  denying  it.  Moreover,  as  any 
person  can  see  by  looking  at  the  map,  it  was 
not  based  entirely  on  wind.  California  is 
naturally  divided  by  the  Tehachipi  range. 
Mountains  much  less  formidable  separate 
many  of  the  nations  of  Europe,  and  in  clamor- 
ing for  a  new  State  with  an  independent  govern- 
ment and  two  United  States  Senators,  the 
Southern  Californians  cannot  be  said  to  have 
been  talking  through  their  hats. 

But  the  Midwinter  Fair  has  completely 
silenced  the  sentiment.  That  enterprise  has 
convinced  one-lungers  and  carpet-baggers 
alike  that  more  glory  subsists  in  united  state- 
hood than  in  a  commonwealth  cut  in  twain; 
and  it  has  shown  all  who  have  contemplated 
its  magnitude  how  thoroughly  dependent  the 
two  sections  are  upon  each  other.    The  south 


could  not  live  on  oranges  and  climate  and 
tourists,  any  more  than  the  north,  whose  re- 
sources are  vastly  more  varied,  could  exist 
comfortably  without  the  affiliation  with  the 
good,  honest  and  Christian  people  who  now 
populate  Southern  California. 

No  matter  what  may  be  said  of  the  Execu- 
tive Committee  individually  or  collectively, 
this  shall  always  be  recorded  to  its  credit — 
that  it  created  in  San  Francisco  an  exposition 
illustrative  of  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  Old 
California,  presenting  to  the  dullest  compre- 
hension an  object  lesson  upon  the  folly  of  a 
divided  commonwealth.  There  never,  prob- 
ably, was  any  danger  of  a  division  of  the 
State.  Such  a  separation  could  never  take 
place  without  the  consent  of  the  people  and 
Congress,  and  the  Native  Sons  may  be  relied 
upon  to  defeat  any  such  crime  against  history; 
but  the  very  existence  of  the  secession  senti- 
ment has  been  more  or  less  inimical  to  the 
interest  of  the  State.  The  Midwinter  Fair, 
however,  has  removed  the  sectional  feeling,  and 
it  is  not  likely  soon  to  be  revived. 


THE  TITLED  FOREIGNER'S  CLEAR  FIELD 

Ward  McAllister,  manager  of  the  400  in 
Gotham,  has  given  us  a  rational  reason  for 
the  prevalence  among  American  heiresses  of 
marriages  with  foreign  noblemen.  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister does  not  attribute  that  habit  so  much 
to  the  desire  of  our  female  aristocrats  to  se- 
cure titles  and  admission  to  foreign  courts,  as 
to  their  failure  to  fascinate  desirable  young 
Americans.  "  As  a  rule,"  says  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister, "the  American  rarely  marries  for 
money.  His  confidence  in  his  own  ability  to 
make  his  way  in  life  and  support  a  wife, 
causes  him  to  prefer  one  who  is  dependent  on 
him  rather  than  one  who  is  independent  of 
him  financially.  All  this  is  evident  by  the 
little  attention  great  heiresses  receive  in  So- 
ciety, for  they  are  left  principally  to  for- 
eigners. The  American  youth's  idea  is  to 
avoid  the  imputation  that  he  is  searching  for 
a  fortune  by  marriage.  The  moment  this 
becomes  evident  in  any  man  Mrs.  Grundy  has 
so  much  to  say  that  he  must  be  a  very  deter- 
mined fortune  hunter  who  can  run  the  gaunt- 
let of  her  criticism." 

If  this  be  the  true  reason  why  so  many  of  our 
wealthy  and  accomplished  girls  go  bobbing  for 
eels  in  foreign  mud,  (and  Mr.  McAllister  is  an 
authority  it  is  never  safe  to  question)  an  en- 
tire new  face  is  put  upon  this  reprehensible 
practice.  The  heiresses  are  certainly  not  to 
blame  for  marrying  princes,  counts,  and  barons 
when  the  desirable  young  men  of  their  own 
country  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  them. 
It  may  seem  an  absurd  idea  that  girls  with 
fortunes  should  want  for  husbands  in  a  coun- 
try where  so  many  men  are  seeking  to  avoid 
work  as  in  these  United  States;  but  the  dis- 
cerning reader  will  quickly  observe  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister's point.  It  is  not  the  want  of  husbands, 
but  the  want  of  first-class  and  desirable  ones 
that  sends  our  girls  over  to  Europe. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  perceive  where  the 
titled  foreigner  gets  in  his  work.    The  young 


THE    WAV  E 


9 


Americans  with  careers  before  them — the  men 
who  are  to  become  our  merchant  princes, 
statesmen,  orators,  and  litterateurs — are  busy 
with  their  ambitions  and  have  little  time  to 
devote  to  Society.  They  properly  regard 
fashionable  dinners  and  the  small  talk  of  the 
drawing-rooms  as  a  waste  of  time  and  energy. 
Thus  the  matrimonial  field  is  left  clear  to  the 
foreign  fortune-hunter,  who  is  so  desperately 
hard  up  that  he  cares  not  for  the  imputation 
that  he  is  looking  for  money  pure  and  simple. 
Piaced  in  such  a  predicament,  who  can  blame 
the  girls  for  marrying  noblemen  ?  It  must  be 
confessed  that  the  broken-down  prince  or 
impecunious  count  is  always  a  gentleman.  If 
he  has  a  passion  for  gambling  or  a  weakness 
for  the  women  of  the  half-world,  he  possesses 
sufficient  self-control  to  keep  both  in  the  back- 
ground until  after  he  has  captured  the  prize. 
Indeed,  he  would  be  a  fool  if  he  did  not.  Un- 
der all  the  circumstances  it  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered at,  that,  as  Mr.  McAllister  says,  for  ten 
years  past  all  our  great  heiresses  have  mar- 
ried foreigners. 

Nor  should  it  be  a  matter  of  astonishment 
that  a  majority  of  these  marriages  have 
proven  miserably  unhappy.  Prince  Colonna, 
perhaps,  is  not  a  bad  fellow  personally,  but 
it  is  tolerably  certain  that  he  is  not  fitted 
to  make  a  good  husband.  Had  he  secured 
a  wife  from  a  Roman  family  as  old  as  his 
own,  his  natural  impulses  would  probably 
have  manifested  themselves  sooner  or  later. 
That  there  are  many  happy  marriages  be- 
tween American  girls  and  titled  foreigners 
need  not  be  affirmed.  Some  names  could  be 
given  to  prove  the  fact,  if  necessary.  Indeed, 
a  man  is  not  necessarily  a  blackguard  because 
he  is  a  prince  or  a  count,  and  sometimes 
princes  and  counts  make  good  husbands.  But 
the  interesting  thing  in  all  this  is  Mr.  McAllis- 
ter's statement  that  the  foreigners  now  control 
the  American  matrimonial  market.  If  the 
cause  is  that  assigned  by  him  there  is  but  one 
thing  for  patriotic  American  girls  to  do.  If 
the  desirable  young  men  of  their  own  country 
neglect  them,  they  should  pick  out  the  ones 
they  want  and  put  the  important  question 
themselves. 


"  NEWSPAPER  FIGHTS." 

It  is  doubtful  whether  what  is  known  among 
journalists  as  "newspaper  fights"  interest 
the  public.  Ordinarily,  I  am  aware  that  this 
thing  we  call  human  nature  loves  a  difficulty, 
and  those  journals  whose  policy  enables  them 
to  indulge  in  personalities,  and  whose  editor 
does  not  mind  an  occasional  drubbing  for  his 
fun,  are  a  decided  financial  success.  But 
a  "newspaper  fight"  scarcely  comes  under 
the  head  of  personalities.  For  want  of  space 
in  which  to  describe  its  various  phases  as  they 
are  presented  to  me,  I  might  say  that  it  is  an 
exhibition  of  dirty  linen  which  brings  much 
odium  upon  its  participants,  and  which  is 
utterly  destructive  of  their  influence.  Noth- 
ing is  better  calculated  to  give  the  public  an 
incorrect  idea  of  the  stupendous  quantity  of 
virtue  that  is  penned  up  in  a  newspaper  office 


than  a  quarrel  in  which  two  journals  tell  the 
truth  about  each  other. 

Moreover,  the  squandering  of  space  during 
such  a  controversy  is  in  the  nature  of  a  swin- 
dle upon  the  subscriber.  Paying  for  news,  he 
is  entertained  with  abuse  of  a  rival,  and 
forced,  if  he  desires  to  keep  up  with  the  pro- 
cession, to  subscribe  for  the  rival.  The  per- 
sons chiefly  interested  in  a  newspaper  fight,  I 
think,  are  the  enemies  of  the  participants. 
They  gloat  over  the  humiliating  truth  as  it 
comes  out,  and  follow  the  disclosures  with  a 
feverish  anxiety  to  ultimately  see  one  or  the 
other  of  the  parties  "  done  up."  The  general 
public  looks  on  with  listless  interest,  believes 
every  slander  that  is  disseminated  by  both 
sides — for  nothing  is  too  bad  about  a  news- 
paper to  obtain  credence — and  members  of  the 
profession  view  the  disclosures,  knowing  most 
of  them  to  be  false  and  scandalous,  with  horror 
and  despair.  In  my  time  I  have  witnessed 
many  desperate  "  newspaper  fights,"  but  I 
have  yet  to  encounter  one  that  did  not  result 
in  disgrace  to  the  participants  and  damage  to 
their  readers. 

But  if  such  journalistic  controversies  are 
fraught  with  evil  when  they  concern  the  busi- 
ness affairs  and  honor  of  the  fighters,  how  much 
worse  are  they  when  they  break  out  over  the 
material  things  in  the  community  ?  At  the 
present  time  my  esteemed  contemporaries,  the 
Chronicle  and  Examiner,  like  the  armies  of 
Europe,  are  under  marching  orders.  For  sev- 
eral weeks  they  have  been  upon  the  point  of 
opening  hostilities.  Indeed,  the  latter  some 
days  ago  discharged  a  broadside,  partly  at  its 
rival  and  partly  at  Father  Scanlon,  and  subse- 
quently the  former  uncovered  a  masked  battery 
from  which  it  promises  us  a  shot  or  two  in  a 
short  time.  The  cause  of  this  contention,  I 
am  pained  to  say,  is  the  Midwinter  Fair — an 
enterprise  of  which  every  patriotic  Califomian 
should  be  proud,  and  which  none  should  dis- 
courage. The  Exami?ier  got  up  a  "  children's 
day,"  but  failed  to  invite  the  children  of  the 
parochial  schools.  The  Chronicle  took  the 
side  of  the  latter,  and  is  now  getting  up  a  day 
for  all  the  school  children,  irrespective  of 
church  or  creed.  The  Exaniiner,  angered  at 
this  attempt  to  belittle  its  work,  is  now  damn- 
ing the  Fair  with  faint  praise  and  threatening 
the  Director-General  with  its  vengeance. 

If  this  controversy  results  in  open  hostilities, 
of  which  at  present  there  is  every  prospect,  it 
may  injure  if  not  destroy  the  Midwinter  Fair. 
Affairs  at  Sunset  City  are  not  in  such  a  con- 
dition that  they  can  stand  a  fight  of  this  kind. 
In  order  to  pull  through  at  all,  the  Fair  must 
have  the  support  of  every  citizen,  and  if  it 
fails  and  disgraces  the  State  in  consequence  of 
the  conduct  of  these  two  papers,  they  will  not 
soon  cease  to  feel  the  lash  of  history.  But, 
after  all,  such  a  battle,  even  though  it  carried 
down  the  State  itself  in  the  ruin,  would  not 
be  exactly  anti-Californian.  What  California 
enterprise  was  ever  chartered  that  did  not 
receive  its  most  deadly  stabs  at  home?  Wa-, 
ever  anything  conceived  or  projected  in  this 
State  that  we  did  not  either  fight  over  and 


discourage,  or  attack  and  destroy  ?  California 
is,  indeed,  a  queer  country. 

Party  from  Englaad,  now  in  business  in  # 
New  York  City,  contemplates  proceeding  to  California 
in  May,  with  his  family,  to  settle  in  business.  He  in- 
vites offers  of  Businesses,  Stores  and  Real  Estate  for 
Cash  Sale,  town  or  Country.  Moderate  capital. 
Highest  references  furnished  by  the  advertiser  and 
same  will  be  exacted  by  him.  Address  Horace 
Park,  364  Amsterdam  Avenue,  New  York  City. 

Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 
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SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  non  alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grap  s  and  is  Nature's  purest  nutri- 
tive agent.  A'ervousp'ople,  will  find  it  soothing 
and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  impaired 
digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bever- 
age and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 


San  Francisco. 


LOS  OATOS,  CAT.. 


I 
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The  Latest  Fad 


if- 


VENETIAN 

IRON  WORK 

Beautiful  articles  ol  Iron  or 
Brass  lor  decorating  the  home 
can  be  made  by  anyone  The 
work  is  extremely  simple  and 
fascinating  and  isdestine  i  to  be- 
come quite  a  favorite  occupation 

Venetian  Lamps,  Candlesticks, 

Screens,  Brackets,  Grilles,  etc., 
can  be  made  at  your  home.  Send 
10  cents  in  stamps  for  Manual 
of  Instruction,  25  pages,  30  cuts. 


B.  8s  B.  ICE  SKATES 

A  full  line  in  stock  from  $2.0O  to  $4.00  per  pair. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALUMINUM  GOOIS 

Combs,  Hairpins,  Thimbles,  Cigar  Cases,  Cuff  Buttons, 
Match  S  tfes,  Cooking  Utensils  and  other  goods  are  now 
made  of  this  beautiful  metal. 


PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 


603  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIR8 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Streets,  S.  F. 
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The  murder  of  Cashier  Herrick  has  in  it 
something  more  than  the  slaying  of  a  repu- 
table citizen  and  the  shading  of  a  good  and  ex- 
emplar}' home  with  an  inconsolable  sorrow. 
The  method  of  the  murder  exhibits  the  alarm- 
ing kinship  between  demagogy,  crankism  and 
crime.  I  had  occasion  recently  to  call  atten- 
tion to  a  street  declamation  against  banks  and 
bankers,  accusing  the  latter  of  crimes  and  de- 
claring them  to  be  the  outlaw  oppressors  of 
the  people.  I  have  heard  the  same  line  of 
statement  followed,  even  to  greater  extremes 
by  Senators  of  the  United  States  in  the  ses- 
sions of  that  high  chamber.  Now  it  is  plain 
to  any  who  are  at  pains  to  think,  that  these 
unchecked  and  unchided  mouthings  go  di- 
rectly to  nerve  the  arm  of  the  thief  and  assas- 
sin. The  murderer  of  Herrick  formulated  his 
demand  in  the  shibboleth  of  this  statement, 
and  his  criminal  purpose  grew  in  the  congen- 
ial atmosphere  which  demagogues  create 
during  their  mission  of  destruction. 

Their  war  against  all,  who  by  thrift,  tem- 
perance and  industry,  by  genius  or  insight  of 
opportunity  have  accumulated  beyond  the 
needs  of  the  day,  is  a  war  which  attracts  the 
burglar  and  highwayman  and  murderer  to  put 
in  practice  the  theories  which  precede  their 
appearance. 

What  is  achieved  in  fortunes  and  institu- 
tions, is  the  net  result  of  the  present  voluntary 
organization  of  society.  When  brave  Herrick 
defended  his  trust  and  even  after  his  great  heart 
was  broken  by  the  assassin's  bullet,  instinc- 
tively spent  the  last  spark  of  vitality  in  an 
essay  of  fidelity,  he  stood  for  the  high  qualities 
which  have  created  society  and  civilization,  and 
all  the  refined  institutions  of  the  modern  world. 
And  when  he  fell  there  was  prostrated  a  hero 
and  a  martyr  to  the  faith,  that  what  has  been 
created  by  the  consensus  of  the  world's  en- 
lightened conscience  is  worth  defending  to  the 
end. 

His  assassin  stood  for  the  extreme  of  the 
attack  on  society,  for  the  doctrine  of  the  level- 
ler and  destroyer.  He  sampled  that  cowardice 
which  refuses  to  bear  an  honest  part  and  take 
an  honest  reward  in  the  world's  activities,  but 
lurks  at  the  door  of  those  who  do,  by  craft  or 
crime  to  rob  the  creating  hand  of  its  just  win- 
nings. 

It  is  time  for  men  to  say  that  encouragement 
of  such  criminals  shall  cease,  that  the  crank 
shall  move  on  and  the  demagogue  shall  be 
treated  for  his  septic  mouth. 

*  *  * 

The  Chronicle  has  discovered  that  a  patch 
on  clothing  is  "the  Cleveland  badge."  It 
attributes  the  economies  now  found  to  be 
necessary  and  noticeable,  because  they  come 
after  a  lavish  and  reckless  period,  to  the 
present  Administration  and  the  public  policies 
for  which  it  stands. 

This  is  pert  and  partisan  treatment  of  a 
grave,  and  in  some  of  its  aspects,  appalling 
condition.  A  wiser  way  and  more  humane 
would  be  to  tell  the  truth.  In  every  Common- 
wealth from  the  beginning  of  these  periodical 
pinches  have  come  in  the  fortunes  of  men. 
When  they  come  they  have  passed  by  the 
door  of  the  thrifty  and  saving,  those  content 


to  wear  a  patched  garment  and  to  deal  within 
their  credit  and  live  within  their  means.  Hard 
times  respect  the  patch  as  the  Angel  of  Death 
did  the  sign  on  the  homes  of  Israel,  and  com- 
pel its  appearance  upon  those  who  let  prudence 
wait  upon  force. 

The  greatest  living  Republican  leader,  Reed 
of  Maine,  in  his  speech  during  the  recent  extra 
session  of  Congress  expressed  these  views  of  a 
thinker  and  a  statesman: 

We  seem  now  to  be  at  the  begiuningof  one  of  these 
declines,  the  like  of  which  happens  after  a  long  period. 
Unless  all  indications  fail,  we  are  in  a  sitnation  very 
much  like  that  which  affected  Fngland  in  1793  and  in 
1825,  and  which  began  to  afflict  us  in  1873.  After  each 
long  period  of  recuperation  something  starts  the  con- 
fidence of  the  human  race  in  itself,  and  the  confidence 
of  the  Nation  in  itself,  and  men  feel  a  sudden  courage 
to  undertake  all  enterprises  and  to  indulge  in  every 
effort  tending  to  progress.  Each  one  seems  to  en- 
courage the  other.  Each  enterprise  seems  to  be  an 
assistance  to  the  other.  The  result  is  that  for  a  series  of 
years  prosperity  seems  to  increase;  men  are  busy, 
capital  is  busy,  and  prosperity  without  limit  seems  to 
be  within  the' reach  of  the  race  and  of  the  Nation. 

Suddenly,  from  some  cause  entirely  unanticipated, 
a  doubt  is  cast  upon  the  reality  of  the  progress  which 
has  been  made.  Something  awakens  the  element  of 
caution  in  the  race  or  Nation,  and.  thereupon,  rapidly 
and  steadily,  confidence  disappears.  Men  feel  that  it 
is  necessary  to  take  an  exact  observation  of  the  situ- 
ation before  resuming  strenuous  efforts.  When  that 
hour  arrives  there  is  no  possibility  of  retreat  or  of 
change.  The  race  or  the  Nation  has  determined  to 
examine  into  its  condition,  and  the  result  is  apparent 
disaster,  misfortune,  defeat,  aed  a  general  paralysis  of 
business  and  of  labor.  There  is  a  general  liquidation 
of  human  affairs.  Each  man  discovers  what  he  is 
really  worth,  and  the  Nation  finds  precisely  what  its 
absolute  wants  and  needs  are. 

To  this  it  may  be  added  that  if  public 
policies  contribute  to  the  inflation  of  credit 
and  tempt  men  into  enterprises  incapable  of 
success  except  by  artificial  stimulus,  such 
policies  only  add  to  the  natural  tendency  of 
men  to  overspeculate  and  overtrade  and,  by 
assisting  the  inflation  of  credit,  increase  the  de- 
struction wrought  by  collapse. 

When  these  crises  come  the  voice  of  the 
accuser  mingles  with  that  of  the  reorgauizer 
of  society.  Heretofore,  however,  men  have 
experimented  with  every  form  of  organization 
and  in  all,  from  the  pastoral  and  the  nomadic 
to  the  gregarious  and  compact,  there  have 
been  those  who  could  not  conquer  fortune.  If 
the  rosiest  dreams  of  Fourier  and  Bellamy  were 
concreted  into  practice,  time  would  work  out 
the  inevitable  result  of  unrealized  expectations 
and  some  Carl  Browne  or  Redstone  throwing 
stones  at  the  procession. 

In  all  ages  past,  as  in  those  to  come,  the 
wise  man  is  he,  who,  while  credit  is  swelling 
and  others  stagger  under  the  sweet  drunken- 
ness of  hope,  is  satisfied  to  wear  that  badge  of 
contentment,  a  patch,  and  not  waste  a  good 
garment  on  account  of  a  small  hole.  I  under- 
take to  say  that  a  majority  of  the  great  for- 
tunes of  this  country  were  founded  on  just 
such  patches,  and  that  the  enforced  economies 
of  these  days,  will  lay  a  similar  foundation  for 
other  fortunes  in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

A  correspondent  asks  that  I  explain  in 
these  columns  the  Seignorage  Bill. 

Under  the  Sherman  Act  the  Government 
bought,  on  a  falling  market,  a  stock  of  silver 
bullion,  for  which  it  paid  $125,000,000  in 
Treasury  notes.  If  coined  into  legal  tender 
dollars  of  412}^  grains,  900  fine,  this  stock 
of  bullion  will  make  1S0, 000,000  of  such  dol- 
lars. The  Seignorage  Bill  proposes  that  the 
Treasury  shall  coin  into  such  dollars  enough 
of  the  silver  to  make  the  difference  between 
the  $125,000,000  which  it  cost  and  the  $180,- 
000,000,  or  $55,000,000. 

However,  all  of  the  silver  bullion,  which 


cost  $125,000,000  is  now  worth  only  $84,000-, 
000,  or  $41,000,000  less  than  it  has  cost  the 
Government,  which  has  already  lost  that 
much  in  the  transaction.  If  the  Government 
issues  55,000,000  more  dollars  against  this 
stock  of  silver,  either  in  silver  or  paper,  it  will 
have  outstanding  $iSo,ooo,ooo  issued  against 
only  $84,000,000  of  bullion,  or  just  $96,000,- 
000  more  obligations  than  it  has  silver  on  hand 
to  redeem. 

"  But,"  the  silver  men  will  answer,  "if  the 
Government  coin  $55,000,000  of  the  $84,000,- 
000  worth  of  silver  in  stock,  the  silver  dollars 
so  coined  are  not  a  debt,  since  they  are  standard 
and  legal  tender."  Very  true.  But  there  are 
$125,000,000  outstanding  Treasury  notes 
already  paid  out  for  this  $84,000,000  worth 
of  silver.  Now  if  we  coin  $55,000,000  of  it 
we  have  only  $29,000,000  of  it  left  against 
which  will  stand  the  $125,000,000  of  Treasury 
notes,  and  the  difference  will  still  be  just 
$96,000,000.  Suppose  the  holders  of  the 
$125,000,000  catch  the  Treasury  with  only 
$29,000,000  of  silver  on  hand  and  make 
a  run  for  redemption,  how  long  will  it 
take  to  empty  the  Treasury  of  the  difference, 
or  $96,000,000  in  gold  ? 

To  this  may  be  answered  that  the  Treasury 
could  use  the  55,000,000  new  dollars  in  re- 
deeming the  old  notes.  To  do  this  would  be 
to  contract  the  currency  by  just  that  much, 
which  is  the  nightmare  and  day  hobby-horse 
of  the  silver  men  themselves. 


M.  E.  FRANK'S  ENTERPRISE. 


THE    WELL-KNOWN    HABERDASHER    AGAIN  THE 
LEADER  IN  NOVELTIES. 


For  nearly  twenty  years,  with  scarcely  a  break,  Mr. 
M.  E.  Frank,  who  was  for  years  a  member  of  the 
firm  of  Wolf  &  Frank,  has  been  recognized  as  the 
leader  in  the  matter  of  introducing  the  most  fashion- 
able ideas  in  gentlemen's  furnishing  goods.  Mr. 
Frank  has  been  taking  a  rest  for  about  a  year,  but 
to-day,  in  a  splendidly  appointed  store,  and  under 
most  favorable  circumstances,  he  again  becomes  the 
leading  haberdasher  of  the  city.  His  new  establish- 
ment is  at  332-3^4  Kearny  Street,  and  the  display 
which  will  be  made  will  a-touish  even  those  who  are 
accustomed  to  dress  well.  A  reporter  yesterday 
looked  over  a  few  of  the  novelties  which  are  to  be 
shown,  and  the  variety  was  scarcely  less  astonishing 
than  the  prices  at  which  the  whole  of  the  stock  is 
marked.  The  secret  is  that  Mr.  Frank  has  estab- 
lished direct  connection  with  the  best  London  houses, 
and  lis  will  keep  a  buyer  in  New  York  so  that  every 
new  fad  will  be  shown  here  simultaneously  with  its 
introduction  in  the  Eastern  metropolis. 

There  is  scarcely  an  item  of  haberdashery — shirts, 
underwear,  ties,  collars,  and  even  socks — in  which 
Mr.  Frank  is  not  showing  something  new,  and  his 
name  for  courtesy  and  fairness  is  too  good  to  require 
comment. 


Iu  the  way  of  outdoor  attractions  Buck  Taylor's 
Show  is  sure  to  prove  a  drawing  card  with  lovers  of 
high-class  hippodrome.  His  collection  of  buffalo  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  finest  private  herds  in  the  coun- 
try, and  his  band  of  cowboys,  Sioux  Indians,  and 
frontier  men  are  accused  of  peculiar  expertness  in 
horsemanship,  etc.  The  show  opens  at  the  Haight 
Street  Grounds  to-day  with  two  performances  daily, 
in  the  afternoon  and  evening. 


Sapsmith— Who  is  that  fellow  dancing  with  Miss 

Oldgal  ? 

Steele— A  member  of  the  Humane  Society,  I  fancy. 

—  Town  Topics. 

Lulu — I  like  a  saucy  story  not  too  risqui  but — 
Celia— How  do  you  know  where  to  draw  the  line? 
Lulu — When  I  see  the  men  beginning  to  blush.— 

Town  Topics. 


After  a  night  with  the  boys, 

Yours  for  a  clear  head- 


-Bromo-Seltzer. 


USB 


Sick  Headache 
KOW  Biliousness 
Costiveness 


THE    WAV  K 


GRAND  JURIES. 

JEREMIAH  LYNCH. 

A  new  Grand  Jury  has  been  drawn.  The 
law  ordains  two  Grand  Juries  every  year 
and  the  manner  of  selection  is  defined.  Each 
of  the  twelve  Superior  Judges  exercising 
judicial  power  in  this  city  and  county  chose 
from  the  roster  the  names  of  twelve  tax- 
payers. Of  the  one  hundred  and  forty-four 
names  thus  indicated  thirty  are  taken 
subsequently  by  hazard,  and  summoned  from 
this  lesser  number  are  nineteen  men, the  normal 
strength  of  a  grand  jury.  One  might  fancy 
this  to  be  a  most  excellent  way,  and  yet  it  is 
not  now  nor  never  has  been  efficacious.  We 
must  not  suppose  that  these  judges  in  the  dis- 
charge of  a  most  serious  and  important  attri- 
bute of  their  office  are  all  alike,  ignorant  and 
incompetent.  There  may  be  of  the  twelve 
those  who  are  unfitted  for  an  exalted  position, 
granting  the  power  of  life  and  death  over 
human  beings. 

There  are,  we  know,  those  of  the  twelve 
who  bear  the  ermine  with  as  pure  and  lofty  in- 
tegrity, with  as  complete  and  admirable  knowl- 
edge as  any  judge  within  the  limits  of  this 
Union. 

Moreover,  of  the  dozen  citizens  originally 
selected  by  each  Court  there  is  a  certain  minor 
percentage  who  are  quite  impeccable.  That 
is,  there  may  be  thirty  or  forty  of  the  one 
hundred  and  forty-four  quasi  immortals  who 
would  be  impervious  to  the  temptations 
perennially  assailing  the  courage,  capacity, 
and  probity  of  an  ordinary  Grand  Juryman. 
But  the  chance  method  of  choosing  from  the 
whole  number  naturally  leaves  these  men  in 
the  minority,  and  a  Grand  Jury  minority  is 
usually  upright  and  placable.  It  does  not, 
however,  therefore  follow  that  the  majority 
does  not  include  reputable  men.  But  while 
the  world  views  differently,  the  unctuous, 
prosperous  merchant  and  the  nervous,  chronic 
politician,  they  are  alike  in  their  actions,  or 
inactions,  when  Grand  Jurors. 

The  power  of  this  body  is  transcendent,  be- 
cause it  is  neither  limited  nor  exactly  defined. 

It  has  the  right  to  seize  and  examine  with- 
out warning  the  books  not  only  of  city 
officials,  but  also  of  private  persons  and  com- 
mercial houses.  It  has  the  privilege  to  sum- 
mon any  citizen  of  the  State  to  appear  and 
answer,  and  to  present  indictments  against 
every  man  from  the  Governor  and  Supreme 
Court  justices  to  the  vilest  criminal.  Its  do- 
ings are  secret,  and,  like  the  Council  of  Ten, 
may  never  be  divulged.  The  attributes  of 
courts,  and  the  executive  functions  apper- 
tain largely  to  grand  juries,  except  as  to  the 
quantity  of  punishment  after  conviction. 
These  assumptions,  so  vast  because  impalpa- 
ble, are  allotted,  by  our  system  of  judicature, 
to  men  who  have  never  done  their  duty,  save  in 
a  single  instance,  since  California  has  been  a 
sovereign  State. 

The  Grand  Jury  of  autumn,  1891,  Mr.  Bar- 
clay Henley  foreman,  was  not  compounded  in 
the  customary  manner  already  described. 

The  Presiding  Judge,  in  the  wisdom  of  his 
experience,  chose  an  elisor  who  went  down 
into  the  city  and  completed  the  panel  with 
citizens  who  were  not  inscribed  upon  the 
Judge's  roll.  The  elisor  was  singularly  for- 
tunate in  his  wanderings,  as  every  man  he 
found  was  free  enough  from  business  or  other 
requirements,  to  be  unapproachable. 

For  I  take  it  that,  abstractly,  men  are  hon- 
est, and  were  there  no  temptations  there 
would  be  no  guile.  Besides,  circumstances 
happily  operated  to  give  this  Grand  Jury 
special  distinction,  and  public  and  private 


approval  lavishly  offered,  kept  it  steadfast  and 
energetic. 

That  the  right  men  were  chosen  was  en- 
tirely due  to  good  fortune  and  not  to  a  com- 
prehensive purpose. 

I  may  say  for  myself  that  I  was  asked  only 
two  days  before  we  appeared  in  court  and  at 
that  time,  excepting  two  or  three,  I  did  not 
not  know  who  would  be  my  coadjutors.  It 
was  a  chance  and  the  people  lost  by  the  action 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  Yet  I  must  add  my  con- 
viction that  given  a  similar  exigency,  it  is 
very  doubtful  if  a  similar  patriotic  body  could 
be  associated  together.  Those  most  interested 
will  see  that  it  does  not  occur  again. 

And  now  take  the  thirty  citizens  just  drawn 
for  the  next  Grand  Jury. 

In  scanning  the  list  I  noted  half  a  dozen 
names  of  men  who  cannot  be  swerved  from  the 
sacredness  of  their  oath — only  half  a  dozen 
and  no  more.  The  thirty  include  millionaires 
who  have  put  moneys  in  corporations.  Will 
they  be  as  rigorously  just  and  severe  to  their 
corporations  as  to  the  miserable  hardened 
being  caught  burglarizing  a  house  ?  There 
are  men  of  business  who  sell  to  the  city  and 
city  officials.  Will  they  punish  their  clients 
and  lose  trade  for  ephemeral  approval,  ap- 
proval that  they  have  not  the  fortitude  to  de- 
serve ?  There  are  men  who  live  by  politics  and 
office  holding.  They  know  and  consort  with 
all  the  City  Hall  people  and  subordinates. 
Will  these  Grand  Jurymen  exercise  justice 
upon  their  friends.  Believe  me,  No.  There- 
fore, will  this  body  on  the  day  of  its  death  go 
the  way  of  the  others,  leaving  but  misty  and 
badly  expressed  phrases  as  a  testament? 
What  then  is  to  be  done  ?  may  be  asked. 

I  do  not  know.  I  have  no  remedy.  I  can 
only  analyze  the  existing  conditions  and  ex- 
plain why  the  results  of  Grand  Juries'  actions 
are  so  uniformly  unsatisfactory. 

A  capable  and  determined  Grand  Jury 
would  be  an  elixir  to  our  institutions. 

It  would  be,  as  doubtless  was  the  thought  of 
those  who  first  conceived  the  system,  a  moral 
and  material  censor  of  official  and  criminal 
life  whose  beneficent  and  chastening  influence 
would  permeate  all  avenues  of  our  urban  ex- 
istence. 

It  would  be  a  lash  to  make  tremble  the 
wicked  and  wavering. 

But  neither  the  lash  nor  the  sword  are  pain- 
ful or  dangerous  when  wielded  by  those  who 
dare  not  use  them.  All  our  local  offices  re 
quire  inspection  and  supervision.  No  man 
transacts  affairs  for  other  people  without  his 
doings  being  examined.  When  an  official 
knows  that  his  acts  will  be  frequently  investi- 
gated by  an  institution  having  authority  to 
judge,  and  above  all,  firmness  to  punish,  he 
will  be  careful,  from  prudence  if  not  from 
rectitude. 

Of  the  highest  evolution  in  Anglo-Saxon 
civilization  the  Grand  Jury  theoretically  pos- 
sesses the  Supreme  Powers  of  punishment 
assumed  by  heads  of  States  and  monarchs  in 
the  olden  time.  But  our  California  Grand 
Jury  is  rather  a  Charles  VIII.  than  a  Charle- 
magne; it  resembles  the  thirty  tyrants  more 
than  Pericles. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny  Mechanics' Institute  Building 
 Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 — - 

James  G.  Fair,  President                  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents 
DIRECTORS 
James  G.  Fair,              James  1).  I'helan.               S.G.  Murphy, 
James  Moffitt,     John  A.  Hooper,     Frank  J.  Sullivan, 
C.  G.  Hooker,            Chas.  Cadwalader,           I..  P.  Dre.xler. 
Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.    Loans  on 
Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  ^ent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks.    When  open- 
ing accounts  send  signature.     

LILLIAN  BED D  A  R D lo^laV: " ft 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged. 
SHAKESPEARIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street, 
opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 


Sold 

by 

all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 


Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Open  Mornings,  Afternoons  and  Evenings 

FINK  MUSIC  B.  &  Ii.  SKATES 

FINK  ICE  HEALTHFUL  SPORT 


TZ) (~\  T    s~\    Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  nights, 
* — '  game  occupies  one-half  hour. 


SPECIAL  SES-IONS  —  Thursday  afternoon  and  every 
morning  except  Monday  for  Indies  and  their  escorts  only. 
Tuesday  and  Friday  afternoons  and  Monday  mornings  for 
Feslira  Leute  Skating  Club  exclusively. 


Admission,  25  cents 


Children,  10  cents 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

5  4  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

-  TO-DAY 

Saturday.  March  31st,  at  3  p-  m. 


CONCERT 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 


N.  li. — This  Celebral  ed  Organization  will  ci  ve  a  Concert 
each  day  from  3  F.  M.  to  1  1  P.  M. 


BUCK  TAYLOR'S  WILD  WEST 

 OPENING  AT  

HAIGHT  S  I  REBT  GROUNDS 
Saturday,  March  31st. 

REALISTIC  REPRODUCTION  OF    FRONTIER  LIFE 

Sioux  Indians,  Cowboys, 
Mexicans  and  Noted  Rifle  Shots. 


All  the  phases  of  the  plainsman's  lite  to  be  interestingly  illus- 
trated under  the  direction  of 

BUCK  TAYT-iOK. 

For  years  associated  with  Huffalo  Bill.         POP  LAR  PRICES. 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRKUNG  BROS.       •       -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


WELCOME 


To-Might- 

'Bull  'em  Down,  Chri  ty  " 


WELCOME 


The  World's  Greatest  Laugh  Maker 
Donnelly  &  Miller's  Nautical  Farcical  Opera 

,    SHIP  AHOY 

 42  Consecutive  Nights  

Monday,  April  2d — Look  out  for  50th  performance 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  GO  CENTS 
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THE    WAV  E 


1*  SHALL  never  forget  Tony's  face.  'Twas  a 
I  little,  round,  firm,  tight  face,  with  a  seam  here 
and  there  left  by  the  small-pox,  but  not  enough 
to  hurt  his  looks  in  a  woman's  eye,  though  he'd  had  it 
badish  when  he  was  a  boy.  So  very  serious-looking 
and  unsmiling  'a  was,  that  young  man.  that  it  really 
seemed  as  if  he  couldn't  laugh  at  all  without  great  pain 
to  his  conscience.  He  looked  very  hard  at  a  small 
speck  in  your  eye  when  talking  to  'ee.  And  there 
was  no  more  sign  of  a  whisker  or  beard  on  Tony 
Kytes'  face  than  on  the  palm  of  my  hand.  He  used 
to  sing  '  The  Tailor's  Breeches  '  with  a  religious  man- 
ner, as  if  it  were  a  hymn: 

"  '  O,  the  petticoats  went  off.  and  the  breeches  they 
went  on;  '  and  all  the  rest  of  the  scandalous  stuff.  He 
was  quite  the  women's  favorite,  and  in  return  for 
their  likings  he  loved  'em  in  shoals. 

"  But  in  course  of  time  Tony  got  fixed  down  to  one 
in  particular.  Milly  Richards — a  nice,  light,  small, 
tender  little  thing;  and  it  was  soon  said  that  they 
were  engaged  to  be  married.  One  Saturday  he  had 
been  to  market  to  do  business  for  his  father,  and  was 
driving  home  the  wagon  in  the  afternoon.  When  he 
reached  the  foot  of  the  very  hill  we  shall  be  going 
over  in  ten  minutes,  who  should  he  see  waiting  for 
him  at  the  top  but  Unity  Sallet,  a  handsome  girl, 
one  of  the  young  women  he'd  been  very  tender 
towards  before  he'd  got  engaged  to  Mdly. 

"As  soon  as  Tony  came  up  to  her  she  said:  '  My 
dear  Tony,  will  you  give  me  a  lift  home  ?  ' 

"  '  That  I  will,  darling,'  said  Tony.  '  You  don't 
suppose  I  could  refuse  'ee  ?  ' 

1  She  smiled  a  smile,  and  up  she  hopped,  and  on 
drove  Tony. 

"  'Tony,'  she  says,  in  a  sort  of  tender  chide,  'why 
did  ye  desert  me  for  that  other  one  ?  In  what  is  she 
better  than  I?  I  should  have  made  'ee  a  finer  wife, 
and  a  more  loving  one,  too.  'Tisn't  girls  that  are  so 
easily  won  at  first  that  are  the  best.  Think  how  long 
we've  known  each  other — ever  since  we  were  children 
almost — now  haven't  we,  Tony?' 

'-  "  'Yes,  that  we  have  '  says  Tony,  a-struck  with  the 
truth  o't. 

"' And  you've  never  seen  any i  h  g  in  me  to  com- 
plain of,  have  ye  Tony?    Now,  tell  the  truth  to  me.' 

"  '  I  never  have,  upon  my  life,'  says  Tony. 

"  '  And — can  you  say  I'm  not  pretty,  Tony?  Now, 
look  at  me.' 

"  He  lit  his  eyes  light  upon  her  for  a  long  while.  '  I 
really  cau't,'  says  he.  'In  fact,  I  never  knowed  you 
was  so  pretty  before.' 

"  '  Prettier  than  she?' 

"What  Tony  would  have  said  to  that  nobody 
knows,  for  before  he  could  speak,  what  should  he  see 
ahead,  over  the  hedge  past  the  turning,  but  a  feather 
he  knew  well — the  feather  in  Milly's  hat — she  to 
whom  he  had  been  thinking  of  putting  the  question 
as  to  giving  out  the  bans  that  very  week. 

"'Unity,'  says  he,  as  mild  as  he  could,  'here's 
Milly  coming.  Now  I  shall  catch  it  mightily  if  she 
sees 'ee  riding  here  with  me;  and  if  you  get  down 
she'll  be  turning  the  road  in  a  moment,  and, 
seeing  'ee  in  the  road,  she'll  know  we've  been  coming 
on  together.  Now  dearest  Unity,  will  ye  to  avoid  all 
unpleasantness,  which  I  know  ye  can't  bear  any  more 
than  I,  will  ye  lie  down  in  the  back  part  of  the  wagon 
and  let  me  cover  you  up  with  the  tarpaulin  till  Milly 


has  passed  ?  It  will  all  be  done  in  a  minute.  Do! 
and  I'll  think  over  what  we've  said;  and  perhaps  I 
shall  put  a  loving  question  to  you  after  all,  instead  of 
to  Milly.  'Tisn't  true  that  it  is  all  settled  between 
her  and  me.' 

"  Well,  Unity  Sallet  agreed,  and  lay  down  at  the 
back  end  of  the  wagon ,  and  Tony  covered  her  over, 
so  that  the  wagon  seemed  to  be  empty  but  for  the 
loose  tarpaulin;  and  then  he  drove  on  to  meet  Milly. 

"  '  My  dear  Tony  !'  cries  Milly,  looking  up  with  a 
little  pout  at  him  as  he  came  near.  '  How  long  you've 
been  coming  home!  Just  as  if  I  didn't  live  at  Upper 
Longpuddle  at  all!  And  I've  come  to  meet  you  as  you 
asked  nie  to  do  and  to  ride  back  with  you  and  talk 
over  our  future  home  since  you  asked  me.  and  I 
promised.  But  I  shouldn't  have  come  else,  Mr.  Tony.' 

"  '  Ay,  my  dear,  I  did  ask — to  be  sure  I  did,  now  I 
think  of  it — but  I  had  quite  forgot  it.  To  ride  back 
with  me,  did  you  say,  dear  Milly  ?' 

*  '  Well  of  course!  What  can  I  do  else?  Surely 
vou  don't  want  me  to  walk,  now  I've  come  all  this 
way  ?' 

"  '  Oh  no,  no!  I  was  thinking  you  might  be  going 
on  to  town  to  meet  your  mother.  I  saw  her  there  and 
she  looked  as  if  she  might  be  expecting  'ee.' 

"  '  Oh  no;  she's  just  home.  She  came  across  the 
fields,  and  so  got  back  before  you.' 

"  '  Ah!  I  didn't  know  that,'  says  Tony.  And  there 
was  no  help  for  it  but  to  take  her  up  beside  him. 

' '  They  talked  on  very  pleasantly,  and  looked  at  the 
trees,  and  beasts,  and  birds  and  insects,  and  at  the 
ploughmen  at  work  in  the  fields,  till  presently  who 
should  they  see  looking  out  of  the  upper  window  of  a 
house  that  stood  beside  the  road  they  were  following 
but  Hannah  Jolliver,  another  young  beauty  of  the 
place  at  that  time,  and  the  very  first  woman  that 
Tony  had  fallen  in  love  with  before  Milly  and  before 
Unity,  in  fact,  the  one  that  he  had  almost  arranged 
to  marry  instead  of  Milly.  She  was  a  much  more 
dashing  girl  than  Milly  Richards,  though  he'd  not 
thought  much  of  her  of  late.  The  house  Hannah  was 
looking  from  was  her  aunt's. 

"  '  My  dear  Milly,  my  coming  wife,  as  I  may  call 
'ee,'  says  Tony  in  his  modest  way,  and  not  so  loud 
that  Unity  could  overhear,  '  I  see  a  young  woman 
looking  out  of  window  who  I  think  may  accost  me. 
The  fact  is,  Milly,  she  had  a  notion  that  I  was  wish- 
ing to  marry  her,  and  since  she's  discovered  I've 
promised  another,  and  prettier  than  she,  I'm  rather 
afeared  of  her  temper  if  she  sees  us  together.  Now, 
Milly,  would  you  do  me  a  favor — my  coming  wife,  as 
I  may  say  ?  ' 

"  '  Certainly,  dearest  Tony,'  says  she. 

"'  Then  would  ye  creep  under  the  tarpaulin  just 
here  in  the  front  of  the  wagon,  and  hide  there  out  of 
sight  till  we've  passed  the  house  ?  She  hasn't  seen  us 
yet.  You  see,  we  ought  to  live  in  peace  and  good 
will  since  'tis  almost  Christmas,  and  'twill  prevent 
angry  passions  rising,  which  we  always  should  do.' 

"  'I  don't  mind,  to  oblige  you,  Tony,'  Milly  said; 
and  though  she  didn't  care  much  about  doing  it,  she 
crept  under,  and  crouched  down  just  behind  the  seat. 
Unity  being  snug  at  the  other  end.  So  they  drove 
on  till  they  got  near  the  roadside  cottage.  Hannah 
had  soon  seen  him  coming,  and  waited  at  the  window, 
looking  down  upon  him.  She  tossed  her  head  a  little 
disdainful  and  smiled  off-hand. 

"  '  Well,  aren't  you  going  to  be  civil  enough  to  ask 
me  to  ride  home  with  you  ?  '  she  says,  seeing  that 
he  was  for  driving  past  with  a  nod  and  a  smile. 

"  '  Ah,  to  be  sure!  What  was  I  thinking  of? '  said 
Tony,  in  a  flutter.  '  But  you  seem  as  if  you  was  stay- 
ing at  your  aunt's? ' 

"  'No,  I  am  not,'  she  said.  '  Don't  you  see  I  have 
my  bonnet  and  jacket  on?  I  have  only  called  to  see 
her  on  my  way  home.  How  can  you  be  so  stupid, 
Tony  ? ' 

"'In  that  case — ah — of  course  you  must  come 
along  wi'  me.'  says  Tony,  feeling  a  dim  sort  of  sweat 
rising  up  inside  his  clothes.  And  he  reined  in  the 
horse,  and  waited  till  she'd  come  down  stairs,  and 
then  helped  her  up  beside  him.    He  drove  on  again, 


his  face  as  long  as  a  face  that  was  a  round  one  by 
nature  well  could  be. 

"  Hannah  looked  round  sideways  into  his  eyes. 
'  This  is  nice,  isn't  it,  Tony  ?  '  she  says,  '  I  like  rid- 
ing with  you.' 

"Tony  looked  back  into  her  eyes.  'And  I  with 
you  '  he  said,  after  a  while.  In  short,  having  con- 
sidered her,  he  warmed  up,  and  the  more  he  looked 
at  her  the  more  he  liked  her,  till  he  couldn't  for  the  life 
of  him  think  why  he  had  ever  said  a  word  about  mar- 
riage to  Milly  or  Unity  while  Hannah  Jolliver  was  in 
question.  So  they  sat  a  little  closer  and  closer,  their 
feet  upon  the  foot-board  and  their  shoulders  touch- 
ing, and  Tony  thought  over  and  over  again  how 
handsome  Hannah  was.  He  spoke  tenderer  and 
tenderer,  and  called  her  '  dear  Hannah  '  in  a  whisper 
at  last. 

"  '  You've  settled  it  with  Milly  by  this  time,  I  sup- 
pose,' said  she. 

"  '  N-no  not  exactly.' 

"  '  What  ?    How  low  you  talk,  Tony.' 

"'Yes — I've  a  kind  of  hoarseness.  I  said  not  ex- 
actly.' 

"  '  I  suppose  you  mean  to  ?  ' 

' ' '  Well ,  as  to  that  '    His  eyes  rested  on  her  face, 

and  hers  on  his.  He  wondered  how  he  could  have 
been  such  a  fool  as  not  to  follow  up  Hannah.  '  My 
sweet  Hannah!  '  he  bursts  out,  taking  her  hand,  not 
being  really  able  to  help  it,  and  forgetting  Milly  and 
Unity  and  all  the  world  besides.  'Settled  it?  I  don't 
think  I  have!  ' 

"  '  Hark! '  says  Hannah. 

' ' '  What  ? '  says  Tony,  letting  go  her  hand. 

"  'Surely  I  heard  a  sort  of  little  screaming  squeak 
under  that  tar-cloth  ?  Why,  you've  been  carrying 
corn,  and  there's  mice  in  this  wagon,  I  declare! '  She 
began  to  haul  up  the  tails  of  her  gown. 

"  '  Oh.  no;  'tis  the  axle,'  said  Ton}-,  in  an  assuring 
way.    '  It  do  go  like  that  sometimes  in  drv  weather.' 

"  '  Perhaps  it  was.  Well  now,  to  be  quite  honest, 
dear  Tony,  do  you  like  her  better  than  me?  Be- 
cause— because,  although  I've  held  off  so  indepen- 
dent, I'll  own  at  last  that  I  do  like  'ee,  Tony,  to 
tell  the  truth;  and  I  wouldn't  say  no  if  you  asked  me 
— you  know  what.' 

"Tony  was  so  won  over  by  this  pretty  offering 
mood  of  a  girl  who  had  been  quite  the  reverse  (Han- 
nah had  a  backward  way  with  her  at  times,  if  you  can 
mind)  that  he  just  glanced  behind,  and  then  whispered 
very  soft,  1 1  haven't  quite  promised  her,  and  I  think  I 
can  get  out  of  it,  and  ask  you  that  question  yon 
speak  of! ' 

"  '  Throw  over  Milly  ?— all  to  marry  me!  How  de- 
lightful! '  broke  out  Hannah,  quite  aloud,  clapping 

her  hands. 

"At  this  time  there  was  a  real  squeak — an  angry, 
spiteful  squeak,  and  afterwards  a  long  moan,  as  if 
something  had  broke  its  heart,  and  a  movement  of 
the  wagon  cloth. 

"  'Something's  there!  '  said  Hannah,  starting  up. 

"'It's  nothing,  really,'  says  Tony,  in  a  soothing 
voice,  and  praying  inwardly  for  a  way  out  of  this.  'I 
wouldn't  tell  'ee  at  first,  because  I  wouldn't  frighten 
'ee.  But,  Hannah,  I've  really  a  couple  of  ferrets  in  a 
bag  under  there,  for  rabbiting,  and  they  quarrel  some- 
times. I  don't  wish  it  knowed,  as  'twould  be  called 
poaching.  Oh,  they  can't  get  out,  bless  ye! — you  are 
quite  safe.  And — and — what  a  fire  day  it  is,  isn't  it, 
Hannah,  for  this  time  of  year?  Be  you  going  to 
market  next  Saturday  ?  How  is  your  aunt  now?' 
And  so  on,  says  Tony,  to  keep  her  from  talking  any 
more  about  love  in  Milly's  hearing. 

"But  he  found  his  work  cut  out  of  him,  and  won- 
dering again  how  he  should  get  out  of  this  ticklish 
business,  he  looked  about  for  a  chance.  Nearing 
home  he  saw  his  father  in  a  field  not  far  off,  holding 
up  his  hands  as  if  he  wished  to  speak  to  Tony. 

"  Would  you  mind  taking  the  reins  a  moment, 
Hannah,'  he  said,  much  relieved,  '  while  I  go  and  find 
out  what  father  wants  ?  ' 

"She  consented,  and  away  he  hastened  into  the 
field,  only  too  glad  to  get  breathing-time.    He  found 
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;hat  his  father  was  looking  at  him  with  rather  a  stern 
;ye. 

"  '  Come,  come,  Tony,"  says  old  Mr.  Kytes,  as  soon 
is  his  son  was  alongside  him,  'this  won't  do,  you 
know.' 
"  '  What?  '  says  Tony. 

"  'Why,  if  you  mean  to  marry  Milly  Richards,  do 
it,  and  there's  an  end  o't.  But  don't  go  driving  about 
the  country  with  Jolliver's  daughter  and  making  a 
scandal.    I  won't  have  such  things  done! 

'  '  I  only  asked  her — that  is,  she  asked  me — to  ride 
home. ' 

'  'She?    Why,  now,  if  it  had  been  Milly,  'twould 
have  been  quite  proper;  but  you  and  Hannah  Jolliver 
going  about  by  yourselves.' 
"'Milly's  there,  too,  father.' 
"  '  Milly  ?    Where  ? ' 

"  '  Under  the  tarpaulin.  Yes;  the  truth  is,  father, 
I've  got  rather  into  a  nunny- watch,  I'm  afeared! 
Unity  Sallet  is  there,  too — yes,  under  the  other  end 
of  the  tarpaulin.  All  three  are  in  that  wagon,  and 
what  to  do  with  'em  I  know  110  more  than  the  dead. 
The  best  plan  is,  as  I'm  thinking,  to  speak  out  loud 
and  plain  to  one  of  'em  before  the  rest,  and  that  will 
settle  it;  not  but  what  'twill  cause  'em  to  kick  up  a 
bit  of  a  miff,  for  certain.  Now,  which  would  you 
marry,  father,  if  you  was  in  my  place?  " 

"  '  Whichever  of  them  did  not  ask  to  ride  with 
thee.' 

"  'That  was  Milly,  I'm  bound  to  say,  as  she  only 
mounted  by  my  invitation.    But  Milly  ' 

•"Then  stick  to  Milly,  she's  the  best  But  look 

at  that! ' 

"His  father  pointed  towards  the  wagon.  'She 
can't  hold  that  horse  in.  You  shouldn't  have  left 
the  reins  in  her  hands.  Run  on  and  take  the  horse's 
head,  or  there'll  be  some  accident  to  them  maids! ' 

"  Tony's  horse,  in  fact,  in  spite  of  Hannah's  tugging 
at  the  reins,  had  started  on  his  way  at  a  brisk  walk- 
ing pace,  being  very  anxious  to  get  back  to  the 
stable,  for  he  had  a  long  day  out.  Without  another 
word,  Tony  rushed  away  from  his  father  to  overtake 
the  horse. 

"  Now,  of  all  things  that  could  have  happened  to 
wean  him  from  Milly,  there  was  nothing  so  powerful 
as  his  father's  recommending  her.  No;  it  could  not 
be  Milly,  after  all.  Hannah  must  be  the  one,  since 
he  could  not  marry  all  three.  This  he  thought  while 
running  after  the  wagon.  But  queer  things  were 
happening  inside  it. 

"It  was,  of  course,  Milly  who  had  screamed  under 
the  tarpaulin,  being  obliged  to  let  off  her  bitter  rage 
and  shame  in  that  way  at  what  Tony  was  saying,  and 
never  daring  to  show,  for  very  pride  and  dread  o' 
i  being  laughed  at,  that  she  was  in  hiding.  She  be- 
came more  and  more  restless,  and  in  twisting  herself 
'  about,  what  did  she  see  but  another  woman's  foot  and 
white  stocking  close  to  her  head.  It  quite  frightened 
her,  not  knowing  that  Unity  Sallet  was  in  the  wagon 
!  likewise.  But  after  the  fright  was  over  she  deter- 
mined to  get  to  the  bottom  of  all  this,  and  she  crept 
and  crept  along  the  bed  of  the  wagon,  under  the 
cloth,  like  a  snake,  when  lo  and  behold,  she  came 
face  to  face  with  Unity. 

"  'Well,  if  this  isn't  disgraceful! '  says  Milly,  in  a 
raging  whisper  to  Unity. 

"  '  'Tis,'  says  Unity,  '  to  see  you  hiding  in  a  young 
man's  wagon  like  this,  and  no  great  character  belong- 
ing to  either  of  ye!  ' 

"' Mind  what  you  are  saying!'  replied  Milly,  get- 
ting louder.  '  I  am  engaged  to  be  married  to  him 
and  haven't  I  a  right  to  be  here?  What  right  have 
you,  I  should  like  to  know?  What  has  he  been 
promising  you?  A  pretty  lot  of  nonsense,  I  expect! 
But  what  Tony  says  to  other  women  is  all  mere  wind, 
and  no  concern  to  me! ' 

"  'Don't  be  too  sure,'  says  Unity.  '  He's  going  to 
have  Hannah,  and  not  you,  nor  me  either;  I  could 
hear  that.' 

"  Now,  at  these  strange  voices  sounding  from  under 
the  cloth  Hannah  was  thunderstruck  a'most  into  a 
s wound;  and  it  was  just  at  this  time  that  the  horse 
moved  on.    Hannah  tugged  away  wildly,  not  know- 


ing what  she  was  doing;  and  as  the  quarrel  rose 
louder  and  louder  Hannah  got  so  horrified  that  she 
let  go  the  reins  altogether.  The  horse  went  on  at  his 
own  pace,  and  coming  to  the  corner  where  we  turn 
round  to  drop  down  the  hill  to  Lower  Longpuddle  he 
turned  too  quick,  the  off-wheels  went  up  the  r>ank,  the 
wagon  rose  sideways  till  it  was  quite  011  edge  upon  the 
near  axles,  and  out  rolled  the  three  maidens  into  the 
road  in  a  heap. 

"When  Tony  came  up,  frightened  and  breathless, 
he  was  relieved  enough  to  see  that  neither  of  his  dar- 
lings was  hurt,  beyond  a  few  scratches  from  the 
brambles  of  the  hedge.  But  he  was  rather  alarmed 
when  he  heard  how  they  were  going  on  at  one 
another. 

"  '  Don't  ye  quarrel,  my  dears — don't  ye!'  says  he, 
taking  off  his  hat  out  of  respect  to  'em.  And  then  he 
would  have  kissed  them  all  round  as  fair  and  square 
as  a  man  could  but  they  were  in  too  much  of  a  taking 
to  let  him,  and  screeched  and  sobbed  till  they  was 
quite  spent. 

"  'Now  I'll  speak  out  honest,  because  I  ought  to, 
says  Tony,  as  soon  as  he  could  get  heard.  '  And  this 
is  the  truth,'  says  he,  '  I've  asked  Hannah  to  be  mine, 
and  she  is  willing,  and  we  are  going  to  put  up  the 
bans  next — ' 

"  Tony  had  not  noticed  that  Hannah's  father  was 
coming  up  belrnd,  nor  had  he  noticed  that  Hannah's 
face  was  beginning  to  bleed  from  the  scratch  of  a 
bramble.  Hannah  had  seen  her  father  and  had  run  to 
him  crying  worse  than  ever. 

''  '  My  daughteris  not  willing,  sir,'  says  Mr.  Jolliver, 
hot  and  strong.  'Be  you  willing,  Hannah?  ask  ye  to 
have  spirit  enough  to  refuse  him,  if  yer  virtue  is  left 
to  'ee  and  you  run  no  risk  ?' 

'  She's  ;>s  sound  as  a  bell  for  me,  that  I'll  swear,' 
says  Tony,  flaring  up.  '  And  so's  the  others,  come  to 
that,  though  you  may  think  it  an  onusual  thing!' 

"  '  I  h;|ve  spirit,  and  I  do  refuse  him!'  says  Hannah, 
partly  because  her  father  was  there,  and  partly,  too, 
in  a  tantrum  because  of  the  discovery  and  scratch  on 
her  face.  '  Little  did  I  think  when  I  was  so  soft  with 
him  just  now  that  I  was  talking  to  such  a  false  de- 
ceiver!' 

"'What,  you  won't  have  me.  Hannah?'  says 
Tony,  his  jaw  hanging  down  like  a  dead  man's. 

"  '  Never;  I  would  sooner  marry  no — nobody  at  all! ' 
she  gasped  out,  though  with  her  heart  in  her  throat, 
for  she  would  not  have  refused  Tony  if  he  had  asked 
her  quietly,  and  her  father  had  not  been  there,  and 
her  face  had  not  been  scratched  by  the  bramble. 
And  having  said  that,  away  she  walked  upon  her 
father's  arm,  thinking  and  hoping  he  would  ask  her 
again. 

"Tony  didn't  know  what  to  say  next  Milly  was 
sobbing  her  heart  out;  but  as  his  father  had^ strongly 
recommended  her  he  couldn't  feel  inclined  that  way. 
So  he  turned  to  Unity. 

"  'Well,  will  you.  Unity,  dear,  be  mine?'  he  says. 

"'Take  her  leavings?  Not  I!  '  says  Unity.  'I'd 
scorn  it! '  And  away  walks  Unity  Sallet  likewise, 
though  she  looked  back  when  she'd  gone  some  way 
to  see  if  he  was  following  her. 

"  So  there  at  last  were  left  Milly  and  Tony  by 
themselves,  she  crying  in  watery  streams,  and  Tony 
looking  like  a  tree  struck  by  lightning. 

"'Well,  Milly,'  he  says  at  last,  going  up  to  her, 
'  it  do  seem  as  if  fate  had  ordained  that  it  should  be 
you  and  I,  or  nobody.  And  what  must  be,  must  be, 
I  suppose.    Hey,  Milly  ?  ' 

"  '  If  you  like,  Tony.  You  didn't  really  mean  what 
you  said  to  them  ?  ' 

"  'Not  a  word  of  it,'  declares  Tony,  bringing  down 
his  fist  upon  his  palm. 

"And  then  he  kissed  her,  and  put  the  wagon  to 
rights,  and  they  mounted  together;  and  their  bans 
were  put  up  the  very  next  Sunday.  I  was  not  able  to 
go  to  their  wedding,  but  it  was  a  rare  party  they  had 
by  all  account." — T/wwa;  Hardy.  From  "Li fa  Little 
Ironies." 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Pecker,  Dentist, 
Phelan's  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 
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Jl^  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/lrje 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


AMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Ooast. 


FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

OE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


$10,000 


•  ■.,'5$5$        *\  CVABANTUO  THAT  t~ACH  BOTTiT 

CONTAINS 


Jl,/Aorttone^\ 

Me  most  delicate  stomach.  «■'  '  'wiTM  HYPOPHOSPHITEl 
can  ntcnnlha  fMI/lSlOIV  ^~ -  rM Mc Br  ALl  onuccisn 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
622  Market  Street,  {  Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

I  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Novelties  In  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 
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THE    WAV  E 


'AASKS'SFFACESQ 


While  the  optimists  of  the  dramatic  world  con- 
tinue to  predict  an  early  renaissance,  the  scrupulous 
manager  indicates  his  faith  in  the  new  order  of  things 
by  his  restoration  of  the  old. 

'From  Morosco's  to  the  Baldwin,  the  playhouses 
have  been  given  over  to  revivals.  To  visit  any  of  the 
theatres  to-dav  is  to  heave  a  sigh  for  the  glamour  that 
has  vanished"  and  to  realize  that  the  plays  of  the 
past,  memories  of  which  still  haunt  the  brain,  owed 
their  spell  not  as  much  to  their  own  merit  as  to  the 
hot  blood  and  bounding  fancy  of  the  youth  to  which 
thev  spoke. 

He  who  would  have  novelty  must  seek  for  it  in 
other  climes.  At  the  Baldwin,  while  escaping  the 
complete  reduction  to  tatters,  it  was  wont  to  undergo 
at  the  hands  of  the  old  masters  of  the  stage,  passion 
can  still  disp'ay  a  goodly  show  of  rents. 

The  pretty  coryphee,  at  Stockwell's,  placidly  perk- 
ing through  the  movements  of  the  dance,  is  to  all 
appearance  th°  same  that  stupefied  our  elders  upon  the 
first  presentation  of  the  "  Black  Crook,"  many,  many 
winters  ago,  though  perchance  to-day  more  exquis- 
itelv  unclad. 

The  Californian  falls  into  line  with  a  comedy  by 
Macdonough  and  Craven,  a  comedy  that  the  authors 
are  pleased  to  call  new  although  it  is  not  a  whit  less  a 
revival  than  the  "Black  Crook."  Affording  all  the 
pleasure  that  familiarity  can  hope  to  lend,  it  is  never- 
theless unsatisfactory. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  p'aywrights  should  be  so  dif- 
fident in  their  borrowings.  To  plagiarize  only  three 
acts,  when  four  are  at  the  command  of  the  adapters, 
while  it  displays  a  commendable  modest)  ,  mars  the 
enjoyment  of  the  spectator,  for  the  interruptions  and 
variations  of  the  old  theme  break  rudely  upon  the 
mind  pleasantly  engaged  in  tallying  the  succeeding  in- 
cidents with  old  remembrances. 

It  is  difficult  to  know  from  just  what  point  of  view 
these  dramatic  composites  aspire  to  be  regarded. 
Thev  can  no  longer  be  treated  as  the  works  of  their 
original  creators,  for  the  infusion  of  the  modern 
spirit  has  quite  upset  their  equilibrium.  Considering 
them  as  new  they  have  all  the  succulence  of  a 
warmed-over  roast,  all  the  freshness  that  a  new  rose 
can  hope  to  impart  to  a  last  summer's  bonnet. 

The  most  notable  feature  of  Roland  Reed's  new 
comedy,  "Innocent  as  a  Lamb,"  the  quality  that 
recommends  it  to  public  approval,  is  the  honesty  that 
characterizes  the  production.  All  the  dramatic  hy- 
brids that  seek  refuge  under  the  non-committal  titles 
of  farce-comedy,  comedy-farce,  musical  absurdity, 
and  the  like,  rely  for  success  upon  some  trickery  by 
which  at  least  one  of  the  senses  is  gratified.  A  song, 
a  gag.  a  skirt  dance,  a  pretty  woman — there  are  a 
dozen  popular  methods  of  filling  a  hiatus  in  the 
comedy,  that  is  farce,  and  the  farce  that  is  horse  play. 

To  the  credit  of  the  adapters  of  Roland  Reed's 
comedy  be  it  said,  that  no  resort  is  made  to  any 
deceptive  practices.  No  visible  attempt  has  be  n 
made  to  select  actors  of  skill  and  attractive  person- 
ality who  could  provoke  a  pleasure  that  might 
wrongly  have  been  attributed  to  the  play — a  common 
practice.  No,  for  the  most  part,  the  company  has 
evidently  been  chosen  with  a  careful  eye  to  the 
adaptability  of  each  member  to  his  role,  and  the  play 
travels  frankly  upon  its  own  lack  of  merit. 

It  was  too  bad  that  the  authors  moving  along  the 
line  of  least  resistance  should  have  been  tempted  into 
France  for  their  plot.  Had  they  not  been  so  busily 
occupied  delving  for  French  treasure,  they  might  with 
happier  result  have  caught  at  a  suggestion  that  lay 
nearer  to  them.  Even  as  it  is,  it  is  surprising  that 
the  escapade  of  Tobias  Pilkington  that  brought  about 
the  subsequent  catastrophe,  his  secret  presence  at  a 
whist  party  in  Patterson,  New  Jersey,  should  not  have 
suggested  a  complication  more  in  consonance  with 
the  title  of  the  play.  The  husband  an  innocent  old 
man  with  a  passion  for  whist,  the  wife  a  martinet  and 
a  Puritan,  the  secret  journey  to  Patterson,  the  site  of 
the  meetings  of  the  club,  the  simple  subterfuge,  the 
letter  home,  dated  Boston — here  surely  was  material 
enough  for  an  amusing  complication.  But  no  the 
French  influence  was  strong  upon  the  authors  and 
Pilkington,  who  had  been  really  innocent  and  the 
victim  of  his  own  simple  deception,  might  have  proved 
original  and  amusing,  is  again  the  familiar  bon  viveur 
who,  although  his  greatest  peccadillo  upon  the  stage  is 
his  attendance  at  a  harmless  game  of  whist,  acts  as 
though  he  would  find  a  more  natural  place  at  a  petit 
iouptr. 

Barring  the  absence  of  the  actress  of  the  varieties 
who  figures  so  conspicuously  in  these  old  extravagant 
farces,  the  play  runs  along  the  old  lines  until  it  turns 
unexpectedly  into  the  editorial  rooms  of  an  evening 
newspaper. 

It  is  due  to  the  authors  to  mention  that  a  dim  sus- 
picion here  crosses  the  brain  that  there  were  some 
good  dialogue  and  busiu  ess  concealed  in  thisact.  Itis, 
however,  impossible  to  speak  with  certainty  of  any  of 


the  lines  that  reached  the  audience  refracted  through 
the  medium  of  the  editor  of  the  "  Harlem  Truth." 

In  his  efforts  to  portray  a  newspaperman  who 
should  not  be  the  exaggerated  reporter  of  stage  repre- 
sentation, Mr.  Smith  created  an  editor  never  seen  on 
the  stage,  or  what  is  more,  off  of  it.  Just  where  he 
could  have  found  his  extraordinary  model  is  a  subject 
of  interest;  for  he  acts  his  part  as  if  life  were  a  dream, 
and  he  was  detailed  to  do  the  sleepwalking  act.  He 
awakens  a  certain  hostility  because  of  the  mistrust 
that  somewhere  about  his  person  was  hidden  the  re- 
deeming role  of  the  play.  All  sorts  and  conditions  of 
men  have  been  known  to  occupy  the  editorial  chair, 
and  Mr.  Smith  may  have  foundation  for  his  original 
impersonation,  but  this  much  is  certain — with  his  Jack 
Sommerville  as  sole  editor  and  proprietor  of  the  new 
paper,  subscribers  would  be  fool-hardy  who  would 
pay  subscriptions  in  advance.  Experiences  has 
naturally  made  Roland  Reed  master  of  the  methods 
of  the  farce.  "But  swung  into  action  as  it  is,  by  a 
comedian  who  unites  the  advantages  of  a  humorous 
personality  and  an  understanding  of  comic  effects, 
the  plav  can  still  haidly  be  considered  a  "  Bacchanalia 
of  fun." 

A  debt  of  gratitude  is  acknowledged  to  Miss  Isadore 
Rush  for  being  prettv.  Harriet  I,.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


"Ship  Ahoy  "  at  theTivoli,  is  nightly  drawing  big 
houses,  and  is  without  doubt  the  most  popular  piece 
ever  produced  before  a  Tivoli  audience.  

"  Youth  "  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  is  very 
popular  and  is  played  nightly  to  full  houses.  This 
theatre  has  already  become  what  its  new  proprietor 
intended — a  family  theatre  in  which  everybody  feels 
at  home.  There  is  no  crowding,  and  in  the  auditor- 
ium the  seating  capacity  is  amply  comfortable.  

Commencing  April  9th,  the  International  Vaude- 
ville will  make  their  first  appearance  at  Stockwell's. 
The  company  which  consists  of  forty  American  and 
European  artists,  is  very  brilliant,  and  comes  direct 
from  New  York.  

The  Conreid-Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Company  com- 
mences a  three  weeks'  engagement  Monday  night  at 
the  Baldwin  and  will  present  "  Der  Vogelhandter  " 
or  (The  Tyroleon),  which  met  with  great  success  in 
the  East.  The  principals  are  accomplished  actors  as 
well  as  singers,  and  the  minor  parts  are  all  compe- 
tentlv  filled.  

At'the  California,  commencing  Monday,  Roland 
Reed  will  enter  upon  the  last  week  of  his  engagement, 
presenting  for  the  first  three  nights,  '  Innocent  as  a 
Lamb,"  which  has  met  with  good  success  during  the 
past  week.  And  on  Thursday  evening  he  will  pro- 
duce for  the  first  time,  by  sneeial  request,  his  new  play, 
"Dakota."  on  which  evening  will  be  tendered  a  com- 
plimentary benefit  to  Mr.  Charles  Frye,  for  many 
years  Treasurer  of  the  theatre.  

Madame  Carletta  Bluetta  announces  a  concert  for 
Wednesday  evening,  April  25th.  at  the  Metropolitan 
Temple.  Madame  Bluetta  is  pronounced  to  be  one  of 
the  best  dramatic  sopranos  ever  heard  here,  and  the 
many  flattering  European  notices  which  she  has 
brought  with  her  have  aroused  much  local  interest.  

The  "  Black  Crook  "  has  made  a  phenomenal  hit  at 
Stockwell's  Theatre.  On  Sunday  night  last  it  opened 
its  two  weeks  engagement  to  the  largest  and  most  en- 
thusiastic audience  that  has  ever  assembled  within  the 
auditorium  of  that  beautiful  and  commodious  play- 
house. Manager  Howe  is  to  be  congratulated  upon 
the  auspicious  opening  of  his  managerial  career  at 
that  theatre.  If  he  continues  to  give  his  patrons  en- 
tertainments of  the  "Black  Crook"  standard  there 
will  be  no  question  about  the  future  success  of  his 
theatre. 

The  "  Black  Crook  "  with  all  its  scene  spendors, 
beautiful  ballets,  sensational  quadrille  dancers,  acro- 
bats and  other  interesting  features  will  be  continued 
during  the  present  week.  Matinees  will  be  given  on 
Saturday  and  the  final  performance  will  occur  on 
Sunday  night  week. 


The  California  Floral  Stand,  at  the  entrance  to  the 
Vienna  Prater,  have  made  special  preparations  for 
furnishing  flowers  for  the  Ball  of  All  Nations  to-night. 

Send  in  your  orders  early. 


The  advertisement  of  Miss  I.  E.  Connor,  importer 
of  Fine  French  Millinery,  36  Geary  Street,  appears  in 
this  issue.  Miss  Connor  has  a  well-earned  reputation 
as  a  leader  in  fashions,  and  her  announcement  will, 
no  doubt,  interest  our  daily  readers. 


DO  YOU  USE 


Evaporated  cream  or  unsweetened  Condensed  Milk, 
and  desire  the  best?  Then  obtain  from  your  grocer 
Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream,  which 
ranks  first  in  quality.  Prepared  by  New  York  Con- 
densed Milk  Company. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  April  2d  


-Musical  Event 


CONRIBD'S 


Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Company 

Presenting  the  great  success,  Carl  Zeller's  charming  operetta 

THE  TYROLEAN 

(Der  Vogelhaendler)  in  its  entirety. 
Same;  star  cast,  etc.,  as  produced  for  103  nights  in  New  Y 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
al  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Manager! 


Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  Evenings 
Last  Times — The  Laughing  Success 

INNOCENT    AS    A  LAMB 

Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Sunday  evenings, 
and  Saturday  matinee,  the  comic  play, 

 DAKOTA  


Monday,  April  St  It. 

Joseph  K.  Grismer  and  Phoebe  Davies     IJJJ  ,    JJ^"^  SOUTH 


MOROSCO  S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE, 

Walter  Morosc  >  Sole  Proprietor  and  Lessee 

To->iiglit    To-Niglit 

YOUTH  ! 

Staged  on  a  scale  of  Magnificence  never  before  attempted  in 

San  Francisco.    1  Under  the  direction  ol  E.  J.  Ilolden.) 
150  Auxiliaries.    20  Pieces  Military  Band.  Imported 
Company  of  1».    See  our  gorgeous  cafe.    Our  elegant 
foyer.    Our  beautiful  salons.    Our  other  beautiful  attrac- 
tions too  numerous  to  mention. 

Dre-e  Circle  and  Parquet  (Reserved)    'J.»c 

Orchestra  1  Reserved)          50c    Mezzanine  Boxes  $1.00 

Proscenium  Boxes   Extra    Admission  10c 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Pric  s,  io,  is  and  25  cents. 
Mezzanine  Boxes,  Ji.oo.  Box  sheet  <  pen  from  10  a.  M.  till  6  P.  M 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE    Manager 

The  Handsomest  Theatre  in  San  Francisco. 

Monday,   April  Mtl 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee.   Positively  last 
week  of  the  greatest  stage  sensation  of  the  season 

House  packed  to  the  doors  !   Thousands  turned  awav  ! 

THE  BLACK  CROOK  ! 

The  spectacular  success  of  30  years 

Some  of  the  Features:  

Beautil"l  ballets.  Premiers  Leontine  and  Sarocco,  French 
Quadrille  Dancers.  Children's  Qu  idrille,  the  Bowery  Ballet, 
the  Brothers  Rixford,  March  of  the  Amazons. 

The  talk  of  the  town.— Examiner.     A  positive  hit. — Chronicle. 


Popular  Prices. 
Reserved  Seats,  25c,  500,  75c.  and  $1.     General  Admission,  50c. 
Monday,  April  9th— The  Internation  il  Vaudevi  lei 


GRAND  EXHIBITION 

SATURDAY,  March  31,  '91,  from  n  a.  m.  to  5  and  7:30  to  9  p.  ra. 


Midwinter  Souvenir  Auction 

JAPANESE-*  GOODS 

($73,000  Consignment) 
Commencing  II  A.  M.,  MONDAY,  APRIL  2,  1894 

I  will  sell  at  auction,  on  the  premises, 

116  SUTTER  STREET,   near  Montgomery 

Without  limit,  the  largest  and  finest  selected  consignment  of 
JAPANESK  (lOOUS  ever  shown  in  this  city,  comprising  in 
pait  Cloisonne  and  Satsmna  Vases  in  new  and  rich  designs; 
Pedestals,  .-creens.  Plaques,  Cabinets,  Silk  Goods,  etc  ,-Of  every 
description;  Curios  in  einlle  s  variety  too  numerous  to  men- 
tion. In  fact,  this  collection  represents  wares  from  all  the 
principal  provinces  of  Japan. 

PERCY  I..  DAVIS,  Auctioneer. 
Chairs  p  ovided  for  ladies,  who  arc  specially  invited. 
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Someone  with  the  gift  of  literary  analysis 
should  write  an  elaborate  treatise  on  the  sex 
of  style.  Surely  there  are  subtle  rules  that 
govern  the  prose  of  women,  rules  deep  down 
in  the  hearts  of  sentences,  in  the  roots  of 
phrases.  Yet,  are  not  words  as  sexless  as 
paint,  as  the  notation  of  music,  as  bronze  or 
marble — merely  a  medium  of  expression  ? 
Who  is  to  say  from  the  mere  verbal  arrange- 
ment whether  this  line  is  written  by  a  woman 
or  that  by  a  man  ?  With  the  latter,  one  asso- 
ciates extremes  of  strength — who  would  think 
of  ascribing  Sartor  Resurtus  to  a  feminine 
pen,  or  would  deny  masculine  force  to  the 
"  Worldliness  and  other  Worldliness"  of 
George  Eliot  ?  There  is  a  verbal  grasp  about 
the  prose  of  Adam  Bede  that  is  distinctly  an 
attribute  of  the  sterner  sex  as  the  elegant  frip- 
pery of  Disraeli's  literary  manner  is  of  the  sex 
called  weaker.  Compare  the  clean  cut,  round 
hewn  sentences  of  Agnes  Repplier — perbaps, 
the  strongest  of  American  essayists — with  the 
facile  graceful  prose  of  Andrew  Lang — I 
imagine  it  easier  to  find  the  woman  in 
his  work  than  in  hers.  After  all,  perhaps  the 
sole  method  of  distinguishing  lies  in  subject 
and  treatment.  Though  Balzac  is  the  greatest 
authority  on  woman,  it  is  admitted  woman 
writes  more  understandingly  of  her  own  sex 
than  men  do-  If  "The  Heavenly  Twins" 
had  appeared  anonymously,  who  could  say 
from  the  sentences,  say  of  the  Maltese  scenes, 
that  a  woman  penned  them  ?  The  secret  of 
sex  lies  rather  in  the  handling  of  Evadne,  the 
grasp  of  her  thoughts,  of  her  intuitions,  her 
feelings.  It  is  betrayed  by  the  weakness  of 
the  men,  by  the  femininity  of  the  tenor,  by 
the  broadly  unsympathetic  treatment  of  Colonel 
Colquohoun. 

Among  the  books  of  the  moment,  one  of 
the  most  important  and  notable  is  "  A  Super- 
fluous Woman."  Published  anonymously, 
the  reader  may  not  forbear  deep  curiosity  as 
regards  the  sex  of  the  writer.  The  style  has  a 
sympathetic  breadth  that  savors  of  man,  a  de- 
scriptive dexterity  that  is  both  graphic  and  ele- 
gant, a  power  of  thought  and  broadness  of  aim 
and  a  comprehension  of  pure  passion  that  are 
hardly  characteristic  of  the  sex.  Yet,  it  is 
the  heart  of  a  woman  that  is  analyzed — dis- 
sected with  an  insight  so  keen,  so  pityingly 
contemptuous  that  one  pauses  surprised  at  the 
power  of  it.  Would  a  woman  expose  with 
such  cold  relentlessness  the  illogical  vagaries, 
the  strained  conclusions,  the  baseless  assump- 
tions that  mark  the  mental  process  of  Jess- 
amine Halliday?  Yet,  is  not  the  sacrifice  which 
she  is  willing  to  make  to  Colin  of  Dalfaber, 
the  Scotch  peasant,  one  that  might  be  sug- 
gested to  the  mind  of  a  woman  rather  than 
would  occur  to  the  inspiration  of  a  man.  But 
the  love-making  of  this  firm-featured,  broad- 
shouldered  Highlander,  whose  nature  has  the 
large,  deep  massiveness  of  a  mountain  ridge 
possesses  a  rude  force,  yet  a  tenderness,  that 
hardly  tells  of  the  hand  and  brain  of  a  woman 
even  when  one  remembers  the  vigor  of  love 
passages  in  Adam  Bede. 

The  gospel  of  the  book,  for  there  is  in  it  a 
moral  enforced  more,  terribly  than  the  conse- 
quences of  Evadne's  ill-starred  union,  is  the 
theory  of  the  moment.  It  is  full  of  the 
thought  and  inspiration  of  the  hour,  and  the 
hour  belongs  to  woman.  It  throbs  with  the 
same  feeling  that  dictated  the  "  Heavenly 
Twins,"  but  it  is  less  delicate,  less  flexible,  and 


yet  more  subtle.  There  are  cameo  touches  in 
this  narrative — passages  of  the  most  exquisite 
description  done  with  a  rare  delicacy  of  touch. 
There  are  backgrounds  that  have  the  verbal 
value  of  landscapes  by  William  Black,  and 
sympathetic  interpretations  of  mental  processes 
that  are  luminous.  There  occurs  to  the  mind 
vividly  as  an  example  of  subtle  dexterity  of 
treatment  the  scene  between  Colin  and  Jessa- 
mine Halliday  in  the  barn  at  Dalfaber.  Genius 
alone  could  so  distinguish  and  discriminate 
between  the  two  passions — the  pure  and 
honest  love  of  the  man — the  purely  physical 
desire  and  longing  of  the  woman  who  lies  in 
his  arms — "  her  face  like  a  bit  of  exquisitely 
carved  ivory  against  his  rough  coat,  her  long 
black  lashes  resting  on  her  cheeks."  She  has 
come  to  give  herself  to  him — won  by  the 
splendid  power  and  vigor  of  his  manhood; 
stirred  to  the  rcots  of  her  being  by  the 
magnificence  of  his  muscular  strength  and 
energy.  But  in  the  moment  of  yielding  there 
comes  between  them  the  shadow  of  their 
stations — the  moral  force  of  this  peasant  is  too 
terrible  for  the  fashionable  lady. 

Colin's  face,  with  its  deep,  conscious  life,  presented 
to  hers  as  strong  a  contrast  as  it  is  possible  to 
conceive.  He  had  spent  the  interval  between  the 
last  meeting  and  this  in  a  way  of  his  own,  and  the 
mark  of  it  remained  with  him.  He  leaned  above 
that  half-fainting  acquiescent,  feminine  fraility 
upon  his  breast  with  a  look  of  reverence,  the  im- 
passioned tenderness  of  his  eyes  undivorced  from 
the  strong,  quiet  curve  of  the  unrestrained  lips 
and  delicately  harmonizing  with  that,  and  ihe 
thrill  of  his  arms  over  their  burden  subordinated 
to  the  slow,  massive,  accumulated  power  of  his 
will  and  conscience.  Thus,  within  this  seemingly 
mutual  trance  of  emotion,  difference  was  already 
at  its  work,  the  woman  slipping  darklv  and  help 
lessly  towards  some  moral  abyss,  and  he  with  his 
will  anchored,  as  it  were,  to  the  stars. 

Strong  as  that  is,  the  development  is  im- 
bued with  a  deeper  insight. 

Her  own  feeling  became  darker  to  herself  and  more 
overwhelming;  the  intoxication  was  over;  each 
thought  was  an  abyss,  each  breath  a  slip  down- 
ward. She  shrank  in  ignorant  terror  from  her- 
self and  in  shocked  amazement  from  her  remem- 
bered thoughts;  but  more  than  all  she  shrank 
from  the  religious  fervor  of  his  wooing,  from  the 
austere  tenderness  that  made  so  terrible  a  claim 
on  her,  and  up  to  the  level  of  which  she  knew  it 
was  impossible  for  her  to  rise.  How  should  he 
see  that  every  word  conjured  up  images  of  dis- 
taste and  unbearable  hardness — that  behind  the 
face  and  eyes  to  which  her  gaze  mi  'lit  have  clung 
with  supreme  and  satisfied  love  hovered  to  her 
mind  an  austerity  that  terrified  ?  All  the 
best  gifts  he  had  to  offer  seemed  to  her  half- 
swooning  heart  as  fetters  and  a  dungeon.  Her 
love  had  the  quality  of  self-abandonment  but 
could  not  rise  to  sacrifice.  Shame  She  would 
have  accepted  but  noble  endurance  was  as  yet 
beyond  her.  So  the  pair  of  human  souls  chained 
together  solely  by  passion,  divided  by  everything 
that  remained,  gazed  into  each  other's  eyes  silent 
because  the  darkness  and  separation  were  invin- 
cible Yet  some  reflections  of  the  terrified  phan- 
toms that  stole  up  and  down  the  edges  of  Jessa- 
mine's mind  and  did  duty  for  thinking,  crept 
into  the  mirror  of  her  eyes,  and  suddenly  into 
the  midst  of  them  Colin's  quick  words  were  in- 
terpolated: 

"  I  mean  fair  by  you,  lassie." 

The  contract — the  contract!    How  should  the  hon- | 
est,  fair-dealing  man  dream  that  the  terms  of  the 


bargain  are  not  forever  the  main  things  in  the 
heart  of  an  impassioned  woman? 

Mrs.  Atherton  recently  enunciated  the 
theory  that  the  jeune  fille  sentiment  rampant 
of  England  and  America  precludes  the  writers 
of  either  country  treating  tiuly  of  love. 
Ambrose  Bierce  explains  the  dark  tones  of 
his  stories  on  the  ground  that  there  are  but 
two  subjects  of  supreme  human  interest — love 
I  and  death.  But  prudery  has  so  hedged  pas- 
sion with  sentiment  and  made  a  moral  bug- 
bear of  physical  feeling  that  it  is  impossible 
to  be  truthful.  So  he  writes  of  death — death 
in  all  its  horrors.    It  seems  though  that  in 


this  "  Superfluous  Woman  "  there  is  a  boldness 
I  that  is  indicative  of  change.    Not  the  bold- 
j  ness  that  calls  spades  a  spade,  but  rather  an 
honesty  that  dares  be  truthful — the  initial 
I  signs  of  literary  emancipation. 

With  all  its  force  and  daring,  with  all  the 
power  and  genius  of  certain  scenes,  "  A  Super- 
fluous Woman  "  is  in  no  sense  a  great  novel. 
It  is  full  of  admirable  material;  the  writer  has 
a  rare  verbal  power;  its  prose  exhales  an  at- 
mosphere of  deep  feeling,  of  supreme  sadness. 
Yet  the  people  are  subdued  to  the  purpose; 
j  the  contrast  between  natural  passion  and  con- 
ventional love  is  stronger  than  the  character- 
ization. Jessamine  Halliday,  with  all  the 
flower-like  delicacy  of  her  rare  loveliness,  is  a 
type  of  the  Society  woman  of  London.  She  is 
individualized  by  her  supreme  beauty  and 
fascination,  but  her  traits,  her  mode  of  thought 
rather  than  her  personality  concern  her  crea- 
tor. The  problem  in  brief  is  set  forth  in  the 
second  chapter  by  Carteret: 

The  manner  of  a  woman's  thoughts,  deeds,  and 
words  is  prescribed  beforehand  by  S;  ciety;  her 
very  love  must  be  according  to  platitude  and  the 
code.  It  must  be  a  beautiful  fidelity,  affection, 
sentiment,  but  not  a  passion  like  a  man's.  But 
supposing  a  woman  fell  into  something  indecor- 
ously natural  ? 

Jessamine  Halliday,  a  daughter  of  the  aris- 
tocracy, on  the  verge  of  marriage  with  the 
debased  scion  of  an  old  family,  Lord  Heriot — 
the  greatest  catch  in  Europe — whose  weak 
frame  and  vicious  tendencies  are  the  conse- 
quences of  the  self-indulgence  of  generations 
of  his  ancestors,  disappears  from  her  home 
and  flies  to  a  remote  part  of  Scotland.  There 
she  falls  in  love  with  the  magnificent  physique 
and  the  calm,  proud  strength  of  Colin  McGill- 
vary  of  Dalfaber.  At  the  end  of  the  scene  in 
the  barn  she  flies  from  him,  returns  to  Lon- 
don, and  marries  Lord  Heriot.  The  penalty 
of  her  act  is  told  with  awful  force;  not  a  de- 
tail of  the  horrible  consequences  of  natural 
laws  disregarded  are  spared. 

It  is  a  document,  a  message,  this  book.  Its 
philosophy  is  suggestive  of  problems  crying 
for  a  solution.  It  provokes,  compels  thought, 
yet  with  all  its  verbal  felicities,  and  there  are 
exquisite  passages  on  every  page,  the  style  of 
this  writer  is  curiously  lacking  in  rhythm  in 
the  illustrative  harmony,  grace  of  movement 
that  distinguish  the  masterpieces  of  English 
prose.  Oraclk,  K.  B. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  aiho  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly  ^ool^ed  /T\eal,  U/ell  Served, 
at  I^easopable  prices 
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Now*  that  the  holy  season  of  Lent  has 
passed  into  history,  it  is  amusing  to  review 
the  worldliness  of  pious  gentlefolk,  or  those 
who  pose  as  such.  Mortifying  the  flesh  by 
going  to  hear  the  Prater  Orchestra  in  sacred 
concert,  playing  gems  from  Chopin  or  Schu- 
mann, Rossini,  or  Beethoven,  seems  a  bit 
hard  to  reconcile  into  devotion.  The  Skating 
Rink,  too,  drew  far  greater  crowds  than  the 
churches,  and  still  there  are  some  of  us  who 
think  San  Francisco  "  not  such  a  dreadfully 
wicked  place  after  all!  " 

After  Kaster  the  many  couples  who  have 
found  winter  instead  of  spring  turning  their 
thoughts  to  love,  hasten  to  join  hands  as  well 
as  hearts,  consequently,  weddings  are  some- 
what the  order  of  the  hour.  April  is  certainly 
an  excellent  time  for  weddings,  for  the 
weather  is  fair  and  settled,  and  honeymoon 
trips  under  the  most  favorable  conditions  are 
possible.  Nor  is  the  happy  twain  obliged  to 
spend  too  many  moments  in  each  other's 
society,  for  can  they  not  mix  in  the  gay 
crowds  that  flit  country  wards  ?  Experience 
shows  spring  marriages  are  usually  happier 
than  tho«e  celebrated  either  in  autumn  or 
winter.    Wherefore  I  know  not. 

Apropos  of  weddings,  I  should  advise  the 
prospective  brides  and  the  would-bes,  too,  to 
invest  in  some  of  the  exquisitely  delicate  silk 
organdies  for  evening  dresses.  They  have 
such  daintily  beautiful  ones  in  the  White 
House,  and  such  a  variety.  One  which  com- 
pletely fascinated  me  had  a  cream  ground 
with  bewitching  little  baby  blue  eyes  scat- 
tered all  over  it.  Another  was  in  an  exceed- 
ingly delicate  shade  of  seashell  pink  with  this- 
tles in  a  brighter  hue.  Blue  cornflowers, 
which  absolutely  had  an  odor  of  spring,  on  a 
creamy  ground,  would  make  a  fair  girl  daz- 
zling. The  dress  goods  they  are  showing, 
too,  this  year,  are  infinitely  varied  in  shade 
and  are  as  charming  as  they  are  complex. 
Every  color  is  "shot"  by  some  contrasting 
hue  A  grey,  shot  with  a  green  in  a  soft, 
woolen  material,  instantly  caught  my  errant 
fancy,  and  I  was  not  happy  until  I  could  call 
it  my  own.  Now,  I  must  describe  how  it  is 
to  be  made:  The  skirt  is  to  be  plaited  in  box 
plaits  all  round.  The  waist  will  have  a  deep 
flounce  of  moire  shot  green  silk.  Immense 
moire  sleeves  and  shirred  collar  with  Alsatian 
bows  and  revers,  with  vest  of  accordion- 
plaited  material.  Don't  you  think  it  will  be 
"smart-looking?"  Harriet  bought  a  lovelv 
ready-made  tailor  gown  (imported  from  Paris) 
for  her  traveling  dress.  It  had  just  arrived, 
and  had  one  of  those  very  long-skirted  coats 
which  are  so  becoming  to  tall,  slim  women. 

I  noticed,  too,  a  number  of  novelties  in 
veils  with  immense  double  chenille  dots. 
These  large  dots  are  not  nearly  so  destructive 
to  the  eyes  as  the  more  minute  ones,  being 
more  sparsely  scattered,  permitting  the  veil  to 
be  so  arranged  that  one  may  avoid  placing  ob- 
structions in  the  line  of  vision.  With  the 
small,  thickly  sprinkled  dotted  veil,  however, 
one's  eye  is  constantly  strained,  and  oculists 
say  that  were  women  to  eschew  them 
would  lose  half  their  custom. 

Now  that  hair-dressing  is  once  more  con- 
sidered an  art,  and  most  women  are  obliged  to 
call  in  an  assistant  when  they  wish  to  appear 
bien  coiffies,  I  should  advise  those,  who.  like 
the  wise  virgin  of  the  parable,  would  avoid 
the  awful  words  "  too  late,"  not  to  patronize 
the  hair-dresser  who  frizzes  and  burns  in  a 
wild   desire  to   produce  a  beautiful  effect 


they 


hair  dressed  in  this  fashion,  or  more  conduc- 
ive to  eventual  wig-wearing.  I  always  dressed 
my  own  hair  as  well  as  possible  until  some 
one  suggested  "Simon  &  Robert,"  225 
Powell  Street.  I  objected  and  said,  look  at 
nine-tenths  of  the  women,  how  their  hair  is 
ruined.  However,  my  friend  said,  "Try 
them  once."  I  did  so  and  can  only  say,  go 
and  do  likewise. 

Some  of  the  prettiest  whimsicalities  of  the 
season  are  the  spangled  laces  for  evening 
gowns.  Black  with  ruby  and  amber  spangles 
in  odd  patterns  will  make  a  last  year's  gown 
new  once  again  and  transform  a  sombre  gar- 
ment into  a  fairy  robe. 

There  is  a  lovely  evening  dress  to  be  worn 
at  one  of  the  approaching  festivities.  A  white 
moire  trimmed  with  chiffon  and  fine  old  Irish 
lace,  the  latter  disposed  in  an  original  and 
very  becoming  fashion.  The  large  sleeves 
[are  composed  of  moire  trimmed  with  chiffon. 
Round  the  shoulders  the  lace  on  the  bodice 
was  brightened  by  a  dainty  little  trimming  of 
beads  and  passementerie  in  Oriental  tints  of 
ruby  and  emerald,  with  large  pear-shaped 
pearls  dropping  from  it  and  forming  a  fringe. 

If  you  do  not  wish  to  look  like  "  Tom, 
Dick,  or  Harry,"  avoid  insertion.  I  have 
seen  endless  dresses  simply  covered  with  it. 
Some  have  it  in  horizontal  lines,  others  in  per- 
pendicular. Some  are  zigzagged  with  it, 
others  have  it  on  the  bias;  in  fact,  it  is  worn 
in  every  design  that  the  most  ingenious  dress- 
maker can  devise,  or  the  most  original  cus- 
tomer suggest. 

Another  thing  that,  while  exceedingly 
pretty  and  fetching,  will  soon  be  relegated  to 
the  oi  polloi  is  the  wide  moire  bow  with  the 
long  ends  edged  with  lace.  It  seems  a  pity, 
but  who  wants  to  look  like  the  member  of  an 
army,  and  nothing  is  so  suggestive  of  livery 
as  a  conspicuous  adornment  such  as  this. 

I  think  gentlewomen  made  such  a  mis- 
take when  they  adopted  the  immense  bangs 
which  were  so  much  in  vogue  some  time  ago. 
In  the  first  place  they  completely  destroyed 
the  individuality  of  the  face,  and  made  an 
otherwise  distinguished  person  common  or 
ordinary  looking.  I  hope,  however,  that 
everyone  will  continue  to  wear  a  few  soft  curls 
around  the  temples,  as  only  the  essentially 
pure  Greek  type  can  stand  plain  hard  lines. 

What  a  great  thing  it  would  be  for  human- 
ity if  the  educated  woman  could  be  taught 
that  "neurosis  was  not  only  vulgar,  but  tire- 
some." Few  women  desire  to  be  considered 
vulgar,  none  care  to  be  regarded  as  bores  and 
yet,  ask  ninety-nine  faithless  husbands  ( r 
initiated  bachelors,  r.  e.  who  have  sisters,  and 
you  will  everywhere  receive  the  same  replv. 

"Oh,  Nina  was  always  growling  about  her 
health  and  it  became  so  weary  that  I  was 
obliged  to  console  myself."  Civilization  and 
selfishness  seem  to  be  almost  synonymous 
terms.  Confronted  with  the  apparently  un- 
exhaustible  marvels  which  human  intelligence 
can  achieve,  women  have  become  egotistically 
pessimistic  hypochondriacs.  Given  a  fine 
constitution,  remarkable  vitality,  and  undying 
energy,  the  average  young  woman  diets  be- 
cause she  is  either  too  lean  or  too  fat.  Gees  out 
at  all  hours,  turns  night  into  day  and  day  into 
yet  another  day  in  order  to  get  in  all  the  social 
activity  possible.  Utterly  self  centered  they 
are  of  irresistible  importance  to  themselves 
and  have  little  care  for  aught  or  anyone  else. 
The  more  difficulties  they  overcome  in  reduc- 
ing their  constitution  to  the  desired  stage  of 
delicacy  the  happier  they  appear.  It  would 
be  pardonable  if  they  would  seek  an  early 
grave,  but  no  such  luxury.  They  go  on  ac- 
cumulating screws  for  their   invalid  chairs 


whining  children.  Women  who  are  advocates 
for  more  "rights"  should  endeavor  to  im- 
plant into  the  mind  of  their  sister  the  one 
thing  needed  to  achieve  greatness  or  success 
in  any  sphere,  viz:  Health! 

The  Reflector. 

For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire 
to  purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  citv.  The 
Wavk  has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will 
take  orders  and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious 
to  profit  by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with 
"Thk  Wavk  Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guar- 
antee absolute  satisfaction,  and  all  orders  will  receive 
immediate  attention. 


-DR.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841   Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Try  us  sum!  y«  u'll  n«*ver  go  any  win-re  else. 

The  Turkish  •  and  Russian  Baths  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  citv.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


H.S  Bridge  &  Co's  AnMuncemeDt 

The  La  est  Importations  in  Men's  Woolen 
Fab  ics  is  the  Undressed  W<  rded. 
Extremely  soft  in  finish  and  feeling.  It  is  of 
medium  weight  and  of  very  elastic  toeave,  so  as 
to  give  a  sojl  clinging  appearance.  Gray  in  its 
various  shades  will  piedominate  for  Spring 
and  Summer. 

The  characteristic  of  the  current  style  will  be: 
Coats  cut  extremely  long  and  Trousers  inclined 
to  the  old  "peg  lop"  style.     Trousers  average 
20  at  knee  and  17%  to  18  at  bottom . 
Mail  Ordem  p'omtly  and  caiefully  filled. 

H  S  BW  GE  &  <lt)  ,  Merchant  Tailois 

622  MtRKET  ST.,  Up  Stans 
Shiits  to  Order  Opposite  Palace  Hott 1 


If  AS  JfST   RSCBIVBD  ALL  THK 


LATEST  NOVELTIES  and  SPE CIAL7I^S 

I  AIR. 


FOB 

*  u 


THE  MIDWINTER 

in  Snow  Windows, 


 ._.   „.^„.  anci  become  ill-tempered;  ill-natured  irritable 

There  is  nothing  to  me  more  revolting  than  wrecks  and  the  mothers  of  puny,  miserable 


KILLED  BY  ELECTRICITY 

SUPE  FLUOUS  HAIR  FOREvE'  DESTROYED 

When  treated  by  Mr«.  N'ettie  Harrison,  who  is  the  only 
Skillful  ami  Keliahle  operator  on  the  Coast. 

573  PAIN  !      JtSrOEIS!       HO  TAILUSE ! 

ONCK  ONLY 
Will  you  have  to  mi  le  go  thistr-a'- 
ment  if  yon  will  come  to  Mrs.  Har- 
rison. The  terms  a  e  very  reiso-able 
and  even  in  on-  Kitting  the  most 
prominent  and  obnoxious  one-  can 
be  Korever  Destroyed  anil  I'etman- 
eitiy  Removed.  All  Facial  Blem- 
ishes Successfully  Treated. 

..R3.  NETTIE  H&.HRIS0N 

AMERICA'S  nKAtlTY  DOCTO* 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  C  A  I. 


iC  OKAISY  STREET, 


PALO  ALTO 


320  O'Farrell  Street 


STABLES 

Two  Blocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o — 

E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

Telephone  No.  .  o  I  .'1 
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KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eDjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession ,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K.»Ineys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Symp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Robert  /T\a[)$field 
.2^  Cadies'  Jailor 


Costumes,  Ffidir^  Rabies,  Ulsters, 
Qoats  ar?d  U/raps 

fit  Reasonable  prices 
805  flyde  5t.,  C;or.  5utter,       $ar?  Frar}eisco 

M.   C  HALLAHAN 

CATETlEfl 


SUPPLIES- 


Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 


Telephone  687 


839  F.ankliii  St.,  OAKLAND 


J.  II.  OOHRMANTN 

(  28  years  Organist  St  Patricks  Church  ) 

Will  lake  a  few  Piano  or  Orqan  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco.    Only  pupils  wil- 
ling to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired. 
Address  care  Sherman  &  Clay,  San  Francisco. 


Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

s^=?~  Hotel  Metropole 

Centrally  Located      Liberal  Management 

H.  W.  Cor.  Thirteenth  and  Jefferson,    -    -    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 

Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


Late  o 
E.  E.  Caswell 


MISS  L  E.  CONNOR 

lupine  French  Millinery 

36   Geary  Street 

San  Francisco 


AH  orJers  from  the  country  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


It  was  once  a  happy  home,  but  now  the  signs  of 
wealth  were  everywhere.  The  tall,  pale  lady  looked 
gloomily  from  the  window  and  sighed.  Suddenly 
she  turned,  and  an  angry  flush  mantled  her  brow. 

"You  literally  bought  me  from  my  parents,"  she 
bitterly  exclaimed.  Her  voice  was  harsh,  and  she 
shuddered  as  she  spoke. 

The  face  of  the  man  by  the  fireplace  darkened, 

"  Why,"  he  demanded  fiercely,  'do  you  persist  in 
twitting  me  of  my  unfortunate  financial  venture?  " 

Her  heart  knew  no  pity,  and  she  only  sneered. — 
Detroit  Tribune. 

Johnnie  (with  an  ax) — Papa,  what  is  a  chop  house  ? 
Papa — It  is  a  house  where  they  have  chops. 
Johnnie  (plaintively)— Is  it  anything  like  a  wood- 
shed, papa  ? 

Billings — Yes.it  was  a  remarkably  vivid  dream. 
Why,  I  dreamed  that  the  springs  011  the  mountain 
side  were  pure  whiskey.  I  never  tasted  anything 
more  plainly  in  my  life. 

Col.  Bluegrass — My  gawd,  sah!  Er — would  you 
have  the  cuhtesy — er — to  loan  me  a  pillow  yo'  dreamed 
that  on,  sah  ? — Truth* 

Edgar — I  have  no  money. 

Elsie — Nor  have  I. 

Edgar — I  am  of  humble  extraction. 

Elsie— So  am  I. 

Edgar — I  have  had  a  cousin  hanged. 
Elsie — I  have  never  had  any  relative  hanged,  but  I 
have  a  hundred  that  ought  to  be. — Town  Topics. 

The  rooster  in  the  yard.of  a  country  boarding-house 
called  an  old  hen  aside. 

"You  want  to  look  out,"  he  said  kindly.  "The 
proprietor  told  his  guests  yesterday  he  was  going  to 
give  them  a  spring  chicken  and  he's  laying  for  you." 

"  Well,"  she  sighed  res;guedly,  "  I  presume  I  have 
no  right  to  object.  I've  been  laying  for  him  a  good 
many  years." 

 V  ♦  <  

THE  LETTER. 


This  letter,  whose  red  seal  I  break 

Doth,  like  the  fire  of  wines, 
Riot  my  blood,  till  pulses  ache 

Ere  yet  I  read  the  lines.  . 

The  maid's  soft  step  as  heard  by  him 

Who  waits  at  lover's  tryst; 
The  anthem  borne  from  chancel  dim 

To  ears  devout  that  list. 

The  summons  shrill  to  storm  the  hill 

Swept  down  the  battle's  line — 
Send  through  the  veins  no  keener  thrill 

Than  this  awakes  in  mine. 

Engraven  on  the  welcome  page 

By  Fancy  warm,  there  glows 
A  face  whereon  a  strife  doth  rage 

Twixt  lily  and  the  rose. 

Its  wondrous  sweetness  well  accords 
With  what  mine  eyes  now  trace; 

For  Love,  amid  the  wealth  of  words, 
But  half  conceals  his  face. 

—  Wilbur  C.  Zietfc 


You  Want  a  Good  Tailor? 

FOR 

NEATNESS 
AND 

DISPATCH 
TRY 

B. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souyenir  Vintages 


AWARDED  GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the  leading 
Hotels  and  Restaurants  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Send  for  a  New  Price  List 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


REMOVAIj 


FROSS 

324  BUSH  STREET 


Tailor=Made  Buttons 
Constantly  on  Hand, 
ALL  SIZES. 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre 


PACIFIC  DEifARTMElTT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     ?  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  {28,194,219 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cish  Assets    -       -  810,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,510,3G8 


WM,  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN   &  CO., 

c£  CENERAL  INSURANCE 


Telephone  272 


2  I  0  SAN8QME  St. 


Agents  for  San  Francisco: — Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York-, 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


DR.  JOHN  G  4LLWEY  Has  removed  to  his  new  offices 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1:30  to  4  p.  m.and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207— 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  ;  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SA.NSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      •      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S. 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 


OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Capital  Fully  Paid, 


$:j,ooo,ooo.oo 


Office  Pacific  Department: 
JAMKS  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  "!-^m 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       ■       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


JV.  BALLENBERG 

Music  Furnished 


For  Balls  or  Private  Paities 
Large  or  Small  Orchestra 


REaiDBNOH: 

10  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  Sl^dS! 


— also — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 

MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY 

BALTIMORE 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Humkh  8.  King,  Manager 
Henry  Wadswortb,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Ijpman,  Asst  Cashier 


New  York  City, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


BRANCHES : 


H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
J.  E.  Dooly,  Cashier 


Photographic  Studio, 


838  Market  Street 


The  new  Parisian  Finish  and  Flash-light  Photography. 
Photos  taken  by  day  or  night. 

Jones  &  Lotz,  Proprietors. 
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THE    WAV  E 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

I  have  been  thinking  for  some  weeks  past  of  mak- 
ing up  our  deadened  social  world  a  trifle.  You  can 
appreciate,  however,  the  difficulties  attending  such 
intention.  For  vears  past,  you  know,  ttie  members 
of  San  Jose's  400  have  been  so  circumspect  in  their 
habits  so  careful  to  hide  their  little  indiscretions  be- 
hind the  veil  of  propriety  that  today  a  little  moral  lapse 
bv  anyone  of  us  would  cover  our  cheeks  with  blushes. 
Not  that  some  of  us  don't  occasionally  violate  a  few 
of  the  covenants,  but  the  care  to  keep  every  act  with 
even  a  tinge  of  darkness  from  the  public  view  amounts 
now  almost  to  a  passion.  Why,  even  the  young  men— 
the  bloods  of  older  days— are  apparently  marching  in 
back  steps  along  the  straight  and  narrow  path.  Many 
of  them,  of  course,  are  on  the  verge  of  matrimonial 
ventures,  which  possibly  accounts  for  their  seeming 
listlessness.  There's  our  Sam,  for  instance.  Now 
Sam  used  to  be  one  of  the  boys.  We  thought  nothing 
of  referring  to  his  temporary  infatuation  for  a  Market 
Street  belle,  but,  alas,  everything  is  changed.  Ex- 
cept when  most  ardently  stimulated  his  presence 
seldom  graces  the  parlors  of  his  whilom  inamorata. 

Then  there's  courtly  Howell,  elegant  and  peerless 
at  all  times  and  in  all  things,  yet  in  those  good  old 
davs  he  would  occasionally  join  Dan  or  some  other 
convivial  spirit  in  a  wild  caoaa.  Now,  alas,  both  Dan 
and  Howell  rarely  go  further  than  the  back  room  of 
the  club  or  their  high-toned  hostelry.  Loring  G — - 
has  stopped  his  convivial  habits  also,  and  the  matuti- 
nal cocktail  rarely  passes  his  lips  except  as  a  prelude 
to  many  seltzers  in  the  morning. 

There  are  others,  too,  who  deserve  a  little  critical 
dressing  down,  but  to  them  my  next  letter  will  be 
devoted. 

The  girls,  bless  'em,  are  equally  scrupulous,  and 
where  we  used  to  see  joyous,  romping  gayety  a  stern 
and  forbidding  aspect  is  preseuted. 

Miss  Grace  Spencer  gave  a  musicale  Sunday  which 
was  attended  bv  about  fifteen,  including  Elizabeth  and 
Lettie  Miller  and  a  celebrated  vocalist  from  San  Fran- 
cisco. No,  Miss  Baker  was  not  there.  The  friend- 
ship between  these  two  families  is  at  an  end.  It  be- 
gan years  ago  when  both  conspired  to  make  it  so  dis- 
agreeable for  the  former  worthy  rector  of  Trinity;  but 
who  could  expect  two  girls  to  be  friendly  when  both 
fall  in  love  with  the  same  man  at  the  same  time. 

We  have  been  anxiously  looking  forward  to  a  wed- 
ding at  the  historic  house  on  Fifth  and  Julian.  The 
trousseau  is  furnished  and  those  who  have  been  per- 
mitted to  see  the  pretty  garments  report  a  degree  of 
magnificence.  Loring  G.  was  particularly  enthusias- 
tic over  them  and  describes  each  garment  to  his  First 
Street  friend  with  appalling  readiness  and  facility. 

Bessie. 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  Polly: — Now  that  Lent  is  over,  Society 
will  once  more  burst  forth  in  a  blaze  of  glory  and  the 
merry  whirl  will  be  all  the  more  appreciated  after  the 
rest  which  the  last  forty  days  have  allowed.  Mrs. 
Charles  Walton  on  Monday  gave  a  charmingmtisicale 
at  Blauchard-Fitzgerald  Hall.  It  was  a  decided  inno- 
vation as  the  Club  has  generally  been  entertained  at 
private  residences,  but  was  a  success. 

The  same  afternoon  Mrs.  C.  M.  Baker  entertained 
at ,"  progressive  hearts,"  in  honor  of  her  guest,  Mrs. 
E.  L.  Baker  of  Racine,  Wis. 

The  most  interesting  marriage  of  the  week  was 
that  of  Mrs.  Dae  Ida  Wilcox  of  Hollywood,  and  Mr. 
Philo  J.  Beveridge.  The  bride  is  quite  wealthy,  and 
the  groom  is  a  son  of  ex-Governor  Beveridge  of  Illi- 
nois.   The  affair  was  private. 

A  decided  sensation  has  been  caused  by  the  arrest 
of  Detective  Emil  Harris  and  Jeweller  Piatt,  charged 
with  attempting  blackmail  by  E.  E.  Crandall.  The 
arrest  grew  out  of  the  alleged  attempt  of  the  pair  to 
direct  to  a  monetary  basis  certain  knowledge  which 
they  possessed  regarding  Crandall's  matrimonial  in- 
felicities. It  is  further  claimed  that  this  is  not  the 
only  affair  of  the  kind  in  which  the  pair  have  been 
concerned,  and  that  the  names  of  several  hitherto 
guiltless  benedicts  will  be  brought  out  in  the  evi- 
dence. 

The  town  has  been  convulsed  over  the  efforts  of 
Seth  Abbott  to  pose  as  a  philanthropist.  He  an- 
nounced several  weeks  ago  that  a  "grand  benefit  con- 
cert "  was  to  be  given  to  a  little  girl  who  possesses 
a  sweet  but  uncultivated  voice.  The  good-hearted  old 
fellow  then  proceeded  to  "  blow  in  "  about  $.>oo  in 
advertising,  printing,  etc.,  but  when  the  event 
occurred  it  was  attended  by  a  corporal's  guard,  as  the 
programme  was  decidedly  mediocre.  Mr.  Abbott  can 
now  reflect  that  he  would  have  saved  time,  money, 
and  worry  by  giving  the  child  the  money  in  the  first 
place,  and  giving  the  "  benefit  "  the  go-bye. 

At  a  recent  cotillion  given  by  a  prominent  banker 
to  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  "  Newly  Wed."  an  amusing  contre- 
temps occurred.  There  were  quite  a  number  of  brides 
present,  besides  several  pretty  girls  and  their fiancis. 


The  brilliant  idea  entered  the  massive  brain  of  the 
host  that  it  would  be  a  fitting  time  to  announce  the 
engagements  of  some  of  the  other  guests.  He  forth- 
with leaped  upon  a  chair  and  proceeded  to  rush  in 
where  angels  fear  to  tread.  In  stentorian  tones  the 
names  of  five  or  six  couples  were  read  as  being  en- 
gaged. Of  course,  congratulations  were  offered  from 
all  sides.  But  when  half  of  the  girls  mentioned  were 
missing  and  were  found  to  have  retired  to  the  dress- 
ing-room in  a  very  indignant  frame  of  mind,  the  little 
pleasantry  of  the  host  fell  rather  flat.  The  maidens 
were  like  Niobe — all  tears,  and  vow,  like  the  man 
in  the  "  Bowery,"  "  they'll  never  go  there  any  more." 
You  see,  there  was  not  a  bit  of  truth  in  the  reported 
engagements,  and  this  little  joke  threatens  to  break 
up  the  entente  cardiale  of  this  particular  set. 

Your  devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 

My  Dear  Dorothy: — The  "  Kindergarten  "  ele- 
ment of  the  Sutter  Club  gave  a  dinner  Saturday  even- 
ins;,  as  is  the  custom  when  one  of  their  number  is 
about  to  assume  the  yoke  of  matrimony.  On  this  oc- 
casion it  was  to  bid  farewell  to  the  auburn-haired 
attorney,  whose  marriage  takes  place  Wednesday. 
How  little  men  think  of  harmony,  or  was  it  to  show 
their  sense  of  humor  that  the  prevailing  tone  of  the 
decoration  was  red  ?  The  speech  made  by  Ed.  Wein- 
rich  caused  much  laughter,  and  was  voted  the  best 
of  the  evening.  Ira  Robie's  toast  was  also  very  good. 
By  the  way,  it  wasn't  so  long  ago  that  Ira  was  quite 
attentive  to  the  heiress. 

Since  I  last  wrote,  Mrs.  Ed.  Carroll  gave  a  delight- 
ful luncheon.  Now  that  she  has  assumed  the  cares 
of  motherhood,  she  is  not  seen  as  frequently  in  So- 
ciety. Mrs.  Hadley  gave  a  ladies'  whist  party  during 
the  week  and  had  as  one  of  her  guests,  Mrs.  Van 
Fleet,  of  San  Francisco.  Society  has  just  sustained  a 
great  loss  in  the  departure  of  Mrs.  M.  R.  Higgins. 
She  goes  to  the  city  to  join  her  husband,  who  was, 
until  quite  recently,  our  Governor's  Private  Secretary. 
Mrs.  H.  was  one  of  the  prime  movers  in  the  Kingsley 
Art  Club,  and  before  leaving,  the  members  of  the 
Club  gave  her  a  surprise  in  the  form  of  an  entertain- 
ment that  will  not  be  soon  forgotten  by  those 
present.  The  Directors'  room  in  the  pavilion,  wliere 
the  Club  always  holds  its  meetings  was  transformed 
into  a  bower  of  beauty,  and  Miss  Upson's  artistic 
taste  was  shown  in  the  elaborate  decorations.  Most 
of  the  ladies  were  charmingly  attired  in  full  dress,  and 
the  tea  tables  on  which  dainty  ices  and  cakes  were 
served  were  presided  over  by  Mrs.  Halsey  Smith  and 
Mrs.  Dr.  Wood.  Mrs.  Higgins  was  the  recipient  of 
several  beautiful  etchings,  and  it  was  with  regret  that 
we  bid  her  good-bye,  for  her  tall,  commanding  pres- 
ence will  certainly  be  missed. 

I  will  announce  three  engagements  next  week,  so 
till  then,  good-bye.  Sister  Sue. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Erancisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODAI.L,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

lkavb                   Fbom  March  21,  1891.  abbitk 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ok'den  and  Fast   6.46  a  m 

7.00  a  m   Benicla,  Vacaville,  2Rumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  . 

7.30  am   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 

lone,  Sacramento,  MaryBvlUe,  Red  Bluff 

and  •Oroville   4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 

Angeles,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.46  a  m 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   «7.I6  p  m 

12.3)  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8^46  a  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
lstoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benlcia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  3JRumsey, 

Woodland,    Knights   Landing,  Mary's- 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

6.00  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   ..  is  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   u.4f  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Redding,  Portland,  Fuget  Sound  and 

East   10,45  »  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m    Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11. 60  a  m 

4.16  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  m 

(11.45  pm     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alvlso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations   f7.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  1.46  p  m 
8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Qrove.Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo).and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12  01  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.30  p  m 

•2.20  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  pm   San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  am 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   'S.Ot  a  m 

5.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.86  a  m 

111.46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8>— *7.00,  «8  00, 

9  00,  «10.00  and  11.00  a.m.,  *12.30,  J1.00,  *2  00,  3.00,  '4.00,  6  00 
and  «6  00p  M. 

Frjm  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— »6  00,  *7.00  ,  8  00,  *9  00,  10  00 
and  •11.00  a.  m  ,  J12.00,  »12  30,  2  00,  «3.00  ,  4  00,  and  *6.00  p.  u. 
•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 

?  Mondavs,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
, -  j  Goino— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
**  I  Returniso— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Lint  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  March  28th;  S.  8.  "Colon," 
April  9tb;  S.  S.  "  Colinia,"  April  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  April  28th. 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  l— 8.  8.  "City  of  Peking."  March  29tb;  8.  S. 
"City  of  Svdney,"  (freight  only)  April  4th:  S.  S.  "China,"  via 
Honolulu,  April  10th;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8.  "City  of  Bio 
dc  Janeiro,"  May  17th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  oorner  First  and 
Bran  nan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


If  it  is  hi  "THK  WAVE"  it  is  True. 


Every  D  partment  of 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 
of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  A  utliority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Revu  ws.     Choice  A  rt  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


I^E^ 


•  *3Che  •  Wave 

tfjiE  o]\[Ly  ^oeiEtfy  p^pei* 

 Subscription  (4.00  a  Year 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  10  cents — its  opinions  arc  unpurchasable. 


7,fc~  vf 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

13ASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-30-23  ELLIS  STKKKT 

Artists'  Materials  pictur 


Frames,  Paints,  Oils 
and  C.las^. 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES- 

J(t@=f  Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  300  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  4K  Eighth  St.,  or  St  Nich  das  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No  lino. 


CHIROPIDIST. 


MRS.  GASS — : — Scientific  Chiropidist 

513  tLLlS  ST  ,  bet-  Leavenworth  and  Hyde 
II  Tenderest  feet  treated  skillfully  and  successfully.  Will 
visit  ladies  at  their  homes  evenings.    Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Send  postal  for  engagements. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES. 


Ladies 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
1  itt  ug  SI  MM k K  Jacket  or 
Capk  call  at    .    .  . 

METER  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  .Salesroom, 

121  POST  STREET,  tabeh's  entrance,  ROOM  >  47  to  54. 

Everything  !-o'd  at  Factors-  Prices. 


DRESSMAKING. 

De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Dress  Cutting  Institute 

Teaches  full  course  in  Cutting  for  fio.  Three  Meas- 
ures. Two  days  to  learn.  Perfectly  reliable.  Tailor 
Suits  cut  or  made  at  reasonable  rates. 

Parlors,  21(5  Powell  Street 


DRUGGISTS. 

For  .Ml  YourWan.s  rjRyg  gTQrjr.    Ring  Up  2181 

A.  H.  SMITH  8s  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  f  300  FOLK  SIKKKT 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROhCKKL 


MME.  ELLEN  COUKSKN  ROECKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory 

1429  Bush  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private  Classes. 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  JN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References, 

(i  POST,  OK  3U:$  CHESTNUT  STKKKT 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    •  - 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO — 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -   Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rixtor 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 

1^1-COlN     A.  IN  Establithtd  in  WSfl 


Ttltphone  13 

General  Employment  Office 


320  BUTTE K  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  ar-d  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Fcmali 
Help  r-rec  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to. 


J".  "\7\7".  JIjVT  cfc  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

<;:<i  DUPONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


ENGRAVING. 

1 1 K A 1 ) Q U  A  R T E R S  FOR 

CARD  ENGRAVING  AND  COPPER  PLATE  PRINTING 

CEO.  M .  WOOD  Sc  CO.,  21  I  SUTTER  ST. 

Mention  this  paper  and  get  a  reduction. 


HAIR  DRESSERS. 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  jiairdre^efg 

Artists  in  Hang  and  Wig  Making. 

Hest  Hairdressiug  Parlors  in  S.  F". 


225  POWELL  ST.  -  -   COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  oi  all  kind-  ot 

Japanese  Products  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  BaniboT  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  A  Spkciai/ty  237  O'F.irrell  street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING- 


MISS  L.  MACDONALD  AND  MRS  R.  BIGHAM 

SOLK  AGKNTS  FOR 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hair  di  essiug.  Facial  Blemishes  Scit  ntifically 
T.eated,  Manicuring,  Ele'ctrolj sis,  Chiropody. 
Kill  HOST  ST.    -    -    Leibes  Kuilding    -    -     ROOM  18 


MILLINERY. 


UirtlE.   A.   M.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmaking  Fine  Millinery 

Kooins  119-121-1:23  I'helan  liuilding 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


MK.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist. 
1G00  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1,  San  Francisc 
Residence— 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

-9s  Has  Openeda_Studio  of  mUsic 


1027   O'FA  RRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  oider  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 


OfficialSonyenirin 


I. ace,  Bar  and  Scarf  Fins. 
Alter-Dinncr  Coffee  and  Orange  Shovels 
Dainty  Charms  in  Gold  and  Silver. 


A  True  California  Souvenir  of  Hie  Mid  winter  Fair 


FOR  SALB  A'l 


1- A    VKRITK  TOILET  KAZ.VAH 

I  1  70  M  A  11  K  ET  STB  E  ET 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 

MME.    15.  BIBEK 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  2483  San  1'iaiM 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  L-'CK  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMANS  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 

Woman's  Business  0/gan/zat/on 

Home-made  Delicacies. 

Stamping  i  1  New  Designs  done  liere. 

Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 

Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 

139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


Mf  asms* 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  .Salads,  the  mosf 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 


Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
 fancy  Paper  Cases 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


-Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club  and 
at  the  California  Hotel.    Address  to  the  managers, 

E.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Maison  •:•  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
stj  le  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEHHONFl    N'  ».  JuHH 


I'ltOTOO  I-liVni 

131   Post  Street 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  KRANClSfn 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


CARTE  BLANCHE    .  . 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  .... 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\J   These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs.  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  |  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOMp;  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACII  1 G  COAST 


CHAkLKS  S.  WitKF.I.F-K  ERNST   H.  I.UDWIC. 

ERNST  H.  LDDW1G  &  CO. 


See  the  display  <  f  the 


Supplies 

Wedding 

li-eaktasts, 

Luncheons 

Dinners, 

Matinee  Teas 

and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Kntrees  lor  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cieani,  Cakes,  etc. 


-H- 


The  Model  American  Caterers 

T.  lepltone  2388 
120S  SUTTER  ST. 


QEYSER  WATER  CO. 

Center-  of  .  Horticultural!  Hall 

S1NOM  I  COUNTY  EXHIBIT 


A  Table  Luxury  ! 
Medicinally  Unsurpassed! 
Recommended  by  Leading  Physicians! 

Ft.   H.  OURRY 

GKNKRAI.  MANAC;KR 

H>ad  Offi-e,    •    ■    -    ■    1125  MISSION  SIREET 


WHY  GET  HEADY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusivelv 
WHITK   LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices. 

Eusioess  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 


Charles  Lyons 


•41   LONDON  TAILOR 


1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St,    908  Market  St 

All  gocds  marked  in  plain  figures.   Fixed  pi  ict  s,  1:0  i  tau  m<  nt. 


RINTINQ 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


CXCCU HO  B) 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


.0. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S  Ci^9  SHIRTS 

Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  F.,  Cal. 


MADE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots.  Oxfords,  Madras.'Ktc.  in  this  Citv. 


T  II  K    WAV  K  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 
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HOTELi  *  DEIi  *  JVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWALiD, 


Manager 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  14 


San  Francisco,  April  7,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

U  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Pott  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  rear,  $2  six  months,  $r  three 
nontb'.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Ss 
ter  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
•ipplied  bv  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  2ro  Post  Street; 
Fast  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  Nexus  Co., 
New  York. 

THK  W  4VP  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Rren- 
■ano'',  17  Aven-'e  de't  Opera,  Pari',  France;  31  Union 
Siuar-,  New  York  Citv;  /or1;  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  a  ivertisine  rates  and  all  other  /natters  pertaining  to 
■he  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Posl -office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
T.  O'H.  COSORAVE. 


San  Francisco,  April  7,  1894. 


COL.  R.  H.  WARFIELD. 

This  is  Colonel  R.  H.  Warfield  who  is  about  to 
nake  the  California  Hotel  a  success.  Tn  this  world 
:omethings  are  worth  doing  and  most  things  are  not, 
but  it  is  that  which  some  other  fellow  has  failed  at 
ind  seems  hardest  to  do.  that  above  all  other  things 
s  recommended  to  the  man  of  ability.  Colonel  War- 
neld  has  capacity,  purpose,  pluck,  and  experience, 
ind  T  shall  be  surprised  if  he  does  not  make  the  Cali- 
fornia a  go— that  is  turn  an  institution  which  has  cut 
\  conspicuous  figure  amone  local  white  elephants 
into  a  paying  caravansary  with  a  profitable  patronage. 


t  SP!  ASHPSt 

The  Post-Lenten  season  thus  far  has  been  a 
failure.  For  some  reason  or  other  the  antici- 
pated series  of  teas  and  receptions  has  not  de- 
veloped. Instead,  Societv  seems  willing:  to  rest 
satisfied  with  the  festivities  of  February.  In 
prospect  I  hear  of  no  bier  balls  save  that  which 
will  celebrate  the  end  of  the  skating;  seasgn. 
indeed  the  onlv  fashionable  gatherings  of  late 
have  been  those  at  the  rink  or  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair.  Excursions  to  the  Prater  are  as 
popular  as  ever  and  in  the  disappointed 
audience  there  last  Saturday  evening-  were 
quite  a  number  of  well-known  people  who  had 
come  out  expecting;  to  witness  a  performance 
of  extreme  brilliancy. 

*  *  * 

ABOUT  this  time  annually  the  social  proph- 
ets of  the  dailies  discover  that  the  summer 
season  is  to  "  open  earlier  than  usual."  In- 
teresting; and  apparently  authoritative  an- 
nouncements to  this  effect  have  already  pone 
forth,  and,  I  have  no  doubt,  due  credence  is 
given  them  by  quite  a  number  of  people  who 
propose  spending;  the  warm  months  in  San 
Francisco.  Incredible  as  it  may  seem,  the 
perennial  exodus  is  not  materially  influenced 
or  advanced  bv  the  advocacy  of  our  local 
Tenkinses.  In  fact  it  depends  rather  on  com- 
mencement exercises  at  the  schools  than  on 
the  readiness  of  the  resort  keepers  to  enter- 
tain euests.  That  everyone  who  can,  will, 
undoubtedly,  go  to  the  seaside  to  escape  the 
fogs  and  winds  of  the  summer  months,  I  have 


no  doubt,  but  I  can  find  little  to  encourage  a 
belief  that  the  exodus  is  to  be  larger  or  earlier 
than  usual. 

*  *  * 

Though  Sansome  Street  is  prodigal  of  as- 
surances that  money  is  abundant,  the  fact  is, 
there  is  less  coin  in  circulation  here  than 
ever  before.  The  gay  youth  who,  in  days 
gone  by,  lavished  an  eagle  here  or  a  twenty 
there,  are  now  supporting  their  eminent  pre- 
tensions on  mere  dollars.  Throughout  the 
mercantile  region  there  has  been  a  general 
scaling:  down  of  wages.  Losses  here  and  de- 
preciation there  have  reduced  surpluses,  and, 
on  the  whole,  I  am  not  inclined  to  look  for 
undue  extravagance  in  the  matter  of  country 
excursionizing.  It  is  very  certain  there  will 
be  no  movement  of  importance  until  late  next 
month. 

*  *  * 

THE  INDICATIONS,  if  announcements 
of  intentions  thus  early  in  the  year  count  for 
such,  lead  to  the  conclusion  that  San  Rafael 
will  this  summer  enjoy  a  return  to  its  old  time 
popularity.  Doubtless  the  pretty  suburb  at 
the  foot  of  Mt.  Tamalpias  will  share  fashion- 
able honors  with  Burlinghame  where  many  of 
the  very  best  people  are  going.  Of  course 
Del  Monte  will  have  its  invariable  comple- 
ment and  I  am  sure  neither  the  Sea  Beach  nor 
the  Vendome  will  have  reason  to  complain  a 
lack  of  patronage.  Over  at  Hotel  Rafael 
preparations  are  being  made  for  entertaining  a 
goodly  list  of  guests.  Many  of  the  families 
who  enjoyed  the  hospitalities  of  the  institution 
last  year  have  secured  quarters  there  for 
this  season  so  I  may  safely  predict  a  good 
deal  of  gayety.  Managrer  Brennan  has  now 
the  assistance  of  Mr.  H.  W.  Lake,  who  so 
successfully  managed  the  Hotel  Ramona  at  San 
Luis  Obispo. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  a  pity  Prince  Poniatowski  came 
here  under  the  auspices  he  did.  While  he 
fails  of  being  wildly  fascinating,  he  is  cer- 
tainly not  pretentious,  in  fact,  is  a  very  quiet, 
unassuming  gentleman,  who  seems  capable  of 
minding  his  own  business,  even  though  the 
community  has  developed  a  wild  interest  in 
his  affairs.  On  Saturday  he  went  to  Del 
Monte  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  and  a 
small  party  and  saw  the  "queen  of  summer 
resorts "  under  the  most  agreeable  conditions 
imaginable.  Prince  Poniatowski  is  a  very 
shrewd  observer,  like  most  quiet  men,  and 
there  is  little  of  the  passing  show  here  that 
has  escaped  his  attention.  Rumor  has  it  that 
his  fidus  Achates  Haaralamb,  keeps  a  diary, 
in  which  the  vagaries  of  the  California  damsel 
are  noted  with  due  attention  to  detail.  How- 
ever, one  could  readily  forgive  the  Prince 
revenging  himself  some  way  or  other,  for  in 
spite  of  his  disclaimers,  circumstances  have 
conspired  to  put  him  in  the  attitude  of  an 
heiress  hunter,  and  he  has  bad  all  the  jour- 
nalistic attention  the  type  attracts.  In  the 
same  connection,  I  believe,  it  is  pretty  gener- 
ally known  that  the  title  "  Prince,"  unaccom- 
panied by  such  a  prefix  as  "  His  Highness  " 
really  counts  for  little  enough  in  Europe.  In 


the  English  order  of  precedence  it  ranks 
below  that  of  an  Earl. 

*  *  * 

THE  POLO  contingent  plays  twice  a  week 
at  Burlinghame  these  bright  spring  days,  and 
both  men  and  ponies  are  in  splendid  form. 
There  will  be  a  practice  game  this  nfternoon, 
and  this,  together  with  the  "  shoot  "  that  has 
been  arranged  should  attract  to  San  Mateo  a 
fair  crowd  of  club  members.  The  first  Satur- 
day of  each  month  has  been  appropriated  to 
the  pigeon  shootists,  and  I  arn  told  a  match 
with  a  Country  Club  team  is  among  the  pos- 
sibilities of  the  future.  The  encounter  would 
prove  decidedly  interesting  for  the  southern  in- 
stitution members.  Some  excellent  marks- 
men in  its  membership.  Pending  the  race 
meeting  on  the  fourteenth  there  is  little  to  say 
about  the  progress  of  affairs  at  the  track  other 
than  has  been  stated  ere  this. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  next  week  the  task  of  trans- 
ferring furniture  and  other  impcdimente  into 
the  new  Clubhouse  will  be  begun.  A  fort- 
night later  the  stables  will  surely  be  ready  for 
the  ponies.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  men  who 
intend  participating  in  the  cross-country, 
hurdle,  and  ditch-crossing  races,  are  pre- 
paring their  lively  little  steeds  for  the  task 
before  them,  and  I  am  sure  there  will  be  no 
lack  of  excitement  on  the  fourteenth.  The 
grounds  of  the  Club  are  looking  charming 
just  now. 

*  *  * 

It  is  in  order  for  the  Saturday  Morning 
Orchestra  to  select  a  new  name.  Owing  to 
Herr  Fritz  Scheel's  many  engagements,  it  is 
not  possible  for  him  to  direct  the  Club  on 
Saturday  morning,  and,  in  consequence,  it 
assembles  Monday  instead.  Under  his  care- 
ful direction  excellent  progress  is  being  made, 
and  I  anticipate  a  musical  treat  when  the 
maidens  are  next  "had  out"  to  play  for 
charity.  I  am  sure  they  will  not  do  so  until 
continued  rehearsals  have  brought  them  up 
to  the  high  standard  of  their  new  conductor. 

*  *  * 

AS  A  COMPLETE  failure  the  Ball  of  all 
Nations  at  the  Vienna  Prater  was  a  glowing 
success.  The  why  or  the  wherefore  of  a  col- 
lapse so  absolute  I  cannot  guess.  It  is  to  be 
assumed  the  manager  who  went  into  such 
ecstasies  about  the  approaching  glories  of  the 
festival  made  preparations  for  a  throng  of  dan- 
cers in  fantastic  garb.  At  least,  that  must 
have  been  the  presumption  of  the  hundreds  of 
people  who  paid  two  dollars  each  to  obtain 
admission  to  the  galleries.  I,  too,  was  misled 
by  a  glowing  prospectus,  which  described 
with  much  rich  imagery  Ihe  terpsichorean 
marvels  that  were  to  be  unfolded,  and  there  in 
ample  time  for  the  grand  march  I  repaired, 
my  anticipations  whetted,  my  interest  excited. 
The  floor  of  Kaiser  Franz  Joseph  Hall  was 
bared  for  the  occasion.  There  were  scores  of 
men  around  in  evening  dress,  ready  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  festivity  as  soon  as  the  "all 
nations"  had  deployed  over  the  slippery 
surface.    There  was  a  delay  that  seemed  in- 
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terminable,  and  then  some  twenty-five  freaks 
from  the  Midway  Plaisance— fakirs,  Indians, 
and  nondescripts,  Turks  from  "The  Streets 
of  Cairo,"  commenced  a  march  that  sent  my 
anticipations  from  fever  pitch  to  freezing 
point. 

*  *  * 

Where  were  the  "  all  Nations  ?  "  Appar- 
ently it  was  assumed  by  the  projectors  that  a 
few  hundred  people  would  come  out  in  cos- 
tume, and  that  it  was  not  necessary  to  expend 
coin  in  preparations  that  would  not  show 
up  in  the  general  gathering.  Of  course,  the 
sight  of  this  attenuated  band  of  fakirs,  led  by 
"  Mud-in-the-Face,"  banished  terpsichorean 
intentions  from  the  minds  of  the  others  who 
had  intended  participating,  and  the  failure  was 
positive.  I  heard  no  little  talk  about  the  sin 
of  obtaining  money  under  false  pretenses. 
Never  was  a  crowd  so  utterly  disgusted.  I 
fear  the  next  festivity  given  in  the  Prater  will 
not  attract  a  very  large  audience. 

THE  INTERESTING  fact  of  the  engage- 
ment of  our  Herr  Court-Director  is  whispered 
—  not  loudly,  but  with  emphasis.  Her 
name  I  know  not — it  is  Teutonic  like  her 
plump,  round  figure,  her  pretty  blue  eyes,  and 
the  golden  hair,  which,  when  plaited  a  la 
Gretcheu,  hangs  in  long  blonde  braids  far  be- 
low her  waist.  Unlike  her  betrothed,  she  is 
petite  of  figure,  and  there  is  not  about  her 
mien  that  air  of  command  which  has  come  to 
him  from  swaying  the  destinies  of  bassoons, 
sax-horns,  and  big  bass  violins.  To  the  fas- 
cinations of  all  the  beauties  of  Vienna — and 
how  lovely  the  women  there  are  we  all  know — 
this  eminent  leader  never  yielded  hand  or 
heart.  But  on  the  train  he  met  this  pretty 
German  maiden,  whose  ignorance  of  English 
was  as  profound  as  his  own.  Thrown  in  the 
company  of  one  auother,  they  soon  ran  Ihe 
gamut  of  verbal  conventionality,  and,  in  the 
language  of  Heine  and  Goethe,  it's  very  easy 
to  make  love. 

*  *  * 

They  are  to  be  married  very  soon,  I  believe, 
and  in  the  meantime  every  evening  of  the 
week  one  may  find  the  future  bride  sitting  be- 
hind the  scenes  at  the  Prater  knitting  away 
silently,  assiduously,  and  when  the  interval 
comes,  Herr  Court-Diiector  Scheel  comes 
with  it.  Arm  and  arm  they  flit  across  to 
Papa  Seidl's  and  drink  beer  until  the  flautists, 
the  'celloists,  and  the  robust  players  on  the 
cornets  and  flueglehorns  assemble  for  more 
music. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARVELOUS  popularity  that  skat- 
ing attained  so  rapidly  shows  no  sign  of 
diminution.  On  Monday  morning  there  was 
a  large  gathering  at  the  rink — all  the  experts 
being  present  and  quite  a  number  of  the 
patronesses.  For  Tuesday's  meet  the  entire 
club  turned  out  and  one  had  to  be  pretty  skill- 
ful to  avoid  collision.  There  was  a  good  deal 
of  talk  about  Mrs.  Cleveland's  enrollment 
among  the  patronesses  and  if  expressed  wishes 
have  the  occult  force  that  mind-readers  would 
have  us  believe,  she  must  surely  come  to  San 
Francisco  ere  the  skating  season  is  over.  I 
am  sure  she  would  be  feted  to  her  heart's  con- 
tent. It  seems  the  President  has  become  an 
honorary  member  of  the  organization  and  is 
therefore  entitled  to  all  the  privileges  of  a 
looker-on — should  he  come  to  the  Coast. 
Illusive  hope,  alas.  I  fear  neither  he  nor 
his  fascinating  wife  will  travel  so  far  afield. 
$  jfc  rift 

The  latest  addition  to  the  ranks  of  the  ex- 
perts is  Miss  Minnie  Houghton  who  on  Tues- 
day appeared  in  a  charming  costume  and  ex- 
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bibited  considerable  dexterity  on  the  ice. 
The  Misses  Guthrie  evidently  learnt  the  art 
in  a  colder  climate  for  they  skim  along  with 
the  ease  and  grace  of  educated  skaters.  Mrs. 
Tom  Magee  continues  to  improve  and  her 
progress  certainly  earns  for  her  the  envy  of  less 
successful  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

THE  NECESSITIES  of  the  new  Bohemia 
require  the  income  of  a  membership  of  eight 
hundred.  This  means  fresh  efforts  at  recruit- 
ing, and  a  committee  of  well-known  clubmen 
has  been  appointed  to  select  proper  material. 
The  names  they  present  will  not  have  to  run 
the  usual  gauntlet,  as  in  future  the  Directors 
pass  on  the  adequacy  or  inadequacy  of  any 
gentleman  for  membership.  From  illustra- 
tions the  Examiner  had  last  Sunday,  a  lucid 
idea  of  the  glories  of  the  great  clubhouse  on 
Sutter  and  Mason  Streets  may  be  obtained 
The  ingenuity  of  the  artistic  fraternity  is  en- 
listed in  the  task  of  making  the  structure  a 
feature  not  only  of  San  Francisco,  but  unique 
in  clubdom  in  general.  With  its  wealth  of 
curious  decorations  and  the  array  of  curios, 
pictures,  and  strange  ornaments  gathered 
from  the  most  diverse  climes,  this  should  not 
be  difficult.  There  is  no  question  but  that 
Bohemia  has  been  fortunate  in  its  friends. 
s|e  a|e  afle 

The  dinner  to  Fred.  Warde  on  Sunday 
evening  went  off  with  plenty  of  swing.  The 
tables  were  arranged  round  a  big  bronze  bust 
of  the  immortal  William,  and  were  decorated 
with  excellent  taste,  being  covered  with 
flowers  and  fruit.  A  choice  collection  of 
Bohemians  were  gathered  to  do  Mr.  Warde 
honor,  and  an  exceedingly  interesting  even- 
ing was  spent.  There  were  talks  from  Horace 
Piatt,  Ed  Hamilton,  and  the  other  orators  of 
the  institution,  besides  a  very  pretty  speech 
from  the  guest  of  the  evening. 

*  *  * 

If  someone  had  prophesied  that  a  light  of 
the  Pacific-Union  Club,  as  Charles  Josselyn 
has  always  been  regarded,  could  come  into 
Bohemia  and  make  himself  a  figure,  the  state- 
ment would  have  been  received  with  magnifi- 
cent incredulity.  Yet  that  is  what  has  hap- 
pened. The  zeal,  verve,  and  indefatigable 
bustling  energy  of  Mr.  Josselyn  have  put  him 
to  the  fore  in  most  of  the  entertainments  the 
Club  has  recently  given.  He  seems  to  have 
imbibed  all  the  tenets  and  the  traditions  of 
Bohemia,  and  adds  to  them  a  faculty  for  en- 
joyment, a  knack  of  organization  that  sur- 
prises the  habitues.  His  influence  is  felt  all 
over  the  institution,  from  biiliard-room  to  Red 
Room,  and  it  is  an  influence  full  of  health  and 
youth — not  that  Mr.  Josselyn  is  so  young, 
either. 

However  musical  the  community  is,  and  our 
support  of  the  Vienna  Orchestra  is  a  redeem- 
ing trait,  San  Francisco  is  Philistia  indeed,  in 
its  tardy  recognition  of  art  and  what  pertains 
to  it.  We  have  lectures  on  poetry  and  fish, 
on  evolution,  even  on  the  formation  of  public 
opinion — under  the  auspices  of  the  Ethical 
Society — but  with  the  exception  of  Solly 
Walter's  talks  before  the  Sketch  Club,  no  one 
speaks  for  painting.  I  believe  the  growing 
generation  has  an  interest  in  the  subject,  that 
is,  to  judge  by  the  gathering  that  listened  to 
Mr.  Walter's  interesting  causerie  on  anatomy, 
delivered  in  the  large  hall  at  Mrs.  Duncan's 
dancing  academy.  The  other  talks  of  this 
series  have  been  given  in  the  quarters  of  the 
Sketch  Club,  but  the  audiences  have  gradually 
grown  so  that  more  space  was  necessary. 
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The  subject  was  anatomy,  and  it  may  be  said 
the  lecturer  made  dry  bones  very  interesting. 
A  variety  of  drawings  and  designs  explaining 
different  phases  of  the  subject  were  examined 
with  attention.  Mr.  Walter  has  the  gift  of 
words,  and  in  expressions  clear-cut,  forcible, 
and  nervous,  vitalizes  whatever  he  talks  about. 

*  *  * 

The  Rev.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walk  have  re- 
moved to  their  new  residence,  "Trinity  Rec- 
tory," 1710  Bush  Street,  and  will  be  at  home 
on  Thursdays.  The  house,  which  is  quite 
commodious,  is  charmingly  furnished,  and 
will,  no  doubt,  be  the  scene  of  many  a  church 
reception.  Mrs.  Walk  is  a  talented  hostess, 
and  the  Rectory  dinners  are  examples  of  the 
highest  cuisine.  Mrs.  David  Walk,  of  In- 
diana, is  at  present  visiting  at  the  Rectory, 
and  Mrs.  S.  S.  Matthews,  of  Kansas  City,  is 
expected  from  the  East  Monday.  She  is  to 
spend  some  time  here  with  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Walk. 

Miss  Goad  has  had  many  compliments  over 
the  success  of  the  entertainment  at  her  home 
last  week.  From  a  musical  point  of  view  it 
left  little  to  be  desired,  and  the  financial  re- 
sults have  made  happy  the  lady  managers  of 
the  Orphanage.  Some  $750  were  taken  in  and 
the  money  came  at  a  time  when  it  was  espe- 
cially welcome.  Is  it  because  this  is  the 
fashionable  charity  par  excellence  that  the 
beneficent  millionaire  invariably  omits  it  from 
his  list  of  bequests,  I  wonder?  I  know  of  no 
other  institution  more  deserving  of  support. 

It  was  serious  that  illness  of  Irving  M. 
Scott's.  It  was  feared  at  one  time  that  he 
would  not  recover.  But  men  of  his  calibre  do 
not  succumb  without  a  fierce  struggle,  and, 
now  I  am  told  the  invalid  is  in  a  fair  way  to 
regaining  his  strength.  Though  Henry  T,  of 
the  Scott  ilk,  is  a  man  of  remarkable  execu- 
tive ability,  the  loss  of  so  tremendous  a 
hustler  as  Irving  M.  would  have  meant  a 
material  loss  to  the  big  ironworks.  The  con- 
cern requires  his  energy  and  motive  power, 
for  he  can  bring  in  work  when  all  the  others 
fail.  Outside  his  personal  interests  Mr.  Scott 
is  a  broad-brained  progressive  man  whom  the 
community  could  have  ill-spared. 

*  *  * 

If  the  proper  degree  of  spirit  can  only  be 
infused  into  the  participants,  conversation 
parties  can  be  made  very  interesting.  There 
was. one  at  Mrs.  A.  L-  Bancroft's,  on  Franklin 
Street,  last  Saturday  evening — a  very  pleasant 
affair  it  proved.  There  was  a  programme  of 
subjects  for  discussion,  and  the  men  engaged 
the  girls  as  though  lor  dancing.  Of  the 
various  wise  and  witty  things  said  on  love, 
marriage,  poetry,  music,  and  the  other  topics, 
no  record  was  kept,  but  I  am  sure  the  clash 
of  bright  young  minds  must  have  emitted 
verbal  sparks  of  considerable  lustre. 

*  *  * 

In  circles  that  are  fashionably  musical  con- 
siderable interest  attaches  to  the  meetings 
of  the  Sunday  quartet.  Composed  of  four 
talented  members  of  the  Saturday  Morning 
Orchestra,  it  practices  every  Sabbath  at  the 
home  of  one  of  its  members,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Signor  Minetti,  the  well-known  vio- 
linist. Miss  Alice  Ames,  Miss  Eugenia  Hush, 
Miss  Daisy  Polk  and  Miss  Bessie  Ames  are 
the  component  parts  of  the  organization,  and 
though  but  half  a  dozen  meetings  have  been 
held  the  players  have  got  into  thorough  sym- 
pathy with  one  another  and  improve  rapidly. 
They  generally  have  an  audience  of  young 
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eople.  At  a  recent  meeting  some  of  Shatter 
[oward's  latest  compositions  were  played. 

*  *  * 

THAT  ANOTHER  engagement  prevented 
iy  participation  in  the  Belle  Baya  seance  at  the 
rand  Hotel  I  have  regretted  more  keenly 
nee  then  at  the  moment.  The  Oriental 
ne  danced  with  a  gladsome  grace  that  quite 
iptivated  the  distinguished  audience  gathered 
)  see  her  and  from  some  of  the  descriptions 
f  the  performance,  I  am  persuaded  she  left 
ttle  to  their  imaginations.  No  one  will  deny 
le  fascination  of  the  star  of  the  Turkish 
llage.  She  interests  most  people  without 
i  effort  and  when  she  puts  forth  to  the  ut- 
ost  her  saltatory  powers  there  is  nothing 
ft  but  wonder.    She  is  absolutely  scenic. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  bit  trying  transferring  this  Light  of 
gypt  from  Sunset  City  to  the  temporary 
latform  iu  the  parlor  at  the  Grand.  How- 
;er,  she  had  the  honor  of  accompanying  a 
?rtaiu  eminent  horse  person  through  the 
alace  and  over  the  Montgomery  Street  bridge, 
'ardly  a  soul  saw  them  crossing  and  no  one 
ive  the  invited  knew  aught  of  the  affair  until 
sxt  morning.  A  good  deal  of  champagne  re- 
eved the  occasion  of  any  imputation  of  dry- 
;ss.  Before  the  Oriental  retired  she  had  several 
mipetitors  whose  dancing  while  less  graceful 
lan  her  own  lacked  neither  the  fire  nor  the 
Dandon  of  the  far,  far  East. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  skipping  and  a  jumping  of 
porters  about  the  Palace  on  Tuesday  last 
lat  was  interesting  to  witness.  It  is  years 
nee  the  hotel  had  such  a  distinguished  party 
i  its  books,  and  it  behooved  journalism  to 
3  its  duty  in  making  known  its  arrival  and 
mcealing  the  identity  of  the  visitors  by 
eans  of  portraits.  Undoubtedly  the  most 
iposing  of  the  visitors  is  General  Schofield 
ho  commands  the  army.  He  is  a  most  ex- 
ted  personage  so  filled  with  the  sense  of  his 
ilitary  dignity  that  one  must  have  courage 
:  a  high  order  to  approach  him.  He  has 
;en  known  to  talk  in  a  half  familiar  way 
ith  Colonels,  but  I  believe  the  very  dignified 
tiafter  found  it  a  hard  task  to  obtain  admis- 
on  to  his  eminent  presence.  George  M. 
ullraan  alone  seemed  equal  to  the  reportorial 
icessities  of  the  occasion.  He  chatted 
;nially  about  the  trip,  about  his  associates 
id  their  intentions,  and  really  made  himself 
:ry  agreeable  all  around.  Of  course,  the 
irty  will  be  very  generally  feted.  Major 
athbone  has  ex-Minister  Lincoln  in  charge, 
id  will  do  the  honors  for  him.  Their 
timacy  extends  back  many  years. 

*  *  * 

In  Society  there  is  absolutely  a  dearth  of 
/ents,  the  Masten-Wilson  wedding,  a  dinner 
irty  at  the  Breeze  residence,  and  the  cotillion 
st  night  being  about  all  that  occurred.  The 
hisses  Hobart  entertained  at  their  home  on 
au  Ness  Avenue,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Jones,  wife  of 
;nator  Jones,  Mrs.  E.  M.  Gorman,  Mr.  and 
rs.  H.  W.  Gorman  and  daughters.  The 
irty  spent  a  delightful  time  visiting  the 
air  and  sightseeing  in  the  city,  and  left  for 
os  Angeles  on  the  Santa  Rosa  Thursday 
orning. 

*  *  * 

Prater  parties  continue  decidedly  in  vogue, 
id  I  hear  that  several  large  gatherings  will 
i  given  there  during  the  coming  week.  Al- 
ady  quite  a  number  of  private  entertain- 
ents  have  been  held  in  the  parlors  of  the 
rater,  which  are  furnished  in  comfortable 
yle.    These  affairs  generally  conclude  with 
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a  drive  to  the  beach.  Of  course,  the  partici- 
pants are  out  rather  late,  but  that  does  not 
figure  against  the  fun  they  enjoy. 

*  *  * 

Ecstatic  enthusiasm  to  be  appreciable  must 
be  displayed  economically.  A  plethora  of 
superlatives  is,  as  a  general  thing,  the  truest 
indication  of  a  small  vocabulary.  Oaklanders 
appear,  however,  to  totally  disregard  this, 
and  at  the  Vienna  Prater  Concert  the  other 
evening  reminded  one  of  children  at  their  first 
circus  so  vociferous  was  their  applause,  so 
multitudinous  the  encores.  The  weary  har- 
assed musicians  perspiring  profusely  barely 
succeeded  in  catching  the  last  boat,  and  rumor 
has  it  that  they  all  inquired  "  was  Oakland  so 
destitute  of  dollars  that  it  made  each  one  go 
as  far  as  its  sister  city's  five?"  Every  piece 
was  encored  twice,  and  while  at  first  this 
pleased  the  players  they  very  rapidly  dis- 
covered that  avariciousness  figured  a  larger 
part  than  love  of  music. 

Mr.  Robert  Tolmie  had  a  similar  exoerience 
at  his  piano  recital  in  Hamilton  Hall  last 
week.  Mr.  Tolmie,  like  his  prototype,  Charles 
the  First,  is  a  firm  believer  in  absolute  mon- 
archy, and  prefers  to  reign  alone.  He  whirled 
with  a  scarcely  perceptible  pause  through  the 
first  part  of  the  programme,  without  giving 
the  audience  even  a  soupcon  of  a  chance  to  tes- 
tify its  appreciation.  However,  as  even  a 
Tolmie  must  pause  between  the  Adagio  and 
Allegretto  of  a  Beethoven  sonata,  here  was 
their  chance,  and  the  long-suffering  Oakland- 
ers who  had  been  champing  their  bits,  so  to 
speak,  burst  into  the  most  violent  and  furious 
applause.  Mr.  Tolmie,  with  the  true  toler- 
ance of  genius,  smiled  pityingly  over  his 
shoulder  as  he  quietly  continued  his  piece,  and 
in  the  meshes  of  the  Allegretto  endeavored  to 
forget  the  disturbance.  Even  this  rebuff  did 
not  succeed  in  baffling  their  ardor,  for  after 
the  next  piece  they  encored  more  clamorously 
than  ever. 

*  *  * 

Last  Thursday  afternoon  Miss  Minnie 
Bailey  gave  a  true  Hawaiian  tea  in  honor  of 
a  cousin  who  is  visiting  her  fiom  Honolulu. 
"  Koa  Hall"  (as  the  Bailey  home  is  called) 
was  for  the  nonce  transformed  into  a  tropical 
paradise  with  fifty  very  charming  young 
women  doing  honors.  The  house  which 
seems  stolen  from  the  islands,  so  full  is  it  of 
quaint  and  interesting  curios,  was  prettily 
decorated  and  to  make  the  illusion  more, 
complete  the  Hawaiian  quartet  from  the 
Midwinter  Fair  chanted  a  series  of  their 
plaintively  weird  melodies.  This  is  the 
initial  entertainment  at  Koa  Hall  this  sea- 
son, the  last  being  given  on  the  occasion  of 
Miss  Bailey's  debut  last  year.  The  guests 
were  principally  from  among  the  younger  set. 

On  the  same  evening  Mrs.  Brayton  gave  an 
"  At  Home,"  and  many  were  the  discussions 
among  the  Oaklanders,  who  take  their  pleas- 
ures more  quietly  than  their  music,  as  to  how 
they  could  manage  to  take  in  both  entertain- 
ments. Notwithstanding  all  this,  Mrs.  Bray- 
ton's  was  a  very  charming  one,  and  was 
a  worthy  successor  of  her  Colonial  party. 
*  *  * 

The  notable  distinction  of  Buena  Vista  Par- 
lor, a  subdivision  of  the  "  Native  Daughters  " 
order,  is  that  it  possesses  the  prettiest  girls  in 
the  organization.  It  was  the  reputation  it 
enjoys  in  this  regard,  doubtless,  that  gathered 
so  large  an  audience  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  to 
witness  the  drill  its  members  executed  there. 
Not  having  reviewed  the  other  parlors  it  would 
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be  unpardonable  to  state  how  fully  so  interest- 
ing a  reputation  is  deserved  but  it  is  certain 
there  were  some  exceedingly  handsome  dam- 
sels en  evidence.  Otherwise  it  was  a  very 
good  show  and  worth  being  at. 

Miss  Albright  entertained  the  Highland 
Whist  Club  last  Friday  night.  The  affair 
was  quite  informal,  but  exceedingly  amusing. 
The  game  never  flagged,  and  some  really 
scientific  playing  was  exhibited.  After  the 
games  the  young  people  recited,  played,  and 
sang.  Miss  Albright  is  a  decidedly  attractive 
girl  and  an  easy,  tactful  hostess. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Meek,  who  were  mar- 
ried immediately  after  the  holiday  in  Pasa- 
dena, have  since  been  wandering  over  Florida 
and  the  southern  States,  and  enjoying  their 
honeymoon  amongst  the  orange  blossoms. 
They  have  decided  to  live  in  San  Lorenzo  and 
will  receive  friends  on  the  first  two  Wednes- 
days of  this  month. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith,  of  Arbor  Villa,  East 
Oakland,  has  simply  filled  the  hearts  of  less 
fortunate  matrons  with  envy  as  she  alone  had 
the  honor  of  entertaining  Miss  Kate  Wheelock, 
the  famous  whist  Queen.  Since  Miss  Wheel- 
ock's  advent  in  Oakland  she  has  simply  been 
besieged  with  invitations  which  she  was  obliged 
to  decline.  However,  Mrs.  Smith  in  true  ser- 
pentine fashion  overcame  her  scruples  and  per- 
suaded her  to  spend  one  evening  with  her 
ere  her  departure  for  the  East.  Seventy  guests 
were  bidden  to  meet  this  celebrity  and  all 
played  whist.  Mrs.  Smith  simply  eclipsed  all 
former  efforts  and  proved  conclusively  how  in- 
teresting the  game  may  become  under  such 
auspices.  The  house  was  simply  transformed, 
for  the  decorations  were  exceedingly  beauti- 
ful. Miss  Wheelock  expressed  her  happiness 
at  the  progress  made  by  her  pupils,  many  of 
whom  have  shown  marked  ability. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hosmer,  after  having  as  many  farewell 
appearances  as  Patti,  has  finally  departed  for 
the  East,  and  sorrow  reigns  supreme  over  the 
vast  multitude  of  Oakland's  "  higher  orders." 
She  was  accompanied  to  the  train  by  so  many 
people  that  the  President's  departure  faded 
into  insignificance  beside  it.  The  last  recep- 
tion given  her  was  on  Friday,  when  the  Starr 
King  fraternity  entertained  her.  Miss  Hos- 
mer gave  a  very  enjoyable  art  talk,  ostensibly 
on  the  Galleries  of  the  Vatican,  but  really  on 
art  models  in  general.  It  seems  there  is  a 
Hosmer  craze  at  present  in  Oakland,  and 
great  and  numerous  are  the  anticipated  re- 
forms which  I  fear  will  perish  like  the  early 
spring  blossoms  before  some  unpredicted  frost. 
I  remember  the  popularity  of  Jenness  Miller's 
Reform,  and  what  a  brief  reign  it  had.  Until 
modern  maidens  possess  forms  like  the  Venus 
de  Milo,  I  fear  that  long  will  Dress  Reform 
remain  in  abeyance. 

The  leading  literary  lights  of  Oakland  are 
anticipating  a  rare  treat.  Miss  Ida  Renfrew, 
whose  popularity  is  only  equaled  by  her 
ability,  has  promised  to  read  her  new  drama- 
tization of  "  Les  Miserables  "  on  the  tenth 
proximo.  Miss  Renfrew  is  being  extensively 
entertained  in  Oakland  by  the  disciples  of 
Mrs.  Howard.  And  in  this  way  the  vacuum 
created  by  Mrs.  Hosmer's  departure  is  slightly 
relieved.  Last  night  the  C.  Y.  T.  party,  the 
great  annual  treat  of  the  younger  Oakland 
set,  took  place  in  Masonic  Hall.  Owing  to 
the  lateness  of  the  event,  however,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  defer  further  details  until  next 
week.    The  Channels  will  give  their  regular 


THE    WAV  E 


yearly  "marionettes"  entertainment  this 
evening  at  Piedmont.  Their  house  is  admir- 
ably adapted  for  this  sort  of  thing,  as  they 
have  a  small  theatre,  fitted  with  footlights, 
drop  curtain  and  other  accessories. 

*  *  * 

The  great  May  wedding  is  that  of  Miss 
Borland,  which  will  take  place  on  the  twenty- 
third  of  that  month  at  St.  Paul's  Church. 
The  wedding  is  to  be  a  decidedly  "smart" 
affair,  as  Miss  Borland  has  numberless  girl 
friends  and  there  are  to  be  six  bridesmaids. 
Miss  Borland  is  a  genuine  daughter  of  the 
gods,  divinely  tall  and  most  divinely  fair,  and 
will  undoubtedly  look  stunning  in  bridal 
array-  Dr.  Von  Adelung,  the  groom,  is  from 
Germany,  and  immediately  after  the  ceremony 
will  take  his  wife  to  his  ancestral  home, 
where  they  will  remain  two  years.  The  main 
purpose  of  his  visit  there  is  to  pursue  his 
studies  in  the  German  hospitals.  Mrs.  Bor- 
land will  either  accompany  her  daughter  or 
will  follow  her  later. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHORUS  of  lamentations  ascending 
from  hordes  of  unhappy  concessionaires  at 
Sun-et  City  is  ot  swelled  by  either  Mr.  Ned 
Foster  or  Mr.  Carroll  Cook.  I  am  about  to 
tell  those  on  the  point  of  asking  what  either 
has  to  do  with  concessions,  that  they  are  the 
source  of  the  tamale  supply  at  the  Fair. 
Whose  idea  the  preparation  and  sale  of  this 
succulent  Spanish  edible  originally  was  I  can- 
not say,  but  the  enterprise  was  financed  by 
the  twain  and  into  the  pockets  of  both  the 
profits  are  sliding.  How  very  considerable 
the  surplus  is  may  be  realized  from  the  con- 
sumption of  chickens.  Yes,  for  the  produc- 
tion of  all  these  tamales,  some  sixteen  dozen 
of  the  feathered  tribe  of  hen  are  sacrificed 
daily  by  some  thirty-five  Mexicans,  and  I  am 
told,  after  these  dusky  myrmidons  receive 
wages  and  other  expenses  are-paid,  over  $1000 
per  week  are  left  for  Mr.  Foster  and  Mr. 
Cook. 

*  *  * 

Think  of  it,  ye  eminent  financiers  and 
clever  young  attorneys,  who  put  your  thou- 
sands into  the  Prater — they  are  simply  coining 
money,  the  members  of  the  firm  of  Foster 
&  Cook.  Nor  will  this  enterprise  end  when 
the  gates  of  Sunset  City  close,  for  they  have 
had  offers  to  open  proceedings  at  the  Antwerp 
Exposition.  To  tempt  them  thus  far  afield, 
liberal  offers  are  made,  and,  I  am  told,  they 
will  doubtless  go  there  and  reap  fortunes  by 
introducing  to  the  Dutch  palate  this  Dago 
dainty. 

*  *  * 

NO  ONE  who  knew  Mr.  Ike  Slavin  in  San 
Francisco  suspected  him  of  the  imaginative 
power  his  correspondence  indicates.  He  seems 
to  have  been  bent  on  persuading  his  fond 
uncle  that  Machiavelli  and  other  prominent 
manipulators  were  the  merest  tyros  in  com- 
parison to  him.  The  very  simplest  proceed- 
ings he  veils  under  a  mystery  of  profoundly 
subtle  machination,  until  one  is  impressed 
with  the  idea  that  corruption  is  the  order  of 
the  day,  and  that  purity  is  a  lost  art.  The 
fact  is,  the  fellow  has  taken  most  unwarrant- 
able liberties  with  the  names  of  well-known 
men.  By  Creed  Haymond  his  measure  was 
taken  soon  after  arrival,  and  it  was  seen  to 
that  his  participation  in  the  important  details 
of  the  case  would  not  precipitate  any  compli- 
cation. Haymond's  connection  was  out  of 
compliment  to  the  firm  of  Butler,  Stillman  & 
Hubbard,  who  represent  in  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  the  interest  of  Mr.  Searles. 

*  *  * 

The  correspondence  which  the  Examiner 
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has  published  has  no  imaginable  reference  to 
Mr.  Chute's  case.  His  claim  is  based  on  the 
settlement  he  negotiated  with  E-  F.  Preston, 
in  the  case  of  Terrill  vs.  Slavin,  while  Ike 
Slavin' s  letters  are  about  the  Hanson  vs. 
Slavin  suit  which  Chute  had  nothing  what- 
ever to  do  with.  As  is  indicated,  the  latter 
cause  was  lost,  and  it  seems  as  though  an 
effort  is  being  made  to  force  General  Hubbard 
during  his  stay  here  to  make  some  kind  of 
settlement  with  Hanson.  Under  the  circum- 
stances it  is  highly  improbable  the  attempt 
will  succeed. 

*  *  * 

NO  STORY  that  I  have  ever  heard  about 
Sam  Rainey,  the  Warm  Springs  agricultural- 
ist, equals  in  humor  a  recent  incident  in  his 
career.  As  is  well  known,  Sam  has  retired 
from  politics,  but  that  fact  does  not  prevent 
many  of  his  old  friends  in  this  city  from  at- 
tempting to  negotiate  small  loans  from  him. 
In  fact,  now  that  he  is  out  of  politics  it  is  as- 
sumed by  these  gentlemen  that  Sam  ought  to 
be  more  than  ever  willing  to  divide  his  sub- 
stance. One  day  a  few  weeks  ago  Rainey 
came  over  from  Warm  Springs  to  draw  a  few 
of  his  dividends.  On  Kearny  Street  he  met 
an  ancient  political  friend  who  has  been  over- 
taken by  misfortune  since  the  disappearance 
of  Buckley  and  Rainey  from  the  scene.  This 
gentleman  took  Sam  mysteriously  aside  and 
asked  for  the  loan  of  half  a  dollar. 

"Sorry,"  said  the  great  politician,  "but  I 
am  dead  broke.  Never  was  so  hard  up  in  my 
life." 

*  *  * 

There  were  some  expressions  of  surprise  on 
the  part  of  the  old  friend,  an  extension  of 
sympathy,  and  the  two  parted.  Three  hours 
afterward  the  old  friend  was  relating  his 
experience  to  a  political  intimate  at  the  Bald- 
win. 

"What  do  you  think  Sam  Rainey  told  me 
this  afternoon?"  he  asked,  with  a  sarcastic 
tinge  to  his  voice.  "  I  struck  him  for  a  half 
and  he  said  he  was  flat  broke.  Fact,  I  assure 
you." 

"  You  seem  to  doubt  him  ?  " 

"  Of  course;  it  was  a  blanked  lie.  S'pose  I 
don't  know  that  he's  got  stuff?  " 

"Well,  you're  off  this  time.  Rainey  is 
dead  broke,  and  no  mistake;  he  hasn't  a 
cent." 

The  old  friend  looked  astonished.  "You 
don't  tell  me?  Where  did  he  lose  all  his 
money?  " 

"  Why,  he  was  on  the  bond  of  that  fellow, 
Leonard,  of  the  Santa  Clara  Bank.  He  lost 
all  his  ready  money  in  the  failure." 

"  How  about  those  houses  up  on  Bush 
Street  ?  " 

' 1  Oh,  he  was  overdrawn  at  the  Pacific 
Bank  when  it  busted,  and  he  had  to  sell  them 
to  pay  up." 

The  old  friend  was  now  thoroughly  con- 
vinced that  Sam  had  told  him  the  truth.  ' '  Poor 
fellow,"  he  said;  and  he  went  down  in  the 
Twenty-eighth  District  to  spread  the  news. 

But  this  is  not  the  funny  part  of  the  story. 
Three  days  after  the  conversation  at  the  Bald- 
win the  Chronicle  appeared  with  a  circum- 
stantial account  of  the  rumor  that  Rainey  had 
lost  all  his  money. 

*  *  * 

VERY  FASHIONABLE  the  patronage  of 
the  Vienna  Prater.  One  sees  the  best  people 
out  there.  They  listen  to  the  music  of  the 
orchestra  by  the  hour  and  applaud  not  too 
rapturously,  but  with  sufficient  acclamation  to 
induce  that  graceful  bow  of  Herr  Court-Direc- 
tor Scheel.  It  is  not  too  much  of  a  bow,  but 
what  an  infinitude  of  shades  it  has.  It  is 
ever  a  tenth  of  a  degree  lower  to  an  audience 
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that  fills  Metropolitan  Temple  than  it 
attains  to  in  Kaiser  Franz  Joseph  Hall, 
it  be  because  in  the  Temple  no  rival  music 
celebrities  dispute  the  sway  of  the  Herr  Cot 
Director  ?  But  no  one  knows  better  than  h<; 
what  miserable  likenesses  these  are  that  frowt 
down  so  menacingly  on  the  attentive  Sat 
Franciscans  who  sit  sipping  at  the  tables!  0:* 
is  it  because  of  the  undue  quantity  of  lemoa 
ade  consumed  in  Franz  Joseph  Hall  ? 

*  *  * 

Lemonade  ?  I  hear  some  one  ask  incredu 
lously.  Yes — veritable  lemonade.  The  nict 
young  women  who  flock  to  hear  the  music  0 
the  orchestra  drink  nothing  else.  They  swal 
low  it  by  the  tankard  and  gaze  enviously  ou' 
of  the  corners  of  their  large,  languorous  eyes  at 
the  foaming  cnlmbacher  which  their  escort.' 
swallow  so  eagerly.  On  one  especial  night  0 
high  carnival  eight  gallons  of  the  delectabk 
and  innocuous  fluid  were  consumed.  And  yel 
Rev-  Yatman,  engaged  in  "  reviving  "  the  com- 
munity, will  surely  state  ere  he  flits  to  some 
other  municipality  that  here  is  the  wickedest 
city  in  all  the  world  and  the  most  intemper- 
ate. If  he  only  knew  about  those  eight  gal 
Ions  of  lemonade  and  the  stiff  bow  of  Hen 
Court-Director  Scheel  whose  contempt  foi 
those  who  can  and  yet  do  not  drink  beer  pro- 
vokes that  abbreviated  bow  in  Kaiser  Fran? 
Joseph  Hall. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSUMPTION  which  classes  the 
pinnacle  of  terrestrial  bliss  and  the  position 
of  General-Solicitor  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  as  twin  peaks,  is  based  on  the  cir- 
cumstantial evidence  of  appearances  rather 
than  on  the  more  reliable  testimony  of  experi- 
ence. The  eminent  distinction  of  the  post  ii. 
obvious — a  superb  income  is  attached  to  it  and 
in  a  certain  degree  reasonable  is  the  conclu- 
sion  that  its  attainment  means  success  in  life. 
Yet,  looking  into  the  past,  over  the  careers  ol 
Mr.  W.  F.  Herrin's  predecessors  I  am  not  sc 
sure  about  the  unmixed  happiness  of  being 
General-Solicitor  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany. I  am  not  certain  it  is  a  place  that  for- 
tune reserves  for  her  favorites,  though  I  an 
aware  some  of  the  competitors  of  the  clevei 
incumbent  insist  on  ranking  him  as  beloved  0:, 
the  fickle  goddess. 

*  *  * 

The  sad  happening  that  set  me  considering 
the  subject  was  the  death  of  Mr.  Herrin'-' 
young  son  a  week  or  so  ago.  He  was  little, 
more  than  an  infant  it  is  true,  but  about  thai 
there  is  little  that  reconciles  to  bereavement. 
The  original  head  of  the  law  department  was, 
E.  B.  Crocker.  He  left  seven  millions  oi' 
more,  but  he  died  of  softening  of  the  brain  I 
Robert  Robinson  who  succeeded  him  still  lives  1 
physically  robust  but  mentally  a  wreck.  The 
labors  of  the  place  were  too  much  for  hi? 
brain.  The  greatest  of  them  all  was  Judge: 
Sanderson.  He,  during  the  period  of  hi;! 
power,  suffered  untold  agonies  from  the  gou' 
and  dropped  dead  in  the  prime  of  his  intellect  ' 
ual  strength.  Creed  Haymond  with  all  hi; 
brilliancy,  and  his  was  certainly  a  most  con 
spicuous  figure,  lived  unhappily  enough  anc: 
died  long  years  before  his  time. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Craig,  a  man  of  eminent  probity  anc 
unique  conscientiousness,  who,  had  he  bu 
stopped  in  Placer  County,  might  have  lived  ou 
the  Scriptural  limit  of  years,  died  of  pleuris\ 
soon  after  his  oppointment.  It  mav  be  tha 
in  his  own  person  Mr.  Herrin  will  reverst 
this  order  of  unfortunate  events.  Who  know: 
but  as  soon  as  he  understands  the  neces 
sities  of  the  case  he  will  secure  in  hi 
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favor  a  majority  of  the  Fates  with  the  same 
dexterity  that  he  wins  the  control  of  a  Board 
of  Supervisors. 

*  *  * 

MISFORTUNE  has  a  most  uncomfortable 
trick  of  following  some  people  unmercifully. 
If  for  a  time  the  lines  of  their  lives  seem  cast 
in  pleasant  places,  it  is  but  to  intensify  the 
contrast  when  the  initial  blow  comes.  Then 
there  is  an  avalanche  and  the  victim,  stunned 
and  blinded,  wonders  what  he  or  his  ancestors 
have  ever  done  to  deserve  such  ontoward  treat- 
ment at  the  hands  of  Fate.  If  one  possesses 
an  analytic  turn,  and  is  bent  on  finding  some 
cause  for  an  effect,  it  is  easy  to  assign  morals 
to  most  episodes.  For  instance,  here  is  a  tale 
that  might  be  pointed  with  maxims  if  some 
one  or  other  considers  it  worth  that  attention. 
The  sufferer  is  a  girl — a  pretty  and  rather 
interesting  maiden,  who,  for  some  time,  has 
done  duty  as  typewriter  and  General  Secre- 
tary to  the  Manager  at  the  Grand  Hotel.  At 
that  caravansary  a  confidence  operator  of  con- 
siderable experience,  Bayly  by  name,  had 
rooms,  and  under  his  influence  the  girl  fell — 
with  consequences  sad  to  relate. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  better  basis  for  fascination  than 
a  complete  absence  of  principle.  Thus  gifted, 
one  may  conquer  hearts  innumerable  with  the 
ease  this  Bayly  won  the  love  of  this  girl.  He 
took  her  driving  to  the  Park,  to  the  races,  to 
the  theatre,  and  in  due  course  he  proposed 
and  was  accepted.  Just  then  it  was  she  learned 
her  lover  was  married,  and  that  his  wife,  in- 
stalled at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  had  no  inten- 
tion of  resigning  her  claim  on  him.  But  he 
promised  to  get  a  divorce,  and  for  the  time 
they  were  perfectly  happy  again.  However, 
this  daring  fellow  tempted  luck  a  little  too  far. 
It  seems  he  got  into  difficulties  over  a  game 
of  chance  at  the  beach,  with  the  consequence 
of  arrest  and  incarceration  at  the  City  Prison. 
But  you  could  not  persuade  her  of  his  worth- 
lessness,  and  to  prove  her  undying  devotion 
she  sent  to  him  her  savings,  amounting  to 
some  hundred  or  so  dollars.  Poor  little  girl! 
She  enlisted  in  his  cause  a  journalistic  war- 
horse,  who  procured  the  fellow's  release  on  a 
promise  of  flitting  within  twenty-four  hours. 
*  *  * 

Back  he  came  to  the  Grand,  packed  his  be- 
longings, paid  the  bill  out  of  another  contri- 
bution levied  on  the  type-writer  to  whose 
financial  assistance  her  girl  friend,  the  news- 
dealer in  the  hotel  had  come,  and  then  off. 
Xo  sooner  did  he  reach  Chicago  than  he  was 
arrested  for  forgery.  He  wrote  to  her  of  his 
hardship,  and  the  letter,  falling  into  unfriendly 
hands,  reached  the  manager  who  considered 
she  had  acted  if  not  only  unwisely  but  improp- 
erly. She  was  dismissed.  But  misfortune 
had  yet  a  last  blow.  To  her  lodgings  one 
night  came  the  wife— the  veritable  Mrs.  Bayly. 
She  accused  the  maiden  of  stealing  her  hus- 
band's affections.  There  was  a  scene — a  sad 
scene — loud  voices,  recriminations.  The 
climax — the  appearance  of  a  police  officer  who 
led  the  irate  wife  away,  leaving  the  victim  in 
tears.    Poor  little  girl. 

IN  MANY  WAYS  Richard  Croker,  the 
celebrated  New  York  political  boss,  who 
dropped  in  upon  us  the  other  day  and  left  for 
the  East  unostentatiously  last  Monday,  is  a 
remarkable  man.  His  history  shows  that  he 
has  literally  fought  his  way  to  his  present 
position  at  the  head  of  the  Tammany  Hall 
organization,  and  yet  there  is  nothing  about 
him  that  would  indicate  the  possession  of 
rare  pugilistic  qualities.    A  friend  of  mine 
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who  met  Croker  and  talked  with  him — some- 
thing, by  the  way,  that  no  newspaperman  dur- 
ing his  western  trip  was  permitted  to  do — tells 
me  that  if  he  had  not  known  the  distinguished 
politician  he  would  have  taken  him  for  a  boss 
stone  mason  out  in  his  Sunday  suit.  Per- 
haps this  is  as  vivid  a  description  of  Croker  as 
was  ever  put  into  words.  The  "reserve 
power,"  of  which  the  imaginative  reporters 
speak  in  their  pen  sketches,  is  merely  Croker's 
strong,  hard  appearance;  his  diffidence  and 
modesty  are  the  outcome  of  cautious  ignorance. 
In  short,  Boss  Croker  is  a  common  man  of 
great  muscular  power  who  simply  knows 
enough  to  hold  his  tongue. 

But  when  disposed  to  do  so  he  can  talk 
somewhat  glibly.  Like  all  men  possessed  of 
a  robust  physique  he  is  very  fond  of  fast 
horses  and  horse  racing.  In  order,  therefore, 
to  arouse  his  inner  conscience  it  is  only  neces- 
sary to  talk  "  horse."  My  friend  employs  a 
rather  discerning  mind  in  his  business,  and  no 
sooner  had  he  brought  it  to  bear  upon  the 
great  boss  than  he  discovered  this  weakness. 
Beginning  on  "  horse,"  he  finished  by  extract- 
ing from  Croker  his  opinion  of  Bourke 
Cockran,  "Sunset"  Cox,  Tom  Grady  and 
other  Tammany  celebrities.  This  is  some- 
thing that  no  newspaperman  has  ever  been 
able  to  do,  and  perhaps  many  of  Croker's 
most  intimate  friends  are  unaware  of  the  real 
reason  why  he  dislikes  Cockran  and  thinks 
that  when  Cox  died  the  country  lost  a  man  of 
small  consequence.  My  friend  observed,  how- 
ever, that  Mr.  Cox  was  a  very  brilliant  man. 

"  Yes,"  returned  Croker,  as  he  stroked  his 
beard  musingly,  "  a  very  bright  man,  but  he 
never  stood  up." 

It  was  sometime  before  the  meaning  of  this 
phrase  "stood  up"  became  thoroughly  plain  to 
those  who  listened  to  the  conversation.  My 
friend  finally  figured  out  that  it  meant  that  the 
Tammany  bosses  always  experienced  difficulty 
in  "  handling"  Mr.  Cox. 

*  *  * 

Croker  has  a  peculiar  style  in  conversa- 
tion. He  looks  you  squarely  in  the  eye,  and 
the  moment  he  discovers  that  your  opinions 
are  running  counter  to  his,  he  ends  the  diffi- 
culty by  permitting  you  to  have  your  own 
way.  To  my  friend  he  expressed  the  opinion 
that  Grady,  who  has  been  placed  on  the 
bench  of  one  of  the  Police  Courts  of  New 
York  for  twelve  years  at  a  salary  of  $8000  a 
year,  was  a  good  and  true  man.  "  He-always 
stands  up"  was  the  qualification,  which  in 
the  eyes  of  Tammany  Hall,  made  him  the 
peer  of  the  greatest.  Bourke  Cockran  the 
boss  does  not  like.  He  admitted  that  he  is  a 
very  bright  man,  a  formidable  lawyer,  an  effi- 
cient Congressman,  and  one  of  the  great  ora- 
tors of  the  Democracy.  "  But  he  won't  stand 
up."  It  is  immaterial  to  Croker  whether 
Cochran  is  a  national  Democrat,  who  reflects 
lustre  upon  his  party,  and  whose  influence  is 
widespread  and  constantly  increasing;  the 
fact  that  he  will  not  obey  orders  is  in  his 
estimation  a  fault  which  extinguishes  all  his 
virtues.  Croker  was  not  born  to  the  purple. 
He  began  as  an  humble  private  in  the 
ranks,  and  has  reached  the  position  of  a 
General  by  hard  fighting.  He  cannot  under- 
stand how  any  soldier  will  refuse  to  obey 
the  orders  of  his  commander. 

*  *  * 

And  herein  the  reflecting  reader  will  dis- 
cover the  real  secret  of  the  political  power  in 
New  York  City  and  Tammany  Hall.  As  Grand 
Sachem  of  that  organization,  Croker  receives 
a  salary  of  $15,000  a  year.    He  is  regularly 
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employed  to  make  judges,  legislators,  mayors 
and  sheriffs,  and  he  executes  the  work  largely 
to  suit  himself.  Perhaps  he  consults  a  few  of 
the  leaders  now  and  then,  but  practically  he 
personally  attends  to  the  distribution  of  the 
60,000  offices  that  fall  to  Tammany  every  time 
it  carries  New  York  City.  When  the  consoli- 
dation of  New  York,  Brooklyn,  and  their 
suburbs  takes  place,  Gotham  will  contain 
3,000,000  souls.  If  Croker  continues  to  boss 
Tammany  he  will  then  be  the  dictator  of  a 
larger  population  than  fills  many  States — not 
the  regularly  chosen  dictator,  but  the  hired 
dictator  of  a  faction,  which  by  superior  or- 
ganization and  discipline  triumphs  over  mere 
numbers.  Like  the  Roman  general  attacked 
by  five  times  his  own  force,  Croker  is  at  the 
head  of  a  thoroughly  trained  army.  He  can 
whip  five  times  as  many  barbarians  because 
they  either  cannot  or  will  not  organize.  Like 
all  good  generals,  he  knows  how  valuable  are 
soldiers  that  "stand  up." 

*  *  * 

THE  CONTEST  for  Superior  Judges  is 
about  the  only  political  battle  concerning 
which  any  interest  is  at  present  being  mani- 
fested by  the  politicians.  The  terms  of  four 
Judges  expire  in  January  next,  and  it  is  gen- 
erally understood  that  all  the  incumbents  de- 
sire to  succeed  themselves.  Judges  Coffey 
and  Levy  have  served  six-year  terms,  but 
Judges  Daingerfield  and  Belcher  are  filling  out 
unexpired  terms,  the  former  by  election  and 
the  latter  by  appointment.  It  has  been  stated 
that  Judge  Coffey  contemplates  retiring  from 
the  bench,  but  the  rumor  is  not  authoritative, 
and  many  of  the  Jurist's  intimate  friends  say 
that  if  he  entertains  any  such  intention  he  has 
as  yet  kept  it  to  himself.  It  is  conceded,  how- 
ever, that  if  Judge  Coffey  desires  a  re-nomina- 
tion the  Democratic  party  will  be  compelled 
to  give  it  to  him. 

With  Judge  Levy,  however,  the  sailing  is 
not  so  clear.  As  a  Judge  that  gentleman  is 
acknowledged  to  be  at  the  head  of  his  class. 
He  has  all  the  qualities  of  a  shrewd  and  cap- 
able lawyer,  and  few  or  none  of  his  decisions 
have  ever  been  reversed  by  the  Supreme 
Court.  But,  somehow,  the  politicians  do  not 
seem  to  regard  his  success  at  the  boxes  this 
year  as  probable.  The  lawyers  generally 
think  Levy  ought  to  succeed  himself,  and 
many  of  them  are  aiding  his  candidacy. 
Presiding  Judge  Hebbard  is  assigning  crimi- 
nal business  to  his  department,  and  probably 
before  the  Conventions  meet  he  will  be 
sufficiently  advertised  to  go  before  the  people. 
In  the  meantime  his  friends  are  closing  ranks 
and  getting  to  work.  Judge  Daingerfield  will 
also  have  rough  sailing,  but  it  is  probable 
that  as  the  day  for  action  approaches  he  will 
grow  stronger.  His  father  was  a  famous 
Judge.  Formany  years  he  sat  in  the  Twelfth 
District  Court,  and  when  the  Superior  Court 
was  organized  in  1880,  he  became  its  first 
Presiding  Judge.  He  literally  died  in  the 
harness.  The  present  Judge  Daingerfield  in- 
herits some  of  his  father's  popularity,  for  at 
the  last  election  he  was  chosen  for  the  unex- 
pired term  over  several  other  apparently 
stronger  candidates.  Judge  Belcher  is  said  to 
be  quite  certain  to  receive  a  Republican  nomi- 
nation, and  so  is  not  worrying  to  any  great 
extent. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  being  formed  in  this  sitw  at 
present  a  political  party  of  which  the  newspa- 
pers have  as  yet  made  no  me  iti  >n.  S  >  Ur  it 
is  nameless,  but  if  I  were  to  judge  from  the 
names  of  some  of  the  gentlemen  who  speak  at 
its  meetings,  I  should  say  that  a  proper  desig- 
nation  for  it  would  be  the  "Resurrection 
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Party."  This  name  arises  in  ray  mind  from 
the  circumstance  not  only  that  the  issues  up- 
on which  it  bases  its  claim  to  support  are  long 
since  dead,  but  that  the  candidates  it  puts 
forth  are  cadavers  of  long  standing.  The 
party  holds  public  meetings  upon  the  streets 
every  night,  at  which  its  platform  is  read  to 
the  wondering  unemployed  who  gather  about 
to  listen.  Here  is  its  platform:  "The 
Chinese  must  go;  turn  the  rascals  out  of  the 
City  Hall;  all  city  contract  work  must  be 
abolished."  Of  course  the  proposition  to  turn 
the  rascals  out  of  the  City  Hall  involves 
turning  in  such  rascals  as  may  be  selected  by 
the  new  party. 

*  *  * 

But  the  political  cadavers  who  have  already 
been  nominated  by  this  party  present  a  start- 
ling picture.  For  Mayor  they  will  run  Dr. 
C.  C.  O'Donnell,  the  eminent  physician,  who, 
if  chosen,  says  he  will  clean  the  streets  and 
sewers  and  remove  the  Chinese.  For  Superior 
Judge  they  have  nominated  Colonel  George 
W.  Fox,  the  eminent  barrister.  For  Super- 
visor from  the  Third  Ward,  they  have  selected 
James  W.  Burling;  from  the  Tenth,  M.  J. 
McBride,  and  from  the  Eleventh,  C.  D.  Doug- 
las. I  can  surmise  where  the  new  party  pro- 
cured all  the  names  except  Burling's.  How 
it  ever  managed  to  wheel  him  into  line  passes 
my  comprehension.  When  last  I  heard  from 
Mr.  Burling  he  was  a  Republican  Supervisor. 
But  this  is  not  all.  John  S.  Enos,  who  has 
successively  been  a  Democrat,  Workingman, 
Republican  and  Populist,  has  been  nominated 
for  Police  Judge.  For  Sheriff,  John  Lenihan, 
who  went  to  the  State  Senate  on  the  Buckley 
ticket  a  few  years  ago,  has  been  named.  And, 
finally  Denis  Kearny  is  the  orator  of  the  new 
party.  However,  I  wish  this  party  success. 
But  before  it  will  ever  be  allowed  on  the  Aus- 
tralian ballot  it  will  have  to  disinfect  its  can- 
didates. 

I  CAN  IMAGINE  the  community  and 
the  corporations  celebrating  with  boisterous 
acclaim  the  conclusion  of  Attorney  General 
Hart's  term.  If  ever  there  lived  an  individ- 
ual with  pre-eminent  capacity  for  mixing 
himself  up  in  the  affairs  of  others  to  his  per- 
sonal advantage,  this  is  the  man.  Gorgeously 
indifferent  to  consequences  and  proud  of  a 
luck  that  seems  to  act  as  a  species  of  mentor, 
rescuing  him  from  places  that  are  tight,  he 
has  a  finger  in  every  pie  that  is  open.  The 
press  and  the  corporations  inveigh  against 
him;  accusations  are  volleyed  at  him,  but  he 
keeps  on  regardless,  and  seemingly  finds  the 
winning  side  by  some  intuition  whose  source 
is  too  deep  for  the  insight  of  the  casual  ob- 
server. In  last  issue  I  could  not  resist  the 
temptation  of  devoting  a  paragraph  or  so  to 
the  manner  in  which  this  eminent  financier 
extracted  a  loan  from  the  late  Montgomery,  of 
blessed  memory.  This  week  he  is  again  be- 
fore the  public  in  the  Pacific  Bank  flurry. 

Curious  as  it  may  seem,  the  supremacy  of 
Captain  Jim  McDonald  is  largely  due  to  the 
agency  of  Asmodeus  Hart.  Despite  the 
assumption  that  Dick  McDonald  had  con- 
ferred such  obligations  on  him  that  he  was 
forever  bound  to  his  cause,  the  versatile 
attorney  discovered  in  the  millionaire  a  more 
convertible  instrument  than  the  nephew 
offered,  and  while  in  Washington,  recently, 
he  slipped  over  to  New  York  and  persuaded 
the  old  Doctor  to  leave  his  power  of  attorney 
with  the  ponderous  Captain  Jim — this  in  the 
face  of  his  assurance  to  the  younger  man  that 
all  his  influence  would  be  exerted  in  the  other 
direction.  It  naturally  follows  that  Dick 
McDonald,  betrayed  by  the  man  he  regarded 


as  his  friend,  should  feel  indignant, — hence 
the  threats  of  suits  and  proceedings  that  are 
being  made.  It  is  in  answer  to  these  that  the 
Attorney-General  hints  at  an  investigation  of 
the  affairs  of  the  People's  Home  Savings 
Bank,  but  this  is  a  veritable  bluff.  I  imagine 
he  would  relish  such  an  examination  as  little 
as  some  other  people. 

*  *  * 

The  outcome  of  all  these  contests  will  simply 
be  the  unearthing  of  another  crop  of  scandals. 
Dark  as  the  record  of  the  institution  is  so  far 
the  revelations  that  the  future  may  develop 
must  surely  be  more  noxious.  Rumor  indi- 
cates strange  doings,  the  illegal  deeding  to 
this  individual  or  that  of  valuable  properties, 
the  conversion  to  one  interest  or  another  of 
assets  belonging  to  the  defunct  bank.  Law- 
yers and  officials  are  involved  and  I  shall  be 
surprised  if,  under  the  investigation  of  the 
Grand  Jury,  some  strange  developments  are 
not  made.  One  thing  I  know  and  that  is 
since  the  charge  of  Judge  Hebbard  quite  a 
number  of  personages  have  been  shaking  in 
their  shoes  fearing  an  expose  that  may  mean 
ruin,  possibly  San  Quentin. 

The  question  of  the  moment  is,  What  will 
the  new  Grand  Jury  do  ?  In  certain  well-in- 
formed quarters  it  is  said  great  things  are  ex- 
pected, and  no  one  would  be  particularly 
surprised  if,  under  the  direction  of  Judge 
Hebbard,  it  made  the  pace  for  some  of  the 
corruptionists.  This  would  be  interesting. 
The  readiness  with  which  Cashier  Flood  was 
re-indicted  has  added  to  the  weight  of  these 
predictions.  Of  course,  its  career  can  hardly 
parallel  that  of  the  Wallace  Grand  Jury,  but 
it  may  do  much  in  a  variety  of  directions. 
*  *  * 

IN  THE  CIRCLES  given  to  discussing 
Federal  topics  there  is  considerable  interest 
expressed  over  the  identity  of  U.  S.  District- 
Attorney  Garter's  successor.  What  the  gen- 
eral opinion  is  worth  in  such  a  connection 
most  of  my  readers  realize,  but  rumor  has 
given  the  place  to  Henry  S.  Foote,  the  well- 
known  lawyer  and  jurist,  who  would  seem 
eminently  fitted  for  the  post,  both  in  the 
possession  of  the  talent  and  learning  necessary. 
There  is  talk  that  something  quite  unexpected 
may  happen  in  this  quarter — that  the  present 
Assistant  District-Attorney,  Mr.  Knight,  may 
be  selected  to  prosecute  on  behalf  of  the  Fed- 
eral government.  Mr.  Knight  is  a  young 
man  of  more  than  ordinary  talent,  who,  in 
addition  to  excellent  abilities  and  thorough 
training,  has  the  advantage  of  close  re- 
lationship to  Attorney-General  Olney.  He 
has  been  trying  government  cases  for  several 
months  past  with  a  degree  of  success  that  has 
commended  the  attention  of  the  veterans. 
For  another  reason,  however,  this  appoint- 
ment is  the  subject  of  considerable  interest, 
and  that  is  because  of  the  declared  intention 
of  the  Government  to  break  up  the  opium 
traffic. 

*  *  * 

The  morale  of  the  Federal  quarter  during  the 
late  Administration  was  very  bad.  Between 
Chinese  and  opium  rings  most  of  the  officials 
have  been  implicated  in  corruption  more  or 
less  deep  and  dark.  From  Washington  word 
has  come  to  remove  the  stigma  on  the  service 
by  increased  vigilance  and  in  consequence 
there  is  more  spirit  in  the  big  brick  build- 
ing than  I  have  noticed  there  in  years.  I  am 
told,  too,  that  special  orders  have  been  issued  to 
Special  Agent  Phenix  directing  his  attention 
to  merchants  of  prominence  suspected  of  im- 
plication in  the  opium  ring.    Some  new  evi- 
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dence  has  recently  been  discovered  and  we 
are  promised  a  new  crop  of  sensations  that 
will  make  interesting  reading. 

*  *  * 

CAN  IT  BE  possible  some  one  has  per- 
suaded the  Examiner  that  its  attacks  on  the 
Midwinter  Fair  are  resented  by  the  commu- 
nity ?  That  it  should  have  discovered  so  palp- 
able a  truth  for  itself  is  almost  incredible.  Its 
editorial  comments  on  the  show  at  the  Park 
have  recently  been  quite  apologetic  in  tone. 
It  has  begun  explaining  that  the  interests  of 
the  community  compelled  the  criticisms  of  the 
Executive  Committee  and  the  Director-Gen- 
eral, that  the  spirit  of  journalistic  rivalry  was 
not  the  inspiration.  I  imagine  Mr.  De 
Young  must  be  amused  over  the  manner  the 
Monarch  has  embroiled  itself  of  late.  Be- 
tween the  Fair  and  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  it  has  exhibited  a  degree  of  policy  and 
discretion  that  cannot  fail  to  win  the  congratu- 
lations of  all  its  enemies. 

*  *  * 

To  hold  Mr.  Hearst  personally  responsible  for 
the  astonishingly  impolitic  course  his  journal 
has  recently  pursued,  would  be  unfair.  He 
cannot  but  be  swayed  by  the  advice  of  his 
editors,  whose  experience  certainly  should 
have  guarded  them  against  the  commission  of 
errors  so  flagrant.  Whoever  knows  aught 
about  journalism  realizes  that  the  sin  of  sins 
consists  in  antagonizing  a  religious  sect.  It 
is  almost  as  unpardonable  as  attacking  a  proj- 
ect for  which  the  entire  community  has  been 
assessed  and  in  whose  success  the  whole  State 
is  interested.  Reviewing  the  career  of  the 
Examiner,  one  cannot  but  think  of  the 
aphorism,  "Those  whom  the  gods  would 
destroy  they  first  make  mad." 

*  *  * 

WHETHER  Assessor  Siebe  will  succeed 
himself  appears  to  be  a  problem  which  is  at- 
tracting considerable  attention  in  political  cir- 
cles just  now.  It  is  a  matter  of  history  that  no 
Assessor  has  ever  managed  to  get  the  office 
twice,  and  although  Mr.  Siebe's  popularity  is 
undoubted,  mauy  of  the  politicians  are  now 
willing  to  buy  pools  that  he  will  not  be  re- 
nominated by  the  Republican  Convention. 
The  fight  that  John  D.  Daly  is  making  against 
him  is  of  the  stalwart  order,  and  as  the  Re- 
publicans think  they  have  a  sure  thing  this 
year,  stalwartism  is  at  a  premium.  The 
Assessor  never  was  a  very  strict  party  man,  and 
although  circumstances  contributed  to  obscure 
his  offenses  against  party  discipline  in  1890, 
they  are  going  to  be  sprung  on  him  this  year 
in  all  their  vigor. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Siebe's  ambition  to  succeed  him- 
self does  not  at  all  compare  with  the  ambitions 
of  the  swarm  of  candidates  who  infest  his 
office.  William  J.  Ruddick,  formerly  County 
Clerk,  but  who  is  now  employed  in  the  Asses- 
sor's office,  is  a  candidate  for  Mr.  Siebe's  place. 
Owing  to  the  warm  personal  relations  which 
subsist  between  them,  however,  I  suppose 
Mr.  Ruddick's  aspirations  are  contingent  on 
Siebe's  discomfiture.  Edgar  Briggs,  the  real 
estate  expert  of  the  Assessor's  office,  is  a  can- 
d.date  for  the  State  Board  of  Equalization. 
Oscar  Tolle  another  Deputy  in  the  office, 
aspires  to  become  Tax  Collector,  while  John 
Grieff  is  on  the  quiet  canvassing  for  County 
Clerk.  But  this  is  not  all.  Deputy-Assessor 
Ed.  Kalben  wants  to  be  County  Recorder  and 
Frank  Grimes  desires  to  represent  his  district 
in  the  Assembly.  Already  I  hear  that  the 
swarm  of  official  aspirants  in  his  office  has 
alarmed  Mr.  Siebe.  He  thinks  they  will 
sacrifice  him  for  themselves,  which  of  course 
(I  speak  ironically)  is  never  done  in  politics. 
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Therefore,  a  rumor  prevails  at  the  City  Hall 
that  all  these  gentlemen  will  soon  be  notified 
to  take  in  their  signs  or  abandon  assessing  for 
a  living. 

*  *  * 

THAT  WAS  a  notable  reunion  at  the  Uni- 
versity Club  banquet  Wednesday  evening. 
Three  of  the  most  eminent  men  in  the  Repub- 
lican party  sat  together,  and  I  suppose,  looked 
the  surprise  they  felt  at  an  encounter  thus  far 
from  the  geographical  centre.  The  ex-Presi- 
dent and  Whitelaw  Reid — the  defeated  ticket 
at  last  election — and  Robert  Lincoln,  ex-min- 
ister to  England  and  a  possible  candidate  for 
President  at  the  next  Republican  convention, 
composed  this  interesting  trio.  Apropos  of  the 
last,  a  good  many  stories  are  told  in  explanation 
of  his  selection  for  the  court  of  St.  James — the 
wherefore  of  which  was  not  developed  without 
much  cogitating.  Those  on  the  inside  alone 
realize  the  capacity  of  the  ex-President  as  a 
political  manipulator.  On  being  elected  five 
years  ago,  he  formulated  the  determination  to 
succeed  himself,  and  of  the  men  who  might 
interfere  with  his  ambition  he  reckoned  Lin- 
coln among  the  most  formidable.  To  put 
him  out  of  the  way  he  was  given  the  English 
mission,  one  of  the  most  important  posts 
in  the  Presidential  gift,  at  the  moment  the 
nomination  was  credited  to  the  name,  for 
Lincoln  had  been  a  Gresham  man. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  doubt  of  the  defeated  candi- 
date's determination  to  again  offer  his  ser- 
vices to  the  party,  and  his  political  cleverness 
is  such  that  he  may  override  prejudice  and 
win.  It  is  thought,  however,  that  McKinley 
of  all  the  aspirants  has  the  best  chance,  but 
if,  as  is  often  the  case,  a  dark  horse  must  be 
,'ound,  Lincoln  undoubtedly  will  enact  the 
part — doubtless  with  success.  He  is  a  man 
of  very  agreeable  individuality  and  decided 
shrewdness.  In  refusing  to  talk  to  the  variety 
of  reporters  who  flocked  to  his  rooms  at  the 
Palace,  he  explained: 

"  Gentlemen,  a  good  newspaperman  never 
fails  to  despise  a  public  official  who  allows 
himself  to  be  interviewed." 

Among  the  after-election  stories  that  found 
considerable  circulation,  if  not  credence,  one 
described  a  bitter  animosity  existing  between 
Harrison  and  Reid.  The  original  hatred  for 
a  McCoy  which  a  Hatfield  infant  is  born  with 
was  a  gentle  detestation  compared  with  the 
raging  hatred  for  the  other  that  was  alleged  to 
fill  the  breast  of  each.  Alas  for  another  good 
story  passed  into  the  realms  of  falsehood! — 
they  are  on  excellent  terms,  these  two — now, 
at  least — all  scars  of  the  late  contest  ob- 
literated. 

*  *  * 

IT  WAS  ONLY  a  laurel  wreath,  but  fair 
hands  gathered  it  from  a  certain  glade  in  the 
Sausalitan  hills — a  glade  inaccessible  save  to 
the  most  enthusiastic  of  climbers,  girded  by 
morasses,  and  by  natural  defenses  of  an  even 
more  dangerous  character.  To  testify  to  the 
flame  of  devotion  and  admiration  that  Herr 
Court-Director  Fritz  Scheel  had  fanned  in 
their  hearts,  a  bevy  of  charming  young  women 
of  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  determined 
to  present  him  with  a  wreath  of  bays,  and  to 
Sausalito  repaired  for  the  necessary  leaves. 
To  describe  the  difficulties  vanquished,  the 
shoes  tarnished  by  mud  and  torn  by  decliv- 
ities I  should  have  to  write  an  Oddessy — but 
the  laurel  was  found,  and  the  determination 
formed  that  at  the  next  Metropolitan  Concert 
it  should  be  laid  at  the  Maestro' ' s  feet.  The 
auspicious  evening  came;  the  eight  maidens 


Ohev   Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    II  Is  sovereign  for 
Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


and  their  escorts  arrived  together,  and  decided 
that  the  psychological  moment  for  the  presen- 
tation of  such  chaplets  as  they  had  constructed 
was  the  enfre  act.  A  complaisant  usher  was 
entrusted  with  the  precious  tribute,  and  in- 
structed as  the  last  strains  of  the  finale  died 
into  the  chandeliers,  to  rush  up  and  lay  the 
wreath  at  the  Scheel  feet. 

Unfortunately  for  these  excellent  plans,  the 
audience  developed  wild  enthusiasms  en  route, 
and  one  of  the  eight  maidens  found  herself  so 
overjoyed  over  a  selection  that  she  had  her 
escort  making  frantic  signals  at  the  usher 
which  he  translated  as  a  command  to  imme- 
diate action.  He  started  for  the  stage  amidst 
the  thunders  of  applause.  Ignorant  of  the 
approaching  laurels.  Scheel  waved  wildly  to 
the  orchestra  and  there  came  a  gust  of  melody 
that  caught  the  myrmidon  half-way  down  the 
aisle.  There  he  stood  arrested,  waving  the 
wreath,  one  set  of  maidens  wafting  him  back, 
the  enthusiastic  eighth  and  her  escorc  encour- 
aging him  to  go  on.  The  pantomime  of  the 
opposing  parties  and  the  predicament  of  the 
usher  captured  the  attention  of  the  audience, 
and  when  the  wreath  found  its  destination  at 
the  conductor's  pedestal,  no  little  indiscreet 
laughter  mingled  with  the  acclamation.  The 
Herr  Court-Director  bowed  and  blushed  over 
the  tribute  in  admirable  style,  and  as  a  further 
index  of  exaltation,  placed  his  fingers  over  his 
heart.  Yet  he  never  suspected  the  eight 
maidens  and  the  depleted  laurel  tree  far  off  in 
the  inaccessible  glade  of  the  Sausalitan  Hills. 

*  *  * 

Prosecuting-Attorney  Reed,  the  bright 
young  man  who  thinks  the  moment  excellent 
for  exploiting  bail-bond  exposures  is  accused 
of  entertaining  an  ambition  to  succeed  District- 
Attorney  Barnes.  In  politics  it  is  considered 
necessary  to  figure  in  a  sensation  before  even 
a  minor  degree  of  prominence  may  be  attached 
to  an  aspiration.  Hence  the  flowery  plays 
Mr.  Reid  has  been  making  this  week.  As  he 
is  a  man  of  intelligence  it  is  quite  impossible 
to  avoid  the  question,  why  did  he  not  dis- 
cover all  this  corruption  before  ?  I  am  in- 
clined to  believe  that  Police  Judge  Campbell 
will  give  the  Monarch  rather  a  bad  time  of  it 
in  return  for  the  bad  character  it  has  been 
cultivating  for  him.  He  proposes  suing  Mr. 
Hearst  for  libel  and  from  all  I  can  gather  has 
a  good  case. 

THERE  IS  something  of  an  excitement 
in  church  circles  over  the  retirement  of  the 
lady  managers  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  They 
tendered  their  resignations  at  the  annual  meet- 
ing Thursday  evening  last,  and  explained,  I 
am  told,  that  it  was  impossible  to  perform 
their  functions  without  the  assistance  of  the 
clergy  of  the  dioceses.  Considering  the 
Board  is  composed  of  women  of  social  promi- 
nence and  of  discretion,  their  charge  of  neg- 
lect against  the  ministers  of  the  Episcopal 
Church  becomes  a  very  serious  matter.  St. 
Luke's  is  a  sectarian  institution  as  St.  Miry's 


is,  being  under  the  supervision  of  the  church. 
In  it  are  cots  and  wards  supported  by  the 
various  parishes  for  the  relief  of  the  invalids 
of  the  environment. 

*  *  * 

That  action  so  positive  would  be  taken 
without  deliberation  is  impossible  to  believe, 
so  I  imagine  the  fault  of  the  clergy  must  be 
quite  grave.  I  am  told  there  exists  a  great 
deal  of  jealousy  in  the  different  parishes,  and 
that  St.  Luke's  Hospital  has  suffered  because 
of  the  refusal  of  the  various  rectors  to  co- 
operate. It  seems  impossible  for  them  to 
work  in  harmony.  All  are  ambitious  to  be 
notable,  and  he  is  the  object  of  specific  envy 
who  attracts  to  his  church  the  largest  crowd. 
While  it  is  admirable  to  preach  to  a  multitude, 
still  the  claims  of  charity  and  Christian  duty 
should  not  to  be  lost  sight  of.  C.  V.  S.  Gibbs 
has  recently  been  elected  President  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  and  I  believe  he  has  under- 
taken the  task  of  harmonizing  the  warring 
interests.  It  is  to  be  hoped  success  will 
attend  his  efforts. 

*  *  * 

EXAMPLE  has  the  credit  given  it  of  being 
better  than  precept,  but  there  are  instances 
when  it  is  more  agreeable  to  accept  the  ex- 
perience of  others  than  the  application  of  cold 
fact  as  a  convincing  agency.  There  is  in 
town  at  present  a  Hindoo  philosopher,  whose 
favorite  theory  is  that  life  is  but  a  dream. 
Denying  the  existence  of  the  material,  he  in- 
sists nothing  is  but  only  seems.  With  the 
tenacity  of  his  nationality  this  Hindoo  per- 
sonage clings  to  the  garb  of  his  race,  wears 
the  turban  and  the  flowing  robes  of  the 
Asiatic.  A  luxurious  beard  black  as  jet 
covers  his  face.  He  was  engaged  exploiting 
these  theories  of  his  in  the  rooms  of  a  certain 
newspaper  artist  a  few  nights  ago,  and,  look- 
ing around  for  an  example,  took  the  gas  jet. 
It  was  not  light,  he  declared;  it  only  seemed 
to  be  light. 

*  *  * 

This  was  a  bit  violent  for  the  host  who,  as 
he  lit  a  cigarette  at  the  gas  jet,  applied  the 
ignited  paper  to  the  bushy  black  whiskers 
of  the  theorist.  A  shout  of  pain  of  rage,  an 
exclamation  of  horror  from  the  victim  seemed 
to  be  proof  positive  of  the  existence  not  only 
of  light  but  of  heat. 


Sweeter  than  wine  from  Judean  vine 

Or  holy. Sharon's  rose 
Is  the  long-breathed  kiss,  of  artistic  bliss, 

That  the  woman  of  thirty  knows. 

—  Vbroii  Topics, 
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Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene 

Which  no  un fathomed  caves  of  ocean  bear, 

Is  destined,  yet,  but  little  to  be  seen, 

For  women  will  the  jeweled  garter  wear. 

—  Town  Topics, 
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THE  CRANKY  GOVERNORS. 

According  to  a  classification  made  by  a  con- 
temporary the  four  Governors  wi:h  "  wheels 
in  their  heads  "  are  Pennoyer,  of  Oregon,  Alt- 
geld,  of  Illinois,  Lewellyn,  of  Kansas,  and 
Waite,  of  Colorado.  The  two  latter  are  Popu- 
lists, which  may  account  to  some  extent  for 
their  crankiness,  and  the  two  former  although 
elected  as  Democrats,  have  Populistic  tenden- 
cies. I  do  not  say  this  because  I  desire  to 
intimate  that  Populism  of  itself  produces 
mechanical  irritation  of  the  brain,  but  to  em- 
phasize a  fact  which  may  have  been  observed 
by  others,  namely,  that  wherever  the  dis- 
ciples of  that  party  obtain  power  they  signalize 
it  by  indulging  in  eccentricities.  Pennoyer, 
of  Oregon,  lor  instance,  is  great  on  vetoes  and 
insulting  Presidents.  Waite  is  weak  in  call- 
ing out  the  militia  to  execute  his  orders. 
Altgeld  has  developed  a  decided  tendency  to- 
ward anarchy,  and  Lewellyn  is  cranky  on 
everything. 

I  think,  however,  that  the  list  of  governors 
with  "wheels  in  their  heads  "  is  not  complete 
without  Tillman  of  South  Carolina.  That 
gentleman,  although  a  Democrat,  discovers 
many  of  the  characteristics  of  his  more  dis- 
tinguished coadjutors.  Like  Waite,  he  is  im- 
petuous and  prone  to  call  on  the  militia  to  aid 
him  when  he  wants  anything  done.  Like 
Pennoyer,  he  is  fond  of  rushing  into  print, 
and  like  Altgeld,  when  he  feels  as  though  he 
wanted  to  do  anything  he  does  it. 

There  is  one  respect,  however,  in  which  all 
these  governors  with  "  wheels  in  their  heads  " 
resemble  each  other.  That  is  the  estimation 
in  which  they  regard  the  press.  While  the 
Third  Estate  subseives  the  purpose  ef  adver- 
tising them  or  making  public  the  things 
which  will  promote  their  ambitions,  they  are 
its  friends  and  supporters.  But  the  moment 
this  is  changed — the  moment,  indeed,  that  the 
press  commences  to  record  their  abuses  of 
power — they  turn  upon  it  with  savage  fury. 
Governor  Tillman's  attempt  in  South  Caro- 
lina, the  other  day,  to  establish  a  censorship 
of  the  newspapers,  is  the  latest  case  in  point. 
He  did  not  like  the  accounts  that  were  being 
sent  of  the  whisky  riots,  and  he  sought  to 
suppress  them.  The  act  was  as  unreasonable 
and  impossible  as  any  ever  undertaken  by 
Waite  or  Pennoyer. 

From  what  mental  attribute  does  this  auto- 
cratic tendency  proceed  ?  These  gubernator- 
ial cranks  pretend  not  to  be  despots,  and  yet 
everything  they  do  savors  of  an  abuse  of 
power.  Filled  with  the  notion  that  the  State 
has  alwa\s  been  badly  governed,  upon  assum- 
ing office  they  attempt  to  improve  it.  They 
soon  find  that  the  laws  and  customs  of  the 
people  are  too  strong  for  them.  In  other 
words,  that  the  blather  and  demagogy  upon 
which  they  have  been  elected  amounts  to 
nothing.    It  is  then  that,  like  the  steer  in  the 
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china  shop,  they  burst  their  bounds  and 
smash  things.  Unquestionably  this  is  the 
result  of  a  defective  education.  Why  do  not 
Governor  Flower,  of  New  York,  or  Governor 
McKinley,  of  Ohio,  or  Governor  Markham,  of 
California,  act  the  same  way  ?  Is  it  possible 
to  conceive  of  either  of  these  men  calling  out 
the  militia,  insulting  presidents,  or  pardoning 
anarchists?  Three  years  ago  Governor  Mark- 
ham  appointed  two  Fire  Commissioners  in 
this  city,  who  failed  to  get  their  seats.  Why 
did  he  not,  a  la  Waite,  call  out  the  militia  to 
seat  them?  The  difference  between  Flower, 
McKinley,  and  Markham,  and  Pennoyer, 
Waite,  Altgeld  ct  a/.,  is,  I  take  it,  one  of  educa- 
tion. They  are  sensible  men.  The  gov- 
ernors with  "wheels  in  their  heads"  are 
political  ignoramuses  with  the  tendencies  of 
despots. 

THE  SANGUINARY  PRESS. 

The  feverish  anxiety  to  hang  murderer 
Fredericks,  which  prevails  among  some  of  my 
esteemed  contemporaries,  is  one  of  the  curious 
phases  of  recent  journalism.  The  sanguinary 
character  of  the  demand  that  this  interesting 
criminal  shall  speedily  pay  the  penalty  of  his 
crime  is  in  striking  contrast  to  the  com- 
placency with  which  these  same  able  editors 
have  viewed  the  conduct  of  other  murderers 
who  have  worked  their  way  through  the 
meshes  of  the  legal  net  either  to  liberty  or  a 
term  in  prison.  For  instance,  there  is  Chris 
Evans,  the  bloody  bandit,  and  Collins,  the 
wife-murderer,  and  Curtis,  the  gentleman  who 
is  alleged  to  have  killed  Policeman  Grant,  and 
others  too  numerous  to  mention.  No  one 
thought  of  demanding  their  scalps  more 
speedily  than  the  law  allows.  Even  the 
bloody-minded  Call,  which  mentions  with  sin- 
cere regret  the  fact  that  Fredericks  cannot 
possibly  be  hanged  under  ninety  days,  owing 
to  his  right  of  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
never  thought  of  complaining  because  Evans 
went  to  Folsom,  Collins  to  the  Appellate 
Court,  and  Curtis  in  state  to  Boston. 

But,  however  much  this  sanguinary  trend 
to  the  policy  of  my  esteemed  contemporaries 
may  be  deprecated  on  other  grounds,  it  is 
quite  certain  that  it  is  going  to  present  Mr. 
Fredericks  with  a  loophole  for  escape.  Already 
his  attorney  has  alleged  prejudice  and  asked 
for  a  change  of  venue.  He  asserts  that  his 
client  is  being  unduly  hurried  to  trial,  and  at 
the  proper  time  will  probably  produce  extracts 
from  the  newspapers  to  show  that  it  is  in  cou- 
sequence  of  the  inflamed  state  of  public  opin- 
ion that  this  is  so.  Instead  of  leaving 
Fredericks  to  the  tender  mercies  of  District 
Attorney  Barnes,  who  may  be  relied  upon  to 
execute  the  law  as  speedily  as  circumstances 
will  permit,  my  esteemed  contemporaries  are 
evidently  anxious  to  wrest  from  him  some  ol 
the  credit  of  the  prosecution.  To  accomplish 
that  they  are  assuming  the  guise  of  blood- 
hounds panting  for  gore. 

The  fact  is,  our  judicial  mechanism  is  so 
constituted  that  no  man  can  be  hanged  de- 
cently within  a  year.  The  theory  of  the  law 
is  that  it  is  better  that  a  dozen  guilty  men 


should  escape  than  that  a  single  innocent  one 
should  suffer.  So  every  resource  of  the  law 
must  be  exhausted  before  the  culprit  is  finally 
put  to  death.  And,  indeed,  who  shall  say 
that  this  is  not  proper  ?  Why  should  the  law 
hang  Fredericks  in  ninety  days  when  Collins 
lives  two  years,  and  others  equally  as  guilty 
are  not  executed  in  four.  The  only  effect  the 
clamor  for  this  man's  life  can  have  upon  the 
case  will  be  either  to  obtain  for  him  a  change 
of  venue  or  a  new  trial.  The  delays  of  the 
law,  heretofore  assumed  to  be  due  to  the 
trickery  of  the  lawyers,  have  long  since  be- 
come indefeasable  rights  as  impudently 
claimed  on  behalf  of  thugs  and  murderers  as 
though  they  were  duly  incorporated  in  Magna 
Charta  or  the  Bill  of  Rights. 

My  contemporaries  should  leave  the  prose- 
cution of  this  cold-blooded  and  heartless  as- 
sassin to  District  Attorney  Barnes.  He  is 
qualified  to  deal  with  him,  and  if  possible  will 
shorten  the  period  of  his  residence  at  the 
County  Jail.  When  Mr.  Barnes  shall  have 
convicted  him,  (as  of  course  he  will)  it  will  be 
ample  time  for  the  newspapers  to  intervene  in 
the  case.  Anything  more  will,  I  am  certain, 
merely  delay  and  obstruct  the  execution  of  the 
law. 

THE  LATEST  SILVER  "  BLUFF." 

The  silver  men  in  Congress  are  becoming 
comically  desperate.  No  proposition  that  they 
have  yet  put  forth  is  so  laughable  as  Repre- 
sentative McLaurin's  scheme  to  create  a  new 
political  party  out  of  the  Southern  and  West- 
ern voters.  The  sign  by  which  this  new  party 
is  to  conquer  is  an  utter  repudiation  of 
"  Eastern  domination."  President  Cleveland's 
veto  of  the  Bland  Bill  has,  Mr.  McLaurin 
thinks,  set  the  administration  firmly  upon  a 
gold  basis,  and  it  is  now  time  for  the  South 
and  West,  as  Belford,  of  Colorado,  used  to 
say,  to  take  the  country  and  "run  it."  In 
Mr.  McLaurin's  vivid  imagination  the  divid- 
ing line  of  the  two  parties  would  be  the  Alle- 
ghany Mountains  and  the  Potomac  River. 
All  east  of  that  would  be  gold  and  all  south 
and  west  silver. 

It  is  peculiarly  fitting  that  this  scheme 
should  originate  in  South  Carolina  from  which 
State  Mr.  McLaurin  hails.  All  projects  of  poli- 
tical secession  and  nullification  somehow  take 
their  rise  in  that  commonwealth.  But  Mr. 
McLaurin  is  reckoning  too  much  on  the 
efficacy  of  "bluff."  His  new  party  would 
have  no  more  chance  to  succeed  than  had  the 
Greenbackers  or  the  Populists — nor,  in  fact, 
so  much.  It  ought  to  be  plain  to  any  reader 
of  history  that  political  parties  are  not  formed 
upon  such  fleeting  issues  as  the  silver  ques- 
tion. Next  year,  if  a  season  of  prosperity 
dawns,  silver  will  disappear  entirely  from  the 
scene;  but  even  if  it  does  not,  and  Mr.  Mc- 
Laurin should  succeed  in  forming  his  new 
party  and  electing  a  President  and  Congress, 
the  final  adoption  by  the  country  of  a  silver 
currency  would  leave  it  without  a  leg  to  stand 
on. 

Great  political  parties,  Mr.  McLaurin 
ought  to  know,  are  not  based  upon  issues 
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which  if  adopted  would  upset  the  entire 
country.  The  Democratic  party  emerged  from 
a  contest  over  the  alien  and  sedition  laws 
which  convulsed  the  Nation.  The  feeling 
against  the  Federalists  was  so  strong  that  they 
were  compelled  to  change  their  name,  and 
call  themselves  Whigs.  The  Republican 
party  was  solidified  by  a  great  war,  the  his- 
tory of  which  will  extend  to  the  remotest 
ages.  There  are  no  issues  likely  to  arise  for 
years  to  come  that  will  not  be  appropriated 
and  which  cannot  be  resolved  and  settled  by 
those  two  organizations.  So  long  as  the  teem- 
ing millions  in  the  South  and  West  think  Re- 
publicanism and  Democracy,  Mr.  McLaurin 
will  not  be  able  to  lure  them  permanently 
away  from  those  pirties.  The  first  effect  of  a 
silver  party  in  the  South  and  West  would  be  a 
split  in  the  Democratic  vote,  which  would 
give  Congress  and  the  President  to  the  Repub- 
licans. Before  the  silverites  could  regain  con- 
trol— even  presuming  that  they  ever  could — 
the  Republicans  would  so  tie  up  the  Nation  to 
either  the  single  standard  of  gold  or  to  moder- 
ate bimetallism  that  it  could  never  be  thor- 
oughly cut  loose.  The  best  thing  the  silver 
cranks  in  Congress  can  do  is  to  adopt  a 
moderate  policy  on  the  financial  question  and 
stop  bluffing. 


ARE  BIG  WAR-SHIPS  NECESSARY? 

A  writer  in  Kate  Field's  Wasliington,  who 
seems  to  be  more  than  ordinarily  familiar 
with  the  ships  of  the  new  navy  and  their 
armament,  suggests  that  before  the  Govern- 
ment proceeds  further,  it  ought  to  inquire 
into  the  advisability  of  building  any  more 
battle  ships.  These  vessels  cost  enormous 
sums,  and  for  seagoing  purposes  he  says  they 
are  well-nigh  useless.  They  are  clumsy,  hard 
to  handle,  and  incapable  of  fighting  much 
smaller  but  more  active  men-of-war.  The 
Camperdown  disaster  on  the  Mediterranean  is 
instanced  as  a  case  where  the  unweildy  char- 
acter of  the  line  of  battle-ship  was  thoroughly 
demonstrated.  Besides  their  other  disadvan- 
tages, this  writer  says,  their  enormous  hulls 
present  splendid  targets  for  the  long  range 
guns  of  the  swift  cruisers,  in  whose  vicinity 
they  could  never  get,  and  even  if  they  should, 
in  an  actual  battle,  escape  being  hulled,  they 
could  be  easily  rammed  and  sunk. 

Doubtless  there  is  much  food  for  thought 
in  these  suggestions.  Many  of  the  huge 
battle  ships  referred  to  have  been  constructed 
since  Erickson's  "Monitor"  introduced  the 
ironclad  idea,  but  not  one  of  them  has  ever 
had  an  actual  trial  in  action.  Probably  a 
war  would  relegate  all  of  them  to  the  nautical 
boneyard.  Competent  naval  authorities  in 
Europe  and  America  have  often  asserted  that 
the  limit  of  naval  efficiency  has  been  reached 
in  .the  modern  armored  cruiser.  That  vessel 
with  its  twin  screws  and  steam  steering  gear, 
is  the  restless  spirit  of  the  ocean.  It  can 
easily  overhaul  the  fastest  merchantmen,  and 
with  its  long  rifles  can  punch  holes  in  the 
thickest  armor  plates.  The  battle  ship  might 
be  able  to  whip  such  a  craft  in  a  stand-up 


fight,  but  it  never  could  out-maneuver  it  and 
prevent  it  preying  upon  ocean  commerce. 
The  battle  ship,  then,  is  mainly  useful  for 
Coast  defense.  The  question  is,  Have  not  a 
sufficient  number  of  them  been  built  to  sub- 
serve that  purpose  ? 

It  is  not  safe,  however,  to  rely  on  perpetual 
peace.  Because  the  nations  of  Europe  are 
dependent  upon  us  for  some  of  their  supplies, 
is  no  guarantee  that  one  or  all  of  them  will 
not  seize  a  favorable  moment  to  make  war 
upon  us.  But  I  agree  with  the  writer  referred 
to,  that  cruisers  are  what  we  want.  A  few 
that  do  not  stick  so  far  out  of  the  water  would 
meet  my  approbation.  I  do  not  think  the 
criticism  that  altogether  too  much  of  the 
' '  white  navy  ' '  is  above  the  water,  can  suc- 
cessfully be  refuted.  The  ships  so  far  con- 
structed are  excellent  targets. 


MORALITY  AND  PATRIOTISM. 

The  introduction  into  the  public  schools  of 
this  city  of  a  course  of  instruction  in  patriotism 
and  moralty  is  a  practical  step  toward  reform 
that  I  cannot  refrain  ffom  highly  commending. 
School  Director  Rosewald,  I  believe,  suggested 
the  former,  and  President  Hyde  the  latter.  I 
do  not  know  whether  either  of  those  gentle- 
men have  thoroughly  thought  out  the  remote 
effects  of  their  suggestions,  nor  whether  they 
are  prepared  to  pursue  them  to  the  end;  but 
whatever  credit  I  can  accord  to  them  shall  at 
all  events  not  be  withheld.  Patriotism  and 
morality  are  just  as  necessary  for  the  perpetu- 
ity of  the  Republic  as  education  itself,  and 
there  is  but  one  region  where  it  can  be  effect- 
ually inculcated.  Grown  men  and  women 
can  rarely  be  impressed  with  either  of  these 
sentiments,  but  the  impressionable  minds  of 
children  are  constantly  open  to  receive  and 
absorb  such  instruction. 

To  the  course  of  patriotism  and  morality, 
however,  President  Hyde  and  Director  Rose- 
wald should  add  courses  in  hygiene  and  tem- 
perance. No  child  should  ever  be  turned 
away  from  the  public  schools  without  some 
knowledge  of  sanitation,  and  the  importance 
of  pure  food,  pure  air,  and  regular  exercise  to 
the  human  animal.  A  knowledge  of  the  effects 
of  tobacco  and  alcohol  upon  the  system  would 
probably  deter  many  a  boy  from  acquiring  the 
habit  of  using  them.  Knowledge  is  power,  but 
it  must  be  exact  knowledge.  To  inveigh,  as 
the  moral  reformers  do,  against  sinful  excesses, 
will  not  do.  Morality,  patriotism,  hygiene> 
and  temperance  must  be  seriously  taught  in 
the  public  schools  before  the  speed  with  which 
those  things  are  falling  behind  in  the  world 
can  be  checked. 

THE  PORTIA  CLUB. 
There  is  no  movement  now  before  the  public 
which  so  seriously  threatens  the  safety  of  man. 
kind  (I  use  that  word  in  a  restricted  sense )as 
the  Portia  Club.  The  purpose  of  this  organ- 
ization, as  I  understand  it,  is  not  only  to 
teach  the  ladies  the  rights  which  they  already 
possess  under  the  law,  but  to  so  instruct  them 
in  the  science  of  jurisprudence  as  to  enable 
them  to  ask  for  more.    Mrs.  Clara  Foltz  has 


undertaken  the  task  of  organizing  this  on- 
slaught upon  the  rights  of  man.  The  name 
of  the  Club  seems  mild  enough.  Through 
Portia,  Shakespeare  laid  down  the  law  in  a 
rather  rattle-pated  manner,  and  if  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  never  acquire  any  more  pro- 
found knowledge  of  the  science  than  she  dis- 
played, we  are  still  safe. 

But  Mrs.  Foltz  is  a  pretty  good  lawyer,  and 
I  fear  she  will  be  able  to  instruct  the  ladies  of 
the  Portia  Club  so  thoroughly  in  their  rights 
that  our  only  salvation  will  be  in  flight.  As  to 
property,  women  in  this  State  now  have  nearly 
all  the  rights  of  men.  They  can  hold  and  dis- 
pose of  their  separate  estate  without  the  con- 
sent of  what  the  common  law  denominated 
their  lords  and  masters;  they  can  sue  and  be 
sued,  act  as  administrators,  carry  on  business, 
divorce  their  husbands  and  set  them  to  work 
earning  alimony, — in  short,  they  can  do  every- 
thing that  a  man  can  do,  except  dispose  of  the 
community  property.  Even  that  right  has 
now  been  invaded,  for,  under  a  recent  act  of 
the  legislature,  the  banks  will  no  longer  pass 
the  title  to  community  real  estate  without  the 
signature  of  the  wife.  Men  still  have  a  right 
to  pop  the  question,  but  that  privilege  is  fast 
slipping  away  from  them.  The  law  relating 
to  breach  of  promise  of  marriage  is  rapidly 
modifying  it. 

The  encroachments  of  the  gentle  sex  upon 
the  rights  of  man  have  never  been  resisted. 
Women  have  not  heretofore  considered  it 
necessary  to  organize  in  order  to  obtain  justice 
at  the  hands  of  their  brothers  and  sweethearts. 
Whenever  they  have  asked  for  anything  it 
has  been  given  them  without  a  murmur.  If 
they  possess  this  influence  without  organiza- 
tion, what  will  they  not  accomplish  when  they 
move  in  a  solid  body  upon  the  works  of  the 
enemy  ?  A  woman  backed  by  a  smart  lawyer 
is  at  present  a  terror  to  mankind.  What  will 
she  be  when  backed  not  only  by  a  smart  law- 
yer but  by  her  entire  sex  ?  I  tremble  when  I 
think  of  what  will  become  of  us  under  such 
circumstances.  Really,  something  ought  to 
be  done  to  suppress  the  Portia  Club. 


SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 

Is  a  mora  alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapts&nd  is  Nature's  purest  nut  ti- 
the agent.  Nervous  people  will  find  it  soothing 
and  strengthening,     sufferers  from  impaired 

digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bever- 
age, and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  San  IT  AS  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 
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The  people  of  South  Carolina  are  reaping  a 
large  crop  of  consequences  from  turning  their 
vState  government  over  to  a  new  party,  which 
seems  to  be  a  mixture  of  the  tramp  and  scamp 
elements  of  Society. 

The  State  dispensary  law  is  intended  to 
put  the  trade  in  liquors  in  the  hands  of  the 
State  exclusively.  The  fathers  of  this  law 
found  a  favorable  combination  of  circum- 
stances. The  populists  were  in  charge  of  the 
State  government,  and  were  filled  with  the 
idea  of  State  communism  in  the  form  of  pub- 
lic ownership  and  control  of  everything,  "  to 
be  administered  for  the  benefit  of  the  people." 
They  were  glad  of  the  chance  to  inaugurate 
their  theories  by  making  the  State  a  whisky- 
seller,  for  it  secured  the  sympathy  of  the  tem- 
perance people  and  gave  to  the  partnership  of 
tramps  and  scamps  a  moral  tone  which  it 
greatly  needed.  So,  the  State  of  South  Caro- 
lina went  to  bar-keeping,  and  assumed  the 
right  to  say  with  how  many  fingers  of  red 
liquor  her  people  should  load  themselves,  and 
"  We  won't  go  home  till  morning  "  was  heard 
no  more  amongst  the  noises  of  the  night. 
Governor  Tillman  denies  now  that  he  took 
part  in  the  passage  of  this  law,  but  it  is  cer- 
tain that  he  did  not  veto  it,  and  when  its 
validity  was  submitted  to  the  courts,  he 
officially  abused  and  bantered  and  bullied  the 
judges. 

The  experiment  in  paternalism  had  not 
gone  far  until  the  people  who  had  been  in- 
flamed in  favor  of  state  communism  discovered 
that  they  meant  it  for  the  other  fellow,  not  for 
themselves.  Believing  that  it  would  injure 
railroads,  telegraphs,  banks,  and  other  things 
in  which  they  had  no  interest,  they  thought 
such  injury  of  others  would  in  some  way  ben- 
efit themselves.  But  when  the  State  measured 
their  drinks,  and  that,  too,  in  saloons  where 
there  was  no  slate  to  "hang  'em  up"  on, 
they  concluded  that  the  theory  of  paternalism 
was  for  them,  and  its  practice  should  be  upon 
others 

So  they  got  in  wet  goods  by  rail,  in  the 
original  package,  and  opened  pizen  closets  at 
home,  and  got  lush  under  their  own  vine  and 
persimmon  tree. 

Then  the  temperance  people  took  their 
inning  and  had  a  State  constabulary  provided 
to  scent  these  old  private  stocks  and  waste- 
fully  spill  them  on  the  ground — 

"To  soothe  the  anguish  in  some  eye   *   *  long 
buried." 

This,  of  course,  involved  domiciliary  visits, 
and  when  these  began  there  occurred  the  same 
revolt  against  sticking  the  paternal  nose  of 
government  into  personal  affairs  that  has 
always  asserted  and  always  revived  the  inde- 
pendent individualism  which  is  the  high  en- 
dowment of  free  men.  Then  Governor  Till- 
man called  out  soldiers  who  refused  to  come, 
ordered  battles  that  were  not  fought,  made 
threats  that  were  not  executed,  and  furnished 
another  chapter  of  crankism  in  power,  which 
will  moke  Lewelling,  Waite  and  Pennoyer 
green  with  envy. 

The  moral  of  the  matter  is  that  at  bottom  the 
people  are  not  in  favor  of  the  empirical  follies 
they  endorse  at  the  polls;  they  want  less 
paternalism  instead  of  more,  and  they  want 


governors  who  will  call  out  the  fool-killer 
instead  of  the  militia. 

*  #  # 

The  Wave  does  itself  great  credit  by 
spreading  abroad  the  news  of  the  excellence 
and  beauty  of  the  Midwinter  Fair.  I  have 
been  somewhat  astonished  by  an  appearance 
of  indifference  to  the  Fair  shown  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  exhibit  is  entirely  beautiful.  The 
buildings  themselves  are  worth  going  a  thou- 
sand miles  to  see.  The  rural  counties  have 
spent  a  million  dollars,  as  Michael  Reese 
would  say,  "like  it  vas  a  beanut,"in  making 
and  housing  their  exhibits,  and  he  is  a  poor 
Californian  who  does  not  feel  his  heart  swell 
as  he  looks  upon  the  results. 

To  those  merchants  and  business  men  who 
are  fond  of  listening  to  what  the  wild  Wave 
says,  let  it  whisper  a  word:  Those  rural 
counties  are  filled  with  good  people,  wheat 
and  fruit  growers,  wine  makers  and  miners. 
San  Francisco  as  it  stands  to-day,  the  greatest 
city  on  all  the  eastern  shore  of  the  Pacific,  was 
made  by  these  rural  people.  Every  brick  and 
stone  in  all  the  city's  walls,  every  tiled  roof 
and  turned  column,  every  caryatid  and  gar- 
goyle that  ornaments  its  architecture,  was 
plowed  out  of  the  fields,  purpled  on  the  vines, 
blushed  on  the  trees,  or  was  dug  from  the 
mines,  by  these  rural  people  of  our  valleys 
and  mountains.  Let  not  this  city  forget  the 
pit  out  of  which  it  was  digged.  The  diggers 
have  come  here  to  look  upon  their  work,  and 
they  have  spent  a  million  to  show  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair  the  things  that  build  cities, — for 
cities  are  made  of  wheat  and  corn  and  wine, 
of  raisins,  peaches  and  prunes,  of  peanuts, 
potatoes  and  pumpkins,  of  gold  and  silver  and 
copper,  of  fish  and  flesh  and  fowl,  of  the 
countless  things  wrought  out  by  toiling  men 
in  field,  forest  and  mine.  These  rural  people 
are  the  creators  of  cities,  and  I  am  just  now 
crying  in  the  wilderness  to  this  young  city  to 
remember  her  creator  in  the  days  of  her  youth. 

San  Francisco  has  enriched  a  dozen  charm- 
ing opera  singers  and  a  dozen  more  actors. 
Her  restless  people  have  it  in  their  power  to 
end  now  all  the  frowning  influences  which 
keep  people  away  from  the  Fair.  Let  them 
do  it,  for  the  country  people  expect  them  to 
do  it;  State  pride  and  fortune  and  future  de- 
pend on  it.  Treat  the  Fair  as  we  do  Patti 
when  she  comes  on  her  farewell  tours,  and 
the  far  fields  and  forests  and  mines  will  bless 
the  city. 

*  *  * 

As  the  Governor  of  South  Carolina  seems  to 
need  recruits,  why  not  march  the  army  of  the 
commonweal  to  Columbia  instead  of  Wash- 
ington ? 

*  *  * 

The  local  elections  with  Republican  results 
are  regularly  recorded  and  the  Associated 
Press  does  not  hesitate  to  play  them  for  their 
full  admonitory  effect  upon  the  Democracy. 

I  know  of  no  duty  higher  than  doing  right 
that  can  figure  amongst  the  motives  of  a  party 
in  power.  The  Democrats  in  Congress  have, 
let  us  hope  unwittingly,  served  the  Republi- 
can purpose  better  than  a  Republican  Con- 
gress could  have  done.  The  Republican 
policy  has  been  to  prevent  the  passage  of  any 
tariff  bill,  and  failing  in  that  to  delay  its  pas- 
sage as  long  as  possible. 

In  this  they  have  been  aided  substantially 
by  the  Democrats  in  Congress  whose  anxiety 
for  re-election  has  made  them  timid.  Tariff 
reformers  are  beginning  to  pray  that  they  may 
save  a  few  scraps  and  shreds  out  of  the 
wreck  since  the  brave  and  virile  measure  for 
which  they  hoped  has  suffered  the  atrophy  of 
cowardice. 


The  Latest  Fad 

— — 

vi  :n  mtian 

IKON  WOHK 

Beautiful  articles  of  Iron  or  Ilrass  for 
decorating  the  home  can  be  made 
by  anyone  The  work  is  extremely 
simple  and  fascinating  ami  is  des- 
tine i  to  become  quite  a  favorite 
occupation. 

Venetian  Lamps,  Candlesticks, 

Screens,  Brackets,  Grilles,  etc.,  can 
be  made  at  your  home.  Send  ro  cents 
in  stamps  for  Manual  oi  Instruction, 

25  pages,  30  cuts. 


B.  &  B.  ICE  SKATES 

A  full  line  in  stock  from  $2.00  to  $4.00  per  pair. 

HEAEQUAETERS  FOR  ALUMINUM  GOOES 


Combs,  Hairpins,  Thimbles,  Cigar  Casus,  Cuff  Buttons, 
Match  Sifes,  Cooking  Utensil 4  and  other  goods  are  now 
made  of  this  beautiful  metal. 

PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 


603  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


$10,000 


CuAPANTCtO  Tr/ATCACH  BOTTIC 
CONTAINS 


Jli/AorlionyP '\  ^fife 

The  most  dthcale  stomach.  <B  "  "wiTH  HYP0PH0SPHITQ 
co/1  retain  this  fMUtSIOM 


rotSALEBr  ALL  DKOCGISTS 


Intelligent  and  Reasoning  People 

ARE  WELL  A  WARS 
THAT 
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Bleats — 

BEST 


All  those  who  oppose  them, 
do  so  through  ignorance  ol  the 
method  of  handling. 


THESE  MEATS  ARE  NEVER  FROZEN 

Trj  Tliem  mill  Yon  will  !'»«•  >'o  Other 


The  American  Liquor  Cure 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering 
from  the  Habits  of  l-iqnor.  Morphine. 
Cocaine,  and  Neurestlienia. 


NO  CURE— Remember  We  Guarantee— NO  PAY 

NO  DANGEROUS  AND   DEBILITATING   MINERALS  US  D 

Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 


Treatment,  including  hoard  and  lodging  for  three 
veeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  address 
J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager 


New  *  Goods 

1  HEY  ARE  SOW  HERE 


A  most  beautiful  Kne  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS 
VASES  and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland'g 
newest  designs  and  patterns  in  TABLE  CHINA, 
also  the  largest  and  latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS] 
ENGRAVINGS,  WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE 
FRAMES.    POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP 

lia  Geary  Street 
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TRINITY  CHURCH. 


HISTORY  OF  AN  OLD  PARISH. 

The  development  of  Trinity  Parish  is  identi- 
fied with  the  history  of  San  Francisco.  The 
Sabbath  morning  that  fell  on  the  eighth  of  July, 
1849,  found  a  few  of  the  faithful  gathered  to- 
gether in  the  parlors  of  the  old  American 
Hotel  on  Stockton  Street  to  voice  the  responses 
of  the  beautiful  Episcopalian  service  and  to 
listen  to  the  discourse  of  the  Rev.  Flavel 
Scott  Mines,  pioneer  Episcopal  priest  to  the 
Pacific  Coast.  To-day  a  splendid  stone  edifice 
at  the  corner  of  Bush  and  Gough  Streets 
marks  the  progress  of  Trinity  Parish  during 
less  than  half  a  century,  and  here  one  of  the 
largest  of  the  city's  congregations  assembles  to 
worship.  A  marble  tablet  over  the  credence 
table  bears  an  inscription  sacred  to  the  mem- 
ory of  the  first  rector  whose  remains  are  en- 
tombed under  the  chancel  of  the  new  church 
and  whose  spirit  of  devotion  and  Christian 
zeal  lives  in  the  hearts  of  his  people  and  has 
seemed  to  breathe  again  in  the  personality  of 
the  distinguished  men  who  have  succeeded 
Flavel  Scott  Mines  in  the  rectorship  of 
Trinity  Church.  Within  a  period  of  less 
than  thirty  years  three  of  Trinity's  rectors 
have  been  made  Bishops.  Dr.  Garrett  who 
officiated  during  1862  and  is  now  Bishop  of 
Texas,  Dr.  Lyman  who  was  rector  from  1871  to 
1873  and  is  now  Bishop  of  North  Carolina 
and  Bishop  Wingfield  of  the  Missionary  Juris- 
diction of  Northern  California.  The  second 
rector  of  Trinity  was  the  Rev.  C.  B.  Wyatt,who 
presented  the  first  Pacific  Coast  confirmation 
class  for  communion  to  the  late  Bishop  Kip 
and  who,  resigning  his  charge,  was  succeeded 
by  the  Rev.  Chipman  Thrall.  Then  followed 
the  Reverend  Drs.  Garrett,  Lyman  and  Wing- 
field  and  the  long  and  faithful  rectorship  of  the 
late  Dr.  Beers,  who  accepted  the  call  early  in  the 
year  of  1875,  coming  from  Ogdensburg,  New 
York,  and  who  labored  assiduously  in  the  inter- 
est of  his  church  until  failing  sight  and  broken 
health  necessitated  his  resignation.  His  retire- 
ment and  its  cause  was  a  grief  to  his  congrega- 
tion, and  in  appreciation  of  his  long  and  devoted 
services  the  Church  body  created  him  Rector 
Emeritus  and  presented  him  with  the  sum  of 
$5000  and  until  his  death,  which  occurred  on 
the  third  of  April,  1893,  he  received  a  monthly 
allowance  of  $100.  The  Rev.  George  E. 
Walk,  the  present  Rector,  whose  incumbency 
marks  the  fourth  epoch  of  Trinity  Parish,  was 
born  in  Kenton  County,  Ky.,  and  is  the  son  of  a 
clergyman.  He  received  a  University  educa- 
tion in  his  native  State  and  completed  his  col- 
,  legiate  course  at  Bethamy  College,  Virginia, 
graduating  Master  of  Arts  in  1877.  He  was 
called  to  Trinity  Parish  in  January,  1893, 
and  to  borrow  a  phrase  from  the  discourse  of 
Bishop  Nichols  at  the  dedication  of  Trinity 
Church  on  Monday  last,  Dr.  Walk  may  be 
described  as  a  "  prayer-book  clergyman  "  and 
is  thus  best  suited  to  the  taste  of  a  conservative 
congregation  and  vestry,  who,  representing 
the  Mother  Parish  have  never  departed  from 
the  simple  phase  of  worship,  despite  the  fast 
growing  tendency  of  the  age  toward  High 
Church  form  and  rite. 

The  intermediate  history  of  Trinity  is  full 
of  human  and  religious  interest.  After  the 
first  services  at  the  American  Hotel,  forty- 
one  members  of  the  Episcopal  Church  met 
at  the  home  of  John  H.  Merrill  on  Pacific 
Street  and  formed  themselves  into  the  Con- 
gregation of  Holy  Trinity  Church.  Of 
these  pioneers  only  two  survive,  General  E. 
D.  Keyes,  now  in  the  East  and  Mr.  C.  V.  S. 
Gibbs  of  San  Francisco,  who,  since  this 
earliest  effort  has  allied  himself  to  the  in- 
terests of  Trinity  Parish,  aided  its  develop- 


ment and  lives  to  enjoy  the  fulfillment  of  its 
promise.  With  the  characteristic  promptness  of 
pioneer  days,  the  first  Church  of  Holy  Trinity 
at  the  corner  of  Powell  Street  and  Broadway 
was  opened  for  worship  on  the  twenty-sixth 
of  October,  1849,  just  four  months  from  the 
date  of  contract.  No  drawing  of  this  building 
has  been  preserved  but  three  years  later  a 
new  church  was  erected  on  Pine  Street  be- 
tween Kearny  and  Montgomery  where  the 
California  Market  now  stands,  a  plain  build- 
ing of  corrugated  iron,  designed  to  be  proof 
against  the  frequent  fires  of  '49.  During  this 
year  Flavel  Scott  Mines  died,  his  death 
being  the  first  among  the  clergy  of  San 
Francisco,  and  his  body  was  placed  beneath 
the  chancel  of  the  church.  As  a  mark 
of  respect  for  his  memory,  the  members  of 
his  congregation  wore  for  thirty  days  a  band 
of  crape  on  the  left  arm.  Dr.  Mines  be- 
queathed $500  toward  the  founding  of  Trinity 
Asylum,  a  sum  which  has  since  increased  to 
$8000.  From  Pine  Street  the  church  was 
moved  to  the  corner  of  Powell  and  Post  and 
thence  to  its  new  home  at  the  corner  of  Bush 
and  Gough  streets,  where  Page  Brown's 
beautiful  design  has  been  most  successfully 
executed. 

The  new  Trinity  Church  is  built  of  gray 
Colusa  sandstone,  and  the  cost  of  the  building 
including  the  Chapel,  Sunday-school  room  and 
interior  fittings  is  estimated  at  about  $1 19,000. 
The  structure  covers  the  large  plot  fronting  on 
Gough  Street  with  the  exception  of  the  portion 
reserved  for  the  mortuary  chapel  which  ap- 
pears in  the  design  but  has  not  yet  been  con- 
structed. The  cruciform  shape  of  the  church 
and  the  unusual  feature  of  the  central  tower 
rising  from  the  intersection  of  the  nave  and 
transept  is  dignified  and  impressive  in  the  ex- 
treme and  in  some  degree  suggestive  of  the 
splendid  old  St.  Alban's  Abbey  Church  of 
England.  But  the  romanesque  character  of 
the  great  tower  and  the  older  portion  of  St. 
Alban's  have  not  been  sought  for  here,  and  Mr. 
Page  Brown  has  been  artistically  true  to  his 
ideal  and  caught  the  spirit  of  the  very  best  age 
of  English  gothic  architecture.  The  dark  oak 
of  the  interior  rises  magnificently  from  the  rich 
red  tiling  of  the  aisles,  the  fine  mosaic  marbles 
of  chancel  floor,  pulpit  and  altar  and  the  light 
falls,  softly  stained  by  the  cathedral  glass  of 
the  old  memorial  windows,  brought  with  the 
memorial  chancel  rail  of  brass,  from  the  Powell 
Street  Church.  The  other  windows  of  the 
new  edifice  are  to  be  eventually,  filled  by 
memorials.  The  church  is  lighted  by  both 
electricity  and  gas  and  the  medium  of  the 
immense  circular  chandeliers  of  wrought  iron, 
relieved  by  handsome  effects  in  copper,  is  in 
harmony  with  the  simple  dignity  of  the  entire 
building. 

The  Trinity  organ,  enlarged  and  recon- 
structed, has  been  placed  in  the  loft  at  the 
left  of  the  Chancel  and  proportions  are  per- 
fectly balanced  by  the  position  of  the  Bap- 
tistery on  the  opposite  side.  The  Rector's 
study  and  reception-room,  the  choir  vestry 
and  dressing-rooms  are  placed  back  of  the 
chancel  and  a  staircase  leads  from  the  chancel  to 
the  guild  rooms,  which  may  also  be  reached 
by  the  Bush  Street  entrance.  These  rooms 
are  spacious  and  handsome,  finished  in  natural 
woods  and  a  large  kitchen  with  every  con- 
venience connects  with  them.  The  arrange- 
ments for  light  and  heat  have  been  admirably 
handled,  no  radiators  appearing  to  mar  the 
interior  effects  and  the  bronze  registers  intro- 
duced through  the  tiling  of  the  aisles  and  the 
side  walls  form  an  inconspicuous  portion  of  the 
decorations.  The  acoustic  properties  are, 
moreover,  perfect  and  the  church  might,  with 
satisfaction  to  every  individual  present,  be 
crowded  beyond  its  full  seating  capacity  of 


750.  Beside  the  three  main  entrances  on 
Gough  Street  each  transept  has  a  separate 
entrance  from  the  exterior  and  there  is  an 
abundance  of  light  from  every  side,  including 
upper  windows  in  the  tower,  where  a  loft  has 
been  prepared  to  receive  a  chime  and  the  old 
bell  of  Trinity  rehung  to  call  the  faithful  to 
worship. 

And  so  the  new  Trinity  Church  stands  in 
beauty  and  dignity,  a  monument  to  the 
courage  and  fervor  of  a  little  band  of  pioneers 
who  less  than  half  a  century  ago  were  gathered 
together  in  the  strength  of  a  religious  purpose. 
The  wheel  of  time  needed  to  swing  but  half 
around  the  circle — only  far  enough  to  reverse 
the  chronological  order  of  figures  until  49 
might  read  94  and  the  proof  in  solid  stone  has 
risen  to  show  how  well  they  builded  in  His 
name. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Dfxker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 
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The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
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203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
IltO  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 
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TT7IIKKK  was  nothing  about  the  outside  of  the 
Dragon  to  indicate  so  large  a  percentage  of 
sentiment.  It  was  a  mere  every-day  Dragon, 
with  the  usual  squamous  hide,  glittering  likesilver 
armor,  a  commonplace  crested  head  with  a  forked 
tongue,  a  tail  like  a  barbed  arrow,  a  pair  of  fan- 
shaped  wings,  and  four  indifferently  ferocious  claws, 
one  per  foot.  How  it  came  to  be  so  susceptible  you 
shall  hear,  and  then,  perhaps,  you  will  be  less  sur- 
prised at  its  unprecedented  and  undragonlike  be" 
havior. 

Once  upon  a  time,  as  the  good  old  chronicler, 
Richard  Johnson,  relateth,  Egv  pt  was  oppressed  by  a 
Dragon  who  made  a  plaguy  to-do  unless  given  a  virgin 
daily  for  dinner.  For  twenty-four  years  the  menu  was 
practicable;  then  the  supply  gave  out.  There  was 
absolutely  no  virgin  left  in  the  realm  save  Sabra,  the 
King's  daughter.  As  365x24  only  =  8760,  I  suspect 
that  the  girls  were  anxious  to  dodge  the  Dragon  by 
marrying  in  haste.  The  government  of  the  day  seems 
to  have  been  quite  unworthy  of  confidence  and 
utterly  unable  to  grapple  with  the  situation,  and  poor 
l'toleiny  was  reduced  to  parting  with  the  Prin- 
cess, though,  even  so,  destruction  was  only  staved 
off  for  a  day,  as  virgins  would  be  altogether  "off" 
on  the  morrow.  So  short-sighted  was  the  Egyptian 
policy  that  this  does  not  appear  to  have  occurred  to 
anybody.  At  the  last  moment  an  English  tourist 
from  Coventry,  known  as  George  (and  afterwards 
sainted  by  an  outgoing  administration  sent  to  his 
native  borough  by  the  country),  resolved  to  tackle 
the  monster.  The  chivalrous  Englishman  came  to 
grief  in  the  encounter,  but  by  rolling  under  an  orange 
tree  he  was  safe  from  the  Dragon  so  long  as  he  chose 
to  stay  there,  and  so  in  the  end  had  no  difficulty  in 
despatching  the  creature;  which  suggests  that  the 
soothsayers  and  the  magicians  would  have  been 
much  better  occupied  in  planting  orange  trees  than  in 
sacrificing  virgins.  Thus  far  the  story,  which  is  im- 
probable enough  to  be  an  allegory. 

Now  many  centuries  after  these  events  did  happen, 
a  certain  worthy  citizen,  an  illiterate  fellow,  but  none 
the  worse  for  that,  made  them  into  a  pantomime — to- 
w:t,  St.  George  and  the  Dragon;  or,  Harlequin  Tom 
Thumb.  And  the  same  was  duly  played  at  a  provin- 
cial theatre,  with  a  lightly  clad  chorus  of  Egyptian 
lasses,  in  glaring  contradiction  of  the  dearth  of  such 
in  the  fable,  and  a  Sabra  who  sang  to  them  a  topical 
song  about  the  County  Council. 

Curiously  enough,  in  private  life,  Sabra,  although 
her  name  was  Miss  on  the  posters,  was  really  a  Miss. 
She  was  quite  young  and  pretty  as  she  looked,  too, 
and  only  rouged  herself  for  the  sake  of  stage  per- 
spective. 

I  don't  mean  to  say  she  was  as  beautiful  as  the 
Egyptian  princess,  who  was  as  straight  as  a  cedar  and 
wore  her  auburn  hair  in  wanton  ringlets,  but  she  was 
a  sprightly  little  body  with,  sparkling  eyes  and  a  com- 
plexion that  would  have  been  a  good  advertisement  to 
any  soap  on  earth.  But  better  than  Sabra's  skin  was 
Sabra's  heart,  which,  though  as  yet  untouched  by 
man,  was  full  of  love  and  tenderness,  and  did  not  faint 
under  the  burden  of  supporting  her  mother  and  the 
household,  For  instead  of  having  a  king  for  a  sire, 
Sabra  had  a  drunken  scene-shifter  for  a  father. 
Everybody  about  the  theatre  liked  Sabra,  from  the 
actor-manager  (who  played  St.  George)  to  the  stage 
door-keeper  (who  played  St.  Peter).  Even  her  under- 
study did  not  wish  her  ill. 

Needless,  therefore,  to  say  it  was  Sabra  who  made 
the  Dragon  semi-sentimental.    Not  in  the  "book," 


of  course,  where  his  desire  to  eat  her  remained  purely 
literal.  Real  Dragons  keep  themselves  aloof  from 
sentiment,  but  a  stage  Dragon  is  only  human.  Such 
a  one  may  be  entirelv  the  slave  of  sentiment,  and  it 
was  perhaps  to  the  credit  of  our  Dragon  that  only 
half  of  him  was  in  the  bonds.  The  other  half— and 
that  the  better  half — was  saturnine  and  teetotal,  and 
answered  to  the  name  of  Davie  Brigg. 

Davie  was  the  head  man  on  the  Dragon.  He  played 
the  anterior  parts,  waggled  the  head  and  flapped  the 
wings  and  sent  gruesome  grunts  and  penny  squibs 
through  the  "fire-breathing"  jaws.  He  was  dour 
middle-aged,  but  stagestruck,  Scot,  very  proud  of  his 
rapid  rise  in  the  profession,  for  he  had  begun  as  a 
dramatist. 

The  rear  of  the  Dragon  was  simply  known  as 

Jimmy. 

Jimmy  was  a  wreck.  His  past  was  a  mystery.  His 
face  was  a  brief  record  of  baleful  experience  and  he 
had  the  aspirates  of  a  gentleman.  He  had  gone  on 
the  stage  to  be  out  of  the  snow  and  the  rain.  Not 
knowing  this,  the  actor-manager  paid  him  ninepence 
a  night.  His  wages  just  kept  him  in  beer-money. 
The  original  Sabra  tamed  two  lions,  but  perhaps  it 
was  a  greater  feat  to  tame  this  half  of  a  Dragon. 

Jimmy's  tenderness  for  Sabra  began  at  rehearsal, 
when  he  saw  a  good  deal  of  her,  and  felicitated  him- 
self on  the  fact  that  they  were  on  in  the  same  scenes. 
After  a  while,  however,  he  perceived  this  to  be  a  dole- 
ful drawback,  for  whereas  at  rehearsal  he  could  jump 
out  of  his  skin  and  breathe  himself  and  feast  his  eyes 
on  Sabra  when  the  Dragon  was  disengaged,  on  the 
stage  he  was  forced  to  remain  cramped  in  darkness 
while  Ptolemy  was  clowning  or  St.  George  executing 
a  step  dance.  Sabra  was  invisible,  except  for  an  odd 
moment  or  so  between  the  scenes  when  he  caught 
sight  of  her  gliding  to  her  dressing-room  like  a 
streak  of  discreet  sunshine.  Still  he  had  his  com- 
pensations; her  dulcet  notes  reached  his  darkness 
(mellowed  by  the  painted  canvas  and  the  tin  scales 
sewn  over  it),  as  the  chant  of  the  unseen  cuckoo 
reaches  the  woodland  wanderer.  Sometimes  when 
she  sang  ttiat  song  about  the  County  Council,  he 
forgot  to  wag  his  tail. 

Thus  was  love  blind,  while  indifference  in  the  per- 
son of  Davie  Brigg  looked  its  full  through  the  mask 
that  stood  for  the  monster's  head.  After  a  bit  Jimmy 
conceived  a  mad  envy  of  his  superior's  privileges;  he 
longed  to  see  Sabra  through  the  Dragon's  mouth.  He 
was  so  weary  of  the  little  strip  of  stage  under  the 
Dragon's  belly,  which  even  if  he  peered  through  the 
breathing-holes  in  the  patch  of  paint-disguised  gauze 
let  into  its  paunch,  was  the  most  he  could  see.  One 
night  he  asked  Davie  to  change  places  with  him. 
Davie's  look  of  surprise  and  consternation  was  beauti- 
ful to  see. 

"  Do  I  hear  aricht?"  he  asked. 

"Just  for  a  night,"  said  Jimmy,  abashed. 

"  But  d'ye  no  ken  this  is  a  speakin'  part?" 

"  I-did-not-know-that,"  faltered  Jimmy. 

"  Where's  your  ears,  mon  ?"  inquired  Davie  sternly. 
"  1  )inua  ye  hear  megrowlin'  and  grizzlin'  and  squealin' 
and  skirlin'  ?" 

"  Ye-e-s,"  said  Jimmy.  "But  I  thought  you  did  it 
at  random." 

"  Thocht  I  did  it  at  random!"  cried  Davie,  holding 
up  his  hands  in  horror.  "  And  maybe  also  ye  thocht 
onybody  could  do't!" 

Jimmy's  shamed  silence  gave  consent  also  to  this 
unflinching  interpretation  of  his  thought. 

"  Ah  weel!"  said  Davie,  with  melancholy  resigna- 
tion, "  this  is  the  artist's  reward  for  his  sweat  and 
labor.  Why,  mon,  let  me  tell  ye,  ilka  note  is  not 
ainly  timed  but  modulat  it  to  the  dramatic  eenterest 
o'  the  moment,  and  that  I  hae  practiced  the  squeak 
hours  at  a  time  wi'  a  bagpipper.  Tak'  my  place, 
indeed!  Are  ye  fou  again,  or  hae  ye  tint  your  senses?" 

"  But  you  could  do  the  words  all  the  same.  I  only 
want  to  see  for  once." 

"  And  how  d'ye  think  the  words  should  sound, 
coming  from  the  creature's  belly  ?  And  what  should 
ye  see!  You  should  nae  ken  where  to  go,  I  warrant. 
Come,  Ell  spier  ye.  Where  d'ye  come  in  for  the  fight 
with  St.  George— is  it  R2E  or  L.UE?" 

"LUE,"  replied  Jimmy,  feebly. 

"Ye  donnered  auld  runt!"  cried  Davie,  tri- 
umphantly. "  'Tis  neither  one  nor  t'other.  'Tis  R. 
C.  Why,  ye're  capable  of  deein'  up  stage  instead  of 
down!  Ye'd  spoil  my  great  scene.  And  ye  are  to 
remember  I  wad  bear  the  wyte  for 't,  for  naebody  but 
our  two  sel's  should  ken  the  truth.  Nay,  nay,  my 
mon.  I  hae  my  responsibeelities  to  the  management. 
Ye're  all  verra  weel  in  a  subordinate  position,  but 
dinna  ye  aspire  to  more  than  beseems  your  abeelities. 
1  am  richt  glad  ye  spoke  me.  Eh,  but  it  would  be 
an  awfu'  thing  if  I  was  taken  bad  and  naebody  to 
play  the  part.  I'll  warn  the  manager  to  put  on  an 
understudy  betimes." 

"  Oh,  but  let  me  be  the  understudy,  then,"  pleaded 
Jimmy. 


Davie  sniffed,  scornfully. 

'"Tis  a  braw  thing,  ambeetion,"  he  said,  "but 
there's  a  proverb  about  it  ye  ken,  mebbe." 

"  But  I'll  notice  everything  you  do,  and  exactly 
how  you  do  it?  " 

Davie  relented  a  little. 

"Ah,  weel,"  he  said,  cautiously,  "I'll  bide  a  wee 
before  speaking  to  the  manager." 

But  Davie  remained  doggedly  robust,  and  so  Jimmy 
still  walked  in  darkness.  He  often  argued  the  matter 
out  with  his  superior,  maintaining  that  they  ought  to 
toss  for  the  position — head  or  tail.  Failing  to  con- 
vince Davie,  he  offered  him  fourpence  a  night  for  the 
accommodation,  but  Davie  saw  in  this  extravagance 
evidence  of  a  determined  design  to  supplant  him.  In 
despair  Jimmy  watched  for  a  chance  of  slipping  into 
the  wire  framework  before  Davie,  but  the  con- 
scientious artist  was  always  at  his  post  first.  They 
held  dialogues  on  the  subject,  while  with  pantomimic 
license  the  chorus  of  Egyptian  lasses  was  dancing 
round  the  Dragon  as  if  it  were  a  maypole.  Their 
angry  messages  to  each  other  vibrated  along  the  wires 
of  their  prison-house,  rending  the  Dragon  with  in- 
testinal war.  Weave  your  cloud-wrought  Utopias,  O 
social  reformer,  but  wherever  men  inhabit,  there 
jealousy  and  disunion  shall  creep  in,  and  this  gaudy 
canvas  with  its  roofing  was  a  hotbed  of  envy,  hatred, 
and  all  uncharitableness.  Yet  Love  was  there,  too — 
a  stranger,  purer  passion  than  the  battered  Jimmy 
had  ever  known;  for  it  had  the  unselfishness  of  a  love 
that  can  never  be  more  than  a  dream,  that  the  be- 
loved can  never  even  know  it.  Perhaps,  if  Jimmy 
had  met  Sabra  before  he  had  left  off  being  a  gentle- 
man ! 

The  silent,  hopeless  longing,  the  chivalrous  devo- 
tion yearning  dumbly  with  him,  did  not  stop  his  beer; 
he  drank  more  to  drown  his  thoughts.  Every  night 
he  entered  into  his  part  gladly,  knowing  himself  ele- 
vated in  the  zoological  scale,  not  degraded,  by  an 
assumption  that  made  him  only  half  a  beast.  It  was 
kind  of  Providence  to  hide  him  wholly  away  from  her 
vision,  so  that  her  bright  eyes  might  not  be  sullied 
by  the  sight  of  his  foulness.  None  of  the  grinning 
audience  suspected  the  tragedy  of  the  hind  legs  of  the 
Dragon,  as  blindly  following  their  leader,  they  went 
"  gallumphing "  about  the  stage.  The  innocent 
children  marveled  at  the  monster,  in  wide-eyed 
excitement,  unsuspecting  even  its  humanity,  much 
less  its  double  nature;  only  Davie  knew  that  in  the 
Dragon  there  were  the  ruins  of  a  man  and  the  mak- 
ings of  a  great  actor. 

"  Why  are  ye  sae  anxious  to  stand  in  my  shoon  ?  " 
he  would  ask  when  the  hind  legs  became  too  ob- 
streperous. 

"  I  don't  want  to  be  in  your  shoes;  I  only  want  to 
see  the  stage  for  once." 

But  Davie  would  shake  his  head  incredulously, 
making  the  Dragon's  mask  wobble  at  the  wrong 
cues.  At  last,  once  when  Sabra  was  singing,  poor 
Jimmy,  driven  to  extremities,  confessed  the  truth, 
and  had  the  mortification  of  feeling  the  wires  vibrate 
with  the  Scotchman's  silent  laughter.  He  blushed 
unseen. 

But  it  transpired  that  Dane's  amusemement  was 
not  so  much  scornful  as  sceptical.  He  still  suspected 
the  tail  of  a  sinister  intention  to  wag  the  Dragon. 

"  Nae,  nae,"  he  said,  "  ye  shallna  get  me  to  swal- 
low that.  Ye're  an  unco  puir  creature,  but  ye're  no 
sa  daft  as  to  want  the  moon.  She's  a  bonnie  lassie, 
and  I  willna  be  surprised  if  she  catches  a  coronet  in 
the  end  when  she  makes  a  name  in  Lunnon;  for  the 
swells  here,  though  I  see  a  wheen  foolish  faces  nicht 
after  nicht  in  the  stalls,  are  but  a  puir  lot.  Eh,  but 
it's  a  gey  grand  tocher  is  a  pretty  face.  In  the  mean- 
whiles,  like  a  canny  girl,  she's  settin'  her  cap  at  the 
chief." 

"  Hold  your  tongue!  "  hissed  the  hind  legs.  "  She's 
as  pure  as  an  angel." 

"  Hoot-toot!  "  answered  the  head.  "  Dinna  leebel 
the  angels.  It's  no  an  angel  that  lets  her  manager 
give  her  sly  squeezes  and  saft  kisses  that  are  nae  in 
the  stage  directions." 

"Then  she  can't  know  he's  a  married  man,"  said 
the  hind  legs,  hoarsely. 

' '  Dinna  fash  yoursel' — she  kens  that  full  weel  and 
a  thocht  or  two  more.  Dod!  Ye  should  just  see  how 
she  and  St.  George  carry  on  after  my  death  scene, 
when  he's  supposit  to  ha'  rescued  her  and  they  fall 
a-cuddlin'." 

"You're  a  liar!"  said  the  hind  legs. 

Davie  roared  and  breathed  burning  squibs  and 
capered  about,  and  Jimmy  had  to  prance  after  him  in 
involuntary  pursuit.  He  felt  choking  in  his  tuffy  hot 
black  rollicking  dungeon.  The  thought  of  this 
bloated  sexagenarian  faked  up  as  a  jeune  premier, 
pawing  that  sweet  little  girl,  sickened  him. 

"  Don'd  leear  yersel!"  resumed  Davie,  coming  to  a 
standstill.  "  I  maun  believe  my  own  eyes,  what  they 
tell  me  nicht  after  nicht." 

"Then  let  me  see  for  myself  and  I'll  believe  you." 


USE 


Sick  Headnehe 
lr  O I-C  Biliousness 
Costiveness 


THE    WAV  E 


13 


"  Ye  diuna  catch  me  like  that,"  said  Davie  chuck- 
ling. 

After  that  poor  Jimmy's  anxiety  to  see  the  stage 
became  feverish  He  even  meditated  malingering  and 
going  in  front  of  the  house,  but  could  only  have  got  a 
distant  view,  and  at  the  risk  of  losing  his  place  in  an 
overcrowded  profession.  His  opportunity  came  at 
length,  but  not  till  the  pantomime  was  half  run  out 
and  the  actor-manager  sought  to  galvanize  it  by  a 
''second  edition,"  which  in  sum  meant  a  new  lot  of 
the  variety  entertainers  who  came  on  and  played 
copophones  be  ore  Ptolemy,  did  card  tricks  in  the 
desert,  and  exhibited  trained  poodles  to  the  palm 
trees.  But  Davie,  determined  to  rise  to  the  occasion, 
thought  out  a  fresh  conception  of  his  part,  involving 
three  new  grunts,  and  was  so  busy  rehearsing  them 
at  home  that  he  forgot  the  flight  of  the  hours  and  ar- 
rived at  the  theatre  only  in  time  to  take  second  place 
in  the  dragon  that  was  just  waiting,  half-manned,  at  the 
wing.  He  was  so  flustered  that  he  did  not  even  think 
of  protesting  for  the  first  few  minutes.  When  he  did 
protest,  Jimmy  said,  "What  are  you  jawing  about? 
This  is  a  second  edition,  isn't  it  ?"  and  caracoled 
around,  dragging  the  unhappy  Davie  in  his  train. 

"I'll  tell  the  chief,"  groaned  the  hind  legs. 

"All  right,  lethim  know  you  were  late,"  answered 
the  head  cheerfully. 

"Eh,  but  its  a  pit-mirk,  here.  I  cauna  see  ony- 
thiug." 

"  You  see  I'm  no  liar.  Shall  I  send  a  squib  your 
way  ?" 

Nay,  nay,  nae  larking.  Mind  the  business  or  you'll 
ruin  my  reputation." 

"  Mind  my  business,  I'll  mind  yours,"  replied 
[jimmy  joyously,  for  the  lovely  Sabra  was  smiling 
right  in  his  eyes.  A  dragon  divided  against  itself 
cannot  stand,  so  Davie  had  to  wait  till  the  beast  came 
off.  To  his  horror  Jimmy  refused  to  budge  from  his 
shell.  He  begged  for  just  one  "keek"  at  the  stage, 
but  Jimmy  replied.  "  You  don't  catch  me  like  that." 
Davie  said  little  more,  but  he  matured  a  crafty  plan, 
and  in  the  next  scene  he  whispered: 

"Jimmy!  " 

"Shut  up,  Davie;  I'm  busy." 

"  I've  got  a  pin,  and  if  ye  shallna  promise  to  restore 
me  my  richts  after  the  next  exit,  ye  shall  feel  the 
taste  of  it." 

"  You'll  just  stay  where  you  are,"  came  back  the 
peremptory  reply. 

Deep  went  the  pin  in  Jimmy's  rear  and  the  Dragon 
gave  such  a  howl  that  Davie's  blood  ran  cold.  Too 
late  he  remembered  that  it  was  not  the  Dragon's  cue 
and  that  he  was  making  havoc  of  his  own  professional 
reputation.  Through  the  canvas  he  felt  the  stern 
gaze  of  the  actor-manager.  He  thought  of  pricking 
jimmy  only  at  the  howling  cues,  but  then  the  howl 
thus  produced  was  so  superior  to  his  own,  that  if 
Jimmy  chose  to  claim  it,  he  might  be  at  once  engaged 
to  replace  him  in  the  part.    What  a  dilemma! 

Poor  Davie!  As  if  it  was  not  enough  to  be  cut  off 
from  all  the  brilliant  spectacle,  pent  in  pitchy  gloom 
and  robbed  of  all  his  "fat"  and  his  painfully  re- 
hearsed "  second  edition  "  touches.  He  felt  like  one 
of  those  fallen  archangels  of  the  footlights  who  live 
to  bear  Ophelia's  bier  on  boards  where  they  once 
played  Hamlet. 

Far  different  emotions  were  felt  at  the  Dragon's 
head,  where  Jimmy's  joy  faded  gradually  away,  re- 
placed by  a  passion  of  indignation,  as  with  love- 
sharpened  eyes  he  ascertained  for  himself  the  true 
relations  of  the  actor-manager  with  his  "  principal 
girl."  He  saw  from  his  coign  of  vantage  the  poor, 
modest  little  thing  shrinking  before  the  cowardly  ad- 
vances of  her  employer,  who  took  every  possible  ad- 
vantage of  the  stage  potentialities,  in  ways  the 
audience  could  not  discriminate  from  the  acting. 
Alas!  what  could  the  gentle  little  bread-winner  do  ? 
But  Jimmy's  blood  was  boiling.  Davie's  great  scene 
arrived:  the  battle  royal  between  St.  George  and  the 
Dragon.  Sabra,  bewitchingly  radiant  in  white  Arab- 
ian silk,  stood  under  the  orange  trees  where  the 
nendent  fruit  was  labeled  three  a  penny.  Here  St. 
George,  in  knightly  armor  clad,  retired  between  the 
rounds,  to  be  sponged  by  the  fair  Sabra,  from  whose 
lips  he  took  the  opportunity  of  drinking  encourage- 
ment. When  the  umpire  cried  "Time!"  Jimmy 
uttered  inarticulate  cries  of  real  rage  and  malediction 
vomiting  his  squibs  straight  at  the  champion's  eyes 
with  intent  to  do  him  grievous  bodily  injury.  But 
squibs  have  their  own  way  of  jumping,  and  the  actor- 
manager's  face  was  protected  by  his  glittering  bur- 
gouet. 

At  last  Jimmy  and  Davie  were  dispatched  by  St. 
George's  trust  sword,  Ascalon,  which  passed  rieht  be- 
tween them  and  stuck  out  on  the  other  side  amid  the 
frantic  applause  of  the  house.  The  Dragon  reeled 
cumbrously  sideways  aud  bit  the  dust  of  which  there 
was  plenty.  Then  Sabra  rushed  forward  from  under 
the  orange-tree  and  encircled  her  hero's  hauberk  with 
a  stage  embrace,  while  St.  George,  lifting  up  his 
visor,  rained  kiss  after  kiss  on  Sabra's  scarlet  face, 
and  the  "  gods"  went  hoarse  with  jov. 

"Oh,  sir!"  Jimmy  heard  the  still  voice  of  the 
breadwinner  protest  feebly  again  aud  again  amid  the 


thunder,  as  she  tried  to  withdraw  herself  from  hei 
employer's  grasp.  This  was  the  last  straw.  Anger 
and  the  foul  air  of  his  prison  wrought  up  Jimmy  to 
asphyxiation  point.  What  wonder  if  the  Dragon  lost 
his  head  completely  ? 

Davie  will  never  forget  the  horror  of  that  moment 
when  he  felt  himself  dragged  upwards  as  by  an  irre- 
sistible tornado,  and  knew  himself  for  a  ruined 
actor.  Mechanically  he  essayed  to  cling  to  the 
ground,  but  in  vain.  The  dead  Dragon  was  on  his 
feet  in  a  moment;  in  another,  Jimmy  had  thrown  off 
the  mask,  showing  a  shock  of  hair,  and  a  blotched, 
crimson  face,  spotted  with  great  beads  of  perspira- 
tion. Unconscious  of  this  culminating  outrage, 
Davie  made  desperate  prods  with  his  pin,  out  Jimmy 
was  equally  unconscious  of  the  pricks.  The  thunder 
died  abruptly.  A  dead  silence  fell  upon  the  whole 
house — you  could  have  heard  Davie's  pin  drop.  St. 
George,  in  amazed  consternation,  released  his  hold 
of  Sabra,  and  cowered  back  before  the  wild  glare  of 
the  bloodshot  eyes,  "  How  dare  you?"  rang  out  in 
hoarse,  screaming  accents  from  the  protruding  head, 
and  with  one  terrific  blow  of  its  right  fore-leg,  the 
hybrid  monster  felled  Sabra's  insulter  to  the  ground. 

The  astonished  St.  George  lay  on  his  back,  staring 
up  vacantly  at  the  flies 

"I'll  teach  you  how  to  behave  to  a  lady!  "  roared 
the  Dragon. 

The  Davie  tugged  him  frantically  backwards,  but 
Jimmy  cavorted  obstinately  in  the  centre  of  the  stage, 
which  the  actor-manager  had  taken  even  in  his  fall, 
so  that  the  Dragon's  hind  legs  trampled  blindly  on 
Davie's  prostrate  chief,  amid  the  hysterical  convul- 
sions of  the  house. 

*  *  *  *  *  * 

Next  morning  the  local  papers  were  loud  in  their 
praises  of  the  "  Second  Edition"  of  St.  George  and 
the  Dragon,  especially  of  the  "genuinely  burlesque 
and  topsy-turvy  episode  in  which  the  Dragon  rises 
from  the  dead  to  read  St.  George  a  lesson  in  chivalry; 
a  really  side-splitting  conception,  made  funnier  by  the 
grotesque  revelation  of  the  constituents  of  the  Dragon, 
just  before  it  retires  for  the  night." 

The  actor-manager  had  no  opinion  but  to  adopt  this 
reading,  so  had  to  be  hoofed  and  publicly  repri- 
manded every  evening  during  the  rest  of  the  season, 
glad  enough  to  get  off  so  cheaply. 

Of  course,  Jimmy  was  dismissed,  but  St.  George 
was  painfully  polite  to  Sabra  ever  after,  not  knowing 
but  what  Jimmy  was  in  the  gallery  with  a  brickbat, 
and  perhaps  not  unimpressed  by  the  lesson  in  chivalry 
he  was  receiving  every  evening. 

Perhaps  you  think  the  Dragon  deserved  to  marry 
Sabra?  But  that  would  be  really  tootospy-turvy,  and 
the  sentimental  beast  himself  was  quite  satisfied  to 
have  rescued  her  from  St  George. 

But  the  person  who  profited  most  by  Jimmy's  sacri- 
fice was  Davie,  who  stepped  into  a  real  speaking  part, 
emerged  from  the  obscurity  of  his  surrouudings, 
burst  his  swaddling  clothes,  and  made  his  appearance 
on  the  stage — a  thing  he  could  scarcely  be  said  to 
have  done  in  the  Dragon's  womb. 

And  so  the  world  wags. — /.  Zangwill  in  "  The  King  of 
Schnorrers." 


Party  from  FCngrland,  now  in  business  in 
New  York  City,  contemplates  proceeding  to  California 
in  May,  with  his  family,  to  settle  in  business.  He  in- 
vites offers  of  Businesses,  Stores  and  Real  Estate  for 
Cash  Sale,  town  or  Country.  Moderate  capital. 
Highest  references  furnished  by  the  advertiser  and 
same  will  be  exacted  by  him.  Address  Horace 
Park,  364  Amsterdam  Avenue,  New  York  City. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

 .  • .  

For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire 
to  purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The 
Wave  has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will 
take  orders  and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious 
to  profit  by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with 
"The  Wave  Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guar- 
antee absolute  satisfaction,  aud  all  orders  will  receive 
immediate  attention. 


— Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


FOLKS 
THINK 

We  are 
a  wholesale 
house  be- 
cause we  are 
below  Mont- 
gomery St. 

So  we  are. 
But  zve  sell 
at  retail  — 
at  wholesale 
prices. 

The  prettiest  and  oddest 
designs  in  town  in  Fine  China, 
Rich  Cut  Glass,  Artistic 
Lamps  and  Silk  Shades,  Art 
Porcelains  and  White  China 
for  Decorating. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Bl.ick  below  Sh'eve's 

WANGENHEIM, 
STERNHELM  &  CO. 

§28  and 5 jo  Market  St. 
27  a?id  20  Sutler  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 


H,  S.  Bridge  &  Co's  Announcement 

The  Latest  Importations  in   Men's  Woolen 
Fabrics  is  the  Undressed  Worsted. 

Extremely  soft  in  finish  and  feeling.  It  is  of 
medium  iveight  and  of  very  elastic  zueave,  so  as 
to  give  a  soft  clinging  appearance.  Gray  in  its 
various  shades  will  predominate  for  Spring 
and  Summer. 

The  characteristic  of  the  curt  cut  style  will  be: 
Coats  cut  extremely  long  and  Trousers  inclined 
to  the  old  ''peg  lop"  style.  Trousers  average 
20  at  knee  and  17%  to  18  at  bottom . 

Mail  Orders  promtly  and  caiefully  filled. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO.,  Merchant  Tailors 

622  MARKET  ST.,  Up  Staiis 
Shirts  to  Order  Opposite  Palace  Hotel 

Leading  Hotel  in  Oaklaud 

Hotel  Metropole 

Centrally  Located     Liberal  Management 


N.  W.  cor.  Tbirieentn  and  Jefferson,    -    •    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Maiiaeor 

Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 


Since  his  return 
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May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


Try  us  andyoti'll  never  go  any  where  else. 
The  Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCIS  CO.  rji 


AGENTS  &10  a  day  at  home 

Keiiiug  MUIUM.m;  rLATEH 
»inl  pitting  Ji  wi-lrv,  Wutelien, 
Tableware,  Btcycl'-K,  do.  Plan* 
Unfit  Jewlry  good  an  Di'W,  aud 
un  all  aluiU  of  m«'tBl  wtih  gold, 
silver  or  nickel.  >*o  experience. 
Anyone  can  plate,  tlio  Ural  effort, 
Qoodi  need  plating  at  every 
liou-e.  Outfit!  complete.  Olff' t  - 
nlzei,  all  warranted. Wtwle- 
I  to  agents  $5  up.  Big  pro* 
lit-*,  good  HlltT,  Circulars  Tr-a. 

H.  F.  Delno&Co.  Dept.  No.  6,  Columbus.  O. 


THE    WAV  E 


The  Conreid-Ferenzcy  Comic  Opera  Company 
chose  a  happy  moment  for  its  debut  in  San  Francisco. 
Had  it  come  earlier  it  must  have  missed  the  empha- 
sizing effect  of  the  background  of  gloom  that  pre- 
ceded it;  had  it  come  later,  it  might  have  played  to 
audiences  whom  lack  of  practice  had  deprived  of  the 
capability  of  enjoyment. 

The  good  that  we  have  had  has  been  so  poor,  the 
best  so  incomplete,  that  pleasure  has  grown  to  be  a 
sorry  occupation,  and  the  regular  play-goer  was 
beginning  to  understand  enjoyment  to  be  a  gentle 
weariness.  When  the  actors  have  been  good,  the 
plays  have  been  unworthy  of  the  players.  When  the 
plays  have  been  good,  the  actors  have  been  unworthy 
of  the  play.  When  both  play  and  players  have  been 
worthy  of  each  other,  it  has  been  because  neither  has 
been  worth  much. 

A  running  glance  around  the  horse  shoe  bend, 
where,  for  successive  Monday  nights,  the  same  people 
have  occupied  the  same  chairs,  seemed  to  be  revealing 
symptoms  of  a  disorder  that  threatened  to  become 
epidemic  among  the  first  night  subscribers.  Upon 
each  face  was  impressed  the  same  strained,  set  look, 
the  result  of  a  fierce  determination  to  be  gay  in  a 
malarial  atmosphere.  The  feelings  of  the  spectators 
affected  even  the  choice  of  their  gowns,  which  weekly 
assumed  a  darker  hue.  Between  the  acts,  the  faces 
relaxed,  but  the  effort  had  told,  and  a  mild  melan- 
choly settled  over  the  house.  And  when  the  play 
was  over,  the  spectator  returned  to  his  home,  heaving 
a  sigh  because  his  pleasures  were  greater  than  he 
could  bear.  There  was  every  indication  that  the 
tense  expression  of  the  first  night  habitue  would 
become  permanent,  that  the  strain  would  culminate 
in  some  chronic  disorder. 

But  when,  upon  Monday  night  the  curtain  rose 
upon  the  little  village  of  Tyrol,  when  the  twenty 
buxom  peasants  flapped  their  great  Alsatian  bows, 
and  raising  each  a  chubby  arm,  burst  into  a  volume  of 
song  that  threatened  the  laces  of  each  snug  corsage, 
the  atmosphere  cleared  on  the  instant,  the  tense  mus- 
cles relaxed,  and  the  audience  to  a  man  broke  into 
"  one  broad  substantial  smile." 

It  is  just  possible  that  the  hilarity  of  the  man  who 
did  not  know  that  the  opera  was  to  be  sung  in  German 
came  to  a  sudden  termination  with  the  first  bit  of  dia- 
logue. But  even  to  English  speaking  people  the 
good  cheer  was  infectious,  while  to  the  Germairborn — 
it  was  Papa  Seidl's  idealized. 

It  has  been  the  variously  interpreted  office  of  the 
stage  to  amuse,  to  instruct,  to  interest,  or  to  elevate 
the  playgoer,  and  dramatic  entertainments  have  suc- 
ceeded in  accomplishing  one  or  more  of  these  desired 
ends.  But  it  has  been  reserved  for  this  opera  a  com- 
pany to  produce  such  light-heartedness  and  general 
happiness  as  no  audience  has  experienced  within  our 
theatres  for  years. 

Just  why  it  should  be  so,  it  is  difficult  to  explaiu . 
Better  voices,  better  acting,  better  music  there  have 
been,  that  have  not  awakened  anything  of  the  same 
order  of  enjoyment.  It  is  not  to  be  laid  to  any  one 
actor  or  actress  whose  personality  has  chanced  to 
please,  nor  is  it  to  be  entirely  ascribed  to  the  merry 
opera  itself.  If  it  is  to  be  found  at  all,  it  will  prob- 
ably be  in  the  bonhomie  that  characterizes  the  entire 
company. 

The  physical  endowment  of  the  chorus  does  more 
to  give  realism  to  the  scene  than  could  have  been 
effected  by  the  most  vivid  painting  of  a  scenic  artist. 
They  one  and  all  appear  comfortable  and  good- 
natured — gtmuthlick,  as  the  Germans  put  it,  and  their 
manifest  content  is  reflected  over  the  footlights. 

Besides,  there  seems  to  be  some  latent  humor  in  ex- 
cessive plumpness,  and  never  was  seen  a  company  of 
more  ample  proportions. 

The  eye  longed  for  angles;  a  bony  neck  had  been 
a  welcome  relaxation.  The  prima  donnas  were  a  very 
crescendo  of  obesity,  while  the  superfluous  flesh  of  the 


chorus  could  easily  have  fitted  out  three  spectacular 
organizations. 

But  whatever  the  weight  of  their  physical  frames, 
their  spirits  are  as  light  as  air.  They  sing  as  if  for 
love  of  it;  they  dance  as  though  they  could  not  keep 
it.  They  seem  the  jolliest  of  good  fellows,  and  they 
slap  the  spectator  on  the  shoulders,  as  it  were,  and 
invite  him  to  join. 

The  sonbiette.  Miss  Lucie  Verdier,  has  sufficient 
spirit  to  animate  the  dullest  aria  of  the  dullest  score. 
With  Carl  Zeeler's  music  as  an  inspiration  she  be- 
comes fairly  intoxicated  with  life  and  merriment. 
The  verve  and  audacity  that  distinguish  her  acting 
with  its  threatened  leap  over  the  proprieties,  suggest 
an  Alsatian,  if  not  French,  origin  that  her  name  would 
also  seem  to  indicate.  But  as  long  as  she  is  identified 
with  a  German  organization  it  might  be  well  to  ex- 
plain for  the  edification  of  the  English  speaking 
public  that  the  application  of  the  thumb  to  the  nose, 
the  fingers  remaining  extended,  is  not  the  accepted 
expression  of  coquettish  disdain  in  the  most  exclusive 
German  circles. 

Carl  Sculz,  the  Tyrolean  of  the  opera,  won  his 
way,  as  securely  as  a  child,  to  the  hearts  of  his  audi- 
ence. Indeed,  there  is  much  of  the  child  in  the 
pouting  petulance  and  cuddling  confidence  of  his  man- 
ner. How  much  of  his  manner  is  the  man.  how  much 
the  character,  it  is  impossible  to  know.  If  it  has  not 
chanced  that  the  peculiarities  of  the  man  have  fitted 
into  the  role,  if  all  of  his  interpretations  are  as  true 
as  this  one,  he  is  certainly  an  actor  of  unusual  talent. 
He  throws  a  tremendous  vitality  into  his  acting,  sings 
with  taste  and  feeling,  and  if  not  always  true,  he 
always  flats  sympathetically. 

At  the  close  of  the  second  act,  where,  in  derision, 
he  does  homage  to  the  new  countess,  he  gave  promise 
of  capabilities  for  higher  work,  though,  indeed,  the 
whole  situation  here  rose  above  the  level  of  comic 
opera.  But  his  -surety  of  success  lies  in  a  personality 
that  wins  the  heart  even  before  the  judgment.  With 
a  tenor  who  can  sing,  and  a  baritone  who  can  act,  and 
a  soubretle  who  can  both  sing  and  act,  with  a  comedian 
who  is  droll,  and  a  comedienne  who  is  droller,  the 
company  cannot  fail  to  give  pleasure. 

The  only  person  who  can  reasonably  fail  to  respond 
to  the  merits  of  so  complete  an  organization  is  the 
man  whom  the  foreign  authorship  of  the  new  opera 
has  cheated  of  the  time  honored  privilege  of  cocking 
an  eye  and  an  ear,  and  declaring  the  music  to  be 
reminiscent.  Harriet  L.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Open  Mornings,  Afternoons  and  Evenings 

FINE  MUSIC  B.  &  B.  SKATES 

FINK  ICK  HEALTHFUL  SPORT 


T~> (~\  T    f~\    Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  nights, 
*■  game  occupies  one-half  hour. 

SPECIAL  SES-IONS  —  Thursday  afternoon  and  every 
morning  except  Monday  for  ladies  and  their  escorts  only. 
Tuesday  and  Friday  afternoons  and  Monday  mornings  for 
Eestina  I.ente  Skating  Club  exclusively 

Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  cents 


Or  x"  /v  ix  <rl 

SATURDAY,  April  7,  '94, 


ID  at  la.  i  fc>  i  t  i  o  xx 

from  11  a.  m.  to  5  and  7:30  to  9  p.  in. 


MIDWINTER  SOUVENIR  AUCTION 

JAPANESE^ GOODS 

($75,000  Consignment) 
Commencing  II  fl.  M.,  MONDAY,  APRIL  2,  1894 

I  will  sell  at  auction,  on  the  premises, 
116  SDTTEB   STREET,    NEAB  SOHTOOHEBT 

Without  limit,  the  largest  and  finest  selected  consignment  of 
JAPANESK  GOODS  ever  shown  in  this  city,  comprising  in 
pait  Cloisonne  and  Satsuma  Vases  in  new  and  rich  designs; 
Pedestals,  s-creens.  Plaques,  Cabinets,  Silk  Goods,  etc  ,  of  every 
description;  Curios  in  endless  variety  too  numerous  to  men- 
tion. In  fact,  this  collection  represents  wares  from  all  the 
principal  provinces  of  Japan. 

PERCY  L.  DAVIS,  Auctioneer. 
Chairs  p  ovided  for  ladies^who  are  specially  invited. 


LILLIAN  BKDDARD  gaaratf* 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged-. 
SHAKESPEARIAN    ACADEMY,    1007   CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


To-night  and  to-morrow  night— THE  TYROLEAN 

Conried's  Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Company 

Beginning  Monday,  April  !»    Second  Week 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday  matinee,  LAUGHING  Heirs 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  Evenings,  Gasiarone 

Thursday,  The  Tyrolean 
Friday,  Strauss'  Masterwork,  Die  FLEDERMAUS 
Sunday,  April  15th,  Latching  Heirs 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  ,  Lessees.       S.  H.  Friedlandek,  Manager 

'  To-night  and  Sunday  evenings,  Roland  Rekd  in  Dakota 
Starling  Next  Monday  Night— Matinee  Saturday 

JOSEPH  GRISMER        PHOEBE  DAVIES 

In  the  beautiful  American  Drama 

THE    NEW  SOUTH 

April  16— Last  Week  of  Grismer-Davies— 1  HE  BURG  I»  AS 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE    Manages 

The  Handsomest  Theatre  in  San  Francisco. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  nights,  last  time,  BLACK  CROOK 
Oomjunnetng  Monday,  April  !Hh 

Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays 

INTERNATIONAL  VAUDEVILLES 

Direct  from  New  York 
Numbering  over  Fifty  of  the  Most  Britliaut  American  and 
European  Artists  from  the  World's  Greatest 
Music  Halls. 

Reserved  Seats,  25c,  50c.,  75c.  and  $  1.     General  Admission,  50c. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRF.LING  BROS.       •      -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


The  Talk  of  the  Town.   Bigger  Hit  than  Ever 

SECOND  WEEK 
Donnelly  fc  Miller's  Nautical  Farcical  Opera 

aS~r  SHIP  AHOY 

Monday,  April  gth,  ELSIE  ADAIR  First  Appearance 

America's  Greatest  Novelty  Dancer 
POPULAR  PRICES,  2.1  AND  50  CENTS 


O'FARRKLL    STRKF.T,    bet.   Stockton  ami  Powell 
San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall     High  Class  Family  Resort 

Herr  Huber  the  Armless  Painter;  Geo.  P.  Murphy  Emperor  of 
German  Comedy;  Miss  Kitty  Kursale,  Miss  Vio  Helene,  Miss 
Violet  St.  Clair,  Clark  ft  Williams,  Harding  ft  Ah  Sid,  Miss 
Millie  Oliver,  The  I.ucifers;  The  Weltenberg  Trio,  National 
Hungarian  Singers  and  Dancers;  Mile.  Adele  Weltenberg,  fa- 
mous "Czardas"  Dancer;  Martiuetti.  Ducrow  &  I.orello,  the 
Italian  Professor,  Dog  and  Monkey;  Cad  Wilson,  "Such  a  nice 
girl,  too;"  Mario  &  Dunham. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinee 
Evening  Prices— Reserved  seats,  25  cents;  Balcony,  10  cents. 
Orchestra  Chairs,  50  cents. 

BUCK  TAYLOR'S  WILD  WEST 

 Now  Open  

HAIGHT  STREET  GROUNDS 


REALISTIC  REPRODUCTION  OF    FRONTIER  LIVE 

Sioux  Indians,  Cowboys, 
Mexicans  and  Noted  Rifle  Shots, 

Over  100  Performers. 


Two  performances  daily,  rain  or  shine,  starting  at  2:30  and  8  p.m. 
BUCK     T  A  Y  T_i  O  K,  , 
Late  Lieutenant  and  Master  ol  Ceremonies  for  Buffalo  Bill. 
General  Admission,  25  and  50  Cts..  Res  rved  Seats  Ex  ra 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 
Friday.  April  13th    -    At  3  P.  M. 


Sixth  Symphony  Concert 

under  the  direction  of 

Mr.  Adolph  Bauer 


"ALADDIN,"  a  Chinese  Suite,  by  Edgar  Stillman 

Keiley.    (By  request.) 
Schumau's  Symphony  in  1!  Major. 


THE    WAV  K 
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PASSING  NOTES. 


Several  esteemed  contemporaries  in  the 
interior  are  abusing  the  California  Press  Asso- 
ciation for  asking  them  to  puff  certain  cigar 
and  whisky  dealers  who  have  generously  sup- 
plied the  rooms  in  this  city  with  those  prime 
necessaries  of  life.  The  Sacramento  Bee  de- 
clares that  the  request  is  an  insult  to  the  able 
editors  of  the  interior  (who  are  men  of  dignity 
and  pride),  and  it  calls  on  the  Association 
either  to  disband  or  get  along  without  whisky 
and  cigars.  There  was  no  occasion  to  pro- 
vide an  alternative.  How  does  the  Bee  think 
the  country  editors  can  get  along  without 
whisky  and  cigars?  What  do  they  come  to 
San  Francisco  for  ?  Surely  not  to  drink 
Spring  Valley  water  and  smoke  the  pipe  they 
use  in  the  sanctum  at  home. 

Out  at  Sunset  City  they  are  telling  a  story 
upon  Mr.  Sam  Davis  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
Appeal,  which,  in  my  opinion,  calls  for  blood. 
It  is  a  mystery  to  me  how  a  man  who  has  re- 
sided in  Nevada  as  long  as  Mr.  Davis  has, 
can  restrain  his  wrath  when  such  a  yarn  is 
invented  at  his  expense.  It  appears  that  the 
other  day  Sam  ventured  for  the  first  time  into 
the  "Mirror  Maze."  His  sensation  of  astonish- 
ment was  succeeded  by  anger,  when  he  ob- 
served directly  in  front  of  him  a  dark,  ugly 
looking  fellow.  Drawing  his  revolver  he  de- 
termined to  bluff  this  person.  The  stranger, 
however,  also  drew  promptly,  evidently  deter- 
mined that  Davis  should  not  get  the  "  drop  " 
on  him-  This  startled  Sam  somewhat,  and 
when,  on  looking  around,  he  saw  fifty  or 
sixty  other  beetle  browed  ruffians  with  revol- 
vers, he  said  in  a  baffled  tone: 

"Gentlemen,  I  pass;  you  are  too  many  for 
me.    Put  up  your  guns." 

Imagine  answering  invitations  in  verse. 
I  am  told  of  certain  young  women  in  a 
fashionable  set  who  beguile  the  tedium  of 
Lenten  hours  with  incursions  into  the  realm 
of  rhyme.  There  are  several  instances  of  it 
in  the  coterie,  and  it  seems  the  practice  has 
found  imitators.  It  is  a  painfully  positive 
fact  that  the  prose  of  those  engaged  in  the 
practice  of  answering  invitations  is  not  espe- 
cially limpid.  One  hesitates  to  consider  what 
their  verse  is  like.  The  custom  promises  to 
prove  a  new  terror  to  hostesses.  How  from 
the  context  will  it  be  possible  to  realize  an 
acceptance  or  a  regret  ? 

For  some  reason  or  other  it  has  become 
fashionable  to  drive  over  to  dress  parade  at  the 
Presidio.  On  Saturday  morning  last  I  saw 
out  at  the  evolutions  a  number  of  equipages 
containing  a  score  or  so  of  fashionable  matrons 
and  girls.  Certainly  the  function  was  an  im- 
posing one  as  officers  and  men  were  in  their 
best  clothes  and  looked  very  formidable.  The 
parade  was  in  the  nature  of  a  farewell  appear- 
ance for  certain  of  the  calvary  men,  as  they  are 
now  on  their  way  to  Gilroy  where  the  summer 
camp  is  to  be  pitched.  Of  course  they  will 
not  be  in  Gilroy  proper  but  in  Vasquez  Canon 
in  close  proximity  to  an  interesting  place 
called  Soap  Lake.  There  Colonel  Young  will 
be  monarch  of  all  he  surveys  and  no  Graham 
may  interfere  with  the  exercise  of  his  pre- 
rogative. 

There  are  a  few  quite  pretty  girls  in  the 
"  Black  Crook  "  and  several  decidedly  hand- 
some creatures  exhibiting  themselves  in  the 
Baldwin  chorus  this  week.  Of  course,  the 
jcunesse  dor'e  are  not  permitting  these  tran- 
sient belles  to  pass  without  some  attention  and 
the  front  rows  at  both  theatres  are  excellently 
patronized.    Orpheum  habitues  are  enthusi- 


astic about  the  good  looks  of  an  Hungarian 
maiden  who  is  charming  them  with  her  sing- 
ing and  dancing.  She  is  a  typical  beauty  of 
the  country  of  Kossuth,  and  her  figure  is 
something  to  dream  abcut. 

Out  at  the  Presidio  there  is  general  anxiety 
over  Captain  Wood,  the  gallant  officer  who 
so  recently  submitted  to  a  dangerous  opera- 
tion for  tumor.  A  man  of  great  personal 
courage,  he  enjoys  to  an  unusual  degree  the 
popularity  and  respect  of  both  officers  and 
privates.  Certainly  he  took  violent  chances, 
as  the  operation  in  question  is  one  of  the 
most  hazardous  in  surgery. 

Considerable  interest  attaches  to  the  lecture 
which.  Henry  Watterson  is  to  give  at  Metro- 
politan Hall  on  Monday  evening  next.  The 
eminent  Editor  of  the  Courier  Journal  is  a 
speaker  of  considerable  force  and  eloquence, 
and  his  comments  on  "Money  and  Morals" 
will  certainly  be  worth  hearing. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


It  must  be  admitted  that  the  "  New  South  "  is  one 
of  the  best  productions  that  has  come  to  the  Cali- 
fornia for  some  time.  The  success  which  attended 
the  Company  in  New  York  is  enviable,  and,  while 
not  a  war  play,  it  is  tinged  by  the  war  even  as  a  land- 
scape is  by  the  rich  glow  of  a  sunset  sky.  The  "  New 
South"  will  be  presented  nightly,  commencing  Mon- 
day evening.  

To-night  and  to-morrow,  .Sunday  night,  will  be  the 
last  nights  of  the  "Black  Crook."  The  success  of 
this  attraction  at  Stockwell's  Theatre  has  been  un- 
precedented in  the  amusement  history  of  the  house, 
which  has  been  crowded  nightly  since  the  opening 
night.  The  beautiful  ballet  premieres,  Leontine  and 
Saracco,  the  French  Quadrille  dancers,  the  Children's 
Quadrille,  the  Bowery  Ballet,  the  brothers  Rixford, 
and  the  march  of  the  Amazons,  have  all  gone  to  make 
up  one  of  the  strongest  and  greatest  amusement  bills 
seen  in  San  Francisco  for  a  long  time.  

"Ship  Ahoy"  is  nightly  drawing  crowded  houses 
at  the  Tivoli,  and  there  is  a  fair  possibility  to  run  this 
interesting  opera  one  hundred  nights.  Ferris  Hart- 
man  is  certainly  the  most  superior  comedian  that  has 
ever  appeared  on  the  boards  of  a  theatre  in  San 
Francisco.  His  topical  songs,  sung  in  his  unique 
wiy,  and  his  jokes  cover  twice  the  vast  field  held  by- 
Eddie  Foy  and  others  before  him.  Gracie  Plaisted  is 
as  usual  bright  and  vivacious,  and  with  Fannie  Lid- 
diard,  who  is  becoming  more  of  a  favorite,  divides 
the  honors.  

The  International  Vaudeville  which  follow  the 
"  Black  Crook  "  at  Stockwell's  will  have  the  distinc- 
tion of  bringing  to  the  Coast  the  largest  variety 
organization  in  amusement  history.  It  is  composed 
of  the  best  known  American  and  foreign  music-hall 
artists,  who  have  been  for  many  years  past  attracting 
the  greatest  of  attention.  A  prominent  feature  of  the 
Company  is  "Nathan,"  a  famed  armless- wonder, 
who  has  attracted  considerable  attention  from  the 
great  scientists  of  Europe.  His-  -wonderful  rifle 
shooting,  card-splitting,  and  his  performances  on  the 
the  violin  and  cornet  are,  indeed,  very  remarkable. 
The  Bonita  family,  who  have  the  reputation  of  being 
the  world's  greatest  pantomimists,  the  Delena  sisters, 
the  Delpreda,  the  Delphrodes,  and  Florence  Thropp, 
whose  name  is  familiar  owing  to  her  recent  marriage 
with  a  Berkeley  millionaire,  are  all  members  of  the 
organization,  and  about  sixty  others  whose  names  are 
well  known  to  theatre-goers,  will  give  a  vague  idea  of 
the  magnitude  of  this  company.  The  management 
of  Stockwell's  promises  many  innovations,  and  an  in- 
teresting engagement  is  expected.  

The  Conried-Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Company  at 
the  Baldwin  are  nightly  drawing  good  houses.  "The 
Tyrolean  "  will  be  followed  on  Monday  night  by 
"The  Laughing  Heir's,"  which  met  with  great  success 
in  New  York.  It  is  a  three-act  comic  opera  by  Carl 
Weinberger,  and  will  be  produced  again  on  Tues- 
day and  the  following  Sunday.  On  Wednesday  and 
Saturday  "  Gasparonue  ''  will  be  presented,  and  on 
Thursday  and  Friday  "The  Tyrolean"  and  "Die 
Ifedermaus"  will  be  produced.  At  the  Saturday 
matinee  the  play  will  be  "  Laughing  Heir's."  ■ 

The  Orpheum  Music  Hall,  commencing  Monday, 
will  present  a  refined  Vaudeville  entertainment, 
represented  by  an  array  of  remarkable  artists,  includ- 
ing Mario  and  Dunham  the  wonderful  trapeze  per- 
formers, who  accomplish  a  feat  hitherto  considered 
impossible  that  of  turning  a  complete  double  somer- 
sault between  triple  horizontal  bars  and  then  catching. 


The  Weltenberg  trio  are  good  singers  and  dancers; 
and  the  Lucifers,  who  are  good  acrobats  are  very 
comical.  Frank  Clifton  is  doing  all  that  he  possibly 
can  to  get  the  best  class  of  artists,  and  the  crowded 
houses  speak  well  for  his  efforts. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

She — Papa  appears  to  have  been  much  struck  by  you. 
He — Yes,  I  fancy  I  landed  on  him  a  few  times. — 

Town  Topics. 

Annette — Is  he  hard  hit? 

Cecile — I  think  so.  He  said  I  was  stunning. — Town 
Topics. 

Cholly — No  man  is  a  hero  to  his  valet,  they  say. 
Chappie— Of  cawse  not.    Why,  his  valet  sees  him 
befaw  he  gets  on  his  chrysanthemum. 

Carrie — They  say  that  Murilla  looks  under  her  bed 
every  night. 

Maud — Yes.    She  has  not  yet  lost  hope. 

Miss  Beanpole — Santa  Claus  never  leaves  much  in 
my  stocking. 

Miss  Perte — How  in  the  world  could  he  ? 

Gabber — Who  is  it  that  says,  "Write  me  as  one 
who  loves  his  fellow  men  ?  " 

Nabber — Some  damned  cannibal  or  other,  I  suppose. 

Carson — Poets  seldom  wear  good  clothes. 
Vokes — Well,  who  would  wear  good  clothes  to  be 
pitched  through  a  window  in  ? 

The  husband  sank  upon  his  knees. 
"Darling,"  he  pleaded,  passionately,  "fly  with  me." 
The  wife  shrank  from  him  in  terror. 
"  How  dare  you,  sir!  "  she  gasped.    "  Go,  at  once. 
There  is  no  time  to  lose." 

Pressing  a  mad  kiss  upon  her  fingers  he  made 
his  escape  just  as  the  co-respondent,  suspecting  noth- 
ing, entered. 


TO  SUSETTE. 


This  cigarette  you  rolled  for  me 
Into  the  shape  it  now  is  found; 
Your  rose-leaf  lips  caressed  it  round 
And  sealed  it  in  its  shroud  of  white 
To  die  a  perfumed  death  to  night, 

And  breathe  your  sighs  in  smoke  to  me. 

I  light  this  cigarette  to  thee, 

Susette;  the  incense  burns  apace 
To  suit  my  thoughts — I  see  your  face 
As  mockingly  you  said  in  joke: 

"  Well,  then,  we'll  let  it  end  in  smoke"— 

Susette,  you  are  not  fair  to  me. 

—  Town  Topics. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


METROPOLITAN  HALL 
Monday    Evening,     -     April  Otli 

The  Orator  and  Journalist 

HENRY 

WATTERSON 

IN   HIS   GREAT  TALK 

MONEY  AND  MORALS 


Seats  now  on  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.,  139  Kearny  Street 


THE  VIENNA.  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 

 *  

THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

.5  4  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Hehr  Fritz 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

CONCERT     Saturday.  April  7th,  at  3  p  m. 

IN 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 


N .  15     Tills  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  Concert 
each  <lay  from  3  P.M.  toll  1*.  M. 
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THE    WAV  E 


There  is  quite  a  discussion  among  the  work- 
ing-women, especially  those  engaged  in  mental 
labor,  as  to  the  advisability  of  "smoking." 
We  are  such  an  exceedingly  nervous  set  of 
creatures  that  the  repose  that  marks  the  vere 
de  vere  is  simply  a  dethroned  monarch  and 
the  crowning  grace  and  dignity  of  rest.  Quite 
a  thing  of  the  past.  Many  women  in  days 
gone  by  in  our  own  country  as  well  as  all  over 
the  continent  have  paid  homage  to  "  My  Lady 
Nicotine  "  and  have  neither  been  considered 
fast  or  vulgar  for  so  doing. 

It  is  a  curious  anomaly  that  the  only  two 
countries  in  the  world  where  smoking  among 
women  is  the  exception  have  been  the  pro- 
ducers of  that  epicene  horror,  the  "manly  " 
woman,  and  shorn  of  her  crowning  glory, 
adorned  with  the  hats,  boots,  shirts,  and  ties 
of  men,  leaves  herself  little  that  Is  delicate  or 
feminine,  and  is  absolutely  unconscious  of  her 
natural  and  artistic  workmanship.  It  is  as 
much  a  matter  of  prejudice  as  of  anything. 
We  women  of  this  country  associate  the 
smokcnse  with  the  unconventional  Bohemian 
type  that  bets,  drinks  and  gambles  and  is  apt 
to  lead  a  rather  fast  and  disreputable  life. 
Does  it  not  seem  to  add  a  touch  of  coarseness 
to  a  woman's  appearance  to  see  her  lounging 
lazily  in  a  chair  with  her  legs  crossed,  lux- 
uriously watching  the  rings  of  smoke  as  they 
widen  and  finally  disappear  overhead  ?  Still, 
smoking  has  a  most  soothing  effect;  it  rests 
the  tired,  harassed  woman,  and  for  the  moment 
she  remains  free  from  care,  sorrow,  or  suffer- 
ing, and  her  nerves  are  merely  creatures  of 
yesterday. 

Most  husbands  and  brothers  would  rather 
not  see  their  wives  or  sisters  indulge  in  the 
use  of  tobacco,  and  I  certainly  think  to  see  a 
woman  smoking  a  pipe  would  be  detestable; 
but  where  is  the  objection  to  the  dainty  cigar- 
ette folded  by  her  own  fair  fingers  ?  I  have 
tried  to  get  the  man's  point  of  view,  but  with 
them  it  is  the  usual  question  of  prejudice  and 
custom.  Custom  far  more  truly  than  con- 
science makes  cowards  of  us  all. 

What  strange  theories  sometimes"  emanate 
from  colossal  minds.  I  read  recently  that  one 
of  the  celebrated  French  scientists  declared 
that  eating  animal  food  produced  shortness  of 
stature,  and  that  vegetable  diet  was  product 
ive  of  great  height.  He  cited  as  instances  of 
this  the  Esquimaux  and  the  Scotch  people; 
the  former  who  subsist  solely  on  animal  foods, 
the  latter,  whose  principal  nutriment  is  oat- 
meal. Of  course,  it  is  merely  a  theory  and 
absolutely  false,  yet  his  arguments  are  rather 
good.  He  says  vegetables  produce  mineral 
matter,  which  in  turn  forms  bone,  and  this 
causes  growth,  while  animal,  and  especially 
fatty  food,  is  principally  a  flesh-producer. 

A  low  bodice  of  moire,  the  large  sleeves  of 
which  are  epanletted  with  magenta  roses,  is  a 
prettv  idea  for  evening  wear  and  quite  strik- 
ing. To  be  effective,  no  one  but  an  excep- 
tionally fair  woman  should  wear  black  at 
night;  it  is  so  shockingly  trying,  and  is  only 
becoming  to  a  maiden  in  her  salad  days,  or  a 
woman  past  uncertain  ages,  for  it  brings  lines 
into  prominence,  enhances  defects,  and  robs 
the  wearer  of  many  years  of  youth. 

I  cannot  understand  the  penchant  of  young 
people  for  so  sombre  a  shade.  There  are  so 
many  years  when  they  can  wear  nothing  else 
that  one  would  fancy  they'd  put  off  the  evil 
day  as  long  as  possible. 

A  pretty  dress  worn  at  Miss  Bonynge's  wed- 


ding was  in  heliotrope  cloth,  turned  back  with 
brown  moire  silk  and  trimmed  with  brown 
moire  ribbon  down  the  seams  held  with  bows 
of  the  same  at  the  knees,  falling  thence  in 
double  ends  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt.  The 
bodice  was  trimmed  in  a  similar  fashion,  and 
the  effect  was  decidedly  chic. 

Ducher,  the  great  Parisian  dressmaker,  says 
he  never  designs  his  clothes  from  any  one  era, 
but  adapts  the  garment  to  the  wearer  so  that 
at  French  balls  one  sees  a  mixture  of  the  best 
remains  of  the  different  styles  of  the  various 
centuries.    To  a  boyish  neck  he  affixes  a  ruff, 


quite  inexpensive,  and  the  designs  charming. 
I  bought  a  dear  little  candlestick  for  the  insig- 
nificant sum  of  fifty  cents. 

I  have  determined  for  the  future  to  eschew 
fancy  work  of  all  kinds,  so  if  you  behave  with 
seemliness,  and  show  more  than  your  usual 
diplomacy,  you  may  become  the  happy  pos- 
sessor of  a  "  hall  lamp  "  made  by  the  hands  of 
your  best  friend. 

You  ask  me  about  your  shot  silk.  I  saw  a 
gem  of  a  gown  to-day,  which  looked  as  if  the 
owner  had  been  created  for  the  sole  purpose 
of  wearing  it.    It  was  in  shaded  blues  and 


while  Vandyke  and  his  immediate  successors  Srevs>  and  simply  shone  like  the  neck  of  a 
form  the  models  for  well-moulded  women.  The  pigeon.  The  wearer  was  one  of  those  tall, 
gorgeous  berthes  and  heavy  lnces  are  remnants  massive  women  whom  dressmakers  delight  in 


of  Louis  XIII.  while  the  light  piquant  style 
of  Louis  XV.  still  remains  the  desideratum  of 
the  dressmaker. 

A  pretty  half  mourning  evening  gown  is  of 
cream-colored  satin  trimmed  with  scarfs  of 
black  chiffon  draped  over  the  seams  and 
caught  knee  high  with  jet  buckles  and  bows 
of  ribbon  with  long  drooping  ends.  The 
bodice,  also  of  cream  satin  was  spangled  with 
jet,  while  the  sleeves  embroidered  in  jet  were 
tied  up  with  black  satin  bows. 

All  the  fashionable  dress  capes  are  made  of 
moire  trimmed  with  jet  and  are  exceedingly 
effective.  For  evening  wear  these  in  shot 
moire'  silk  are  quite  captivating. 

The  weather  which  is,  as  a  rule,  as  cap- 
tiously capricious  as  Penelope,  has  beamed 
constantly  upon  us  since  Easter,  and  the  con- 
sequence is  that  we  have  beseiged  the  stores 
in  quest  of  spring  and  summer  goods.  One 
would  require  to  be  Argus  himself  to  really 
see  all  the  perfectly  charming  things  that  are 
shown  in  O'Connor  &  Moffat's.  The  sateens 
simply  defy  criticism,  and  even  my  faculty  of 
enthusiastic  description — in  fact,  my  chief 
difficulty  lay  in  making  a  choice.  The  black 
ones,  with  saucy  little  pansies  strewn  over 
them,  could  easily  be  worn  in  San  Francisco. 
They  have  the  firmness  of  cloth  and  are 
pleasantly  cool.  Others,  with  baby  blue  eyes 
and  spring  roses  in  bud  and  bloom,  were  really 
like  the  quintessence  of  spring  gleaned  from 
the  fields.  Navy  blue  grounds  with  white 
hieroglyphics  trailing  in  star-like  and  moon- 
like shapes  are  exceedingly  neat  looking. 

Then  there  are  the  most  fascinating  things 
imaginable  in  woolen  goods;  one  I  specially 
liked  was  in  delicate  shades  of  red,  yellow, 
green,  and  browns,  all  so  deftly  interwoven 
that  it  would  be  impossible  to  determine  the 
actuallv  predominating  color.  A  delightfully 
spring-lookine  dress  was  in  check  plaid,  blue 
and  grey;  while  another  in  a  dove  color,  with 
a  Russian  blue  dot  and  silk  shaded  stripe, 
was  truly  bewitching. 

There  is  an  infinity  of  choice  in  the  linen, 
lawns,  ducks,  etc.  The  duck  dresses  are  to  be 
made  with  sailor  collars  and  anchors  embroid- 
ered on  them-  White  ducks  with  navy  blue 
collars,  and  anchors  in  white  on  sleeve  and 
collar,  are  very  pretty.  The  fawn-colored 
ducks  will  have  gold  buttons  and  braid. 
Lace  and  embroideries  will  not  be  correct 
with  this  material,  but  garnitures  of  velvet 
mav  be  worn. 

Have  you  yet  seen  that  Venetian  iron  work  ? 
My  dear,  it  is  simply  entrancing.  I  have 
nlwavs  been  wild  over  the  lamps  made  of  it, 
but  they  have  been  so  expensive  that  my  de- 
sires have  never  been  gratified.  Now,  bow- 
ever,  one  can  make  them  at  home,  and  so 
quickly  and  easilv.  I  went  the  other  dav  to 
the  Palace  Hardware  Store,  on  Market  Street, 
and  saw  them  made.  Those  queer  old  look- 
ing hall  lamps  which  have  been  the  unsatis- 
fied longing  of  many  of  us,  are  reallv  wonder- 
fully easyito  put  together.    The  tools, [too,  are 


gowning.  The  costume  was  made  ostenta- 
tiously plain,  with  two  rows  of  passementerie 
round  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  waist 
was  also  bereft  of  the  usual  revers  and  capes, 
and  simply  made  double-breasted,  with  a  fall 
of  lace  over  the  front.  It  was  infinitely  the 
most  attractive-looking  costume  I  have  seen 
this  spring.  The  Reflector. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  li'e  more,  witn  less  exjienditure, 
by  more  puniptly  a  lapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nee''s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Bymp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  forn 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches aud  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  wh«-e  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Sy  n  >  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acetyl  ay  substitute  if  offered. 
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MISS  I.  E.  CONNOR 

HaE.cas» en  Fine  French  Millinery 

36  Geary  Street 

All  onlers  from  the  country  will  c.»r  Po  .  wicrn 

receive  prompt  attention.  aAiV  1  K.\.\Lib(.u 


THE  WAVE 


If  the  aggre-sive  fem  nine  personalities  be- 
ing let  loose  on  fiction  by  Sarah  Grand  fail  to 
produce  a  revolution,  I  shall  cease  consider- 
ing virulence  a  factor  of  progress.  They  are 
all  remarkable  young  women  these  creations 
of  hers,  imbued  with  the  theories  of  the 
moment,  positive  of  expression,  and  daring 
in  their  unconventionality.  It  may  be  true 
that  the  dialogue  of  one  story  does  not  differ 
violently  from  the  conversation  in  the  next, 
but  one  must  not  forget  the  vogue  of  the 
author  is  due  to  her  message  rather  than  to 
her  art.  It  is  enough  that  she  furnishes  new 
claims  for  the  fin  de  siecle  female — it  is 
too  much  to  ask  style  of  her — presump- 
tuous to  demand  the  deftness  of  a  Steven- 
son in  adapting  plot  to  words.  The  dis- 
tinguishing characteristic  of  the  two  stories, 
that  with  a  handful  of  unimportant  sketches, 
make  up  "  Our  Manifold  Nature,"  is  vitality. 
They  brim  over  with  vigor  and  resolution;  the 
heroines  declare  themselves  at  frequent  inter- 
vals. Their  opinions  are  delivered  with  the 
force  of  conviction.  Neither  contradiction  nor 
opposition  have  terrors  for  them,  for  into  the 
calculations  of  these  positive  beings  the  exist- 
ence of  antagonistic  theories  never  enter.  It 
is  true  Sarah  furnishes  her  pets  with  foils  in 
the  form  of  "womanly"  women  and  inept 
men,  but  they  are  the  purest  make-believes, 
set  up  like  ninepins  to  be  bowled  down  con- 
temptuously by  the  well-directed  arguments 
of  her  Amazons.  Take  poor  Brinkhampton, 
for  instance.  Is  he  not  a  weak  specimen  of 
humanity  to  prove  a  theory  on  ?  Destitute 
even  of  courage  and  manliness,  he  has  neither 
strength  of  mind  nor  will,  intellect  nor  capac- 
ity,— what  chance  has  he  against  Eugenia,  a 
maiden  panoplied  in  beauty,  educated  admir- 
ably, who  has  had  the  liberty  and  the  capacity 
of  forming  her  own  opinions?  Besides,  where 
is  he  with  two  such  advanced  and  critical 
creatures  as  Eugenia  and  her  captious  friend  ? 

No  writer  can  serve  art  and  a  theory. 
Sarah  Grand  has  so  absolutely  subordinated 
fiction  to  preaching  that  her  diamatis  personce 
are  reduced  to  mere  vehicles  for  the  expression 
of  ber  own  ideas.  Adalesa,  for  instance,  is  a 
species  of  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson  in  short 
dresses,  who  indulges  a  tendency  to  epigram 
that  would  not  discredit  a  heroine  by  John 
Oliver  Hobbs.  She  derides  vigorously  the 
"feather  bed"  order  of  women,  inveighs 
against  sweetness  as  a  combination  of  weak- 
ness and  crime,  invites  attention  and  kisses 
for  a  bull  pup  she  carries  under  her  arm  and 
remarks  "  that  dignity  is  a  mysterious  carriage 
of  the  body  to  cover  defects  of  the  mind." 
However,  she  wins  forgiveness  and  much 
else  by  marrying  a  duke.  Save  for  the  brisk 
positiveness  of  the  dialogue  and  the  identity 
of  the  writer  "  A  Yellow  Leaf"  is  hardly  a 
notable  addition  to  literature.  A  lack  of  in- 
vention is  evident.  In  the  background  there 
is  an  absence  of  a  nice  verbal  sense.  Scenery 
is  thrown  in  with  a  certain  roughness  that 
fails  to  be  effective.  It  is  Sarah  Grand  that 
interests  and  I  fear  she  will  never  give  us 
another  "  Heavenly  Twins  " 

Though  poets  sing  of  the  infinite  variety  of 
the  sea — variety,  I  fear,  is  not  a  characteristic 
of  Clark  Russell.  However  admirably  he 
paints  the  moods  and  tenses  of  old  ocean — and 
his  marine  views  are  the  best  in  English — one 
tires  of  his  creations,  their  oaths,  exclama- 
tions, and  enjoyments.  They  have  such  a 
pagan  satisfaction  in  the  details  of  mere  rig- 
ging. Over  the  lay  of  a  bowsprit  they  en- 
thuse so  outrageously  that  the  landsman  who 


reads  finds  himself  out  of  sympathy  with  their 
ebullience,  and  longs  for  a  verbal  excursion  j 
on  some  firmer  element.  As  is  customary 
with  this  author,  the  hero  commences  his 
voyage  as  mate— having,  of  course,  in  his! 
inside  pocket  a  master's  certificate,  which  he 
is  sure  to  require  ere  many  chapters  have 
passed.  In  this  last  book,  "  An  Emigrant 
Ship,"  Mr.  Russell  departs  from  an  invariable 
rule — the  difficulties  begin  before  the  brig  is 
in  blue  water.  But  he  has  such  a  sheaf 
of  complications  for  Captain  Morgan  that 
his  eaily  struggles  become  quite  subordi-  j 
nate  as  incidents  commence  popping  around 
him.  Think  of  it — he  hears  the  owner 
and  the  commander  plotting  to  wreck 
the  Hebe — soon  after  he  is  landed  on  a 
desert  island  and  pushed  off  a  cliff.  Rescued 
from  this  unfortunate  predicament,  for  he  falls 
into  a  thicket,  a  series  of  fortunate  coinci- 
dences place  him  on  a  brig  sailing  for  the 
Brazils.  A  week  later  he  is  transferred  to  the 
command  of  an  emigrant  ship  whose  crew  has 
decided  to  emulate  the  mutineers  of  the 
Bounty.  There  are  some  ninety-five  women 
on  board,  and  thirty  of  these  he  educa'es  as 
sailors  and  with  their  aid  navigates  the  "  Earl 
of  Leicester"  to  Sydney.  If  mere  incident 
makes  interest  the  book  should  be  popular, 
for  there  are  more  events  than  pages,  but  the 
story  is  too  long  drawn  out  and  impresses  one 
as  being  written  with  less  than  the  care  that 
this  author  usually  lavishes  on  his  books. 

They  are  not  minor  ircnies  these  that 
Thomas  Hardy  writes  of.  Do  they  not  turn 
on  the  sad  fact  of  death,  marriage  and  renun- 
ciation ?  Are  bloodless  tragedies  less  solemn, 
less  poignant  in  their  appeal  to  tears  and 
sympathy  than  those  steeped  in  gore  illumi-j 
nated  by  the  flash  of  sabres  or  the  lightening 
of  gunshots?  Is  it  not  better  to  die  than  to 
protract  through  a  life  time,  the  anguish  of 
disappointment,  the  grief  of  rejection,  the  sad- 
ness of  unfulfilled  longing  ?  But  these  are 
"  Life's  Little  Ironies"  because  of  the  very 
ordinary  people  who  suffer  the  sarcasms  of 
fate — ordinary  because  they  are  not  of  the  great 
ones  of  the  world  whose  misfortunes  may  be- 
come epic.  In  our  appreciation  of  the  tragic, 
the  eminence  of  the  individual  figures  more 
positively  than  one  cares  to  believe.  The 
Barbary  Coast  murder  is  not  less  fatal  than  a 
killing  in  the  Western  Addition,  yet  the 
first  excites  mere  repugnance,  the  second  en- 
chains our  attention.  Many  a  man  has 
suffered  all  the  agonies  of  Lear,  yet,  is  it  not 
because  he  is  a  King  that  his  grief  is  tremen- 
dous ? 

About  Hardy's  method  there  is  a  captiva- 
ting simplicity,  an  ease  as  of  the  unfolding  of 
a  panorama.  The  broad  humanity  of  the 
episodes  covers  the  mechanism  of  the  narra- 
tive. It  is  story-telling — no  preaching,  no 
theorizing,  no  labored  background  of  descrip 
tion.  One  finds  here  neither  epigrams  nor 
antitheses.  About  Mrs.  Twycott  there  is  lit- 
tle of  the  neurotic  woman  oflatler-day  fiction; 


Joshua  Halborough  and  his  brother,  Cor- 
nelius, are  living  entities,  whose  sorrows  are 
too  real  for  labored  analysis.  The  conse- 
cjuences  of  deception,  of  a  step  from  the  foot- 
path of  virtue  surely  never  had  more  terrible 
illustration  than  the  story  "  On  the  Western 
Circuit."  How  the  picture  of  Mrs.  Jolliffe  at 
the  door  of  her  old  home — the  poor,  wretched, 
disappointed  wreck  of  a  woman — asking, 
"Has  anybody  come ?  "  lingers  in  the  mind! 
For  broad,  genial  humor — humor  that  Vas  its 
source  in  nature  and  not  in  words— take  the 
story  of  "Tony  Kytes,  the  Arch-Deceiver," 
or  turn  to  the  "  History  of  the  Hardcomes,'' 
or  ''  Audrey  Satchel,"  or  "  Absent-mindedness 
in  a  Parish  Choir."  There  is  great  art,  genius 
in  these  stories,  and  to  all  who  can  buy 
or  borrow  "  Life's  Little  Ironies"  I  say,  read. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 
"Life's  Little  Ironies,"  by  Thomas  Hardy.  I). 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  salt  1>\  William 
Doxey. 

"  Our  Manifold  Nature,"  by  Sarah  Grand.  I).  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"The  Emigrant  Ship,"  by  W.  Clark  Russell.  The 
Case  ell  Publishing  Company;  publishers.  For  sale 
by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

'  Cathrine  Furze,"  by  Mark  Rutherford.  Mac- 
millan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Pavot,  Upham 
&  Co. 

LOVE  S  WISDOM. 

I. 

Sometimes  my  idle  heart  would  roam 

Far  from  its  quiet  happy  nest, 
To  seek  some  other  newer  home, 

Some  unaccustomed  Best; 
But  ere  it  spreads  it  foolish  wings, 
'  Heart,  stay  at  home,  be  wise  !"     Love's  wis- 
dom sings. 

II. 

Sometimes  my  idle  heart  would  sail 
From  out  its  quiet  sheltered  bay, 

To  tempt  a  less  pacific  gale. 
And  oceans  far  away; 

Hut  ere  it  shakes  its  foolish  wings, 

"Heart,  stay  at  home,  be  wise!"     Love's  .wis- 
dom sings. 

III. 

Sometimes  my  idle  heart  would  fly, 
Mothlike,  to  reach  some  shining  sin, 

It  seems  so  sweet  to  burn  and  die 
That  wondrtus  light  within; 

But  ere  it  burns  its  foolish  wings, 

"  Heart,  stay  at  home,  be  wise  !"    Love's  wis- 
dom sings. 

— Ruhard  Le  Ga/limnt. 


Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co.'s  advertisement 
appears  in  this  issue.  They  are  offering  special  in- 
ducements to  purchasers,  and  carry  the  most  com- 
plete stock  of  Fine  Chit  a,  Cut  Glass,  Artistic  damps, 
Silk  Shades,  Art  Porcelains,  and  White  China  for 
decorating  to  be  found  in  the  city. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Porter,  Dentist,  room  52,  Crocker.  Build- 
ing, has  purchased  the  exclusive  right  to  use  the  Hale 
Processof  filling  teeth  without  pain.  This  process  is 
the  only  one  successfully  used  in  operating  fqi  Hie- 
most  intelligent  people  of  Boston  and  New  York, 
and  has  been  thoroughly  and  satisfactorily  tested. 
Dr.  Poiter  invites  a  trial  from  those  fearing  pain '.in 
dental  operations. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly  QooKed  /Heal,  VJL/cIl 
at  Reasonable  prices 

Is  the  reputation  eryoyed  by 


Serued, 


Jfye  Qrill  I^oo/n  0\**  palaee  jHotel 


THE    WAV  E 


LOCAL  COMPOSITIONS. 

The  city's  reputation  as  a  musical  centre  is 
neither  the  6rst  nor  last  on  the  list  of  places 
having  shown  devotion  to  the  art.  Music  is 
encouraged  in  many  directions,  public  and 
private,  and  the  interest  in  its  development 
has  grown  to  proportions  promising  a  first 
place  in  the  future.  Of  late  years  the  public 
has  shown  itself  particularly  sympathetic  to 
those  ambitious  of  obtaining  rank  as  compo- 
sers, no  matter  in  what  line.  The  desire  to 
be  possessed  of  a  genuinely  successful  compo- 
ser appears  to  be  a  point  of  local  pride.  Every 
effort  in  the  shape  of  opera  has  obtained  what 
proved  to  be  more  than  its  just  due  in  the 
matter  of  suffrage,  and  wherever  instrumental 
works  have  been  experimented  there  is  always 
a  fair  gathering  of  the  musical  public  prepared 
for  innoculation.  So  far,  no  distiuct  rage  has 
followed  the  outbursts  of  the  local  muse;  en- 
during remembrance  has  not  gone  further  than 
one  or  two  instances  at  most.  Mr.  Edgar  S. 
Kelley's  work  has  attracted  most  outside 
attention,  from  the  subjects  it  is  associated 
with  as  much  as  its  own  originality.  Mr.  H.  J. 
Stewart  has  been  hailed  equally  as  the  rival  of 
Arthur  Sullivan  and  Reginald  De  Koven,  on 
the  score  of  two  light  operas  held  high  for  a 
brief  season,  but  now  somewhat  lapsed  into 
desuetude.  Mr.  S.  G.  Fleishman  on  his  return 
from  Europe  was  expected  to  produce  much 
more  than  the  single  not  particularly  captiva- 
ting comic  opera  which  was  given  some  sea- 
sons since.  Mr.  F.  Zech's  ambitious  efforts 
have  soared  too  high  for  the  public  in  his 
instrumental  works,  and  indeed  it  appeared 
had  wafted  themselves  out  into  space.  At  least 
a  half-dozen  more  aspirants  for  comic  opera 
laurels  might  be  named,  but  their  accomplish- 
ments have  been  only  thoroughly  successful 
as  failures,  and  as  such  may  be  allowed  to  go 
by  default.  Fame,  fortune,  and  a  removal  to 
other  spheres  were  won  by  Richard  Stahl  whose 
"Said  Pasha  "  made  a  rather  flamboyant  pro- 
cession throughout  the  cities  of  the  country, 
with  an  accompaniment  of  prodigal  "  roast- 
ing "  lrom  the  unsuccessful  musicians  and  the 
delighted  applause  of  the  "  great  unwashed." 

Hardly  a  city  in  the  country  could  be  found 
to  rival  us  in  the  wealth  and  chivalry  of  its 
amateur  composers.  Being  passing  rich  men, 
and  very  good  patrons  of  the  art,  though  a 
trifle  vainglorious  of  the  rights  divine  of  ama- 
teurs, their  music  has  won  much  praise, — with 
the  implication  of  rich  men's  music  well  un- 
derstood . 

Hardly  as  much  interest  was  shown  in  the 
San  Francisco  Composers'  Night,  at  the 
Vienna  Prater  Concert  in  Franz  Joseph  Hall, 
as  might  have  been  expected.  Had  the  names 
of  several  musicians  most  conspicuous  for 
talent  in  composition  been  presented,  instead 
of  the  many  amateurs  who  have  attained 
nothing  beyond  a  social  recognition  of  their 
gifts,  the  attendance  would  have  been  consid- 
erably larger.  Mr.  Kelley,  Mr.  Stewart,  and 
Mr.  Zech  were  not  represented,  nor  among 
amateurs  Mr.  Redding  and  Mr.  Parrot,  so  that 
San  Francisco  composers  were  really  not  in 
evidence  on  this  auspicious  occasion.  Of  the 
numbers  given,  the  chief  characteristic,  in  but 
an  exceptional  case  or  so,  was  the  utterance 
of  every  possible  contemporaneous  inanity 
Keats,  had  he  been  within  earshot,  would 
have  changed  his  line  as  to  the  sweetness  of 
heard    melodies.     Marching    and  waltzing 


seemed  the  only  vein  worthy  the  thought  of 
the  composers  represented.  Overtures  filled 
with  musical  contraband  goods  loomed  large 
and  laboring  on  a  befogged  horizon,  and  sank 
with  many  a  gurgle  from  the  consequences  of 
their  internal  dissensions.  The  waltzes  found 
themselves  in  a  mood  severely  contemptuous, 
bred  by  recognition  of  a  wholase  familiarity 
in  their  component  parts.  Mr.  Scheel  strug- 
gled with  even  more  than  his  usual  zeal  to 
bring  something  tangible  and  interesting  to 
the  surface,  but  it  was  an  almost  forlorn  hope. 
A  characteristic  march,  "  Bagatnoyo,"  written 
bv  Mr.  Fleishman,  was  the  most  original  and 
effective  piece  given.  The  principal  theme 
has  a  strong  flavor  of  African  slyness,  and  the 
rhythm  a  pompous  strut  very  readily  taken 
hold  of.  The  trio  needs  developing,  and  some 
additions  to  the  orchestration  would  make  the 
piece  more  sure  of  permanent  popularity.  An 
agreeable  and  neat  motive,  overburdened  with 
orchestral  trappings  of  athletic  proportions, 
was  developed  in  Mr.  Tilton's  Moorish 
Gavotte. 

The  Opera  Company  at  the  Baldwin  is  pro- 
vocative of  considerable  argument.  Those 
who  speak  German  and  are  in  sympathy 
therewith  proclaim  loudly  the  merits  of  the 
opera  and  the  company.  To  the  uninitiated 
German  humor  appears  not  unappreciable  but 
blatant.  Of  the  music,  and  its  altogether 
commonplace  and  romping  rhythm  and  well- 
worn  design  nothing  more  attractive  than  has 
been  heard  in  the  selections  given  by  various 
bands  was  developed  by  the  opera  performance 
itself.  Real  comic  talent  is  not  recognized  as 
a  characteristic  of  the  German  light  opera 
singers,  and  these  people  are  not  by  any 
means  exceptions  to  the  rule,  doing  their  best 
by  that  serious  and  businesslike  energy  to 
make  up  for  the  want  of  the  quality.  Very 
thorough,  as  the  performance  is  of  Zeller's 
opera,  the  rule  of  thoroughness  seems  to  be 
too  well  observed  in  the  abounding  weight  of 
the  lidies  and  their  contrastingly  thin  and 
engine  like  voices.  The  men  appear  to  better 
advantage,  acting  with  ability  and  possessing 
voices  of  fair  quality  used  with  rather  better 
than  light  cp?ra  skill.  Stage,  scenery,  chorus, 
and  all  the  accessories  are  very  carefully  and 
effectively  used. 
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Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A  D  1*21 
Pald-u  i  Capital     ■     t  S.UOO.OOO 
Cash  Assets    -       •     »24.1P4  249 
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Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
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SIEBE,    RASCHEN    &  CO., 

■af  CENERAL  INSURANCE 


Teleph  >ne  272 


2  I  0  Sansome  St. 


Agknts  k  >r  San  Francisco:— Oermania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  ol  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  Vork; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance  Office,  of  London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

(IF  AIX  L\  I'll AI'ELI.K,  GERMANY 

ESTABLI  i  H  E  D  ,825 

Capital.  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets.  $6,854,653.66 

I'nitkd  States  Department: 

204  8AX8OMK  STREET,  Sas  FUANCISCO 
VOSS,  conhaD  &  CO.,  .  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  Ihe  U.  S 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid.      -      -      $J, 000. 000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department: 
.IAMKS  I>.  BAILEY  413  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
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ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °iJp^ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ■       •       •     S  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,         •  '   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401   MONTGOMERY  STKKKT 
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$6,250,000 
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LOVE  AND  DOUBT. 


To-day  into  my  heart  of  hearts 

There  crept  a  tiny  Doubt, 
There  was  no  room  for  Love  and  it, 

So  Love  was  driveu  out. 

And  just  to  think,  how  sure  I  was 

Last  night,  our  love  was  true, 
And  that  to-day,  this  little  Doubt 

Has  bidden  Love  adieu! 

No  roojn  within  for  Love  and  Doubt," 

I  heard  my  sad  heart  say, 
And  looking  in  your  eyes,  I  know 

That  Doubt  had  come  to  stay. 

O,  for  two  narrow  graves  of  grief, 

That  we  might  lay  therein, 
My  heart  with  all  its  weight  of  woe, 

Your  heart  with  all  its  sin! 

— Cltirtnct  Unity. 


Miss  Lovelorn — What  will  you  do  if  my  father  ob- 
jects to  our  marriage  ? 

Mr.  Noozed — We  might  elope. 

Miss  Lovelorn — How  nice!  I'll  see  that  he  does 
object. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  Mrire  .  Delow  Kean  )           Mechinics'  Institute  Building 
 Guaranteed  Capital.  $1,000,000  

JAMBS  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Storv,  Cashier 

Jamus  I).  I'HSLAN,  S  ("..  MURPHY,  Vice-Presidents 
DIRECTORS 
James  (',.  Fair.  James  1).  I'helan  S  O  Murphy, 

James  Momit,    John  A.  Hooper,     Frank  J  Sullivan, 
C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  L.  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  <»n  Term  and  Ordinary  Dt  posits.  Loans  on 
Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  nut  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  r-arijo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks.  When  open- 
in^  RCOOniitfl  send  signature. 


aV.  ballenbbrg 

Music  Furnished  •  Xs^^T 

RBHIDKNOK: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrcll  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Suiter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-iiich;  in  all  numbers 
Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 

— ALSO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY 

B  \LTIMORK 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacibc  Coast 


t  N  DREWS'  I  PB1GHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  P.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Po-t  and  Stockton  Streets,  S.  P. 


Jr      EXTRA  <f 


 J, 


Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


Cresta  BlancaSouvenirYintages 


AWARDED  GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION,  1889 


THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the  leading 
Hotels  and  Restaurants  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Send  for  a  New  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


n  e  ivr  o  "\7"  -<a-  u 


!  DR.  JOHN  GSLLWEY  Has  removed  to  his  iiew  office 

624  KEARNY  STREET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 130  to  4  p.  ra.  and  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


M.  C.  HALLAHAN 

CATERER 


SUPPUES- 


I Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 


(Telephone  68  7 


839  Franklin  St.,  OAKLAND 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.M.,  February  24;  March  11,26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4,  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day,  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PHRKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE    WAV  E. 


A  WINDOW  AT  EVENING. 
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In  my  lonely  walks  at  nightfall,  I  had  often  passed 
that  window  and  it  always  shoue  out  a  vivid  red 
against  the  tall  blackness  of  the  house.  Unconsciously 
I  had  come  to  look  for  it  and  for  the  child's  head,  out- 
lined in  it  upon  the  brightness  of  the  fire-lit  room. 
The  head  was  blonde,  but  the  fire-glow  that  stained 
the  walls  and  set  shadows  to  dancing  on  them  touched 
it  too,  and  gave  its  curls  a  deeper  glory.  The  shade 
had  been  drawn  when  I  passed  on  my  way  home,  and 
there  was  only  the  suggestion  of  a  light  within.  Evi- 
dently the  one  for  whom  the  baby  wached  had  come, 
and  ail  was  snug  for  the  night.  I  fancied  that  inside 
the  fire-glow  flickered  on  the  outlines  of  a  draped 
cradle  where  the  child  slept. 

One  evening  I  saw  that  the  window  was  not  the 
same.  There  was  no  small  head  outlined  in  its  frame. 
The  dancing  light  on  the  walls  seemed  no  longer 
cheerful.  A  woman  moved  about  the  room  restlessly. 
Now  and  then  she  bent  low  over  something  near  the 
fire. 

The  next  night  I  looked  anxiously  across  the  rain- 
soaked  garden.  Water  trickled  and  dripped  monot- 
onously from  the  eaves  of  the  tall  house.  A  doctor's 
carriage  stood  at  the  gate.  The  fite  was  almost  out. 
and  the  light  from  it  was  faint  and  fitful;  a  lamp  on 
the  table  was  carefully  screened.  I  saw  that,  although 
the  night  was  damp  and  chill,  all  the  windows  were 
wide  open.  There  was  a  sudden  stir  in  the  room,  a 
low  sound  that  I  could  barely  catch  and  then  a 
woman's  sobbing.  I  hurried  awav  through  the  night 
lest  I  should  see  the  escaping  child-spirit. 

Now,  as  I  pass  the  house,  the  window,  too,  is  dark. 
Sometimes  the  setting  sun  lends  it  a  brief  splendor  of 
gold  and  crimson,  but  it  fades  as  memories  fades, 
slowly,  yet  completely.  Lately  they  have  placed  on 
the  window-sill  a  vase  of  white  flowers. 

Mabel  Clare  Crmt. 


PRESENTIMENT. 


\_Frdm~tke  Italian  of  A.  Viianti.] 

Still  on  my  lips  his  bitter  kiss  I  feel; 
The  chill  thereof  has  sunk  into  my  heart, — 
Whilst  o'er  my  senses  icy  terrors  steal, 
And  in  my  eyes  the  blinding  teardrops  start. 
He  loves  me  not. 

The  smile  I  summoned  to  my  aid  half-froze  ; 
Myself  I  felt  how  pitiful  I  seemed. 
A  surging  anger  in  my  soul  arose, — 
"Where  is  the  love,"  I  sighed,   "of  which  I 
dreamed  ? 

He  loves  me  not." 

His  love  evades  me,  fugitive,  like  sand 
Which  falls  between  the  fingers  that  would  hold 
The  fleeting  moments  with  detaining  hand. 
Yet  all  in  vain  !    Inexorably  cold, 
He  loves  me  not. 

With  both  my  hands  I  hide  my  aching  eyes 
To  shut  away  the  signs  of  my  despair; 
And  in  my  heart  Eternal  Hope  decries 
'Midst  ruined  dreams  no  solace  anywhere. 
He  loves  me  not. 

— Etlu-I  De  Fofii/anqtie, 


ALONE. 


There  is  a  mystery  in  human  hearts, 

And  tho'  we  be  encircled  by  a  host 

Of  those,  who  love  us  well  and  are  belov'd 

To  each;  at  times,  from  time  to  time, 

There  comes  a  sense  of  utter  loneliness 

Our  dearest  friend  is  stranger  to  our  joy 

And  cannot  realize  our  bitterness. 

There  is  not  one  who  really  understands, 

Not  one  to  enter  into  all  we  feel. 

No  matter  what  or  where  our  lot  may  be— 

The  heart,  mysterious  even  to  itself — 

Must  live  its  inner  life  in  solitude. 

— C.  F.  Philipps 


"THE  IVANHOE." 

A  few  very  desirable  rooms  to  let  with  board  from 
£25  up.    Mrs.  Colonel  Coffey,  17 15  Polk  .Street. 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Take  110  substitute  for  the 
Eagle  Brand. 


AT  A   COUNTRY  WEDDING. 


Bring  roses,  youths,  red  roses,  with  full  haiuL. 

Bring  lilies,  maidens,  snow-white,  delicate. 
.See  at  life's  threshold  full-lipped  Eros  stands, 

And  white  Love  hover  round  the  flower-hung 

fate: 

Bring  jests  and  jocund  strains. 

Laughter  and  jovial  mirth, 
For  still  the  young  God  reigns 

O'er  all  the  earth. 

Sing  carols,  maidens,  carols  to  his  name  ; 

Sound,  striplings,  sound  for  joy  a  lusty  note  ; 
Acclaim  him,  pipes  and  flutes,  as  when  he  came 

To  Hellas,  or  old  Nile  in  years  remote. 
Raise  gleeful  hymns  and  high 

To  the  blue  vault  above. 
He  lives,  he  cannot  die 

Immortal  Love  ! 

Forget  ye,  as  the  wise  P^arth  doth  forget, 

Calm  in  divine  oblivion  of  the  years, 
The  slow-paced  ages  and  their  load,  the  fret 

Of  hopes  illusive,  and  distracting  fears; 
The  cares,  the  trials,  the  strife, 

Where  through  man's  laboring  feet 
Have  trod  the  round  of  life; 

Yet  found  it  sweet. 

For  fair  as  once  was  Hellas,  fair  and  young 

Our  June-lit  England  'shows,  and  lovelier  still 
Than  clear  Cephissus'  waters  ofttimes  sung, 

Cool  Isis  dot. 1  her  HI  ed  fountains  fill. 
Young  is  the  Flarth,  youth  knows  no  change, 

And  Love  renews  himself.  The  same 
As  in  dim  years  and  in  regions  strange, 

His  altar  flame. 

Through  golden  buttercups,  in  crested  grass, 

To  the  lone  ivied  church  beneath  the  yew 
Gaily  on,  white  procession,  gaily  pass! 

'Tis  the  old  worship,  tho'  the  rite  be  new. 
Through  youth's  full  veins  to-day 

The  same  quick  pulses  move; 
Still  Hymen  beareth  sway 

And  crowneth  Love. 

Forget  the  tired  Earth's  plentitude  of  years, 

Forget  Time's  weird  Acadian  music  sad; 
Touch  not  a  chord,  think  not  a  thought,  but  cheers 

Lift  high;  lift  only  merry  strains  and  glad. 
A  little,  little  while  we  are, — 

Sing,  youths  and  maids,  with  joyous  voice! 
Forget  long  hopes,  and  issues  far. 

To-day  rejoice! 

Bring  roses,  youths,  red  roses,  with  full  hands. 
Bring  lilies,  maidens,  snow-white,  delicate. 

—  Lewis  Morris. 


"  Are  you  the  proprietor  of  this  restaurant  ?"  asked 
the  man  who  had  waited  for  his  order  until  he  became 
sleepy. 

"Yes,  Sir.    What  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"  You  can  give  me  some  information.  I  want  to 
know  whether  you  have  told  the  waiter  to  stay  away 
so  that  you  can  bring  in  a  bill  for  lodging  against 
me  ?" 

.  • .  — 

Maria — Who  gave  the  bride  away  ? 

Meg  (cynically) — Her  modiste,  principally. 


HABNE 


Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices  to  close  out  stock. 
HARRY  J.  HART  &  BRO. 

IOfi   PINE  STREET,   MAN  FRANCISCO 

REMOVAL 


DR.  J.  DENNIS  ARNOLD 

EYE,    EAR.    NOSE,  THROAT 

— HAS  REMOVED  TO — 

530  Sutter  Street,    -   Corner  Mason 

HENRY  KAHN  &  CO. 

Ql'TIOI  A  TV  SI 

642  Market  St.,         Chronicle  Building 

Spectacles  Accurately  Fitted  at  Reasonable  Prices 
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THE  WAVE 


SAN   JOSE  NOTES. 

The  past  week  with  us  has  been  one  of  mourning 
and  instead  of  welcoming  the  springtime  in  garments 
gay,  we  have  donned  the  habiliments  of  woe.  Causes 
coiiibined  have  brought  this  upon  us  for  into  two  of 
our  best  families  the  dread  reaper  has  come.  We  all 
knew  and  loved  William  P.  Dougherty  and  his  place 
iu  the  social  and  political  life  of  San  Jose  will  long  le- 
main  a  vacant  one.  Another  man  less  widely  known 
has  also  passed  to  his  long  home.  Kew  of  us  were 
aware  t hat  Judge  Spencer  had  a  son  almost  in  the 
prime  of  life  and  fewer  still  knew  that,  although  he 
lived  among  us  for  many  years,  a  few  days  ago  the 
young  fellow  passed  away.  So  you  *ee  this  week  our 
thoughts  harmonize  only  with  the  anthem  of  funeral 
chimes  and  seekers  for  pleasure  as  we  are,  we  regret 
that  these  two  houses,  notable  for  the  lavishness  of 
their  entertainments,  will  be  closed. 

Besides  this  bereavement  and,  perhaps,  even  a  more 
moving  cause  for  our  regret,  the  social  centre  of  our 
city  has  been  almost  destroyed  by  a  religious  war. 
You  see,  the  pastor  of  Christ  Church,  who,  by  the 
way,  is  also  President  of  the  Associated  Charities,  has 
for  some  months  past,  since,  in  fact,  he  has  been  en- 
gaged in  carrying  out  his  idea  of  charity,  been  indus- 
triously shaking  hands  with,  patronizing  and  flatter- 
ing the  Pope's  Irish.  His  suave  and  graceful  manner 
has  been  so  effective  that  even  the  dignified  and  stately 
pastor  of  St.  Joseph's  Church  was  ready  to  take  the 
Reveiend  gentleman  into  the  Jesuit  arms.  The  ladies 
of  Rome,  not  excepting  Mrs  Murphy  and  her  whilom 
confidante,  Mrs.  Callisch,  have  bowed  in  admiration. 
But  at  last  the  glass  has  lost  its  lustre  and  now  we 
find  them  out  in  arms  against  him.  Last  Sunday, 
they  say,  they  found  his  horns  too  sharp  for  even  their 
hides,  and  his  statements,  too  much  for  good  Roman- 
ists to  even  passively  endure.  The  gentleman's  ser- 
mon, you  know,  was  couched  in  the  form  of  an 
expose  of  the  beliefs  of  some  of  his  admirers,  and  to 
them  he  told  of  the  terrible,  the  treasonable  oath  that 
their  Cardinals,  their  Bishops,  anil  their  priests  must 
subscribe.  Such  people  or  their  adherents  cannot, 
says  this  Reverend  Religic  politician,  be  good  citi- 
zens. 

Oh,  what  a  storm  his  remarks  created,  and,  oh, 
where  once  his  smiling  face-!  met  sweetness  in  Irish 
faces  how  much  of  bitterness  meets  him  now! 

But  it  serves  them  right.  Women,  intelligent, 
charitable  women,  should  not  be  so  ever  ready  to 
unite  their  influences  with  every  renegade  movement 
that  comes  along.  The  very  idea  of  the  names  of 
our  best  people  and  money  going  to  support  a  cast-off 
brother  of  a  Poughkeepsie  female  seminary  makes  us 
laugh.  And  they  say,  too.  that  he  gives  us  these  kinds 
of  sermons  on  a  salary  of  thirty  dollars  a  month. 

Mrs.  Lion,  Mrs.  William  Lorigau,  Mrs.  Edward 
McLaughlin,  Mrs.  James  Rucker.  Mrs.  Miles  O'Con- 
nor, Mrs.  de  Saisette,  Mrs.  Charles  Quilty,  Mrs. 
James  Tormey,  Mrs.  Belden  have  all  shown  their  good 
sense  by  dispensing  charity  as  their  generous  hearts 
dictate,  and  not  as  the  head  of  the  Associated 
Charities  advised.  BESS  IB. 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


towards  their  successful  sisters,  and  never  lose  an  op- 
portunity of  extolling  their  charms  and  other  points. 
In  fact,  one  of  the  neglected  went  so  far  as  to  declare 
that  she  was  glad  they  had  been  afforded  this  chance 
ol  learning  what  was  in  store  for  them  in  the  here- 
after. Rather  ambiguous,  wasn't  it?  Lawrence 
Hanly  is  getting  up  a  company  to  barn-storm  in  the 
"  legitimate  "  to  admiring  Southern  California  aud- 
iences. The  gtntleman  has  a  broad  and  great  mind, 
and  certainly  a  great  head,  as  he  is  endeavoring  to 
get  about  five  or  six  of  the  prettiest  young  women  in 
ihe  city  to  go  into  the  company.  It  has  been  sug- 
]  gested  that  when  the  show  goes  on  the  road  it  be 
termed  "  Hanly 's  Southern  California  School  of 
Acting." 

There  is  one  thing  about  the  Los  Angeles  Society 
people,  >o-calltd,  which  does  not  betoken  good  breed- 
ing, and  unfortunately,  it  is  among  the  women. 
Whenever  they  attend  any  reception  and  are  served 
with  refreshments,  instead  of  waiting  even  long 
enough  to  put  on  their  gloves  they  immediately 
announce  they  must  leave  and  proceed  to  do  so.  In 
the  majority  of  instances,  the  presence  of  the  hostess, 
is  entirelv  ignored.  This  was  especially  noticeable  at 
a  musicale  given  last  week.  The  hostess  went  to 
considerable  pains  to  entertain.  The  affair  was  held 
in  a  hall  down  town  and  admission  was,  of  course,  by 
invitation,  and  was  a  decided  innovation.  But  imme- 
diately at  the  conclusion  of  the  programme  a  large 
part  of  the  guests  left  the  hall,  just  as  though  it  was 
a  regular  paid  perfoimance.  In  a  vast  number  of 
instances  they  passed  their  entertainer  without  bid- 
ding her  good-afternoon,  and  went  forth  to  criticise. 
Those  who  did  remain  were  served  with  dainty  re- 
freshments, and  it  is  even  claimed  that  many  of  the 
latter  class  also  forgot  what  was  due  their  hostess. 

Your  devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 
 >•«  

SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


My  Dear  Pom.y:— The  town  has  run  mad  over 
theatrical  performances.  It  matters  not  what  the 
character  of  the  show  is,  the  sole  desire  is  to  go  on 
the  stage  in  some  capacity  or  other.  The  epidemic 
has  spread  to  all  ages  and  all  classes  of  Society.  In 
fact,  if  the  thing  keeps  up  the  400  will  soon  be  seen 
doing  turns  in  a  skirt  dance. 

Last  week  the  children  and  voung  girls  had  their 
time  in  the  Floral  Pageant.  The  affair  was  given  for 
the  benefit  of  Unity  Church,  and  was  very  pre  ty.  It 
consisted  of  a  number  of  dances  emblematic  of  flowers 
performed  by  girls  in  becoming  costumes.  While 
some  new  features  were  introduced,  there  was  a  de- 
cided similarity  between  it  and  that  j.<iverj  a  year  ago. 
However,  it  pleased  the  participants,  kindled  pride  in 
the  admiring  parents  and  considerably  replenished 
the  coffers  of  the  church,  so  will  probablv  be  repeated 
'luring  Fiesta  week. 

But  the  400  have  the  call  then.  One  of  the  features 
of  the  celebra'ion  will  be  a  special  float  in  which  will 
be  seated  the  Oueen  of  the  Angels  attended  by' twenty 
"angels  in  waiting,"  all  en  matfve.  The  members  o'f 
this  heavenly  court  are  composed  of  the  most  prom- 
inent Society  women  of  the  city.  After  being  paradtd 
about  the  streets  for  an  hour,  they  will  unmask  at  the 
carnival  ball,  which  takes  place  at  the  Pavilion,  Fri- 
day evening.  Of  course,  everyone  knows  who  they 
are,  but  as  is  always  the  case  iu  such  instances,  a  pre- 
tense is  made  of  keeping  it  a  secret.  Several  days 
ago  some  anonymous  individual,  either  a  wag  or"  a 
"meek  and  lowly  follower,"  wrote  to  the  papers  pro- 
testing against  the  Court  of  the  Holy  Virgin  being 
desecrated  in  this  sacrilegious  manner,  but  up  to  date 
his  effusion  has  called  forth  no  replv.  Of  course  the 
remaining  179  female  members  of  the  400— the  other 
halfare men,  in  I.osAngeles,  at  least— feel  most  kindly 


My  Dear  Dorothy: — Since  I  last  wrote  you 
Death  has  claimed  one  of  our  dearest  girls.  Sweet 
Alice  Lindley  was  laid  to  rest  last  Saturday,  and 
although  she  had  been  ailing  for  several  months  past, 
and  we  had  seen  little  of  her  in  Society,  it  was  with 
sorrow  and  regret  tl.at  we  looked  upon  her  for  the 
last  time.  The  funeral  was  conducted  with  ({trite  a 
degree  of  simplicity,  and  the  sorrowing  family  have 
the  sympathy  of  all. 

Jennie  Lindiey  and  the  wealthy  widower,  Mr. 
Witherbee,  are  to  be  married  before  many  moons 
will  have  passed,  but  on  account  of  this  bereavement 
in  the  family,  the  ceremony  will,  no  doubt,  be  per- 
formed without  ostentation.  The  announcement  of 
the  engagement  will  be  a  surprise,  as  it  was  thought 
that  Jennie's  interests  were  Hast.  Mr.  W.  has  our 
congratulations,  for  he  has  chosen  for  a  wife  one  who 
possesses  all  the  traits  that  go  to  make  a  perfect 
woman. 

Robert  Devlin  and  his  wife  are  spending  their 
honeymoon  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte;  they  will  be 
gone  three  weeks,  and  on  their  return  will  reside  with 
the  bride's  mother. 

The  latest  fad  here  in  the  form  of  entertainment  is 
afternoon  consolation  whist.  Mrs.  Waite  and  Mrs. 
Hadley  were  among  the  first  to  initiate  entertaining 
in  that  way,  and  last  week  Mrs.  Ben  Crocker  gave  a 
most  delightful  afternoon,  which  was  agreeably  spent 
in  the  playing  of  whist,  conversation,  and  the  par- 
taking of  refreshments.  Invitations  are  out  for  an 
afternoon  at  Mrs.  Ceo.  Mott's  on  Wednesday.  There 
will  be  whist.  Friday  night  last  the  Amico  Club 
gave  its  last  party  of  the  season.  The  decorations 
were  quite  elaborate,  nnd  dancing  was  kept  up  until 
quite  an  early  hour.  Sister  Sue. 

.  *  • 

Brain  fatigue  from  wear  and  tear, 

Speedily  relieved  by  Bromo  -Seltzer 


8OCTHEKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

IPACiriC  8T8TKM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAM  FRANCISCO 

leave                    From  Makcii  21,  1894.  abbiti 

7.00  a  m  Atlantic  Express  for  0|<deii  and  Fast  6.16  a  ni 
7.00  a  m    Benlcla.  Vacaville,  3Runi8ey,  Sacramento 

ami  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  , 

7.30  am    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

b  30  a  m    Nlles,  San  Juse,  l.os  Hanos,  Stockton, 

lone,  8acr»mento,  Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff 

anil  'Oroville   4  16  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Baibara,  Los 

Angeles,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   5.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    M  ii  tin.  .■  and  Stockton   10.46  a  o 

•9.00  a  m    I'eters  anil  Milon    «7.I6  p  a 

12  Ji)  p  ii     Nlles,  San  Jose  and  l.ivcrmorc   8.46  a  m 

•1.00  p  m   8acramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  o 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
lstoga, El  Verauo.  and  Sauta  Rosa   9.16  a  D 

4.00  p  m    Benicia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  ^Runiaey, 

Woodland,    Knights   Landing'  Marys- 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4. HO  p  iu    Nil'  -.   8an  Josr,   Llvermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.16  p  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  liak  org  field , 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.46  a  a 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Ronte,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogdeu  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  n 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   '7.4f  p  in 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sonnd  and 

East   10.46  a  i 

8ANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

B.16  a  m  Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  o 

•2.16  p  m  Newark  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Wny  Statior  8   *11.60  1  n 

4.15  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose.  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  n 

(11.46  pm     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  A 1  viae,  San 

Jose,  Los  Oatos,  and  Way  Stations   {7.20  p  n 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towngenri  BU. 

6.46  a  m    Ban  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations  1.45  p  i 

8.16  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Finos,  Sauta  Cruz,  Pacific 

Orove.Paso  Roblcs  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.C6  p 

12  01  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.30  p  m 

•2  20  p  m   San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Orove   •  10.40  a  ■ 

•8.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  a  n 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *e  06  a  m 

6.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  •  B 

6.80  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  %  m 

111.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations....  t7.26pn> 

CKGEK  KOtJTK  FEKKY 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Strter  (Slip 8i— *7.00,  •8.00, 
9.00,  MO.OO  and  II  00  a.  m.,  MV.30,  1 1  00,  *2  00  ,  3.00,  *4  00,  6.00 
and  *6  00p  M. 

Fr  jm  OAKLAND— Font  of  Br  wdwav-'fi  00,  "7.00,  8  00,  *9.00, 10M 
and  Ml. 00  A.  m  ,  (12.00,  *12  30,  2  00,  «3.00,  4  00,  and  «5.0O  P.  a. 
•  Sundays  excepted        '  Saturdays  only.       t  Sundays  only, 

:•  Mondays.  W, dues  ayo  and  Fridays  only. 
I  Goino— Saturdays  aud  Sin  days  only 
"  (  Rrturmnu — Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  jiorts  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailings(at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  March  28th;  S.  8.  "ColOD, 
Apiil  9th;  S.  S.  "  Colinia,"  April  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  April  eBtb 
Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  aod  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  : 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  1—8.  8.  "City  of  Peking."  Ma  ch  29tb;  3.  8 
"City  .f  Sidney,"  (frel.bt  only)  April  4ih;  S  8.  "China,"  »li 
Honolulu,  April  10th;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8.  "City  of  Bi< 
de  Janeiro,"  May  17tb. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  I 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street 

ALEXANDKK  CENTER,  Opiieral  Agent. 


If  it  is  in  "  THK  WAVK  "  it  is  True. 


Every  D«partment  •( 
THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
William  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  Ihe  High  Life  of  California. 
The  A  uthority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
ReaJatle  Booh  Jtevii  ws.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


•  lithe  •  Wave 

tfjjE  ojlhy  fsoentf y  p/iper 

 .  Subscription  $4.00  • 


You  can  buy  "THE!  WAVM  "  for  i<>  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


! 


REV.  FLAVEL  SCOTT  MINES 


V1 


*  * 


REV.  GEORGE  EDWARD  WALK 

RECTOR  TRINITY  CHI  RCH 


TJ4E  NEW  TRI  \ 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND   PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

8-20-23  ET-MS  STREET 

Picture  Frames,  Paints,  Oils 
and  Glass. 


CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS. 

II  F,  A  DQUA  RTERS  FOR 

lARD  ENGRAVING  AND  COPPER  PLATE  PRINTING 

CEO.  M.  WOOD  &.  CO.,  21  I  SUTTER  ST. 

Mention  this  paper  and  get  a  reduction. 


artists'  Materials 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


g"Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CAKKHOK  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  4H  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel. 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  1  !)•>(!. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES. 


.ADIES 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
— .     Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 
Cape  call  at   .   .  . 

EfER  i  JIILLEK'S  Cloak  Factory  and  .Salesroom, 

121  POST  STREET,  tabeb's  entrance,  BOOM  i  47  to  54. 

Everything  >o'd  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRESSMAKING, 

De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Dress  Cutting  Institute 

aches  full  course  in  Cutting  lor  fro.  Three  Meas- 
es. Two  days  to  learn  Perfectly  reliable.  Tailor 
lits  cut  or  made  at  reasonable  rates. 

Parlors,  til<5  Powell  Street 


DRUGGISTS. 

■r  A"  Your Wants   DRUG  ST0R[.    Rinff   Up  218, 

A.  H.  SMITH  8s  CO. 


e  Call  for  Order* 


1300  1'OLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


SEPH  R0ECKE1 


MM E.  ELLEN  (JOUKSEN  HOECKEL 


ocal  Conservatory 

29  Bush  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

snversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue, 

aduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

«  POST,  OK  323  CHKSTNUT  STREET 


venteenth  Year  ^- 

TRINTTY  SCHOOL 

—REMOVED  To— 
SOO  Washington  Street,  -   -   Corner  Centra]  Avenue 

ister  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1S94. 
:credited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  RECTOR 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 

tephone  1804        l^liJOlN     J^T^iDti.'hl  l^tablhhed  in  18S6 

eneral  Employment  Office  Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 

ench,  German,  Norwegian  arid  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Femali 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to, 


HAIR  DRESSERS, 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  [todi^e^ 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 

f    225  POWELL  ST.  -  -  COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  No   .780.  GEO.  B.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMANS  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 

Woman's  Business  Oiganization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 
vl/       Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to. 
^j*"      Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 

139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  GO. 

Importers  <>t  all  kinds  of 
Japanese  Products  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
I'im  Art  Curios  a  Spkcialty  237  O'Farrell  street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING. 


MISS  L.  MactONALD  and  KIRS.  R.  B1GHAM 

SOLK   AGKN1S  f-'OK 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
T  eated.  Manicuring,  Electrolysis,  Chiropody. 
13«J  POST  ST.    -         Lei  lie*  ISiiiltling    -         ROOM  18 


MILLINERY. 


MMK.   A.   M.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmakings  Fine  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  I'lielan  Ituilding 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 

1000  C  V  LIFOKNIA  ST. 


EM  I  L  STEINEGGER 

PIANO. 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  I,  San  Francisc 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

_2«>   Has  Opened  a  Srrlrlio   of  fflnsip. 


1027   O'FA  RRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


«T.  "\7V.  JIM  c*3  00. 

ihinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Keliable  Help  Furnished 

0*0  DCPONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


OFFICIAL  SOUVENIR  SHOVEL. 

Offing! SOllVfillirill  !  5^-WnnwColfe«ndOni«|[eShoveli 
uuiuiuiuuiuuuii  in  j  Dalntjl  charms  in  Cold  and  silver 

A  True  California  Souvenir  DI  trie  Hldwtntei  Fair 

FOK   SAI.1-:  AT 

I .  v   VHKITE  TOILET 

1  I  70  M  V  It  K  ET  STRE E' 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 


MMK    I«.  MIBElt 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  '-I4K3  San  FranclftCO 


Ms*  »S»™S 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  nios* 
delicious  Ice-Creatns,  and  Roman  l'tinch,  Without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
  Fancy  Paper  Cases 


,T.  II.  1  >OI  I  it  M  .\  TV  IN 

(  28  years  Organist  St  Patricks  Church  ) 
Will  take  a  few  Piani  or  Oman  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco.    Only  pupils  wil 
ling  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired- 
Address  care  Sherman  &  Ci.ay,  San  l-'rancisco. 


Robert:  /T\ar;5,f ield 
^  Cadie$'  Jailor 

Costumes,  l^idirjg  JHabits,  Ulsters. 
Qoats  ar?d  U/raps 

f\c  Treasonable  prices 
805  flyde         (sor-  S^ter,        $an  FraQeisco 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

Two  Blocks 


from 

Baldwin  

*   Hotel 


320  O'Farrell  Street 


— o — 
E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

Telephone  No.  2615 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 

It  has  played  at  the  Kkidav  NlOHl  Corn. 1. ion  Ci.mi  and 

at  the  California  hotkl,  Address  to  the  managers, 
E.  M.  ROSNKK  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  (May  <&  Co. 


TIIHEE  KIWDS,  EQVAL  EXCELLEITCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs.  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First  Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS,  f  LOCKARD 

1  -2  A    SAN  SO  VI  E  STREET 

SOLE    HGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


OUR  ISUITS 

IRE  WOT  v> 
EXPENSIVE  As 

LAW  SUITS 


Supplies 
Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheon* 
Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas 
and 

Receptions 
on  Shortest 
Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Hn trees  for  Luncheons  and 
Dinners,  Ice  Cieani,  Cakes,  etc. 


HI  T  TH  BY  I.  AST  -~2 
JUST  AS  LONG 

J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

Merchant  Tailors 


-H- 


2'SO    Bush  Street 

The  Model  American  Caterers  Mills  Building.   -  son  Francisco 


t.  leplione  23*8 
1  SOS   SUTTER.  ST. 


l'oinierlv  under  Occidental  Hotel 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE    LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 


■S  Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 
K     Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 
M  Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons 

^    LONDON  TAILOR  ]►• 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St,    908  Market  St, 

All  goods  narked  m  plain  figures.   Fixed  prices,  no  abatement. 


Maison  •>  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAt, 


Hreakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

T  H3          p*  H  ONE)    lSJr>.  1DB6 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  abd  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


S  \  M  KRANCISro 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPEK,  Manager 


RINTINQ 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTE  D  BY 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 

T^HDS    TO    ORDER  ONLY 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots.  Oxfords,  Madras,' Etc.  in  this  City. 


shirts 


Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  F„  Ca1 


THE    WAV  E. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  •  1 

 M   

^  "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers,  _ 
»       And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  |< 

HOTELi  *  DEL  *  ]WOHTE 


MONTEREY,     *     *    *  CALIFORNIA 

 M   

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCKONEWAhD,       -         -         -  IVIanagen. 


THE  WAVE  m 


Vol.  XII.  No.  15. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

//  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  St  three 
month*.  Foreign  subscriptions  [countries  iu  postal  union)  Ss 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co. ,  210  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Pocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
Nnu  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano's,  ry  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Pari',  France;  jr  Union 
Square,  Ntw  York  City;  10 r 5  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

San  Francisco,  April  14,  1894. 


OUR  OLD  MASTER. 

It  is  not  on  account  of  his  years  that  one  dares  rank 
William  Keith  among  the  old  masters.  He  is  on  the 
gloomy  side  of  fifty,  it  is  true,  but  his  hair  is  as  long  as 
Sampson's  and  his  enthusiasm  is  as  ardent  as  his 
energy  is  unabated.  He  is  an  old  master  by  reason 
of  the  method  he  uses,  a  very  mysterious  method, 
indeed,  that  produces  quite  remarkable  results. 
They  are  almost  as  remarkable  from  the  point  of 
view  of  the  ordinary  observer  as  from  Mr.  Keith's 
own,  and  it  must  be  admitted  he  is  still  engaged  in 
being  surprised  at  himself  for  discovering  something 
that  his  contemporaries  never  hit  upon  It  is  little 
use  asking  Mr.  Keith  how  he  paints.  His  explana- 
tions are  different  each  day.  But  the  mystery  of  the 
process  adds  to  the  charm  of  the  result  on  canvass. 
A  competent  critic  told  me  the  best  landscape  in  San 
Francisco  is  in  Keith's  studio.  Yes,  he  painted  it 
himself,  too.  I  am  certain  he  will  yet  have  a  statue 
in  the  Park. 


!  SPLASHES I 

AMONG  the  fluttering  streamers  of  rain- 
bow hues — the  dainty  pinks,  ethereal  blues, 
burning  scarlets,  and  dainty  yellows,  which 
gleamed  against  a  crest  of  palms  in  the  very 
swagger  decorations  at  the  last  of  the  Friday 
Night  cotillions,  the  small,  fine  eye  of  the 
mind  discerned  the  white  folds  of  a  flag  of 
truce.  No!  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  was  not 
borne  by  Mr.  Brett  Stokes,  who,  despite  Mr. 
Greenway's  complaisant  acceptance  of  mem- 
bership to  the  Festina  Lente,  and  Mr.  Stokes' 
own  assurance  to  anxious  friends  that  he 
would  appear  at  the  assembly  for  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  he,  nevertheless,  stood  aloof  on  his 
diguity  and  relused  to  partake  of  the  truffles 
of  peace  served  at  the  expense  of  the  cotillion. 
I  allude  to  the  entente  cordiale  which  is  so  evi- 
dently established  between  the  hitherto  hos- 
tile ranks  of  Oakland  and  San  Francisco 
belledom.  No  one  doubts  that  the  social 
hatchet  has  been  quietly  buried  by  the  gra- 
cious hand  of  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard. 
So  much  of  San  Francisco  danced  at  the  last 


San  Francisco,  April  14,  1894. 


dance  of  the  Cotillion  Club  across  the  bay, 
that  Oakland  belles  were  expected  to  lend 
their  beauty  and  smart  frocks  to  the  general 
glory  of  the  last  cotillion. 

*  *  * 

The  world  certainly  wore  its  best  gown  on 
this  festal  occasion.  The  toilettes  were  superb 
and  the  jewels  magnificent.  The  necklace 
of  pearls  and  diamonds  which  gleamed  on  the 
throat  of  the  Princess  Hatzfeld  sent  a  river  of 
radiance  before  her  as  she  walked  down  the 
ballroom  and  a  pang  of  envy  to  the  hearts  of 
matrons  and  debutantes  less  fortunate  and  less 
beautiful  than  the  very  distinguished-looking 
Californienne.  The  Chicago  heiress,  Miss 
Mulligan,  was  true  to  the  assertive  elegance 
of  her  native  city  in  an  elaborate  costume  of 
white,  strikingly  adorned  with  scarlet  ribbons. 
Miss  Ella  Goodall  was  also  in  white — a  dainty, 
fluffy  little  gown — without  any  ribbons,  and 
Miss  Hutchinson,  another  of  this  season's 
debutantes,  quite  decidedly  pretty  and  de- 
liriously dressed,  I  noticed  dancing  with  Mil- 
ton Latham. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Greenway  led  the  cotillion  with  Mrs. 
Mountford-Wilson,  and  it  seemed  to  me  that 
there  were  more  young  married  women  pres- 
ent than  are  usually  seen  at  the  Assemblies. 
I  forgot  to  say  that  among  the  many  strangers 
I  saw  Prince  Poniatowski,  correct  and  "  drawn 
out  at  four  pins"  as  usual,  and  his  singularly 
contented  expression  I  attributed  to  the  pleas- 
ing fact  that  no  one  seized  the  opportunity  to 
congratulate  him  on  the  possibility  of  his  en- 
gagement to  Miss  Maude  Bourke,  to  felicitate 
him  on  the  rumor  that  it  had  been  declared 
off",  or  to  ask  him  whether  there  really  was 
anything  in  that  story  or  not. 

*  *  * 

THE  FESTINA  LENTE  is  hastening 
slowly  to  its  death,  and  for  that  most  prosaic 
of  all  reasons,  the  lack  of  funds  to  sustain  its 
existence.  Only  a  few  more  weeks  and  the 
plebeian  hoof  will  be  permitted  to  beat  the 
ice  during  those  hours  of  Tuesday  and  Friday 
afternoons  which  have  hitherto  been  sacred  to 
the  imprints  of  patrician  skates,  and,  sad  to 
relate,  the  Monday  morning  practice  class  has 
already  been  abandoned  ns  incompatible  with 
the  prevailing  financial  stringency.  James 
Brett  Stokes,  to  whom  Society  is  indebted  for 
the  inauguration  and  successful  management 
of  this  novel  and  charming  amusement,  is  too 
good  a  General  and  too  devoted  to  the  noble 
cause  of  skating  on  artificial  ice  to  be  dis- 
mayed by  the  first  guns  of  adverse  fortune. 
That  he  is  disappointed,  Mr.  Stokes  frankly 
admits,  but  as  candidly  agrees  that  an  affair 
of  this  kind  might  be  prolonged  into  the  sum- 
mer season  only  at  the  risk  of  its  vogue. 
This  is  the  hour  of  yachting  suits,  beach 
umbrellas,  and  bathing  costumes,  and  the 
natural  accompaniment  thereof  is  water  that 
is  not  frozen  over. 

When  the  social  wave  washes  up  again  on 
the  home  shore  after  exhausting  the  excite- 
ment of  watering  place  dissipation,  the  Festina 
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Lente  may  be  expected  to  blossom  again  with 
new  possibilities  and  a  replenished  exchequer. 
The  idea  of  a  Winter  Carnival  after  the  man- 
ner of  Montreal,  a  cotillion  in  costume  on  the 
ice — ah,  Mr.  Greenway,  look  to  your  laurels! 
— and  the  visions  of  graceful  figures,  glancing 
feet,  and  gorgeous  toilettes,  is  something  for  a 
San  Francisco  belle  to  pin  into  a  corner  of 
her  imagination  and  refer  to  once  or  twice 
during  the  summer  as  one  of  the  delights  to 
come.  In  the  meantime  the  last  moments  of 
the  Festina  Lente  are  anything  but  clouded 
by  the  gloom  of  approaching  dissolution. 

*  *  * 

A  mad  and  merry  throng  gathered  at  the 
rink  on  Tuesday  afternoon,  and  I  got  to  the 
Pavilion  in  time  to  see  Mrs.  Bowers  and  Miss 
May  Belle  Gwin  execute  some  graceful  ma- 
neuvers and  to  convince  myself  that  the  ease 
and  precision  with  which  Miss  Collier,  of 
Lake  County,  skims  the  frozen  surface  was 
gained  in  some  land  where  snow  and  ice  are 
not  cultivated,  like  hothouse  grapes,  by 
wholly  artificial  means.  She  has  that  certain 
poise  and  utter  freedom  from  nervous  tremors 
which  comes  to  the  skater  who  skated  in 
pinafores,  and  this  is  just  what  Miss  Mamie 
Thomas  finds  it  so  difficult  to  acquire  now 
that  she  has  attained  the  dignity  of  a 
debutante.  An  artificial  ice  skating  rink 
being  a  novel  form  of  social  distrac- 
tion in  our  midst,  I  may  not  be  pre- 
pared to  answer  the  query  put  to  me  by  a 
member  of  the  Club  as  to  what  might  be  the 
proper  form  of  refreshment  to  be  served  at  the 
afternoon  meetings.  But  it  seems,  to  my  un- 
prepared mind,  that  coffee,  tea,  a  la  Russe, 
and  the  substantial  delights  of  chicken  sand- 
wiches, would  not  be  amiss,  and  certainly  less 
conducive  to  those  dangerous  chills  which  one 
or  two  of  the  fair  Festinas  have  carried  home 
from  the  Rink  after  partaking  unreservedly  of 
the  frozen  creams  and  iced  lemonade  which 
now  cheer  the  spirits  and  paralyze  the  diges- 
tion of  weary  skaters.  As  my  suggestion 
comes  rather  late  in  the  day  for  enthusiastic 
adoption,  perhaps  Mr.  Stokes  will  accept  it, 
together  with  my  sincere  wishes  for  a  success- 
ful fall  session  of  the  Festina  Lente. 

*  *  * 

I  WILL  ADMIT  that  I  am  impatiently 
curious  to  see  whether  Sandow,  the  strong, 
will  meet  from  the  social  leaders  of  San  Fran- 
cisco that  enthusiastic  recognition  which  was 
everywhere  accorded  him  in  the  East,  and 
particularly  showered  upon  him  in  Boston — 
most  impregnable  of  America's  social  citadels. 
It  is  true  that  the  modern  Athens  offered  as  a 
plausible  excuse  for  her  gushing  civility  that 
the  man  of  muscle  was  also  a  man  of  brain, 
that  her  own  Harvard  had  graduated  him  with 
the  seal  of  the  Alma  Mater  on  his  mentality, 
and  that  culture,  more  especially  when  allied 
to  blood,  will  obtain  on  Beacon  Street  above 
and  beyond  the  minor  accidents  of  Fortune — 
such  as  an  infatuation  for  Lillian  Russell  and  a 
season  at  Koster  and  Bial's.  It  must  not  for 
an  instant  be  forgotten  that  Boston  always  has 
the  further  excuse  for  eccentricity  of  Mrs.  Jack 
Gardner,  who  does  exactly  as  she  pleases  on 
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all  occasions,  and  forces  her  contingent  to  go 
and  do  likewise. 

*  *  * 

Is  it  not  related  of  this  extraordinary  young 
womau  that  in  the  very  flower  of  that  fashion 
which  dictated  the  1830  petticoat  and  the  bal- 
loon sleeve  to  weep  dejectedly  from  the  shoul- 
der beneath  the  weight  of  drooping  capes  and 
collars,  that  she  flouted  Society  in  clinging 
bell  skirts,  and  defied  the  stern  decree  of 
Worth  and  Pingat  by  ordering  her  sleeves  to 
stand  alone,  from  the  shoulder.  Courage  of 
this  sublime  quality  is  not  to  be  deterred  from 
the  pleasure  of  personally  pinching  the  biceps 
of  the  modern  Samson,  if  it  be  so  inclined, 
and  Mrs  Jack  Gardner  made  it  imperative  for 
Boston  Society  to  bow  the  knee  to  superior 
strength. 

THE  GENEROSITY  of  my  morning  con- 
temporary, the  Examiner,  in  according  me 
so  much  of  its  valuable  space  this  week  is 
gratefully  acknowledged.  While  the  con- 
nection in  which  it  has  seen  fit  to  use  my 
name  is  not  entirely  flattering,  it  is  less  em- 
barrassing than  if  some  action  of  mine  had 
found  favor  in  the  sight  of  Mr.  Hearst's 
young  men.  I  had  no  intention  of  alluding 
to  the  matter  as  the  individuals  concerned  are 
of  considerable  unimportance,  but  sharing 
notoriety  with  the  latest  coupon  schemes  and 
other  features  of  modern  journalism,  I  have 
thought  it  worth  mentioningtosay  cn passant, 
that  the  Examiner's  version  of  an  episode  on 
Market  Street  reflects  no  discredit  on  the 
imagination  of  the  writer.  Some  weeks  ago 
I  had  the  temerity  to  mention  the  audacity  of 
Mr.  Hearst's  city  editor  who  proposed  estab- 
lishing the  precedent  of  making  County 
Clerk  Haley  responsible  for  the  failure  of  one 
of  his  reporters  to  obtain  an  item.  I  thought 
at  the  time  it  was  a  bit  cool  for  a  mere  news- 
paperman to  demand  the  decapitation  of  a 
deputy  simply  because  of  a  Chronicle  "  scoop," 
and  said  so. 

*  *  * 

It  was  very  daring  of  me  and  I  was  given 
reason  to  regret  conferring  distinction  on  the 
young  gentleman  for,  three  weeks  later,  I  was 
assaulted  on  Market  Street  by  a  brace  of 
blackguards  who  were  desirous  of  currying 
favor  with  this  potentate  of  the  "  Monarch's" 
local  room.  That  it  was  a  brutal  and  cowardly 
assault,  entirely  unprovoked  and  absolutely 
unwarrantable  is  made  publicly  obvious  by 
the  sympathy  the  Examiner  extends  to  the 
miscreants,  but  such  unfortunate  occurrences 
are  liable  to  happen  in  the  offices  of  the  most 
admirably  regulated  journals — even  in  the 
inner  precincts  of  Mr.  Hearst's.  Considering 
the  identity  of  the  individual  in  question,  I 
cannot  but  think  I  deserved  some  chastise- 
ment for  bringing  him  into  respectable  Society 
by  notifying  my  readers  of  his  existence.  As 
for  the  rest — for  the  abuse  and  misrepresenta- 
tion— well,  if  the  Midwinter  Fair,  Mr.  De 
Young,  Father  Scanlan,  John  P.  Irish,  and 
other  distinguished  victims  of  the  "Mon- 
arch's" spleen  can  thrive  under  the  blasts  of 
its  wrath,  I  suppose  I  shall  not  succumb.  I 
cannot  but  congratulate  myself  on  being 
added  to  its  roll  of  honor. 

*  *  * 

THEY  TAKE  things  very  quietly  in  the 
Pacific-Union  Club — elections  even.  The  in- 
stitution conies  under  a  new  regime  very  soon 
and  the  event  creates  not  a  ripple  of  excite- 
ment. No  one  would  realize,  unless  after 
specific  inquiry,  that  nominations  on  the 
Australian  ballot  system  are  in  order,  and  that 
anyone  who  will  put  up  a  member  and  sign 
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his  name  in  the  election  book,  can  have  him 
voted  on  as  though  the  services  of  an  elabo- 
rate committee  had  been  utilized  to  put  him 
in  evidence.  Some  very  excellent  men  have 
been  put  up,  and  though  there  is  no  embar- 
rassment in  the  choice  so  far,  I  have  no  doubt 
the  destinies  of  the  institution  for  the  year 
'94  will  be  in  strong  hands.  Whom  the  Di- 
rectors may  select  for  President  is  buried  in 
their  inner  consciousness,  though  I  am  told 
Mr.  R.  H.  Pease  is  the  most  available  man 
for  the  place. 

So  far  Mr.  John  D.  Spreckels,  Mr.  J.  A.  | 
Coleman,  Mr.  Russell  Wilson,  Mr.  J.  N. 
Knowles,  Mr.  W.  Mayo  Newhall,  Mr.  H.  F. 
Cutter,  besides  Mr.  Pease,  have  been  put  in 
nomination.  Of  these  Mr.  Coleman  and  Mr. 
Wilson  have  been  presidents  of  the  Club.  Mr. 
Newhall,  though  eminently  competent,  is  out 
of  town  a  great  deal,  and  would  not  have  the 
time  to  devote  to  the  institution.  Mr.  Spreck- 
els cares  but  little  for  club  life,  so  doubtless 
"  Dick  "  Pease  will  be  the  man.  He  will  be 
adequate — there  need  be  no  fear  of  that. 

*  *  * 

THE  NECESSITY  for  new  members  has 
passed  in  Bohemia.  It  is  no  longer  incum- 
bent on  the  Club  to  open  its  doors  to  anyone 
against  whom  the  reproach  of  inappropriate- 
ness  may  be  brought.  The  bars  are  up  and 
more  securely  bolted  that)  ever,  and  all  this 
because  the  new  building  idea  has  been  aban- 
doned. It  is  hard  to  lose  an  edifice  so  admir- 
ably adapted  for  all  the  rites  of  good  fellow- 
ship as  the  harmonious  looking  brick  structure 
on  Sutter  Street,  but  the  financial  demands 
required  for  the  enjoyment  of  its  luxuries 
were  too  great  for  the  resources  of  the  institu- 
tion. The  announcement  came  like  a  thun- 
der clap.  No  one  imagined  Simeon  Wenban 
would  so  generously  release  the  Club  from  its 
obligations  after  having  gone  so  far,  but  the 
Nevada  millionaire  has  comported  himself  with 
a  degree  of  munificence  that  is  almost  princely. 
He  has  been  generosity  itself. 

Unless  the  Pacific-Union  Club  decides  to 
take  the  building,  this  abandonment  by  the 
Bohemian  Club  will  cost  Mr.  Wenbau  many 
thousands  of  dollars.  It  is  no  easy  task  to 
transform  the  edifice  for  commeicial  purposes 
and  that  is  what  must  be  done.  Considering  the 
loss,  the  equanimity  of  the  Nevada  millionaire 
is  admirable.  Not  one  word  of  reci  imination  or 
regret  has  come  from  him.  It  is  evident  he  is 
above  minor  disappointments. 

*  *  * 

PRESIDENT  HORACE  PLATT  made 
an  admirable  impressiou  at  the  annual  meet- 
ing. There  are  those  who  declared  he  was 
not  strong  enough  for  the  place,  but  on  that 
subject,  opinion  has  veered  decidedly.  It  was 
a  most  difficult  gathering  to  handle.  The 
heterogeneous  elements  that  compose  Bohe- 
mia were  all  represented,  and  under  the  ex- 
citement of  the  startling  notification  about 
the  new  building,  they  were  all  ready  to  talk. 
But  Horace  held  them  well  in  hand,  ruled 
justly  and  with  so  much  tact  that  everything 
was  harmonious.  His  management  is  an  ex- 
cellent augury  for  the  future.  Now  that  the 
ambition  of  the  last  two  years  has  finally 
been  abandoned  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  will  be  true  to  its  best  ideals,  and 
endeavor  to  live  up  to  the  unique  reputation 
it  enjoys. 

*  *  * 

Without  question  the  new  Directorate  is  the 
strongest  the  institution  hns  had  in  ages,  and 
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under  its  auspices  the  year  should  be  made 
an  interesting  one.  Under  the  reformed  con- 
stitution its  powers  are  vitally  enlarged.  It 
should  bend  its  energies  in  the  direction  of 
devising  novel  entertainments — jinks  of  espe- 
cial originality — dinners  with  curious  fea- 
tures. Then  it  will  achieve  honor  even 
among  the  "kickers." 

*  *  * 

The  identity  of  the  Concordia  Club's  new 
President  is  no  longer  in  doubt.  Leon  Gug- 
genheime  is  to  direct  the  destinies  of  the 
institution  this  coming  year,  assisted  by 
Leopold  Bachman  as  Vice-President.  The 
Directors  are  not  yet  announced,  but  I  have 
no  doubt  they  will  be  equal  to  the  occasion 
which  is  all  the  most  exacting  have  a  right  to 
demand.  Of  course  the  prime  necessity  at 
the  Concordia  is  a  strong  entertainment  com- 
mittee. If  the  men  composing  it  have  the 
requisite  degree  of  energy  then  the  institution 
will  be  amused.  If  not,  then  there  may  be 
discontent. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  the  most  brilliant  weddings  which 
has  ever  graced  the  little  Presidio  chapel  was 
that  of  Miss  Lillian  L.  Lee,  daughter  of 
Colonel  J.  G.  C.  Lee,  Deputy  Quartermaster 
General,  U.  S.  A.,  and  Lieutenant  Stephen 
Crosby  Mills  of  the  Twelfth  Infantry.  It 
was,  contrary  to  the  English  custom,  which 
we  have  so  generally  adopted,  an  evening 
wedding,  and  the  glamor  of  artificial  light 
was  lent  to  the  bridal  costume  which  the  most 
beautiful  woman  finds  trying  at  the  conven- 
tional noon  hour.  Miss  Lee's  gown  was  of 
rich  white  satin  trimmed  with  rare  old  Point, 
and  her  bridesmaids,  Miss  Preston  of  Chicago 
and  Miss  Wedemeyer,  daughter  of  Major 
Wedemeyer  of  the  United  States  Army,  wore 
delicious  little  French  conlections  of  mousseline 
de  soie  striped  with  satin,  one  in  the  delicate 
pink  and  blue  of  Watteau,  the  other  in  a  more 
audacious  combination  of  pink  and  daffodil 
yellow. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Gailbraith,  of  the  Fifth  Artillery, 
officiated  as  best  man,  and  the  ushers  were 
Lieutenant  Charles  H.  Martin,  of  Vancouver, 
Washington,  and  Lieutenant  R.  Strother,  of 
the  First  Infantry.  The  chapel  was  adorned 
with  the  usual  artistic  combination  of  flags 
and  flowers  which  mark  the  wedding  in  mili- 
tary circles,  and  further  brightened  by  the 
array  of  brass  buttons  among  the  guests. 
Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Crosby  will  spend  their 
honeymoon  in  Southern  California,  and  are 
expected  to  return  to  San  Francisco  in  the 
merry  month  of  May. 

*  *  * 

Under  the  patronage  of  Mrs.  Huntington, 
Mrs.  Stubbs,  Mrs.  Breeze,  and  Mrs.  Holliday, 
Mrs.  Waldo  Richards  is  to  give  a  recital  on 
the  eighteenth  of  this  month,  at  the  Hunt- 
ington mansion  on  California  Street.  I  fancy 
the  lions  on  guard  at  the  handsome  entrance 
to  this  still  handsomest  of  San  Francisco 
hou.-es  have  slept  so  long  undisturbed  by  the 
swish  of  Society's  skirts,  that  it  will  be  some- 
thing of  a  surprise  to  them  to  look  again  on 
the  coming  in  and  going  out  of  the  fashionable 
world.  But  only  the  very  ultra  fashionable 
world,  I  understand,  is  to  be  bidden  to  this 
recital,  as  the  names  already  mentioned  may 
indicate,  and  interest  in  the  affair— save  a 
gleam  or  two  which  savor  of  envy — is  sup- 
posed to  be  confined  most  strictly  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  local  150. 

*  *  * 

Quite  the  correct  fad  of  the  hour  is  the  un- 
conventional tug  party,  to  which  one  invites 
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only  the  jolly  girls  who  are  not  "acquaint" 
with  mal de  mer  and  the  men  who  know  how 
to  be  amusing  beyond  the  confines  of  the 
drawing  room  and  independent  of  waltz  music. 
Not  but  what  the  waltz  music  is  with  one — 
on  tug  board — for  of  course  Brandt  or  some- 
body is  engaged  for  the  afternoon,  but  there 
the  waltz  does  not  sum  up  the  masculine  re- 
sponsibility as  in  the  ballroom.  For  example, 
Mrs.  Hager  is  planning  a  tug  party  for  next 
Saturday,  and  Mesdames  Will  and  Tom 
Magee  have  already  demonstrated  how  delight- 
fully the  chaperone  may  figure  on  such  occa- 
sions. Their  excursion  to-day  leaves  Wash- 
ington Street  wharf  at  half  after  the  noon  hour 
and  comes  puffing  promptly  back  at  six 
o'clock  in  time  to  dine,  here  and  there,  in 
little  groups  of  congenial  spirits  who  drifted 
together  in  obedience  to  the  laws  which  con- 
trol natural  affinities.  The  largest  bouquet 
of  these  affinities  have  decided  to  dine  at  the 
University  Club,  and  the  agreeable  day  is  to 
be  appropriately  ended  in  a  theatre  party. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Jones,  wife  of  the  Senator,  has  been 
in  San  Francisco  quite  recently  purchasing 
some  fascinating  French  garments,  calculated 
to  fill  the  souls  of  Los  Angeles  femininity 
with  bitterest  envy.  Mrs.  Jones  is  as  slender, 
as  dainty,  and  as  youthful  as  if  not  a  year 
had  crept  past  her  since  she  left  her  Nevada 
home.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  one  morn- 
ing on  Kearny  Street  in  the  smartest  of  tailor- 
made  frocks,  with  a  natty  cutaway  coat,  dis- 
playing a  little  shirt  front  of  white  pique, 
dotted  finely  with  black,  a  tie  of  just  the  cor- 
rect shade  of  petunia,  and  the  swaggerest  of 
small  hats.  She  has  returned  to  Los  Angeles 
and  besides  all  the  French  frivolities  she  has 
carried  away  one  of  our  belles— Miss  Hobart 
who  is  expected  to  remain  at  least  a  month 
in  Southern  California  as  the  guests  of  Senator 
and  Mrs.  Jones. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  given  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Ban- 
croft in  honor  of  Mrs.  McKee  must  have 
picturesquely  recalled  to  the  daughter  of  the 
ex-president  some  of  the  functions  at  which 
she  assisted  in  the  Executive  mansion  during 
Mr.  Harrison's  administration.  It  was  im- 
possible to  move  within  Mrs.  Bancroft's  hospit- 
able doors  except  by  the  unanimous  vote  of 
the  crowd,  and  one  left  one's  volition  with  the 
freshness  of  one's  attire  at  the  very  entrance 
gates.  There  was  the  same  industrious  hand- 
shaking, too,  to  which  Mrs.  McKee  doubtless 
became  inured  during  her  residence  at  The 
White  House,  and  the  known  presence  of  the 
Sequoia  Chapter,  Daughters  of  the  Revolution, 
together  with  the  stars,  stripes,  banners  and 
other  emblems  dear  to  America  and  Ameri- 
cans, seemed  to  bestow  on  this  purely  social 
affair  something  of  National  importance. 

*  *  * 

Burlinghame  will  be  very  gay  to-day.  This 
afternoon  the  first  meet  of  the  season  takes 
place,  and  several  large  parties  have  been 
formed  for  the  occasion.  An  interesting  pro- 
gramme of  events  has  been  arranged — hurdle, 
and  running,  and  cross-country  races — and 
some  differences  concerning  the  relative  speed 
and  merits  of  certain  ponies  are  to  be  settled 
finally.  The  affair  has  been  anticipated  for  a 
long  time,  and  the  steeds  are  in  excellent 
shape.  There  is  little  else  new  save  what  I 
spoke  of  last  week.  The  polo  contingent  is 
hard  at  it,  and  the  golf  links  are  finding 
quite  a  patronage.  Indeed,  some  of  the  men 
are  growing  quite  expert  at  putting  and 
driving. 

The  Thursday  Night  Bowling  Club  had  a  din- 
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ner  and  dance  at  the  California  Hotel  on  the 
evening  of  the  12th.  It  was  given  by  the 
male  members  to  the  girls,  and  was  really  an 
elaborate  and  very  swell  affair.  The  particular 
point  of  it  was  to  return  the  various  entertain- 
ments given  by  the  ladies  during  the  winter. 
The  Club  has  had  gatherings  every  fortnight, 
and  in  spite  of  the  infectious  influences  of  de- 
pression, has  succeeded  in  affording  its  mem- 
bers many  opportunities  of  enjoyment.  The 
leading  spirits  of  the  organization  are  Miss 
Adele  Dannenbaum  and  Miss  Sadie  Samuels, 
with  Dr.  Albert  Abrams  and  Henry  Schussler 
as  the  vanguard  among  the  men. 

*  #  * 

The  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  is  de- 
termined not  to  be  deterred  by  the  prevailing 
inaction  into  inactivity.  On  Wednesday 
night  last  the  girls  of  the  Club  gave  the  men 
a  party  to  the  Midwinter  Fair,  taking  in  the 
Wild  West  Show  on  the  way  out.  Of  course, 
a  most  amusing  time  was  had.  Later  on  the 
party  went  into  town  and  enjoyed  an  excel- 
lent supper. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  announcement 
is  that  of  Miss  Louise  Findley  and  Mr. 
Frank  S.  Lusk,  of  Denver.  Miss  Findley 
is  both  interesting  and  handsome,  and  has 
many  good  friends  here  who  will  regret  her 
departure.  She  is  a  daughter  of  the  late 
Hon.  Thomas  Findley.  The  marriage  will 
be  very  quietly  celebrated  at  the  home  of  Mrs. 
Findley,  19 10  Gough  Street,  on  Wednesday, 
the  twenty-fifth  inst. 

*  *  * 

Mrs  W.  H.  Mills  gave  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
C.  P.  Huntington  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt,  a 
reception  and  musicale  at  her  residence  on 
Octavia  Street,  last  evening.  It  was  quite  an 
elaborate  affair. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  late  features  of  the  week  that 
ended  on  Saturday  last  was  a  luncheon  given 
by  Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
C  P.  Huntington  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt  at 
the  Occidental  Hotel.  Among  clever  hostesses 
Mrs.  Catherwood  is  eminent,  and  her  guests 
not  only  enjoyed  an  excellent  menu,  but  were 
thoroughly  entertained  as  well.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood has  brought  home  several  new  stories 
which  she  tells  inimitably.  She  spent  most 
of  the  past  week  at  her  St.  Helena  ranch. 

*  *  * 

It  was  not  a  regular  meeting  of  the  Fort- 
nightly Club  that  took  place  at  the  McNutts  on 
Wednesday  evening  last.  So  far  as  this 
season  is  concerned,  the  Fortnightly  is  dead, 
and  I  have  some  reason  to  believe  that  if  it  is 
resuscitated  next  season  the  auspices  will  be 
different.  Things  have  not  been  as  serene  in 
the  organization  as  one  might  desire,  though 
very  little  has  been  said  on  the  subject.  The 
evening  at  Mrs.  McNutt's  was  in  most  respects 
a  Fortnightly,  though  quite  a  number  of 
people  who  were  not  included  in  the  ranks  of 
that  exclusive  organization  were  there.  The 
programme  was  clever,  Miss  Goad,  Miss 
McNutt,  Miss  McKinstry,  Mrs.  Charles 
Moore,  and  several  others  taking  part. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  "Colonial"  parties  have  car- 
ried all  Oakland  by  storm  is  indisputable. 
There  are  rumors  that  painters  of  high  and 
low  degree  have  received  orders  for  Colonial 
grandparents  innumerable  by  those  not  for- 
tunate enough  to  possess  the  genuine  require- 
ment. One  reason  for  their  ever  increasing 
popularity  is  in  the  attractiveness  of  the  cos- 
tume.   The  powdered  hair  is  essentially  be- 
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coming  to  our  young  maidens  as  it  renders 
the  plainest  girl  comely,  the  pretty  one  be- 
witching. Perhaps  the  most  effective  was 
that  given  by  Miss  Mary  Dunham  to  the 
Claremont  Tennis  Club  last  Friday.  All  the 
girls  wore  Martha  Washington  gowns,  some 
of  which  were  real  relics  of  Colonial  days, 
having  passed  down  with  the  family  plate. 
The  afternoon  was  spent  in  chatting  over 
dishes  of  tea,  but  in  the  evening  the  men 
came  and  enjoyed  music,  etc.  The  guests 
nearly  all  hailed  from  Berkeley  and  those  who 
participated  in  Mrs.  Garber's  recent  musicale 
turned  out  in  great  numbers. 

* 

Miss  Ethel  Cohen's  luncheon  at  Fernside 
in  honor  of  her  guest,  Miss  Sara  Collier,  was 
a  dainty  least.  The  table  was  a  veritable 
rose  garden  surrounded  with  buds  in  the  first 
blush  of  beauty.  Another  pretty  luncheon 
was  that  given  to  Miss  Ethel  Crane,  of  Port- 
land, by  Miss  Marvedna  Snell.  Eight  girls 
were  invited,  among  whom  were  Misses 
Hush,  Moffit,  and  Miss  Julia  Crocker.  The 
menu  was  epicurean — that  I  believe  being  the 
appropriate  term  to  use  in  the  connection. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Remi  Chabot,  who  is  as  prolific  in 
entertaining  as  she  is  proficient  as  a  hostess, 
had  Prince  Poniatowski  to  a  big  dinner  last 
Thursday.  The  guests  were  limited  to  eight- 
een, but  the  Prince  reigned  absolutely  for  the 
time,  proving  himself  even  when  removed  from 
his  title,  for  all  are  commoners  at  meals,  a 
very  charming  and  agreeable  man. 

The  most  festive  affair  of  the  week  was  the 
luncheon  given  Princess  Colonna  and  Mr. 
Mackay  by  Mrs.  Isaac  Requa.  Everything 
enhanced  Mrs.  Requa's  efforts.  The  day  was 
glorious  and  Piedmont  at  its  best — the  sur- 
rounding hills  literally  one  field  of  gorgeous 
orange  eschscholtzias.  The  table  was  ex- 
quisitely decorated,  and  everyone  was  charmed 
with  the  baby  princelings,  who  are  even  more 
interesting  than  their  mother,  as  blood  as 
well  as  law  proves  them  noble.  Few  Oakland 
people  were  there,  but  the  San  Franciscans 
present  were  much  pleased  with  their  enter- 
tainment. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Marrionnettes  "  were  more  success- 
ful than  even  the  most  sanguine  anticipated. 
They  met  at  the  Channel  1  house  and  found 
plenty  of  room,  for  the  stage  there  accommo- 
dates twelve  people  at  once.  There  are  large 
dressing-rooms,  real  wings,  and  curtain  to 
make  illusions  effective.  There  were  two 
plays  given  on  Saturday — Howell's  "  Letter 
of  Introduction  "  and  an  original  play  written 
by  Miss  Emily  Browne  Powell,  of  Alameda. 
There  were  some  very  good  hits  made,  and 
Misses  Bessie  and  Mabel  Channell  and  Miss 
Marion  Powell  carried  off  the  honors.  Mr. 
Abe  Lisch  showed  most  talent  among  the  men, 
and  when  he  loses  his  stiffness  will  doubtless 
show  ability.  Quite  a  little  excitement  was 
caused  by  a  lamp  exploding  behind  the  scenes. 
After  the  theatricals  all  danced  till  a  neighbor- 
ing clock  warned  them  of  approaching  dawn. 

*  *  * 

A  german  given  by  the  younger  crowd  be- 
longing to  the  Harrison  Street  Dancing  Class 
was  exceedingly  interesting.  These  young 
people,  who  will  come  out  next  season,  are 
really  bright-looking,  some  of  the  girls  indeed 
being  exceedingly  pretty.  Miss  Florence 
Selby,  who  led  the  cotillion  with  Douglas 
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Walermaa,  of  Alameda,  wore  a  very  smart 
frock,  and  simply  looked  bewitching. 

The  C.  Y.  T.  Club  party  given  at  Masonic 
Hall  was  a  very  jolly  affair.  Though  the  club 
is  composed  of  the  J  ounger  set,  quite  a  number 
of  the  older  girls  and  men  were  bidden  to  this 
party,  and  honored  their  hosts  by  wearing 
some  very  pretty  frocks.  The  decorations 
were  tasteful  and  quite  elaborate.  On  Friday 
night  the  Club  of  Ninety-three  gave  its  last 
pirty,  and  great  have  been  the  preparations. 
0*ing,  however,  to  the  lateness  of  the  date, 
further  details  are  out  of  the  question. 

3£    £  3|S 

UNIVERSITY  CIRCLES  have  been  very 
gay  lately.  The  Junior  Class  gave  a  "  Dis- 
trict School  "  which  though  not,  when  viewed 
as  a  whole,  a  crowning  success,  still  had  a 
few  bright  spots  in  it.  There  was  too  much 
repetition  in  the  first  place  and  rather  a  same- 
ness. The  recitations,  however,  were  good, 
those  of  Miss  Mida  Castlehun  and  Mr.  Miles 
Fisher  remarkably  so. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  announcement  which  has 
caused  intense  interest  in  college  circles  is 
that  of  Mr.  Benjamin  Weed  of  the  present 
Senior  class  and  Miss  Mary  B.  Clayes,  who 
graduated  two  years  ago,  and  has  since  been 
pursuing  a  post  graduate  course  in  Compara- 
tive Philology  at  Berkeley.  Mr.  Weed  is 
quite  a  prominent  athlete  and  a  universal 
favorite  in  Berkeley. 

*  *  * 

Frederick  Warde  was  banqueted  in  grand 
style  by  the  Elks  last  Thursday.  The  en- 
tertainment was  most  interesting,  as  Mr. 
Warde  gave  several  experiences  of  his  own 
while  on  the  stage,  and  told  some  clever 
stories.  The  Elks  made  him  a  life  member 
of  their  organization.  On  Wednesday  Mr. 
Warde  lectured  for  the  Berkeley  Athenaeum. 
This  subject  was  "Shakespeare  as  a  Religion- 
ist." This  was  altogether  new  to  most  of  the 
students,  who  had  never  before  viewed  the 
great  Master  thus.  Mr.  Warde,  to  illustrate, 
recited  Wolsey's  and  Henry  the  Fifth's 
prayers.  He  then  went  on  to  describe  Bot- 
tom in  "The  Midsummer  Night's  Dream" 
as  the  type  of  the  amateur  actor  of  alt  time, 
who  not  only  thinks  he  can  play  all  parts,  but 
is  convinced  of  his  ability  to  shine  on  the 
boards. 

*  *  * 

UNCLE  GEORGE  BROMLEY,  who,  next 
to  the  owl,  is  the  most  valuable  treasure  of 
the  Bohemian  Club,  attended  the  reception 
given  the  other  night  by  the  Press  Club  to 
Colonel  Henry  Watterson,  the  famous  Ken- 
tucky journalist.  Uncle  George  is  never  so 
funny  as  when  he  is  serious,  and  on  this 
evening  he  was  as  sober  as  a  judge — at  least, 
as  sober  as  judges  are  when  not  at  the  races 
or  in  attendance  at  Bar  Association  banquets. 
He  had  never  seen  Mr.  Watterson,  and  there- 
fore entertained  an  appropriate  degree  of  awe 
for  him.  Almost  the  first  man  to  be  intro- 
duced was  Uncle  George,  and  simultaneous 
with  the  introduction  the  awe  vanished.  An 
affinity  ensued  at  once,  and  although  the  gen- 
tlemen present  endeavored  to  keep  the  two 
separate,  they  kept  coming  together  con- 
stantly. 

*  *  * 

Finally,  Mr.  Watterson  took  Uncle  George 
off  into  a  corner  and  said : 

"  Colonel  Bromley,  your  name  is  familiar  to 
me.    Have  we  ever  met  before  ?  ' ' 
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"Never,  Colonel  Watterson,  so  far  as  I  can 
remember." 

"Well,  your  name  is  familiar,  certainly. 
Let  me  see.  I  knew  a  man  named  Bromley 
in  Washington." 

Uncle  George  turned  pale  and  gasped, 
' '  Colonel,  his  first  name— quick— was  it  Ike  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  his  first  name  was  Ike.  I  re- 
member it  now." 

Much  to  Colonel  Watterson's  amazement, 
Uncle  George  effusively  embraced  him. 
Then  he  caught  the  journalist's  hand  and 
wrung  it  until  it  was  limp  and  lifeless.  This 
demonstration  did  not  pass  unnoticed,  how- 
ever, but  when  a  party  drew  near  to  take 
Watterson's  part,  if  necessary,  Uncle  George 
cried,  "Go  away,  gentlemen;  go  away.  He 
knows  my  brother  Ike."  For-  two  hours 
Uncle  George  held  the  Kentuckian's  hand, 
and  the  two  conversed  in  whispers.  "Just 
think  of  it!  he  knows  my  brother  Ike,"  was 
occasionally  heard  dropping  from  Mr.  Brom- 
ley's lips.  But  they  could  not  be  separated. 
At  three  A.  m.,  when  Colonel  Watterson  left 
for  his  hotel,  Uncle  George  was  still  with  him, 
and  the  last  words  the  hack  man  heard  as  he 
slammed  the  carriage  door  were,  "  he  knows 
my  brother  Ike." 

*  *  * 

BUT  SPEAKING  of  Colonel  Watterson 
reminds  me  that  none  of  the  dailies  have  ren- 
dered any  account  of  that  night  at  the  Press 
Club,  nor  attempted  to  record  some  important 
remarks  that  were  made  there.  For  one  thing 
the  distinguished  Kentucky  journalist  de- 
veloped a  native  taste  for  beer.  He  drank 
twenty-six  glasses,  and  pronounced  the  qual- 
ity equal  to  any  he  had  tasted  anywhere. 
The  newspapermen  present  entertained  him 
with  songs,  stories,  jokes,  and  speeches  until 
the  twenty-sixth  glass  had  disappeared. 
Then  Mr.  Watterson  arose,  and,  with  military 
fierceness,  paced  up  and  down  the  big  room. 
"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  suddenly  pausing  be- 
fore Artist  Schmidt's  statue  of  Bacchus, 
"you  have  a  most  extraordinary  strip  of 
ground  here.  I  have  encountered  nothing 
like  it  since  I  left  Kentucky."  Shortly  after 
that — the  grey  dawn  was  just  then  beginning 
to  peep  into  the  windows — Colonel  Watterson 
called  for  his  carriage  and  departed.  His 
recognition  of  the  extraordinary  nature  of  the 
ground  upon  which  the  Press  Club  is  located 
has  put  the  members  of  that  organization  into 
a  high  state  of  elation. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  that  Mr.  Jacob 
Neff,  of  Placer,  has  withdrawn  from  the  gub- 
ernatorial race — first  made  in  these  columns 
two  weeks  aeo — is  now  confirmed  by  the  gen- 
tleman himself.  He  has  authorized  his  friends 
in  this  city  to  say  for  him,  whenever  the  mat- 
ter is  discussed  in  their  presence,  that  under 
no  circumstances  will  he  consent  to  permit  his 
name  to  go  before  the  Republican  State  Con- 
vention. According  to  Mr.  Neff's  own  state- 
ment, his  thoughts  are  now  dwelling  on  his 
funeral,  and  not  upon  the  gubernatorial  choice 
of  the  "grand  old  party."  The  truth  is,  Mr 
Neff  is  not  only  well  advanced  in  years,  but 
for  a  long  time  his  health  has  been  very  poor. 
He  would  like  to  be  Governor — who  would 
not? — but  he  recognizes  that  probably  a  cam- 
paign for  that  office  would  kill  him;  and  even 
if  it  did  not,  it  would  fill  the  few  years  that 
are  left  to  him  with  pain  and  suffering,  and 
materially  shorten  them. 

*  *  * 

Consequently  he  is  "out  of  the  fight." 
Moreover,  since  I  last  referred  to  this  subject 
another  prominent  candidate  has  withdrawn, 
namely,  Senator  Frank  McGowan,  of  Hum- 
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boldt.  I  say  withdrawn — that  remark  needs 
qualification.  Mr.  McGowan  passed  through 
this  city  the  other  day  on  his  way  home  from 
a  Knights  of  Pythias  campaign  in  the  in- 
terior. To  a  friend  who  occasionally  felici- 
tates me  with  important  political  information, 
he  said  he  had  practically  yielded  the  palm  to 
his  opponents.  "The  politicians,"  he  said, 
"  insist  that  I  shall  divide  up  the  patronage  in 
advance,  and  that  I  cannot  do.  I  shall  have 
but  one  delegation  in  the  State  Convention 
and  that  will  hail  from  Humboldt.  They  are 
talking  about  nominating  me  for  Congress, 
and  I  guess  if  that  is  offered  I  shall  take  it." 
For  the  rest  I  may  add  that  Mr.  McGowan, 
although  still  a  young  man,  is  not  in  robust 
health.  Two  physicians  have  him  in  charge 
and  by  them  he  is  forbidden  to  engage  in 
active  campaign  work.  It  seems  that  his  ill- 
ness has  been  brpught  on  by  overdoing. 

These  withdrawals,  then,  leave  the  field  to 
Chipman,  Barnes,  Coombs,  Williams,  and 
Dimond.  As  it  is  conceded  on  all  sides  that 
the  nominee  this  year  must  come  from  San 
Francisco,  the  contest  is  practically  narrowed 
down  to  Barnes,  Dimond,  and  Williams.  The 
two  latter  have  no  political  strength  in  this 
city,  and  although  there  is  still  ample  time 
to  manufacture  some,  the  probabilities  are 
that  two-thirds  of  the  delegation  will  be  for 
Barnes,  or  some  one  not  so  far  mentioned.  I 
am  not  figuring  out  the  nomination  of  Mr. 
Barnes,  understand — it  is  too  early  to  hazard 
prophecies — but  if  he  is  not  in  the  lead  up  to 
date  then,  as  Mr.  Bierce  would  say.  my  head 
is  a  cauliflower  in  full  bloom.  What  three 
months  will  bring  forth  no  one  can  tell.  But 
if  the  San  Francisco  delegation  appears  in  the 
State  Convention  with  eighty  or  ninety  votes 
for  Barnes  that  gentleman  will  certainly  not 
fall  far  short  of  receiving  the  nomination. 
Mind,  I  am  making  no  predictions — these  are 
simply  facts. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  DEATH  of  G.  Frank  Smith  a 
few  days  ago,  the  California  bar  lost  one  of 
its  mnst  industrious  but  unlucky  members- 
Mr.  Smith  was  a  pioneer,  and  began  life  in 
this  region  as  a  banker.  But  the  law  was  his 
forte,  and  in  it  he  won  distinction  and  for- 
tune, finally,  however,  losing  the  bulk  of  the 
latter  in  a  single  case.  The  dailies  have 
given  a  comparatively  accurate  account  of  Mr. 
Smith's  career,  and  in  referring  to  him  here,  I 
only  design  putting  on  record  a  few  interesting 
facts  which  they  have  overlooked.  Mr.  Smith 
was  what  is  known  among  attorneys  as  a 
"one  case  lawyer,"  that  is,  he  concentrated 
nil  his  energies  upon  a  single  piece  of  litiga- 
tion and  while  engaged  in  it  did  nothing  else. 
His  wonderful  industry  and  studious  atten- 
tion to  detail  usually  carried  him  successfully 
through  all  the  great  causes  he  undertook, 
but  the  time  finally  came  when  his  system 
railed  and  he  lost  nearly  all  that  he  bad  pre- 
viously accumulated. 

*  *  * 

This  occurred  when  he  took  the  famous 
Colton  case  and  was  defeated.  A  few  vears 
ago  that  litigation  was  the  cause  celebre  of 
California.  General  Colton  had  been  an  asso- 
ciate of  Stanford,  Huntington  and  Crocker. 
When  he  died  they  claimed  that  he  was  hea\  ily 
involved,  and  Governor  Stanford,  through  the 
late  S.  M.  Wilson,  effected  a  settlement  with 
his  widow.  Subsequently  she  became  dis- 
satisfied and  sued  the  magnates  for  an  ac- 
counting. The  case  was  tried  before  Judge 
Jackson  Temple  of  Santa  Rcsa,  then  as  now 
one  of  the  most  profound  jurists  in  the  State. 

After  dinner  try  Adam*'  I'epsln  Tutti-Frutti  chm- 
ing  gum.    You  will  find  it  admirable. 
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Mr.  Smith  espoused  the  case  of  Mrs.  Colton. 
He  was  so  sure  of  winning  it  that  he  not  only 
accepted  a  contingent  fee  for  his  own  ser- 
vices, but  paid  many  of  the  bills  which 
attended  the  suit.  The  ablest  lawyers  in  the 
State  were  arrayed  on  both  sides.  On  behalf 
of  the  railroad  magnates  there  were  Hall  Mc- 
Allister, A.  A.  Cohen,  John  Garber,  Samuel 
M.  Wilson,  L.  D.  McKusick,  and  Creed  Hay- 
mond,  and  on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Colton  there 
were  Judge  Wallace,  Judge  Stanley,  Judge 
Stoney,  D.  M.  Delmas,  George  R.  B.  Hayes, 
and  Mr.  Smith. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Colton  lost  the  case,  but  not  until  a 
mighty  struggle  had  taken  place.  The  trial 
lasted  several  months.  Mr.  Smith  carried  it 
to  the  Supreme  Court,  but  in  that  tribunal 
was  unable  to  overturn  Judge  Temple's  decis- 
ion, which  is  said  to  be  the  deepest  and  most 
far-reaching  of  any  to  be  found  in  California 
jurisprudence.  Of  the  counsel  who  took  part 
in  the  notable  contest,  Hall  McAllister,  A.  A. 
Cohen,  Samuel  M.  Wilson,  Colonel  Haymond, 
Judge  Stoney,  and  Mr.  Smith  are  now  dead. 
The  appearance  of  Mr.  Cohen  in  the  case  was, 
I  have  been  told,  due  to  a  feud  which  existed 
between  him  and  General  Colton.  Cohen  had 
formerly  been  associated  with  Stanford, 
Crocker  and  Huntington — in  fact,  it  was  he 
who  built  the  Oakland  railroad — but  when 
Colton  entered  the  combination,  there  was  a 
row  and  Cohen  went  out.  The  quarrel  re- 
sulted in  a  tremendous  law-suit,  in  which 
Cohen  lost.  That  gentleman  was  very  re- 
vengeful, and  he  gave  his  services  gratuitously 
in  the  Colton  case  at  Santa  Rosa  mainly  to 
provide  himself  with  an  opportunity  to  abuse 
his  read  enemy.  His  argument  was  as  fine 
a  piece  of  vituperation  as  has  ever  been  de- 
livered. 

*  *  * 

PROBABLY  Judge  Joachim  son's  reputa- 
tion as  a  humorist  cannot  be  enhanced  by 
anything  I  may  say  of  him.  At  the  new 
City  Hall,  where  he  holds  Court  daily,  and 
dispenses  even  handed  justice  to  drunks  and 
petty  lareenists,  he  ranks  in  the  class  with 
Artemas  Ward,  Mark  Twain,  and  Mr.  Punch. 
However,  here  is  a  story  that  I  cannot  refrain 
from  repeating:  The  other  day  a  malefactor 
was  brought  into  the  Judge's  Court,  charged 
with  purloining  a  ham.  Pending  his  exami- 
nation, the  police  officer  who  had  made  the 
arrest  produced  the  stolen  ham  and  laid  it 
upon  the  desk  of  justice.  Judge  Joachimson 
did  not  at  first  perceive  the  ham,  but  long  be- 
fore its  case  had  been  reached  on  the  calendar 
its  familiar  odor  had  penetrated  his  olfactories. 
Then  he  called  to  the  Bailiff  and  emitted  this 
joke: 

"Mr.  Bailiff,  take  dot  ham  avay.  This 
Court  has  a  violent  prejudice  against  hams." 

THERE  IS  a  rumor  in  theatrical  circles 
that  Billy  Emerson,  the  ancient  minstrel  of 
Bush  Street,  will  soon  open  an  old-fashioned 
burnt  cork  show  at  the  Standard  Theatre. 
Emerson  is  now  starring  in  a  company  with 
Charles  McCarthy,  appearing  as  a  colored  fire 
boy  in  "  One  of  the  Bravest,"  but  as  soon  as 
his  six  weeks'  tour  of  the  Coast  is  completed, 
I  am  told,  he  will  revive  his  once  popular  en- 
tertainment at  the  Standard.  This  will  be 
in  the  nature  of  a  resurrection  of  the  dead, 
for  the  echoing  vaults  of  the  Standard  have 
not  resounded  with  mirth  for  many  and  many 
a  day.  The  very  last  time  that  temple  was 
used  for  such  purposes  was  by  Charlie  Reed, 
our  lamented  plain  comedian,  who  for  several 


months  about  six  years  ago  attempted  to 
maintain  a  burnt  cork  show  within  its  walls. 

*  *  * 

Reed's  experiment,  however,  finally  failed, 
and  no  one  has  since  been  sufficiently  bold  to 
repeat  it.  Even  Ben  Cotton  and  Billy  Birch, 
who  are  inseparably  connected  with  early  San 
Francisco  history,  could  not  make  Reed's  en- 
tertainment a  success,  and  I  doubt  whether  if 
Charley  Backus  and  the  famous  Wambold  had 
joined  the  troup  it  could  have  been  made 
to  "  go."  The  fact  is,  the  days  of  burnt  cork 
are  over.  All  the  changes  have  been  rung 
upon  it,  and  like  farce  comedy  and  leg  bur- 
lesque it  has  been  laid  upon  the  theatrical 
shelf.  Emerson  had  better  follow  his  illus- 
trious predecessors  into  the  white-faced  arena. 
If  Sam  Sharpley  and  Dan  Bryant  were  alive  to- 
day they  would  be  doing  an  act  in  the  How- 
ard Athenaeum  Company  or  playing  the  part 
of  a  pestered  countryman  in  light  comedy. 
The  day  of  burnt  corkism,  I  fear,  even  in  the 
historical  Standard,  is  a  thing  of  the  dead 
past. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  IS  SAID  to  be  the  story  of  the 
season  is  being  quietly  retailed  among  a  select 
few  at  the  Bohemian  Club.  Indeed,  it  is  so  very 
excellent  that  all  the  efforts  of  the  principals 
to  confine  it  to  the  Club  have  completely  failed. 
It  concerns  Mr.  Joseph  D.  Redding  and  Mr. 
Crittenden  Thornton,  two  gentlemen  who  are 
celebrated  for  the  practical  and  serious  nature 
of  their  humor.  It  seems  that  one  day  about 
a  month  ago,  Mr.  Redding  dropped  into  Mr. 
Thornton's  law  office  and,  while  surveying 
his  extensive  library,  remarked: 

"  You  have  a  very  complete  library,  Crit,  but 
I  observe  that  Easton  &  Eldridge's  Reports  are 
not  on  your  shelves.  That  is  a  serious  omis- 
sion." 

Mr.  Thornton  thought  those  reports  were 
there,  and  was  not  satisfied  of  their  absence 
until  he  had  overhauled  the  shelves  and  ascer- 
tained beyond  a  reasonable  doubt. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  finally,  "I'll  have  to  get 
them,  that's  all." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Redding  immediately  repaired  to  the 
Bohemian  Club  and  divulged  the  joke.  "  Eas- 
ton &  Eldridge's  Reports!  Ha!  ha!  ha!"  he 
said.  "  There  are  no  such  reports.  Easton  & 
Eldridge  are  auctioneers."  Of  course,  Mr. 
Redding  enjoined  secrecy,  but  the  joke  finally 
leaked  out  and  Mr.  Thornton  heard  of  it.  He 
called  in  Judge  Dibble  and  a^ked  his  advice. 
Of  course,  something  had  to  be  done.  Mr. 
Thornton  could  not  afford  to  pass  a  joke  like 
that  in  silence.  Judge  Dibble  is  a  very 
sagacious  lawyer.  He  searched  through 
Thornton's  books  and  found  an  ancient  law 
tome  more  than  half  of  which  was  in  Latin. 
No  living  person  could  tell  from  reading  it 
who  had  written  it  or  what  it  was  all  about. 
The  Judge  tore  out  the  title  page  and  em- 
ployed a  bookbinder  to  label  it  "  Easton  & 
Eldridge's  Reports,  Court  of  King's  Bench, 
1792."  It  was  then  carefully  stowed  away  in 
Mr.  Thornton's  library  and  a  handful  of  dust 
thrown  upon  it. 

That  very  afternoon  Judge  Dibble,  Mr. 
Thornton,  and  several  others  who  were  in  the 
secret  fell  afoul  of  Mr.  Redding  at  the  Bohe- 
mian Club. 

"By  the  way,  Joe,"  said  Thornton,  "you 
were  looking  for  Easton  &  Eldridge's  Reports 
at  my  office  the  other  day,  have  you  found 
them  yet  ?  " 

Mr.  Redding  was  bursting.  "  Ha!  ha! 
ha!  "  he  shouted.    "  Crit.  there  are  no  such 
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r. 'ports.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Easton  &  Eldridge  — 
auctioneers — see  ?  " 

Mr.  Thornton  was  now  indignant.  "  No 
such  reports  ?  Why,  Joe,  you  are  certainly 
wrong.    I  have  them  in  my  library." 

"See  here,  Crit,  you  can't  crawl  out  this 
way.  I'll  bet  you  a  dinner  for  the  party  you 
never  saw  any  such  reports." 

The  wager  was  accepted,  and  a  servant 
dispatched  to  bring  the  salted  volume.  Mr. 
Redding  looked  astonished  when  the  dusty 
book  was  placed  in  his  hands.  But  he  barely 
glanced  at  the  moth  eaten  pages.  Tossing  it 
back  to  Thornton  he  said: 

"Very  well,  the  dinner  is  on  me.  I  was 
merely  bluffing,  Crit.  I  knew  there  were 
such  reports,  but  I  would  have  staked  my 
life  on  the  chance  of  there  not  being  a  volume 
of  them  in  this  town. 

Of  course  it  was  impossible  to  keep  Judge 
Dibble's  strategy  a  secret,  and  after  the 
dinner  had  been  dispatched  somebody  told 
Mr.  Redding  how  he  had  been  fooled.  I  am 
told  he  has  not  cracked  a  joke  since. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  gentlemen  who  will  seek  a 
nomination  from  the  municipal  Republican 
Convention  this  year  is  Charles  W.  Taber, 
ex-Supervisor  from  the  Eleventh  Ward.  The 
office  which  Mr.  Taber  covets,  I  understand,  is 
Superintendent  of  Public  Streets  and  High- 
ways. While  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors Mr.  Taber  occupied  the  position  of 
chairman  of  the  Street  Committee.  Therein 
he  acquired  so  much  information  regarding 
the  streets  of  this  town  and  their  necessities 
that  he  thinks  if  intrusted  with  the  Depart- 
ment which  is  supposed  to  look  after  them,  he 
can  render  the  community  a  very  substantial 
service.  Of  course,  this  is  all  in  Mr.  Taber 's 
eye;  but  he  thinks  so,  nevertheless. 

*  *  * 

The  Board  of  which  Mr.  Taber  was  a  mem- 
ber went  out  of  office  with  a  great  deal  of 
odium  attached  to  it.  It  was  one  of  those 
peculiar  Boards  (so  the  manipulators  tell  me) 
that  would  not  stay  "fixed."  But  I  do  not 
think  Mr.  Taber  was  entirely  to  blame  for 
this.  Personally,  perhaps,  he  meant  well 
enough.  But  I  fear  he  is  wasting  his  time 
seeking  this  nomination.  Even  if  he  should 
secure  it,  he  could  scarcely  be  elected.  As 
Chairman  of  the  Street  Committee  he  favored 
several  street  extension  schemes,  and  the 
people  affected,  of  whom  there  are  large 
numbers,  will  hold  him  personally  responsible 
for  the  trouble  to  which  they  were  put.  One 
of  these  schemes  was  on  Howard  Street, 
another  was  at  the  Potrero,  a  third  was  at 
Richmond,  and  a  fourth  on  Post  Street.  In 
all,  probably  Mr.  Taber  antagonized  5000 
men  and  women,  everyone  of  whom  will 
remember  him  on  election  day.  Peihaps  he 
would  make  a  good  Street  Superintendent. 
But  that  is  a  minor  question.  He  cannot  be 
elected,  and  I  shall  therefore  immediately 
cover  him  with  a  candle  extinguisher. 

*  *  * 

IN  POLITICAL  CIRCLES  little  is  stir- 
ring outside  of  the  Republican  machine. 
This  is  significant  of  several  things,  the  most 
prominent  one  of  which  that  it  indicates 
where  the  molasses  is  going  to  be  discovered 
this  year.  Long  before  the  average  citizen 
awakens  from  the  lethargy  in  which  every 
political  campaign  discovers  him,  the  poli- 
ticians ascertain  which  party  has  the  best 
chance  of  success,  and  those  who  can,  hastily 
change  their  coats  and  get  into  the  fold.  The 
fact  that  the  Republicans  are  this  year  stir- 
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ring  their  stumps  far  in  advance  of  the  Demo- 
crats signifies  that  that  party  expects  to  win, 
not  only  in  the  State,  but  in  the  city  as  well. 
One  hears  a  great  deal  of  gossip  about  the 
candidates  for  Governor,  Mayor,  members  of 
the  Legislature  and  city  offices,  but  they  all 
belong  to  the  Republican  paity.  If  there  are 
any  Democrats  alive,  they  are  as  scarce  as 
hens'  tteth. 

*  *  * 

Just  exactly  why  the  politicians  have  con- 
cluded that  the  Republican  party  is  going  to 
win  in  city  and  State  this  year  I  do  not 
know.  It  is  generally  denied  that  the  suc- 
cesses of  that  party  in  the  East  have  induced 
the  feeling  here,  but  as  yet  I  have  heard  no 
plausible  reason  given.  One  worker,  who 
has  been  given  a  place  on  the  water  front  by 
the  Harbor  Commission,  told  me  the  other 
day  that  it  was  '  in  the  air."  At  all  events 
it  is  somewhere,  for  the  town  fairly  swarms 
with  candidates.  There  are,  for  instance, 
already  eight  prominent  aspirants  for  Gov- 
ernor, namely,  Barnes,  Dimond,  and  Williams 
of  this  city,  Neff  of  Placer,  Davis  of  Oakland, 
Coombs  of  Napa,  McGowan  of  Humboldt, 
and  Chipman  of  Tehama,  with  many  other 
regions  yet  unheard  from.  Eight  formidable 
candidates  for  Governor  are  an  unusual  num- 
ber. There  are  rarely  half  as  many.  The 
feeling  that  a  nomination  is  equivalent  to  an 
election  is  said  to  have  acted  like  yeast  in 
raising  them.  However,  something  may 
occur  to  change  the  face  of  things  before  the 
day  of  election.  Sometimes  armies  that  go 
into  battle  with  a  swelled  head  and  banners 
flying  come  out  badly  defeated.  This  year 
may  be  a  case  of  that  sort. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  a  pity  some  way  of  subduing 
the  excitement  over  the  Pacific  and  People's 
Home  Banks  could  not  be  devised.  The  sub- 
ject must  be  almost  distasteful  even  to  the 
unfortunate  depositors.  That  the  members  of 
the  McDonald  clan  are  unable  to  settle  their 
difficulties  is  regrettable,  for  I  am  convinced 
the  best  interests  of  all  concerned  would  have 
been  subserved  in  that  way.  Whatever  his 
enemies  allege  against  "Dick"  McDonald 
there  can  be  no  question  but  that  he  knows 
more  about  the  assets  of  the  defunct-  institu- 
tion than  anyone  else.  Had  all  co-operated 
the  muddle  might  have  been  cleared  up  ere 
this,  while  at  the  moment  the  affairs  of  both 
institutions  seem  more  inextricably  involved 
than  ever. 

*  *  * 

Fastening  the  blame  for  the  collapse  of  the 
Pacific  on  a  single  individual  is  hardly  fair. 
Besides,  it  must  be  remembered  that  the 
failure  occurred  at  a  time  of  panic  and  over 
six  hundred  banks  throughout  the  country 
were  compelled  to  close  their  doors.  That 
the  end  of  the  matter  has  yet  been  heard  I  do 
not  believe,  but  if  there  is  any  scandal  I  pre- 
dict it  will  be  very  far  reaching  in  ils  conse- 
quences, and,  perhaps,  the  least  guilty  when 
the  investigation  comes  will  be  the  men  who 
are  now  most  blamed.  I  wonder  how  At- 
torney-General Hart  regards  the  possibilities 
of  a  rigid  investigation  in  the  affairs  of  the 
Savings  Bank  ? 

*  *  * 

HOW  DID  the  dailies  have  so  much  about 
the  Harrison  banquet  at  the  University  Club? 
No  reporters  were  invited  and  no  one  visibly 
connected  with  journalism  assisted  at  the  fes- 
tivity. Yet  the  speeches  were  reproduced 
with  elaborate,  if  not  exact  detail,  the  ion 
mots  of  Professor  Bacon  obtained  transient 
immortality;  the  honored  guest's  explanation 
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of  that  historic  rush  through  Oakland  was 
handed  down  to  posterity — but  how?  Who 
leaked?  Dining  the  fateful  afternoon  pre- 
ceding the  fatal  night,  one  of  Mr.  Hearst's 
young  men  essajed  an  interview  with  Mana- 
ger Patrick  Grant  who  regretted  politely  the 
rules  which  compelled  the  relusal  of  admis- 
sion to  even  the  most  eminent  representatives 
of  the  literary  art. 

*  *  * 

Was  he  discouraged  by  a  solitary  refusal, 
this  myrmidon  of  the  Moi  arch  ?  No,  he  per- 
sisted. To  one  of  the  lackeys  he  offered  a 
ten-dollar  piece  if  the  servitor  would  but 
stow  him  under  some  salient  table  or  other. 

"  Let  me  see  the  coin,"  insisted  the  servi- 
tor who,  on  receiving  into  his  own  bands 
the  yellow  eagle,  bit  it  for  assurance  and  shut 
the  door  in  the  aspirant's  face.  Too  bad, 
though,  the  journalist  played  even  with  that 
strange  tale  of  trouble  between  Pat  Grant  and 
Joseph  D.  of  the  same  ilk.  They  were  repre- 
sented as  fighting  furiously  over  places  in  the 
dining-room  just  as  though  it  were  impossible 
for  two  gentlemen  simultaneously  to  give 
dinners  there.  The  story  was  funny  enough, 
but  it  had  even  less  than  the  ordinary  modi- 
cum of  truth  to  it,  and  represented  in  revenge 
the  value  of  the  ten  dollars  which  the  lackey 
so  eagerly  availed  himself  of.  However, 
when  the  University  Club  entertains  really 
distinguished  guests,  as  it  did  the  other 
evening,  some  provision  should  be  made  for 
the  press.  There  is  nothing  a  public  man 
forgives  less  easily  than  the  absence  of 
reporters.  On  that  occasion  it  was  hardly 
good  form  to  compel  them  to  drag  speeches 
piecemeal  from  the  members. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  preliminary  announcement  of  a 
"  dead-horse  "  sale  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel  I  am 
deeply  interested.  This  collection  of  bags  and 
boxes  there  has  been  in  course  of  accumula- 
tion for  years.  The  catalogue  of  owners  in 
course  of  preparation  contains  any  number  of 
proper  names,  as  well  as  a  variety  of  common 
ones,  but  the  former  are  very  interesting — im- 
portant, even — and  if  one  had  time  to  delve,  a 
good  story  might  be  discovered  for  every 
package.  The  privilege  of  gazing  over  the 
list  was  accorded  me  a  day  or  so  ago,  and  I 
was  astonished  to  find  on  it  a  number  of  men 
and  women  whom  fortune  has  certainly  not 
frowned  upon  since  the  days  they  resided 
under  the  roof  of  Lucky  Baldwin.  Why  they 
have  refrained  Irom  rescuing  their  impedimenta 
and  fineries  from  the  "bottomless  pit"  in  the 
Baldwin  basement  I  am  unable  to  say,  but  I 
fear  some  extraordinary  blushes  when  the 
catalogue  gets  into  circulation. 

*  *  * 

That  eminent  hotel  man,  L.  J.  Baldwin,  is 
happy  over  the  success  his  personal  efforts  at 
running  the  big  caravansary  called  after  him, 
have  achieved.  The  institution  is  doing  a 
tremendous  business,  and  undoubtedly  nets 
him  a  profit  of  $15  000  per  month.  One  can 
enjoy  life  on  an  income  of  that  proportion.  Of 
course  the  returns  do  not  average  as  much  the 
entire  year  round,  and  between  their  plethoric 
proportions  at  the  moment  and  the  existence 
of  a  Midwinter  Fair,  there  is  doubtless  an  in- 
timate connection.  Some  one  who  pretended 
to  information  on  the  subject  told  me  that  the 
monthly  revenues  of  the  institution  average 
about  $45,000 — or  about  $1400  per  day.  Of 
this  sum  the  bar  and  billiard-rooms  net  some- 
thing like  $200  per  twenty-four  hours — 
really  quite  a  comfortable  little  sum  in  com- 
parison with  the  incomes  of  most  of  us. 

*  *  * 

The  temptation  to  think  what  might  be 


done  with  the  Baldwin  were  Lucky  B.  less 
haphazaid  in  his  methods  of  management, 
might  lead  me  to  sunny  heights  of  prophecy 
whence  the  financial  outlook  would  be  swetp- 
ing.  Under  different  auspices  the  hotel 
might  be  mace  to  yield  enoimous  ievenues,  for 
the  rooms  aie  singularly  attractive  and  lurnish 
better  than  those  of  the  other  down-town 
caravansaries.  However,  Mr.  Baldwin  is  not 
liable  to  make  a  change  as  long  as  he  con- 
tinues to  make  money. 

THERE  IS  a  new  law  fiini  in  town  that  if 
it  does  not  cut  a  figure  will  surely  have  busi- 
ness. I  reftr  to  the  association  of  the  Hayne 
brothers.  The  announcement  includes  also 
ihe  dissolution  of  the  Pill.-burv-Hayne  com- 
bination regarded  as  one  of  ihe  most  effective 
law  teams  at  the  Bar.  The  causes  which 
brought  about  the  disruption  are  not  in  circu- 
lation, but  Mr.  Pillsbury  is  practicing  by  him- 
self and  Mr.  Hayne  has  associated  with  him 
his  brothers  Brewton  and  Duncan.  The  ca- 
pacity and  conscientiousness  of  the  head  of 
the  new  firm  are  thoroughly  understood. 
There  are  few  men  in  the  legal  profession 
with  his  learning  and  power  of  research. 
Though  he  has  a  capacity  for  lucid  statement 
he  does  not  enjoy  the  reputation  of  an  orator, 
so  doubtless  the  combination  will  not  en- 
gage in  what  is  called  general  practice. 
However,  the  greatest  victories  nowadays  are 
not  won  in  Court. 

*  *  * 

One  by  one  the  old  law  firms  are  being  dis- 
solved. Rumor  suggests  a  possible  disruption 
in  the  Garber,  Boalt,  Bishop  asscciation. 
That  there  may  be  retirements  there,  is  true, 
but  ample  material  is  at  hand  to  take  up  the 
responsibilities  of  retiring  members.  It  seems 
curious  that  of  the  younger  men  so  few  are 
coming  to  the  front.  Conspicuous  successes 
have  been  made  by  Mr.  Shortridge,  Mr.  Mc- 
Inerney,  and  Mr.  Wheeler,  but  there  are  few 
new  heads  demanding  crowns.  I  begin  to 
hear  Mr.  John  F.  Flournoy  spoken  of  as  a  fac- 
tor in  the  future.  A  man  of  studious  habits 
and  keenness  of  penetration,  he  has  consider- 
able oratorical  ability,  and  a  decided  capacity 
for  sarcasm  and  irony. 

It  is  certainly  unfeeling  of  the  advertising 
agent  of  the  Grove  Theatre  to  place  William 
Greer  Harrison  in  such  a  false  and  conspicu- 
ous position  on  the  dead  walls  of  the  city. 
It  is  enough  that  he  should  assert  the  new 
"Prince  of  Ulster"  to  be  quite  unlike  the 
child  of  Mr.  Harrison's  fancy,  without  adding 
the  further  assurance  that  the  new  "Prince 
of  Ulster  "  is  a  good  play,  and  the  final  crush- 
ing announcements  that  in  both  of  these 
asseverations  he  may  quote  Mr.  Harrison  as 
his  authority.  If  I  were  in  Mr.  Harrison's 
place  I  should  be  divided  between  two  con- 
flicting possibilities — either  the  agent  for  the 
Grove  Theatre  is  a  dull  villain  black  with 
ingratitude,  or  he  is  so  clever  a  satirist  that 
his  impertinence  may  be  forgiven  him.  In 
any  case,  I  have  to  announce  that  Mr.  Harri- 
son is  busy  on  a  new  version  of  "The 
O'Neill  "  which  is  to  be  produced  next  season 
before  a  critical  Boston  audience  and  that, 
true  to  his  ideals,  the  author  will  again  en- 
trust the  interpretation  of  his  hero  to  Mr. 
James  O'Neill,  and  proceed  to  Boston  himself 
to  witness  the  initial  performance  of  the  play 
in  its  new  environment. 

*  *  * 

THE  ENCOUNTER  in  the  San  Jose  court 
house  in  which  D.  M.  Delmas  and  ex-Judge 
McKinstry  figured  so  prominently  shows  how 


THE    WAV  E 


impossible  it  is  to  guard  against  unpleasant 
episodes  of  the  kind.  There  is  nothing  that 
either  of  the  participants  could  regret  more 
sincerely  than  being  excited  to  violence,  yet 
the  complication,  under  the  circumstances, 
was  almost  unavoidable.  The  feature  of  it 
that  raised  the  episode  into  a  veritable  foren- 
sic event,  however,  was  the  inimitable  eulogy 
which  Mr.  Delmas  spoke  of  his  adversary. 
Considering  the  excitement  incident  to  the 
occasion,  the  self-possession  that  enabled  the 
orator  to  rise  above  it  is  certainly  worthy  of 
notice.  From  the  rhetorical  point  of  view  it 
was  an  admirable  effort,  and  so  graceful  in 
expression  and  sentiment  that  I  cannot  for- 
bear reprinting  the  report  of  it  that  the  Mer- 
cury had. 

*  *  * 

Addressing  Judge  Lorrigan,  Mr.  Delmas 
said: 

"  If  your  Honor  please,  I  hope  you  will  indulge  me 
for  one  moment.  The  heat  of  this  matter  has  passed 
off.  I  have  no  doubt  that  my  venerable  opponent, 
and — if  he  will  permit  me  to  say — friend  of  many 
vears,  for  whose  personal  character,  whose  judicial 
services,  whose  brilliant  attainments,  I  have  always 
entertained,  and  on  all  occasions  taken  pride  in  ex- 
pre-sing,  my  highest  admiration  and  esteem,  will 
extend  to  me — I  ask  it,  if  need  be,  from  his  maturer 
years — the  forbearance  which  my  own  too  hasty  reply 
might  require.  I  know  that  in  his  heart,  in  his  calmer 
moments,  he  would  not  say,  as  I  feel  certain  he  would 
not  do,  anything  calculated  to  injure  my  feeliugs. 
Now  let  me  hope  that  your  Honor  will  indulge  my 
request.  As  I  know  that  we  shall  both  live  to  wish 
that  this  uufortunate  incident  should  be  entirely- 
wiped  out  from  our  minds,  so  I  ask  that  it  should  not 
rennin  upon  the  records  of  this  court.  I  ask,  there- 
fore, that  no  order  be  entered.  I  ask  it  as  a  practi- 
tioner at  this  bar  of  many  years'  standing — the  oldest 
within  the  found  of  my  voice  now.  I  ask  it  in  defer- 
ence to  the  age,  to  the  exalted  character,  to  the  emi- 
nent public  services  that  my  friend  on  the  other  side 
has  rendered.  I  ask  it,  if  I  may  be  permitted  so  to 
do,  as  a  personal  grace  to  myself." 

5H  ^  ^ 

THE  OLDEST  inhabitant  never  saw  so 
many  candidates  for  the  Assembly  as  now  dis- 
turb the  uneven  political  surface  of  the  Forty- 
third  Assembly  District.  That  district  is 
justly  famous  for  the  quality  of  its  Republi- 
canism, as  well  as  for  the  large  number  of 
famous  statesmen  of  that  party  label  who  re- 
cently have  moved  into  it  in  anticipation  of 
securing  legislative  advancement.  But  this 
year  the  record  upon  candidates  has  been 
broken.  A  reliable  authority  informs  me 
that  he  has  enumerated  thirty-three  aspirants 
for  the  humble  privilege  of  representing  it  in 
the  Legislature,  while  from  another  quarter  I 
ascertained  that  the  number  has  reached  forty- 
nine,  with  three  precincts  still  outstanding. 
The  latter  asserts  positively,  that  at  the  rate  of 
increase  which  has  prevailed  during  the  past 
three  weeks,  by  the  time  the  conventions 
assemble  the  candidates  for  the  Legislature  in 
the  District  will  outnumber  the  legal  voters, 
two  to  one. 

I  am  not  in  possession  of  the  names  of  all 
these  aspirants,  but  I  hear  that  the  old 
pioneer,  Mr.  Joseph  Livingston  heads  the  list. 
Mr.  Livingston  is  an  ancient  journalist,  the 
contemporary  of  John  Nugent,  James  King  of 
William,  and  other  antediluvian  editors,  and 
came  to  California  so  long  ago  that  the  date  is 
lost  in  obscurity.  He  is  a  way-back  Republi- 
can (whatever  that  is)  and  I  am  told  partici- 
pated in  the  State  Convention  which  nominated 
Leland  Stanford  for  Governor  in  1861.  His 
qualifications,  therefore,  from  a  party  stand- 
point are  beyond  criticism.  One  of  his  rivals 
for  the  nomination  is  Captain  Kennedy  of  the 
Third  Infantry,  whose  purpose  in  making  the 
excursion  to  Sacramento  is  to  pass  a  law  giv- 
ing free  service  medals  to  the  militia.  Another 
aspirant  is  Tom  Fields  the  artist,  who,  I 


understand,  if  honored  by  the  constituency 
will  return  from  Sacramento  with  pictures  of 
the  ears  of  all  his  fellow  members.  The  work 
of  sketching  legislative  ears  is  herculean, 
owing  to  the  great  size  of  the  subjects,  but  if 
Mr.  Fields  is  awarded  the  prize  he  will  make 
the  attempt. 

The  leasing  of  the  California  Hotel  is  not  the 
only  change  in  the  affair  of  the  Macdonough 
setate.  Immediately  following  the  signing  of 
the  lease  the  resignation  of  Colonel  E.  F. 
Preston,  as  manager  of  the  estate,  was  handed 
in  and  accepted.  Notwithstanding  many 
rumors  to  the  contrary,  I  am  able  to  state 
authoritively  that  the  relationship  between 
Colonel  Preston  and  the  Macdonoughs  is  as 
friendly  as  ever.  It  has  been  his  intention 
and  desire  for  some  time  to  retire,  as  the 
duties  of  the  place  have  consumed  a  large 
share  of  his  time  and  seriously  encroached 
upon  his  law  practice.  The  estate  is  now  in 
such  good  shape  that  it  requires  only  the  ser- 
vices of  a  real  estate  agent  to  watch  it.  The 
good  fortune  of  managing  these  extensive 
properties  has  fallen  to  the  lot  of  Baldwin  & 
Hammond,  who  secured  a  tenant  for  the  Cali- 
fornia Hotel.  As  the  annual  rent  roll  amounts 
to  nearly  $100,000,  they  are  certainly  to  be 
congratulated. 

*  *  * 

Someone  who  has  envied  the  success  of  the 
Dorn  family  was  unkind  enough  to  predict 
that  the  collap.-e  of  the  Pacific  Bank  would 
relegate  the  law  firm  to  a  secondary  position. 
If  I  may  judge  by  appearances  the  contrary 
is  the  case.  D.  S.  and  his  brother,  Marcus 
Aurelius,  bob  up  as  serenely  as  ever,  and  are 
even  busier  than  before.  That  it  was  unfor- 
tunate for  them,  the  downfall  of  the  institu- 
tion, is  a  fact,  but  the  firm  has  too  extensive 
connections  to  feel  very  severely  the  loss  of 
one  client.  In  connection  with  the  Pacific 
failure  I  am  told  that  the  Dorns  have  been 
exceedingly  fortunate.  It  seems  there  had 
been  a  difference  of  opinion  between  D.  S.  Dorn 
and  Dick  MacDonald  which  resulted  in  the  ex- 
clusion of  the  firm  from  certain  speculations 
that  resulted  most  disastrously.  Among 
these  were  the  John  Brown  Colony  and  some 
more. 

*  *  * 

The  Mardi  Gras  festivities  promise  to  be 
infinitely  more  interesting  than  most  of  us  an- 
ticipated. It  is  often  difficult  to'know  ex- 
actly what  to  expect  from,  spectacles  of  this 
kind,  but  the  indications  point  to  a  very- 
swell  show  in  which  quite  a  number  of  well 
known  people  are  to  participate.  Considerabk- 
interest  has  been  excited  by  the  secrecy  over 
the  identity  of  the  Rex  of  the  festival.  The 
choice  of  the  committee,  it  is  whispered,  is  a 
certain  very  good-looking  and  clever  Bohe 
mian,  who  will  certainly  look  the  part  if  he 
does  nothing  else.  The  grand  carnival  ball  on 
the  evening  of  the  nineteenth  in  the  Prater 
should  be  something  very  notable,  that  is  if 
the  elaborateness  of  the  preparations  may  be 
taken  to  indicate  a  commensurate  brilliancy  of 
effect. 

Whooping  Indians  and  yelling  cowboys  are 
some  of  the  attractions  that  the  Wild  West 
show  of  Buck  Taylor  offers  at  the  Haight 
Street  grounds.  The  bareback  horsemanship 
of  the  Sioux  Indians  is  positively  wonderful, 
and  their  agiiity  and  expertness  in  the  mimic 
frontier  battle  in  eluding  the  cowboys  is  some- 
what bewildering.  The  counter  attractions  of 
the  show  in  the  way  of  Mexican  marksmen 
and  noted  rifle  shots  are  very  good,  and  alto- 
gether Mr.  Taylor  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
his  splendid  representation  of  frontier  life. 


The  crowds  that  are  seen  there  daily  speaks 
well  for  the  success  of  the  show. 

University  day  at  the  Fair  was  highly  suc- 
cessful except  in  one  respect.  Tne  sham 
battle,  fireworks,  etc.,  were  fine,  but  the  ban- 
quet at  the  Vienna  Prater  was  as  dismal  a 
failure  as  possible.  Two  thousand  tickets 
were  sold  but  the  management  was  utterly  un- 
able to  cope  with  the  crowd.  Everything  was 
cold  or  raw,  or  worse — if  one  can  imagine  any- 
thing worse  than  being  cold  and  raw.  Many 
hundreds  received  only  French  bread  and 
radishes  for  their  money,  and  were  obliged  to 
dine  elsewhere.  Dissatisfaction  was  loudly 
expressed  on  every  side.  No  one  stayed  to 
get  through  the  meat  courses,  and  many  left 
after  an  hour  and  a  half's  wait  for  soup.  The 
music  was  good — so  was  the  beer,  if  the 
twenty  empty  bottles  standing  before  a  cer- 
tain prominent  graduate  may  be  considered 
an  indication.  He  made  a  reservoir  of  him- 
self, and  was  envied  by  those  who  were  un- 
able to  understand  the  connection  between  his 
slimness  and  his  capacity. 

*  *  * 

The  meetings  of  the  Jockey  Club  at  the 
track  have  been  very  successful  of  late,  the 
course  being  crowded  daily.  Some  very  ex- 
citing races  have  taken  place,  and  many  of 
the  turf  patrons  are  confident  that  this  sea- 
son's racing  will  be  more  successful  than  any 
of  the  former  meetings  held  at  the  track.  I 
hear  that  R.  de  Lopez,  who  sold  his  racing 
stud  of  horses  lately,  has  retired  from  the 
turf,  and  that  his  familiar  figure  will  be  seen 
no  more  at  the  track.  I  hear  that  he  is  seques- 
tering at  his  ranch  near  Pleasanton  and  will 
devote  part  of  his  time  in  improving  his  valu- 
able private  stud  of  trotters. 
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A  SOCIHY- LITERARY  AND  POLITICALJOIJRNAL 


San  Francisco,  April  14,  1894. 


PUBLIC  OPINION. 

The  apparent  absence  of  that  unwritten 
law  called  Public  Opinion,  in  San  Francisco, 
is  often  spoken  of  by  visitors. 

In  older  communities  with  a  more  homo- 
geneous population,  one  can  estimate  what 
the  majority  public  judgment  will  be  upon  a 
specific  act  or  a  given  course  of  conduct. 
Here  such  estimate  is  hazardous.  We  have 
many  volatile  elements  in  our  population, 
though  the  most  numerous  is  of  Germanic 
origin,  a  race  noted  for  its  level-headedness, 
which  it  has  transmitted  to  all  of  its  Saxon 
ofLhoots.  But  even  this  element  is  subject 
to  certain  subtle  climatic  conditions,  which 
tend  to  exalt  the  imagination  and  make  it 
susceptible  to  purely  fantastic  influences. 

What  could  be  more  grotesque  than  Dennis 
Kearney,  drawn  in  a  carriage  the  length  of 
Market  Street,  cheered  by  fifty  thousand  peo- 
ple, unless  it  be  Dr.  O'Donnell  running  a  close 
second  to  the  winner  for  Mayor  of  this  city, 
with  his  motto,  "The  Chinese  must  go"  for 
a  vignette  on  his  tickets,  and  his  shirts  being 
laundried  in  a  Chinese  wash-house? 

There  is  need  of  more  bravery,  and  patience, 
and  steadfastedness,  to  anchor  public  opinion 
here.  The  erratic  applause  of  mere  success, 
without  regard  to  the  means  that  win  it,  must 
be  changed  to  a  fellowship  for  the  man  who 
goes  straightly  in  advocacy  of  that  which  is 
right,  and  rises  or  falls  as  right  or  wrong 
chances  to  be  ahead,  unchanging  in  his  con- 
victions. 

The  best  tonic  for  public  opinion  is  to  note 
the  place  where  such  a  man  falls  and  give  him 
a  hand  to  put  him  on  his  feet  again.  We 
banquet  the  victor  too  much.  Let  us  invite 
the  vanquished,  who  prefers  to  be  right  to 
being  victorious,  to  bite  and  sup  and  senti- 
ment. 

After  all  we  are  not  a  moral  mile  ahead  of 
the  Romans  who  saluted  the  captives  of  a 
conquest  as  they  trudged  through  the  streets 
of  the  Eternal  City,  with  a  shout  of  vae  viclis. 
We  stand  by  the  highway  too  and  howl  "  woe 
to  the  conquered."  The  effect  is  to  make  men 
less  scrupulous  of  the  ways  they  take  to  suc- 
ceed. That  dismal  cry  seems  the  worst  that 
can  befall  them  and  they  sin  rather  than 
suffer  it. 

It  would  seem  that  the  universal  chase  of 
the  nimble  nickel  has  left  an  upright  public 
opinion  far  astern. 

When  these  men  robbed  the  pay  clerk  of 
the  Judson  Iron  Works  of  $15,000,  a  good 
lady,  member  of  a  popular  church  said,  "  Oh, 
dear,  I  hope  they  won't  be  caught.  When 
men  take  such  risks  to  get  money  they  ought 
to  be  let  keep  it."  It  is  not  pretended  that 
this  expressed  the  feelings  of  a  majority  of 
the  community,  but  it  was  a  most  dangerous 
symptom.    The  robbers  bad  succeeded,  and 


that  was  enough,  incense  must  be  burned 
before  the  altar  of  success,  and  the  struggling 
business  men,  wage  payers  to  hundreds  of 
work  men,  bread  furnishers  to  scores  of  fami- 
lies, got  not  a  sympathetic  thought. 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  JOURNALISM. 

Mr.  W.  H.  Mills  is  in  the  habit  of  studying 
causes  and  noting  changes.  His  address  to 
the  Association  of  country  editors  was  an  in- 
teresting statement  of  his  conclusions  upon 
the  evolution  now  going  on  in  the  production 
of  newspapers.  He  sees  the  time  coming 
when  the  metropolitan  paper  will  omit  editor- 
ial utterances,  print  news  and  advertisements 
only  and  be  given  free  to  its  readers.  While 
this  conclusion  is  warranted  by  the  policy  of 
the  great  dailies  in  getting  circulation  at  an 
expense  which  is  returned  with  a  profit  by 
the  advertisers,  is  the  advertiser  considered 
amongst  the  elements  of  the  problem  ? 

Under  present  conditions  the  advertiser  pre- 
fers a  newspaper  as  a  medium  for  putting  his 
business  before  the  public,  almost  entirely  be- 
cause that  newspaper  is  of  such  value  to  its 
readers  that  they  subscribe  and  pay  for  it. 
Having  ownership  of  the  copy  for  which  he 
has  paid,  the  subscriber  feels  that  he  does  not 
get  his  money  back  unless  he  reads  the  adver- 
tisements as  well  as  the  news  matter.  But 
when  the  paper  is  given  to  him  it  will  cut  no 
more  figure  than  the  dodger  which  is  peddled 
by  the  long  negro  on  Market  Street.  The  dif- 
ference between  that  dodger  and  the  news- 
paper which  now  causes  the  advertiser's 
preference  for  the  latter  is  that  it  is  paid  for 
and  not  given  away.  Therefore,  when  this 
difference  disappears,  will  not  the  wise  busi- 
ness man  seek  other  methods  of  publication 
than  the  press,  for  the  reason  that  it  has  put 
itself  on  a  level  with  those  other  methods? 

The  principle  that  what  is  not  worth  pay- 
ing for  is  not  worth  having,  will  probably 
hold  good  with  newspapers.  No  doubt  news- 
paper producers  who  manufacture  for  profit 
would  like  to  continue  the  deception  by  which 
advertisers  have  been  made  to  believe  that  the 
value  of  their  advertisement  to  them  is  solely 
in  the  number  of  copies  of  the  paper  run 
through  the  press. 

But  this  deceit  is  exposed  and  advertisers 
are  beginning  to  feel  that  their  business  is  no 
more  helped  by  advertising  it  in  "  Monarch  " 
dailies  alongside  massage  and  other  lewd  ad- 
vertising than  it  would  be  by  their  appearing 
on  the  street  arm  in  arm  with  the  women  who 
so  publish  their  calling.  In  other  words,  the 
merchant  is  interested  in  the  character  of  the 
paper  in  which  he  exploits  his  business,  and 
there  is  assurance  that  the  free  paper  of  the 
future  will  be  without  character  as  it  is  with- 
out price. 

STATE  GAME  WARDENS. 
The  State  Sportsmen's  Association,  which, 
in  convention  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  is  en- 
gaged in  devising  means  to  enforce  the  game 
laws  of  the  State,  has  had  a  proposition  placed 
before  it  to  recommend  the  creation  of  two 
State  Game  Wardens.    The  committee  which 


originated  this  idea  has  appended  to  the 
wardens  a  salaiy  of  $1800  a  year  each  and 
traveling  expenses  not  to  exceed  $2000.  It 
is  to  be  the  duty  of  these  officials  to  travel 
about  the  State  and  look  after  the  welfare  of 
the  quail,  duck,  and  other  wild  fowl  dear  to 
the  heart  of  the  sportsman. 

Of  course,  the  State  Sportmen's  Associa- 
tion will  think  twice  before  it  makes  any  such 
recommendation  to  the  Legislature.  It  is  not 
too  much  to  say  that  such  a  proposition  will 
not  be  adopted.  No  doubt,  the  game  laws 
ought  to  be  enforced,  but  it  is  not  a  part  of  the 
duty  of  the  State  to  pay  officials  to  maintain 
the  sport  of  shooting  quail,  deer,  and  ducks. 
The  spcrtmen  themselves  ought  to  contribute 
to  a  fund  and  employ  their  own  Warden.  One 
man  could  easily  perform  the  service.  A  few 
arrests  only  would  be  necessary  to  introduce 
respect  for  the  game  laws. 

Besides,  the  State  is  now  overrun  with 
officials.  Instead  of  creating  more,  it  will  not 
be  long  before  the  Legislature  will  be  called 
upon  to  abolish  some  that  already  exist.  The 
number  of  tax  eaters  who  are  quartered  upon 
the  State  treasury  almost  passes  computation. 
If  the  amount  of  their  salaries  and  the  ser- 
vices they  perform  could  be  set  forth,  the  peo- 
ple would  be  appalled.  Heaven  knows  we  do 
not  want  any  more  of  them,  and  any  body  of 
men  who  recommend  an  increase  in  their  num- 
bers is  certainly  forgetting  itself. 


SENATOR  HILL'S  DEMOCRACY. 

Senator  Hill  has  justified  the  fear  that  went 
around  when  he  appeared  as  the  chief  of  a 
small  band  of  Republicans  to  knife  the  Presi- 
dent's judicial  nominations.  Senator  Perkins, 
of  this  State,  enlisted  under  Hill's  banner, 
and  has  to  settle  it  with  his  Republican  con- 
stituents. It  is  apparent  now  that  these 
Republicans  did  not  dark-lantern  and  go  hen- 
roosting  with  Hill  for  fun.  There  was  some- 
thing more  substantial  involved,  and  it  is 
now  seen  that  the  bargain  included  defeat  of 
the  tariff  bill. 

For  thirty  years  the  party  fought  for  what 
begins  to  culminate  in  that  bill.  To  reach 
that  end  was  the  hope  that  held  the  party 
together.  Men  died  and  willed  that  hope  to 
another  generation.  It  survived  defeat  and 
sweetened  adversity.  Men  counted  themselves 
content  and  were  happy  when  their  ambitions 
were  sacrificed  on  the  altar  of  that  hope.  At 
last  it  came  above  the  horizon.  Manly  sacri- 
fice, unselfishness  and  justice  triumphed. 
The  people  in  1890  and  1892  commissioned 
the  Democracy  as  their  instrument  to  write 
that  hope  into  a  policy  and  crystallize  that 
policy  into  law,  and  behold  this  lame  and  im- 
potent conclusion!  A  rat  has  gnawed  the 
rope  that  held  the  ship  on  the  ways,  and  she 
goes  sidewise  into  the  water  and  turns  bottom 
upward.  A  nasty  worm  has  bored  a  hole  in 
the  dyke  and  the  fair  gardens  are  flooded. 
Senator  Hill  has  betrayed  his  party  to  the 
enemy  and  all  the  long  marches  and  hard 
fights  ar.d  victories  won  are  for  naught.  The 
'instrument  chosen  by  the  people  fails  them, 
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and  they  go  as  did  the  Hebrews  to  the  place 
of  lamentation  and  cry  in  their  wrath: 
"  Oh,  for  a  tongue  to  curse  the  slave! 

Whose  treason,  like  a  deadly  blight, 
Comes  o'er  the  councils  of  the  brave 

To  blast  them  in  their  hour  of  might. 
May  life's  unblessed  cup  for  him 

Be  filled  with  treacheries  to  the  brim; 
With  joys  that  vanish  while  he  sips, 

Like  dead  sea  fruits  that  tempt  the  eye, 
But  turn  to  ashes  on  the  lips." 


MUSCULAR  HEROINES. 

A  disquieting  indication  of  the  coming 
overthrow  of  man  is  the  wonderful  increase 
in  the  physical  strength  of  the  modern  hero- 
ine. No  longer  does  the  novelist  depict  the 
shrinking,  clinging  type  of  woman,  whose 
arms  though  round,  are  soft,  whose  shoulders 
slope,  whose  slender  fingers  are  tenderly  soft 
and  delicate.  No,  the  leading  lady  of  late 
fiction  rejoices  in  robustness,  glories  in  glow- 
ing health  and  strong  limbs.  She  may  be 
slender  and  graceful,  but  like  Eugenia,  in 
Sarah  Grand's  last  work,  she  has  nerves  of 
steel  and  thinks  nothing  of  controlling  the 
antics  of  four  fiery  steeds.  Evadne,  in  the 
early  stages  of  her  remarkable  career,  has  as 
much  muscle  as  she  possesses  character. 
Jessamine  Halliday,  in  a  "  Superfluous  Wo- 
man," though  hardly  an  Amazon  enjoys  a 
splendid  vitality  while  she  lives  in  Scotland. 
It  is  but  natural  to  expect  the  physical  deteri- 
oration of  this  most  charming  of  women  in 
the  atmosphere  of  fashionable  Eondon. 

In  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison's  last  effusion  her 
leading  lady  is  quite  a  vigorous  maiden, 
whose  fine  shoulders  win  the  approbation  of 
discriminating  critics.  The  "  Aminta "  of 
George  Meredith's  new  novel,  is  eminently 
able  to  carry  herself,  and  has  finely  moulded 
arms  and  the  neck  of  a  Juno.  Clark  Russell  has 
several  Amazons  figuring  in  his  "  Emigrant 
Ship."  It  remains  for  Howells  to  depict  some 
daughter  of  the  gods  who  lifts  heavy  weights, 
and  whispers  of  "Altruria,"  or  for  Henry 
James  to  describe  a  fascinating  creature  with 
the  strength  of  perfect  grace,  whose  subtle 
smile  masks  an  iron  will  and  whose  round  and 
delicate  figure  conceals  the  sinews  of  an  athlete. 
Of  heroines,  by  John  Oliver  Hobbs,  I  regret 
to  notice  but  one  is  able  to  take  care  of  her- 
self—I  allude  to  "Jane"  in  "  A  Study  in 
Temptations."  Reared  amid  surroundings 
strictly  bucolic,  it  may  be  assumed  she  would 
not  have  the  worst  of  a  contest  with  Du  Boys 
— that  is  if  domestic  infelicities  precipitated 
so  painful  a  complication. 


OH  Beau — Yes,  it's  my  birthday,  and  I  am  to 
have  a  cake  with  forty  candles  in  it. 

She — Why,  what  a  clever  idea  that  is! 

Old  Beau — Having  the  candles? 

She — No.  Having  a  birthday  only  once  in  two 
years.— Life. 


"If  you  wish  to  retain  your  situation,  Mr.  Piper, 
it  will  be  necessary  to  pay  more  attention  to  your 
personal  appearance.  You  look  as  though  you  had 
not  shaved  for  a  week." 

"  But  I  am  raising  a  beard,  sir." 

''That's  no  excuse,  sir.  You  must  do  that  sort  of 
thing  outside  of  business  hours." — Life. 


THE  NEW  DOME  AND  THE 
WESTERN  ADDITION. 


A  PARALLEL. 
BY  WILLIS  FOLK. 

The  Pacific  Avenue  houses  that  were  built 
after  the  designs  painted  on  a  Sutter  Street 
fence  by  an  ignorant  but  respectable  sign 
painter  are  a  sample  of  the  infliction  that 
Providence  has  caused  to  be  sent  upon  this 
city  by  an  army  of  Eandler's  and  Newsom's 
to  prepare  us  for  the  dome  that  is  about  to  be 
built  over  the  rotunda  of  the  New  City  Hall. 

This  dome  will  be  about  as  consistent  with 
its  base  as  Mr.  Hume's  log  cabin  is  to  Belve- 
dere. 

Let  it  be  remembered,  however,  that  Mr. 
Hume's  cabin  is  as  artistic  as  any  country 
box  on  the  Coast,  but  it  is  built  of  logs. 
Belvedere,  which  hasn't  grown  enough  logs  in 
its  entire  existence  to  barbeque  a  pig,  seems 
hardly  an  appropriate  place  for  a  log  cabin. 

The  nearest  logs  are  twenty  miles  away  at 
Mill  Valley.  A  log  cabin,  to  be  consistent, 
should  be  constructed  of  logs  felled  on  the 
spot. 

Who  ever  heard  of  a  pioneer  who  hauled 
his  logs  twenty  miles  to  build  his  shack? 

The  Mayor,  who  lives  in  an  Eastlake  or 
Queen  Anne  cottage  of  the  Sutter  Street  fence 
type,  is  probably  as  proud  of  his  house,  and 
maybe  thinks  his  surroundings  as  artistic  as 
everyone  else  does  who,  like  nearly  all  San 
Francisco,  are  similarly  situated. 

There  are  a  lot  of  houses  belonging  to  the 
early  period  of  San  Francisco  that  stand  in 
silent,  solemn,  and  dignified  protest  against 
the  horrors  of  the  Western  Addition.  They 
surround  South  Park,  line  lower  Washington 
and  Clay  Streets,  and  nestle  around  the  foot 
of  Telegraph  Hill.  They  were  built  by  men 
who  belonged  to  the  old  school,  that  regarded 
architecture  as  an  art,  and  who  declined  to 
look  upon  it  as  a  speculative  trade. 

The  growth  of  the  city  and  the  race  for 
wealth  created  a  demand  for  more  builders 
than  the  schooled  profession  of  architecture 
could  supply,  so  that  the  unnatural  result  has 
been  the  creation  of  the  jig  saw  and  bay  win- 
dow swash  bucklers  who  have  imposed  on  the 
city  as  trained  architects.  The  work  of  these 
men  has  created  a  taste  among  the  people  for 
a  debased  style. 

Many  curious  examples  exist  that  show 
the  ignorant  rivalry  that  has  sprung  up  among 
the  people  in  their  efforts  to  outdo  each  other 
in  vulgarity.  All  of  this  has  prepared  the 
city  to  accept,  without  a  protest,  the  dome 
that  is  about  to  be  built  over  the  rotunda  of 
the  New  City  Hall. 

This  is  probably  the  reason  that  satisfies 
His  Honor  the  Mayor  that  the  new  dome  will 
reflect  great  glory  on  his  administration. 
But  it  won't.  It  is  too  trivial  in  detail  for 
the  dignity  of  the  rotunda  upon  which  it  will 
stand. 

It  is  about  as  nearly  related  to  the  grand 
colonnade  that  will  support  it  as  Saint  Peter's 
Church  is  to  the  Roman  Forum.  About  fif- 
teen hundred  years  separate  the  Forum  and 
the  Church,  but  the  architecture  of  the  latter 
is  a  legitimate  and  direct  descendant  of  the 
former. 

Our  dome,  that  is  to  be,  is  not  however  even 
a  left-handed  fourteenth  cousin  of  its  future 
base,  the  existing  colonnade  of  the  rotunda. 
It  will  be  a  gaudy  parvenue  creation  of  our 
new  architectural  aristocracy,  and  will  never 
be  able  to  affiliate  or  appear  at  ease  in  com- 
pany with  the  well-considered  and  correctly 
connected  classic  colonnade  of  the  rotunda  of 
the  new  City  Hall.    The  new  dome  will  be  an 


outrage  on  decency  and  a  permanent  reflection 
of  the  taste  of  the  city  that  permitted  it  to  be 
built.  It  will,  if  any  lingeiing  remembrance 
survives,  be  a  reminder  that  the  city  once  had 
a  Midwinter  Fair  whose  buildings,  erected 
immediately  succeeding  the  greatest  artistic 
succes-s  in  the  history  of  the  world,  the  Chi- 
cago Fair,  were  built  without  being  planned 
by  architects. 


TRADE    j|  MARK 

SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 

Is  a  non- ah oliolic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grap'Sand  is  Nature's  purest  nutri- 
tive agent.  JServous peoplr.  will  find  itsootbing 
and  strengthening.     sufferers  from  impaired 

digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing. 

it  forms  a  most  delightful  and  ref resiling  bever- 
age and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 

San  Francisco.         Jos  OAIOS,  (A  I..  Air  Tnrh 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co's  Announcement 

The  Latest  Importations  in  Men's  Woolen 
Fabrics  is  the  Undressed  Worsted. 

Extremely  soft  in  finish  and  feeling.  It  is  of 
medium  -weight  and  of  very  elastic  weave,  so  as 
to  give  a  soft  clinging  appearance.  Gray  in  its 
various  shades  will  predominate  for  Spring 
and  Summer. 

The  characteristic  of  the  current  style  will  be: 
Coals  cut  extremely  long  and  Trousers  inclined 
to  the  old  "peg  lop"  style.  Trousers  average 
20  at  knee  arid  ijyi  to  18  at  bottom. 

Mail  Orders  promptly  and  caiefully  filled. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO.,  Merchant  Tailors 

622  MARKET  ST.,  Up  Stairs 
Shirts  to  Order  Opposite  Palace  Hotel 

Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

sss5~5=  Hotel  Metro-pole 

Centrally  Located     Liberal  Management 

K.  ff.  Cor.  Thirieentn  and  Jefferson,   -    -    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  in  I  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


"SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET.  J 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HENRY  KAHN  &  CO. 

Ql'TK  :IANS 

642  Market  St.,        Chrcnicle  Building 

Spectacles  Accurately  lilted  at  Reasonable  Piices 
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The  Democratic  outlook  for  California 
could  be  bettered.  The  first  step  to  that  end 
would  be  the  founding  of  a  truthful  and  reli- 
able Democratic  paper  in  San  Francisco.  The 
party  labors  under  the  very  great  disadvant- 
age of  having  all  three  of  the  morning  papers 
here  against  it.  The  Call  and  Chronicle  are 
Republican  from  skin  to  spleen  and  spleen  to 
skin,  but  they  inflict  less  damage  upon  De- 
mocracy than  the  Examiner.  The  latter  in 
the  days  of  Washington  and  Phil.  Roach  and 
Coffey  had  a  deserved  reputation  for  devotion 
to  Democratic  principles  and  was  a  household 
paper  that  did  not  need  a  rag  burned  over  it 
as  it  was  dropped  by  the  carrier. 

But  since  the  Examiner  abandoned  this 
eminently  respectable  position  to  become  an 
old  man's  darling  it  has  exchanged 

"The  lilies  and  languors  of  virtue 
For  the  roses  and  raptures  of  vice," 

and  goes  up  and  down  Democratic  communi- 
ties solely  as  a  procuress  for  the  Republican 
party. 

I  am  sorry  this  is  so,  and  there  is  no  per- 
sonal rancor  in  the  sentiment.  I  can  person- 
ally disagree  with  a  person  or  paper  of  my 
party,  and  work  with  either. 

It  seems  only  a  waste  of  hope  to  look  for 
any  improvement  in  the  Examiner,  and  as  it 
has  deliberately  abandoned  the  field,  the 
Democracy  of  California  should  lose  no  time 
in  occupying  it  with  a  Democratic  paper  suffi- 
ciently well  backed  to  enable  it  to  take  root. 
I  only  repeat  what  is  said  to  me  by  the  strong 
and  influential  men  of  the  party  all  over  the 
State.  It  is  a  fact  of  singular  interest  that 
papers,  founded  in  a  time  when  the  party  is 
beached,  sending  up  rockets  and  flying  sig- 
nals of  distress,  always  succeed.  The  New 
York  World,  Chicago  Times,  Detroit  Free 
Press,  and  many  other  papers  either  planted 
or  grafted  during  the  war,  when  the  party  had 
no  organization  in  many  States,  were  made 
strong  by  the  winds  and  waves  which  smote 
them.  The  man  who  looks  for  a  disappear- 
ance of  Democracy  by  its  evaporation  into  a 
new  party  of  paternalism,  is  trying  to  smell 
with  his  ears,  and  hear  with  his  nose,  and 
taste  with  his  eyes,  and  see  with  his  tongue. 

Millions  of  our  countrymen  will  abide  with 
the  Democracy,  will  drum  traitors  out  of 
camp,  put  fools  in  the  guard-house,  align  and 
go  gayly  to  battle  while  the  old  bugle  plays. 

This  State  needs  a  newspaper  in  this  city  to 
tell  the  truth  about  the  party  and  its  leaders, 
a  paper  that  is  not  edited  by  Republicans, 
that  doesn't  go  about  the  streets  with  one 
hand  behind  it,  and  its  tongue  in  its  cheek, 
and  I  am  persuaded  that  there  will  be  such  a 
paper  before  long. 

My  friend  Mr.  Colnon,  of  the  Stockton  Mail, 
causes  many  a  pang  to  his  well-wishers.  I  took 
occasion  recently  to  praise  personal  economy 
as  a  defense  against  hard  times.  I  seemed  to 
have  on  my  side  the  old  and  solemn  book, 
which  enjoins  upon  man,  "  Whatsoever  thy 
hand  findetb  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might," 
and  in  that  little  experience  of  the  Prodigal 
Son  teaches  that  wasteful  spending  is  the 
highway  to  want. 

But  the  Mail  sees  in  this  an  open  and  fla- 
grant alliance  with  the  Goldbugs  and  Pluto- 
crats, and  advises  that  the  conspiracy  be 
thwarted  by  every  man  throwing  what  money 


he  has,  at  birds.  Indeed,  Mr.  Colnon  is  con- 
vinced that  the  man  who  lets  the  sun  go  down 
on  a  cent  in  his  pocket,  is  a  bad  citizen  who 
is  to  be  dealt  with  severely  in  the  coming 
commonwealth  of  communists,  in  which  there 
shall  be  no  patched  boots  nor  darned  socks, 
and  no  one  shall  work,  but  all  shall  be  fed  and 
clothed,  amused,  coddled,  doctored,  coffined, 
buried,  and  cried  over  by  "  the  Government." 

When  the  Government  rocks  the  cradle  and 
drives  the  hearse,  it  is  expected  of  course  that 
all  men  will  spend  their  time  reading  the  Mail, 
and  there  will  be  no  more  trouble,  nor  sorrow, 
nor  crying,  because  men  with  patches  sewed 
on  their  pants  will  be  in  outer  darkness. 

It  is  estimated  that  the  editor  of  the  Mail 
has  drawn  a  prize  in  the  lottery,  and  that  he 
has  a  large  assortment  of  trousers  advanced 
by  honest  men  to  the  patching  stage,  which 
are  ready  for  applicants  who  have  the  requi- 
site ground  plan  and  front  elevation  to  fill 
them. 

No  matter  what  his  reasons  for  this  giddy 
determination  to  go  about  in  purple  and  fine 
linen  and  fare  sumptuously  every  day,  I  must 
still  insist  that  in  this  old  world,  happiness, 
health  and  plenty  depend  upon  personal  econ- 
omy, and  that  the  man  who  is  willing  to  wear 
a  patch  and  practice  economy  is  the  one  who 
will  never  need  to  be  in  rags,  and  his  seed  will 
not  beg  bread. 

*  *  * 

About  Goldbugs,  it  is  the  fact  that  waste 
and  extravagance  are  the  sluices  that  carry 
water  to  the  rich  man's  wheel.  In  all  the 
plays  and  tales  the  cunning  rich  man  en- 
courages his  debtor  into  extravagance  and 
induces  him  to  spend  where  he  should  save, 
and  finally  forecloses  the  mortgage  and  adds 
to  his  possessions.  Taking  the  experiences  of 
men  for  it,  economy  and  industry  are  the 
forces  which  equalize  fortune  and  bring  about 
the  condition  that  is  neither  poverty  nor 
riches. 

I  see  that  Africanus  Stanley  added  to  his 
stock  of  knowledge  of  the  Dark  Continent  by 
playing  cannibal  and  dining  off  the  round 
steak  and  spare  ribs  of  a  native.  He  com- 
plained that  the  meat  was  tasteless.  He  must 
not  expect  a  grass-bellied  African  to  be  as 
gamey  as  a  pheasant.  If  he  must  have  some- 
thing rank  I  recommend  him  to  try  a  porter- 
house steak  out  of  a  New  York  politician. 

*  *  * 

It  is  time  to  put  metes  and  bounds  to  the 
plea  of  insanity  made  to  excuse  the  crime  of 
murder. 

The  slayer  of  Mayor  Harrison  is  likely  to 
grow  old  in  jail  while  experts  examine  his 
pedigree  to  see  of  any  ancestor  had  wheels  in 
his  head,  and  Fredericks,  in  this  city,  with  a 
record  of  theft  and  murder  in  three  States, 
demands  an  inquest  into  the  history  of  his 
family  in  Germany,  to  show  that  dreams  and 
rickets  several  generations  back  were  the 
cause  of  his  crimes. 

There  is,  no  doubt,  that  deliberately  crim- 
inal men  are  abnormal  men,  but  we  kill 
lumpy-jawed  cattle  and  glandered  horses, 
dumb  brutes,  because  they  are  dangerous  to 
man.  Criminals  like  Fredericks,  whenever 
they  stray  within  the  sweep  of  the  law  should 
be  removed.  The  good  earth  is  greener  with- 
out them. 


Party  from  RSngrl&nd,  now  in  business  in 
New  York  City,  contemplates  proceeding  to  California 
in  May,  with  his  family,  to  settle  in  business.  He  in- 
vites offers  of  Businesses,  Stores  and  Real  Estate  for 
Cash  Sale,  town  or  Country.  Moderate  capital. 
Highest  references  furnished  by  the  advertiser  and 
same  will  be  exacted  by  him.  Address  Horace 
Park,  364  Amsterdam  Avenue,  New  York  City. 
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VENETIAN 

IRON  WORK 

lieautiful  articles  ol  Iron  or  Brass  tor 
decorating  the  home  can  he  made 
'>y  anyone  The  work  is  extremely 
simple  and  lascinating  and  is  des- 
tine 1  to  become  quite  a  favorite 
occupation. 

Venetian  Lamps,  Candlesticks, 

Screens,  Brackets,  Grilles,  etc.,  can 
be  made  at  your  home.  Send  to  cents 
in  stamps  for  Manual  of  Instruction, 

25  pages,  30  cuts. 


B.  5s  B.  ICE  SKATES 

A  full  line  in  stock  from  $2.00  to  $4.00  per  pair. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALUMINUM  GOOIS 

Combs,  Ilairpitis,  Thimbles,  Cigar  Cases,  Cuff  Buttons, 
Match  S  ifes.  Cooking  Utensil-i  and  other  goods  are  now 
made  of  this  beautiful  metal. 

PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 

603  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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The  American  Liquor  Cure 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOi 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering 
from  the  Habits  of  Liquor.  >l<>i  |>liiin', 

Cocaine,  and  Nenrestlienia. 


NO  CURE— Remember  We  Guarantee— NO  PAY 
NO  DANGEROUS  AND   DEBILITATING   MINERALS  US  D 

Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

Treatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  fioo.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  address 
,T.  B.  WARNER,  lUanaf/df 


New  *Goods 

THEY  ARE  NOW  HERE 

A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS 
VASES  and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Ilaviland's 
newest  designs  and  patterns  in  TABLE  CHINA, 
also  the  largest  and  latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS 
ENGRAVINGS,  WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE 
FRAMES.    POPULAR  PRICES. 
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NIGHT  PROWLERS— PEOPLE 
WHO  LIVE  AFTER  THE 
SUN  GOES  DOWN. 


BY  H.  I.  KOWALSKY. 

The  honest  farmer  retires  from  his  labors  to  his 
couch  with  the  chickens,  ;md  sleeps  away  in  the  inno- 
cence of  his  surroundings,  and  rises  again  with  the 
crow  of  the  cock.  The  ordinary  mechanic  and  laborer 
who  dwells  in  a  large  city  pursues  much  the  same 
course,  while  the  merchant  and  citizen  of  leisure  find 
their  retiring  hour  between  nine  and  ten,  save  when 
they  go  to  a  theatre  or  drop  in  at  one  of  the  variety 
performances.  But  the  sporting  man,  the  gay  youth 
and  the  gambler,  seldom  observe  a  clock,  and  retire 
only  when  night  is  spent  and  their  sport  is  over;  but 
there  is  another  class,  who  from  force  of  habit,  vice, 
feme,  or  dethronement  from  respectability,  know  not 
of  the  day,  and  are  as  much  strangers  to  sunlight  as 
the  inhabitant  of  the  great  North,  where,  during  six 
months  of  the  year,  darkness  rules  supreme. 

The  night  prowler  thrives  in  large  cities,  where 
civilization  is  presumed  to  be  at  its  height,  and  unless 
he  makes  himself  obnoxious  to  the  police,  is  seldom 
molested.  We  but  follow  other  large  communities  in 
this  respect,  for  every  cosmopolitan  city  has  its  pecul- 
iar characters,  freaks  and  oddities,  who  form  a  part 
of  the  history  of  their  environment.  Take  London, 
for  instance,  and  recall  Dickens'  characters — all  from 
this  or  a  kindred  class  of  humanity.  Dumas  has  pic- 
tured the  famous  characters  of  Paris;  New  York  with 
its  Bowery  characters;  Chicago  following  close  with  a 
claim  of  recognition  for  a  class  dangerous  and  menac- 
ing not  only  the  morals  but  the  lives  of  its  people. 
Without  boast  we  can  truthfully  claim  that  San  Fran- 
cisco possesses  or  contains  more  singular  characters 
who  live  at  night  than  any  other  city  proportionate 
to  the  population.  In  the  early  history  of  the  town, 
the  vicinity  occupied  by  this  class  was  known  as 
"Barbary  Coast,"  but  with  all  the  changes  of  centres 
the  night  birds  have  kept  pace,  and  now  one  finds 
them  most  numerous  in  what  is  known  as  the  "Ten- 
derloin District,"  which  indeed,  when  properly  de- 
fined, means  that  part  of  the  city  where  night  lasts  the 
longest  and  vice  is  least  molested. 

But  the  victims?  New  forms  of  vice,  new  forms  of 
deterioration  have  come  into  vogue  with  all  these 
changes.  In  days  of  yore  liquor  was  the  predominant 
cause  for  the  downfall  of  mankind,  but  advancing 
civilization  has  been  kept  pace  with  by  the  destroyer, 
and  while  whisky  holds  a  strong  place  in  laying 
waste  the  weak, its  enterprising  competitors,  morphine, 
opium,  cocaine,  laudanum,  and  other  kindred  poisons, 
are  fast  out-running  the  old  favorite.  It  may  truly 
be  said  that  the  creatures  who  become  slaves  to  the 
latter  are  indeed  securely  fettered,  so  much  so  that 
they  are  not  only  slaves,  but  are  truly  "fiends."  A 
few  of  these  that  have  come  under  my  observation 
seem  to  possess  a  special  interest  not  only  as  curious 
and  sad  developments  of  the  genus  homo,  but  as  in- 
stances of  night  life  here — a  phase  of  existence  that  is 
little  touched  upon. 

Have  you  ever  noticed,  if  out  as  late  as  eleven 
o'clock,  and  from  then  on  to  the  wee  hours  of 
the  morning,  the  bent-over  form  of  a  man  who  stands 
leaning  against  the  rail  outside  of  the  Louvre  on  the 
Eddy  Street  side  ?  He  wears  a  dense  growth  of  beard, 
his  eyes  are  downcast,  his  form  is  clad  in  a  much 
worn  grey  suit.  Seemingly  he  observes  nobody;  he 
converses  with  no  one,  and  to  the  ordinary  passer-by, 
who  takes  sufficient  interest  to  notice  him,  he  seems 
an  enigma;  he  does  not  beg,  and  yet  he  lives  from  the 
result  of  that  charity  which  is  handed  to  him  volun- 
tarily. I  remember  this  man  when  a  boy,  nearly 
thirty  years  ago.  One  of  four  sons  of  a  family  of  for- 
eigners who  emigrated  to  this  city,  he  and  his  brothers 
were  well  brought  up,  given  a  fair  education,  and 
started  out  to  earn  their  own  livelihood.  Being  a 
Strong,  athletic,  courageous  fellow,  this  one  was  some- 
what noted  in  the  gymnastic  world  as  a  clever,  all- 
round  athlete  ee-pecially  proficient  as  a  boxer.  In  a 
measure  his  cleverness  was  the  beginning  of  his 
downfall.  Becoming  ambitious  to  excel — to  use  a 
fighting  parlance — he  soon  bested  the  amateurs  of  his 
class,  and  was  then  anxious  to  meet  men  who  had 
reputations  in  this  line.  That,  of  course,  brought  him 
into  contact  with  the  professional  fighter  of  the 
rougher  class. 

A  few  defeats  brought  discouragement  to  this  com- 
ing star  and  then  he  became  intimate  with  the  ele- 
ments surrounding  pugilism.  Work  having  become 
obnoxious,  his  trade  having  been  laid  aside  for  sport, 
money,  being  necessary,  must  be  obtained  from  some 
source,  he  was  an  easy  victim  to  the  suggestion  that 
garroting  and  sand-bagging  was  a  fair  means  of 
obtaining  a  livelihood.  I  remember  when  he  stood 
in  the  dock  and  received  a  sentence  of  fourteen  years 
from  Judge  Freelon  for  robbery.  It  seemed  a  pity  to 
see  this  well-built,  almost  physically  perfect  man, 
standingat  thevery  threshold  of  manhood,  who,  by  his 
own  actions,  had  made  it  necessary  that  the  law  should 
retire  him  from  the  world.    I  remember  his  old  father 


and  mother  as  they  stood  in  the  court-room  and  wept  at 
the  downfall  of  their  boy.  In  the  course  of  time  he 
was  sent  to  San  Quentin,  became  a  useful  prisoner, 
well-behaved,  and  ibedient  to  the  rules  and  regula- 
tions of  the  institution.  One  day  he  received  a  letter 
informing  him  that  his  mother  was  dying,  and  that 
her  last  wish  was  to  bid  him  good-bye.  Over  night 
he  conceived  a  plan  of  escape,  longing  and  yearning 
to  see  his  dying  mother.  But  his  plans  were  dis- 
covered; he  was  caught  scaling  the  south  wall  and 
placed  in  the  dungeon  as  the  punishment  of  his 
attempt;  the  iron  chains  were  placed  about  his 
ankles,  and  in  that  black,  cold  hole  he  remained  for 
one  year,  living  on  bread  and  water,  so  that  when  he 
emerged  from  there,  although  yet  a  young  man  in 
years,  he  was  bent  over  aud  racked  with  rheumatism, 
a  useless  waste  of  humanity.  He  served  out  his 
time,  and,  though  pressed  by  poverty  ever  since  he 
has  lived  honestly. 

About  a  year  ago  as  he  was  staggering  from  weak- 
ness he  rested  against  the  rail  in  front  of  this  saloon 
almost  overcome  by  hunger.  An  ex-officer  of  the 
prison,  who  had  known  him  as  a  convict,  happened 
by,  and  seeing  him  gave  him  half  a  dollar,  with 
which,  when  he  sufficiently  recovered,  he  purchased 
something  to  eat.  Like  all  people  of  his  kind,  super- 
stitious, he  believes  that  the  aid  then  given  to  him 
was,  in  a  measure,  providential,  and  that  the  spot  was 
a  lucky  one  for  him.  In  a  way  it  has  proven  so,  for 
there  are  many  persons,  who,  noticing  him,  have 
wondered  at  this  quiet  deformed  figure,  and  their 
curiosity  aroused  have  asked  of  the  neighboring 
hackman,  or  the  street  vender,  his  unfortunate  his- 
tory. And  these  knowing  the  history  of  his  misfor- 
tune reply  generally  so  that  the  inquirer's  sympathy 
is  aroused.  They  see  then  that  the  poor  fellow  does 
not  want  food.  He  is  one  of  the  characters  of  the 
street;  he  leaves  his  post  dependent  upon  the  weather, 
anywhere  between  the  hours  of  two  and  four  in  the 
morning,  never  emerging  from  his  lodgings  during 
the  day,  and  though  scarcely  forty  years  of  age,  is 
decrepit,  wasted,  and  old  as  many  men  at  eighty  ! 

Not  a  hundred  yards  from  where  this  poor  creature 
stands,  is  the  turn-table  of  the  Powell  Street  car  line. 
I  remember  one  dark  and  cloudy  night,  crossing  the 
muddy  street  just  as  the  gong  of  the  last  car  was 
sounding,  when  I  was  attracted  to  a  poorly  clad  fel- 
low with  a  wasted  form,  pale  face,  bulging  eyes,  that 
almost  started  from  their  sockets,  his  expression 
maniacal  in  its  intensity.  He  kept  walking  around 
the  car  that  was  just  about  departing,  now  aud  then 
feeling  in  and  about  the  grooves  of  the  track,  with 
his  long  bony  fingers,  his  bent  over  body  almost 
touching  the  ground.  Then  he  would  creep  up  the 
track  forty  or  fifty  feet,  searching  every  inch  of 
ground.  I  stepped  over  to  the  man  who  operates  the 
turn-table  aud  asked  what  that  unfortunate  was  look- 
ing for.  He  told  me  that  the  poor  creature  was  an 
opium  fiend,  who  was  trying  to  see  if  he  could  not 
find  a  nickle  or  dime.  It  seems  that  passengers  in 
paying  their  fares  to  the  conductor  before  the  car 
starts,  often  drop  coins,  and  as  the  signal  is  giving 
for  the  car  to  start,  do  not  have  time  to  pick  them  up. 
The  fiend  then  is  frequently  rewarded  for  his  search. 

"But,"  continued  the  turn-table  man,  "That  is 
nothing,  there  are  two  or  three  of  those  fellows,  who 
make  it  their  business  to  travel  the  whole  length  of 
the  line  watching  each  inch  of  the  track  in  their 
eagerness  to  pick  up  something,  and  with  the  money 
they  thus  find  they  buy  dope  and  take  a  shot  at  them- 
selves;" which  means  that  they  buy  morphine,  and  in- 
ject it  into  their  arm  or  leg.  "  This  particular  fiend  is 
hungry  to-night,"  he  continued,  "and  that  is  why  he 
is  so  desperate  in  his  search." 

"  But  supposing  he  does  not  find  any  money,  and 
jannot  get  any  drug,  what  will  he  do  then  ?  "  I  asked. 
He  replied,  "Oh,  he  will  get  money;  he  will  beg 
money,  but  that  is  his  last  resort;  he  is  averse  to  beg- 
ging because  he  does  not  like  to  come  into  contact 
with  people.  He  has  just  a  little  spark  of  shame  left 
in  him,  due  to  his  good  breeding.  You  know,"  said 
the  turn-table  man,  "  this  young  fell<  w  was  a  medical 
student  of  great  promise.  His  father,  who  was  one 
of  the  prominent  doctors  of  this  city,  died  and  left 
quite  a  fortune;  but  this  boy  has  used  up  his  share, 
acquired  the  morphine  habit,  and  of  course  has 
simply  gone  on  until  he  is  just  what  you  see  him  now. 
I  do  not  believe  there  is  on  his  body  a  whole  piece  of 
skin  that  the  needle  has  not  punctured. 

A  gentleman  who  was  in  the  drug  store  suggested 
that  he  had  seen  and  heard  enough  to  do  him  for  one 
night,  I  remarked  that  the  night  was  still  young,  that 
his  experience  was  only  of  a  kindergarten  character.  If 
he  staid  with  me  until  morning  he  would  learn  how 
low  humanity  can  sink.  I  succeeded  in  inducing  him 
to  walk  up  the  street.  We  had  scarcely  walked  a 
block,  going  north,  when  we  met  at  the  corner  a 
couple  who  attracted  our  attention — the  woman,  a 
large  good-looking  negress,  and  her  companion  a  tall 
fine-looking  young  man  walking  arm-in-arm,  indif- 
ferent and  shameless  to  the  attention  they  attracted. 
His  face  was  familiar  to  me,  and  so  I  asked  a  cab- 
man, who  was  fastening  the  feed-bag  on  his  horses 
head,  who  the  fellow  was? 

I  confessed  my  ignorance.    "Why,"  he  said,  "that 


is  so-and  so  (mentioning  his  name),  who  was  once  a 
Government  official  here."  I  asked  him  what  he  was 
doing  with  the  woman,  and  he  explained:  "  She  is 
the  mistress  of  a  sporting  house  here,  and  this  young 
fellow  who  is  quite  a  musician  plays  the  piano  there." 
"You  know  of  his  father  and  family,"  he  continued. 

"  He  is  the  son  of  Mr.   "  (mentioning  the  name) 

"  who  is  at  the  head  of  the  Bank  of  .  This  boy- 
is  a  wayward  fellow,  and  bad  at  heart.  I  remember 
one  night  that  an  old  lady  got  in  my  coupe  and  asked 
me  if  I  knew  where  the  house  that  this  woman  kept 
was.  .She  wanted  to  be  driven  there.  I  did  so,  and 
she  requested  me  to  go  in  and  call  out  this  young 
man.  He  reluctantly  came  to  the  coupe,  and  I  tell 
you  that  although  I  have  been  on  the  night  watch 
w  orking  for  a  good  many  years,  and  have  seen  some 
strange  things,  and  thought  that  I  was  hardened  to 
all  kinds  of  sights,  I  never  had  anything  break  me 
up  like  the  scene  between  that  young  fellow  and  the 
old  lady,  who  was  his  mother.  She  begged  and 
pleaded  with  him,  put  her  arms  around  his  neck, 
called  him  every  affectionate  name  that  a  mother 
could  call  a  child  and  at  one  time  I  thought 
that  she  had  him,  he  seemed  to  be  overcome.  Just 
then  the  door  opened,  and  that  negro  wench  called  to 
him,  'to  come  into  the  house.'  The  mother  pleaded 
all  the  harder  cried  as  though  her  heart  would  break, 
and  held  on  tighter  then  before,  but  he  shook  her  off 
rudely,  aud  said,  '  no,  I  won't  do  it,'  and  fled  into  the 
house,  and  the  door  slammed  behind  him. 

"  It  was  some  four  or  five  minutes  before  the  old 
lady  could  compose  herself,  and  I  asked  her  where 
she  should  be  driven  to.  She  gave  me  her  address, 
and  I  drove  along  to  a  big,  handsome  house — fit 
for  a  millionaire.  I  helped  her  out  of  the  coupi 
There  was  a  bright  light  in  the  hall;  they  seemed 
to  be  waiting  up  for  her.  They  had  evidently 
heard  the  noise  of  the  carriage  and  the  sudden 
stopping  at  the  door.  We  had  hardly  reached 
the  first  step  leading  up  to  the  house  when  the 
front  door  opened,  and  an  old  gentleman  and  a  hand- 
some young  girl  came  down  to  meet  my  passenger, 
who  was  half  hysterical,  sobbing  and  muttering  be- 
tween sobs,  '  I  tried  to  save  him,  but  he  is  lost — is 
lost! ' 

"I  tell  you,  my  friend,"  said  the  hackman,  "it 
was  the  touchiest  case  I  ever  saw,  and  I  told  the 
policeman  on  the  beat  here  about  it,  aud  I  tell  you  if 
he  ever  gets  a  chance  at  that  young  fellow  he  will  vag 
him  in  a  minute,  but  he  is  never  around  in  the  day- 
time. You  never  see  him  until  about  three  or  four  in 
the  morning;  then  he  and  that  woman  go  down  to  a 
coffee  saloon,  but  generally  go  home  before  dav- 
light." 
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THE    WAV  E 


hall,  with  its  festoons  of  lamps,  which  gave 
the  trees  a  curious  appearance,  as  if  they  had 
been  cut  out  of  tin.  Wretched  trees!  What 
have  they  done  that  they  should  be  con- 


"  '  The  very  same.' 

"I  laughed,  saying,  'What!  Has  she  al- 
ready a  son  big  enough  to  be  in  the  reserve  ? 
I  was  very  much  in  love  with  that  woman  in 


demned  to  such  an  existence?    I  watched  days  gone  by.    Unfortunately  she  preferred 

their  wizened  branches  waving  sadly  enough  one  of  my  particular  friends.' 

while  the  refrain  of  a  distant  chorus  echoed  <<  « i  a]"so  was  very  spoony  in  that  quarter,' 

through  the  air.    Before  me  the  avenue  of  replied  my  comrade;  '  I  had  not  the  same  ex- 

the  Champs  Elysees  stretched  away  into  the  cuse  as  you.    I  forget  why  I  never  declared 

distance,  with  its  hundreds  of  lamps  dotting  myself.' 

the  night  gloom  like  so  many  glowworms.  "  ■  you  were    unwise,'  I  replied.  'She 

All  at  once  I  noticed  under  a  gas-jet  Gustave  dearly  enjoys  a  caprice,  my  good  fellow— a 


From  the  French  of  M.  Albert  Delpit.  This  tragic  little 
sketch  written  in  December,  18S1,  w,  s  dedicated  to  Victor 
Cherbuliez  by  the  author. 


caprice  which  lasts  a  week  at  most.  And 
then  such  a  complaisant  husband!  She  has 
had  at  least  a  score  of  episodes.  M.  de  Feris- 
set  never  suspected  it.' 

"  I  had  scarcely  finished  speaking  when  I 
saw  a  small  Chasseur  step  inside  the  door  of 


Li 
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Hammer.    I  walked  up  to  him  and  held  out 
my  hand. 

"Good  evening,  Commandant!"  said  I. 
"  By  Jove!  how  lucky  I  am  to  meet  you!  " 

"Ah!  it's  yon,"  he  replied  in  rather  a 
strained  voice.    "  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you." 

1  to  «rn  to  Resanmn  to  I     The  tone  in  which  he  spoke  StrUck  ™e  aS  the  retail  bar-    He  was  as  white  as  a  sheet, 

year  I  had  to  go  to  Besancon  to  father  painful-    T  iooked  at  him  anxiously.  He  appeared  undecided  for  an  instant,  and 

attend  the  marriage  of  a  friend  of  mine.  He  had  certainly  much  aged  within  the  past  then  came  up  to  me,  staggering  and  tripping 

year.    His  complexion  was  paler,  and  the  over  the  big  sabre  which  rattled  against  his 

lines  on  his  face  had  deepened  considerably.    I  spurs.    When  he  got  to  my  table  he  looked  at 

linked  my  arm  quietly  with  his.  nie  a  minute  with  glaring  eyes,  and  lifted  his 

"  Shall  we  take  a  turn  together?"  hand.    I  then  saw  he  meant  to  strike  me. 

"  Willingly."  •  Seize  that  man  there! '    There  was  a  scuffle; 

After  a  few  steps  I  left  off  talking,  and  he  two  or  three  soldiers  at  once  collared  him. 

ceased  to  continue  the  conversation,  which  The  small  Chasseur  stood  still,  facing  me, 

had  hardly  commenced,  and  seemed  again  and  with  a  deep  voice  he  said: 

buried  in  profound  thought  and  in,  heaven  "' It  is  my  mother! ' 


He  was  marrying  a  young  lady  belong 
ing  to  a  family  much  esteemed,  and  indeed, 
quite  popular  in  the  neighborhood.  The  cere- 
mony was  most  brilliant.  In  the  evening, 
according  to  the  custom  of  the  Bisontin 
country,  the  guests  assembled  at  a  family 
banquet.  I  was  taking  my  seat  at  table  when 
a  band  was  placed  on  my  shoulder;  I  turned, 
and  found  myself  facing  a  Captain  of  Dragoons, 
some  thirty  years  of  age,  a  good-looking,  fair- 
haired  man. 

"  You  don't  remember  me  ?  "  said  he. 
"  No,  indeed!  " 

"lam  Gustave  Hammer,  your  old  chum  at 
Sainte  Barbe.  I  was  playing  at  marbles  in 
the  garden  of  Fontenay-aux-Roses  when  you 
arrived  for  the  first  time-    I  fancy  I  can  see 


knows,  what  cruel  reveries, 

"  You  are  out  of  spirits,  aren't  you?  "  said 
I,  all  of  a  sudden. 

He  gave  a  start,  almost  trembling;  and 
responded,  after  a  little  wJaile  of  silence, — 

"  Yes!" 

"  What's  up  now  ?    A  love  affair?  " 
He  hesitated,    I  did  not  pursue  the  sub- 
knowing  that  certain  sufferings  do  not 


"  I  at  once  perceived  the  full  indignity  of 
my  words.  'Let  him  go!'  I  cried.  What 
was  to  be  done  ?  There  was  only  one  c<  urse 
open  to  a  gentleman  who  had  forgotten  him- 
self by  speaking  shamefully  of  a  woman.  I 
stood  up,  took  off  my  foragecap,  and,  saluting 
the  young  man — 

'  I  am  at  your  service.' 


you  now-very  pale,  with  red  hair  cropped  Ject.  Knowing  uku  certain  sunenngs  eio  mn  „  A  joud  whist]e  sounded;  the  train  for 
like  a  brush;  your  bright  eyes  in  contrast  bear  probing,  when  he  blurted  out,—  Lil]e  was  just  Parting.    I  rushed  on  to  the 

with  your  pale  face  gave  you  a  comical  aspect.         Listen.    I  have made up  mind  to^tell  you  platform  and  into  the  train.    Half  an  hour 

afterwards  I  went  and  called  on  the  General 


You  came  up  to  me  and  said,  '  Please  give  me  about  it.  After  all,  it  is  absurd  of  me  to 
some  marbles! '  I  gave  you  some,  and  we  champ  the  bit  as  I  have  been  doing,  especially 
made  friends  directly.  That  friendship,  as  you  as  I  brought  it  all  on  myself.  Perhaps,  too, 
remember,  lasted  three  years."  >'ou  can  advise  me  a  bit    Since  I  saw  you  I 

Meeting  with  an  old  school-fellow,  espe- 1 nave  undergone  an  experience,  an  epoch  in 
dally  a  particular  chum,  always  evokes  a  cer-  my  life.    You  have  not  heard  of  it,  as,  thanks 


of  the  division,  and  told  him  all  about  it.  As 
you  can  fancy,  he  pitched  into  me  well.  The 
idea  of  a  colonel  of  Chasseurs  chattering  in 
public  like  a  last-joined  subaltern  from  Saint 
Cyr!    It  was  the  fault  of  the  Minister  for 


way  station,  and  promised  to  look  me  up  when 
ever  he  came  to  Paris.  We  shook  hands 
heartily  at  parting.  What  a  fine  fellow  Gus- 
tave Hammer  was!  My  chat  with  him  had 
made  me  feel  quite  twenty  years  younger. 

Long  months  rolled  by,  and  I  had  ceased 
expecting  to  hear  anything  more  of  Gustave. 
I  was  wrong,  however.    In  May  I  read  in  the 


beuge  to  go  through  their  drill.  I  had  then 
had  the  command  of  the  6th  Chasseurs  about 
a  month.  One  morning  I  was  starting  for 
Lille  with  another  senior  officer  of  the  gar- 
rison, and  it  was  agreed  that  we  should  have 
a  basin  of  soup  and  a  cutlet  at  the  refresh- 
ment room  of  the  Maubeuge  station.    As  you 


tain  feeling  of  emotion.    A  boarding  school  to  the  Minister  of  War,  it  hasn't  gotten  into  choosing  such  young  officers  for  promotion, 

is  such  an  atrocious  prison,  that  when  one  the  papers!    Don't  be  alarmed;  it  isn't  a  long  1  thought  to  myself  that  the  misfortune  would 

comes  across  an  old  companion  it  is  not  un-  story  to  listen  to;  and,  indeed,  it  is  a  subject  have  happened  all  the  same  if  I  had  been 

like  greeting  a  comrade  from  goal.  •  which  interests  you  particularly.    It  is  again  oniy  a  captain;  but  I  felt  that  I  deserved  far 

Gustave  Hammer  sat  down  next  me.    We  a  case  of  a  child  suffering  for  the  faults  of  his  too  much  the  cutting  remarks  of  the  General 

dined  with  capital  appetites  and  exchanged  parents."  to  venture  upon  making  any  reply, 

mutual  confidences.    He  was  nearly  certain  .  He  knocked  off  the  ash  from  the  end  of  his      ,.  ,  And  what  do        intend  tQ  do  nQW  , .  he 

of  promotion  to  command  of  his  regiment  cigar,  and  proceeded  slowly,  like  a  man  who  asked 

before  the  year  was  out.    At  his  age  such  lays  bare  his  very  heart.  But  u  seems  tQ       General  that  j  have 

speedy  promotion  is  rare.    That  evening  at  It  happened  m  this  way.    Last  June,  the  nQ  choice  wnatever  in  the  matter.    I  have 

midnight  he  walked  back  with  me  to  the  rail-  twenty-eighth  day,  reservists  came  to  Mau-  deeply  insulted   this  young  man      I  have 


placed  myself  at  his  disposition.  I  must  fight 
with  him.' 

"  '  You  are  mad!  A  commandant  never  can 
go  out  with  a  private  soldier! ' 

"  '  Allow  me  to  observe,  General,  that  this 
is  no  question  of  military  regulation,  in  view 
of  certain  offenses.  Pray  grant  me  the  requisite 
permission. 

"  '  But  I  have  not  the  power.' 
"  '  Have  the  goodness  to  telegraph  to  the 
Minister.' 

"  '  The  Minister  will  refuse.' 

'  Then  I  shall  warn  M.  George  de  Ferisset. 


know,  there  is  a  long  buffet,  with  marble 
Official  Gazette  that  my  friend,  according  to  tables  around  the  walls.  At  one  end  of  it, 
his  expectation,  had  been  nominated  to  the  close  to  our  table,  was  the  retail  bar,  where 
command  of  a  regiment  of  Chasseurs  a  Cheval.  drinks  in  glasses  are  served,  and  which  work- 
He  had  been  posted  in  a  tolerably  comfortable  men  and  soldiers  frequent.  My  brother  officer 
garrison  at  Maubeuge,  on  the  Belgian  frontier,  said  to  me:  '  Have  you  the  son  of  any  celebrity 

Towards  the  end  of  the  month  of  August  I  among  your  recruits  ?  ' 
was  walking  one   evening  in  the  Champs      ;'*Yes;   I  have  the  son  of  Myrian,  the  Tlie  frontier  is  quite  near;  the  duel  can  take 
Elysees.     It  was  about   half-past   nine   or  painter,  who  hasjust  been  admitted  to  the  In-  place  in  Belgium/ 

thereabouts.    Around  me  was  all  the  busy  stitute.    And  have  you  one  ?  '  "' That  means  that  you  will  desert  ? ' 

animation  of  a  summer's  night — a  throng  of  "'I  also.  But  the  son  of  a  celebrity  of  "'  Just  so,  General;  I  shall  desert  and  risk 
passers-by,  and  people  who  chatted  together,  another  kind — George  de  Fcrisset.'  the  consequences  afterwards.    I  have  for  once 

sitting  on  the  iron  chairs  alongside  the  pave-  "'The  son  of  the  handsome  Madame  de  behaved  badly  by  publicly  insulting  a  woman, 
ment.    On  one  side  to  the  right  was  a  music-  Ferisset  ?  '  and  I  must  not  forfeit  my  honor  a  second  time 
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by  now  refusing  to  give  satisfaction  to  the  son 
of  tbat  woman. 

"The  General  made  a  sign  of  anger;  but 
he  quickly  recovered  himself,  and  paced  once 
or  twice  up  and  down  his  office;  then,  coming 
up  to  me,  he  said  quietly: 

"  1  Do  what  you  like.  You  have  said  noth- 
ing to  me  about  it.  I  know  absolutely  noth- 
ing. But  don't  forget  that  the  War  Office  has 
to  be  settled  with. ' 

"The  seconds  of  M.  George  de  Ferisset 
came  in  the  evening.  He  and  I  had  taken 
four  civilians  to  settle  matters  for  us.  The 
weapon  chosen  was  the  sword.  The  meeting 
was  arranged  for  the  next  morning  at  nine 
o'clock,  at  Feignies,  a  Belgian  village  on  the 
frontier.  I  did  not  sleep  that  night,  and  put 
my  affairs  in  order.  I  had  decided  to  let  my- 
self be  wounded  by  that  poor  boy. 

"The  next  day  at  the  hour  named  we  ar- 
rived at  Feignies.  A  dirty,  grey,  cold  morning. 
It  was  raining.  We  trudged  through  mud  up 
to  our  ankles;  in  front,  M.  George  de  Ferisset 
and  his  seconds.  One  of  my  friends  observed 
to  the  young  man  that  he  ought  to  have  put 
on  plain  clothes.  M.  George  de  Ferisset  re- 
plied bluntly  that,  having  been  insulted  when 
in  uniform,  satisfaction  was  due  to  him  as  a 
man  and  as  a  soldier.  I  signed  to  my  friend, 
who  desisted.  At  last  we  arrived  at  a  field 
soaked  by  the  rain,  where  evidently  the  foot- 
hold would  be  bad;  but  there  was  not  much 
difference  in  choice  anywhere,  and  time  was 
pressing. 

"  It  was  a  very  curious  scene,  my  dear  fel- 
low, the  preparations  for  that  duel;  on  one 
side  an  officer  in  high  rank  in  plain  clothes; 
on  the  other  a  private  Chasseur.  At  last  we 
were  placed,  one  opposite  the  other.  All  at 
once  M.  de  Ferisset  made  me  a  military  salute 
and  said  earnestly: 

"  '  My  commandant,  I  meant  to  strike  you 
when  we  were  both  in  uniform.  I  therefore 
committed  a  serious  military  crime.  To-day 
I  am  forced  to  repeat  it  in  a  higher  degree. 
For  this  the  soldier  makes  his  excuses  to  his 
1  officer.    Now,  en  garde!' 

"  We  crossed  our  blades;  one  of  my  seconds 
gave  the  word — 'Go  on,  gentlemen!'    I  did 
not  stir.    I  watched  my  adversary.    I  saw  in 
his  eyes  the  same  light  as  the  day  before,  fol- 
lowed by  the  same  indecision.    All  of  a  sud- 
den he  took  two  steps;  then  he  stopped.  He 
smiled  with — ah!  such  a  serene  smile!  May 
I  I  live  a  hundred  years  but  I  shall  never  forget 
)  that  smile  of  his!    Suddenly  making  a  furious 
I  bound  forward,  he  threw  himself  on  my  sword 
and  transfixed  himself.    He  uttered  a  cry  and 
fell  on  his  side;  a  red  froth  trickled  at  the  cor- 
ner of  his  lips.    He  gave  a  last  shudder,  a 
last  rattle  in  his  throat,  and  nothing  more.  He 
was  dead  I  " 

I  had  listened  with  agonized  heart.  When 
Gustave  Hammer  had  finished  he  drew  a  deep 
breath  and  said  hoarsely: 

"  I  know  well  enough  that  I  wished  him  to 
run  me  through.  I  know  well  enough  he 
killed  himself.  I  know  that  my  career  is 
ruined,  and  that  I  must  leave  the  army. 
Nevertheless  I  feel  the  remorse  of  a  murderer. 
It  seems  that  I  have  committed  a  dreadful 
crime.  Think  of  that  loyal  boy  killed  in  the 
very  heyday  of  his  youth!  Think  of  that 
mo  her  who  must  despair  whilst  bewailing 
that  son  of  whom  she  is  really  the  assassin!" 

The  time  had  slipped  bv;  the  cafes-concerts 
were  becoming  empty.  The  promenaders  had 
become  more  numerous;  some  of  them  hummed 
the  refiain  of  a  song.  Strange  contrast,  the 
words  of  a  popular  air  alternating  with  the 
recjtal  of  such  a  dark  drama!  Gustave  Ham- 
mer bent  his  head  again,  overcome  by  the 
recollection.  The  Champs  Elysttes  were 
crowded.    Everywhere  the  intense  life .  of  .a 


summer's  night  in  this  Paris,  full  of  enjoy- 
ment and  gayety.  In  the  street  innumerable 
carriages,  which  went  up  toward  the  Bois,  or 
came  down  from  the  Arc  de  Triomphe.  On 
one  side  of  us,  on  the  iron  chairs,  many  people 
were  seated.  As  I  looked  at  them  I  noticed  a 
woman  of  forty-three  or  forty-four  years,  still 
very  handsome,  in  the  midst  of  a  brilliant 
circle.  She  was  dressed  very  elegantly  in 
grey,  and  inhaled  the  perfume  of  an  enormous 
bouquet  of  violets,  whilst  listening  to  a  young 
man  who  was  talking  to  her  in  a  low  voice. 

"Oh,  the  shameless,  heartless  wretch!"  I 
exclaimed. 

"  What's  up  now  ?  " 

I  pointed  with  my  hand,  and  showed  him 
the  woman. 

"  The  mother!  " 

And  as  he  gesticulated  his  horror  I  added, 
shaking  my  head: 

"  Don't  appear  to  notice.  Do  you  see  that  ? 
Eh,  well,  such  is  life!  " 


A  TWILIGHT  SONG. 


I. 

Why,  rapturous  bird,  though  shades  of  night 
Muffle  the  leaves  and  swathe  the  lawn, 

Sitigest  thou  still  with  all  thy  might, 

As  though  'twere  noon,  as  though  'twere  dawn  ? 

Silence  darkens  on  vale  and  hill, 

But  thou,  unseen,  art  singing  still. 

II. 

'Tis  because,  though  in  dusky  bower, 

With  love  delighted  still  thou  art, 
Nor  hath  the  deepening  twilight  power 

To  lay  a  curfew  on  the  heart. 
Thou  lovest,  and,  loving,  dost  prolong 
The  sense  of  sunlight  with  thy  song. 

III. 

Thus  may  love's  rapture  haunt  me 
When  life's  full  radiance  fadeth  slow 

Along  the  faltering  west,  and  fill 
With  melody  my  afterglow. 

And  something  of  Song's  morning  might 

Linger,  to  make  you  doubt  'tis  right. 

— Alfred  Austin ,  in  Pat  I  Magazine. 


SPRING  VIOLETS. 


A  spray  of  them  upon  my  mantel  lying, 
Withering  slowly  like  some  dear  regret, 

Turning  to  ashes  like  a  light  that's  dying, 

But,  like  some  precious  memory,  fragrant  yet. 

Poor  violets!    Upon  a  breast  all  tender 

You  lay  in  life,  and  knew  the  ecstasy 
Of  gazing  in  her  eyes  of  midnight  splendor — 

Then  came  from  her  to  end  your  daj  s  with  me. 

She  sent  you  to  me!    Ah,  the  grievous  story, 
So  old,  alas!  and  yet  so  strangely  .n.ew! 

Her  love,  that  once  enshrined  me  in  its  glory, 
Is  dead  to-night,  poor  violets,  like  you! 

Dreams  that  have  palled  and  visions  that  have  perished 
Rise,  wraith-like,  o'er  you  as  you  lie  at  rest; 

Yes,  sacred  must  your  perfumed  dust  be  cherished, 
Because  my  love  once  wore  you  at  her  breast! 

—  Toivn  Topics. 


As  Advertised. — Like  the  broken  lily  she  drooped 
under  the  crushing  blow. 

"Sir,"  her  father  cried  fiercely  "is  it  that  she  is 
poor  and  you  are  rich?  Do  you  not  feel  that  my 
daughter  has  a  claim  on  you  after  you  have  called  to 
see  her  every  evening  for  six  months  ?  " 

The  youth  smiled  sardonically. 

"  No,"  he  answered.  "Look!" 

Rapidly  turning  the  leaves  of  the  Sunday  newspaper, 
he  pointed  to  the  fateful  words  of  the  old  man's 
advertisement: 

"  No  trouble  to  show  goods." — Truth. 


A  VALUABLE  ADDITION 

to  the  culinary  list  is  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evapo- 
rated Cream,  an  absolutely  pure,  unsweetened  con- 
densed milk  so  carefully  prepared  that  it  keeps  indefi- 
nitely and  is  always  available  for  every  recipe  calling 
for  milk  or  cream. 


Nervous  headaches  promptly  cured  by 

Bromo-Seltzer,  trial  bottle,  io  cents. 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
onjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu,  le^s  expenditure, 
by  more  pumptly  a  I  anting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  jiee''s  ot'  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Symp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  iorrc 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  tlie  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  R.Jueys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrnp  of  Pigs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Pyrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  ucci  i>t  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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The  American  woman  abroad  who  takes 
advantage  of  an  unknown  identity  to  visit 
the  music  halls  of  Paris,  must  soon  find,  if 
she  has  not  already  found,  that  the  incident 
was  nothing  of  an  adventure,  and  that  the 
flavor  of  the  fruit  that  promised  to  be  sweet 
as  it  was  forbidden,  was  flat  with  the  stateness 
of  unpleasant  familiarity. 

In  the  great  cities  where  a  theatre  lends  its 
boards  to  but  one  order  of  dramatic  entertain- 
ment, and  where  the  patronage  of  particular 
playhouses  may  be  considered  indicative  of 
the  quality  of  the  taste  of  the  playgoer,  cer- 
tain places  of  amusement  have  come  to  be 
proscribed  for  the  refined,  not  so  much  be- 
cause the  entertainment  is  necessarily  coarse, 
as  that  the  habitues  of  the  house  are  such  as 
would  applaud  none  the  less  for  a  vein  of 
vulgarity.  But  in  a  city  like  ours,  where  no 
theatre  confines  itself  to  a  special  department 
of  the  drama,  where  tragedy  succeeds  farce 
and  opera-bouffe  follows  tragedy,  taste  can  not 
prescribe  that  one  theatre  should  be  visited 
and  another  avoided.  As  almost  every  theatre 
presents  almost  everything,  to-day  what  is 
elevating,  to-morrow  what  is  pernicious,  the 
playgoer  goes  everywhere  and  consequently 
sees  everything.  And  what  is  more  his  family 
see  it  with  him.  Attendance  at  any  play- 
house is  not  counted  incorrect  and  the  reputa- 
bilitv  of  the  theatres  leads  refinement  into 
strange  places. 

Custom  has  ceased  to  render  it  curious  that 
a  man  will  take  his  daughter  to  the  bouffe, 
when  he  surmises  that  the  plot  will  be  broad, 
or  to  the  Society  drama,  though  he  suspects 
that  the  moral  may  be  dubious.  But  the 
presence  and  gratification  of  tender  sensibili- 
ties at  the  vaudeville  still  remains  a  source  of 
surprise  as  it  is  an  illustration  of  the  startling 
inconsistencies  of  the  times. 

The  variety  singer  and  dancer  flattered  into 
audacities  and  ignored  into  exaggerations  by 
successive  seasons  in  a  metropolitan  music 
hall,  attaches  herself  to  a  road  organization, 
and  the  youth,  who  from  his  seat  in  the  con- 
cert hall  once  beamed  a  response  to  her  glances 
and  thought  himself  a  devil  of  a  fellow,  six 
months  later  accompanies  his  sister  to  a  first- 
class  theatre  that  she  may  enjoy  a  variety 
entertainment  of  which  the  audacious  dan- 
seuse  is  the  advertised  star. 

The  continued  popularity  of  the  variety 
stage  in  a  city  as  small  as  ours  finds  its  ex- 
planation in  this  patronage  that  is  as  unlimited 
as  the  population.  The  music  hall  programme 
no  longer  caters  for  music  hall  taste,  but  it 
appeals  to  the  whole  body  of  theatre-goers. 

There  is  no  law  regulating  the  vaudeville. 
It  is  good  or  poor  only  as  it  satisfies  individ- 
ual taste.  The  acrobatic  jest  of  the  comedian 
is  the  acme  of  irresistible  humor  to  one,  the 
high  kick  and  split  the  apotheosis  of  the 
dance  to  another.  To  one  spectator  the  singer 
has  dash,  color,  verve,  to  his  neighbor  she  is 
simply  impudent  and  vulgar. 

Barring  taste,  and  regarding  novelty  as  the 
test,  the  organization  at  Stockwell's  is  perhaps 
the  most  engaging  of  all  the  vaudevilles  that 
have  held  the  theatre  during  the  past  year. 

Of  course  the  performance  opens  with  a 
singer  informing  the  gods  "in  native  wood 
notes  wild,"  that  she  is  so  shy.  The  shy  girl 
in  tights  has  come  to  be  traditional  in  the 
vaudeville.  She  is  as  necessary  to  the  identity 
of  the  performance  as  the  imitation  of  the 
squealing  pig. 

But  after  timidity  in  tights  has  spoken  her 
harmless  little  strain  and  flung  her  flower,  to 


the  endless  awkwardness  of  the  old  gentleman 
into  whose  lap  it  falls,  when  the  ventriloquist 
or  the  violinist  or  the  musical  specialist,  or 
some  other  artist  engaged  for  the  purpose  has 
put  the  period  to  the  pig  episode,  the  enter- 
tainment rolls  along  quite  merrily. 

To  begin  with,  it  is  really  international — 
even  as  the  bills  advertise.  The  French  peo- 
ple of  the  company  are  something  more  than 
the  "  I  weel  now  give  ze  audience  an  emita- 
tion  "  Frenchman  evolved  for  the  requirements 
of  the  variety  stage;  they  are  delightfully  un- 
intelligibly French.  The  three  Deliua  sisters, 
with  their  trim  figures,  sunny  smiles,  and  joy- 
ful, springy  gait,  troll  a  remarkable  potpourri 
of  song  with  an  exuberance  of  gladness,  un- 
deniably German.  One  effort  in  English  they 
essay,  and  the  spectator,  suspicious  of  pro- 
gramme, ceases  to  doubt  their  nationality 
The  ventriloquist  is  a  clever  mimic,  a  pleasant 
singer,  and  he  almost  succeeds  in  imparting  to 
his  marionettes  individuality. 

But  it  is  Unthan,  the  armless  man,  who  is 
the  central  object  of  interest  of  the  enter- 
tainment. The  wonder  that  he  inspires  is  not 
the  morbid  curiosity  felt  for  an  eccentric  mak- 
ing merchandise  of  bis  physical  peculiarities, 
but  admiration  for  the  perseverance  of  the 
man  who  has  risen  superior  to  his  endowment, 
and  wrested  from  nature  the  gifts  she  is  wont 
to  lavish  upon  other  men.  His  solo  upon  the 
violin  displayed  a  control  of  the  instrument 
sufficient  to  make  it  a  source  of  pleasure  not 
only  to  himself  but  even  to  others — there 
being  no  shortcoming  in  the  effect  produced 
to  indicate  that  toes  and  not  fingers  were 
manipulating  bow  and  strings.  His  perform- 
ance is  entirely  interesting  and  in  no  way 
uncanny. 

The  whole  entertainment  runs  along  at  a 
rattling  pace,  introducing  nobody  not  clever 
in  his  specialty.  But  the  songs 
writes  the  songs  that  are  sung 
variety  stage  ?  Nobody  publicly  claims  the 
authorship  of  them  and  decision  still  hesi- 
tates between  the  home  for  the  feeble-minded 
and  the  insane  asylum. 

Harriet  L.  Levy. 


:  1  Whoever 
upon  the 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Muie.  Carletta  Bluetta,  who  created  such  a  furor  at 
her  invitation  recital  at  Saratoga  Hall,  Thursday 
evening,  will  give  a  grand  concert  at  Metropolitan 
Temple,  Wednesday  evening,  April  25th.  This  will 
probably  be  her  only  concert,  as  she  leaves  early  in 
June  to  fill  several  European  engagements.  

The  second  week  of  the  Internal  onal  Vaudeville's 
engagement  at  Stockwell's  Theatre  opens  on  Monday 
night  with  an  entire  change  of  programme.  Unthan, 
the  armless  wonder,  is  the  sensation  of  the  hour,  his 
accomplishments  have  exceeded  the  highest  expecta- 
tions, and  he  has  tolly  demonstrated  by  his  strange 
performances  that  he  is  without  a  living  compeer. 
The  attendance  during  the  past  week  has  been  more 
than  satisfactory  to  the  management  and  crowded 
houses  are  assured  the  Vaudevilles  the  balance  of 
their  engagement.  

'•  The  New  South  "  has  drawn  good  houses  at  the 
California  during  the  past  week,  and  on  Monday 
lovers  of  artistic  stage  work  will  welcome  and  appre- 
ciate the  beautiful  domestic  comedy  drama,  "  The 
Burglar,"  from  the  pen  of  Augustus  Thomas,  author 
of  "Alabama."  This  will  be  the  farewell  week  of  the 
Grismers.  This  afternoon  Mr.  Joseph  Grismer  and 
Mr.  S.  H.  Friedlander  have  invited  all  the  children  of 
the  Hebrew  Orphan  Asylum  to  attend  the  matinee 
performance  of  "The  New  South."  

On  Monday  evening  next  the  Conreid-I-erenczy 
Opera  Troupe  will  enter  upon  the  third  and  last  week 
of  their  engagement  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  present- 
ing I.eoncavallos'  grand  opera,  "I  Pagliacci  "  (Pun- 
chinello) Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings.  "The 
Merry  War"  on  Wednesday,  "  The  Tyrolean,"  Thurs- 
day, Saturday,  and  Sunday  nights,  and  "The  Laugh- 
ing Heirs,"  Friday.  

During  the  past  week  "Ship  Ahoy"  has  been 
running  at  the  Tivoli  to  excellent  house's.  The  music 
on  the  whole  is  most  vivacious,  the  opera  being  very 
merry  throughout.    Fanny  Liddiaid,  Carrie  Roma, 


and  Gracie  Plaisted  sing  the  leading  parts  and  act 
superbly,  Elsie  Adair  dances  the  serpentine  wonder- 
fully well,  and  with  the  incomparable  Ferris  Hart- 
mann  and  Phil  Branson,  the  opera  has  a  splendid 
chance  of  running  one  hundred  nights. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Manage™ 

To-night  (Sat.)  Gasparone.      Sunday,  Die  Fledermaus 

Conrieds  Ferenczy  Comic  Opera  Company 

Monday,  April  16  — Third  and  Lasi  Week 

Monday  and  Tuesday  nights, 
Leoncavallo's    Grand    Opera.    I   Pagliacci   (Pu.mchinbi  lo) 
Wednesday,  Thb  Mkrky  War 
Thursday,  Saturday  and  Sunday  nights,  The  Tyrolean 
Friday,  Laughing  Heirs 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co  .  Lessees.       S.  H.  Friedlander,  Manager 


Monday,  April  16 

JOSEPH  GRISMER 


-t  Week 


PHOEBE  DAVIES 

tugustus  Thomas' 
drama, 

the;  burglar 


And  their  capable  company,  in  Augustus  Thomas' 
first  and  best  comedy-drama. 


Coming— Kffik  F.li.sler  in  Doris. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE    Lessee  and  Manager 

The  Handsomest  Theatre  in  San  Francisco. 

Every  F.veuing.  Matinees  Wednesdays  and  -Saturdays 
Immense  success  of  the 

INTERNA  TIONAL   VA  UDEVILLES 

UNTHAN— Every  matinee  and  evening— UNTHAN 


Monday,  April  16th  Entire  change  of  Programme 

Popular  Prices -Box  Office  now  open— Full  Cast 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS.  -       -       Proprietors  and  Manager! 

TO-NIGHT  "  Poll  'em  Down,  Christy" 

Donuelly  &  Miller's  Nautical  Farcical  Opera 

!1NT-    SHIP  AHOY 

Standing  Room  only  every  night.    Greater  S  access  than  last 
season.    First  nppear.ince  ELSIE  AD  UK,  Amciica's 
acknowledged  Queen  ol  Serpeutiue  Dancers. 

POPULAR  PRICES,  20  AND  50  CENTS 

Next  Opera,  GENEVIEVE  DE  BRABANT 


O'FARRKLL    STREET,    bet.    Stockton   »n<l  Powell 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  April  16th 
NEW  FACES— The  Great  Cre>-cendos,  Electric  Clowns, 
European  Artists;  Herr  Hutier,  the  Armless  Wonder;  Geo.  P. 
Murphy,  German  Comedian  ;  Kitty  Knrsale,  Cl-ver  Soubrette; 
Vio  Helene,  Fire  F.  iter;  Mario  it  Dunham.  Triple  liar  Experts; 
Clark  &  Williams,  Kthopian  Delineator*;  Weltenberg  Trio, 
"Czardas"  Dancers;  Miss  Violet  St.  Clair.  Kxcen  nque  Dancer; 
Harding  &  Ah  Sid,  Chinese  Impersonators;  Miss  Cad  Wilson 
in  "Such  a  nlcegitl,  too;"  Mile  Olive.  Lady  Juggler 

Matinees  Every  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2. 
Matinee  Prices  —  I'arqu-tte,  25c;  Kakony.  10c  ;  Children, 
any  seat,  10c.    Evening  Prices— Keserved  scats,  25  cents;  Bal- 
cony, 10  cents;  Orchestra  Chairs  and  Box  Seats,  5  )  cents. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATE R 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 

 *  

THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  of 

;>  1  AKTIWT8 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Hekr  Fritz 
Schekl,  will  give  their  Regular 

  TO-DAY   

Saturday.  April  14  th.  at  3  p-  m. 

in 


CONCERT 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GRODNDS 


N.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  w  ill  give  a  Concert 
each  day  from  3  P.  M.  to  1 1  P.  M. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD  IS^S^Si 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession ;  appearances  arranged. 
SHAKESPEARIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street, 
opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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Of  late  all  the  public  interest  and  attention 
has  been  absorbed  by  the  work  of  the  visit- 
ing bands,  so  much  so  that  events  touching 
nearly  the  future  course  of  musical  life  here 
are  permitted  to  go  by  with  but  trivial  com- 
ment. Ernst  Hartmann,  after  having  devoted 
thirty  years  of  labor  to  the  cause  of  music 
here,  passed  away  with  but  the  eminently  in- 
adequate notice  of  a  few  meagre  paragraphs 
to  commemorate  a  life  of  beneficial  public  and 
private  devotion  to  his  art.  The  going  out  of 
a  personality  unique  in  the  world  of  local 
music,  or  art  generally,  deserved  at  least  a 
greater  show  of  regret  from  the  journals,  and 
some  fitting  tribute  to  the  faithful  exercise  of 
distinguished  talents. 

Real  mental  concentration  and  force,  such 
as  was  possessed  by  Mr.  Hartmann,  would 
have  carried  him  to  a  distinguished  position  in 
any  line  of  endeavor  he  had  chosen  to  adopt. 
His  standing  as  a  pianist  with  the  public  and 
a  wide  following  of  private  admirers  has  occu- 
pied a  singularly  distinct  position,  at  all  times 
held  indisputably  higher  than  that  of  any 
other  professional  musician  resident  here. 
Won  entirely  and  solely  by  the  exercise  of  his 
talents,  this  position  rested  upon  foundations 
sufficiently  solid  to  endure  through  all  the 
local  fluctuations  of  feeling  and  partiality 
which  are  as  uneven  as  the  local  temperature 
itself;  how  much  lies  behind  this  statement 
only  the  thoroughly  initiated  few  will  judge. 
An  unbending  will,  incapable  of  anything  but 
the  plainest  dealing,  compelled  respect  from 
the  most  flippant  even  of  dilletantes ,  forced  the 
ever  unwilling  recognition  of  the  profession, 
and  constrained  the  fullest  recognition  by  the 
outside  public.  Had  Mr.  Hartmann  cared  to 
exercise  the  compelling  force  which  he  pos- 
sessed, in  any  direction  whatsoever,  points  he 
wished  to  carry  would  surely  have  been 
gained.  As  it  was,  however,  the  bent  of 
mind  lay  in  applying  to  himself  and  all  others 
equally  a  searching  criticism,  leaving  behind 
it  conclusions  scarcely  reversible.  Discussion 
of  his  work,  method,  and  value  as  an  artist  is, 
for  obvious  reasons,  impossible  here,  the  aim 
being  to  bring  public  attention  to  the  life 
work  of  a  musician  of  rare  character  and  in- 
dividual power,  whose  past  influence  was  ex- 
ceptional and  to  whom  several  developments 
expected  of  the  future  will  be  mainly  due. 
Removing  himself  completely  from  ordinary 
profe-sional  life,  accompanied  as  it  is  almost 
everywhere  with  details  and  incidents  of  in- 
comparable meanness  and  vulgarity,  this  pian- 
ist, without  ostentation,  set  an  example  of 
reserve  and  dignity  of  which  there  is  no  other 
instance. 

From  Mr.  J.  C  Stadfeldt,  for  very  many 
years  the  pupil  and  friend  of  the  late  Mr. 
Hartmann,  a  few  facts  gathered  at  long  and 
rare  intervals,  and  so  far  not  published,  are 
in  place  here.  Developing  talent  from  infancy, 
the  late  Ernst  Hartmann  took  his  first  lessons 
from  his  father,  a  musician  of  ability  and 
pupil  of  Hummel,  at  the  age  of  four,  appear- 
ing in  public  two  years  later.  Moscheles 
became  his  teacher  later  on,  and  at  fifteen  he 
was  submitted  into  the  trand^"trf- Knllak. 
After  a  successful  concert  tour  in  Germany, 
he  came  to  New  York  at  the  age  of  nineteen. 
After  appearingin  concerts  with"  the  - Philhar- 
monic Society,  he  travelled  to  Boston  and 
Philadelphia,  settling  down  in  the  latter  place. 
Here  he  taught  with  wide  success  and  during 


the  war  gave  a  performance  in  aid  of  the 
hospitals  which  raised  the  remarkable  sum  of 
$3000  and  his  services  on  this  occasion  were 
recognized  by  a  handsome  souvenir  from  the 
City  of  Philadelphia.  Removing  to  California 
in  1864,  the  late  pianist  became  immediately 
the  recognized  leader  of  musical  intelligence, 
and  his  pupils  were  drawn  from  the  most  sin- 
cere and  cultivated  class  of  people.  During 
recent  years  his  aversion  to  public  perform- 
ances grew  stronger,  and  his  last  appearance 
was  made  about  a  year  ago  in  aid  of  a  charity 
in  the  parlors  of  the  Unitarian  Church.  Of 
an  innately  reserved  temperament  the  late 
Mr.  Hartmann  permitted  himself  few  intimates, 
with   them   he   was   hospitality  itself. 

So  much  attraction  as  was  combined  in  the 
strength  of  the  Vienna  Prater  and  Sousa 
Bands  drew  an  overwhelming  crowd  to  the 
Kaiser  Franz  Josef  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening. 
The  public  has  always  been  known  to  prefer 
programmes  made  up  of  things  it  has  had 
ample  time  to  digest,  and  the  numbers  chosen 
on  this  occasion  were  familiar  to  the  last 
degree,  in  evident  compliance  with  this  desire. 
Needless  to  say,  immense  enthusiasm  greeted 
the  performance,  every  number  being  re- 
demanded  excepting  the  finale,  the  Rieuzi 
Overture.  No  extraordinary  coruscation  of 
talent  was  exhibited  in  the  playing  of  the 
several  numbers;  the  united  military  bands 
in  the  Wagner  numbers  were  exhaustingly 
brass.  So  much  manifest  enthusiasm  meted 
out  with  equal  favor  to  both  bands  proved  the 
entire  gratification  of  the  public,  and  on  that 
score  nothing  further  could  have  been  asked. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  there  will  be  other  concerts 
given  by  the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  at  the 
Metropolitan  Temple,  seeing  the  success 
achieved,  and  suitability  of  the  building 
itself,  before  the  close  of  the  Orchestra's 
season  here. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  events  of  this 
season  will  be  the  production  of  "  I  pagliacci," 
at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night,  by  Conried's 
Ferenczy  Opera  Company  now  playing  at 
the  Baldwin.  Being  a  first  performance  of  a 
work  which  has  aroused  intense  interest  the 
event  will  be  one  of  the  rare  things  worth 
remembering  in  our  limited  musical  experi- 
ence. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

 ►   

—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkiu,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Open  Mornings,  Afternoons  and  Evenings 

FINK  MUSIC  FREK  INSTRUCTION 

KINK  ICK    CLUB  SKATES 

r~i       T    /"»    Wednesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  nights, 
*       '  1— >  game  occupies  one-half  hour. 


Ladies  and  their  escorts,  every  morning  and  Thursday 
afternoons. 

Pestina  Lente  Skating  Club  exclusively,  Tuesday  and 
Friday  atternoons. 
Admission,  25  cents  Children,  10  cents 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  any  where  else. 

The  Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  citv.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


BUCK  TAYLOR'S  WILD  WEST 

 lNJ"ci  \7^r  Open  

HAIGHT  STRKET  GROUNDS 

REALISTIC  REPRODUCTION  OF    FRONTIER  LIFE 

Sioux  Indians,  Cowboys, 
Mexicans  and  Noted  Rifle  Shots. 

Over  100  Performers. 


Two  performances  daily,  rain  or  shine,  starting  at  2:30  and  8  p.m 
BUCK    T  A.  Y  J_  o  R,  - 
Late  Lieutenant  and  Master  of  Ceremonies  for  Buffalo  Bill. 
General  Admission,  25  and  50  CIS..  Res  rv»d  Seats  Ex  ra 


Exclusive   Men's  Furnisher 

—AND— 

MAKER   OF  SHIRTS 
332  KEARNY  STREET 

;  Bet.  Bush  and  Pine 


Repsold- 

COGNAC 

Purest  Medicinal 
Brandy 

( Analyzed ) 

Highest  Testimonials 
From  leading  American 
and   Kuropean  Houses 
and  Physicians. 


All  Druggists, 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it. 


Grrnnd  Exliiloitioix 

SATURDAY,  April  7,  '94,  from  11  a.  m.  to  5  and  7:30  to  9  p.  ill. 


MIDWINTER  SOUVENIR  AUCTION 

JAPANESE^  OOO  E>S 

($75,000  Consignment) 
Commencing  11  A.  M.,  MONDAY,  APRIL  2,  1894 

I  will  sell  at  auction,  on  the  premises, 
I  M.  M  l  11:1:   STREET,   NEAR  MONTGOMERY 

without  limit,  the  largest  and  finest  selected  consignment  of 
JAPANESK  GOODS  ever  shown  in  this  city,  comprising  ill 
part  Cloisonne  and  Satsuma  Vases  in  new  and  rich  designs; 
Pedestals,  screens.  Plaques,  Cabinets,  Mlk  Goods,  etc  ,  of  every 
desci  iption ;  Curios  in  endless  variety  t"0  numerous  to  men- 
tion. In  fact,  this  collection  represents  wares  from  all  the 
principal  provinces  of  Japan. 

PERCY  L.  DAVIs,  Auctioneer. 
Chairs  p  ovided  for  ladies,  who  are  specially  invited. 


CHARLES  S.  WHEELER 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 


The  Model- 


Telephone  2388 


American  Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts. Luucheom  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  Shortest  Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice 
Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


1206   SUTTER  ST. 


DOES  HUBBY 

Find  fault  with  the  Coffee  at  breakfast? 

Then  purchase  a  GENUINE  FRF.NCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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One  of  our  recent  novelists,  Sarah  Grand,  I 
believe,  says  that  the  lower  orders  divide 
women  into  three  classes,  lady,  real  lady, 
real  nice  lady.  These  divisions  depend  alto- 
gether upon  the  manner  of  the  "ladies" 
toward  them,  and  I  believe  the  most  punc 
tiliously  polite,  without  aggressive  preten- 
tiousness, receives  the  title,  "  real  nice  lady." 
Though  we  have  very  charming,  bright 
women  among  us,  I  fear  the  " grande  dame' 
type  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  and  hardly  to^  be 
found  even  among  the  "real  nice  ladies"  of 
our  own  time.  In  our  wild  desire  for  emanci- 
pation and  revolution  we  womenkind  are,  to  a 
certain  extent,  losing  the  vaguely  delicate 
charm  and  fascination  of  our  mothers  and 
grandmothers.  Leisure  for  gradual  develop- 
ment is  altogether  lacking  nowadays.  The 
elaborate  system  of  higher  education,  with  its 
schedule  of  carefully  chosen  studies,  is  too 
forced  and  too  rapid  for  proper  mental  expan- 
sion. It  achieves  an  exotic.  We  certainly 
in  one  sense  have  progressed,  but  it  is  in  a 
sort  of  a  Dead  Sea  fruit  fashion.  In  our 
wild  hurry  to  reach  the  top  of  the  ladder 
and  jostle  with  the  men,  who  would  bar  our 
way  while  on  the  steps,  the  dignified  reserve, 
the  graeiousness  that  debarred  familiarity,  the 
courtesy  and  self-restraint  which  were  the 
womanly  qualities  scarcely  a  decade  ago  are 
lost — lost — gone  forever. 

The  old  Scotch  saying,  "  Creep  before  you 
walk,"  has  no  longer  an  application;  we  would 
run  ere  we  have  proven  our  ability  to  stand. 
The  evolution  of  woman  should,  to  be  a  suc- 
cess, be  differently  conducted.  In  the  first 
place,  the  emancipated  woman  in  her  haste  to 
drag  to  her  high  estate  her  less  ambitious 
sister,  never  considers  whether  the  uninitiated 
one  is  sufficiently  intelligent  to  even  mount 
the  lowest  rung  of  the  ladder.  We  must  begin 
with  the  babes,  and  train  the  small  girl  to  be 
as  independent  as  her  brother,  to  have  an  am- 
bition in  life,  viz.,  to  work,  putting  matri- 
mony among  "the  things  apart."  What 
spoils  and  chokes  the  development  of  woman 
is  the  cessation  of  all  work  after  marriage, — 
which  to  most  of  us  means  the  end  of  all 
things  instead  of  being  one  of  the  steps.  The 
only  women  who  continue  to  work  after  mar- 
riage are  those  who  have  incompetent  or  lazy 
husbands,  or  those  who,  in  attending  to  their 
work,  make  the  home- life  a  delusion,  a  snare, 
and  are  true  failures. 

Of  course  a  woman  cannot  be  cook,  house- 
maid, mother,  and  seamstress,  whilst  she  has 
a  profession  of  some  kind  to  attend  to.  Nec- 
essarily something  must  fail  but  there  is  no 
need  of  a  woman  attempting  to  do  all.  It  is 
cheaper  and  better  to  employ  those  who  are 
competent  to  do  arduous  work  under  direction 
whilst  attending  to  one's  own  field  than  it  is 
to  wreck  one's  self  and  children  on  the  thresh- 
old of  life  as  so  many  women  do. 

Thinking  of  the  manifold  difficulties  of  life 
always  brings  one  back  to  the  cbiefest  ques- 
tion, which,  I  think,  we  may  call  "clothes." 
Straws  show  which  way  the  wind  blows,  and 
the  dust  and  heat  of  recent  days  is  a  certain 
harbinger  of  summer.  I  must  tell  you  about 
some  essentially  chic  materials  I  noticed  in 
Doane  &  Henshelwocd's.  They  are  in  such 
exquisite  taste,  too,  and  really  have  "  French" 
indelibly  imprinted  upon  them. 

A  lovely  cloth  which  combined  lightness 
of  texture  with  strength  and  warmth  was  in 
blue,  brown,  fawn,  or  grey  with  diagonal 
lines  of  a  contrasting  color  running  through 
it.  This  seemed  to  me  almost  perfect  for  a 
climate  like  ours.    Another  flecked  material 


was  very  pretty  and  serviceable,  while  a 
closely  interwoven  goods  with  an  infrequent 
dot  would  have  pleased  the  most  fastidious. 

Another  thing  I  took  particular  notice  of  in 
this  store  was  a  variety  of  Italian  blankets  in 
greens,  bronzes,  etc.,  with  stripes  of  red  and 
gold  for  the  extremely  moderate  sum  of  a 
dollar  and  fifty  cents.  They  are  economical 
from  either  the  useful  or  ornamental  stand- 
point as  they  might  equally  easily  be  u«ed  as 
a  covering  or  a  portiere.  I  was  in  an  excep- 
tionally vagrant  frame  of  mind  and  mean- 
dered through  the  different  stores  like  his 
"  Satantic  Majesty  who  goes  about  as  a  roar- 
ing lion  seeking  whom  he  may  devour,"  and, 
with  the  fortune  which  is  supposed  to  follow 
his  disciples,  I  discovered  a  store,  which  as  a 
retail  place  was,  to  me  at  least,  novel  and  un- 
tried. I  wonder  are  you  equally  unsophisti- 
cated? Anyway  I  shall  allow  you  to  participate 
in  my  discovery.  Wanganbeim  &  Sternheim 
is  the  name  of  this  Golconda.  We  have  so 
frequently  discussed  the  difficulty  of  discrim- 
ination with  regard  to  wedding  presents,  and 
now  I  no  longer  recognize  one.  The  dinner 
services  attracted  me,  especially  a  set  of  Meis- 
sen ware  in  the  dear  blue  and  white  which  has 
of  late  become  so  desirable.  I  saw,  too,  a 
perfectly  adorable  soup  tureen.  You  could 
not  help  caring  for  it,  it  was  so  exquisitely 
shaped.  If  a  soup  tureen  can  look  dignified, 
and  it  certainly  is  queen  among  its  kind,  this 
one  succeeded  in  combining  its  dignity  with 
beauty. 

The  most  unique  pieces  of  china  I  saw,  and 
quite  the  most  novel,  were  in  Crown  Dresden 
ware  (you  know  there  is  Crown  Dresden  and 
Cross-sword  Dresden).  A  sort  of  tray,  with 
places  hollowed  out  for  the  most  fetching 
cream-jug  and  sugar-bowl,  which  in  itself  was 
suggestive  of  succulent  sweetness.  A  corn 
set,  painted  with  the  ears  and  leaves,  was  very 
effective,  as  were  some  asparagus  sets  in  Royal 
Bonne  ware.  This  ware  is  becoming  quite 
the  rival  of  the  Royal  Worcester.  Were  I  to 
describe  the  infinitely  multitudinous  variety 
of  cups,  I  should  simply  leave  you  consumed 
with  envy.  They  have  cut-glass  galore. 
To  me  there  is  nothing  so  absolutely  essential 
for  a  pretty  dinner-table.  Lamps,  clocks, 
vases,  etc.,  are  in  wild  abundance. 

I  saw  a  dream  of  a  jacket  to-day,  which 
would  transform  the  most  dowdy  rustic  into  a 
favorite  of  fashion.  It  was  imported,  of  course, 
and  such  a  cut!  In  black  moire,  with  large, 
soft-looking  sleeves  trimmed  lightly  with  jet; 
a  jet  niching  ran  around  the  neck,  being  lost 
in  iront  in  a  large  Alsatian  bow.  The  jacket 
was  of  medium  length. 

Some  new  styles  in  draperies  are  ab- 
surdly hideous.  I  saw  a  tall,  fine-looking 
woman  to-day  in  a  gown  of  mixed  green  and 
browns.  The  dress  was  plainish  as  regards 
the  bodice,  simply  being  trimmed  with  biased 
lines  of  insertion.  In  front  was  a  broad, 
square  apron  of  black  moite  edged  with  inser- 
tion and  bordered  with  the  material.  At  the 
back  was  a  narrow  apron  (cut  like  the  aprons 
our  grandmothers  deemed  necessary  adjuncts 
to  house  dresses)  made  and  tTimmed  in  like 
manner.  It  had  a  particularly  incongruous 
effect,  and  looked  so  out  of  place. 

The  long  jackets  appear  immensely  popu- 
lar, and  I  saw  a  number  of  liuen  ducks  made 
with  them.  The  short  ones  are  in  cotton 
goods  and  very  much  smarter  looking  I  think. 
I  must  warn  the  delicately  fair  girls  against 
arraying  themselves  in  the  new  butter  color. 
It  is  only  suitable  to  brunettes,  or  those  demi- 
semi  blondes  whose  tints  are  positive. 

There  is  an  infinity  of  choice  among  the 
new  spring  jackets  Some  are  double-breasted 
and  fasten  the  whole  way  down  the  front  from 
the  revers.     Others  are  not  intended  to  close 


at  all,  but  reveal  the  shirt  or  waist-coat  for  at 
least  some  eight  inches  across  the  chest. 
Some  of  the  revers  stop  shr  rt  at  the  top  of  the 
chest;  others  extend  to  about  an  inch  or  an 
inch  and  a  half  below  the  waist,  where  they 
fasten  with  one  button.  Some  are  made  with 
a  plain  turned-down  collar  at  the  back,  and 
others  have  a  square,  deep,  full  collar.  The 
new  capes  are  in  moire,  satin,  silk,  or  velvet, 
with  sleeves  and  basques  of  lace.  Jet  is  much 
used  in  bordering  these  capes. 

Fichus  will  be  greatly  worn  this  summer 
made  of  lace  with  much  fullness  at  the  top  of 
the  arms.  The  chemisette  will  also  be  popular. 
All  the  very  chic  women  have  their  chemisettes 
made  of  black  accordion  plaited  muslin,  gath- 
ered into  a  colored  velvet  collar,  with  some- 
times a  touch  of  color  at  the  waist. 

Everyone,  especially  the  "  coming  "  people, 
will  rejoice  in  the  news  that  it  is  again  en  regie 
to  wear  bodices  of  a  different  material  from  the 
dress.  The  only  thing  to  remember  is  that 
this  must  be  repeated  on  some  portion  of  the 
gown.  Paniers  are  becoming  more  frequent 
daily,  and  I  noticed  a  plastron  over  the  folded 
stomach,  which  is  even  uglier.  The  apron, 
too,  appears  to  threaten  us. 

The  cotton  crepes  are  in  the  loveliest 
shades;  they  make  such  pretty,  soft-look- 
ing gowns,  and  wash  splendidly,  only 
must  simply  be  shaken  until  dry.  Silks 
are  being  sold  at  remarkably  low  prices.  I 
noticed  some  exquisite  shot  silk  at  sixty-five 
cents  a  yard.  When  things  are  so  temptingly 
cheap,  it  is  impossible  to  resist  buying  them. 

The  moire'  silks  at  fifty  cents  I  was  afraid 
of,  as  they  must  be  very  cottony,  or  it  would 
be  impossible  to  sell  them  so  cheap. 

Those  frilled  cottage  curtains  with  frills  al- 
ready on  them  will,  I  fancv,  be  quite  the 
rage.  I  wish  everyone  would  discard  cheap 
lace  ones  and  take  to  these,  tor  they  are  real, 
genuine  muslin,  not  pretentious  nor  sham, 
and  infinitely  prettier  than  the  stiff,  coarse 
lace  curtains.  The  Rki'LECTOR. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire 
to  purchase  goods  of  any  description  iu  the  city,  TllE 
Wave  has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will 
take  orders  and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious 
to  profit  by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with 
"The  Wave  Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guar- 
antee absolute  satisfaction,  and  all  orders  will  receive 
immediate  attention. 


No  other  house  in  Sin  Francisco  possesses 
the  reputation  the  Maze  does  for  high  class 
goods.  Their  millinery  department  is  a  sur- 
prise in  itself,  and  the  elegant  display  of  high 
art  millinery  reflects  great  credit  to  the  man- 
agement. The  class  of  trade  and  unprece- 
dented sales  since  their  spring  opening  are 
evidences  of  public  appreciation.  In  view  of 
the  approaching  Jewish  holidays  the  Ham- 
burger Company  have  ordered  a  choice  collec- 
tion of  French  models  of  the  latest  styles  and 
shapes  iu  hats,  turbans,  and  bonnets,  which 
are  now  en  route,  and  will  be  placed  on  exhi- 
bition Tuesday,  April  17th.  This  addition  to 
their  elegant  creations  now  in  stock,  will 
make  a  display  never  before  equaled  in  San 
Francisco.  The  enterprise  displayed  by  The 
Maze  in  keeping  in  touch  with  prevailing 
styles  is  commendable,  and  the  ladies  will  no 
doubt  avail  themselves  of  this  opportunity  to 
feast  their  eyes.  This  will  be  their  second 
spring  opening. 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNOR 

LaEc«weu  Fine  French  Millinery 

36  Geary  Street 

All  or.1er6  from  the  country  will  c,„  Fbakcisco 

receive  prompt  atteution.  JM-" 
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PACiriC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Pald-u  J  Capital     -     »  B.000,000 
Cash  Assets    -       ■  123,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    ■       -  ?10,l!7,O45 
Assets  in  America  $2,510,368 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent.  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cat. 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN   &  CO., 

^  CENERAL  INSURANCE 


Telephone  272 


2  I  0  Sansome  St. 


Agents  f  >r  San  Francisco: — Germauia  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  ol  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
|  United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co..  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  E&  CHAPELI.K,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  .SAN  FKANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S. 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 


OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Capital  Fully  Paid, 


$:j,000,000.00 


Office  Pacific  Department: 
JAM  ICS  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA*  ST. 

general  agent  San  francisco 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1  720  — ) 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       •       •     $  3,446,100.01 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Fiuuitnre 


OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  WEBEK  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Streets,  S.  F. 

FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship tt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

OE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Snntjnmery  St..     724  Jlarkd  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St..        San  Franrisro. 

Maison  ■>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


Dickens — Hello,  Smithers;  do  you  know  anything 
new  ? 

fcmitbers— Not  a  thing,  olrl  fellow.  My  wife's  been 
away  for  some  time. —  Ttrwn  Topits. 

Miss  Ouery — How  long  has  your  funic?  beeu  an 
invalid  ? 

Passion  Poetess  (with  a  divine  sigh) — Ever  since 
the  first  kiss. —  Town  Topics. 

Dix — What  time  was  it  when  you  got  home  from 
the  club  last  night  ? 

Pix — I  don't  know.  My  wife  got  to  the  clock  first. 
—  Town  Topics. 

Carrie — She  can't  keep  anything  secret? 
Torn — I  should  judge  not  from  her  costume  to- 
night.— -Town  'topics. 

First  Old  Maid — Well,  you  know  marriage  is  a  lot- 
tery, and  I  truly  believe  it. 

Secoud  Ditto — So  do  I!  But  when  do  you  suppose 
I  could  get  a  ticket  ? — Ti  n///. 

"Have  these  youthful  bloom  preparations  been 
much  used  in  the  past?"  asked  the  customer  with  the 
purple  veil. 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  the  salesman,  lightly,  "  for  untold 
ages.'- — Truth. 

Hills — Why  is  it  that  they  always  have  bachelors 
respond  to  the  toast,  "Woman,  lovely  woman  ?  " 
Mills — Married  men  know  better.  —  Truth. 

He — And  what  would  you  do  if  I  kissed  you  ?  " 
She  (with  dignity) — I'd  called  mamma.    (After  a  | 
pause.)    But  mamma's  out  this  evening. 

Mrs.  S.- — Well,  here  we  are  in  another  boarding- 
house.    We  are  regular  Arabs. 

Mr.  S. — Yes;  folding  bed-ouins — Life. 

He — And  would  you  marry  a  poor  poet  ? 

She — I  don't  see  how  I  could  marry  a  rich  one. — 

Life. 

Mrs.  Van  Yeneering — Do  vou  know  the  Ri'dileys 
well  ? 

Mis.  Jere  Slandering — Like  a  book.  We  employ 
the  same  dressmaker  — Life. 

Bouttown — This  is  the  first  night  of  a  new  play,  I 
see. 

Manager — Yes. 

Bouttown — I'll  go  in  and  be  one  of  the  audience  for 
a  dollar. — Life. 

Miss  Saphead— Fido  always  cries  when  I  play  on 
tbe  piano. 

Miss  Caustique — Porr  thing!  He  must  have  an  ear  I 
for  music. — Town  Topics. 


w       KXTRA  4% 


Sold 

by 
all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


OUR  SUITS 


ARE  NOT  AS 
EXPENSIVE  As 


U^W  SUITS 


HUT  THEY  LAST 
JUST  AS  LONG 


J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

Merchant  Tailors 

2  30    Bush  Street 

Mills  Building,     -     -      -    San  Francisco 

Formerly  under  Occidental  Hotel. 

IV.  BALLENBBRG 

M..  •  P*,,  i  ok  c\A  For  Balls  or  Private  Fait  if  s 
US1C  rUrniSneCL  *  I<arge  or  Small  Orchestra 

RESIDENOB: 

710  CALIFOItNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FKANCISCO 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store.  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St  ,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250, 0C0 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homrk  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Henry  Wadsworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 


111  hers 
Hard. 


New  York  City, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


BRANCHES: 


H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
.    J.  E.  Dojly,  Cashier 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  Mree\  Below  Kearny           Mech  mics'  Institute  Biiildinq 
 Guaranteed  Capital.  $1,000.000  

Jvmbs  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

Jambs  D.  I'iiklw,  S.  g.  murphy,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 
James  G.  F'air.  James  I).  Phelan,  S.G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt,    John  A.  Hooper,    Frank  J  Sullivan, 
C.  G.  Hooker.  Chas.  Cadwalader,  I,,  p.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on 
Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  8:  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks.  When  open- 
ins;  accounts  send  signature. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  V^^Z 

— ALSO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  Pacihe  Coast 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY  $ 

BALTIMORE 

HARI> FE 


Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices  to  close  out  stock. 


HARRY  J.  HART  &  BRO. 

lOS   PINE   STREET,   SAX  FRANCISCO 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


Residjnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
stjle  and  Short  Notice. 
tblbphonb  no.  loea 


f\  properly 

at 


c^oc^ed  /T)eal,  U/ell 
I^easopable  prices 

Is  tt?e  reputation  enjoyed  by 


Served, 


Jfye  (Jrill  l^oo/n      palaee  Jfotel 


THE    WAV  E 


SAN   JOSE  NOTES. 

The  days  of  politicians  for  a  time  are  over.  The 
election  is  past  anil  gone  and  we  are  happy.  We  were 
the  victors.  By  we,  I  mean  the  gang  and  the  A.  P.  A. 
For  to  this  combination  all  concede  the  victory.  The 
poor  deluded  Catholics  were  knocked  out  in  every 
precinct,  and  rightly  so.  While  I  dislike  to  mix  up 
in  this  religious  war,  still  I  can't  help  but  recognize 
the  fact  that  the  Romanists,  and  that  means  here  the 
Democrats  owe  the  defeat  of  their  party  to  lack  of 
organization  and  lack  of  loyalty  to  party  principles. 
Why.  here  the  Catholics  instead  of  affiliating,  instead 
of  patronizing  their  own  people  go  out  of  their  way 
to  lend  assistance  to  the  opposers  of  their  faith.  Even 
among  the  teachers,  the  musical  professors  and  the 
vocalists  of  the  city  this  plaint  is  heard.  The 
Catholics,  they  say,  are  expected  to  give  their  services, 
to  douate  their  talents,  while  we  of  the  other  faith 
are  well  paid  for  the  exercise  of  musical  attainments 
of  a  very  mediocre  order.  There's  Mrs.  Vail,  a  shin- 
ing light  in  one  of  the  churches  founded  by  Henry 
VCIII,  who  draws  a  princely  salary  for  singiug  every 
Sunday  in  Catholic  St.  Patrick's.  Put  then,  of  course 

her  father,  J.  L.  E          expects  to  capture  one  of 

('■rover's  choicest  plums,  and  although  opposed  to 
Rome  in  all  things  does  not  disdain  to  accept  Roman- 
ist favors  and  solicit  the  Ryland  ami  the  other  Roman 
support.  Miss  (in  en,  also  one  of  God's  annointed, 
exercises  her  Hastolfi  talent  in  the  sacred  precincts  of 
the  church  of  Rome  and  draws  down  each  Sabbath 
the  guerdon  for  her  vocal  tod. 

Long  haired  Professor  King  is  back  again  and  is 
being  entertained  extensively  by  the  Parks  and 
the  Hunk  ins.  He  used  to  play  wedding  marches  at 
Trinity,  close  upon  the  precincts  of  Catholicism,  and 
since  being  superseded  by  a  Driver,  we  may  expect 
to  see  him  also  taking  largess  from  the  treasury  of 
the  Pope. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  particular  cases  that 
daily  meet  our  notice,  and  from  these  and  all  the 
thoughts  they  conjure  up  we  turn  to  a  view  of  less 
painlul  things. 

As  of  old  our  Society  for  lack,  I  suppose  of  higher 
culture  has  turned  agaiu  to  China  painting  and  everv 
day  we  hear  of  the  royal  work  of  Mrs.  Townsend,  of 
Miss  McLaughlin,  and  Miss  Marckres. 

What  a  terrible  accident  was  that  at  Dr.  Simpson's! 
Vet  how  different  his  remedy  than  that  employed  by- 
Mrs.  Reed  in  former  days.  Us  old-timers  remember 
well  the  day  when  the  servant  in  Mr.  Reed's  family 
suffered  so  severely.  Her  couch  of  suffering,  though, 
was  made  less  painful  by  the  sympathetic  care  and 
loving  tenderness  of  her  employer's  family,  and  the 
poor  girl's  last  hours  were  solaced  bv  the  knowledge 
that  an  aged,  dependent  mother's  remaining  days 
would  never  know  an  hour  of  want,  or  lack  the 
kindly  care  of  friendly  hands.  Mr.  Reed  employed 
the  most  eminent  medical  assistance,  while  our  hand- 
some and  courtly  Doctor  ordered  the  police  patrol, 
and  the  poor  dependent  was  carted  from  his  home  to 
the  Sanitarium,  and  from  there  to  a  lonely  grave. 

Caius  Tacitus  Ryland  and  James  Findlay  have  left 
the  bank  to  the  tender  mercies  of  John  McCieoghegan 
and  Harney  while  they  tour  the  East.  Both  Demo- 
crats, they  couldn't  wait  to  even  vote,  but  left  a  dav 
or  two  before  election.  With  bankers  you  know,  a 
rate  war  means  a  saving  of  a  dollar  or  two,  and  in 
these  days  a  dollar  saved  is  ten  dollars  made.  Mr. 
Pindlay  was  afraid  to  go  alone,  and,  if  the  truth  be 
told,  his  many  friends  were  very  solicitous  that  he 
have  a  chaperon,  and  Barney,  with  Howell  Moore's 
and  Nesmith's  assistance,  selected  Mr.  Ryland  for 
that  arduous  task.  Mr.  P.,  you  know,  is  the  general 
adviser  of  the  club  and  the  chief  moralist  of  the  city. 
To  him  we  all  go  for  counsel  and  to  him  in  prayerful 
mood  we  direct  our  orisons.  Bf.ssik. 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Df.ar  Pollv:— As  is  to  be  expected  /.a  Htsta 
holds  the  boards  this  week,  everything  else  taking  a 
back  seat.  A  great  variety  of  entertainment  is  afforded 
by  the  celebration,  and  it  can  certainly  be  regarded 
as  the  initiative  to  annual  shows  of  this  character. 
The  streets  have  been  most  gorgeously  decorated  and 
all  classes  of  people  have  caught  the  fever  of  the 
celebration  and  have  proceeded  to  enjov  a  good 
time. 

The  400  have  also  taken  a  hand  in  the  affairs  and 
will  receive  a  full  share  of  the  admiration  of  the  mul- 
titudes through  the  medium  of  representing  the  court 
of  the  Queen  of  the  Angels.  The  chief  interest 
centres  in  the  masquerade  ball.  The  committee  have 
all  along  most  strenuously  maintained  that  it  will  be 
distinctively  a  Society  affair  and  that  they  are 
making  great  attempts  to  have  it  "  exclusive."  "  Thev 
made  the  great  mistake,  however,  of  stating  they  have 
issued  over  2030  invitations.  Of  course,  fully  two- 
thirds  of  these  will  be  accepted.  When  it  is  taken 
into  consideration  that  the  "swagger  set"  numbers 
at  the  very  outside  about  200.  persons,  one  cannot 


help  wondering  how  the  "standard  "  is  to  be  main- 
tained with  the  rest  of  the  crowd.  It  has  been  pre- 
dicted that  while  the  ball  will  be  a  big  success  numeri- 
cally, the  "upper  tendon''  element  will  be  deci- 
dedly deficient.  In  fact,  the  Society  people  have 
been  rather  loath  to  attend  the  ball  as  participants, 
and  the  indications  point  largely  to  its  being  an  affair 
of  the  "  solid  citizen."  As  to  how  the  thing  really 
will  result  I  shall  be  better  able  to  tell  next  week,  and 
in  addition  will  mention  how  the  tastes  of  the  average 
Angeleno  run  in  the  matter  of  carnival  costumes.  The 
young  fellows  have  decidedly  caught  the  spirit  of  the 
celebration,  and  nightly  large  numbers  are  marching 
the  streets  or  attending  the  theatre  en  masque. 

On  Monday  evening  a  benefit  performance  was 
given  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  for  the  Fiesta  fund. 
The  feature,  however,  was  not  any  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme but  the  presence  of  a  party  of  these  mashers. 
They  were  a  decidedly  heterogeneous  gathering,  and 
when  it  is  known  that  the  costumes  were  rented  from 
the  wardrobe  of  the  defunct  Emma  Juch  (".rand  Opera 
Company  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at.  About  the 
most  ridiculous  impersonation  was  that  of  a  ballet 
girl  by  one  of  the  prominent  young  attorneys  of  the 
city. 

The  opening  parade  took  place  Tuesday  afternoon. 
Some  of  the  floats  were  fair,  but  naturally  primitive. 
The  best  part  of  the  entire  show  was  the  turn-out  of 
the  Chinese.  Their  columns  consisted  of  handsome 
floats  mounted  and  foot  men,  and  the  prominent 
merchants  in  carriages.  The  costumes  were  most 
elegant,  the  value  being  estimated  in  the  thousands. 
Everything  looked  rich  and  there  was  no  sham  dis- 
plav  about  them.  This  column  alone  was  sufficient  to 
have  left  a  lasting  impression  of  the  Fiesta  on  the 
minds  of  Eastern  visitors  who  had  witnessed  the 
best  carnivals  given  in  this  country. 

Your  devoted  Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


Our  Saturday  Morning  Club  did  not  hold  its  regu- 
lar meeting  because  of  the  death  of  Alice  Lindley, 
but  on  Wednesday  we  met  in  Miss  Booth's  parlors. 

Mae  Carroll  had  the  programme  in  charge  and  the 
majority  of  us  voted  it  too  classical.  Mrs.  Wood, 
Mrs.  Elkus,  and  Mae  Carroll  played  instrumental 
pieces  that  were  entirely  too  long,  and  the  audience 
became  restless  anil  wearied  before  it  was  half  over. 
The  guitar  solos  were  greeted  with  a  great  deal  of 
applause,  and  Mrs.  Hawley  sang  in  her  usual  sweet 
pleasing  way.  I  hope  at  the  next  meeting  which 
will  be  held  at  Mrs.  McCrearv's  0  1  Saturday  next 
there  will  be  some  operatic  selections  given  to  re- 
lieve the  monotony. 

At  the  last  meeting  amongst  the  visitors  present 
there  were  two  in  particular  that  made  themselves 
obnoxious  to  those  who  were  unfortunate  enough  to 
be  seated  near  them,  by  ridiculing  each  performer  in 
turn;  so  if  the  lady  who  recently  gave  the  swell  red 
luncheon  and  her  friend  will  remain  away  from 
the  next  meeting,  or,  if  present,  confine  their  remarks 
to  themselves,  we  will  tender  them  a  vote  of  thanks. 

Thursday  night  the  Native  Daughters  gave  a  whist 
party  in  Pioneer  Hall,  it  was  too  mixed  an  affair  to 
be  enjoyable.  Mrs.  Will  Devlin  and  her  pretty  sister 
Delia  have  issued  invitations  for  an  afternoon  the 
latt-.r  part  of  the  week,  I  am  going  and  will  tell  you 
all  about  it  in  my  next.  Our  handsome  widower, 
Bert  Kidder,  has  been  most  attentive  to  the  grass 
widow  since  his  return  from  Europe.  She  has  con- 
siderable fascination  this  lady  and  is  liable  to  be  a  bit 
difficult.  Sister  Sue. 

» • « — 

"  THE  IVANHOE." 

A  few  very  desirable  rooms  to  let  with  board  from 
$25  up.    Mrs.  Colonel  Coffey,  1715  Polk  Street. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

I  PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Tralnit  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  vt>  FRANCISCO 

leave                    From  March  21.  1891.  abbitk 

7  00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Oxden  and  Fast    6  46  a  ni 

7.00  a  m    Benlcia,  Va .  aville,  JRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding.  via  Davis   7  16  p 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

•Santa  Rosa   0.16  p  m 

6.80  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  l.os  Kanos,  Stockton, 

lone,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff 

an«  •Orovillr     4. IS  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Bubara,  Los 

Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   6.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Martinez  and  Stockton   10.46  a  m 

•U.OO  a  m    leters  and  Mil'on    »7.I6  p  rn 

1S.3J  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  l.ivcrmore   8.46  a  m 

•1.00  p  ni   Sacramento  River  Steamers   "t  00  p  m 

4.00  p  ni    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verauo.and  Santa  Ri>ea   9.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benlcia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  IfRamaay, 

Woodland,    Knights   landing,  Marys- 

ville,  orovillc  and  Sacramento   10.46  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Uvermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.16  p  m 

6.00  p  m    I-os  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Lob  Angeles    10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  ui    European  Mail,  Ogdeu  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Hay-wards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   >7.4f  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.46  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 
8. 16  a  m    Newark,  Ccnterville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Ortiz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  ni    Newark  Centcrville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   Ml  50  an. 

4.16  p  m    Newark,  San  Joae.  Los  Uatos   9.60  a  m 

(11.46  pm     Hunters'  Train  for  Newark,  Alvlao,  San 

Jose,  l/os  Oatos,  and  Way  Stations   J7.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sta.) 

6.46  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  1  46  p  m 
8.16  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
drove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.C6  p  m 

12  01  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Station*   3.90  p  ni 

•2  20  p  ni    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   •  10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  ni    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  am 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  in 

111.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. ..  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FEKKY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip 8>— *7.00,  *8  00. 
9.00,  M0.OO  and  11  00  a.  m.,  •  19.80,  (100,  «2  00,  3.00,  "4  00,  6.00 
and  *6  OOP  M. 

Fr  im  OAKLAND— Foot  ol  Briadwav— »6.00,  *7.00,  8  00.  *9.00,  10.00 
and  «11  00  a.  M  ,  (12  00,  *12  30,  2  00,  *3.00,  4  00,  and  «5.00  P.  M. 
•  Sundays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 

\  Mondats.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
I  GoiNo— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  I  RsTunsisu— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  8TEAM8HIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailings  (at  noon) — S.  S.  "  Colinin,"  April  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose." 
April  28th;  S.S.  "Acapn'co,"  May  8th:  S3.  "San  Bias,"  May  18th. 
Nom— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Oonnectlng  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  ra>— S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  S  S.  "City  ol  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  Max  17th:  8.  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  7th;  S  S. 
"China,"  June  19th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Porter,  Dentist,  room  52,  Crocker  Build- 
ing, has  purchased  the  exclusive  right  to  use  the  Hale 
Process  of  filling  teeth  without  pain.  This  process  is 
the  only  one  successfully  used  in  operating  for  the 
most  intelligent  people  of  Boston  and  New  York, 
and  has  been  thoroughly  and  satisfactorily  tested. 
Dr.  Porter  invites  a  trial  from  those  fearing  pain  in 
dental  operations. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  DBCKBB,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Kntrance,  S06  Market  Street. 


Willie  Wilt— I  am  afraid  vou  flatter  me,  Miss  Perte. 
Miss  I'erte— Could  you  he  flatter,  Mr.  Wilt  ?—  Truth. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  p^rts  in  Alaska, 
9  a.m.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  MBy  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays.  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport.  I.os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  I.os  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Retlondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


The  soup  is  in,  the  fire  is  hot, 

Aud  Breckinridge  is  in  the  pot; 

And  we,  who  likewise  make  things  hum, 

Are  laying  low  and  keeping  mum. 

—  Town  Topics. 


Clementina — Your  friend  Barclay  is  engaged  to  a 
widow. 

Macomher — Yes;  that's  just  like  him.  He's  too 
lazy  to  do  any  of  the  courting. 

American  Hostess  — In  this  country  when  a  girl  is 
married  her  father  always  gives  her  away. 

Foreign  Guest — I  should  think  it  would  become — 
ah — common  knowledge  in  time. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


wTk  ! 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-30-23  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials    picture  ^gIJ^"*"'  °ils 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


Ji^-Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

I  Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  4S  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  I  950. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES, 


Ladies  ! 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
— >^    y     Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 
CAPE  call  at    .    .  . 

METER  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  ami  Salesroom, 

121  POST  STREET,  taber'S  entrance,  ROOMS  47  to  54. 

Everything  sold  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRESSMAKING, 


De  Garmo's  French  Tailor  Dress  Cutting  Institute 

iTeaches  full  course  in  Cutting  for  fiio.     Three  Meas- 
ures.   Two  days  to  learn.    Perfectly  reliable.  Tailor 
Suits  cut  or  made  at  reasonable  rates. 

Parlors,  21(>  Powell  Street 


■   DRUGGISTS. 

ForA^T-Va,,,s  DRUG  STORE  R'ng  Up2isi 
A.  H.  SMITH  8c  CO. 


We  Call  for  Orders- 


1300  POLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


(JOSEPH  roeckkl 

Vocal 

1429  Bush  Street, 


MME.  ELLEN  UOURSEN  ROECKEL 

ONSERVATORY 

Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES.* 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  ol  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    -    -  ^ 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO — 
13300  Washington  Street,  -   -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

lEaster  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1R94. 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities, 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  RECTOR 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 

Telephone  1304       l^KON    A.  IN  DRC  Ettabli  shed  in  18&6 

General  Employment  Office  B.t.J or«™v,"5«TfnEdELck 

French.  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish 


CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

CARD  ENGRAVING  AND  COPPER  PLATE  PRINTING 

CEO.  M.  WOOD  Sl  CO.,  2l  1  SUTTER  ST. 

Mention  this  paper  and  get  a  reduction. 


HAIR  DRESSERS. 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  jtodi^ei^ 

Artists  in  Hang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


225  POWELL  ST. 


COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  CO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  ol 
Japanese  Products  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 


Pine  ar  t  Cukios  a  Specialty 


37  O'Earrell  Street 


MANICURING  AND  HAIRDRESSING- 


MISS  L.  MacDONALD  and  MRS,  R.  B1GHAM 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

Mrs.  Gervaise  Graham's  Academy  of  Dermatology 

Artistic  Hairdressing,  Facial  Blemishes  Scientifically 
T.eated,  Manicuring,  Electrolysis,  Chiropody. 
139  POST  ST.    -    -    Leibes  Building    -    -     ROOM  18 


MILLINERY, 


MME.   A.   m.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmakings  Fine  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 


DIR.  JLESIiEY  MARTIN  - 

Pianist. 
1G00  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  r,  San  Francis 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 


Has  Opened  a  Studio  cf  (Tlusie 


•    •   AT  ■  • 

1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


.T.  H.  1)()HRI>IATVN 

(  28  years  Organist  St.  Patricks  Church  ) 
Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Orqan  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sail  Francisco.  Only  pupils  wil- 
ling to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  Ci.ay,  San  Francisco. 


«T.  A7\7".  JlrVT  c*J  00. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

026  1)1  PONT  ST.,  near-  Sacramento 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX, 

MMK.    15.  BIBER 

726  Sdtter  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 


No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMAN'S  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 


Home-made  Delicacies. 

Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 

Town  or  Country  Shopping  promptly  attended  to 

Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialtv. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 

Room  10 


139  POST  STREET, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


utter,  Street 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
  Fancy  Paper  Cases 

Robert  /T\ai7$field 

Cadies'  Jailor 

^ostcimes,  I^idiQS)  ^abits,  Ulsters, 
Qoats  and  U/raps 

fit  Reasonable  prices 
805  Hyde  5t.,  C;or.  5utter,       5an  Francisco 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 


320  O'Farrell  Street 


Two  Blocks 
from 

Baldwin  

 Hotel 

— o — 
E.  R.  MILES 

Prop. 

Telephone  No.  ;J(»15 


For  RECEPTIONS,  WEDDINGS 
and  CONCERTS  


Rosner's 
Hungarian  Orchestra 

IS  THE  BEST  IN  THE  CITY 


Telephone  aix:! 


San  Franei»co 


It  has  played  at  the  Friday  Night  Cotii.i.ion  Cluii  and 
at  the  CALIFORNIA  HOTEL.    Address  to  the  managers, 

K.  M.  ROSNER  or  B.  JAULUS 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  <1  Co. 

REMOVAL 

DR.  J.  DENNIS  ARNOLD 

KYI-:.    EAR,   NOSK,   'I'll  ISO  AT 

— HAS  REMOVED  TO — 

.">:{()  Sutter  Street,    -   Comer  Mason 


CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


t^^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\J  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS,  £  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOM  E  STREET 

SOLE   AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


Hotel  Mateo 


COTTAG 


A  Summer  and 
II  'inter  Resort 


J.  LKK,  Proprietor 
J.  V.  Knights,  Manager 

San  Mateo,  California 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me.  by  exclusively 
WHITE   LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons 

^j"  LONDON  TAILOR  ^ 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  gocds  marked  in  plain  figurea.  lixeri  prices,  no  aliatemetit. 


IF  IN  WANT 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations.  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT 

Your  Inquiries  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.    Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 

W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 

(Oki  ice.  Cor.  1-rkmont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
1  Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and   Hkannan  Sts. 


For  tUose  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


8  \x  Kit  a  NCjsrn 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


RINTING 


LARGE  OR  SMALL 
QUANTITIES 


EXECUTED  BY 


The  Hicks  =Judd  Co. 


No.  23  First  Street 
San  Francisco.  Cal. 


BEST  EQUIPPED  PRINTING  OFFICE  ON   THE  COAST 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 

MADE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots,  Oxfords,  Madras,  Etc..  in  this  Citv. 


shirts 


Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  F„  Ca 
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REX  FELIX. 

That  Mr.  George  E.  Hall  achieved  a  success  as 
monarch  of  the  March  Gras  I  am  sure  no  one  would 
have  the  hardihood  to  deny.  Against  his  impersona- 
tion, my  solitary  objection  is  the  mask  he  wore — it 
conce  ded  too  much  and  revealed  nothing  that  made 
amends  therefor.  It  is  responsible,  too,  for  the  artist's 
effort  at  idealizing  the  features  that  on  ordinary  occa- 
sions Mr.  Hall  exhibits  at  the  Bohemian  Club  and 
elsewhere — commendable,  doubtless,  but  lacking  the 
charm  that  radiates  from  the  original.  Still,  King 
Felix  is  a  very  good-looking  fellow,  and  I  am  sure  he 
would  be  almost  as  irresistible  as  Mr.  Hall — but  then 
that  is  entering  the  domain  of  superlatives. 


ft. 


!  SPLASHES I 


IN  SPITE  of  the  prophetic  wail  which 
not  so  long  ago  was  sounded  in  the  land, 
the  harmony  of  candles,  creams,  and  con- 
fectionery, to  say  nothing  of  flowers,  has 
survived  its  tenth  season  and  no  newer  fantasy 
of  fashion  has  arisen  to  successfully  dispute 
its  sway.  It  is  true  that  Mr.  John  Furman 
attempted  something  in  the  nature  of  a  reform 
within  the  sacred  confines  of  the  Country 
Club  at  Westchester,  and  bade  the  most  ex- 
clusive appetites  in  Gotham  to  the  chaste  de- 
lights of  a  luncheon  served  on  one  vast 
unbroken  expanse  of  priceless  satin  damask 
white  as  the  snows  of  winter.  A  huge  Loving 
cup  of  that  Bavarian  silver  which  is,  I  believe, 
as  precious  as  it  is  hideous,  was  placed  with 
frank  inappropriateness  in  the  centre  of  the 
barren  waste  and  the  candle  light  streamed 
from  the  silver  cups  of  the  famous  fourteen- 
thousand-dollar  candlesticks.  But  not  a  card, 
not  a  confection,  not  a  candleshade,  not  a 
fruit,  not  a  flower,  not  a  favor — not  even  a 
fork!  •  Everything  from  behind  the  screens, 
and  that  magnificent  service  of  gold  plate, 
used  merely  as  the  means  to  an  end,  appeared 


with  ostentatious  modesty,  one  piece  at  a 
time. 

*  *  * 

This  sort  of  thing  might  be  of  inestimable 
service  to  the  socially  inexperienced  who 
sometimes  live  through  an  age  of  agonized 
doubt  as  to  the  proper  fork,  but  Mr.  Furman 
never  invites  the  socially  inexperienced  and 
his  end-of-the-century  feast  was  a  chill  failure. 
Mrs.  Van  Rensellaer  Cruger  who  hates  Mr. 
Furman — not  without  the  just  and  sufficient 
reason  of  his  witty  and  ironical  criticisms  of 
her  New  York  novels  and  her  Russian  affecta- 
tions— promptly  led  the  mutiny  by  inviting 
the  same  world,  including  Mr.  Furman,  to  a 
frivolous  breakfast  at  Idlesse,  where  over  a 
belaced  and  beribboned  board,  glittering  with 
crystal  and  silver,  strewn  with  every  elabor- 
ate and  costly  conceit  of  Sherry's  fertile  brain, 
and  banked  with  roses  and  orchids  in  every 
tender  tone  of  pink,  one  saw  one's  plainest 
vis-a-vis  through  the  kindly  glamor  of  rose- 
shaded  candle  light.  I  hear  that  Miss  Fair 
was  credited  with  the  wit  to  discern  the 
hidden  motive  of  this  outward  elegance,  and 
she  said,  saucily: 

"  Mrs.  Cruger,  this  is  the  sweetest  table  I 
ever  saw!  I  am  glad  you  are  not  to  be  led 
astray  by  Mr.  Furman's  new  ideas." 

"I  shall  come  to  them  in  time,  my  dear," 
returned  Mrs.  Cruger,  who  is  the  wittiest  of 
women,  "as  I  shall  undoubtedly  come  to  Mr. 
Bellamy's  co-operative  housekeeping!"  (Tele 
de  M.  Furman.) 

ALAS,  that  candor  should  compel  me  to 
acknowledge  that  the  last  moments  of  the 
Festina  Lente  borrowed  nothing  from  the  pre- 
vailing brilliancy.  Never  was  sport  more 
bravely  begun  or  brought  to  a  more  untimely 
finish.  Yesterday's  meet  was  the  eleventh 
and  the  last,  although  sixteen  at  least  had  been 
planned,  and  it  was  agreed  to.  arrange  for  the 
very  probable  desire  to  extend  the  meets  the 
full  length  of  a  second  series.  Now  these 
pretty  paupers  have  met  to  weep  over  the 
melancholy  situation  for  which  delinquent 
Festinas  are  entirety  responsible.  "Certain 
members  prominent  in  Society  "(oh!  impos- 
sible to  reproduce  that  accent  of  scorn)  "hav- 
ing failed  to  keep  promises  and  pay  dues 
and  the  Club  having  drained  its  resources  in 
the  fond  belief  that  all  Festinas  would 
be  faithful  to  the  cause,  the  finances  of  the 
swell  skating  club  of  San  Francisco,  of  which 
Mrs.  Cleveland  and  the  President  of  the 
United  States  are  members,  have  fallen  upon  a 
frost  much  colder  than  that  frozen  surface 
o'er  which  it  once  did  gaily  skim.  Miss 
May  Belle  Gwin  must  hang  away  in  her 
garde-robe  that  bewitching  blue  and  gold  frock. 
Mr.  Stokes  must  reserve  his  tweed  knicker- 
bockers for  country  rambles  or  turn  them 
over  to  his  valet  (since  I  understand  a  "  Gen- 
tleman's Gentleman's  Bicycle  Club  "  is  now  a 
feature  of  this  strange  western  civilization  of 
ours).  For  a  wail  has  gone  up  in  the  land, 
Miserere,  misericordia!  The  Festina  Lente  is 
no  more. 

*  *  * 

IMMENSELY  swagger  the  crowd  at  Bur- 


linghame  last  Saturday  to  witness  the  open- 
ing races  of  the  season  at  the  Country  Club 
grounds.  Any  number  of  swell  traps,  with 
well-dressed  men  and  women  in  the  correct 
tailor-made  gowns,  so  suitable  for  nearly  all 
out-door  occasions  and  particularly  appropri- 
ate to  the  track  and  meet,  silks  of  all  colors  on 
the  riders  and  the  sleekest  of  coats  on  thor- 
oughbreds and  ponies!  These  gritty  little 
creatures  did  some  first-class  running  and 
jumping  on  the  polo  grounds  and  in  the 
hurdle  and  stone  wall  races,  and  it  is  evident 
that  they  mean  to  repay  the  excellent  care 
eiven  them  by  the  grooms  under  Mr.  Richard 
Tobin's  management  of  the  stables,  by  as 
handsome  an  appearance  and  as  perfect  obedi- 
ence to  their  riders  as  is  possible  to  pony 
intelligence. 

*  *  * 

Away  went  Mr.  Tobin  in  green  and  gold, 
riding  Galloping  Dick,  one  of  the  three  ponies 
started  in  the  steeple-chase,  and  came  off 
victor  in  the  race  with  the  glory  of  the  Bur- 
linghame  Plate  for  the  next  twelve  months, 
at  least,  in  his  undisputed  possession.  The 
other  riders  were,  J.  S.  Tobin,  on  Jumping 
Jack,  color,  orange  and  black,  and  H.  R. 
Simpkins,  in  crimson,  on  Mab.  And  all  the 
ponies  took  the  four  hurdles  and  water  gap 
which  break  the  mile  and  a  quarter  run  in 
beautiful  form.  The  first  and  third  races  were 
run  for  love  and  glory  alone.  J.  Talbot  Clif- 
ton riding  Dr.  Ross,  a  flyer  of  some  little 
fame,  handled  his  steed  with  the  touch  of  a 
trained  horseman,  and  Harold  Wheeler  is 
another  man  thoroughly  at  home  in  the  sad- 
dle. Mr.  Tobin,  in  orange  and  black,  had  a 
fine  mount  on  Keeley;  and  the  others  were 
H.  R.  Simpkins  on  Rat,  J.  H.  P.  Howard  on 
Quinto,  H.  H.  Henshaw  on  Maude,  W.  P.  A. 
Brewer  on  Pat,  C.  Farnsworth  on  Punch,  and 
Mr.  Wheeler  rode  Romera.  The  neighbor- 
hood was  well  represented,  and  among  the 
visitors  I  saw  the  Whitelaw  Reids  and  Mills 
in  very  swell  turnouts,  half  the  Society  people 
from  San  Francisco,  and  such  strangers  of  dis- 
tinction as  are  bidden  to  the  very  exclusive 
precincts  of  Burlinghame. 

*  *  * 

EXCEPT  for  an  occasional  quiet  dinner, 
Colonel  Fred  Crocker  has  not  entertained  his 
world  since  the  loss  of  his  most  charming 
wife,  and  the  reception  which,  assisted  by 
Mrs.  Easton,  he  gave  to  the  Hon.  and  Mrs. 
Whitelaw  Reid,  opened  to  Society,  for  the 
first  time  in  several  years,  the  doors  of  his 
handsome  home  at  the  corner  of  Pine  and 
Leavenworth  Streets.  Society  responded  with 
enthusiasm,  and  judging  from  the  crush  of 
carriages  at  the  door  and  the  crowd  of  guests 
within,  I  fancy  few  of  the  700  cards  sent 
out  were  met  with  regrets.  The  Crocker 
house  is  not  large  but  it  has  one  of  the  most 
charming  interiors  in  town  and  Colonel 
Crocker's  taste  in  pictures  is  unquestioned. 
A  Maas  and  a  Troyon  he  possesses  are 
equal  to  any  I  remember  to  have  seen  in 
European  galleries  and  are  certainly  un- 
rivalled in  this  country — with  all  proper  re- 
spect to  the  canvasses  from  the  same  makers 
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which  are  so  proudly  possessed  by  the  Union 
League  of  New  Yoik. 

*  *  * 

On  the  evening  of  the  reception,  it  did  not 
seem  to  me  that  the  decorations  were  in  the 
least  elaborate — despite  the  property  adjectives 
and  stock  description  with  which  the  dailies 
slobbered  over  the  affair.  Trailing  clusters  of 
beautiful  hop  blossoms  and  a  few  magnificent 
roses  in  howls  of  crystal  or  of  porcelain  were 
placed  about,  here  and  there,  with  no  more 
profusion  than  that  which  one  is  accustomed 
to  see  in  a  drawing  room,  but  the  canvassed 
floors,  the  crush  of  people  and  the  elaborate 
costumes  be-j  oke  the  scene  of  revelry.  Pos- 
siblv  the  hands  imest  amonar  the  many  supeib 
toilettes  in  the  ballroom  was  worn  by  Mrs. 
MacMonagle  nee  Corbett,  and  Mrs.  Alexander 
was  also  magnificently  gowned,  and  her  jew- 
els of  rubies  and  diamonds  included  one  of 
the  famous  necklaces  that  sparkled  among  the 
wedding  gifts  which  San  Francisco  has  not 
yet  forgotten. 

*  *  * 

THOROUGHLY  delightful  as  was  Mrs. 
Hager's  tug  party  on  "The  Fearless,"  there 
is  just  a  shadow  of  monotony  in  an  unbroken 
sail  about  the  bay  which  not  the  gayest  spirits 
of  the  goodliest  company  can  dispel.  Now  a 
camp  on  some  sandy  beach  or  in  one  of  the 
many  inviting  coves  of  the  Marin  County 
shores  for  a  luncheon,  after  the  Ancient  Order 
of  Rose  Leaves — a  grill,  a  chowder,  or  even  a 
boville-a-baise — which,  of  course,  would  make 
it  a  pleasant  necessity  to  invite  Willis  Polk — 
would  certainly  be  a  pleasing  note  of  variety 
for  some  happy  hostess  to  strike.  Mrs. 
Hager  is,  nevertheless,  to  be  felicitated  on 
having  chaperoned  one  of  the  most  successful 
tug  parties  of  the  season.  The  luncheon  was 
delicately  satisfying,  and  throwing  convention- 
ality to  the  whistling  wind,  the  gallant  crew 
of  men  and  maids  went  in  for  recitations, 
songs  and  step  dancing.  Jerome  Hart  yielded 
to  the  persuasions  of  his  hostess  sufficiently 
to  lay  aside  that  editorial  dignity  which  has 
marked  him  for  her  own,  and  warbled  "The 
Hebrew  Fancy  Ball"  and  one  or  two  f/ifl«i- 
onnettes  with  the  abandon  of  college  youth, 
and  one  of  the  most  conservative  of  our 
Society  men  descended  to  the  frivolity  of 
skirt  dancing  with  a  success  which  was  elec- 
trical and  instantaneous. 

*  *  * 

The  other  Tug  Party  which  went  out  on 
The  Sea  King  and  steamed  as  far  as  San 
Quentin  to  catch  a  glimpse  at  quite  another 
side  of  life,  mingled  a  fair  array  of  this  year's 
buds  with  the  blossoms  of  last  season's  bloom- 
ing. The  chaperones,  Mesdames  Tom  and 
Will  Magee,  had  the  great  tact  and  discretion 
to  invite  thirty-five  men  and  only  seventeen 
girls,  and  the  number  of  scalps  dangling  at 
each  feminine  belt  ere  the  day  was  at  an  end 
was  a  gratifying  sight  to  see.  Baron  Uech- 
tritz,  exceedingly  tall,  eminently  correct,  and 
excessively  German,  was,  possibly,  the  lion 
of  the  party,  and  bore  the  honor  with  much 
foreign  grace  and  dignity,  dividing  his  atten- 
tion with  a  charming  impartiality  which  won 
him  the  undying  esteem  of  the  debutantes. 

*  #  * 

THE  SEASON  seems  to  expire  this  year, 
like  the  Director-General's  pyrotechnics  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair,  in  one  surpassing  final  burst 
of  red  fire,  more  glorious  than  any  that  has 
gone  before.  Certainly  no  functions  which 
marked  the  season  at  its  height  equalled  in 
brilliancy  the  succession  of  luncheons,  din- 
ners, receptions,  and  teas  which  the  last  week 
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has  chronicled.  Undoubtedly  the  presence  in 
our  midst  of  the  Princesses  Colonna  and 
Hatzfeldt  is  in  some  wise  responsible  for  the 
warmth  with  which  Society  speeds  the  part- 
ing season,  since  not  only  Mrs.  Da  Young's 
luncheon-musicale,  but  the  breakfast  to  forty- 
ladies  given  by  Mrs.  Requa  at  her  lovely 
Piedmont  home  was  in  honor  of  these  two  wel- 
come guests,  and  their  names  head  the  lists 
at  all  entertainments  of  distinction.  Mrs. 
Requa's  luncheon  was  a  ".Feast  of  Rcses  " 
to  say  nothing  of  the  masses  of  lilacs  which 
were  arranged  in  a  manner  at  once  so  unique 
and  so  enchanting  as  to  suggest  at  once  the 
clever  hand  of  Miss  Hallahau,  whose  catering 
is  quite  perfection.  Mrs.  Requa's  dinner  to 
Mrs.  John  W.  Mackay  during  her  last  visit  to 
California  gave  Miss  Hallahan  one  of  the  best 
of  opportunities  to  display  her  remarkable 
talent,  and  the  decorations  at  this  more  recent 
dejeiaier  in  honor  of  the  two  Princesses 
evinced  the  same  individuality. 

*  *  * 

The  week  opened  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry 
Crocker's  dinner  on  Monday  evening — al- 
though this  was  more  in  the  nature  of  a 
family  affair,  Mr.  Crocker's  birthday  having 
occasioned  the  festivity;  and  on  the  following 
evening  Mrs.  Louis  B.  Parrott  entertained 
twelve  guests  at  dinner  at  her  city  home  on 
Franklin  Street.  Miss  Schneely's  tea  on  the 
same  afternoon  was  a  charming  little  affair 
where  some  most  fetching  frocks  were  worn  by 
the  girls;  and  Mrs.  Donahue's  dinner  on  Fri- 
day evening,  at  which  sixteen  covers  were 
laid  was  a  feast  of  Ludwig's  happiest  inspira- 
tion and  served  with  the  elegance  which 
characterizes  the  entertainments  at  the  hospit- 
able Harrison  Street  mansion. 

THE  AFTERNOON  teas  at  the  Russian 
headquarters  out  at  the  Fair  grounds  are  fast 
assuming  the  social  importance  of  the  teas  in 
the  New  York  Building  at  the  Columbian 
Exposition.  There  have  been  several  teas  a 
la  Russe  during  the  past  week  and  several 
more  planned  for  the  week  that  is  to  come 
and  I  rather  hope  to  see  something  on  the 
order  of  the  immensely  swell  Claremont  teas, 
in  the  Russian  headquarters  before  the  Fair 
season  closes.  Where  could  one  find  a  hostess 
better  fitted  to  preside  at  just  such  functions 
than  Mrs.  Heimberger  with  her  gracious 
talent  of  hospitality  ?  And  while  San  Fran- 
cisco skies  will  scarcely  admit  of  the  toilettes 
of  organdies  and  India  mulls  and  mousselines 
de  sole  in  which  New  York  belles  took  the 
air  beneath  lace  parasols  and  flower  laden 
hats,  as  their  Victorias  trailed  toward  Clare- 
mont along  the  Riverside  Drive,  I  observed 
last  year  how  much  more  license  in  the 
matter  of  summer  frocks  California  women 
are  permitting  themselves,  even  for  street 
wear,  and  lawns  and  ginghams  and  India 
silks  in  dainty  shades,  big  summer  hats 
and  white  parasols  would  certainly  lend  a 
picturesqueness  to  the  Russian  teas  at  the  Park 
that  would  be  quite  consistent  with  our  colder 
season. 

*  *  * 

And  speaking  of  teas,  that  was  a  charm- 
ing affair  given  by  the  Misses  Dimond,  the 
daughters  of  General  Dimond,  at  the  family 
residence  on  Washington  Street,  in  honor  of 
Miss  Miles,  who  is  visiting  the  Midwinter 
Fair  with  her  parents,  General  and  Mrs.  Nel- 
son A.  Miles.  Miss  Miles  is  a  handsome  girl, 
with  a  noticeably  fine  figure  and  with  several 
other  pretty  maidens  assisted  the  Misses 
Dimond  in  receiving  their  guests.    Miss  Pratt 
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who  has  been  visiting  the  Dimond's  for  some 
time,  will  soon  return  to  Chicago,  leaving 
many  friends  and  not  a  few  regrets  among  us. 

It  is  pleasant  to  know  that  Mrs.  Alexander, 
nee  Crocker,  is  again  in  the  old  home  on  Cali- 
fornia Street,  where  as  a  youi  g  girl,  she 
was,  perhaps,  the  most  popular  of  all  that 
coterie  of  San  Francisco  Society  favor- 
ites who  danced  in  the  balltonm,  while 
i he  present  reigning  belles  were  being  put, 
protesting,  to  bed  in  the  nursery.  There 
must  be,  however,  for  Mrs.  Alexander,  as  in 
the  case  of  the  Fair  girls,  many  sad  as  well  as 
happy  associations  in  the  home-coming,  and 
one  is  not  surprised  to  hear  that  she  is  looking 
forward  with  relief  to  the  tour  through  South- 
ern California  to  which  she  and  Mr.  Alexan- 
der propose  devoting  the  next  few  weeks. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Francis  L.  Whitney  invited  eleven 
ladies  to  meet  Miss  Wilbur  at  luncheon  on 
Saturday  last  and  to  while  away  the  remain- 
ing hours  of  the  afternoon  at  the  Fair.  This 
seems  to  be  quite  the  correct  digestive  process 
to  follow  on  a  fashionable  luncheon,  as  I 
noticed  also  in  the  Midwinter  crowd,  on  Sat- 
urday, the  guests  entertained  by  Mrs.  Baker 
at  her  very  swagger  breakfast  at  the  Univer- 
sity Club.  Among  whom  were  Mrs.  Thomas, 
a  sister  of  Mrs.  Baker,  the  Misses  O'Connor, 
and  Miss  Gertrude  Pease.  Mrs.  Whitney's 
pink  luncheon  was  most  elaborate  and  the 
handsome  dining-room  of  her  Laguna  Street 
house  was  sweet  with  the  perfume  of  count- 
less La  France  roses.  The  favors,  confections, 
and  various  trifles  which  have  become  one  of 
the  necessities  of  elegance,  were  artistically 
selected,  exquisitely  arranged,  and  daintily 
consistent  with  the  chosen  tint.  So  I  cannot 
see  that  the  colored  luncheon  is  losing  an  inch 
of  fashionable  ground. 

*  *  * 

The  Will  Crockers,  with  Miss  Beth  Sperry 
and  the  Prince  Poniatowski,  glided  smoothly 
out  of  the  Oakland  depot  in  the  Crocker's  lux- 
urious car,  whose  hangings  of  old  gold,  by  the 
way,  were  almost  concealed  beneath  a  wealth 
of  La  France  roses.  Every  conservatory  and 
green-house,  every  florist's  window  in  town, 
must  have  been  rifled  of  pink  and  perfumed 
loveliness,and  Mrs.  Crocker's  dark  beauty  could 
scarcely  have  found  a  more  becoming  frame 
about  the  farewell  picture  she  left  to  regretful 
friends.  They  are  off  to  sail  the  Herring  Pond 
twice  over  before  San  Francisco  shall  see  them 
again,  but  it  is  doubtful  if  Mrs.  Crocker's 
place  here  can  be  filled  until  she  returns  to 
claim  it  The  mystery  which  has  shrouded 
the  Bourke-Poniatowski  fiancailles  has  fol- 
lowed the  Princely  departure,  and  curious 
Society  is  left  without  a  key.  I  trust  that  the 
serious  illness  from  which  I  hear  Henry  W. 
Carpentier,  the  possible  papa-in-law,  is  just 
recovering  from  in  New  York  City  was  not 
brought  about  by  anxiety  of  the  same  nature. 

*  *  * 

"  Fair  with  apple  blossoms,  sweet  with  the 
breath  of  spring  "  was  Mrs.  De  Young's  lun- 
cheon and  musicale  on  Saturday  last.  The 
table  was  strewn  with  branches  of  those  lov- 
liest  of  blossoms  and  its  every  exquisite  ap- 
pointment in  perfect  harmony  with  their 
delicate  suggestions.  Mrs.  Huntington,  Prin- 
cess Hatzfeldt,  Princess  Colanna,  Mrs.  Requa, 
Mrs.  Steinhart,  Mrs.  Jewett,  Mrs.  Robert  Fry, 
Mrs.  Low,  Mrs.  Shafter,  Mrs.  Schwerin,  Mrs. 
Colonel  Fry,  Mrs.  Holliday,  Mrs.  Lilienthal, 
Miss  Ellicott,  of  Baltimore,  and  Mrs.  Mulli- 
gan, of  Chicago,  were  the  guests,  Mrs.  Clara 
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Catherwood  being  the  guest  of  honor.  Donald 
de  V.  Graham,  with  other  artists,  assisted  the 
hostess  in  the  musicale  which  followed  the 
elaborate  luncheon,  and  I  understand  Mrs. 
De  Young's  sympathetic  voice  was  never 
heard  to  better  advantage. 

*  *  * 

WITH  SILENCE  and  secrecy  not  in  the 
least  characteristic  of  the  genial  Frank,  at  the 
unfashionable  hour  of  two  in  the  afternoon  and 
in  the  presence  of  only  a  few  most  intimate 
friends,  Frank  Johnson,  of  the  Johnson-Locke 
Company  and  pretty  Mrs.  Dore,  were  quietly 
married  on  Thursday  last,  at  St.  Luke's 
Church,  by  the  Reverend  Doctor  Moreland. 
The  engagement  has  long  been  known  to  many 
who  did  not  dream  the  nuptial  knot  so  near, 
and  Mrs.  Dore  has  received  some  superb  wed- 
ding gifts  from  congratulatory  friends.  The 
ruling  passion  which  sometimes,  it  seems,  will 
crop  up  at  the  moment  of  matrimony  as  well 
as  control  the  hour  of  death,  has  urged  the 
happy  groom  to  drive  his  bride  from  her  hotel, 
whither  they  repaired  from  the  church,  down 
to  San  Mateo,  thence  to  Pescadero,  and  then 
to  San  Rafael  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Johnson 
will  reside  during  the  summer — presumably 
amidst  the  glories  of  the  now  famous  Johnson 
roses.  I  hear  that  there  is  to  be  a  sort  of  de- 
layed honeymoon  in  the  fall  when  a  trip 
abroad  is  planned,  and  with  so  fascinating  a 
bride  as  Mr.  Johnson  to  consider,  Luna  will 
undoubtedly  consent  to  remain  in  the  proper 
mellifluous  state  until  that  season  comes  upon 
the  calendar. 

*  *  * 

With  much  pleasure  I  met  Mrs.  L-  S.  B. 
Sawyer  out  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  grounds  on 
Wednesday  evening,  the  best  possible  proof 
that  she  has  quite  recovered  from  her  severe 
illness  which,  beyond  a  not  unbecoming 
pallor,  has  left  little  trace  upon  her.  She  told 
me  that  on  Thursday  she  intended  going  to 
Del  Monte  as  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Phelan,  where 
the  fresh  breeze  from  the  ocean  and  an  occa- 
sional bracing  dip  will  undoubtedly  prove  the 
best  possible  tonic. 

Among  the  most  important  festivals  of 
Bohemia  must  rank  the  celebration  of  Uncle 
George  Bromley's  birthday.  Just  how  often 
per  annum  his  natal  day  occurs  no  one  has 
ever  recorded.  Nor  is  it  against  the  interest 
of  the  event  that  it  has  never  been  known  to 
happen  twice  on  the  same  date.  A  happy 
combination  of  circumstances  precipitated  its 
celebration  last  Saturday  evening,  and  appro- 
priate justice  was  done  the  occasion  by  the 
orators  and  humorists  of  the  institutions. 
The  general  desire  to  do  honor  to  Uncle 
George  gathered  a  crowd  in  the  mam  dining- 
room  round  a  big  horseshoe  table  set  forth 
with  flowers  and  foliage.  President  Piatt  had 
the  head  of  the  table  and  Joseph  D.  Redding 
figured  prominently  among  the  speakers.  Ed. 
Hamilton,  Louis  Sloss,  and  all  the  other  wits 
contributed  their  quota  to  the  evening's 
amusement,  and  Edgar  Peixotto,  who  has  but 
recently  joined  the  organization,  made  his 
maiden  speech  in  which  he  wove  verbal  gar- 
lands for  the  hoary  head  of  the  hero  of  the 
moment.  Altogether,  it  was  a  very  jolly 
affair.  *  *  * 

There  has  been  an  election  up  at  the  Cos- 
mos Club— a  quiet  election  which  decided 
several  things  besides  the  identity  of  the 
officers  for  the  coming  term.  A  proposition 
to  affiliate  with  the  Bohemian  Club  was  nega- 
tived by  an  almost  unanimous  vote,  and  con- 
siderable satisfaction  was  expressed  over  the 
reports  of  the  officers.    That  Mr.  Cunning: 
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ham's  administration  has  satisfied  the  institu- 
tion is  demonstrated  by  his  re-election  as 
President.  Colin  M.  Boyd,  for  two  terms 
Treasurer,  is  Vice-President.  J.  J.  Chappell 
is  Secretary;  Andrew  Carrigan,  Treasurer; 
Thomas  Cole,  J.  E.  Freeman,  H.  F.  Woods, 
J.  H.  Miller,  and  John  J.  Heir  with  the  rest 
compose  the  Directorate.  After  the  meeting, 
which  took  place  Saturday  evening,  the  mem- 
bers all  adjourned  to  the  grillroom  and  fin- 
ished the  evening  very  pleasantly. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  interesting  to  a  philologist  to 
ponder  on  the  source  whence  the  Society 
reporter  of  one  of  my  morning  contemporaries 
draws  his  original  ideas  of  the  French  lan- 
guage. I  see  by  reference  to  his  spirited  re- 
port of  a  recent  fashionable  wedding  that  the 
bride  was  the  proud  recipient  of  a  broach  and  a 
coiffare  of  diamonds.  She  is  to  be  warmly 
congratulated.  I  know  no  other  human  being 
who  possesses  these  unique  adornments. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  E.  C.  La  Montagne  has  been  honored 
with  the  Presidency  of  the  Steeplechase  Hunt 
and  Pony  Racing  Association  of  New  York, 
a  compliment  of  no  little  significance  from 
either  the  social  or  the  sporting  standpoint 
since  the  Club  numbers  only  the  most  exclu- 
sive men  of  New  York,  Boston  and  Philadel- 
phia among  its  members,  and  admittance  to 
the  Association  is  hedged  about  with  diffi- 
culties to  be  surmounted  only  by  the  socially 
powerful.  Colonel  Lawrence  Kip,  son  of  the 
former  Bishop  of  California,  and  whose 
daughter  Edith's  marriage  to  Richard  Mc- 
Creery  last  week  was  one  of  the  most  notable 
of  New  York  weddings,  is  a  prominent  mem- 
ber of  the  Steeplechase  Hunt  and  Pony  Race 
Association,  as  are  also  John  Jacob  Astor, 
the  Lawrences,  Potters,  and  other  New  York 
club  men  whose  names  are  usually  found  in 
connection  with  mention  of  the  sporting 
aristocracy.  *  *  * 

This  chronicle  of  mine  seems  to  be  a  record 
of  last  meetings,  and  I  am  beginning  to  feel 
the  pathos  of  it,  to  believe  that  the  melancholy 
days  have  been  placed  by  poetical  license  at 
the  wrong  end  of  the  year,  and  that  there  is 
nothing  half  so  dreary  in  the  coming  of  fall 
as  in  the  passing  of  winter  and  its  gayeties. 
The  Four  Hundred  Club  has  danced  its  last 
dance  of  the  season  at  Lunt's  Hall  on  Polk 
Street,  and  Tuesday  evening  saw,  perhaps, 
the  gayest  and  handsomest  of  the  Club's  recep- 
tions. Edwin  C  Hulme,  as  Floor  Manager 
and  Master  of  Ceremonies  generally,  dis- 
charged the  duties  of  his  agreeable  office  to 
the  satisfaction  of  the  guests,  who  tripped  the 
light  fantastic  to  the  inspiring  strains  of 
Brandt's  Orchestra  with  an  enthusiasm  which 
aided  in  their  appreciation  of  the  delicious 
supper  served  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

IN  OAKLAND  at  present,  and,  in  fact,  in 
Alameda  County  generally,  there  is  a  fever 
for  amateur  theatricals.  In  spite  of  Frederick 
Warde  and  his  lecture  on  the  subject,  with 
"  Bottom  "  as  prototype  of  the  amateur  actor, 
Oakland  is  filled  with  would-be  mummers  of 
greater  or  lesser  ability.  On  Thursday  even- 
ing the  Dietz  Opera  House  was  simply 
crammed  with  a  most  enthusiastic  and  admir- 
ing audience.  The  opera  was  "  Mikado," 
and  was  a  repetition  of  a  performance  recently 
given  at  a  private  house  here  which  was  too 
small  to  accommodate  the  multitudinous  mass 
of  friends  of  the  performers.  The  acting  of 
Miss  Mary  Whitney  as  "  Nanki  Pooh  "  and 
Lillian  Strong  as  "Pooh  Bah"  was  ap. 
plaud<d,  while  Miss  Carrie  Ritter  as  "Ko. 
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Ko"  simply  carried  off  the  laurels  for  the 
evening.  She  is  a  charming  girl  whose  face 
and  style  are  adapted  for  soubrette  parts. 

*  *  * 

On  Friday  the  Lukin's  gave  a  very  charm- 
ing dinner  to  a  number  of  young  people  be- 
longing to  the  whist  clubs.  Miss  Lukin.who 
has  both  dexterity  and  imagination,  con- 
structed some  original  and  unique  favors  for 
the  occasion.  The  table  was  decorated  with 
much  taste  and  the  menu  was  notable  for  its 
variety.  *  *  * 

Mrs.  Haight  and  Miss  Janet  Haight  gave  a 
large  "At  Home"  last  Thursday  afternoon 
and  evening.  The  Haight's  entertainments 
resemble  angel's  visits,  being  few  and  far  be- 
tween, but  are  indeed  red  letter  occasions. 
The  affair  was  charmingly  arranged,  the  elder 
ladies  being  regaled  with  tea  cakes,  etc.,  in 
the  afternoon,  while  the  younger  people  made 
the  evening  merry  dancing. 

*  *  * 

The  fourth  and  last  party  of  the  Club  of 
Ninety  quite  eclipsed  all  former  efforts.  There 
were  not  too  many  present,  consequently  there 
was  no  crowding  and  everything  went  off 
swimmingly.  Among  numberless  pretty 
gowns  that  of  Miss  Morse,  of  Portland,  sis- 
ter of  Mrs.  Harry  Melvin,  attracted  much 
attention;  it  was  a  symphony  in  pink  and  red 
adorned  with  roses  and  made  in  Empire  style, 
which  suits  her  svelte  figure  admirably.  Mr. 
Bert  Gaskill  was  floor  manager  and  many 
present  expressed  doubts  of  even  the  incom- 
parable Mr.  Greenway's  ability  to  surpass 
him.  *  *  * 

Miss  Mamie  Pope  gave  a  remarkable  gay 
luncheon  to  Miss  Campbell,  of  Kansas,  at 
present  the  guest  of  Mrs.  J.  J.  Valentine. 
Twelve  East  Oakland  maidens  were  sum- 
moned to  this  feast  of  flowers  and  fetching 
fare  and  had  a  splendid  time.  Mrs.  Valentine 
is  to  entertain  the  young  people's  Whist  Club 
next  week. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Cerf  entertained  the  members  of  the 
Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  at  a  geographical 
party  last  Monday  evening.  It  was  an  inter- 
esting and  amusing  affair  and  decidedly  a  suc- 
cess. The  guests  all  went  as  countries  or 
States.  A  reproduction  of  the  Midway 
Plaisance  at  the  Fair  followed.  There  were 
freaks  and  spielers  all  done  by  eminent  hands. 

*  *  * 

The  brightness  of  the  week  in  Berkeley 
clustered  about  Wednesday  night  and  the 
"Trial  by  Jury,"  as  sung  by  the  Senior  Class 
at  Stiles'  Hall.  It  was  really  a  most  success- 
ful affair,  and  the  good  work  of  the  class 
amply  deserved  the  large  audience  which  wit- 
nessed and  applauded  their  efforts.  All  the 
characters  were  good  and  so  well  sustained 
that  it  is  a  little  difficult  to  say  which 
was  best.  Each  performer  had  his  or 
her  particular  friends,  and  applause  was 
equally  divided.  The  Senior  Class  must 
have  raised  the  most  of  its  debt,  judg- 
ing by  the  number  of  people  present. 
Bank  Sumers,  of  the  Loring  Club,  was 
musical  director,  and  Miss  Peixotto,  sister  of 
the  artist,  decorated  the  stage  and  designed 
the  costumes.  After  the  performance  there 
was  a  delightfullo  informal  dance,  which  was 
not  the  least  enjoyable  part  of  the  evening. 
*  *  * 

ALTHOUGH  we  are  most  of  us  agreed  to 
consider  consistency  the  hobgoblin  of  minds 
smaller,  for  example,  than  our  own,  there  are 
certain  holy  commandments  Society  insists 
that  we  shall  keep  and  a  discussion  as  to  the 
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correct  pronunciation  of  Biblical  names  which 
threatened  to  end  either  in  tears  or  in  blows, 
between  two  belles  from  Portland,  Oregon, 
must  certainly  strike  the  most  liberal  among 
us  as  strangely  out  of  place  at  an  afternoon 
tea.  I  admit  that  while  I  was  highly  diverted 
to  hear  the  lady  principal  of  the  most  fashion- 
able of  Portland's  Pensions,  quoted  as  an 
authority  before  whose  infallibility  Webster, 
Wooster,  and  all  the  combined  forces  of  the 
exponents  of  the  Scriptures  must  fall,  crushed 
to  earth  and  ne'er  to  rise  again,  my  other  and 
better  nature  was  stirred  by  sympathy  for  my 
hostess  who  seemed  much  distressed  by  the 
heat  of  the  argument  and  the  bitter  personali- 
ties to  which  the  fair  contestants  finally  re- 
sorted in  the  struggle  for  supremacy.  Even 
when,  out  of  a  sense  of  duty  and  respect  to 
her,  I  ran  for  iced  tea  to  pour  on  the  troubled 
spirits,  my  efforts  were  only  partially  success- 
ful and  I  finally  left  the  scene  of  the  conflict, 
curious  to  learn  more  of  the  social  peculiari- 
ties of  the  aboriginal  Portlander. 

*  *  * 

Oddly  enough,  a  story  came  to  my  ears, 
unsought,  a  bit  later  in  the  day  which  I  found 
not  altogether  uninteresting  as  it  concerned 
one  of  these  same  pretty  belligerents.  It 
seems  that  affianced  to  a  prominent  young 
banker  of  her  native  city,  a  parti  lor  whom 
all  fair  Oregonians  have  vainly  angled  for  sev- 
eral successive  seasons,  life  seemed  bright  and 
beautiful  enough  until  the  glory  of  brass 
buttons  shining  across  her  path,  eclipsed  the 
brilliancy  of  mighty  dollars  and  she  promptly 
accepted  an  invitation  to  visit  friends  in  San 
Francisco  where  her  idol  is  enshrined.  Well! 
it  is  hardly  fair  to  tell  at  just  which  army 
pest.  This  second  love  affair  ran  a  smoother 
course  than  is  usually  the  luck  of  a  love  that's 
true,  and  while  everybody  in  Portland  has 
been  picking  out  suitable  silver  for  the  bank- 
er's bride,  and  the  army  circle  in  San  Fran- 
cisco has  been  waiting  for  the  proper  moment 
to  felicitate  itself  on  so  charming  an  acquisi- 
tion, this  fickle  fancy  went  suddenly  astraying 
in  another  direction  and  neither  gold  nor  brass 
has  power  to  woo  it  back  from  its  allegiance 
to  a  certain  handsome  attache  of  the  Mid- 
winter Fair  Directorate.  The  finale  of  this 
most  interesting  and  complicated  of  love 
stories  ?    But  that  is  another  tale. 

*  *  * 

DURING  HIS  STAY  in  this  city  Henry 
Watterson,  the  eminent  Kentucky  editor,  left 
behind  a  story  that  will  bear  repeating.  It 
relates  to  three  historic  characters  who  have 
long  since  faded  from  the  scene,  and  although 
brought  from  a  longdistance,  it  has  humorous 
features  that  will  commend  it  to  the  general 
reader.  Mr.  Watterson  recounted  the  details 
to  a  group  at  the  Press  Club,  and  vouched  for 
their  general  accuracy.  It  seems  that  during 
his  term  in  Congress  the  friendship  that  sub- 
sisted between  Senators  Thurman  and  Ed- 
munds became  quite  conspicuous.  Although 
belonging  to  opposite  political  parties,  those 
two  distinguished  men  were  united  on  the 
corporation  question,  and  during  the  struggle 
to  discipline  Jay  Gould  and  his  confederates, 
who  were  trying  to  defeat  the  Thurman  Sink- 
ing Fund  Bill,  they  acted  together.  There  was 
another  taste  which  they  indulged  in  com- 
mon. They  were  very  fond  of  a  social  cup  of 
"cold  tea." 

*  *  * 

This  beverage,  I  may  interject,  was  a  very 
raw  article  of  spirits.  The  law  prohibited 
the  sale  of  whisky  within  a  mile  of  the 
Capitol,  and  in  order  to  evade  the  statute  the 
restaurantcurs  in  both  ends  of  the  building 
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served  it  up  as  "cold  tea."  Thurman  and 
Edmunds  belonged  to  the  Judiciary  Com- 
mittee, and  every  day  when  the  colored  ser- 
vitor brought  in  their  lunch  along  with  a 
pitcher  of  "cold  tea,"  they  drank  up  the 
liquor  and  gave  him  the  "grub."  It  was  on 
one  of  these  days,  when  Senator  Thurman 
had  imbibed  too  large  a  quantity  of  this  bev- 
erage that  he  engaged  in  an  altercation  with 
Senator  Blaine,  then  a  new  man  in  the  Senate, 
and  a  warm  supporter  of  Jay  Gould's  corpo- 
rate interests.  They  had  been  wrangling 
about  the  Sinking  Fund  Bill,  and  Blaine, 
observing  that  the  Old  Roman  was  too  full 
for  utterance,  was  taking  an  unfair  advan- 
tage of  him. 

*  *  * 

"  I  understood  the  gentleman  from  Ohio  to 
say  that  he  entertains  a  very  poor  opinion  of 
Republicans,"  said  Mr.  Blaine.  "  In  his 
view,  I  take  it,  the  country  would  be  im- 
proved if  all  the  Republicans  in  Ohio  were 
swept  into  the  Ohio  River  and  drowned." 

Thurman  arose  unsteadily.  "  I  did  not  say 
that,  but  if  the  gentleman  wants  to  know  (hie) 
what  I  think,  that's  it." 

"Then  the  honorable  gentleman  from 
Ohio,"  resumed  Blaine,  "  believes  that  all  the 
Republicans  in  Maine  ought  to  be  killed.  I 
suppose  he  includes  me  among  them." 

Thurman  again  arose  unsteadily.  "  I  didn't 
say  that,  Mizzer  President,  but  that  is  what  I 
think.  The  sooner  all  the  Republicans  in 
New-  England,  with  the  gentleman  (hie)  in- 
cluded, are  killed,  the  better  for  all  of  us." 

By  this  time  Edmunds,  upon  whom  the 
nature  of  Thurman's  damaging  admissions 
had  begun  to  dawn,  rushed  over  to  the  Old 
Roman's  seat  and  induced  him  to  leave  the 
chamber.  As  he  departed  unsteadily  upon 
the  Vermonter's  arm,  he  asked,  "Say,  Ed,  I 
didn't  let  that  fellow  get  away  with  me, 
did  I?  " 

"  No,"  replied  Edmunds,  "  you  held  your 
own  pretty  well,  but  in  another  minute  you 
would  have  had  the  Federal  troops  in  here. 
You  old  fool,  don't  you  know  that  if  you 
should  kill  all  the  Republicans  in  New 
England  you  would  include  me  ?  " 

As  the  Old  Roman  sank  dreamily  upon  a 
convenient  sofa,  he  said:  "No,  Ed;  zat  so? 
Sorry,  old  man;  I  thought  you  (hie)  were 
bullet-proof.   Fact,  I  assure  you." 

*  *  * 

NO  EVENT  that  has  recently  eventuated, 
in  my  opinion,  at  all  compares  in  political 
importance  with  the  suppression  of  Mr.  J. 
Saulman  by  the  Democrats  who,  on  Monday 
evening,  met  at  Metropolitan  Hall.  Mr. 
Saulman  is  a  literary  Democrat  of  the  old 
school.  He  is  great  at  writing  resolutions, 
and  although  I  do  not  know  it  for  a  fact,  I 
am  told  that  he  always  carries  around  a 
pocket  full  of  custom-made  resolves,  or  that 
he  can  at  a  moment's  notice  sit  down  and  reel 
one  off  on  any  subject.  It  appears  that  Mr. 
Saulman  came  to  the  Metropolitan  Hall  meet- 
ing prepared  to  make  the  effort  of  his  life. 
So  many  Democrats  as  attended  that  assem- 
blage are  rarely  seen  in  San  Francisco,  and  he 
knew  if  he  did  not  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity  somebody  else  would.  So  he 
secured  a  prominent  coign  of  vantage  early  in 
the  evening  and  made  arrangements  to  work 
off  resolutions  on  the  income  tax  question, 
the  industrial  stagnation  question,  the  Chinese 
treaty  question,  and  other  important  National 
problems. 

*  *  * 

But  some  of  the  boys  in  the  audience  was 
aware  of  Mr.  Saulman's  malign  intentions. 
The  meeting  had  been  called  to  discuss  Sena- 
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tor  Hill  and  other  party  traitors,  and  there 
was  neither  time  nor  opportunity  to  resolve 
any  other  party  issues.  So,  when  Senator 
Dan  Ostrom  took  the  chair,  one  of  the  boys 
crept  up  to  him  and  whispered: 

"  Dan,  do  you  see  that  fat  man  over  there? 
On  the  left;  back  of  the  man  with  a  red  nose 
and  blue  necktie." 

"  Yes;  what  about  him  ?  " 

"  Well,  don't  recognize  him  under  any  cir- 
cumstances whatever;  do  you  hear?  He  has 
a  pocket  full  of  resolutions,  and  will  swamp 
us  if  you  do." 

Mr.  Ostrom  is  a  practical  man  and  can  see 
a  thing  when  it  is  pointed  out  to  him.  And 
so  it  happened  that  during  the  entire  evening, 
whenever  Mr.  Saulman  arose  and  said,  "Mr. 
Chairman,"  the  Senator  from  Yuba  was  gaz- 
ing in  some  other  direction.  But  Mr.  Saul- 
man, as  I  have  said,  is  a  literary  Democrat. 
Although  his  tongue  may  be  silenced  by  con- 
spiracy, no  power  on  earth  can  silence  his 
pen.  He  has  already  roasted  Collector  Wise 
and  other  Democrats  whom  he  does  not  like 
in  the  Chronicle,  and  I  am  told  he  is  now 
cooking  up  a  dose  for  those  Metropolitan  Hall 
conspirators  which  will  make  them  squirm. 

THE  ANTICS  of  Mr.  Carl  Browne,  the 
wild  west  "  artist  "  who  accompanies  General 
Coxey's  Industrial  Army,  are  highly  amusing 
to  the  large  number  of  people  in  this  part  of 
the  country  who  enjoy  the  acquaintance  of 
that  eccentric  individual.  Mr.  Browne  is 
eminently  a  Californian,  and  if  anybody  is 
responsible  for  his  existence  we  are.  He 
began  his  public  career  as  "  Piivate  Secre- 
tary "  to  Dennis  Kearney.  When  that  agita- 
tor went  to  Boston  to  interview  Ben  Butler  in 
1879,  Browne  accompanied  him  as  correspon- 
dent of  the  Chronicle.  The  first  batch  of 
"copy"  that  he  telegraphed  overland,  how- 
ever, caused  his  immediate  dismissal — not 
because  he  sent  too  much  or  too  little,  but 
because  nobody  could  make  any  sense  out  of 
what  he  did  send. 

Ever  since  the  Kearney  party  died  in  1880 
Browne  has  made  a  miserable  living  by  draw- 
ing pictures  for  a  paper  called  the  Cactus 
which  he  printed  upon  a  "  hektograph."  The 
character  of  his  work  is  known  to  half  the 
world.  Did  he  not  take  the  precaution  to 
label  his  figures,  all  his  cows  would  be  ac- 
cepted for  horses,  all  his  dogs  for  cats,  and  all 
his  men  for  what-is-its.  Browne  always  wears 
a  deerskin  shirt  and  generally  a  cap  to  match. 
I  do  not  vouch  for  the  truth  of  the  statement, 
but  the  story  goes  that  early  in  his  career  the 
agitator  vowed  a  violent  oath  against  the  use 
of  water,  and  through  all  these  years  has  pre- 
served, unbroken,  the  intimate  relations  be- 
tween this  article  of  apparel  and  his  epider- 
mis. On  the  score  of  economy  such  a  course 
might  be  commended,  but  if  cleanliness  be 
next  to  godliness,  Mr.  Browne's  future  ac- 
quaintance with  Beelzebub  will  be  closer 
than  comfortable.  Under  the  circumstances 
the  extreme  greasiness  of  the  creature  may  be 
realized  and  also  the  point  of  the  suggestion, 
made,  I  believe,  by  Business  Manager  Flynn 
of  the  Gasp,  that  he  should  seek  employment 
as  sign  for  a  steam  laundry. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEMOCRATIC  SITUATION  was 
never  so  blue  as  at  present.  It  is  hardly  pos- 
sible to  find  a  member  of  the  once  grand  old 
party  who  does  not  actually  shed  tears  when 
the  prospect  of  getting  the  offices  this  season 
is  discussed.  The  public  sentiment  is  run- 
ning high  against  the  party  because  it  is 
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clarged  with  responsibility  for  the  prevailing 
business  depression,  and  on  all  sides  Demo- 
crats are  sighing  for  a  change  of  wind.  A 
good  party  servitor  who  occasionally  attends  the 
Tivoli,  where,  during  the  past  week  or  two 
they  have  presented  dancing  girls  dressed  to 
imitate,  by  the  aid  of  lights,  prominent  men, 
tells  me  he  was  nearly  thrown  into  a  spasm 
when  a  portrait  of  President  Cleveland  was 
greeted  with  a  hiss.  To  think  of  Cleveland 
being  hissed  in  a  city  which  he  once  car- 
ried by  over  4000  majority  was  something 
that  gave  him  an  undescribable  shock. 

*  *  * 

But  to  whatever  combination  of  circum- 
stances this  may  be  due,  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  the  feeling  against  the  Democratic 
party  is  generally  known  to  its  leaders.  I  am 
assured  on  excellent  authority  that  Mr.  Bar- 
ney Murphy,  of  San  Jose,  has  declined  to  run 
for  Governor.  His  reasons  for  refusing  to  per- 
mit his  name  to  go  before  the  Convention  are 
not  given,  but  they  are  regarded  as  due  to  the 
unpromising  outlook.  John  H.  Wise,  our 
ambitious  Collector  of  the  Port,  who  has  long 
been  regarded  as  a  formidable  candidate,  has 
also  stated  to  many  of  his  friends  that  he  will 
not  go  before  the  State  Convention.  His  ex- 
cuse is  that  he  does  not  think  such  a  course 
would  be  compatible  with  his  duties  to  the 
Federal  Government,  which  has  the  first 
claim  on  his  services.  I  have  myself  a  private 
letter  from  Mr.  E.  E.  Leake,  editor  of  the 
Woodland  Democrat,  in  which  he  declares 
that  he  is  not  a  candidate.  Mr.  Leake  says 
that  while  he  never  surrenders,  he  is  too  poor 
a  man  to  lead  the  party  in  such  a  crisis. 

*  *  * 

He  is,  therefore,  going  to  take  the  stump  in 
the  interest  of  whoever  may  be  nominated, 
and  make  as  good  a  campaign  as  he  can  through 
the  columns  of  his  paper.  As  for  Congressman 
Geary,  his  vote  in  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives against  the  Wilson  Tariff  Bill  has  killed 
his  chances,  even  of  the  nomination.  Thus, 
so  far  as  I  can  see,  the  Democracy  is  without 
a  candidate  for  Governor.  Nearly  all  the  fair 
weather  leaders  have  taken  to  the  woods,  and 
only  a  few  like  Mr.  Leake  are  left  to  do  the 
fighting.  But  I  do  not  regard  this  as  an  un- 
favorable sign  at  all.  The  Democracy  of  late 
years  has  discovered  some  of  its  greatest  men 
while  the  fair  weather  leaders  have  been  in  the 
woods.  Take  Governor  Cleveland  and  Gov- 
ernor Pattison,  for  instance.  Both  were 
chosen  to  lead  forlorn  hopes  and  both  turned 
them  for  some  occult  reason  into  tidal  wave 
victories.  If  the  Democrats  of  California,  in 
the  face  of  the  dangers  which  threaten  them, 
drop  all  the  old  fellows  and  put  up  a  fresh, 
new  man  for  Governor,  that  very  fact  itself 
may  turn  the  tide  in  its  favor.  At  all  events, 
the  battle  is  not  always  to  the  strong  nor  the 
race  to  the  swift.  Political  parties  that  have 
a  "  sure  thing  "  sometimes  slip  up. 

*  *  * 

THE  REMOVAL  of  Colonel  Joseph  Mon- 
aghan  from  the  County  Jail  to  the  County 
Hospital,  where  he  will  shortly  die,  probably 
marks  the  end  of  his  notable  career.  Mon- 
aghan  squatted  on  some  land  south  of  the 
Park  and  sold  it  to  unsuspecting  purchasers. 
For  this  he  was  indicted  by  the  Grand  Jury 
and  convicted  of  obtaining  money  under  false 
pretenses.  His  case  is  now  before  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  while  waiting  its  adjudication  he 
has  been  overtaken  by  organic  troubles  which 
will  soon  end  his  life.  The  order  by  which 
the  Sheriff  transferred  him  from  the  County 
Jail  to  the  Hospital,  in  fact,  contemplates  his 
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speedy  dissolution.  Monaghan  is  an  Irish 
patriot  of  an  untameable  disposition.  He  has 
been  a  soldier  in  three  wars,  in  all  of  which 
he  saw  hard  service- 
As  a  young  man  of  twenty,  with  six  other 
wild  Irishmen,  he  attempted  the  rescue  of  two 
Fenians  who  were  about  to  be  hanged  near 
London,  England.  Four  of  his  party  were 
shot  and  captured.  He,  with  a  fellow  patriot, 
escaped  to  France,  and  tramping  to  Italy 
thev  joined  the  Pope's  army  in  the  war  of 
1866.  To  this  day  he  carries  a  shot  hole  in 
his  cheek,  the  result  of  the  attempted  rescue 
in  England,  and  for  many  years  he  wore  a 
ring  bearing  the  blessing  of  the  Supreme 
Pontiff  for  his  services  in  Italy.  Coming  to 
America  he  enlisted  in  the  United  States 
army  and  fought  through  two  Indian  wars  in 
the  Northwest.  Upon  his  discharge  he  be- 
came a  pugilist  and  participated  in  several 
battles  in  the  prize  ring.  His  last  distin- 
guished service  to  his  country  was  to  act  as 
Sergeant-at-arms  to  the  "  Solid  Nine  "  Board 
of  Supervisors.  From  that  exalted  station  he 
went  to  selling  land  in  the  sand  hills  which 
he  did  not  own.  I  think  Barry's  Board  of 
Supervisors  was  responsible  for  Monaghan's 
fall.  Up  to  the  time  he  received  the  appoint- 
ment of  Sergeant-at-arms  of  that  body  he  had 
committed  no  crime.  While  in  its  service  he 
learned  to  live  by  his  wits,  and  the  result  is 
State-prison  and  death. 

*  *  * 

ALTHOUGH  Supervisors  Robert  Day  and 
Sands  Forman  are  apparently  upon  the  best 
of  terms  in  their  official  relations,  I  under- 
stand that  between  them  there  exists  the 
fiercest  rivalry.  This  is  not  because  Mr.  For- 
man is  jealous  of  the  unusual  forensic  abilities 
of  Mr.  Day,  nor  because  Mr.  Day  envies  Mr. 
Forman  the  possession  of  a  remarkable  power 
of  grouping  words  into  burning  sentences. 
Nor  is  it  because  one  thinks  the  other  is  better 
looking  and  more  calculated  to  break  the 
hearts  of  the  ladies  who  come  before  the  Street 
Committee  asking  for  extensions  of  time  on 
stone  sidewalks  or  patent  pavements.  It  is 
all  about  the  fight  for  Assessor.  Mr.  Forman 
has  a  decided  talent  for  making  assessments 
correspond  with  the  true  cash  value  of  real 
and  personal  property.  Ditto  Mr.  Day.  Hence 
the  conflict. 

*  *  * 

Both  gentlemen,  I  am  informed,  on  reli- 
able authority,  will  be  candidates  before  the 
Democratic  Municipal  Convention,  lor  the 
office  now  filled  by  Assessor  Siebe.  Mr.  Day, 
as  Chairman  of  the  Street  Committee,  has 
built  up  a  much  stronger  "pull"  than  Mr. 
Forman,  but  before  the  people  the  latter  is 
regarded  as  the  best  vote-getter.  Mr.  For- 
man will  be  remembered  as  the  only  Non- 
partisan, except  Mayor  EHert,  elected  two 
years  ago.  He  was  denied  an  endorsement 
by  the  regular  Democratic  Convention  on  the 
ground  that  his  Democracy  was  not  so  good 
as  that  of  Mr.  McGillivray  who  was  nomi- 
nated, but  at  the  boxes  he  indicated  that  he 
was  quite  as  popular  as  anybody.  Since  he 
became  a  Supervisor  he  has  acted  with  the 
Democrats,  and  it  is  claimed  has  entirely 
atoned  for  his  error  in  belting  the  regular 
ticket.  To  the  extent,  therefore,  that  he  is  a 
purer  breed  of  Democracy,  Mr.  Day  has  the 
advantage  in  this  fight  for  Assessor.  The 
battle  is  so  nearly  equal,  however,  that  when- 
ever the  two  gentlemen  meet  they  glare  at  each 
other  like  black  Tom  cats  in  a  strange  garret. 

*  *  * 

JOURNALISTIC  sensations  are  not  yet 
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over  with.  The  Call-Bulletin  combination 
promises  the  community  something  to  t;dk 
about  next — something  of  extreme  interest, 
too.  Between  the  executor.-*  of  the  late 
Pickering  and  Editor  Fitch  of  the  Bulletin, 
the  relations  are  the  reverse  of  harmonious. 
Certain  fixed  principles  govern  the  Deacon  in 
his  conduct  of  both  papers.  He  is  the  vie  im 
of  a  policy  which  Business  Manager  Carolhers 
claims  went  out  of  date  with  the  subsidence 
of  water  from  Montgomery  Stieet,  and  with 
this  impression  Mrs.  Pickering  is  said  to  coin- 
cide. The  Simonton  heirs  have  been  brought 
to  the  same  way  of  thinking.  So  in  the 
company  there  is  a  majority  against  Mr. 
Fitch.  If  votes  ruled,  the  deposition  of  the 
Deacon  would  have  been  accomplished  months 
ago,  but  it  seems  he  has  a  legal  right  to 
command  that  he  shows  no  disposition  to 
relinquish. 

*  *  * 

In  the  partnership  between  Pickering  and 
Fitch  it  was  provided  that  the  death  of  one 
left  the  other  in  control  of  both  organs.  In 
the  ability  of  the  Deacon  to  guide  the  destinies 
of  the  Call,  Mr.  Pickering  had  ample  con- 
fidence, and  as  he  was  a  most  distrustful  old 
gentleman,  one  may  believe  he  knew  what  he 
was  about.  Unfortunately  the  others  cannot 
find  that  results  warrant  his  conclusions,  and 
they  are  about  to  begin  suit  to  oust  him.  1 
believe  they  will  try  to  prove  that  the  double 
task  is  more  than  his  mentality  can  cope  with, 
and  on  that  ground  will  ask  that  the  Call  be 
placed  under  the  control  of  Manager  Caro- 
thers,  leaving  the  Deacon  to  guide  the  des- 
tinies of  the  Bulletin.  Judge  Garber  has  Mrs. 
Pickering's  interests  under  cognizance,  while 
Mr.  Galpiu  consults  with  Mr.  Fitch.  Doubt- 
less if  the  case  gets  into  Court  there  may  be 
considerable  recrimination,  for  the  veteran 
editor  has  no  intention  of  resigning  his 
charge. 

*  *  * 

THE  VERY  LATEST  bulletin  from  the 
gubernatorial  battlefield  contains  information 
which  ought  to  interest  all  the  aspirants.  It 
is  nothing  more  nor  less  than  the  candidacy  of 
Justice  Fitzgerald  of  the  State  Supreme  Court 
for  Governor.  Judge  Fitzgerald  has  long  been 
suspected  of  harboring  a  bee  in  his  bonnet, 
but  the  fact  that  he  is  in  line  for  renomination 
to  his  present  position,  to  which  he  was  ap- 
pointed by  Governor  Markham,  has  somehow 
been  construed  to  exclude  him  from  the  race. 
But  it  appears  that  the  Judge  does  not  like  the 
cold  and  cheerless  station  of  a  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  He  has  always  been  an 
active  politician.  He  loves  the  turmoil  of  the 
political  campaign  and  the  dust  of  the  arena, 
and  to  sit  stiffly  upon  the  bench  in  a  starched 
collar  and  white  necktie  keeps  him  in  a  per- 
petual bad  humor.  He  does  not.  therefore, 
care  to  be  returned  to  the  Supreme  Court.  He 
desires  to  be  Governor. 

*  *  * 

An  obstacle,  however,  consists  in  the  fact 
that  he  originally  hailed  from  Los  Angeles, 
and  that  town  is  still  in  posses- ion  of  the 
State  Government.  To  confer  on  Los  Angeles 
four  years  more  of  power  at  Sacramento  is 
generally  recognized  as  a  geographical  absurd- 
ity. Judge  Fitzgerald's  friends,  however,  have 
easily  surmounted  this  difficulty.  They  are 
simplv  going  to  claim  that  he  has  resided  in 
San  Francisco  so  long  that  he  is  a  San  Fran- 
ciscan. In  this  way  even  Governor  Markhi  111 
may  be  induced  to  key  up  his  nerve  and  give 
the  Judge  an  enthusiastic  support.  As  for  the 
southern  citrus  belt  boomers,  nothing  is  neces- 
sary to  key  up  their  nerves.  They  would  make 
the  gubernatorial  office  a  Los  Angeles  per- 
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petuity  if  they  could.  But  the  cleverest 
feature  of  this  scheme  of  making  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald hail  from  this  city  is  the  recognition  it 
gives  to  San  Francisco's  claims.  It  is  gener- 
ally agreed  that  the  Governor  this  year  shall 
be  a  San  Franciscan,  and  Judge  Fitzgerald  is 
now  a  San  Franciscan. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  Judge  Fitzgerald's  claim  to  be 
regarded  as  a  San  Franciscan,  however,  re- 
minds me  that  the  southern  citrus  belters  do 
not  look  upon  the  process  of  citizenizing,  so 
to  speak,  with  the  same  severity  as  we  north- 
erners. In  the  south  a  man  is  a  pioneer  as 
soon  as  he  is  qualified  to  vote,  and  as  soon  as 
he  has  voted  he  is  authorized  to  seek  an 
office.  When  Governor  Markham  ran  for 
Governor  he  was  charged  with  being  a 
carpet  bagger.  "  Why !"  shouted  the  south 
in  a  chorus,  "  he  is  a  pioneer.  He  came  here 
in  1884."  When  I  expostulated  with  one 
citrus  belter  who  insisted  that  the  Governor 
and  his  friend,  Mr.  M.  R.  Higgins  were  pio- 
neers, he  exclaimed,  "  Is  it  possible  that  you 
are  not  aware  of  the  southern  sentiment  on 
this  question  ?  Anybody  who  arrived  south 
of  the  Tehachipi  grade  prior  to  1889  is  a 
pioneer.  Higgins  came  with  his  trunk  in 
1888,  and  we  have  received  him  into  full 
fellowship.  Carpet  baggers  to  be  sure!  Both 
Markham  and  his  friend  are  pioneers  and 
don't  you  forget  it." 

*  *  * 

UNDOUBTEDLY  the  reception  at  Colonel 
Crocker's  accounted  for  the  absence  of  crowds 
at  the  Spring  Exhibition  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion. One  always  finds  an  interested  audi- 
ence at  the  private  view;  a  mingling  of 
Bohemia  and  Society  that  is  more  than  half 
interesting  in  a  way.  This  time,  however, 
one  saw  all  the  artists,  a  sprinkling  of  journal- 
ists, and  literary  impersonalities,  but  the 
monde  was  absent.  It  is  a  consolation  to 
realize  that  those  who  on  that  occasion  were 
elsewhere,  are  to  have  a  second  opportunity  of 
seeing  each  other  and  the  pictures  for  presi- 
dent James  D.  Phelan  promised  a  reception 
on  Thursday  evening  next.  The  accessories 
of  decorations,  refreshments,  even  oratory  are 
to  be  repeated — perhaps  with  additions. 

*  *  * 

The  pictures  are  decidedly  above  the  aver- 
age. If  deficient  in  quantity  they  really  ex- 
cel in  quality,  which  is  a  matter  for  the 
Association  to  congratulate  itself  upon.  To 
decide  to  whom  the  honors  of  the  show  belong 
will  prove  no  easy  task.  A  small  canvas  by 
Emile  Pissis,  representing  three  girls  stand- 
ing before  an  effective  background  of  deep 
foliage,  ought  certainly  to  attract  considerable 
notice.  Keith  at  last  exhibits  the  result  of 
his  great  discovery  of  how  the  "  Old  Masters  " 
painted  their  pictures  to  look  antique.  His 
portrait  of  a  rather  morbid  looking  lady  is  as 
yellow  and  looks  as  respectably  old  as  a 
Rubens.  It  is  certainly  a  wonderful  produc- 
tion and  the  portrait  hanging  just  above  it  has 
a  painfully  modern  aspect  by  comparison. 
This  artist  has  two  landscapes.  One  in  his 
familiar  style,  very  charming  and  equalling 
anything  he  has  ever  done.  The  other  in  his 
new  antique  style  requires  no  little  study  for 
its  proper  appreciation. 

*  *  * 

Hill  is  represented  by  a  large  canvas  of  the 
Yellowstone  Canon.  It  is  rather  too  even  in 
tone,  and  is  hardly  up  to  the  artists  best 
work,  but  it  repairs  this  error  by  its  great 
size.    In  the  library,  in  a  very  poor  light,  is 


Don't  fail  to  rliew  Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing  Gum 
after  meals.    Indigestion  fades  before  it. 


a  small  landscape  by  Yelland,  that  is  ideal  in 
its  serenity.  It  must  represent  Dr.  Johnson's 
"  Happy  Valley."  It  only  needs  the  Prince 
of  Abyssinia  wandering  in  ecstatic  bliss  down 
its  peaceful  slopes  to  be  complete.  In  the 
main  gallery  is  Miss  McCormicks  celebrated 
picture,  that  though  rejected  here  two  years 
ago,  was  accepted  last  year  at  the  National 
Gallery  in  Chicago.  Mrs.  Chittenden  claims 
recognition  as  usual  with  a  flower  piece. 

There  are  others,  of  course.  Miss  Withrow 
has  an  "  Iris;"  also  a  portrait  of  her  mother 
that  has  merit.  Among  the  water  colors  I 
found  some  things  worth  looking  at  twice — 
for  instance,  a  little  Japanese  girl  by  Wores 
and  some  pastels  by  Gamble.  Stanton  has  a 
picture  of  the  Brittany  Coast  with  a  French 
peasant  damsel  figuring  in  the  foreground. 
Matthews  reproduces  the  cider  press  at  the 
Fair.  I  am  sorry  to  find  nothing  from  Joullin, 
though  I  understand  he  has  just  finished  a 
new  picture. 

*  *  * 

A  NEW  DEPARTURE  is  the  exhibition 
of  architectural  drawings  arranged  by  Willis 
Polk.  Nearly  all  the  local  architects  are 
represented,  and  from  the  numbers  who 
linger  in  the  dining-room  it  bids  fair  to  at- 
tract considerable  attention.  The  catalogue 
is  illustrated  with  sketches  by  Schweiufourth, 
Page  Brown,  Polk  &  Polk,  Reid  Brothers, 
Coxhead,  George  Howard,  and  Wright  & 
Sanders.  Of  more  than  passing  interest  are 
the  original  designs  ol  the  Hopkins  House  by 
Mr.  Sanders.  Pissis  and  Moore  have  the 
Hibernia  Batik  and  the  Bohemian  Club. 
Number  eighteen  in  the  catalogue  is  the 
Union  Trust  Building,  by  Clinton  Day,  but  a 
careful  search  fails  to  reveal  the  whereabouts 
of  this  drawing.  Mr.  Shea,  alas,  did  not 
send  his  design  for  the  new  dome  over  the 
City  Hall.  It  is  too  bad  that  he  permitted 
himself  to  make  this  omission,  as  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  curiosity  to  see  his  design. 

#  *  * 

The  best  pen  and  ink  drawing  in  the  show 
is  by  Peixotto  of  a  design  for  a  Market  Street 
building  by  Willis  Polk.  Schweinfourth  has 
an  admirable  water  color  for  a  large  country 
house  at  Santa  Barbara.  Bruce  Porter  is  seen 
in  three  very  clever  designs  for  some  stained 
glass,  while  there  are  innumerable  clever 
sketches  for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  houses. 
Some  of  the  drawings  might  not  have  been 
hung,  but  in  a  first  attempt  it  is  not  always 
possible  to  choose.  Next  year  will  undoubt- 
edly see  a  vast  improvement. 

*  *  * 

In  these  clays,  when  children  are  ubiquitous 
and  are  no  longer  seen  but  heard,  parents  can- 
not be  too  careful  what  they  say.  An  Oak- 
land lady,  mother  of  a  small  but  precocious 
youth,  has  recently  discovered  how  much  vir- 
tue there  is  in  silence,  especially  in  the  pres- 
ence of  small  fry.  This  lady  had  a  friend, 
whose  lack  of  taste  with  regard  to  the  dress- 
ing of  her  hair  was  not  only  aggressive  in 
its  ugliuess,  but  simply  an  eyesore  to  even  an 
average  woman.  The  mother  in  question 
remarked  in  the  presence  of  her  small  boy 
that  it  was  a  pity  Miss  So-and-so  dressed  her 
hair  so  abominably,  as,  while  quite  passable- 
looking,  she  transformed  herself  into  a  hide- 
osity  of  the  worst  type.  The  small  boy 
immediately  went  over  to  the  friend's  house, 
and,  sitting  opposite  the  girl  in  question, 
remarked  before  a  roomful  of  strangers,  star- 
ing at  her  head  with  all  his  might: 

"You  are  homely,  aren't  you,  Miss  X,  but 
Ma  says  it  is  because  you  haven't  an  idea  as 
to  how  you  should  dress  your  hair.    She  says 


you  might  possibly  be  considered  good-looking 
if  you  had  a  little  taste." 

Miss  X  has  altered  her  style  of  hair-dressing, 
but  she  and  the  mother  of  the  small  boy  are 
henceforth  utter  strangers. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  SINCERELY  to  be  hoped  that  the 
People's  Home  Savings  Bank  may  be  ex- 
tricated from  all  the  perils  that  threaten  its 
existence.  While  it  is  easy  to  attribute  to  a 
particular  individual  the  series  of  misfortunes 
precipitated  on  the  institution,  one  cannot  but 
remember  that  most  of  what  is  complained  of 
occurred  under  the  ken  of  the  men  who  are 
now  posing  as  injured  innocents  before  the 
community.  I  hold  strongly  to  the  opinion 
that  Dick  McDonald  is  more  sinned  against 
than  sinning.  He  has  been  browbeaten  and 
abused,  forced  hither  and  thither  by  unscrupu- 
lous manipulators,  terrorized  and  swayed  by 
the  strong  wills  of  self-seeking  attorneys  until 
he  dared  not  call  his  soul  his  own.  The 
campaign  waged  against  him  has  been  a  piti- 
less one,  and  it  is  about  time  a  halt  was 
called. 

*  *  * 

For  the  first  time  since  its  initial  collapse 
the  institution  is  in  strong  hands.  The  policy 
which  Messrs.  Delmas  &  Shortridge  have 
mapped  out,  if  followed,  should  bring  the 
bank  out  of  its  difficulties.  The  task  may 
seem  herculean,  but  they  have  the  capacity, 
and  if  it  is  to  be  done  they  can  do  it.  One  re- 
sult of  their  participation  is  the  establishment 
of  agreeable  relations  with  the  Pacific  Bank. 
I  am  persuaded  the  Commissioner's  report 
will  not  be  as  savage  as  the  dailies  indicate. 
Indeed,  it  is  quite  possible  harmony  may  soon 
prevail  all  round.  For  the  good  of  the  com- 
munity it  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  this 
may  be  accomplished. 

A  CERTAIN  literary  interest  surrounds 
the  play  of  "  The  New  South  "  recently  pro- 
duced here  by  the  Grismer-Davies  Company. 
As  the  work  of  an  actor  who  has  made  no 
literary  pretensions  beyond  a  few  clever  verses 
for  the  Bohemian  Club,  and  for  whom  dear 
and  never-to-be-forgotten  Betsy  B.  prophesied 
a  literary  future,  it  is  rather  interesting,  I 
think.  And  yet  it  does  not  seem  to  be  gen- 
erally known  that  Grismer  wrote  the  play, 
got  Clay  Greene  to  dramatize  it,  and  then 
rewrote  it  to  suit  the  requirements  of  his  Com- 
pany. I  am  sure  Mr.  Greene  has  never  claimed 
more  than  this,  but  he  is  known  as  a  clever 
dramatist,  and  his  name  has  appeared  in  con- 
nection with  the  play,  and  there  is  extant — 
with  Shakespeare  himself  to  disprove  it — a 
fixed  idea  that  an  actor  can  neither  write  a 
play  nor  make  a  speech. 

However,  what  I  find  really  novel  and 
interesting  in  "  The  New  South  "  is  the  char- 
acter of  Sampson,  which,  strangely  enough, 
has  not  been  mentioned  or  apparently  ob- 
served by  my  contemporaries,  and  yet  which, 
for  the  first  time  in  dramatic  or  literary  his- 
tory brings  the  modern  "nigger"  before  the 
public.  Old  Uncle  Ned,  that  sweet,  old 
befo'  de'  wah  darkey,  who  loved  his  master 
and  would  have  died  to  serve  him,  who  had  a 
white  soul  and  a  black  face,  and  a  swift  intui- 
tion straight  from  his  Maker  to  take  the  place 
of  mind,  has  gone  where  good  niggahs  go, 
and  to-day,  "The  South  "  produces  the  ugly, 
shapeless  thing  which  marks  only  the  transi- 
tion period,  and  whatever  the  future  may 
bring  forth  the  present  type  is  discouraging 
enough.  We  are  surfeited  with  sentimental 
scribblings  of  the  South,  and  the  creation  of 
Sampson — a  strong,  living  character,  with 


THE    WAV  E 


7 


the  unscrupulous  political  ambitions,  the 
brutal  instincts,  and  swollen  self-importance 
of  the  modern  "nigger"  of  the  South — must 
claim  for  Mr.  Grismer  distinct  recognition  as 
an  author,  and  I  think  we  are  all  agreed  that 
he  has,  for  some  time,  worn  his  laurels  de- 
servedly as  an  actor. 

*  *  * 

I  NOTICE  every  year  that  people  leave 
town  a  little  earlier.  There  was  a  time,  not  a 
cycle  ago,  when  nobody  dreamed  of  getting 
out  of  the  city  until  the  July  sun  and  the 
midsummer  wind  had  killed  the  beautiful 
California  wild  flowers,  baked  every  hillside 
brown,  and  choked  the  roads  with  the  madden- 
ing dust  peculiar  to  this  lovely  land.  A  pleasing 
change  has  gradually  stolen  over  our  summer 
fancy,  and  what  with  the  early  spring  open- 
ing of  Hotel  Mateo  with  a  jolly  ball  on 
the  fifth,  and  the  flight  of  the  Governor 
Lowes  to  San  Rafael  for  the  summer  the 
exodus  toward  Del  Monte,  and  the  people 
one  meets  every  day  talking  about  what  they 
will  do  out  of  town  next  week  or  the  week 
after,  it  looks  very  much  as  if  the  more  sen- 
sible Eastern  fashion  of  enjoying  the  country 
while  the  grass  is  still  green  is  to  be  one  of 
our  very  own  at  last.  Mr.  Greenway  speaks 
as  if  the  life  and  prospects  of  the  hotel  pro- 
prietor were  but  an  idlejdream  of  the  past;  and 
it  is  true  that  neither  here  nor  in  larger  com- 
munities does  the  big  hotel  season  attract  as 
in  the  days  when  no  New  York  belle's  calen- 
dar was  complete  without  a  month  at  least 
marked  off  for  Saratoga,  and  San  Francisco 
girls  planned  costumes  specially  designed  to 
do  execution  on  the  wide  verandas  at  Santa 
Cruz  or  White  Sulphur  Springs. 

*  *  * 

The  country  box,  fishing  lodge,  or  even  the 
rented  cottage  on  the  hotel  grounds,  with  all 
the  delightfully  exclusive  suggestion  of  en- 
joyment with  just  one's  own  set,  are  surely 
encroaching  on  the  once  potent  charms  of 
hotel  hops  and  piazza  flirtations,  but  with  an 
average  of  from  three  to  four  hundred  guests 
at  Del  Monte,  the  list  of  people  who  have  en- 
gaged rooms  for  the  whole  season  at  the 
Rafael,  or  are  registered  on  the  books  of  that 
popular  Boniface,  Mr.  William  Knight,  of  the 
San  Mateo,  it  strikes  me  that  Mr.  Greenway 's 
prognosis  is  unnecessarily  gloomy. 

*  *  * 

THAT  MARDI  GRAS  celebration— who 
will  record  fittingly  its  failures  ?  Never  have 
I  seen  more  extraordinary  examples  of  mis- 
management, never  aught  that  approached  the 
utter  absence  of  order,  ability,  or  intelligence 
in  its  handling.  From  first  to  last  it  was  an 
exhibition  of  supreme  ineptitude  in  individ- 
uals of  whom  better  things  might  have  been 
expected.  I  cannot  speak  knowingly  of  the 
cloth  of  gold  tournament,  but,  tired  and  cold, 
I  awaited  for  two  mortal  and  dreary  hours  at 
the  Fair  grounds  the  advent  of  the  carnival 
pageant.  But  what  were  my  sufferings  in 
comparison  to  the  misery  of  the  seven  thousand 
unfortunates  who  had  seats  on  the  grand 
stand,  or  the  infinitely  hopeless  mortals  who 
had  donned  light  costumes  for  the  honor  of 
figuring  on  the  floats. 

*  *  * 

After  that  wait  the  entry  of  the  Queen  of 
Sheba  to  the  presence  of  King  Solomon  would 
have  seemed  tame.  Some  of  the  floats  were 
very  handsome,  others  decidedly  elaborate. 
Several  more  were  quite  interesting,  but  their 
spectacular  glory  was  lost  on  the  impatient 
thirty  thousand  summoned  out  for  a  glorious 
inspiring  spectacle.  Of  course,  it  was  appar- 
ent some  one  had  blundered,  but  that  is  a 
poor  consolation  when  one  lingers  impatiently 


out  in  the  cold  air  with  expectations  keyed  to 
fever  pitch  and  eyes  roaming  over  the  compass 
in  the  hope  of  descrying  an  approaching  float. 
While  the  reality  fell  far  below  advertise- 
ments, I  am  sure  eveiyone  would  have  gone 
home  comparatively  happy  if  a  minor  degree 
of  punctuality  had  only  been  observed,  but 
the  pageant  was  not  worth  waiting  two  hours 
for,  and  everyone  realized  it. 

*  *  * 

And  that  grand  carnival  ball!  I  pictured 
to  myself  a  merry  throng  of  gay  maskers  in 
brilliant  costume,  playing  endless  pranks, 
and  enjoying  themselves  with  the  exuberance 
of  Southerners.  The  reality,  alas — a  dismal 
gathering,  solemn  as  owls;  a  combination  of 
Society,  Bohemia  and  the  oi  polloi  in  gowns 
and  garments  from  ancient  theatrical  ward- 
robes, tawdry,  skimpy  and  poor.  A  few 
original  ideas  among  the  grotesques,  indeed, 
but  nothing  notable — no  gayety,  nor  rush,  nor 
brilliancy.  There  were  scores  of  people  in 
the  galleries  and  clustered  around  the  floor, 
masked  and  unmasked.  The  men  far  out- 
numbered the  women.  In  fact,  those  who 
missed  the  show  are  to  be  congratulated  not 
only  on  their  economy  but  because  they 
avoided  a  disappointment.  At  all  events,  we 
are  too  serious-minded  here  for  a  carnival 
ball— much  too  serious  and  in  deadly  fear  of 
one  another — which  is  even  more  petrifying. 

*  *  * 

I  have  been  much  diverted  by  the  varying 
emotions  so  plainly  inspired  in  the  breast  of 
a  prominent  New  York  clubman  now  in  town, 
and,  I  may  add,  most  ingenuously  expressed 
to  me  by  a  slight  passing  experience  with 
some  of  our  San  Francisco  clubs.  "  D'ye 
know,"  he  said  the  other  day,  "clubs  here 
are  by  no  means  the  extraordinary  institutions 
that  hereditary  prejudice  and  Rudyard  Kipling 
led  me  to  suppose.  I  must  say  I  was  rather 
dashed  to  see  the  first  floor  of  leadin'  gentle- 
men's clubs  given  over  entirely  to  shops, 
doncherknow!  But  I  had  the  same  feelin'  of 
respectability  when  I  entered  the  Pacific- 
Union  with  a  solid  member  as  I'd  have  at 
home  goin'  into  the  Union !  Surprising  But 
I'll  tell  you  what's  odd,"  he  continued,  "and 
that's  their  elevator.  Of  all  the  extraordinary 
lifts  I  ever  beheld— it's  more  like  a  bird  cage, 
y'  know,  or  a  heavenly  car  in  a  Christmas 
pantomime.  I  rather  expected  to  go  up  into 
pink  clouds,  with  a  burst  of  music  and  some 
cheers,  doncherknow!  But,"  he  added, 
graciously,  "  1  went  up  to  a  better  breakfast, 
'pon  my  word,  than  I  ever  got  in  a  New 
York  Club.    Astonishin' !  " 

*  *  * 

The  Democracy  was  very  triumphant  at 
Metropolitan  Hall  the  other  evening — very 
much  the  reverse  of  subdued.  I  am  told  the 
gathering  was  the  largest  the  party  has  had 
in  years,  and  I  am  quite  safe  in  saying  the 
oratory  was  decidedly  out  of  the  common.  It  is 
but  natural  to  wonder  when  one  listens  to  Mr. 
Seth  Mann  why  he  is  not  heard  more  often  in 
public.  His  speech  was  really  eloquent;  his 
voice  charms,  and  his  gestures  are  graceful  and 
appropriate.  If  in  the  past  he  has  kept  in  the 
background,  I  am  certain  he  will  have  plenty  of 
chance  in  the  future  to  display  his  power.  The 
party  has  too  few  speakers  of  his  caliber  to  per- 
mit him  to  keep  his  tent.  After  him  came  Gavin 
McNab,  who  talked  in  that  forceful,  epigram- 
matic way  of  his.  The  Chairman,  Senator 
Ostrom,  had  some  good  things  to  say — in 
fact,  everyone  went  home  satisfied  that  the 
evening  had  been  spent  to  advantage.  The 
Young  Men's  Democratic  League,  Mr.  Law- 
lor,  Mr.  Polley,  and  their  collaborators  are  to 


be  congratulated  on  the  success  of  the  gath- 
ering. 

*  *  * 

The  defection  of  Jacob  Neff  precipitated  a 
cyclone  in  the  ranks  of  the  machine  politicians 
when  this  guileless  old  gentleman  announced 
he  would  not  be  in  the  gubernatorial  race  this 
year,  he  unwittingly  disturbed  many  well- 
laid  plans.  Their  extent  and  ramifications  I 
am  unable  fully  to  appreciate,  but  to  judge 
from  the  comments  which  a  venerable  Repub- 
lican poured  into  my  willing  ear,  I  may  con- 
clude them  both  wide  and  deep. 

"There'll  be  the  devil  to  pay,"  said  this  old 
gentleman.  "The  result  of  his  retirement 
means  that  the  miners  will  come  to  the  con- 
vention with  some  fellow  whom  they  may 
rush  through  with  a  whoop." 

For  some  reason  or  other  this  is  a  conse- 
quence to  be  avoided,  and  the  result  is  that  a 
hollow  square  of  miners  has  been  formed 
round  Mr.  Neff,  the  members  of  which  shout 
positively  that  their  old  friend  is  the  only  can- 
didate in  the  race,  and  that  he  is  there  to  stay. 

If  the  delegates  from  the  mountains  are 
thus  to  be  imposed  upon,  I  shall  grieve  for 
their  intelligence,  but,  doubtless,  some  one 
will  reveal  to  them,  in  time,  that  their  self- 
hosen  leader  is  but  a  phantom. 


"Don't  say  that,  Mr.  Flint.  Poor  Flora  is  really 
tender-hearted  and  very  sympathetic.  She  is  explain- 
ing to  Mr.  Jennings  now  that  when  Mr.  Seeker 
claimed  her  hand,  she  really  could  not  remember  to 
which  of  them  she  had  engaged  herself  last  summer. 
But  he  will  be  consoled,  for  she  will  arrange  it  so 
that  Mr.  Seeker  shall  ask  him  to  be  his  best  man." — 
Life. 


Hotel  Clerk — The  man  in  No.  1,497  says  the  rain 
leaked  down  on  his  bed  last  night  and  soaked  him  to 
the  skin. 

Manager — Charge  him  a  dollar  on  his  bill  for  a 
bath.  —  7 own  topics. 


U/e  tbir>K 

That  we  have  the  prettiest 
and  oddest  designs  in  to  tun  in 
Fine  China,  Rich  Cut  Glass,  Ar- 
tistic Lamps  and  Ornaments. 
We  would  like  to  haue 

You  ttyipl\ 

So,  too.  Jut't  come  and  see. 
It  isn't  necessary  to  buy. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  ihrevi's 

Sterptyeim  9  Qo. 

528  and 530  Market  St. 
27  and  20  Sutter  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 
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A  SOCIETY- LITERARY  AND  POimCAUOURHAL 


San  Francisco,  April  21,  1894. 


GETTING  RID  OF  OUR  LABOR. 

California  has  exported  some  strange  prod- 
ucts in  her  time,  but  the  strangest  the  State 
ever  shipped  to  foreign  parts  was  sent  out  on 
Tuesday,  when  a  score  of  box  cars  freighted 
with  men,  chiefly  young  and  mainly  Ameri- 
can, were  dispatched  at  the  expense  of  the 
city  to  Chicago  without  breaking  bulk.  This 
was  the  second  regiment  of  the  Industrial 
Army,  the  first  having  by  this  time  made  its 
way  well  into  the  Middle  States. 

The  month  is  April.  Small  berries  are 
ripening.  The  larger  fruits  are  beginning  to 
hang  heavy  on  the  branches.  In  every 
orchard  the  soil  wants  stirring,  and  on  the 
best  trees  the  fruit  needs  thinning  out. 
Vines  need  close  attention  with  hoe  and  rake. 
This  is  the  season  at  which  the  farmer  requires 
all  the  help  he  can  get.  In  ordinary  years  at 
this  season  the  papers  are  full  of  notices  that 
young  men  can  get  steady  work  in  the  country 
with  good  board.  That  curious  institution, 
the  State  Board  of  Trade,  hangs  out  notices 
that  willing  hands  are  wanted  here,  there,  and 
elsewhere.  Even  the  heathen  Chinee  is  not 
unwelcome.  All  over  the  State  it  is  realized 
that  nothing  is  wanting  to  ensure  profit, 
but  an  adequate  supply  of  labor.  It  is  at 
this  season  that  the  city  packs  able-bodied 
young  Americans  into  box  cars  and  ships 
them  to  Chicago. 

In  sixty  days  pears,  peaches,  and  plums 
will  begin  to  ripen.  From  Alameda,  San 
Joaquin,  Santa  Clara,  Solano,  and  Yolo  dole- 
ful cries  will  come  up  that  the  fruit  is  going 
to  rot  for  want  of -pickers.  Able  editors  will 
explain  how  the  rapacity  of  the  railroad  keeps 
out  white  immigration.  Silurians  who  have 
been  as'eep  since  the  days  of  Sargent  and 
Miller  will  make  it  clear  that  if  we  could  only 
put  the  heads  of  all  the  Chinese  under  water 
and  hold  them  for  half  an  hour,  there  would  be 
a  flood  of  white  immigation  which  would  con- 
vert the  State  into  a  land  of  plenty,  and 
restore  the  dying  race  of  millionaires.  Mean- 
while we  are  boxing  up  the  white  immigra- 
tion which  does  reach  us  and  sending  it  back 
to  Chicago. 

Mr.  Patrick  Crowley,  who  is  a  judge  of  the 
article,  avers  that  the  second  regiment  of  the 
Industrial  Army  consists  mainly  of  young 
Eastern  mechanics,  who  came  here  in  search 
of  work  and  found  none.  How  Mr.  Crowley 
discerned  that  they  were  mechanics  and  from 
the  East,  it  is  hard  to  understand.  A  pretty 
careful  review  of  the  ragged  brigade,  as  they 
defiled  before  the  Mayor  last  Monday,  led  to 
the  opinion  that  a  majority  were  Americans 
and  young,  but  there  was  no  evidence  that 
they  were  Easterners  or  mechanics.  They 
looked  like  the  motley  gatherings  which  con- 
stitute the  audiences  of  O'Donnell  and  Kear- 
ney; young  men  whom  the  intelligent  rules  of 


the  labor  unions  have  prevented  from  learning 
a  trade,  and  who  have  had  no  chance  of  be- 
coming anything  but  hoodlums.  They  seemed 
to  be  sons  of  the  soil,  that  unfortunate 
class  whom  our  stupidity  and  narrow-minded 
ignorance  have  doomed  to  a  life  of  idleness, 
viciousness,  and  crime.  As  such,  the  best 
thing  to  do  with  them  was  to  transplant  them. 


THE  WOMEN  WILL  VOTE. 

It  behooves  men  to  look  sharp,  or  they  will 
wake  up  some  morning  and  find  their  vocation 
gone.  At  the  rate  the  women  are  encroach- 
ing upon  the  male  sphere,  the  average  lord  of 
creation  will  presently  find  himself  in  the 
position  of  the  pretty  co?iladina  in  Dore's  pic- 
ture, who  was  visited  by  the  king  and 
squeezed  flat  against  the  wall  by  the  mere 
presence  of  his  majestic  proportions.  The 
women  of  New  York  are  bent  on  securing  the 
suffrage,  and  if  the  Constitutional  Convention 
yields  to  their  demand,  as  it  cannot  well  help 
doing,  their  sisters  in  other  States  will  follow 
their  example,  and  in  a  year  or  two  the  vot- 
ing population  of  the  United  'States  may  be 
doubled.  That  this  will  be  a  gain  for  virtue, 
morality,  and  clean  politics,  Mrs.  Susan  B. 
Anthony  has  no  doubt  whatever.  She  must 
be  right,  for  history  contains  no  record  of  a 
really  wicked  or  a  perverse  woman;  everybody 
knows  that  women  would  be  the  connecting 
link  between  men  and  the  angels,  if  the  angels 
had  bodies. 

We  have  no  precedents  to  guide  us  in  form- 
ing our  opinion  how  universal  female  suffrage 
would  work;  there  are  only  a  handful  of  peo- 
ple in  Wyoming,  and  Colorado  has  only  just 
admitted  women  to  the  polls.  So  far  as  is 
remembered,  no  country  in  the  world  acknowl- 
edges the  political  equality  of  the  sexes. 
Thus,  predictions  touching  the  practical  work- 
ing of  the  proposed  reform  must  be  regarded 
as  mere  speculations  predicated  on  the  real  or 
supposed  idiosyncrasies  of  the  sex.  We  may 
assume  that  women  would  demand  severer 
laws  against  the  grosser  forms  of  vice  and 
crime,  such  as  drunkenness  and  violence.  It 
would  be  safe  to  expect  them  to  espouse  the 
cause  of  high  license,  and  to  advocate  higher 
penalties  in  punishments  for  breaches  of  the 
peace.  In  dealing  with  another  evil,  it  is 
quite  likely  that  they  would  fall  into  the  error 
committed  by  the  late  Empress  of  Austria, 
and  advocate  complete  suppression,  even  at 
the  cost  of  general  morality.  It  is  a  question 
whether  the  present  generation  of  women 
could  be  brought  to  see  the  heinousness  of 
crimes  of  fraud,  or  would  have  the  nerve  to 
insist  on  the  supreme  penalty  in  cases  of 
murder. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  if  the  suffrage 
is  given  to  women,  it  will  be  given  suddenly, 
without  affording  them  an  opportunity  for 
education.  They  will  wake  up  some  morning 
mere  chattels;  they  will  go  to  bed  clothed 
with  the  sovereignty  of  citizenship.  Yet  few 
girls  have  any  knowledge  of  the  American 
system,  or  of  the  nature  of  American  institu- 
tions.   Such  things  are  not  taught  to  girls  at 


boarding-schools.  Many  a  girl  who  shines  in 
the  drawing-room  or  the  ballroom,  and  who  is 
quite  prepared  to  sacrifice  herself  on  the  altar 
of  matrimony,  is  unable  to  say  whether  the 
President  appoints  members  of  Congress,  or 
whether  the  Cabinet  is  made  of  oak  or  black 
walnut.  It  must  be  expected  that  their 
maiden  efforts  in  the  political  field  will  be 
attended  with  mistakes.  English  girls  take  a 
good  deal  of  interest  in  politics,  but  it  is  per- 
sonal in  its  nature,  being  inspired  by  concern 
for  brother,  lover,  or  father,  who  is  running 
for  Parliament;  it  is  doubtful  whether  many 
of  them  could  give  reasons  for  the  main- 
tenance or  the  abolition  of  the  House  of 
Lords. 

Ladies  must  remember  that  political  prog- 
ress will  necessarily  involve  social  sacrifices. 
Under  the  present  unequal  regime  men  give 
the  pas  to  women,  surrender  to  them  seats  in 
car  or  steamer,  make  way  for  them  to  occupy 
the  front  row  at  assemblages,  refrain  from 
contradicting  them  when  they  make  erroneous 
assertions,  and  treat  them  generally  with 
respectful  deference.  All  this  would  be 
altered  if  women  became  men's  equals.  They 
would  get  equality  and  110  more.  What  would 
be  the  sense  of  deferring  to  a  woman  who  was 
going  to  vote  against  your  candidate?  So 
long  as  women  were  the  weaker  vessels, 
with  no  rights  but  such  as  a  man  chose 
to  grant  them,  a  gentleman's  normal  atti- 
tude was  prostration  at  their  feet.  But  if 
they  are  to  be  as  good  as  man  and  a 
little  better,  too,  they  must  expect  to  be 
treated  as  men,  with  just  the  courtesy  which 
one  gentleman  extends  to  another.  There  is 
no  saying  how  far  this  resolution  might  ex- 
tend. In  normal  life,  the  husband  supports 
the  wife.  If  they  are  to  be  absolute  equals, 
why  should  the  duty  devolve  on  one  sex 
rather  than  the  other  ?  Again,  in  normal  life, 
the  man  proposes  and  the  girl  disposes.  Why 
should  not  the  choice  of  life  partners  be 
equally  divided  between  the  sexes,  like  the 
choice  of  Congressmen  ?  Emancipation  would 
of  course  do  away  with  the  race  of  chaper- 
ones.  A  girl  who  can  vote  should  certainly 
be  able  to  go  alone  to  the  opera,  unless,  in- 
deed, she  chose  to  call  on  a  bachelor  friend 
and  offer  him  her  escort,  and  a  seat  she  has 
bought  for  him. 

These  are  startling  prospects;  but  now  that 
female  suffrage,  which  has  been  so  much 
talked  of,  looks  as  if  it  might  become  a  real- 
ity, it  is  well  that  they  should  be  considered. 


THE  POLICE  EARTHQUAKE. 

The  earthquake  in  the  Police  Department 
is  a  matter  to  be  deplored  or  rejoiced  at,  ac- 
cording to  the  way  in  which  it  ends.  If  the 
Chief's  clerk  and  the  four  patrolmen  who 
have  been  dismissed  are  scapegoats,  their  de- 
capitation will  strengthen  the  ring;  if  they 
are  only  the  first  victims,  and  their  fate  is  to 
be  shared  by  others,  so  that  no  guilty  man 
shall  escape,  we  may  be  on  the  eve  of  an  era 
of  reform  and  honesty.  Citizens  can  only 
watch  and  wait. 

When  Sergeant  Wittman  was  tried  for  ex- 
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toiling  money  fioni  fallen  women,  and  was 
acquitted,  it  was  apparent  that  our  police 
organization  was  a  failure.  It  was  expected 
to  prove  so  by  all  who  are  familiar  with  the 
municipal  government.  It  was  based  on  a 
principle  which  was  undemocratic.  It  is  now 
nearly  ten  years  since  Governor  Stoneman 
attempted  to  fill  a  vacancy  in  the  Board  of 
Police  Commissioners  by  appointment.  The 
courts  held  that  he  could  not  do  so,  and  that 
the  Board  was  practically  a  body  politic  and 
corporate,  with  perpetual  succession.  Pecul- 
iar circumstances  induced  the  people  to 
acquiesce  in  this  strange  decision.  If  vacan- 
cies in  the  Board  could  have  been  filled  by 
appointment,  it  would  not  have  been  long 
before  Buckley  would  have  been  master  of 
the  police,  in  which  case  it  is  doubtful 
whether  life  or  property  would  have  been  safe. 
Therefore  citizens  forebore  to  protest  against 
a  ruling  that  was  obviously  wrong,  and  for 
the  sake  of  the  great  gain  of  having  a  police 
force  that  was  sure  to  be  on  the  side  of  law 
and  order,  assented  to  the  inauguration  of  an 
oligarchy  which  held  no  popular  warrant. 

But  principles  can  never  be  defied  with  im- 
punity. The  Commissioners,  honorable  and 
pure  men  in  private  life,  drifted  into  the 
police  ring.  They  could  not  resist  the  pres- 
sure of  the  body  which  they  commanded. 
Thus  Sargeant  Wittman,  than  whom  no  more 
guilty  prisoner  ever  stood  at  the  bar  of  jus- 
tice, and  whose  misdeeds  were  proved  by  a 
mass  of  reliable  testimony,  was  acquitted  by 
the  Commissioners,  and  notice  was  practically 
given  to  the  force  that  their  depredations  on 
the  ministers  of  vice  might  go  on.  Thus  a 
large  weekly  fine  was  levied  by  the  police  on 
women  of  loose  life,  on  Chinese  gamblers,  and 
on  faro  tables;  the  sum  is  said  to  have  ex- 
ceeded a  thousand  dollars  a  week.  Not  a  dol- 
lar of  this  money  found  its  way  into  the  city 
treasury.  It  was  divided  among  members  of 
the  police  force,  high  and  low.  In  what  pro- 
portions the  division  was  made,  and  who  par- 
ticipated, the  public  are  not  informed.  The 
facts  will  probably  never  be  known. 

One  of  the  men  who  now  stands  tacitly 
charged  with  having  shared  in  this  blackmail 
is  William  E.  Hall,  Clerk  of  the  Chief  of 
Police,  and  an  aspirant  for  his  succession 
when  he  retires.  Hall's  story  is  that  he  had 
discovered  the  crookedness  in  the  department, 
and  wanted  examples  made  of  the  guilty, 
whereupon  they  turned  upon  him,  and  he  was 
hoist  with  his  own  petard.  It  is  impossible 
that  he  can  have  been  ignorant  of  what 
was  going  on;  for  that  matter  it  seems  in- 
credible that  Crowley  himself  and  the  Com- 
missioners should  not  also  have  known 
about  it.  In  all  large  cities  certain  call- 
ings which  are  under  the  ban  of  the  law  are 
nevertheless  carried  on,  because  the  public 
want  them  and  are  willing  to  pay  for  them; 
the  police  wink  at  them  for  a  bribe.  In  well- 
ordered  cities  the  bribes  go  into  a  fund  in 
which  every  policeman  has  an  interest,  and 
which  serves  the  purpose  of  a  relief  fund  for 
cases  of  sickness   or   casualities.     In  this 


case  the  bribe  is  really  a  license.  In  San 
Francisco,  it  appears,  the  proceeds  of  the 
bribes  have  been  divided  between  a  few 
favored  members  of  the  force.  They  are 
simply  blackmail,  and  it  is  an  infamous  out- 
rage that  they  should  be  tolerated. 


POLITICS. 

The  political  outlook  in  this  State  is  very 
curious.  Everybody  seems  to  have  got  out  of 
his  own  seat  and  got  into  his  neighbor's. 
Everybody  is  going  round  in  disguise,  and 
claiming  to  be  somebody  else.  Politicians 
are  practicing  the  grand  transformation  scene 
in  which  the  meek  and  cooing  Hon  shudders 
at  the  approach  of  the  ferocious  dove. 

The  drift  of  political  opinion  indicates  that 
the  State  ought  to  go  Republican  this  fall. 
But  the  position  of  the  party  on  the  subsidy 
bond  question,  which  will  become  the  heading 
issue  of  the  day  when  the  tariff  is  shelved, 
is  unknown,  and  something  may  depend  on 
the  plank  in  the  party  platform  touching  this 
matter. 

If  anybody  supposes  that  the  Democrats  are 
on  a  bed  of  roses,  he  should  watch  the  sickly 
twist  which  Judge  Sullivan's  smile  has  lately 
taken  on.  The  President's  idea  was  lo 
promote  harmony  by  dividing  the  spoils 
between  the  two  factions;  the  effect  has  been 
to  embitter  exasperation.  The  Stocktonitcs 
would  rather  have  gone  without  office  them- 
selves than  have  shared  office  with  the  Read- 
outs. Again,  the  Democrats  have  been  handi- 
capped by  the  want  of  a  leader  and  an 
organ.  Mr.  Max  Popper  does  not  inspire 
as  much  confidence  as  Napoleon  did,  or 
Washington;  and  it  is  embarrassing  for  an  ad- 
ministration party  to  have  no  newspaper  to 
express  its  views.  Finally,  half,  or  nearly  h  alf, 
of  the  Democrats  of  the  day  are  sham  Demo- 
crats, who  are  filled  with  wool  as  to  their  eyes, 
nose,  mouth,  ears,  and  stomach,  and  of  those 
who  are  not  stuffed  with  wool,  many  are  like 
the  Canadian,  Forsyth,  of  Fresno,  who  de- 
clared that  he  would  never  again-  vote  the 
Democratic  ticket,  which  he  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  voting  in  anticipation  of  his  natural- 
ization, if  the  duty  on  raisins  were  lowered. 
Another  Fresno  man,  Butler,  is  said  to  be 
willing  to  sacrifice  himself  on  the  gubernato- 
rial altar,  but  only  on  the  condition  that  the 
laws  of  Congress  shall  be  so  shaped  as  to  tax 
the  public  at  large  for  his  (Butler's)  benefit. 

The  rank  and  file  of  the  Democracy  who 
are  not  behind  the  scenes  are  demoralized  in 
consequence  of  the  reverberation  of  Republi- 
can triumphs  at  local  elections.  They  forget 
that  of  all  changeable  things  in  this  world  of 
change,  the  most  changeable  is  public  opin- 
ion. It  is  always  safe  to  assume  that  what- 
ever the  public  want  on  Monday  they  will 
want  the  opposite  on  Thursday.  How  feeble 
are  the  hopes  which  sagacious  Republicans 
cherish  of  carrying  the  country  in  1896  may 
be  inferred  from  the  late  utterances  of  White- 
law  Reed  on  the  subject,  and  from  his  intima- 
tion that  Benjamin  Harrison  may  again  be 
the  standard  bearer.    It  is  the  fashion  just 


now  to  abuse  Mr.  Cleveland,  but  if  his  next 
two  years  exhibit  as  pure,  honest,  and  intel- 
ligent an  administration  as  his  last  two,  there 
is  no  reason  why  he  should  not  be  succeeded 
by  a  member  of  his  own  party. 


yyNFERMENTeo 


TRADE 


ARK 


SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grap/s  and  is  Nature's  purest  nutri- 
tive agent.  Nervous  people  will  find  it  soothing 
and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  impaired 
digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bever- 
age and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food: 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 


San  Francisco. 


LOS  OATOS,  CAL. 


New  Forfc 


Exclusive   Men's  Furnisher 

— AND — 

Maker  of  shirts 
332  kearny  street 

:  Bet.  Bush  and  Pine 


Leading  Hotel  in  Oakland 

s^~3=  Hotel  Metropole 

Centrally  Located      Liberal  Management 

N.  ¥ .  Cor.  Thirieenth  and  Jefferson,   -    -    -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

GEO.  H.  ARNOLD,  Manager 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 

Since  his  return 

May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFTTS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCIS  CO . 


$25  to  $50 


to  Am-iu .. 
LutXi'n  or 

4.. -nth  m.  ik   .c   or  <mn« 

"Old  Killable  Pinter."  Only 

practical  way  to  rcplan;  riibiy  and 
worn  Limes,  fork*,  aponns,  rtr; 

quickly  done  by  dipping  in  melted 
metal.  No  experience,  polluting 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  at  one 
operation;  lasts  6  to  10  yearn;  One 
finish  when  taken  from  the  plater. 
Every  family  has  [.lining  to  do. 

Plit*ra*ll"  rpadiiv.  Promt Ur^a. 
w.  I'.  llnrrUon&Co.,t'oloiuUii*,Ui 


HENRY  KAHN  &  CO. 
Opticians 

642  Market  St.,        Chronicle  Building 

Spectacles  Accurately  Filled  at  Seasonable  Prices 


IO 


THE    WAV  E 


An  organization  of  ladies  in  Washington 
has  asked  the  House  to  expel  Breckinridge. 
They  declare  that  it  is  wrong  for  him  to  be 
recognized  while  Miss  Pollard  is  denied  social 
recognition.  There  is  a  deal  of  nonsense 
talked  by  people  who  have  in  charge  the 
moral  lesson  of  this  celebrated  case,  and  this 
appeal  is  part  of  it.  It  does  not  seem  to 
occur  to  these  ladies  that  the  remedy  for  the 
injustice  to  Miss  Pollard,  of  which  they  com- 
plain, lies  entirely  in  their  hands.  If  they 
feel  so  deeply  over  her  ostracism,  let  them 
receive  her  into  their  own  Society  and  intro- 
duce her.  As  is  perfectly  well  understood 
this  is  something  men  cannot  do  for  her. 
They  do  not  make  the  social  code,  which  is 
exclusively  of  feminine  origin.  Let  any  of 
these  ladies  open  her  parlors  and  send  the 
usual  reception  card  to  Washington  Society 
"to  meet  Miss  Pollard,"  and  the  thing  is 
done.  Not  a  man  will  object.  Until  this  is 
done  it  is  less  than  senseless  to  beseech  the 
House  to  punish  Breckinridge  because  Miss 
Pollard  is  dwelling  in  social  Coventry.  Let 
these  good  ladies  be  consistent  by  demanding 
that  men  treat  the  man  as  the  women  treat 
the  woman,  and  then  the  issue  falls  back 
upon  graver  than  social  questions. 

*  *  * 

"  I  come  not  to  bring  peace,  but  a  sword." 
There  are  times  when  peace  is  undesirable, 
and  the  National  Democracy  has  reached  such 
a  time. 

Its  only  victories  since  the  war  have  been 
won  by  puttirg  forward  the  principles  of  the 
Walker  Tariff  of  1S46.  These  principles  have 
commanded  a  popular  majority  whenever  put 
before  the  people,  incarnated  in  a  leader  as 
well  as  expressed  in  a  platform. 

Tilden  carried  the  country  in  1S76  because 
he  stood  boldly  out  for  revenue  tariff  and 
sound  money. 

Hancock  lost  in  1880  because  his  splendid 
military  achievements  and  well-won  heroship 
on  the  field  had  been  gained  at  the  cost  of 
doubt  as  to  his  fitness  for  the  great  civil  office. 

But  in  1884,  '86,  '88,  '90,  and  '92  the 
Democracy  carried  the  country  by  large  popu- 
lar majorities,  under  Mr.  Cleveland's  leader- 
ship, upon  the  strength  of  his  statement  of 
the  patty's  faith  on  the  tariff. 

Whenever  our  position  on  that  question  has 
been  doubtful  or  the  party  leader  has  been 
uncertain,  we  have  lost.  The  men  who  have 
controlltd  the  party  on  that  issue  and  have 
won  for  it  its  only  conquests  since  the  civil 
war,  have  a  light  to  be  heard. 

If  they  speak  as  promptly  elsewhere  as  in 
San  Francisco,  the  future  will  be  assured. 
Let  there  be  no  compromise  to  save  States  to 
the  party.  We  elected  Ckveland  in  1892, 
without  New  Voik.  If  that  State  choose  now 
to  repudiate  the  memory  of  Seymour  and  Til- 
den, it  is  her  affair.  The  party  must  be 
National. 

We  can  elect  Presidents  without  Alabama 
and  Louisiana.  If  those  States  choose  to  fol- 
low coal,  iron,  and  sugar  into  the  Republican 
party,  it  will  be  far  more  honorable  to  them 
than  to  be  Republican  in  sentiment  and  re- 
main ostensibly  Democratic.  Let  the  men 
and  the  measures  that  won  every  fight  since 
1872  erect  such  discipline  in  the  party  as  will 


deny  its  communion  to  Prutei  t  onists,  and 
doubt  and  danger  will  disappear. 

Queer  thing  this  religious  idea.  Last  year 
India,  the  cradle  of  world  religions,  was 
tramped  by  mobs  and  dyed  with  blood,  be- 
cause the  followers  of  Mahomet  had  slaught- 
ered cattle  held  sacred  by  the  devotees  of 
Vishnu. 

Hostilities  are  about  to  be  renewed  on  the 
same  soil  because  some  sacred  trees  have  been 
covered  with  mud  until  they  look  like  candi- 
dates for  the  Presidency  in  the  United  States. 

It  would  be  a  good  thing  if  great  sects 
would  adopt  a  common  commandment,  read- 
ing: "  Be  thou  tolerant  of  what  another 
thinks  upon  a  hereafter  of  which  no  one 
knows." 

*  *  * 

The  Honorable  Thomas  Brackett  Reed  of 
Maine,  took  a  hop-step-and-jump  toward  the 
Presidency,  when  an  unwieldy  Democratic 
majority  in  the  House  -was  compelled  by  the 
inattention  of  its  members  to  their  duty,  to 
bring  in  a  quorum  counting  rule  that  is  much 
like  the  ex-speaker's  arbitrary  practice. 

For  this  result  he  has  played  ever  since  this 
Congress  met.  No  fault  need  be  found  with 
him.  His  party  in  the  House  has  loyally  sat 
silent  under  roll  calls  to  break  a  quorum,  and 
Democratic  absentees  have  done  the  rest. 

It  is  the  final  confirmation  of  minority  leg- 
islation and  a  victory  for  Reed's  tactics  which 
that  gentleman  is  justified  in  celebrating  even 
unto  a  breach  in  the  Maine  liquor  law. 

*  *  * 

The  Call  wants  an  "Arbor  Day  "  for  tree 
planting  in  California,  and  no  State  is  in 
greater  need  of  it. 

Arbor  Day-  was  instituted  many  years  ago 
on  the  treeless  plain  of  Nebraska  by  J.  Ster- 
ling Morton,  now  Secretary  of  Agriculture, 
and  forty  States  and  Territories  have  adopted 
his  great  idea.  The  Sierra  Club  in  this  city 
should  put  amongst  its  purposes  this  day  for 
tree  planting,  as  it  has  every  day  for  tree 
preservation. 

Nothing  would  be  more  impressive  than  to 
have  the  founder  of  Arbor  day  come  and  im- 
press upon  our  people  that  the  tree  is  the 
mother  of  the  fountain. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  lesson  in  the  strike  on  Hill's 
Great  Northern  Railway.  When  that  line 
opened,  it  cut  freight  and  passenger  rates,  and 
all  who  make  politics  out  of  abuse  of  our  Cali- 
fornia roads  held  it  up  as  a  burning  and  a 
shining  light  in  contrast. 

Now,  this  strike  develops  the  fact  that 
the  Great  Northern's  ability  to  undersell  the 
other  transcontinental  roads  was  derived  from 
squeezing  its  employes.  Mr.  Hill's  dividends 
did  not  suffer  at  all,  but  the  cut  was  sliced  off 
wages.  In  a  great  meeting  held  in  Spokane 
on  the  17th  inst.,  this  fact  was  first  made  pub- 
lic and  produced  profound  sympathy  with  the 
strikers.  Mr.  Hill  has  posed  as  a  public  bene- 
factor, engaged  largely  in  eleemosynary  trans- 
portation, and  other  railroad  men,  especially 
our  Californians,  have  been  severely  attacked 
for  not  being  like  unto  him.  The  strike  has 
put  him  barefooted  before  the  public,  and  the 
feet  of  the  idol  are  found  to  be  of  clay,  just 
like  the  pediments  of  other  railroad  men. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Division  of  the  Industrial  Army 
met  the  Courts  and  the  militia  in  Utah.  Dur- 
ing the  armed  argument  over  their  right  to 
cross  the  consecrated  soil  of  Zion,  a  great 
many  things  were  said  that  do  injustice  to 
California.  This  State  was  accused  of  ship- 
ping its  own  indigents  and  unemployed  to  be 


a  bu  den  upon  others.  This  is  not  correct. 
Nine-tenths  of  these  men  came  here  a  few 
months  ago  from  other  States.  We  sheltered 
and  fed  them  during  the  winter  at  a  cost  of 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars.  Had  we 
been  called  to  maintain  only  our  own  the  cost 
would  have  been  largely  less. 

Their  movement  out  of  the  State  was  only 
the  turning  of  their  faces' back  to  whence  they 
came.  This  State,  instead  of  being  abused,  is 
entitled  to  praise  for  caring  for  these  men  until 
the  hard  Eastern  winter  was  over,  and  the 
chance  to  absorb  them  into  the  reviving  indus- 
tries of  the  spring  and  summer  had  come  in 
sight.  California  does  her  charitable  and  hos- 
pitable duty  by  her  own  and  by  the  stranger 
at  her  gates,  and  has  not  deserved  the  harsh 
and  hot-tempered  accusations  which  have  so 
abounded  in  neighboring  States. 
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What  wrong  has  Mr.  I.  Zangwill  done  the 
critics  ?  Some  unpardonable  offense  he  has 
surely  been  guilty  of,  for  no  venial  sin  merits 
the  punishment  they  inflict  in  labelling  him  a 
"new  humorist."  Not  that  he  lacks  humor, 
indeed,  for  he  is  the  wittiest  of  modern 
Englishmen,  but  he  belongs  not  of  the  creed 
of  Jerome  K.  Jerome,  who  figures  as  Messiah 
of  the  new  humor,  and  there  is  certainly 
nothing  in  his  manner  that  suggests  Mr. 
Burnard  of  Punch.  Not  only  has  he  a  style, 
flexible,  graceful,  and  as  light  as  the  flight  of  a 
sea  bird,  but  he  has  ideas,  and  the  art  of  sketch- 
ing delicious  situations  in  an  original  and 
charming  way.  The  sin  of  obviousness  he 
cannot  be  accused  of,  nor  the  greater  crime  of 
repetition.  His  creations  are  not  the  respectable 
nonentities  of  Jerome's  labored  effusions,  whose 
heavy-weight  fun  has  the  same  relation  to  wit 
as  the  horse  laugh  of  a  stevedore  has  to  the 
subtle  smile  of  a  grande  dame  by  Henry 
James.  If,  instead  of  dubbing  him  a  "new 
humorist,"  some  one  would  trace  his  relation- 
ship to  Heine,  there  might  be  point  in  the 
pedigree.  Like  the  great  German  he  conceals 
under  the  rose  leaves  of  his  idyllic  verse,  the 
sharp  thorns  of  ironic  allusion.  There  is  ever 
lurking  under  his  sentiment  a  sarcasm — deli- 
cate as  a  petal,  but  as  perceptible  as  the  pea  to 
the  Princess  through  all  the  sixteen  mattresses. 

Not  the  unconventionality  of  the  dramatis 
persona  nor  the  strange  locale  in  which  they 
move,  explains  fully  the  fascination  of  "  The 
King  of  Schnorrers."  Manasseh  da  Costa,  is 
a  creation,  a  delightfully  humorous  figure 
whose  magnificent  pretension  and  impertinent 
wit  give  him  a  place  in  the  gallery  of  cele- 
brated characters.  This  monarch  of  beggars 
lived  in  London  at  the  close  of  the  eighteenth 
century — the  most  picturesque  period  in  Anglo- 
Jewish  history.  Around  him  are  grouped 
rich  Jews  and  poor  ones,  clever  beggars  and 
failures.  The  Mahamad,  dread  tribunal  of 
Jewry,  exists  again  for  him  to  flout  its  ter- 
rible dignity.  There  are  weddings  in  the 
Synagogue;  dinners  with  wealthy  merch- 
ants— the  background  is  a  brilliant  and 
extremely  interesting  panorama  of  the  life  of 
Ijthe  Tedescos  and  Sephardis,  their  sentiments, 
aspirations,  and  mode  of  living.  In  the 
interest  which  Manasseh  inspires,  however, 
one  loses  sight  of  the  extreme  cleverness  of 
the  context.  The  adventures  he  has,  his 
dialogue,  his  glorious  assumption  of  dignity, 
above  all,  his  cunning,  are  so  admirably  por- 
trayed that  one  forgets  the  excellence  of  the 
portrait  of  the  East  India  Director,  Grab- 
stock,  the  skill  with  which  Yankele'  is  por- 
trayed, the  humor  of  the  dinner  at  Rabbi 
Red-Herring's.  Without  question  the  story 
is  a  tour  de  force,  a  masterpiece  of  its  kind, 
with  more  wit,  humor,  imagination,  and 
dexterity  in  it  than  one  finds  in  the  collected 
writings  of  Mark  Twain,  Bill  Nye,  Jerome, 
and  all  the  rest  of  the  sad  band  of  profes- 
sional fun-makers  with  whom  the  critics  have 
had  the  audacity  of  classing  Mr.  Zangwill. 

That  the  literary  world  will  go  wild  over 
the  second  effort  ot  Mr.  Benson's  muse,  I  do 
not  believe.  For  the  extraordinary  success  of 
"Dodo"  extraneous  circumstances  partially 
accounted.  Was  not  the  heroine  a  portrait 
from  life  and  the  hero  a  figure  of  the  London 
beau  monde  ?    Each  character  was  the  study 


of  a  personage,  and  the  art  exhibited  was 
rather  photographic  than  imaginative.  How- 
ever, Dodo  was  an  individuality  and  as 
the  most  exaggerated  example  of  a  type 
that  becomes  more  familiar  carried  the 
book.  There  was  nothing  in  construction  or 
treatment  to  warrant  the  literary  reputation 
the  author  so  startlingly  achieved.  Hardly  a 
line  or  a  phrase  stood  out  for  reflection  or  wit. 
However,  the  book  was  the  sensation  of  the 
moment  and  here  is  its  successor  "  The  Rubi- 
con." It  is  the  expansion  of  a  short  story 
which  I  had  the  honor  of  publishing  some 
weeks  ago — the  heroine  a  Society  woman  of 
extreme  beauty  and  no  heart,  who  falls  in 
love  with  a  guileless  youth  called  Reginald. 
The  Tannhauser  overture  furnishes  the  mater- 
ial for  a  rather  effective  climax,  in  which 
Reginald,  startled  by  the  music,  which  trans- 
lates to  him  rather  a  shocking  proposition  the 
lady  has  made,  stalks  out  of  her  box  crying 
"  You  are  a  wicked  woman." 

The  difference  between  Dodo  and  Lady 
Hayes  is  that  the  former  had,  with  all  her 
frivolity,  a  certain  degree  of  heart;  the  latter 
has  none.  She  is  perfectly  oblivious  of 
devotion,  her  solitary  care  is  her  own  amuse- 
ment. She  is  cruel,  extravagant,  callous,  and 
yet  more  beautiful  than  a  dream.  The  honey- 
moon is  but  begun  when  her  lord  and  master 
becomes  tiresome,  and  to  her  suite  a  Mr.  Jim 
Armine  is  attached.  The  only  really  effective 
scene  in  the  book  is  where  the  husband,  sus- 
pecting the  friendship  of  his  wife  and  her 
cavalier  is  growing  out  of  the  region  of  Pla- 
tonics, interferes  and  orders  the  departure  of 
Jim.  She  turns  on  him  with  masterly  force 
and  directness,  and  so  scathes  him  with  piti- 
less sarcasm  and  cutting  innuendo  that  the 
unfortunate  aristocrat  wilts  under  the  in- 
fliction and  apologizes  for  his  interference  and 
begs  the  continuance  of  Mr.  Armine's  visit. 
There  are  a  few  pages  here  of  masterly  dia- 
logue of  a  far  higher  level  than  one  finds  else- 
where in  this  volume.  In  the  portrait  of  Lord 
Hayes  there  is  considerable  skill  and  truth. 
The  tragic  finale  is  irredeemable,  and,  to  me, 
quite  inconsequent.  It  would  have  been 
much  cleverer  to  have  married  Reggie  and  the 
beauty  if  only  for  the  opportunity  of  tracing 
their  subsequent  careers. 

However  reprehensible  as  art,  it  is  surely  a 
form  of  ability  that  enables  an  author  to  spin 
into  a  volume  an  episode  insufficient  for  a 
chapter.  That  the  plots  of  some  of  the  world's 
greatest  books  might  be  condensed,  into  a 
paragraph  is  true,  but  one  forgets  incident  in 
the  treatment;  the  setting  is  of  infinitely  more 
value  than  the  gem.  To  justify  the  theme  of 
"  A  Costly  Freak  "  and  the  extreme  length  of 
its  treatment,  the  skill  of  a  great  literary  artist 
would  be  required.  The  hero,  a  poverty- 
stricken  country  clergyman,  an  exceedingly 
benevolent,  sanctified  old  man,  sees  perishing 
before  his  eyes,  for  lack  of  proper  food  and 
nourishment,  his  young  son.  In  the  hour  of 
direst  need  he  finds  in  his  Bible  two  bank 
notes,  which  he  imagines  sent  by  Provi- 
dence to  relieve  the  necessity  that  presses  on 
him  so  cruelly.  Thanking  God,  he  uses  the 
money  and  the  boy  waxes  robust  and  strong. 
Alas,  the  age  of  miracles  has  gone — the  notes 
belonged  to  the  rector  of  the  parish  from 
whose  pocket  they  had  fallen.  Missing  his 
property,  he  traced  them  by  number  to  the 
old  clergyman,  and,  in  due  course  there  fol- 
lows disgrace,  prosecution,  and  a  trial  which 
ends  in  a  triumphant  acquittal  followed  by  all 
manner  of  blessings.  Interwoven  with  it  is  a 
love  story  which  has  the  altar  for  a  climax,  as 
is  only  proper.  But  the  story  hangs  and 
drags  and  drawls  painfully.  He  is  good 
is  the  clergyman,  admirable  his  daughter, 
helpful  the  mother,  and  well  meaning  the 


rector,  but  they  are  all  interminable  and  as 
tiresome  as  the  style. 
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"  Princess  Nicotine  "has  made  a  great  suc- 
cess in  New  York,  and  added  one  more  to  the 
many  laurels  won  by  the  fair  Lillian  Russell. 
The  hat  she  wears  in  the  opera  is  a  very 
charming  creation,  and  has  been  caught  up 
and  adopted  by  all  swell  dressers.  By  special 
permission  The  Hamburger  Company  have 
been  allowed  to  make  a  model  of  the  original, 
which,  together  with  their  own  copies  of  it, 
will  be  on  exhibition  at  their  millinery  parlors 
in  the  Maze  on  next  Tuesday.  We  were 
allowed  a  peep  at  it  yesterday,  and  can  assure 
you  it's  a  beauty.  They  told  us  Madame 
Andrei  was  making  up  a  line  of  them  in 
different  colors  and  styles,  and  would  call 
next  Tuesday  "  Princess  Nicotine  Day."  A 
look  at  the  model  and  its  copies  will  be  time 
well  spent. 
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@F  course,  the  cultivated  reader  lias  heard  of 
Dacosy.  He  has  published  on  three  several 
occasions  volumes  of  delicate  verses — some, 
indeed,  border  on  indelicacy — and  his  column  "  Of 
Things  Literary"  in  the  Climax  is  well  known. 
His  Byronic  visage  and  an  interview  have  ap- 
peared' in  the  Perfect  Lady.  It  was  Dacosy,  I 
believe,  who  demonstrated  that  the  humor  of  Dickens 
was  wor.-e  than  his  sentiment,  and  who  detetced  "a 
subtle  bourgeois  flavor"  in  Shakespeare.  However, 
it  is  not  generally  known  that  Dacosy  has  had  erotic 
experiences  as  well  as  erotic  inspirations.  He  adopted 
Goethe  some  little  time  since  as  his  literary  prototype, 
and  that  may  have  had  something  to  do  with  his 
temporary  lapse  from  sexual  integrity. 

For  it  is  one  of  the  commonest  things  that  under- 
mine literary  men,  giving  us  landslips  and  pictur- 
esque effects  along  the  otherwise  even  cliff  of  their 
respectable  life,  ranking  next  to  avarice,  and  certainly 
above  drink,  this  instability  called  genius,  or,  more 
fully,  the  consciousness  of  genius,  such  as  Dacosy 
possessed.  Since  Shelley  set  the  fashion,  your  man 
of  gifts  has  been  assured  that  his  duty  to  himself  and 
his  duty  to  his  wife  were  incompatible,  and  his  renun- 
ciation of  the  Philistine  has  been  marked  by  such 
infidelity  as  his  means  and  courage  warranted.  Most 
virtue  is  lack  of  imagination.  At  any  rate,  a  minor 
genius  without  his  affections  twisted  into  an  inextric- 
able muddle,  and  who  did  not  occasionally  shed 
sonnets  over  his  troubles,  I  have  never  met. 

Even  Dacosy  did  this,  weeping  the  sonnets  over- 
night into  his  blotting  book,  and  pretending  to  write 
literary  cauttru  when  his  wife  came  down  in  her 
bath  slippers  to  see  what  kept  him  up.  She  did  not 
understand  him,  of  course.  He  did  this  even  before 
the  other  woman  appeared,  so  ingrained  is  conjugal 
treachery  in  the  talented  mind.  Indeed,  he  wrote 
more  sonnets  before  the  other  woman  came  than  after 
that  event,  because  thereafter  he  spent  much  of  his 
leisure  in  cutting  down  the  old  productions,  retrim- 
ming  them,  and  generally  altering  this  ready-made 
clothing  of  his  passion  to  suit  her  particular  height 
and  complexion. 

Dacosy  lived  in  a  little  red  villa  with  a  lawn  at  the 
back  and  a  view  of  the  Downs  behind  Reigate.  He 
lived  upon  discreet  investment  eked  out  by  literary 
work.  His  wife  was  handsome,  sweet,  and  gentle, 
and — such  is  the  tender  humility  of  good  married 
women — she  found  her  life's  happiness  in  seeing  that 
little  Dacosy  had  well-cooked  variety  for  dinner,  and 
that  their  house  was  the  neatest  and  brightest  of  all 
the  houses  they  entered.  Dacosy  enjoyed  the  dinners, 
and  was  proud  of  the  house,  yet,  nevertheless,  he 
mourned  because  his  genius  dwindled.  Moreover,  he 
grew  plump,  and  corpulence  threatened  him. 

We  learn  in  suffering  what  we  teach  in  song,  and 
Dacosy  knew  certainly  that  his  soul  could  give  no 
creditable  crops  unless  his  affections  were  harrowed. 
And  how  to  harrow  them  was  the  trouble,  for  Reigate 
is  a  moral  neighborhood. 

So  Dacosy's  romantic  longings  blew  loose  for  a 
time,  much  as  a  seedling  creeper  might,  planted  in 
(he  midst  of  a  flower-bed.  But  at  last,  in  the  fullness 
■  •f  time,  the  other  woman  came  to  the  embrace  of 
Dacosy's  yearning  heart  tendrils,  and  his  romantic 
episode  proceeded  as  is  here  faithfully  written  down. 

The  other  woman  was  really  a  girl,  and  Dacosy 
met  her  first  at  a  tennis  party  at  Redhill.  Dacosy 
did  not  play  tennis  after  the  accident  to  Miss  Mere- 
dith's eye,  and  because  latterly  it  made  him  pant  and 
get  warmer  and  moister  than  even  a  poet  should  be; 
and  this  young  lady  had  only  recently  arrived  in 
England  and  could  not  play.  So  they  gravitated 
into  the  two  vacant  basket  chairs  beside  Mrs.  Bayne's 
deaf  aunt,  in  front  of  the  hollyhocks,  and  were  pres- 
ently talking  at  their  ease  together. 

The  other  woman's  name  was  unpropitious — Miss 
Smith — but  you  would  never  have  suspected  it  from 
her  face  and  costume.  Her  parentage  was  promising, 
she  was  an  orphan,  her  mother  was  a  Hindoo,  and 


her  father  an  Indian  Civil  Servant,  and  Dacosy — 
himself  a  happy  mixture  of  Kelt  and  Teuton,  as,  in- 
deed, all  literary  men  have  to  be  nowadays — natur- 
ally believed  in  the  literary  consequences  of  a  mix- 
ture of  race.  She  was  dressed  in  white.  She  had 
finely  moulded  pale  features,  great  depth  of  expres- 
sion and  a  cloud  of  delicately  /rise  black  hair  over 
her  dark  eyes,  and  she  looked  at  Dacosy  with  a  look 
half  curious  and  half  shy,  that  contrasted  admirably 
with  the  stereotyped  frankness  of  your  common  Rei- 
gate girl. 

"This  is  a  splendid  lawn — the  best  in  Redhill," 
said  Dacosy  in  the  course  of  the  conversation;  "and 
I  like  it  all  the  better  because  the  daisies  are  spared." 
He  indicated  the  daisies  with  a  graceful  sweep  of  his 
rather  elegant  hand. 

"They  are  sweet  little  flowers,"  said  the  lady  in 
white,  "and  I  have  always  associated  them  with 
England,  chiefly,  perhaps,  through  a  picture  I  saw 
'  over  there '  when  I  was  very  little,  of  children 
making  daisy  chains.  I  promised  myself  that  pleas- 
ure when  I  came  home.  But,  alas!  I  feel  now  rather 
too  large  for  such  delights." 

"I  do  not  see  why  we  should  not  be  able  to  enjoy 
these  simple  pleasures  as  we  grow  older — why  our 
growth  should  have  in  it  so  much  forgetting.  Eor  my 
own  part  " 

"Has  your  wife  got  Jane's  recipe  for  stuffing  trout  ?  " 
asked  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt,  abruptly. 

"I  really  don't  know,"  said  Dacosy. 

"That's  all  right,"  said  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt. 
"  It  ought  to  please  even  you." 

"  Anything  will  please  me,"  said  Dacosy;  "I  care 
very  little  " 

"Oh!  it's  a  lovely  dish,"  said  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf 
aunt,  and  relapsed  into  contemplation. 

"I  was  saying,"  said  Dacosy,  'that  I  think  I  still  find 
my  keenest  pleasures  in  childish  pastimes.  I  have  a 
little  nephew  that  I  see  a  great  deal  of,  and  when  we 
fly  kites  together  I  am  sure  it  would  be  hard  to  tell 
which  of  us  is  the  happier.  By  the  bye,  you  should 
get  at  vour  daisy  chains  in  that  way.  Beguile  some 
little  girl." 

"  But  I  did.  I  took  that  Meredith  mite  for  a  walk 
in  the  meadows  and  timidly  broached  the  subject. 
And  she  reproached  me  for  suggesting  '  frivolous  pur- 
suits.'   It  was  a  horrible  disappointment." 

"The  governess  here,"  said  Dacosy,  "is  robbing 
that  child  of  its  youth  in  a  terrible  way.  What  will 
a  life  be  that  has  no  childhood  at  the  beginning?" 

"  Some  human  beings  are  never  young,"  he  con- 
tinued, "and  they  never  grow  up.  They  lead  abso- 
lutely colorless  lives.  They  are — they  are  etiolated. 
They  never  love,  and  never  feel  the  loss  of  it.  Thev 
are — for  the  moment  I  can  think  of  no  better  image 
— they  are  human  flower-pots,  in  which  no  soul  has 
been  planted.  But  a  human  soul  properly  growing 
must  begin  in  a  fresh  childishness." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  dark  lady  thoughtfully;  "a  care- 
less childhood,  running  wild  almost.  That  should  be 
the  beginning." 

"Then  we  pass  through  the  wonder  and  diffidence 
of  youth." 

"  To  strength  and  action,"  said  the  dark  lady.  Her 
dreamy  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  Downs,  and  her  fingers 
tightened  on  her  knees  as  she  spoke.  "Ah!  it  is  a 
grand  thing  to  live — as  a  man  does— self-reliant  and 
free." 

"  And  so  at  last,"  said  Dacosy.  "come  to  the  cul- 
mination and  crown  of  life."  He  paused  and  glanced 
hastily  at  her.  Then  he  dropped  his  voice  almost  to  a 
whisper.    "  And  the  culmination  of  life  is  love." 

Their  eyes  met  for  a  moment,  but  she  looked  away 
at  once.  Dacosy  felt  a  peculiar  thrill  and  a  catching 
in  his  breath,  but  his  emotions  were  too  complex  for 
analysis.  He  had  a  certain  sense  of  surprhe  also  at 
the  way  his  conversation  had  developed. 

Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt  suddenly  dug  him  in  the 
chest  with  her  ear-trumpet,  and  some  one  at  tennis 
bawled  "  Love  all." 

"  Did  I  tell  you  Jane's  girls  have  had  scarlet  fever?" 
asked  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt. 

"  No,"  said  Dacosy. 

"Yes,  and  they  are  peeling  now,"  said  Mrs.  Bavne's 
deaf  aunt,  shutting  her  lips  tightly,  and  nodding  in  a 
slow  significant  manner  at  both  of  them. 

There  was  a  pause.  All  three  seemed  lost  in  thought 
about  that  peeling,  too  deep  for  words. 

"Love,"  began  Dacosy  presently,  in  a  severely 
philosophical  tone,  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  holding 
his  hands  like  a  praying  saint's  in  front  of  him,  and 
staring  at  the  toe  of  his  shoe,  "love  is,  I  believe,  the 
one  true  and  real  thing  in  life.  It  rises  above  reason, 
interest,  or  explanation.  Yet  I  never  read  of  an  age 
when  it  is  so  much  forgotten  as  it  is  now.  Never  was 
love  expected  to  run  so  much  in  appointed  channels, 
never  was  it  so  despised,  checked,  ordered,  and  ob- 
structed. Policemen  say,  'This  way,  Eros!'  Asa 
result,  we  relieve  our  emotional  possibilities  in  the 
hunt  for  gold  and  notoriety.    And  after  all,  with  the 


best  fortune  in  these,  we  only  hold  up  the  gilded 
images  of  our  success,  and  are  weary  slaves  with  un- 
satisfied hearts,  in  the  pageant  of  life." 

Dacosy  sighed,  and  there  was  a  pause.  The  girl 
looked  at  him  out  of  the  mysterious  darkness  of  her 
eyes.  She  had  read  many  books,  but  Dacosy  was  her 
first  literary  man,  and  she  took  this  kind  of  thing  for 
genius — as  girls  have  done  before. 

"We  are,"  continued  Dacosy,  conscious  of  a  favor- 
able impression,  "we  are  like  fireworks,  mere  dead, 
inert  things  until  the  appointed  spark  conies;  and 
then — if  it  is  not  damp — the  dormant  soul  blazes  forth 
in  all  its  warmth  and  beauty.  That  is  living  I 
sometimes  think,  do  you  know  that  we  should  be 
happier  if  we  could  die  soon  after  that  golden  time, 
like  the  p;phemerides.    There  is  a  decay  sets  in." 

"Eigh?"  said  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt,  startlingly. 
1  I  didn't  hear  you." 

"I  was  on  the  point  of  remarking,"  shouted  Da- 
cosy, wheeling  the  array  of  his  thoughts,  "  I  was  on 
the  point  of  remarking  that  few  people  in  Redhill 
could  match  Mrs.  Meredith's  fine  broad  green." 

"  Others  have  noticed  it,"  Mrs.  Bayne's  deaf  aunt 
shouted  back.  "  It  is  since  she  has  had  in  her  new 
false  teeth. " 

This  interruption  dislocated  the  conversation  a 
little. 

"I  must  thank  you,  Mr.  Dacosy,"  said  the  dark 
girl,  when  they  parted  that  afternoon,  '  for  having 
given  me  very  much  to  think  about." 

And  from  her  manner  Dacosy  perceived  clearly  he 
had  not  wasted  his  time. 

***»*♦ 

It  would  require  a  subtler  pen  than  mine  to  tell  how 
from  that  day  a  passion  for  Miss  Smith  grew  like 
Jonah's  gourd  in  the  heart  of  Dacosy.  He  became 
pensive,  and,  in  the  prolonged  absence  of  Miss  Smith, 
irritable.  Mrs.  Dacosy  felt  the  change  in  him,  and 
put  it  down  to  a  vitriolic  Saturday  Reviewer.  He  re- 
read "Elective  Affinities,"  and  lent  it  to  Miss  Smith. 
Incredible  as  it  may  appear  to  members  of  the  Areo- 
pagus Club,  where  we  know  Dacosy,  he  did  also 
beyond  all  question  inspire  a  passion  in  that  sombre- 
eyed  and  really  very  beautiful  girl. 

He  talked  to  her  a  lot  about  love  and  destiny,  and 
all  that  bric-a-brac  of  the  minor  poet.  And  they 
talked  together  about  his  genius.  He  elaborately, 
though  discreetly,  sought  her  society,  and  presented 
and  read  to  her  the  milder  of  his  unpublished  sonnets. 
We  consider  his  Byronic  features  pasty,  but  the  femi- 
nine mind  has  its  own  laws.  I  suppose,  also,  where  a 
girl  is  not  a  fool,  a  literary  man  has  an  enormous 
advantage  over  any  one  but  a  preacher,  in  the  show 
he  can  make  of  his  heart's  wares. 

At  last  a  day  in  that  summer  came  when  he  met 
her  alone,  possibly  by  chance,  in  a  quiet  lane  towards 
Horley.  There  were  ample  hedges  on  either  side 
rich  with  honeysuckle,  lupine,  and  mullein. 

They  conversed  intimately  of  his  poetic  ambitions, 
and  then  he  read  her  those  verses  of  his,  subsequently 
published  in  fJeison's  Magazine,  "Tenderly  ever,  since 
I  have  met  thee."  He  had  written  these  the  day 
before;  and  though  I  think  the  sentiment  is  uncom- 
monly trite,  there  is  a  redeeming  note  of  sincerity 
about  the  lines  not  conspicuous  in  all  Dacosy's 
poetry. 

He  read  rather  well,  and  a  swell  of  genuine  emotion 
crept  into  his  voice  as  he  read,  with  one  white  hand 
thrown  out  to  point  the  rhythm  of  the  lines.  "  Ever, 
my  sweet,  for  thee,"  he  concluded,  looking  up  into 

her  face. 

Before  he  looked  up  he  had  been  thinking  chiefly 
of  his  poem  and  its  effect.  Straightway  he  forgot 
it.  Her  arms  hung  limply  before  her,  and  her  hands 
were  clasped  together.    Her  eyes  were  very  tender. 

"  Your  verses  go  to  the  heart,"  she  said,  softly. 

Her  mobile  features  were  capable  of  wonderful 
shades  of  expression.  He  suddenly  forgot  his  wife 
and  his  position  as  a  minor  poet  as  he  looked  at  her. 
It  is  possible  that  his  classical  features  may  them- 
selves have  undergone  a  certain  transfiguration.  For 
one  brief  moment — and  it  was  always  to  linger  in  his 
memory — destiny  lifted  him  out  of  his  vain  little  self 
to  a  nobler  level  of  simplicity.  The  copy  of  "  Ten- 
derly ever  "  fluttered  from  his  hand.  Considerations 
vanished.    Only  one  thing  seemed  of  importance. 

"  I  love  you,"  he  said,  abruptly. 

An  expression  of  fear  came  into  her  eyes.  The  grip 
of  her  hands  upon  one  another  tightened  convulsively. 
She  became  very  pale. 

Then  she  moved  her  lips  as  if  to  speak,  bringing 
her  face  slightly  nearer  to  his.  There  was  nothing  in 
the  world  at  that  moment  for  either  of  them  but  one 
another.  They  were  both  trembling  exceedingly.  In 
a  whisper  she  said,  "  You  love  me?  " 

Dacosy  stood  quivering  and  speechless,  looking 
into  her  eyes.  He  had  never  seen  such  a  light  as  he 
saw  there,  before.  He  was  in  a  wild  tumult  of  emo- 
tion.   He  could  not  say  another  word.    He  nodded. 

"  And  this  has  come  to  me,"  she  said  presently,  in 
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the  same  awe-stricken  whisper,  and  then,  "Oh!  my 
love,  my  love.  " 

And  thereupon  Dacosy  had  her  clasped  to  himself, 
her  cheek  upon  his  shoulder,  and  his  lips  to  hers. 

Thus  it  was  that  Dacosy  came  by  the  cardinal 
memory  of  his  life. 

A  little  boy  clambering  in  the  hedge  some  way 
down  the  lane  saw  this  group  with  surprise,  and  then 
with  scorn  and  contempt.  Recking  nothing  of  his 
destiny,  he  turned  away,  feeling  that  he  at  least  could 
never  come  to  the  unspeakable  unmanliness  of  hug- 
ging girls.  Unhappily  for  Reigate  scandal,  his  shame 
for  his  sex  was  altogether  too  deep  for  words. 
T    *         *         *         *         *         *  * 

An  hour  after  Dacosy  returned  home  in  a  hushed 
mood.  There  were  muffins  after  his  own  heart  for  his 
tea— Mrs.  Dacosy  had  had  hers.  And  there  were  chrys- 
anthemums, chiefly  white  ones — floweis  he  loved — 
set  out  in  the  china  bowl  he  was  wont  to  praise.  And 
his  wife  came  behind  him  to  kiss  him  as  he  sat 
eating. 

"De  lill  Jummuns,"  she  remarked,  kissing  him 
under  the  ear. 

Then  it  came  into  the  mind  of  Dacosy  with  start- 
ling clearness,  while  his  ear  was  being  kissed,  and 
with  his  mouth  full  of  muffin,  that  life  is  a  singularly 
complex  thing. 

M    *         *         #         #         *         *  * 

The  summer  passed  at  last  into  the  harvest-time, 
and  the  leaves  began  falling.  It  was  evening,  the 
warm  sunset  light  still  touched  the  Downs,  but  up  the 
valley  a  blue  haze  was  creeping.  One  or  two  lamps 
in  Reigate  were  already  alight. 

About  half-way  up  the  slanting  road  that  scales  the 
Downs  there  is  a  wooden  seat  where  one  may  obtain  a 
fine  view  of  the  red  villas  scattered  below,  and  of  the 
succession  of  blue  hills  beyond.  Here  the  girl  with 
the  shadowy  face  was  sitting. 

She  had  a  book  on  her  kuees,  but  it  lay  neglected. 
She  was  leaning  forward,  her  chin  resting  upon  her 
hand.  She  was  looking  across  the  valley  into  the 
darkening  ^ky,  with  troubled  eyes 

Dacosy  appeared  through  the  hazel-bushes,  and  sat 
down  beside  her.  He  held  half  a  dozen  dead  leaves  in 
hs  hand. 

She  did  not  alter  her  attitude.  "  Well  ?  "  she  said. 
"  Is  it  to  be  flight  ?  "  he  asked. 

Dacosy  was  rather  pale.  He  had  been  having  bad 
nights  latterly,  with  dreams  of  the  Continental  Ex- 
press, Mrs.  Dacosy  possibly  even  in  pursuit — he  always 
fancied  her  making  the  tragedy  ridiculous  by  bring- 
ing additional  pairs  of  socks  and  any  such  trifles  he 
had  forgotten  with  her— all  Reigate  and  Redhill  in 
commotion.  He  had  never  eloped  before,  and  he 
had  visions  of  difficulties  with  hotel  proprietors. 
Mrs.  Dacosy  might  telegraph  ahead.  Even  he  had 
had  a  prophetic  vision  of  a  head-line  in  a  half-penny 
evening  newspaper:  "Young  Lady  abducts  a  Minor 
Poet."  So  there  was  a  quaver  in  his  voice  as  he 
asked,  "  Is  it  to  be  flight?  " 

"As  you  will,"  she  answered  still  not  looking 
at  him. 

"  I  want  you  to  co  isider  particularly  how  this  will 
affect  you.  A  man,"  said  Dacosy,  slowly,  and  staring 
hard  at  the  leaves  in  his  hand,  "  even  gains  a  certain 
iclat  in  these  affairs.  But  to  a  woman  it  is  ruin — 
social,  moral  " 

"This  is  not  love,"  said  the  girl  in  white. 

"Ah,  my  dearest!    Think  of  yourself." 

"  Coward  !  "  she  said,  under  her  breath. 
You  spoke  !  " 

"  Nothing." 

"  But  cannot  we  go  on,  meeting  one  another,  loving 
one  another,  without  any  great  scandal  or  misery  ? 
Could  we  not  " 

"That,"  interrupted  Miss  Smith,  "would  be  un- 
speakably horrible." 

"  This  is  a  dreadful  conversation  to  me.  Life  is  se 
intricate  such  a  web  of  subtle  strands  binds  us  this 
way  and  that.  I  cannot  tell  what  is  right.  You 
must  consider  " 

"  A  man  would  break  such  strands." 

"There  is  no  manliness,"  said  Dacosy  with  a  sud- 
den glow  of  moral  exaltation,  "  in  doing  wrong.  My 
love  " 

She  suddenly  turned  upon  him  with  her  eyes  soft 
again. 

"We  could  at  least  die  together,  dearest,"  she  said 
gently. 

"  Good  Lord!  "  said  Dacosy.    "  I  mean  consider 

my  wife." 

"You  have  not  considered  her  hitherto." 

"There  is  a  flavor — of  cowardice,  of  desertion, 
about  suicide,"  said  Dacosy.  "Frankly,  I  have  the 
Englis-h  prejudice,  and  do  not  like  any  kind  of  run- 
ning away." 

Miss  Smith  smiled  very  faintly.  "I  see  clearly 
now  what  I  did  not  see.  My  love  and  yours  are  very 
different  things." 

"  Possibly  it  is  a  sexual  difference,"  said  Dacosy; 
and  then,  feeling  the  remark  inadequate,  he  relapsed 
into  silence. 

They  sat  for  some  time  without  a  word.  The  two 
lights  in  Reigate  below  multiplied  to  a  score  of  bright 


points,  and,  above,  one  star  had  become  visible.  She 
began  laughing,  an  almost  noiseless  hysterical  laugh 
that  jarred  unaccountably  Lipou  Dacosy. 

Presently  she  stood  up.  "  They  will  wonder  where 
I  am,"  she  said.    "  I  think  I  must  be  going." 

He  followed  her  to  the  road.  "Then  this  is  the 
end,"  he  said,  with  a  curious  mixture  of  relief  and 
poignant  regret. 

"  Yes,  this  is  the  end,"  she  answered.  "  Come,  kiss 
me  good-bye." 

So  Dacosy  held  her  in  his  arms  and  their  breath 
mingled  together  for  the  last  time.  "  Good-bye,  my 
dream  of  love,"  she  whispered,  '  good-bye."  Then 
she  suddenly  pushed  him  from  her  and  turned  away. 

There  straightway  dropped  into  the  soul  of  Dacosy 
a  sense  of  infinite  loss.  It  was  an  altogether  new  sen- 
sation. She  was  perhaps  twenty  yards  away,  when  he 
groaned  aloud  with  the  weight  of  it,  and  suddenly  be- 
gan running  after  her  with  his  arms  extended. 

"Annie,"  he  cried,  "Annie!  I  have  been  talking 
rot.  Annie,  now  I  know  I  love  you!  I  cannot  spare 
you.    This  must  not  be.    I  did  not  understand." 

The  weight  was  horrible. 

"  Oh!  stop,  Annie,"  he  cried  with  a  breaking  voice, 
and  there  were  tears  on  his  face. 

She  turned  upon  him  suddenly,  and  his  arms  fell  by 
his  side  at  the  sight  of  her  pale  face. 

"  You  do  not  understand,"  she  said.  "  I  have  said 
good-bye." 

She  looked  at  him;  he  was  evidently  distressed,  a 
little  out  of  breath,  and  blubbering.  Then  she  came 
up  close  to  him,  and,  taking  his  damp  Byronic  visage 
between  her  hands,  s-he  kissed  him  again  and  again. 
"  Good-bye,  little  man  that  I  loved,"  she  said;  "and 
good-bye  to  my  love." 

Then,  with  something  that  may  have  been  a  laugh 
or  a  sob — she  herself  did  not  know  which  it  was — she 
turned  and  hurried  away  again,  and  went  out  of  the 
path  that  Dacosy  mu^t  pursue,  at  the  cross-roads. 

Dacosy  stood,  where  she  had  kissed  him  for  the  sec- 
ond time,  with  a  mind  as  inactive  as  his  body,  until 
her  white  dress  had  disappeared.  Then  he  gave  an 
involuntary  sigh,  a  large  exhaustive  expiration,  and 
so  awoke  himself,  and  began  walkiug,  pensively  drag- 
ging his  feet  through  the  dead  leaves,  home. 

******  * 

"  Do  you  like  the  potatoes,  dear?  "  asked  Mrs.  Da- 
cosy at  dinner.    "I  cooked  them  myself." 

Dacosy  descended  slowly  from  cloudy  impalpable 
meditations  to  the  level  of  fried  potatoes.  "These 
potatoes,"  he  remarked,  after  a  pause  during  which 
he  was  struggling  with  recollection;  "yes.  The  potatoes 
have  exactly  the  tints  of  the  dead  leaves  of  the 
hazel  " 

"What  a  fanciful  poet  it  is!"  said  Mrs.  Dacosy. 
"Taste  them.    They  are  very  nice  potatoes,  indeed." 


WINTER  DREAMS. 


When  all  the  world  is  shrouded  in  white,  I  sit  with 

closed  eyelids  and  dream 
Of  a  summer  sun  that  is  sparkling  bright  on  the  lake 

and  rippling  stream. 
I  see  the  sheen  of  emerald  green,  and  the  garlands  of 

gold  and  red, 

Which  a  veiling  of  white  now  hides  from  sight,  asleep 

in  their  winter  bed. 
I  hear  the  sound  of  the  singing  bird*  and  the  restless 

rustle  of  trees, 
The  swish  of  the  scythe  in  the  scented  hay,  the  sigh 

of  the  sundown  breeze; 
And  beneath  the  pink-blossoming  chestnut  trees  I  see 

my  lost  one  sit, 
I  list  to  the  hum  of  countless  bees  in  the  dappled 

shadows  that  flit. 
I  hear  the  hovering  insect  drone  in  a  soothing,  un- 

tuneful  song, 

And  a  white-robed  shadow  in  white-curtain'd  room 

towards  me  glides  along; 
And  leaning  low,  in  the  hush  of  the  night,  I  feel  two 

soft  arms  above, 
While  the  voice  of  the  dead,  like  a  breath  of  spring, 

is  whisp'ring  words  of  love. 
Ah!  would  I  could  dream  till  a  summer  sun  shall  have 

melted  my  frozen  tears, 
And,  would  I  could  sleep  till  gentle  time  shall  have 

healed  the  sorrow  of  years! 

— Caroline  Creyke,  in  Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Porter,  Dentist,  room  52,  Crocker  Build- 
ing, has  purchased  the  exclusive  right  to  use  the  Hale 
Process  of  filling  teeth  without  pain.  This  process  is 
the  only  one  successfully  used  in  operating  for  the 
most  intelligent  people  of  Boston  and  New  York, 
and  has  been  thoroughly  and  satisfactorily  tested. 
Dr.  Porter  invites  a  trial  from  those  fearing  pain  in 
dental  operations. 
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Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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THE    WAV  E 


The  pre-requisite  for  any  spectacle,  be  it  a 
classic  tragedy  or  a  vulgar  circus,  is  that  it 
shall  create  an  illusion.  It  is  the  recognition 
of  the  potency  of  complete  illusion  that  has 
impelled  the  artist  managers  of  the  day  to 
attempt  a  perfection  of  scenic  detail  that  shall 
supply  any  lack  of  imagination  in  the  public 
and  insure  to  the  action  its  full  value. 

The  manager  of  a  circus  is  no  less  appre- 
ciative of  the  importance  of  this  deception  of 
the  senses,  and  the  circus  band  accelerates 
the  music  to  a  break-neck  speed  the  while  the 
horses  continue  to  round  the  ring  at  an  un- 
changing, comfortable  gallop.  Failing  to 
transport  the  spectator  to  the  scene  depicted,  to 
give  reality  to  the  feat  enacted,  the  represen- 
tation has  practically  failed  in  everything. 

A  spectacle  presented  in  the  open  air,  at 
some  chance  convenient  station  with  disre- 
gard of  the  established  environments,  if  it 
expect  success,  must  have  that  within  that 
passeth  the  average  show.  The  Haight 
Street  baseball  grounds,  alive  with  exultant 
memories  of  past  achievement,  with  culture 
crowding  the  tiers  within,  and  civilization 
(symbolized  in  a  clothier's  advertisement) 
rampant  upon  the  heights  beyond,  can  hardly 
be  considered  a  site,  calculated  by  reason  of 
environment  or  association  to  lend  realism  to 
savage  scenes  from  out  the  wild,  wild  West. 

The  uncovered  enclosure  permitting  a  view 
of  adjacent  thoroughfares  with  the  passing 
electric  aud  cable  cars  cannot  but  be  fatal  to 
the  illusion  of  frontier  barbarism.  Only  a 
mind  obstinately  imaginative  can  hope  to 
let  go  its  grip  upon  the  present  even  for  an 
instant.  The  whole  surroundings  are  as  in- 
congruous with  the  scenes  enacted  as  the 
tailor-made  habit  of  the  frontier  "lady-rider  " 
or  the  chocolate  creams  sold  by  the  peanut 
vender. 

But  realism  such  as  nature  lends  is  viewed 
rather  shyly  by  the  management.  The  one 
bit,  gratuitously  proffered,  proved  almost  fatal 
to  the  organization,  for  one  night  the  ocean 
breezes  blew  in  their  wild  Western  way,  and 
the  great  pavilion  was  left  forever  roofless. 

The  enjoyment  to  be  derived  from  the  ex- 
hibition must  therefore  limit  itself  to  an 
appreciation  of  the  personality  of  the  riders 
and  their  feats  of  skilled  horsemanship.  To 
the  young  boy  who  delights  in  Indians  and 
the  old  one  who  delights  in  horses,  these  de- 
scriptive entertainments  bear  a  lasting  charm. 
To  behold  a  real  live  Sioux  "close  to,"  to 
follow  him  as  he  creeps  stealthily  towards  the 
hut  of  the  white  settler,  to  quiver  beneath  his 
blood  curdling  war  whoop,  is  a  degree  of 
ecstasy  not  to  be  despised  by  a  healthy  little 
boy  with  healthy  big  imagination. 

People  who  are  not  small  boys  have  been 
known  to  experience  an  absurd  amount  of 
suspense  and  pleasure  in  the  maneuvers  of 
these  hostile  braves.  But  common  sense  must 
close  its  ears  and  shut  its  eyes,  when,  sur- 
prised by  the  valiant  cowboys  of  the  frontier, 
the  treacherous  tribe,  though  subject  to  a 
steady  fire  at  the  hands  of  dead  shots,  gallop 
away  from  the  fierce  encounter  without  one 
Sioux  left  dead  upon  the  plains.  Even  one 
corpse  would  have  been  accepted  as  a  satis- 
factory finale  to  the  thrilling  episode. 

But  as  every  member  of  these  Wild  West 
Show  Indian  bands  is  necessarily  a  great 
chief,  or  the  son  of  a  great  chief,  to  whom 
constant  defeat  must  be  galling,  to  emerge  un 
scathed  from  these  sanguinary  engagements  is 
possibly  a  concession  to  their  pride,  made  in 
the  contracts.    But  if  the  war  whoops  of  the 


savage  Sioux  are  the  prelude  to  the  most 
peaceable  demonstrations,  if  the  dance  with 
which  they  work  themselves  into  a  religious 
frenzy  is  the  very  ghost  of  a  ghost  dance, 
and  there  fierce  onslaughts  the  most  trans- 
parent of  shams,  the  horses  of  the  show  are 
genuinely  unimpeachably  wild.  Not  one 
bears  the  brand  of  a  refining  culture. 

Prominently  pernicious  among  the  many 
forms  of  misdirected  energy  is  the  tireless  per- 
severance prolific  of  the  educated  animal 
show.  As  if  mankind  were  not  able  to  do 
justice  to  its  follies,  they  are  passed  down  the 
scale  of  the  animal  world,  and  years  of  patient 
endeavor  are  expended  that  a  poodle  may 
turn  a  somersault  or  a  monkey  walk  the  tight- 
rope. Every  creature  should  be  able  to  de- 
mand, at  least,  the  pleasant  privilege  of  its 
own  identity,  an.l  no  self-respecting  animal 
has  ever  fully  recovered  from  the  indignity  of 
being  humanized.  Exhibition  of  lost  animal- 
hood can  afford  pleasure  only  to  the  heedless. 
A  cockatoo  ringing  the  hour  of  day  is  no  less 
unnatural  than  a  human  being  pecking  chick- 
weed.  And  as  for  the  spectacle  of  the  king 
of  the  forest  playing  see-saw — it  is  ten  times 
more  pitiable  than  his  crushing  to  death  a 
poor  little  cinnamon  bear. 

It  is,  therefore,  something  to  see  a  show 
horse  that  can  look  you  squarely  in  the  eye, 
secure  in  the  conscious  strength  of  never  hav- 
ing sunk  to  manhood — of  never  having  essayed 
a  promenade  upon  two  legs  or  paced  through 
the  maze  of  a  circus  waltz.  This  is  the  glory 
of  the  horses  in  the  Wild  West  Show.  They 
are  splendid  barbarians,  more  than  a  match 
for  the  vaqueros  who  seek  to  conquer  them. 

But  absolute  enjoyment  of  these  stray  im- 
pressions of  pioneer  days  is  limited  to  the 
imaginative  and  the  incredulous.  Exhibitions 
of  this  nature  are  "  cakes  and  ale  "to  the  cynic. 
He  doesn't  believe  that  the  Indians  are 
genuine  Sioux.  He  has  no  proof  to  the  con- 
trary, he  can  scarcely  distinguish  their  feat- 
ures from  the  grand  stand,  but  upon  general 
principles  he  suspects  them.  He  is  sure  that 
some  secret  hand  rings  the  bell  of  the  bull's 
eye  every  time  that  the  marksman  discharges 
his  rifle — as  he  is  sure  that  the  broncos  are 
trained  to  buck. 

And  he  returns  home  delighted  that  he  has 
seen  through  everything,  and  has  been  clever 
enough  not  to  enjoy  the  show. 

Harriet  L,.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Modjeska  will  reappear  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre 
next  week,  appearing  Monday,  Wednesday,  and 
Saturday  nights  in  "Mary  Stuart"  which  is  one  of 
the  most  finished  pieces  of  acting  placed  to  her  credit, 
and  which  is  too  well  known  to  the  amusement  goers 
of  this  city  to  need  exteuded  notice  now.  The  event 
of  the  engagement,  however,  promises  to  be  her 
version  of  Luderman's  "Hermath,"  which  will  be 
presented  Tuesday  and  Friday  nights  and  Saturday 
matinee.  This  play  has  been  rechristened  "  Magda," 
as  the  former  title  has  been  preempted  in  t..is  country 
for  another  play  Any  character  to  which  Modjeska 
lends  the  rare  charm  of  her  personality  and  artistic 
finish  would  prove  attractive  and  when  it  is  to  be  a 
play  entirely  new  to  the  English  speaking  public  of 
this  cit\  as  well  as  from  the  pen  of"  Germany's  fore- 
most dramatist,  it  becomes  an  event.  On  Thursday 
evening  Modjeska  will  appear  in  the  "  Merchant  of 
Venice."  

The  talented  and  popular  actress,  Effie  Ellsler,  is 
the  next  attraction  announced  at  the  California  Thea- 
tre, she  will  appear  in  "  Doris  "  a  new  play  from  the 
pen  of  Robert  Drouet,  which  is  a  drama  of  domestic 
interest,  written  with  due  regard  to  her  characteristics 
as  an  actress  and  she  invests  the  role  with  a  sym- 
pathetic charm  all  her  own.  The  story  of  the  play 
is  a  very  pretty  and  impressive  one,  and  is  unfolded 
in  such  a  manner  that  interest  in  it  becomes  fixed, 
and  intense,  and  is  never  allowed  to  lag.  Miss 
Ellsler's  Company  includes  Frank  Weston,  who  made 
such  a  good  impression  when  last  seen  here  as  lead- 
ing man  of  the  company,  and  the  well-known  veteran 


actor,  C.  W.  Culdock.    The  play  will  be  produced 

Monday  evening,  April  23d.  

The  Vaudeville,  at  Stockwell's,  will  terminate  their 
engagement  this  coming  week.  The  organization  has 
had  unparalleled  success  during  their  stay  here,  the 
company  playing  every  night  to  crowded  houses.  

"Ship  Ahoy,"  at  the  Tivoli,  is  having  quite  a  won- 
derful and  unprecedented  run  in  the  history  of  San 
Francisco  playhouses.  During  the  coming  week  the 
popular  little  farcical  comedy  will  be  produced  in  its 
literal  entirety,  which,  of  course,  includes  some  of 
"Joe  Miller  the  s.cond's."  typical  topic  songs  and 
jokes.  I  must  say  that  if  Hartmann's  jokes  were 
collected  and  published  they  would  outrank  Miller's 
in  repartee.  Commencing  Monday  "Ship  Ahoy" 
will  have  already  run  seventy-seven  nights.  

At  the  Orpheum  the  gymnasts  are  very  clever  and 
are  nightly  drawing  large  houses  "Fun  in  a  wash- 
house  "  is  a  commendable  little  farce  and  is  very  tak- 
ing with  the  audience.  

Buck  Taylor's  show  is  daily  drawing  large  crowds 
to  the  Haight  Street  grounds,  the  varied  entertain- 
ment is  first-class  in  every  respect,  and  those  desirous 
of  seeing  a  reproduction  of  frontier  life  could  not  do 
better  than  pay  this  interesting  show  a  visit. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co  Lessees  an.l  Managers 

Commencing  Holiday,  April  23d 

Last  appearance  "before  her  European  tour 

MODJESKA-™- 

10  tbe  ^roSnsT nificem  OTIS  SKINNER 

Monday 
Tuesday 
tation 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomkst  Theatre  in  the  World 
al  Hu  man  &  Co.,  Lessees.       S.  H.  Frikdlan dkk,  Manager 


Week   Coimnencing   Monday,    April  23d 

The  Distinguished  American  Actress 

Effie:  Ellsler 

Assisted  by  Frank  Weston.  Rohkkt  Dkoi.'ET.  C.  W. 
Cocldock  and  a  competent  company,  precntiug  the 
season's  greatest  dramatic  success 

 13  O  R  I  S  

Written  by  Robert  Drouet. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE    Lessee  and  Manaobk 

The  Handsomest  Theatre  in  San  Francisco. 

Week  Commencing-  Mond  iy,    April  23d. 

Kvery  F.veuing  and  Saturday  Matinee.     Farewell  week  and 
last  performances  of  the 

INTERNA  TIONAL  VAUDEVILLES 

The  entire  company  in  a  new  programme.    The  strongest 
array  ol  vaudeville  features  ever  offered  in  this  city. 


UNTHAN    The  Wonder  at  every  performance-  UNTHAN 
Popular  Prices —Box  Office  now  open— Full  Cast 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

Proprietors  and  Managers 

"Poll  'em  Down,  Christy'' 


KRKLING  BROS. 
TO-NIGHT 


Thk  Success 
Successes 


!!!OF  SHIP  AHOY 


-Br\M)  New  Edition- 


I.ast  week  of  ELSIE  ADAIR,  America's  acknowledged 
Queen  of  Serpentine  Dancers. 

Monday,  April  23d  —  GENEVIEVE  DE  BRABANT 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  CENTS 


O'FARRELL    STREET,    !>«•<-   Stockton   »nd  Powell 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  April  83d 

Cunningham  &  Giant,  Knockabouis;  The  Great  Cre'cendoi, 
Elec  tric  Musical  Comiques ;  Mario  Jt  Dunham.  Triple  Bar 
Experts;  Clark  &  Williams,  Etliopian  Delineators;  Geo.  P. 
Murphy,  German  Comedian  ;  Kitty  Kursale,  Clfver  Soubrette; 
Weltenberg  Trio,  "  Czardas "  Dancers;  Harding  &  Ah  Sid, 
Chinese  Impersonators  ;  Miss  Millie  Olive,  Lady  Juggler  ;  Miss 
Violet  St.  Clair,  Excentriquc  Dancer 

Matinees  Every  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  1. 
Matinee  Prices  —  Parqu»tte,  25c;  Halcony,  10c.;  Children, 
any  seat,  10c.     Evening  Prices— Reserved  seats,  25  cents;  Bal- 
cony, 10  cents;  Orchestra  Chairs  and  Box  Seats,  go  cents. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD  £Eh«gli»™« 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged. 
SHAKESPEARIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street, 
opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 
California  Midwinter  Exposition 


THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

o  4  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Schbel,  will  give  their  Regular 

TO-DAY 


CONCERT 


Saturday.  April  2  1st,  at  3  p  m 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATLR  GROUNDS 


N.  Ii. — This  Celebrat  ed  Organization  will  give  a  Concert 
eacli  day  from  3  P.  M.  to  11  P.  M. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 


Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Open  Mornings,  Afternoons  and  Evenings 


Most  Healthful  of  Sports 

Large  Pond  Frozen  Daily  Skating  on  Real  Ice 


Wednesday  evening,  April  18.  Brrkrlrv  vs  San  Francisco 
Frid  iy  evening.  April  20,  Canada  vs.  Berkeley. 
Saturday  evening,  April  21,  Stanford  vs.  San  Francisco. 
Game  occupies  thirty  minutes. 

Admission  for  Old  and  Youngr,  Ten  cents 


BUCK  TAYLOR'S  WILD  WEST 

 T<T Open  

HAIGHT  STRKET  GROUNDS 

REALISTIC  REPRODUCTION  OF    FRONTIER  LIFE 

Sioux  Indians,  Cowboys, 
Mexicans  and  Noted  Rifle  Shots. 

Over  100  Performers. 


Two  performances  daily,  rain  or  shine,  starting  at  2:30  and  8  p.m 
BUCK  TAYLOR. 
Late  Lieutenaut  and  Master  ol  Ceremonies  for  Buffalo  Bill. 
General  Admission,  25  and  50  Os.  Reserved  Seats  Ex  ra 


The  American  Liquor  Cure 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering 
from  the  Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine, 


Cocaine,  and  Neuresthenia. 


NO  CURE— Remember  We  Guarantee— NO  PAY 

NO   DANGEROUS   AND   DEBILITATING   MIN'RALS  USED 

Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

Treatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $  100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  address 
J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager 


New  Goods 

THEY  ARE  NOW  HERE 


A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS 
VASES  and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's 
newest  designs  and  patterns  in  TABLE  CHINA, 
also  the  largest  and  latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS. 
ENGRAVINGS,  WATKR  COLORS  and  PICTURE 
FRAMES.    POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP 

13  Geary  8treet 


IV.  BALLBNBBRG 

Music  Furnished  •  IZXSSSF&ZSZ? 

RBaiDBNOB: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -    -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Such  a  mistake  as  the  Conried's-Ferenczy 
Company's  production  of  "I  Pagliacci"  at 
the  end  of  their  season  is  not  often  made  in 
theatrical  business  here.  A  new  opera  series 
of  so  much  significance  might  have  been  sup- 
posed to  possess  more  drawing  power  than  a 
mere  comic  opera  of  which  we  had  heard  the 
popular  numbers  in  various  forms  frequently 
enough  to  take  away  from  all  sense  of  novelty. 
Had  the  season  opened  with  "I  Pagliacci"  the 
impression  made  upon  the  public  would  have 
been  a  lasting  one,  for  though  there  is  a  fairly 
numerous  German-speaking  class  of  theatre- 
goers, the  major  part  of  this  community  pre- 
fers when  it  comes  to  a  matter  of  comic  opera 
the  English  language,  whereas  in  opera  seria 
the  case  stands  differently. 

Italy  again  promises  to  rise  to  her  original 
dignity  in  the  creation  of  opera.  Having 
clothed  themselves  with  an  outer  garment  of 
Wagnerian  hue  and  pattern  her  composers  are 
expressing  the  spirit  Italianesque  with  a  brilli- 
ance and  dramatic  coherence  which  promises 
to  culminate  in  some  effort  of  extraordinary 
fervor.  As  a  people  the  Italians  possess  the 
true  character  which  can  only  be  expressed 
fully  in  opera  to  be  grasped  readily  by  the 
world  at  large  with  its  magic  glamor,  sensibil- 
ity, and  high  strung  unreality.  Opera  is  a 
spontaneous  outpouring  of  feeling  in  Italy;  in 
Germany  it  is  the  religiously  nurtured  plant  of 
a  serious  culture. 

Done  in  German  "  I  Pagliacci  "  loses,  proba- 
bly, many  degrees  of  the  purely  sensuous 
Italian  charm,  as  well,  perhaps,  as  some  of  the 
incisive  quality  belonging  to  expressions  in 
that  language.  A  first  hearing  of  the  work 
with  a  veneer  of  Germanic  personality  added, 
may  be  taken  at  something  less  than  a  per- 
fectly adequate  experience  of  the  things  to  be 
gained  from  the  work.  Limits  in  the  shape  of 
a  small  orchestra  not  at  all  above  reproach, 
though  led  by  a  conductor  of  esprit  however, 
had  to  be  considered,  as  well  as  ac  horus,  little 
in  voice  and  evidently  prepared  on  the  first 
night  to  forget  what  slight  music  is"  entrusted 
to  it. 

Like  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  the  story  is 
redolent  of  the  people,  and  a  similar  motive  of 
jealousy  ends  in  a  prodigal  use  of  the  knife. 
With  fewer  characters  and  a  still  simpler 
action  this  opera  of  the  new  school  has  an  ex- 
traordinarily pressing  intensity  of  dramatic 
feeling  which  would  call  out  latent  talent  in 
the  most  obtuse  of  singers  even.  Its  music 
has  been  evolved  with  the  same  pregnant 
characteristic.  Leoncavallo  belongs  to  the 
generously  many-sided  type  of  artists  making 


themselves  felt  in  every  branch  of  art  in  these 
modern  times. 

With  an  ever-living  consciousness  of  a  rich 
past  behind  them,  these  artists  suffer  from  an 
unappeasable  desire  for  originality,  partic- 
ularly the  creative  musicians,  and  Leonca- 
vallo's opera  leaves  a  strong  feeling  that  it  was 
created  with  such  a  background  thoroughly 
recognized. 

In  realizing  the  dramatic  elements  of  his 
story  the  composer  has  sacri6ced  not  a  little 
of  the  instinctively  rich,  melodious  quality  so 
paramount  in  the  operas  of  Italy.  The  indi- 
viduality of  the  subject  itself  has  much  to  do 
with  this.  In  fitting  the  situation  so  realisti- 
cally that  but  few  gleams  of  musical  illu.-ions 
are  permitted,  a  fierce  and  cruel  spirit  per- 
meates the  entire  opera  more  relentlessly  than 
in  "Carmen"  itself.  Between  "Cavalleria 
Rusticana  "  and  this  work  there  are  obvious 
similiarities,  plagiarisms  it  may  be,  yet  the 
inner  conceptions  are  far  removed.  The 
glowing  phrases  which  illumine  Mascagni's 
creation,  find  no  parallel  in  Leoncavallo's 
work  which  achieves  a  higher  intensity 
through  the  subtlety  of  orchestration  and 
minute  fidelity  in  expressing  the  libretto.  Of 
the  two  acts  the  first  is,  from  the  nature  of  the 
dramatic  construction,  necessarily  the  strongest 
musically.  A  music  drama  in  the  intimate 
sense,  this  work  fully  sets  forth  the  cruel, 
passionate,  and  animal  nature  of  the  charac- 
ters. A  very  strong  performance  was  given. 
Fraulein  Felser  gave  a  real  picture  of  the 
wife  of  Canio,  a  mixture  of  the  human  monkey 
and  tigress.  Max  Monti  developed  unex- 
pected intensity  as  Canio,  and  Carl  Schultz  in 
the  part  of  the  clown,  sang  with  more  regard 
for  intonation  than  his  other  performances 
promised. 

The  last  symphony  concert  at  the  Tivoli  had 
a  programme  made  up  principally  of  numbers 
already  given  by  the  local  orchestra.  Edgar 
S.  Kelley's  Alladin  Suite  was  repeated.  This 
work  is  the  most  interesting  and  original  crea- 
tion the  local  muse  has  achieved  in  these  con- 
certs. Clever  orchestration  and  an  assimilation 
of  the  effects  of  Chinese  music,  such  as  are  to 
be  found  nowhere  else,  are  the  distinguishing 
marks  of  the  set  of  pieces.  The  Chinese  mel- 
odies are  woven  in  effectively,  particularly  in 
the  first  movement,  which  in  form  and  coher- 
ence is  the  best  portion  of  the  work.  In  an 
exotic  style  of  this  kind  real  musical  feeling  is 
not  very  possible,  so  that  it  is  to  be  hoped 
Mr.  Kelley  will  produce  orchestral  work  of  a 
kind  more  suited  to  the  display  of  more  con- 
genial power. 

Mr.  Wilkie's  concerts  at  the  Palace  Hotel 
continue.  An  agreeable  programme  of  bal- 
lads, quartets,  and  solos  were  given  at  the  last 
one,  Mr.  Robert  Tolmie  appearing  as  pianist. 


Ifyoukeepjjfejfi 

fo^ocietyj  sake 


TO 


THE    WAV  K 
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When  you  finish  your  spring  cleaning,  and 
get  rid  of  the  accumulations  of  dust  and 
ashes  of  winter  to  settle  down  to  the  freshness 
and  flowers  of  spring,  do  you  not  appreciate 
the  change  ?  When  I  was  younger  (Oh,  how 
very  quickly  the  years  fly  after  a  poor  girl's 
eighteenth  birthday!)  I  used  to  think  that 
autumn  and  winter  were  the  only  seasons 
with  any  joys  in  them.  Tennis,  boating, 
etc.  were  then  the  only  mitigations  of  the 
somnolent  sameness  of  spring,  the  languid 
laziness  of  summer,  but  now  I  have  developed 
the  appreciation  of  heat,  warmth,  and  lotus- 
eating  which  we  humans  share  with  the  lower 
animals,  and  would  willingly  pass  the  re- 
mainder of  my  life  cosily  ensconced  in  a  ham- 
mock (with  multitudinous  down  pillows) 
under  the  shade  of  a  magnificent,  wide- 
spreading  oak,  reading  the  latest  novel  and 
reflecting  whether  women  have  souls. 

You  know  the  Orientals  believe  that  women- 
kind  are  wholly  and  solely  created  for  the 
amusement  and  gratification  of  man  here  be- 
low; hence,  having  no  need  of  any  spiritual 
essence,  they  are  perfectly  and  absolutely 
without  souls.  Modern  women  having  rather 
reversed  that  order  of  things,  assuming  man 
made  simply  to  amuse  them,  have  for  some 
time  claimed  the  spiritual  as  well  as  the  moral 
superiority  and  are  dubious  about  the  exis- 
tence of  male  soul.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  the  Orientalist  has  pretty  fair  grounds  for 
the  theory  and  enunciate  with  some  certainty 
that  the  modern  Society  woman  is  "a  com- 
plex nature  entirely  lacking  in  soul."  What  a 
sublime  joke  it  would  be  if  women  who  have 
been  the  most  ardent  promoters  and  adher- 
ents of  religions  should  themselves  be  proven 
without  souls!  But  who  is  to  decide?  No 
one  has  ever  defined  soul,  so  we  are  safe. 
There  is  an  old  Hebrew  doctrine  or  tradition 
that  ere  Adam  was  united  to  Eve  he  had  that 
most  beautiful  devil,  Lilith,  for  his  spouse.  I 
believe,  too,  they  had  a  countless  progeny  of 
young  devils,  and  perhaps  the  souls  of  some 
of  these  interesting  young  things  may  have 
been  utilized  by  the  Creator,  hence  the  appear- 
ance, etc.  of  soullessness  among  the  fair  sex. 

With  a  life  revolving  between  pain  and 
ennui,  boredom  reigns  supreme,  and  the  long- 
ing for  higher  things  has  simply  become  a 
constant  unsatisfied  desire  for  more  pleasures, 
more  fields  to  conquer.  The  shallowness, 
lack  of  loyalty,  thoughtfnlness,  unselfishness 
which  surely  belong  to  the  "spiritual"  char- 
acteristics are  entirely  lacking.  Take  the 
modern  woman  of  the  novel.  She  is  beauti- 
ful, alluring,  enticingly  fascinating,  charm- 
ingly clever,  but  utterly  soulless.  If  she 
takes  up  "religion"  it  is  the  fad,  and  she 
soon  drops  it  for  another  new  sensation ;  her 
reasons  for  taking  it  up  being  probably  a 
handsome,  rather  difficult  and  quite  undis- 
covered clergyman,  who,  not  proving  a  par- 
ticularly fascinating  individual  and  too  arduous 
with  regard  to  fasting,  is  laid  on  the  shelf 
among  the  other  broken  toys.  Not  that  the 
modern  woman,  "  Scciety  "  or  "emancipated," 
cares  a  straw  about  such  a  triviality.  Give 
the  one  all  the  sweets  she  desires,  let  the 
other  hunt  up  "  mind  "  and  polish  it  until 
brightness  becomes  dim  by  contrast,  and  in  the 


evolution,  which  will  be  nothing  if  not  com- 
plete, will  she  not  lose  the  other  higher  quali- 
ties, such  as  delicacy,  gentleness,  tenderness, 
and  sympathy  ?  She  certainly  will  ask  for 
nothing  of  the  kind 

Adam  loved  Lilith  who  was  in  all  things  a 
"  fair  sweet  woman  though  not  a  drop  of  her 
blood  was  human;  "  but  these  modern  creations 
while  inspiring  admiration  and  a  longing  for 
possession  which  nowadays  is  too  often  the 
foundation  for  matrimony  are  rarely  "lov- 
able "  in  the  old  sense.  No  one  would  call 
them  sweet;  they  certainly  may  be  fair,  and 
though  to  be  transcendently  beautiful  is  a 
certain  key  to  success,  it  is  not  the  sole  one, 
and  a  modern  Lilith  would  never  need  possess 
a  single  womanly  characteristic  and  most  of 
them  do  not.  If  the  evolution  of  woman  be 
widespread  and  rapid,  it  will  take  but  a  few 
centuries  to  depopulate  the  world,  for  the 
belle  of  the  moment  lacks  the  maternal  instinct 
and  regards  children  as  bores,  sometimes  neces- 
sary evils,  but  always,  tiresome  little  things  to 
be  relegated  to  the  tender  care  of  maids  and 
governesses. 

From  souls  to  clothes  seems  rather  a  wide 
jump,  but  the  less  soul  the  greater  vanity  in 
clothes  appears  to  be  the  rule.  Have  you 
noticed  the  la'est  insanities  in  millinery? 
Insanities  appears  a  rather  strange  word,  but 
who,  except  one  adjudged  so  by  the  commis- 
sioners, could  invent  such  horrors  as  black 
violets,  primroses,  poppies,  and  rosebuds, 
which  are  being  so  lavishly  used  on  our 
summer  hats  ?  They  are  hideous  from  an 
artist's  standpoint,  ridiculous  from  an  natural 
one.  You  see  hats  in  white  or  butter-col- 
ored straw  trimmed  with  lace  and  black  rose- 
buds surmounting  high  ostrich  tips  (so  sug- 
gestive of  hearses  and  other  pleasantnesses), 
and  stiff  moire  ribbon.  I  saw  some  fearful 
hideosiiies  in  millinery  at  the  opera  the  other 
night,  such  crude  combinations  of  color,  you 
can  hardly  believe,  nowadays,  that  there  has 
ever  been  an  Oscar  Wilde  and  an  aesthetic 
school,  for  we  have  passed  from  the  era  of 
pale  greens,  blues,  golds,  and  terra  cottas, 
into  the  primary  reds,  purples,  and  magentas. 
The  combinations  of  color  have  all  the  gaudi- 
ness  of  a  Ruben's  picture  with  the  taste  left 
out.  Magenta  combined  with  blue  sounds 
pretty  dreadful,  but  magenta  and  purple  <>r 
green,  as  one  constantly  sees,  is  infinitely 
worse. 

Have  you  any  white  muslin  frocks?  Well, 
finish  them  at  the  waist  with  a  band  of  black 
satin  and  you  will  be  quite  correct,  which  is 
the  desideratum,  is  it  not  ?  One  is  in  rather  a 
quandry  how  really  to  have  one's  clothes  made 
— with  a  bodice  or  coat  or  both  ?  Here  is  a 
pretty  one  which  is  an  importation.  It  is  in 
black  and  grey.  The  skirt  is  quite  plain. 
The  bodice  to  be  worn  over  a  tight  waistcoat 
— the  latter  in  gray  and  black.  The  bodice 
has  lapels  of  gray  mirror  velvet  falling  in 
jabot-like  folds  from  the  shoulders  and  dwind- 
ling to  narrowness  at  the  waists  where  the 
points  almost  meet.  The  waistcoat  is  finished 
at  the  waist  with  a  baud  of  black  satin  ribbon, 
ending  in  a  rosette  on  either  side. 

Black  satin  figures  very  largely  on  all  the 
summer  wash-dresses,  and  in  fact  the  summer 
gown  is  not  considered  complete  without 
black  decoration  of  some  kind. 

The  real  test  of  a  good  dressmaker  nowa- 
days, is  whether  she  can  make  your  skirt  fit 
closely  enough  over  the  hips  and  yet  spread 
out  fan  fashion  towards  the  feet,  and  with  it 
all  perfect  freedom  must  be  accorded  to  the 
movements  of  the  limbs.  One  occasionally 
has  a  well-fitting  bodice,  but  rarely  do  we  dis- 
cover a  dressmaker  who  understands  the  art 
of  hanging  a  skirt,  and  so  much  depen.'.s  on 
this.    I  never  noticed  the  fact  so  closely  as 


when  the  plain  skirt  was  worn.  Nightmares 
were  some  of  the  skirts  turned  out  then,  even 
by  our  best  tailors  and  dressmakers. 

Thu  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire 
to  purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The 
Wave  has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will 
take  orders  and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious 
to  profit  by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with 
"The  Wave  Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guar- 
antee absolute  satisfaction,  and  all  orders  will  receive 
mmediate  attention. 


REPSOLD-  ' 
COGNAC 

Purest  Medicinal 
Brandy 

(  Analy/.kd) 

Highest  Testimonials 
From  leading  American 
and   European  Houses 
and  Physicians. 


All  Druggists, 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Jloiitgomery  St..     724  Market  St.. 
1110  aril  1112  hrkrt  SI..         San  Francis..,. 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Pinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
st)  le  and  Short  Notice. 

TEL  EZ  F=  W  O  J*T  1=1    TC  r-»  ,.-.--» 


ANDREWS-  UPKIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 


Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CH  MRS 

C.  F.  WEBEK  &  (JO 

1'o-t  and  Stockton  Streets.  S  K. 


Late  of 
tt.  E.  Caswell 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNOR 

Fine  French  Millinery 


36   Geary  Street 

San  Francisco 


All  or.leis  from  the  country  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 
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PAOIFIO  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1831 
Paid-up  Capital     -     8  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets    ■      ■  {23,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  {10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,510,368 


¥M.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN  &  CO., 

■aC  GENERAL  INSURANCE 


Telephone  272 


2 1 0  Sansome  St. 


Agents  for  San  Francisco: — Germania  Fire  Insurance 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


Fire 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

:  Insurance   :  Company 


OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 


Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  OO.,      -      -      •      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S. 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OP  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      ■      •  $3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department  : 
JAMES  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

GENERAL  AGENT  SAN  FRANCISCO 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  _ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Chart  er  A.  D.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       ■       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 


NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisoo  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL,. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


John  J.  Valentine,  President 
Henry  Wadbwortb,  Cashier 


New  York  Citt, 
Salt  Lake  City, 


$6,250,000 


Homer  S.  Kino,  Manager 
F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHES : 

H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
J.  E.  Dojly,  Cashier 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny          Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
 Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000  

James  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents 
DISECTOBS 
James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.G.  Murphy, 

James  Moffitt,     John  A.  Hooper,     Frank  J.  Sullivan, 
C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  L.  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on 
Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  ^-ent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks.  When  open- 
ing accounts  send  signature. 


DOES  HUBBY 

Find  fault  with  the  Coffee  at  breakfast? 

Then  purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 


COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
52 e  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISro 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manage 


HARNESS 


Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices  to  close  out  stock. 


SHERIFF  McDADE'S  SUCCESS. 

Among  the  many  busy  and  really  representative 
men  of  this  stirring  community  who,  bv  his  honesty, 
faithful  attention  to  duty,  and  impartial  treatment  to 
rich  and  poor  alike,  deserves  the  sincere  esteem  of  his 
fellow  citizens  is  John  J.  McUade,  Sheriff  of  this 
city  and  county. 

The  position  is  probably  the  most  difficult  to  fill  of 
any  in  the  city  government,  and  it  is  seldom  a  man 
really  leaves  it  with  the  sincere  good  will  and  well 
wishes  of  his  fellow  citizens.  In  the  exercise  of  his 
manifold  and  arduous  duties  the  Sheriff  is  often  com- 
pelled to  perform  unpleasant  acts  and  to  witness 
sufferings  which  the  properly  constituted  man  would 
gladly  alleviate  did  the  law  allow  him  anv  option  in 
the  matter. 

Any  number  of  kind  acts  in  helping  the  unfortunate 
out  of  his  own  pocket  have  endeared  him  to  a  great 
many  people  who  have  had  to  thank  the  Giver  of  all 
good  things  that  such  a  man  held  the  reins  of  power. 

Mr.  McUade  has  not  permitted  his  deputies  to  run 
his  office  for  him.  He  attends  to  the  affairs  of  his 
position  personally  and  is  at  all  times  accessible  to 
any  person  who  desires  to  see  him  and  the  rich  and 
the  poor  are  treated  exactly  alike. 

Mr.  McDade  has  also  won  the  unbounded  confi- 
dence and  sincere  esteem  of  the  business  men  of  this 
city.  He  has  really  surprised  even  his  most  intimate 
friends  by  the  great  business  sagacity  and  sound 
judgment  which  he  has  displayed  since  holding  the 
position  of  Sheriff. 

During  the  past  year  he  has  been  called  upon  to 
attend  to  many  very  important  matters.  Among 
them  may  be  mentioned  the  Navarro  Mill  assignment, 
the  Pacific  Bank  failure,  the  Fiegenbaum  collapse  and 
Jeweler  Greenberg's  failure.  In  the  matter  of  the 
Navarro  Mills  failure,  especially,  Mr.  McDade  has 
displayed  marked  executive  ability  in  his  position  as 
Receiver  to  which  he  was  unanimously  appointed  by 
the  creditors  who  represented  liabilities  to  the  extent 
of  $500,000,  and  he  has  succeeded  in  a  very  short 
time  in  getting  things  in  somewhat  satisfactory 
shape. 

He  is  at  present  successfully  operating  the  mill 
with  satisfaction  and  profit  to  the  creditors  and  at  the 
same  time  he  is  affording  employment  to  100  needy 
men. 

In  the  Fiegenbaum  and  Greenberg  failures  the 
down-town  merchants,  irrespective  of  political  senti- 
ment, point  with  pride  and  gratification  to  the  fact 
that  the  valuable  stock  of  goods,  consisting  of  thou- 
sands of  small  articles,  were  fully  protected  by  the 
Sheriff  and  every  article  was  on  hand  on  the  day  of 
the  respective  sales. 

In  fact,  since  Sheriff  McDade  was  installed  in  office 
there  has  not  been  one  complaint  of  any  goods  being 
missed  after  an  attachment  had  been  levied. 

Mr.  McDade  is  a  married  man,  having  a  few  years 
ago  espoused  Alice  O'Neil,  the  daughter  of  Richard 
O'Neil,  the  well-known  capitalist. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  any  where  else. 

The  Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by 
connoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget 
the  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


Hubers's  Orchestra,  known  as  the  Hungarian  Or- 
chestra, furnishes  excellent  music  for  all  entertain- 
ments.   Address:  Mr.  V.  Huber,  420  Eddy  Street. 


The  girl  was  obdurate. 

"Never,"  she  persisted,  "  will  I  be  your  wife.'' 
Departing,  he  paused  upon  the  threshold. 
"May  I"  he  humbly  asked,  "refer  to  you?" — 
Town  Topics. 

 •  • .  

—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


 A 


Sold 

by 
all 

Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 


E.  T.  ALLEN  CO. 

416  Market  St. 

 — Below  Sansome 

Fishing  Tackle 

 GUNS  

Otiting  an«l  Hunting 
<jr  oods 


CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52 — Guns  and  Hunting. 
No.  54— Tennis  and  Athletic. 
No.  56— Fishing  Tackle. 


OUR  SUITS 

ARE  NOT  AS 
EXPENSIVE  AS 

LAW  SUITS 

1SUT  THEY  LAST 
JUST  AS  LONG 

J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

-^1   Merchant  Tailors 


Mills 


230    Bush  Street 
Building,      -      -      -    San  Francisco 

Formerly  under  Occidental  Hotel. 


Residsnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


HARRY  J.  HART  &  BRO. 

106  PINE  STREET,   SAN  FRANCISCO 


f\  properly  $oo\{ed  /T\eal,  VJL/ell  Served, 
at  Ffeasopable  prices 

Is  tl?e  reputatior)  erpjoyed  by  • 

Jfye  Qrill  I^oo/T)  Q^e  palaee  JiOtel 
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THE    WAV  E 


letter.  It  is  further  stated  that  "  Charlie  "  has  at  last 
succeeded  in  losing  her. 

Max  Meyberg,  director-general  of  the  fiesta,  who, 
by  his  untiring  energy,  contributed  so  largely  in  mak- 
ing the  celebration  a  grand  success,  was  Tuesday 
night  tendered  a  surprise  party  by  the  fiesta  commit- 
tee of  the  Merchants'  Association.  After  being  sere- 
naded at  his  residence,  he  was  taken  to  the  Concordia 
Club,  where  he  was  presented  with  an  elegant  gold 
watch.  A  general  reception  was  then  held,  after 
which  supper  was  served.         Your  devoted, 

Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


The  opera  "  Pirates  of  Penzance  "  was  presented  at 
our  cozy  little  theatre  the  early  part  of  the  week  by 
an  amateur  troop  from  Stockton.  Everybody  went, 
and  it  was  strictly  a  society  event.  The  ringing  was 
very  poor  and  the  acting  worse.  Instead  of  seeing  an 
opera,  it  proved  to  us  a  comedy.  The  audience  was 
unkind  enough  to  laugh  outright  at  the  most  serious 
times,  but  that  did  not  seem  to  disconcert  the  partici- 
pants. The  undertaking  was  a  decided  financial  loss, 
and  despite  the  fact  that  our  own  genial  Will  Lovdal 
had  things  in  charge,  it  was  necessary  to  "  paper"  the 
house  to  insure  a  good  attendance.  The  Cronches 
occupied  their  box,  but  Will  Douglass  was  nowhere 
to  be  seen.  He  never  goes  to  the  theatre  unless  chap- 
eroned by  Mrs.  Eugene  Crouch.  It  is  real  kind  of 
her  to  take  him,  and  he  should  appreciate  her  gener- 
osity if  only  by  contrast.  I  heard  he  was  in  Los  An- 
geles attending  La  Fiesta  and  that  accounts  for  his 
absence  these  last  few  days.  Carrie  Stevenson  and 
our  minister  were  there,  too.  After  all,  I  am  per- 
suaded there  is  something  in  proximity. 

The  dry  goods  man  and  his  wife  occupied  promi- 
nent seats  in  the  dress  circle.  Mrs.  Orcutt  and  Miss 
Massey  were  together,  but  poor  Harry  was  home. 

Jewish  circles  are  greatly  agitated  over  a  rumor 
that  a  divorce  will  soon  separate  a  prominent  mer- 
chant and  his  wife.  She  claims  abuse,  and  he  in  turn 
brings  some  sensational  charges,  in  which  he  names 
a  certain  banker  as  co-respondent.  The  Jewess  in 
question  is  no  beauty  and  we  have  long  wondered 
what  attraction  there  was  there  for  him,  and  we  have 
also  wondered  why  the  husband  never  appeared  upon 
the  scene  before. 

Mabel  Johnson  entertained  twelve  of  her  .young 
lady  friends  at  a  consolation  whist,  but  they  all  be- 
longed to  the  younger  element  of  Society.  Mrs. 
Ebee  also  gave  a  consolation  whist  party.  It  was 
quite  a  swell  affair.  The  invitations  were  unique  and 
we  were  entertained  in  a  most  delightful  manner. 
It  is  a  mystery  to  me  why  so  many  of  the  young  men 
sent  their  regrets.  SISTER  SUE. 


80CTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(FAOinc  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


leave  From  April  16,  1891.  abrivi 


7.00  am   Atlantic  Express  for  0<den  and  East   6.46  am 

7.00  a  m    Beolcia.  Va  .aville,  gRumsey,  Sacramento 

anil  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callitoga  and 

'Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

h.'JO  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Los   Banns,  Stockton, 

lone,  Sacrxmento,  Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff 

and  *Oroville     4.16  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 

Angeles,  Denting,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   6.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.46  a  ra 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.16  p  ra 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livcrmore   8.46  a  ra 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    "J  00  p  ra 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.and  Santa  R  sa   9.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Beuicia,   Vacavllle,   Esparto,  ^JRumsey, 

Woo  land,    Knights   Landing,    Mar  ... 

ville,  Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.46  a  m 

4/30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Llvermore,  Stockton,. 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno. .    7.16  p  m 

6.00  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Saute  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  ExpresB  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   f7.4f  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Orcgnn  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 

Redding,  Portlaud,  Puget  Bound  and 

East   10.46  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

(7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  (or  Newark.  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Kelt. .n,  and  Santa  Oruz.  ...  (8.05  p  m 
8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz  and  Way 

StationB   6.20  p  m 

•2.45  p  m    Newark.  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Oruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   '11.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  St».) 

6.46  a  m  San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations  1  46  p  m 
8. 15  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 

Grove, Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   6.26  p  ra 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12  01  p  m     Palo  Altu  and  Way  Station!   3.30  p  m 

'2.20  p  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   '10.40  a  m 

'3.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations   9.47  a  m 

•4.26  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   '8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  p    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.26  p  m 


CREEK  ROCTE  FERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8>— '7.00,  '8.00. 
9.00,  '10.00  and  11  00  a.  m.,  '17.30,  (1.00,  '2  00,  3.00,  '4.00,  6.00 
and  '6  OOP  M. 

Fr  im  OAKLAND— Font  ot  Bnadwav— '0.00,  *7.00,  8  00, '9.00,  10.00 
and  '11  00  a.  m.,  (12.00,  »12  30,  2  00,  '3.00  ,  4.00,  and  '5.00  P.  u. 
*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 

3  Mondavs.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(  Goitto— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only 
"  i  RKTUnsisu— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

The  Garden  City  has  little  of  interest  this  week. 
In  fact,  the  social  sea,  rarely  stormy  here,  is  now  so 
smooth  that  we  who  know  the  temper  of  our  people, 
fear  a  coming  disturbance.  Just  think  of  it,  for  many 
months  past  we've  had  hardly  the  breath  of  a  scan- 
dal. Of  course,  there  was  the  Arguello  affair,  but  in 
comparison  with  those  of  other  days  that  episode 
fades  into  insignificance. 

The  Maybury  wedding  was  one  of  the  prettiest  that 
has  taken  place  in  some  time.  Miss  Maybury  and 
Dr.  Carson  are  said  to  have  been  engaged  in  the 
years  gone  by,  but  Papa  and  Mama  Maybury  opposed 
the  marriage  so  the  engagement  was  broken,  only  to 
be  renewed,  however.  After  a  long  and  violent 
opposition  the  parents  of  the  bride  gave  their  consent 
and  the  marriage  took  place.  The  Woodrows  are 
still  at  the  Veudome,  but  will  move  back  to  Third 
Street  early  next  month.  I  wish  you  could  see  with 
what  envy  Mrs.  Rinaldo  looks  at  the  undertaker's 
magnificent  house  and  wonders  who  is  to  be  enter- 
tained there. 

The  Sainte  Claire  Club  will  move  into  its  new- 
quarters  next  month  and  one  of  our  artists  is  trying 
her  best  to  induce  the  Club  to  purchase  a  decorated 
china  punch  bowl  for  the  small  sum  of  $350.  Tred- 
wells  have  inoved  into  the  Au/.erais  house  on  Empire 
Street,  and  expect  to  entertain  extensively  before  the 
Society  people  leave  for  the  summer.  The  Catholic 
belles  have  been  on  a  retreat  at  Notre  Dame  College 
this  week  so  there  is  little  news  around.  Among 
them  were  Stella  Lion,  Kate  Dunne,  Lu  Auzerais, 
Eve  Murphy,  Maud  Argues.  Mattie  Taaffe,  and  Cora 
O'Bannon.  I  hear  that  Mrs.  Hobson  and  Mrs.  Coy- 
kendall  have  actually  had  a  big  row  and  hardly 
speak.  Barney  does  not  joke  any  more — reason,  he 
was  on  George  Hughes  bond  and  will  probably  be  out 
a  few  thousand.  BESSIE. 


LOS  ANGELES  EVENTS. 


My  Dear  Polly:— The  fiesta  proper  culminated 
in  a  blaze  of  glory  in  a  masquerade  ball  at  Hszard's 
Pavilion  Friday  evening  of  last  week.  Though  So- 
ciety had  rather  threatened  to  hold  aloof,  it  relented 
at  the  last  moment  and  went.  The  ball  was  very 
brilliant,  and,  as  is  always  the  case,  the  women  looked 
far  better  than  the  men,  except  when  the  latter  wore 
dominos.  Her  Majesty  the  Queen  of  the  Fiesta  (Mrs. 
Ozro  W.  Childs)  looked  regal  in  a  gown  from  Deutch, 
of  New  York,  of  pink  moire,  chiffon,  and  gold  lace. 
Her  jewels  consisted  of  crown,  girdle,  bracelets,  and 
pin,  and  Tiffany's  World's  Fair  diamond  was  a  trifle 
compared  to  the  enormous  size  of  the  rubies  and  em- 
eralds here  displayed.  Mrs.  Wightman,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, as  the  maid  of  honor,  in  a  Spanish  costume,  was 
very  pretty  and  was  much  admired.  The  rest  of  the 
retinue  was  composed  of  some  of  the  handsomest 
women  in  the  city  and  their  cavaliers.  Probably  one 
of  the  most  striking-looking  girls  was  Miss  Jennie 
Winston.  She  is  a  Spanish  beauty  and  is~  a  native 
daughter.  Her  gown  was  of  white  brocade,  and  was 
trimmed  with  ruffles  of  elegant  point  lace. 

Mrs.  John  Bradbury,  in  a  white  slip  and  cap,  made 
a  charming  baby,  her  great  blue  eyes  and  perfect 
complexion  being  well  fitted  for  the  part. 

Mrs.  Maurice  Hellman,  as  "Night."  wore  an  im- 
ported gown  of  black  satin  covered  with  silver 
crescents  and  stars.  She  wore  a  star  and  crescent  in 
her  hair,  and  carried  a  silver  wand.  Her  diamonds 
were  beautiful. 

Edwin  A.  Meserve  wore  short  pants  and  a  monarch- 
of-all-he-surveyed  expression.  He  was  quite  agile 
and  glided  around  with  the  lauguorish  grace  of  a 
double-humped  dromedary. 

Gaty  Pallet!  looked  cunning  in  a  rented  toreodor 
suit.  It  fitted  snugly,  and  it  was  observed  that  Mr. 
Pallen  did  not  sit  down  during  the  eveniug.  He  was 
taking  no  chauces. 

About  the  best  sustained  characters  in  the  room 
were  those  of  the  chewing-gum  girls  taken  by  Messrs. 
Adams  and  Tom  Beattie.  Their  costumes  were  cor- 
rect in  every  detail,  inasmuch  as  they  had  hired  them 
from  the  girls  themselves.  Their  coyness  was  very 
fetching,  as  they  sold  over  six  dollars'  worth  of  gam 
during  the  evening.  Mrs.  Joseph  Cook  and  Mrs. 
Annie  Bancroft  were  also  excellent  as  nuns,  and  their 
take  off  of  "  Tessie  Tattler  "  was  greatly  enjoyed. 

Mrs.  Charles  Walton  appeared  as  "Folly  "  in  abbre- 
viated skirts,  silver  bells,  and  a  pink  "and  a  blue 
stocking. 

On  Saturday  evening  the  populace  that  had  been 
denied  the  ball,  turned  out  on  the  streets  en  masque. 
It  was  a  genuine  carnival  time,  in  which  flour-throw- 
ing played  a  prominent  part.  The  masking  was  not 
limited  to  the  men  but  was  also  participated  in  by 
the  women.  Many  of  the  latter  seized  the  opportunity 
to  put  on  trousers  and  ape  the  lords  of  creation.  It  is 
claimed  that  amoug  these  was  a  party  of  five,  the 
ring-leader  of  which  I  have  mentioned  in  a  previous 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city. 
Offices:  31  Geary  Street,  408  Taylor  Street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


DON'T  WORRY  YOURSELF 

and  don't  worry  the  baby;  avoid  both  unpleasant 
conditions  by  giving  the  child  pure,  digestible  food. 
Don't  use  solid  preparations.  Nature  intended  in- 
fants should  be  raised  on  milk.  The  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Condensed  Milk  is  the  safest  solution  of  the 
problem. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 

"THE  IVANHOE." 

A  few  very  desirable  rooms  to  let  with  board  from 
I25  up.    Mrs.  Colonel  Coffey,  1715  Polk  Street. 


PACIFIC  MAIL,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  varlons  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "Colima,"  April  18tb:  S  S.  "San  Jose," 
April  -JBth;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  May  8th;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  May  18th. 
Sots— When  the  nailing  day  fallB  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  aod  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  )— S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8  8.  "Citv  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  May  17th;  8.  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  7th;  S.  8. 
"  China,"  June  i9th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  Oeneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  a.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humlioldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
aud  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (  Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  r'raucisco. 


S»l  Erery  Dipartment  at  ^-"^J  lr*»M 

•  THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 


of  the  Coast 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  *m 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.  \Af   &L"\T  £ 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-22  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials    picture  F™d  giJ*ints'  oils 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


figp-Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  300  Sut- 
ter St.,  cor.  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  I  !>.">(>. 


CATERERS. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lodwig 


ERNST  H.  LDDWIG  &  CO. 


The  Model- 


Telephone  2388 


American  Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  Shortest  Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  foi 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice 
Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


1  SOS   SUTTER  ST, 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES, 


Ladies 


For  a  Stylish  and  Perfect - 
Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 
Cape  call  at    .    .  . 

MEIER  &  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  Salesroom, 

121  POST  STREET,  taber's  entrance,  ROOMS  47  TO  54. 

Everything  sold  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRUGGISTS, 


For  All  Your  Wants 


DRUG  STOKE      up  2181 


A.  H.  SMITH  &  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  POLK  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL  MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


Vol 


OCAL  CONSERVATORY 

1429  Bush  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES.3363 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 
E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Graduate  oi  Paris,  Ask  for  References. 

6  POST,  OR  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Seventeenth  Year   -   -   .    -  ^ 

TRINITY  SCHOOL 

—  REMOVED  to — 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -    Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Terra  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 


Telephone  1304        l^EON     ANDRE  Established  in  1856 


General  Employment  Office 


320  SUTTER  STREET 
Between  Grant  Avenue  and  Stockton 


French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  Spok-n;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  F< 
Help  Free  of  Charge;  Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  to. 


J.  ~X7S7~.  TXTVX  cfc  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

636  DUPONT  ST.,  near  Sacramento 


CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

CARD  ENGRAYING  AND  COPPER  PLATE  PRINTING 

CEO.  M.  WOOD  &  CO.,  2I  1  SUTTER  ST. 

Mention  this  paper  and  get  a  reduction. 


HAIR  DRESSERS, 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladieg'  French  Jhiifeggefg 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


Ifr"    225  POWELL  ST.  -  -  COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS. 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  GO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  of 

Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Lacquered  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  23  7  O'Farrell  Street 


MILLINERY. 


TIMI  .    A.   HI.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmakings  Fine  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
1606  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1,  San  Francisco. 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

_fi<>  Has  Opened  a  Studio   of  fDusiC 


•   •  AT  •  ■ 

1027   O'FARRELL  STREET 


He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


J.  II.  1JOHRMANN 

(  28  years  Organist  St.  Patricks  Church  ) 

Will  take  a  tew  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco.  Only  pupils  wil- 
ling to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  Sherman  &  Clay,  San  Francisco. 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 
15. 


MME.    15.  BIBER 

726  Sutter  Street 

Telephone  2483  San  Francii-co 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES, 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

No.  9  Lick  Place.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No.  ^780.  GEO.  K.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMANS  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 


Woman's  Business  Organization 

Home-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 
\^       Town  or  Couiur}'  Shopping  promptly  attended  to 
Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  Favors. 

139  POST  STREET, 


Room  10 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos* 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  -without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bod  60ns    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Cbarlotte  Russe  Gups 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 

Robert  /Hatfield 

 Cadies'  Jailor 


Costumes,  I^idir;o  JHabits,  Ulsters, 
Qoats  ar/d  U/raps 

fit  Reasonable  pric,e5 
805  Hyde  5t.,  (;or.  gutter,       5an  francisco 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

SSPh  -o 

E.  R,  MILES 


Hotel 


320  O'Farrell  Street 


Prop. 

Telephone  No.  2615 


DR 


REMOVAL 

J.  DENNIS  ARNOLD 


EYE,   EAR,   NOSE,  TIIItOAT 

—  HAS  REMOVED  TO — 


r>30  Sutter  Street, 


Corner  Mason 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-iuch;  in  all  numbers 
Medium,  Soft  and  Hard. 
— ALSO — 

HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS,  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DUCKS 
From  30  to  120  Inches  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 


MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY    $    fflUTpny,  WWl  «  10., 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


BALTIMOKK 


CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  ~  

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


(j^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\iJ  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  §  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


a. 


Hotel  Mateo 


— AND — 

COTTAGES 


45  Minutes  from 
San  Francisco 

Just  beyond  the  Bav  City 
fog  belt.  The  Hotel  U  run 
on  strictly  first-class  princi- 
ples. A  lew  of  the  attractions 
are  sea  bathing,  splendid 
drives  in  the  canyons,  finest 
roads  for  bicycling;  lawn  ten- 
nis, bowling,  billiards  and 
croquet. 

In  the  children's  play- 
ground is  lound  swings,  tilts, 
hammocks,  flying-rings,  sand- 
box, etc. 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 


Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 


Charles  Lyons 


«4j  LONDON  TAILOR  |»* 


1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St 

All  gocds  marked  in  plain  figures.   Fixed  prices,  no  abatement. 


IF  IN  WANT 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations,  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT 

Your  Inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.    Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 


W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 


The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Cheviots,  Oxfords,  Madras,  Etc.,  in  this  City 


I  Ofi-ick,  Cor.  Frkmont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
1  Works,  Cor.  Fifth   and   Bkannan  Sts. 


MHDE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 


Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  F.,  Cat. 


1 


THE  WAVE. 
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ISAAC  L.  REQUA. 

The  features  of  Mr.  Isaac  L.  Requa  are  not  so 
familiar  as  the  character  and  standing  of  the  man 
mi^ht  indicate.  He  is  not  given  to  appearing  in  pub- 
lic places,  and  living  in  Piedmont,  he  has  an  advant- 
age over  capitalists  whom  circumstances  or  conditions 
compel  to  reside  under  the  darker  skies  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Mr.  Requa  figures  prominently  in  several 
financial  capacities — he  participates  in  the  manage- 
ment of  one  or  two  very  solid  banks  he  is  somewhat 
engaged  in  mining,  and  to  his  other  dignities,  that  of 
Director  in  the  Central  Pacific  was  recently  added. 
He  is  one  of  those  substantial,  long-headed,  sagacious 
men  whose  judgment  can  always  be  depended  on  and 
whose  integrity  is  a  fixed  principle.  In  addition  to 
all  this  he  has  an  inclination  toward  modesty  that 
might  cover  a  multitude  of  sins  if  Mr.  Requa  had  any 
requiring  concealment. 


■SPLASHES I 

I  AM  ASKED  this  week  to  deny  that 
absurdedly  sensational  article  concerning  the 
Princess  Colonna,  which  was  offered  to  a  con- 
fiding public  by  the  Munchausen  of  the 
Dailies.  It  is  quite  true  I  am  enabled  to 
state  on  the  best  of  all  authorities  that  the 
Princess  contemplates  returning  to  Europe, 
and  will  join  her  mother,  Mrs.  Mackay,  in 
London  before  another  moon  has  waned;  but 
as  to  a  reconciliation  with  the  Prince  Colonna 
and  the  alleged  fairy  tale  finale  of  such  serious 
domestic  differences  as  have  divided  the  houses 
of  Mackay  and  Colonna,  there  has  not  been 
the  first  suggestion.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
proposed  European  trip  will  be  undertaken 
with  a  widely  different  purpose,  and  the  friends 
of  the  Mackays  believe  that  it  will  result  in  a 
full  recognition  of  the  Princess'  claims  to  the 
guardianship  of  the  children  and  such  legal 
adjustment  of  the  difficulty  as  she  herself 
desires.  There  will  be  no  question,  however, 
of  divorce,  and  the  Princess  is  willing  to 


accept  the  alternative  of  living  in  Rome  and 
educating  her  children  in  Italy,  as  is,  perhaps, 
quite  reasonable  and  consistent  with  ktheir 
position  as  branches  of  one  of  the  noblest 
family  trees  in  all  that  land. 

*  *  * 

At  Rome,  in  the  loveliest  of  Italian  villas, 
which  was  once  the  property  of  the  dead 
King,  Victor  Emanuel,  his  Count  Telefener, 
and  his  Countess,  who  is  an  aunt  of  the  Prin- 
cess Colonna,  and  her  grandparents,  Colonel 
and  Mrs.  Hungerford,  are  also  old  residents 
of  Rome,  so  the  Princess  will  have  the  protec- 
tion of  her  own  people,  and  with  the  com- 
panionship of  her  children,  a  life  of  self-im- 
posed exile  within  the  gates  of  the  Immortal 
City  will  not,  let  us  trust,  be  devoid  of  many 
joys. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  is  stirred  to  its  innermost  soul  by 
the  spicy  little  bit  of  gossip  which  is  being 
passed  around  with  the  tea  cups  and  whis- 
pered in  the  palm-shaded  corners  of  fashion- 
able drawing-rooms,  and  boldly  spoken  aloud 
in  the  club  windows.  It  is  just  a  little  start- 
ling in  its  way,  and  quite  to  the  proving  that 
the  unexpected  will  sometimes  happen  in 
"  the  Swim,"  to  learn  that  the  most  interesting 
and  fascinating  of  last  season's  divorcees,  who 
is  connected  by  marriage  with  one  of  our 
prominent  wealthy  families,  now  considers, 
for  several  surmised  reasons,  bestowing  her 
fair  and  recently  liberated  hand  on  the  attor- 
ney who  obtained  for  her  the  priceless  boon 
of  liberty.  It  is  highly  diverting  to  listen  to 
some  of  the  conjectures,  but  whether,  as  vari- 
ously suggested  by  the  cynical  who  refuse  to 
believe  that  December  has  a  sentimental  at- 
traction for  May,  the  lovely  lady  is  carried 
away  by  her  appreciation  of  the  past  efforts 
on  her  behalf  or  by  sympathy  for  her  distin- 
guished suitor's  present  widowed  state,  or 
interest  in  his  fair  young  daughters,  or  respect 
for  the  years  passed  in  the  honorable  and 
profitable  practice  of  the  law,  the  dissenting 
voices  of  Society  harmonize  in  the  hope,  for 
purely  selfish  reasons,  that  truth  lies  behind 
the  rumor  and  that  this  charming  woman 
really  means  to  take  her  place  among  the  ex- 
clusive "  90." 

*  *  * 

THE  MEN  who  play  polo  at  Burlinghame 
would  not  be  easily  defeated,  I  fancy,  on  any 
grounds.  The  game  on  Saturday  was  a  strong 
one,  the  work  close  and  exciting  and  the  rid- 
ing, as  is  usual  among  California  men,  beyond 
criticism.  Mr.  Dick  Tobin  is  still  in  the  lead 
although  Harold  Wheeler  runs  him  rather 
hard,  and  Joe  Tobin's  hand  is  visibly  out 
after  the  laurels  which  have  long  been  worn 
by  his  brother.  I  would  like  to  see  the  Burling- 
hame Club  in  brighter  silks — the  English 
"pinks"  and  oranges  which  are  already 
adopted  by  the  Eastern  clubs  and  which  are 
so  gorgeously  effective  on  the  field.  I  noticed 
one  or  two  new  men  among  the  plavers  on 
Saturday,  and  it  is  certain  that  social  interest 
in  the  game  gains  perceptibly.  There  was 
not  half  as  much  enthusiasm  last  year,  but 
even  at  the  opening  of  this  season  there  is  a 


marked  partisanship  among  the  spectators  for 
riders  and  ponies  and  it  is  evident  that  polo 
has  been  quietly  installed  in  California  as 
among  the  fashionable  games. 

The  usual  smart  .Saturday  set  strolled 
through  the  Club  grounds  and,  to  assure  the 
uncertain  that  the  Country  Club  season  is  at 
hand,  there  was  even  a  delicate  sort  of  an 
imitation  to  summer  in  the  luncheon  on  the 
piazzas  which  was  evidently  enjoyed  by  a  lot 
of  people  in  wraps  and  overcoats  amiably  de- 
fiant of  the  scowl  in  the  sky  and  a  decided 
snub  in  the  atmosphere. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Burlinghame  Track,  on  Saturday, 
Mr.  Richard  Tobin  rode  his  own  horse, 
"  Bliss,"  in  the  match  race  against  Mr.  Talbot 
Clifton's  "  Silver  Plate,"  which  carried  Cap- 
tain Farnsworth,  late  of  Her  Britannic 
Majesty's  Infantry.  Both  men  rode  well, 
Mr.  Tobin  bringing  "  Bliss"  in  about  three 
lengths  ahead,  amidst  the  greatest  excitement 
and  enthusiasm,  as  in  spite  of  ihe  interest  felt 
in  "  Silver  Plate,"  a  fine  brute  which  Mr. 
Clifton  purchased  at  the  Bay  District  Track, 
Mr.  Tobin  rode  the  favorite.  ' '  Bliss  "  was  aho 
purchased  at  the  Bay  District  about  the  same 
time,  I  think,  that  "  Silver  Plate"  became  the 
property  of  the  Englishman,  who,  by  the  way, 
has  bought  a  number  of  good  horses  which  he 
has  stabled  at  Burlinghame.  Mr.  Clifton,  I  be- 
lieve, a  cousin  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  is  on  his 
travels  about  the  world  and  is  tarrying  but  an 
instant,  figuratively  speaking,  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. "Bliss"  held  a  little  reception  at  the 
stables  after  the  race,  and  accepted  congratu- 
lations with  the  ear  of  one  accustomed  to 
honors.  Iudeed,  this  horse  won  several  hotly 
contested  races  before  falling  into  the  hands 
of  Mr.  Tobin,  and  brought  quite  a  record  to 
the  Burlinghame  stables. 

*  *  * 

Interesting  to  the  Country  Club  might  be  a 
recent  letter  from  the  Baron  de  Conbertin,  the 
Parisian  authority  on  what  the  Figaro  would 
call  Le  Sport,  and  whose  recent  visit  to  Cali- 
fornia was  made  with  that  modest  dearth  of 
pomp  and  heraldry  on  which  the  haute  no- 
blesse of  France  prides  itself  to  the  point  of 
affectation.  He  encloses  me  a  copy  of  the 
Journal  Des  Debats  containing  his  article  on 
Burlinghame,  and  it  is  so  ably,  even  poeti- 
cally penned,  that  I  regret  it  may  not  be 
translated  into  the  small  space  allotted  to  this 
paragraph.  He  speaks  most  enthusiastically 
of  his  first  impression  of  the  Country  Club, 
apostrophizes  its  sea-girt  shoie,  its  aven 
ues  of  eucalyptus,  its  Park  and  flower-beds 
andfi  elds,  its  vista  of  red  hills  against 
a  sky  of  gold  ;  its  charming  Chalet  Res- 
taurant, its  stables,  its  ponies,  and — its 
members.  To  the  subject  of  this  sketch  I 
offer  the  final  picture:  "  Here  at  Burlinghame 
I  saw  for  the  first  time  the  California  elegant, 
and  I  saw  him  at  his  best,  in  the  saddle  where 
he  is  absolutely  at  ease,  his  shoulders  finely 
carried,  his  head  proudly  set,  his  hand  light 
and  true  on  the  reins,  dressed  with  a  refined 
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negligence  suited  to  his  environment,  and  in 
his  face  and  bearing  a  certain  quiet  alertness 
which  seemed  to  me  suddenly  suggestive  of 
the  character  of  this  charmed  land."  The 
Baron  is  more  than  gracious. 

A  SPIRIT— more  subtle  than  that  which 
glows  in  Burgundy  and  sparkles  in  cham- 
pagne—pervaded the  atmosphere  of  the  Red 
Room  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  on  Saturday 
night,  when,  at  the  invitation  of  Mr.  Joseph 
D.  Redding,  the  participants  of  the  last  Mid- 
summer Jinks  gathered  around  the  festal  board 
to  enjoy  a  diner  de  Boh'tme.  Over  the  infor- 
mal glass  and  friendly  feast  it  was  quite  possi- 
ble to  bring  Mr.  Horace  Piatt,  the  new  Board, 
and  that  energetic  member  thereof,  Mr. 
Charlie  Jocelyn,  who  is,  figuratively,  the  soul 
which  leaveneth  the  body,  into  sympathetic 
touch  with  the  practical  workers  in  Bohemia, 
and,  as  might  be  expected  from  any  enter- 
prise planned  by  that  most  astute  of  Bohe- 
mians, the  host  of  the  evening,  the  result  was 
eminently  satisfying.  The  present  sad  situa- 
tion of  the  Owl  was  carefully  discussed  and  j 
enthusiastically  deplored,  and  ways  and  means 
for  the  prompt  alleviation  of  her  sufferings 
were  exhaustively  considered. 

*  *  * 

Before  the  entrees  were  passed  it  was  unani- 
mously decided  that  something  must  be  done, 
and  that  at  once,  and  mutual  confidence,  hith- 
erto an  uncertain  quantity,  seemed  to  be  fully 
established  between  these  two  active  elements 
of  Bohemia,  so  utterly  dependent  upon  co- 
operation for  the  success  of  that  which  con- 
cerns them  both. 

*  *  * 

I  have  not  heard  it  absolutely  asserted  that 
the  man  had  been  found  with  soul  so  persua- 
sive as  to  influence  Mr.  Wenban  to  reconsider 
that  little  matter  of  $2000  to  $2500  per  month, 
which,  after  all,  cannot  be  of  vital  importance 
to  a  multi-millionaire  from  the  Silver  State, 
but  which,  alas!  stands  an  imposing  barrier 
between  Bohemians  and  their  heart's  desire. 
Nor  has  it,  as  yet,  been  definitely  declared, 
that  generous  members,  blessed  with  plethoric 
pockets  and  comforting  accounts  at  local 
banks,  have  agreed  to  take  upon  themselves 
the  burden  of  their  less  blessed  brethren's  re- 
sponsibilities. But  that  there  is  a  movement 
in  both  directions,  I  am  qualified  to  state  and 
anyone  may  gather  from  the  Bohemian  prattle 
of  the  hour  or  draw  from  an  occasional  Club 
confidence  that  the  skies  over  the  building 
with  the  quaint  tavern  dining-room  and  the 
niche  for  Wores'  Buddha,  are  not  as  black  as 
they  were  before  Mr.  Redding's  little  dinner, 
and  that  the  Patron  Bird  may  yet  hoot  de- 
rision at  the  vexed  question  of  finance  and  fly 
to  roost  triumphant  on  the  desired  perch. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific-Union  Club  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  its  good  taste,  its  regard  for  the 
unwritten  laws  of  club  etiquette  and  its 
economical  scruples  in  withdrawing  its  covet- 
ous eyes  from  the  nest,  which  was  all  but 
feathered  for  the  Owl.  After  all  the  Pacific- 
Union  is  handsomely  and  comfortably  housed 
where  it  is,  and  its  more  conservative  rev- 
els do  not  require  the  sort  of  environ- 
ments which  was  planned  to  so  perfectly 
fit  the  needs  of  jinks,  both  high  and  low. 
San  Francisco  has  a  truly  sentimental  fond- 
ness, moreover,  for  the  Bohemians,  which 
does  not  in  the  least  encroach  upon  the  affec- 
tionate respect  in  which  she  holds  the  Pacific- 
Union,  aud  I  think  I  may  be  borne  out  in  the 
sweeping  statement  that  some  members  of  the 
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latter  club  would  have  felt  not  altogether  com- 
fortable in  an  occupancy  of  the  club  building 
intended  by  the  Bohemians  for  their  own 
peculiar  purposes,  and  toward  the  perfection 
of  which  went  so  much  of  the  spirit  of  Bohe- 
mia. 

*  *  * 

IN  RUSSIA,  where  everybody  who  is  not 
a  peasant  is  a  prince,  and  where  just  as  truly 
everybody  drinks  delicious  tea,  there  might 
be  only  a  modern  excitement  in  receiving  the 
cheerful  cup  from  the  swarthy  fingers  of  a 
tall  gentleman  with  a  title,  the  fierce  eyes  and 
fiercer  mustaches  of  the  aristocratic  Slav,  and 
who  wears  a  picturesque  garment  of  blue  and 
a  girdle  bristling  with  beauteous  knives.  To 
our  contented  American  gaze,  however,  this, 
taken  with  tea  with  an  almost  intoxicating 
bouquet  of  its  own,  hath  the  charm  of  the 
totally  unaccustomed,  and  the  Russian  Head- 
quarters invite  the  fashionable  loiterer  at  the 
Fair  throughout  the  lazy  afternoon  and  tempt 
the  evening  visitor  at  the  hour  when  the  fairy- 
like effects  of  the  Electric  Fountain  play  full 
on  the  windows  of  the  Pavilion.  Last  Friday 
evening  Prince  Gatazlin  was  the  recipient  of 
a  dinner  at  the  Russian  Headquarters,  and, 
later  in  the  evening,  was  presented  to  the 
personal  friends  of  Mrs.  Hamburger,  amidst 
the  disquieting  odor  of  Russian  tobacco. 
Prince  Gatazlin  is  neither  tall  nor  fierce,  nor 
does  he  wear  a  blue  tea  gown  with  a  bedag- 
gered  belt.  Au  eontraire,  he  is  a  delicately- 
built  little  nobleman,  with  a  fine,  small  head, 
a  gentle  manner,  and  a  truly  Russian  table 
etiquette. 

*  *  * 

The  "  fine  grace  of  simplicity"  marked  the 
nuptials  of  Miss  Louise  Buchanan  Findlay 
and  Mr.  Charles  Stillman  Lusk,  which  were 
quietly  celebrated  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  Foute 
at  the  residence  of  the  bride's  mother  on 
Wednesday  last,  and  during  the  afternoon 
hours,  which,  for  some  occult  reason,  seems 
to  be  creeping  into  social  favor.  The  drawing- 
rooms  of  the  Findlay  home  were  fragrant 
with  Blozen-wood  roses,  which  had  been  sent 
from  Sonoma  and  San  Rafael,  to  form  a  dec- 
oration at  once  delightfully  original  and  artis- 
tic. All  the  draperies  at  the  windows  and 
doors  were  caught  back  by  branches  of  these 
lovely  flowers,  now  in  the  perfection  of  their 
brief  season.  But  the  bride,  in  her  tailor- 
made  traveling  gown  of  hunter's  green  cloth, 
was  unattended  by  the  usual  brilliant  bouquet 
of  maids  of  honor  in  picturesque  frocks,  and 
there  was  not  even  a  best  man  to  sustain  the 
groom  at  the  trying  moment  of  matrimony. 
Only  the  members  of  the  family  were  invited 
to  felicitate  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lusk,  who  left  San 
Francisco  on  Wednesday  evening  for  the  cus- 
tomary bridal  tour  before  going  to  their  home 
at  Lusk,  Wyoming — a  town  which  received  its 
name  from  the  groom's  family,  one  of  dis- 
tinction in  the  East.  The  congratulations  of 
the  many  friends  of  the  bride,  who  is  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Thomas  Findlay,  who 
served  two  terms  as  State  Treasurer  and  has 
been  very  popular  in  San  Francisco  Society, 
were  expressed  by  the  number  of  beautiful 
gifts. 

THE  GAUDY  glory  of  the  California 
Poppy,  which  I  refuse  to  recognize  by  its  un- 
spellable  botanical  title,  has,  for  several  suc- 
cessive seasons  nodded  smartly  at  the  spring 
luncheon  and  only  failed  to  appear  among  the 
decorations  at  dinners  of  the  same  joyous 
period  because  it  cannot  keep  its  country  eyes 
open  after  dark.  But  to  Mrs.  De  Young's 
apple  blossom  inspiration.  Society  owes  the 
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flowery  Filrhlingslied  which  is  suggested  this 
season  at  every  fashionable  function.  Orchard 
and  hillside  now  rival  the  greenhouse  and 
conservatory,  and  the  queenly  rose  and 
haughty  orchard  are  routed  by  the  simplest 
little  wild  flower  which  will  consent  to  bloom 
through  the  courses  of  a  swagger  feast.  At 
the  Holbrook  luncheon,  to  fourteen,  on  last 
Monday,  at  the  Van  Ness  Avenue  residence, 
spring  blossoms  were  scattered  over  the  board 
and  added  their  loveliness  to  the  more  material 
charms  of  a  delightful  menu.  Mrs.  Lough- 
borough's dinner  table,  to  which  twenty  of  her 
intimates  were  bidden  on  Tuesday  last,  was 
banked  with  delicate  wild  flowers  and  maiden's 
hair,  but  clusters  of  roses  were  placed  among 
them — not  a  bad  idea,  certainly,  since  they 
bloomed  on,  bravely,  long  after  the  more 
perishable  blossoms  drooped  in  the  unaccus- 
tomed atmosphere.  Mrs.  Woehler  selected 
apple  blossoms  for  the  decorations  of  her 
charming  luncheon  to  fourteen  guests  given  at 
her  residence,  1728  Sacramento  Street,  and 
the  artistic  arrangement  of  branches  of  these 
dainty  flowers  was  an  exquisite  feature  of  an 
unusually  handsome  table. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Frank  Sullivan's  luncheon, with  covers 
for  ten,  given  on  Thursday  at  her  Van  Ness 
Avenue  and  Washington  Street  home,  in  honor 
of  the  Misses  Morrison  of  San  Jose,  was  the 
daintiest  of  fashionable  feasts  where  roses 
bloomed  in  sweet  abundance  on  table,  buffet, 
shelves,  and  window-seats,  and  were  even  del- 
icately reflected  on  menus  and  favors  by  some 
artistic  brush.  Washington  Street  contrib- 
uted to  the  social  fund  two  other  handsome 
lunches  this  week — a  very  pretty  affair  at  the 
Moore's,  and  a  more  formal  gathering  at  Mrs. 
Strassburger's. 

*  *  * 

The  rival  factions  of  that  aristocratic  ele- 
ment which  Mr.  Greenway  designates  as  the 
"  150  "  and  the  more  conservative  and  less  ex- 
perienced Mr.  Stokes  alludes  to  as  the  "90," 
are  a  little  disappointed  to  learn  that  neither  of 
these  Social  Generals  will  undertake  the  man- 
agement of  the  opening  ball  at  the  Mateo, 
at  which  all  the  countryside  and  a  lot  of  the 
town  contingent  had  half-promised  to  dance. 
The  disheartening  refusal  was,  however,  based 
on  the  stress  of  social  duties  at  this  period  of 
the  year,  when  leaders  are  in  demand  at  the 
initial  hops  of  all  the  swagger  watering-places, 
and  at  the  opening  up  of  private  country- 
houses  as  well,  and  not  because  either  Mr. 
Greenway  or  Mr.  Stokes  is  unwilling  to  bestow 
the  social  seal  upon  the  coming  season  at  San 
Mateo.  A  concert  has  been  arranged  under 
the  management  of  Director  Blanchard,  for 
the  afternoon  of  the  opening  of  the  Hotel,  and 
the  ball  in  the  evening,  barring  the  above 
cloud  on  the  horizon,  promises  to  be  a  bril- 
liant and  fashionable  affair. 

*  *  * 

June  wedding  bells  will  ring  for  the  mar- 
riage of  Miss  June  White  and  Mr.  Robert 
Waite,  which  will  be  celebrated  at  Seattle  on 
the  eighth  day  of  the  Month  of  Roses — a  most 
appropriate  season,  it  occurs  to  me,  in  view  of 
the  bride's  suggestive  name.  Miss  White's 
beauty  and  position  in  the  Society  of  the 
Northwest,  as  the  daughter  of  a  distinguished 
judge,  as  well  as  the  wealth  and  social  promi- 
nence of  the  groom  in  New  York,  invest  the 
coming  marriage  with  the  importance  con- 
tributed by  the  social  interest  of  both  the 
East  and  the  West. 

Nearer  nuptials  are  those  of  Miss  Minerva 
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Hathaway  and  Mr.  Mansfield  Lovell,  an- 
nounced for  the  morning  of  the  eighth  of  May 
at  Trinity  Church.  Miss  Hathaway  is  well 
known  in  San  Francisco  as  the  daughter  of 
C.  W.  Hathaway,  who  is  the  present  head  of 
one  of  the  oldest  California  families  identified 
with  the  Spanish  history  of  the  country,  and 
still  occupies  the  fine  old  Hathaway  place  at 
Sycamore  Creek,  San  Lorenzo.  On  her  wed- 
ding morn  Miss  Hathaway  will  be  attended 
by  her  sister  as  maid  of  honor,  and  I  hear  that 
A.  H.  Small  is  to  be  best  man.  The  ushers 
will  be  all  society  men — Cleveland  Forbes, 
George  Wheaton,  George  Newhall  and  E.  M. 
Greenway.  The  next  wedding  spoken  of 
for  the  near  future  is  that  of  Mrs.  Rutherford 
and  George  Crocker,  which  will  be  solemnized 
at  high  noon  of  June  the  5th  at  St.  Thomas', 
the  fashionable  Episcopal  Church  of  New 
York  City.  The  bridal  tour  is  to  extend,  I 
understand,  from  Europe  to  San  Francisco, 
and  New  York  is  spoken  of  as  a  future  resi- 
dence. 

*  *  * 

Conspicuous  among  the  Midwinter  Fair 
visitors  are  two  American  beauties — one  a 
Northern,  the  other  a  Southern  girl,  and  both 
remarkably  handsome  women  of  the  purest 
blonde  type.  Miss  Georgia  Yerby,  who  is  a 
belle  of  the  Southern  metropolis,  and  accom- 
plished to  her  delicate  finger  tips,  came  to 
San  Francisco  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Du  Key, 
as  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Frank  Moncktons;  and 
Mrs.  L,.  S.  B.  Sawyer  has  the  pleasure  of  en- 
tertaining the  other  beauty,  Miss  Ada  Han- 
ford,  daughter  of  Judge  Hanford,  a  legal  light 
of  Seattle,  Washington. 

*  *  * 

Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt,  Mrs.  Waldo 
Richards,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton were  the  guests  of  honor  at  an  elaborate 
dinner  given  last  Saturday  evening  by  the  H. 
E.  Huntington's  at  their  Jackson  Street  home. 
The  flowers,  menu,  service,  and  decorations 
were  unique  and  elegant,  and  this  was  a  feast 
at  which  the  modest  little  wild  flower  which 
has  so  suddenly  sprung  into  fashionable  life 
would  have  seemed  pathetically  out  of  place, 
and  more  costly  and  appropriate  blossoms 
were  chosen  to  grace  the  Huntington  mahog- 
any. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Mills,  nee  Lee,  are 
again  in  San  Francisco,  and  after  a  few  days 
at  the  Presidio  with  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Lee, 
they  will  leave  California  once  again.  Their 
bridal  trip  was  necessarily  a  brief  one,  for,  un- 
fortunately, the  military  honeymoon  is  sub- 
ject to  strict  discipline,  and  Lieutenant  Mills  is 
stationed  at  Dakota. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Daniel  T.  C.  Perkins  entertained  Mrs. 
Kirkbride,  nee  Severance,  with  Miss  Gertrude 
Severance  and  her  fiance,  Mr.  Sawyer,  of  New 
York,  at  luncheon  at  Belvedere  on  Saturday 
last.  Mrs.  Kirkbride  is  here  on  a  short  visit 
from  her  home  in  Minneapolis  and  Mr.  Saw- 
yer, with  the  privilege  accorded  by  wealth 
and  leisure,  ran  across  the  Continent  to  spend 
a  week  in  San  Francisco  before  Miss  Sever- 
ance leaves  here  for  a  long  visit  to  the  Islands 
where  her  father  is  at  present  Minister.  Mr. 
Sawyer  is  a  magnificent-looking  fellow,  dis- 
tinctively Eastern  in  dress,  appearance,  and 
manner,  as  I  think  is  Miss  Severance  as  well. 
I  believe  she  lived  for  several  years  in  New 
York,  and  she  has  acquired  the  unmistakable 
caniage  of  the  Eastern-bred  girl.  As  the 
bride  of  Mr.  Sawyer  she  will  have  both  wealth 
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and  position  and  ample  opportunity  to  exercise 
the  art  of  entertaining  gracefully  which,  as  a 
young  girl,  she  possesses  in  a  noticeable  degree. 

*  *  * 

General  Frank  Lippitt,  of  Washington, 
who  won  his  epaulets  and  a  reputation  for 
bravery  in  the  war,  and  has  further  acquired 
distinction  in  the  peaceful  arts  by  composing 
some  very  charming  bits  of  music,  is  at 
present  a  guest  of  the  Seawell's  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. On  Wednesday  afternoon  Prof.  V.  A. 
H.  Hoffmeyer,  assisted  by  his  talented  pupil, 
Miss  Lillian  Featherston,  and  a  number  of  local 
artists,  gave  a  very  delightful  musicale  in 
honor  of  General  Lippitt.  The  guests,  in- 
cluding, Mrs.  Libby,  Mrs.  Judge  Seawell, 
Mrs.  C.  E.  Stevens,  Mrs.  J.  M.  ver  Mehr,  Mrs. 
Cunningham,  Mrs.  Shreve,  Mrs.  Laskey,  Mrs. 
Fisher,  Mrs.  Wormser,  Mrs.  Paulson,  Mrs. 
Brown,  the  Misses  Featherston,  Miss  Jessica 
Whitcomb,  of  Chicago,  and  a  number  of  other 
well-known  people,  listened  appreciatively  to 
a  well-chosen  and  varied  programme,  in  which 
there  was  not  a  disappointing  number. 

*  *  * 

A  little  bustle  of  pleasurable  expectancy 
always  stirs  Society  with  the  announcement 
of  any  entertainment  by  the  college  boys.  A 
suggestion  of  rollicking  choruses,  tinkling 
mandolins,  and  vibrant  banjos,  instantly  per- 
vades the  air,  and  with  sweet  charity  for  its 
object  and  the  whole  affair  under  the  auspices 
of  the  lady  patronesses  of  the  "  Boys  Club," 
I  fancy  I  am  not  over  sanguine  in  suggesting 
that  the  success  of  the  concert  by  the  Univers- 
ity Glee  Club  (Berkeley)  advertised  for  May 
the  7th,  at  Golden  Gate  Hall  is  already  un 
fait  accompli. 

The  Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt,  with 
Harry  Jerome,  left  San  Francisco  on  Thurs- 
day for  a  trip  by  easy  stages  into  Yosemite 
Valley.  The  advance  guard  of  men  and  traps, 
to  say  nothing  of  letters  of  instruction  and 
telegraphic  injunctions  which  preceded  the 
party  into  the  Valley,  will  certainly  secure  for 
them  every  advantage  for  a  comfortable  and 
luxurious  jaunt,  and  so  elaborate  has  been  the 
preparations  for  their  reception  along  the 
route  that  I  know  not  but  what  Yosemite  will 
feel  called  upon  to  don  a  new  Bridal  Veil  for 
the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

That  Mrs.  George  H.  Lent  has  been  very 
dangerously  ill,  and  her  family  most  anxious 
concerning  her,  has  been  known  only  to  the 
Lent's  most  intimate  friends,  but  her  large 
number  of  acquaintances  will  certainly  be  de- 
lighted to  hear  that  she  is  now  recovering 
health  and  strength,  and  no  unfortunate  result 
of  her  long  illness  is  to  be  dreaded. 

SfC    JfC  Sf! 

Another  al fresco  luncheon  at  Burlinghame 
on  Saturday  was  given  by  Mr.  Sharon.  Need- 
less to  say  that  it  was  a  feast  fit  for  the  favored 
gods  or  that  the  proverbial  season  had  its 
place  at  the  board,  and  the  proper  amount  of 
soul  flowed  in  happy  unison  with  other  re- 
freshing liquids. 

*  *  * 

Yachtsman  will  be  interested  in  the  annual 
dinner  of  the  Corinthians  at  the  club-house  at 
Tiburon,  on  the  twenty-eighth.  The  dinner 
will  be  served  at  six  in  the  afternoon,  and  one 
may  eat  on  until  one  in  the  morning,  I  believe, 
when  the  tug  "  Relief"  will  make  her  return 
trip  to  town  and  bear  away  guests  who 
may  not  enjoy  the  aftermath  privileges  of 
membership.    The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  is  a 


week  later  in  opening,  but  promises  to  make 
up  for  the  delay  by  revels  that  will  last  from 
dawn  to  dawn. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  a  line  from  Joseph  D.  Grant  from 
New  York.  He  sails  with  the  Will  Crockers 
for  Europe,  and  will  form  one  of  their  party 
abroad  at  London,  Paris,  and  Rome.  He 
tells  me  that  Theodore  Wores'  new  studio  in 
The  Sherwood  Building,  at  the  corner  of 
Fifty-Seventh  Street  and  Sixth  Avenue,  is  to 
be  a  dream  of  Oriental  magnificence.  Wores 
is  unpacking  the  ivories,  carving,  bronzes, 
and  potteries  which  he  has  picked  up  with 
such  artistic  discrimination  during  his  life  in 
Japan,  and  his  collection  of  lanterns  surpasses 
anything  of  the  kind  ever  brought  to  this 
country.  The  Sherwood,  which  is  as  famous 
for  its  beautiful  studios  as  for  its  unmitigat- 
edly  hideous  exterior,  has  always  been  the 
favorite  home  of  California  artists.  Nearly 
everyone  among  them  has  had  a  corner  in  it 
at  some  time.  Next  week  Theodore  Wores 
will  have  his  studio  ready  for  a  tea,  which  is 
to  be  above  everything  swagger,  and  I  hear 
that  Mrs.  Gillig  said  she  wouldn't  go  to  it 
for  fear  she  might  break  one  of  those  irre- 
placeable tea-cups. 

*  *  * 

The  "Jirnmie"  Lakes  (Mrs.  Anne  Toland) 
have  rented  for  the  summer  a  gorgeous  place 
at  Yonkers-on-the-Hudson,  directly  opposite 
the  old  Tilden  home,  and  with  a  magnificent 
stable,  a  regiment  of  irreproachable  servants, 
house  parties,  for  which  are  "  booked  "  some 
of  the  smartest  of  the  New  York  set  as  well 
as  the  California  colony  of  Gotham,  and  the 
modest  sum  of  $17,000  a  year  to  spend  in  her 
housekeeping,  the  season  at  Mrs.  Lake's 
promises  to  be  interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Gertie  Schweitzer 
and  Mr.  Henry  Mayer,  of  Lincoln,  Nebraska, 
is  the  first  betrothal  in  the  Friday  Night 
Bowling  Club  this  season.  Miss  Schweitzer 
is  the  daughter  of  the  well-known  capitalist, 
and  Mr.  Mayer  has  achieved  quite  a  fair  de- 
gree of  worldly  success  in  the  town  of  his 
adoption. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ojeda  entertained  a  crowd  of 
young  people  at  their  beautiful  home  on  Cali- 
fornia Street  last  Wednesday  evening.  Such 
an  interior  needs  no  extraneous  assistance 
from  foliage  or  flowers,  so  it  is  unnecessary  to 
allude  to  decorations.  The  foreign  element 
was  well  represented,  and  in  the  gathering  I 
noticed  some  very  pretty  girls.  There  was  an 
excellent  supper. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  A.  Davis  aie  to  cele- 
brate, on  the  afternoon  of  May  7th,  the  fiftieth 
anniversary  of  their  wedding.  They  were 
married  in  1844,  and  it  happens  that  this  is 
'94.  Mrs.  Davis  is  a  very  charming  and  ex- 
ceedingly handsome  matron,  whose  lengthy 
and  exceedingly  happy  matrimonial  experience 
has  left  few  traces  that  might  be  translated 
as  indications  of  age.  There  will  be  quite  a 
large  gathering  of  the  Davis  kindred  at  their 
home  on  Scott  Street  that  afternoon,  and  there 
will  certainly  be  some  point  in  the  congratula- 
tions that  will  be  showered  on  them. 

*  *  * 

A  RATHER  good  story  is  going  the  rounds 
of  the  clubs  at  the  not  inconsiderable  expense 
of  a  young  man  who  is  very  popular  with  the 
buds.    It  seems  he  called  one  afternoon  on 
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one  of  the  prettiest  of  this  year's  debutantes, 
and  finding  no  one  at  home  to  receive  him 
drifted  out  to  the  Midwinter  Fair.  Meeting 
not  a  single  acquaintance,  he  wandered  among 
the  concessions  until  he  found  himself  before 
the  '49  Camp  with  about  twenty  cents  in  his 
pocket  and  face  to  face  with  the  pretty  girl 
herstlf  and  her  chaperone. 

"Oh!  I'm — we're  so  glad  to  see  you,"  said 
the  bud.    "Ym  tell  him,  auntie." 

"We're  lost,"  observed  the  chaperone, 
smiling  brightly.  "  We've  been  playing  faro, 
and  we  can't  find  our  friends.  They  might 
be  at  the  Prater.  Something  was  said  about 
dinner  there.    Isn't  it  funny  ?  " 

"  Ha!  ha!  "  laughed  the  young  man,  wildly. 
"  It's  so  comfortable  to  have  met  you,"  mur- 
mured the  bud. 

"So  engaging  of  you  to  happen  along," 
said  the  chaperone. 

And  while  the  youth  prayed  earnestly  for 
death,  deliverance  approached  all  unsuspect- 
ingly in  the  guise  of  another  man  friend. 

"Lovely!"  cried  the  chaperone.  "Now 
there'll  be  four  of  us." 

But  the  risks  were  too  appalling,  and  mut- 
tering something  about  "  awfully  sorry — 
ladies — friends  waiting — Art  Gallery — try  and 
meet  you  later  at  the  Prater" — the  first  young 
man  turned  him  about  and  incontinently  fled. 

I  was  sorry  not  to  see  his  accustomed  face 
at  the  last  of  the  Friday  night  cotillions. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  any  amount  of  grumbling  at  the 
Olympic  Club  over  the  absurdly  high  tempera- 
ture maintained  by  the  steam  heat  throughout 
the  building  and  which  renders  all  the  club- 
rooms  oppressive  to  the  point  of  suffocation, 
and  which  certainly  is  neither  necessary  nor 
agreeable  in  the  dressing-rooms.  It  is  true  that 
the  cold  showers  are  all  the  most  vigorous  can 
ask  for  in  the  way  of  a  bracer,  but  their  exhila- 
rating effects  are  destroyed  before  a  man  can 
get  into  his  clothes  in  the  stifling  atmosphere  of 
the  dressing-rooms.  One  of  the  athletic  mem- 
bers assured  me  last  week  that  in  spite  of  his 
strong  constitution  and  hardened  frame,  he  had 
suffered  such  injurious  effects  from  going  out 
into  the  air  after  this  steaming  process  that  he 
found  it  necessary  to  take  a  cold  tub  after  the 
showers,  for  at  least  ten  minutes,  and  then  the 
temperature  of  the  dressing-room  was  some- 
times sufficient  to  set  his  blood  boiling  again 
before  he  was  dressed  to  leave  the  Club.  And 
I  know  from  personal  experience,  as  well  as 
from  the  almost  unanimous  expression  of  the 
Olympians,  that  this  enthusiastic  grumbler 
was  stating  the  unpleasant  and  certainly  in- 
jurious facts. 

*  *  * 

THE  CASE  of  William  McGarrahan,  the 
California  pioneer,  who  died  in  Washington 
the  other  day,  will  furnish  the  Gibbon,  who 
some  time  may  write  the  history  of  the  De- 
cline and  Fall  of  the  American  Republic,  with 
a  fruitful  and  romantic  theme.  In  McGarra- 
han's  story  he  will  be  able  to  trace  the  signs 
of  early  dissolution — the  inevitable  argument 
that  flows  from  a  narrative  wherein  the  Great 
Republic  denied  one  of  its  citizens  the  equal 
protection  of  the  laws.  Billy  McGarrahan 
was  the  victim  of  a  corporation  conspiracy. 
The  influence  that  deprived  him  of  his  prop- 
erty followed  him  through  all  the  ramifica- 
tions of  the  Government  into  the  Executive 
mansion  itself,  where  his  petition  for  justice 
was  finally  vetoed  on  technical  grounds. 
President  Harrison,  who  put  the  finishing 
touches  upon  McGarrahan's  long  struggle  for 
the  property  that  was  stolen  from  him,  in  any 
story  that  is  ever  told  of  his  woes  and  sorrows, 
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will  appear  as  the  Mephistopheles.  If  the 
future  historian  ever  discovers  the  real  reason 
for  his  veto  of  McGarrahan's  bill,  he  will  re- 
ceive a  shocking  dose  of  immortality. 

*  *  * 

Billy  McGarraham  was  well  known  to  many 
early  Californians.    He  came  here  in  1849 
and  brought  some  capital.    He  was  a  rollick- 
ing, good-natured  Irishman,  and  spent  his 
money  as  fast  as  he  earned  it.    One  of  hi 
speculations  was  the  purchase  of  the  Panoche 
Grande  Rancho  in  Fresno  County.    The  title 
was  a  Mexican  grant  which  had  been  con 
firmed  by  the  United  States  Land  Commis 
sion.    Probably  McGarraham  would  to  day  be 
in  possession  of  this  land  had  not  a  quick 
silver  lode  been  discovered  upon  it.    But  tha 
settled  his  fate.    A  corporation,  called  the  New 
Idria  Quicksilver  Mining  Company,  was  organ 
ized  to  defraud  him,  and  thoroughly  has  i 
performed  its  work.    His  claim  was  resisted  in 
the  courts,  and  although  twice  affirmed  by  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court  was  finally  over 
thrown.    His  patent   was  stolen  from  the 
Patent  Office  and  the  records  mutilated — in 
short,  every  means  was  resorted  to  to  dis- 
comfit and  defeat  him.    And  for  thirty  years 
the  Government  has  looked  on  and  complac 
ently  witnessed  the  tragedy.  McGarrahan 
from  first  to  last,  retained  the  respect  and 
sympathy  of  all  who  ever  investigated  his 
claim,  but  there  never  seemed  any  way  for 
Congress  to  overcome  the  malign  influence  of 
the  quicksilver  corporation.    The  claimant 
went  to  his  grave  with  his  case  still  undecided 

*  *  * 

In  this  story  of  McGarrahan,  which  I  shall 
not  pause  to  tell,  one  curious  thing  has  struck 
me.  During  his  lifetime  this  unfortunate 
man  appealed  to  everybody  for  assistance 
The  different  Houses  of  Congress  passed  his 
bill  at  different  times,  the  only  purpose  of 
which  was  to  enable  him  to  reopen  the  title  of 
the  New  Idria  Company,  in  the  Court  of 
Claims,  but  neither  of  them,  except  on  one 
occasion,  ever  acted  together.  That  was  when 
Harrison  vetoed  the  bill.  But  now  that  he  is 
dead  justice  is  being  meted  out  to  him  all 
around.  The  Eastern  press  will,  I  have  no 
doubt,  redound  with  his  praises  and  overflow 
with  denunciations  of  his  despoilers.  Now 
that  he  is  dead,  it  is  perfectlv  safe  to  say  that 
his  claim  was  a  just  one.  Had  these  presses 
joined  in  securing  justice  for  him  during  his 
lifetime  his  claim  would  long  since  have  been 
disposed  of.  Poor  Billy  McGarrahan!  Your 
story  will  ever  remain  a  blot  upon  the  history 
of  the  Republic. 

*  *  * 


MY  ANCIENT  friend,  Dr.  Washington 
Ayer,  formerly  Supervisor  from  the  Fifth 
Ward,  has,  I  am  told,  declared  his  intention 
of  becoming  a  candidate  for  Coroner  this  year. 
In  addition  to  being  a  very  excellent  physi- 
cian, Dr.  Ayer  is  also  a  poet.  Indeed,  it  is 
said  by  those  who  pretend  to  know,  that  he 
has  now  in  press  a  volume  of  poetry  which  he 
intends  to  spring  upon  the  community  about 
the  time  of  the  meeting  of  the  Republican 
Convention,  at  whose  hands  he  will  seek  the 
honor  of  a  nomination.  The  word  "  spring  " 
is  not  introduced  above  as  a  pun.  Dr.  Ayer's 
poetry  is  not  devoted  to  the  season  of  green 
grass  and  wild  flowers.  To  tell  the  truth  the 
Doctor  is  a  philosophical  poet  and  cannot 
write  spring  poetry.  The  volume  to  which  I 
have  referred  is  mainly  devoted,  so  I  am  told, 
to  essays  upon  ungrateful  bosses,  Supervisor- 
ial dignity,  and  Butchertown  as  a  sanitary 
resort. 

Of  course,  my  venerable  friend  expects  this 
volume,  not  only  to  secure  for  him  the  nom- 


ination of  Coroner,  but  to  achieve  for  his 
name  a  green  immortality.  Being  a  poet,  of 
course  Dr.  Ayer  ought  to  know  the  effect  pro- 
duced upon  the  public  mind  by  political  verse. 
But  I  fear  that  if  he  springs  upon  us  his  ver- 
sion of  the  shabby  manner  in  which  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  treated  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors of  which  he  was  a  member,  at  any 
stage  of  the  next  campaign,  he  will  never  be- 
come Coroner  of  this  county.  Dr.  Ayer  was 
one  of  the  Supervisors  who  voted  in  that 
Board  from  first  to  last  as  Mr.  Kelly  directed. 
There  was  nothing  the  boss  ever  asked  him  to 
do  that  he  did  not  do  with  alacrity.  And 
vet,  when  the  time  came  to  requite  the  favor, 
Kelly,  to  use  his  own  expressive  words, 
"  threw  the  whole  gang  down."  A  circum- 
stantial narration  in  iambic  pentameters  of 
exactly  how  he  was  "  thrown  down  "  might 
make  interesting  reading,  but  it  would  hardly 
promote  the  Doctor's  chances  of  becoming 
Coroner.  My  own  advice  to  him  would  be  to 
abandon  poetry  or  stick  to  physic. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  has  two  candidates 
for  Superintendent  of  State  Printing,  and  if  a 
canvass  of  the  members  is  ever  made  to  ascer- 
tain which  is  preferred,  I  am  sure  there  will 
be  a  tie  vote.  One  of  the  candidates  is  Mr. 
Wells  Drury,  formerly  editor  of  the  Sacra- 
mento News,  but  now  employed  on  one  of 
the  newspapers  of  this  city.  The  other  is 
Mr.  Scipio  Craig,  editor  of  the  Redlands  Citro- 
graph.  Mr.  Drury  has  a  slight  advantage 
over  Mr.  Craig.  He  is  an  officer  of  the  Club 
and  almost  daily  becomes  prominent  in  its 
business  affairs.  He  is  constantly  accumu- 
lating campaign  material  in  this  way  which 
can  scarcely  be  overestimated.  Mr.  Craig,  on 
the  other  hand,  is  compelled  to  remain  at  Red- 
lands  and  write  ponderous  editorials  upon  the 
resources  of  the  Southern  citrus  belt. 

*  *  * 

The  office  of  Superintendent  of  State  Print- 
ing is  made  elective  for  the  first  time  this 
year,  and  the  scramble  for  the  nomination  in 
the  State  Conventions  of  both  political  parties 
promises  to  be  interesting.  There  is  scarcely 
a  country  editor  in  the  Commonwealth  who  is 
not  ready  to  abandon  his  desk  and  take  the 
office,  which  yields  $250  a  month  and  perqui- 
sites. Heretofore  the  Governor  has  appointed 
the  State  Printer,  and  the  journalists  of  the 
interior  have  always  been  shut  out.  Now, 
however,  the  race  is  open  for  everybody.  The 
country  press  is  not  at  present  taking  much 
nterest  in  the  candidates,  but  before  the  sum- 
mer is  over  I  anticipate  such  a  spilling  of  bad 
blood  as  will  amaze  the  State, 

*  *  * 

I  HAYE  LIYED  in  this  town  a  long  time, 
but  I  have  never  seen  local  politics  so  belated 
as  they  are  this  year.  They  were  not  so  far 
behind  in  the  fall  of  '49,  when  evervtbing  was 
late.  I  well  remember  that  when  I  sailed  up 
the  bay  from  Milpitas  on  a  prairie  schooner 
in  the  spring  of  '50,  politics  were  already  well 
advanced.  The  primaries,  as  the  social  edi- 
tors say,  had  "  transpired,"  three  men  had 
been  killed,  and  the  people  had  made  up 
their  minds  to  whom  they  would  pay  their 
taxes  during  the  ensuing  year.  It  is  now  the 
first  of  May  and  the  season  is  well  advanced, 
and  yet — aside  from  a  little  skirmishing — 
nothing  has  been  done  toward  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  offices.  I  hear  that  Mr.  Martin 
Kelly  has  been  defeated  in  his  district,  that 
Mr.  Smith  is  a  candidate  for  Governor,  and 
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Mr.  Jones  for  Mayor,  but  that  is  all.  In  fact, 
things  seem  to  be  dead. 

One  thing,  however,  has  recently  become 
quite  conspicuous  I  observe  that  Mr.  Phil 
Crimmins,  Mr.  Barney  Dougherty,  and  Mr. 
Billy  Blaltner,  three  able  and  distinguished 
politicians,  make  their  headquarters  at  a 
saloon  on  the  corner  of  Kearny  and  Morton 
Streets.  As  none  of  them  are  interested  in  the 
place,  for  some  time  this  has  appeared  to  me  a 
mystery.  The  other  day  I  asked  one  of  Phil's 
old  friends  for  an  explanation. 

"  Is  it  possible,"  he  said,  "  that  you  are  not 
able  to  answer  that  question  yourself?  Of 
course  you  know  that  Mr.  De  Young,  of  the 
Midwinter  Fair,  is  a  candidate  for  United 
States  Senator?  No!  Well,  he  is.  Phil, 
Barney  and  Billy  stick  to  that  corner  so  as  to 
be  within  easy  call.  Some  day  they  expect 
the  General  to  appear  on  the  tall  tower  like 
Gabriel  with  a  trumpet.  Then  they  will 
make  a  wild  dash  for  the  Chronicle  elevator. 
See?" 

Strange,  I  did  not  think  of  that  before.  It 
is  quite  plain  now. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Bohemian  Club  the  other  night  I 
joined  a  group  of  men  who  were  discussing 
some  of  the  characteristics  of  the  late  Fred 
Somers,  and  a  well-known  journalist,  rather 
intimately  connected  with  Somers  during  his 
editorial  experiences,  related  an  instance  of 
the  typographical  severity  with  which  the 
quondam  editor  of  the  Atgonaut  conducted 
his  various  publications. 

"  Somers,"  said  the  speaker,  "  was  really  a 
typographical  crank.  He  sacrificed  nearly 
everything  to  the  appearance  of  the  page,  and 
a  'short  turn-over'  on  a  story  that  ended  half 
way  down  a  column  was  an  abomination  in 
his  editorial  eyes.  I  remember  a  country 
subscriber  once  wrote  asking  us  to  publish  in 
Current  Literature  the  succession  of  the  Kings 
of  England,  and  it  was  planned  to  fill  out  a 
page  with  the  usual  precision,  but  when  the 
last  proofs  came  up  it  was  found  that  the 
Kings  ran  over  three  lines." 

"  This  can't  go,"  said  Somers.  "  Lop  off 
those  last  three  lines." 

"Great  heavens!"  I  said,  "you  can't  do 
that.  Victoria  is  still  alive,  and  she  insists  on 
living  to  spite  " 

"Well,"  interrupted  Somers,  in  a  rage, 
"don't  bother  me  about  it.  Cut  them  out  in 
the  middle,  then,  where  they  won't  be  missed." 

And  the  succession  of  the  Kings  of  England 
accordingly  appeared  minus  the  first  three 
Georges. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  that  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald of  the  Supreme  Court  is  really  a  candi- 
date for  Governor,  has,  I  understand,  caused 
some  petulant  comment  among  his  friends. 
They  have  said  that  my  interference  in  the 
fight  was  uncalled  for,  and  the  announcement 
of  the  candidacy  premature.  This  is  probably 
true.  For  the  interference  I  apologize;  but 
unless  I  reverse  all  the  traditions  of  the  news- 
paper craft  I  cannot  make  amends  for  the  rest. 
Judge  Fitzgerald  is  a  candidate,  and  hails 
from  this  city,  from  which  town  it  is  agreed 
the  Governor  this  year  shall  be  obtained;  then, 
why  not  place  his  name  before  his  constituents  ? 
It  can  do  no  possible  harm  and  may  result  in 
promoting  his  chances.  There  is  always  a 
certain  notoriety  attending  a  canvass  for  Gov- 
ernor, you  know,  and  the  sooner  a  man  dis- 
covers his  campaign  the  better  for  him.  At 
least  that  is  my  opinion. 

Judge  Fitzgerald,  however,  is  not  alone  in 
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his  aspirations.  His  manager,  I  understand, 
is  none  other  than  Colonel  Dan  Burns,  the 
Grand  Vizier  of  the  present  Executive,  and 
member  of  the  political  firm  of  Burns  and 
Spreckels.  It  seems  that  an  administration 
combine  has  been  formed.  It  includes  Gov- 
ernor Markham  (who,  in  the  event  it  succeeds, 
is  to  become  a  candidate  for  United  States 
Senator)  and  is  designed  to  perpetuate  the 
present  dynasty  in  power.  Whether  Judge 
Fitzgerald  is  the  choice  of  all  the  administra- 
tion men,  I  do  not  know.  I  have  been  told 
that  they  have  a  second  choice  in  case  the 
Judge's  fight  does  not  develop  to  suit  them; 
but  who  their  dark  horse  is  remains  to  be  dis- 
covered. Colonel  Burns  will  not  tell,  and  his 
followers  say  it  is  too  early  to  discuss  the 
gubernatorial  situation  anyhow.  But  the 
other  candidates  for  Governor  may  as  well 
make  a  note  of  the  fact  that  Judge  Fitzgerald 
is  in  the  contest  to  stay,  and,  moreover,  that 
he  is  no  puny  antagonist.  He  is  a  robust  old 
fellow  and  knows  how  to  fight. 

IN  ADDITION  to  being  an  excellent  law- 
yer and  a  conscientious  jurist,  Judge  Hunt,  oj 
the  Superior  Court,  is  also  a  citizen  of  great 
public  spirit.  He  is  fond  of  the  sports  of  the 
arena,  and  base-ball  and  horse  racing  come  in 
for  a  liberal  share  of  his  patronage.  Lately, 
however,  the  Midwinter  Fair  has  consumed 
all  his  surplus  attention.  It  has  been  noticed 
for  some  time  past  that  he  was  quite  liberal 
with  adjournments  in  his  Department  of  the 
Superior  Court.  Generally,  a  lawyer  arises 
and  asks  tor  a  postponement  in  Judge  Hunt's 
Court  at  his  peril.  That  jurist  is  a  vigorous 
worker  and  always  desires  to  dispatch  busi- 
ness as  rapidly  as  possible.  But  recently  it 
has  been  discovered  that  unless  one  of  the 
attorneys  opposes  a  postponement  with  great 
vigor,  the  Court  is  inclined  to  accommodate 
litigants  desiring  more  time.  It  appears  that 
the  cause  of  this  leniency  has  been  Professor 
Sousa's  band  at  Sunset  City.  Judge  Hunt  is 
passionately  fond  of  music  as  well  as  base-ball 
and  speedy  horses. 

*  *  * 

But  it  was  not  to  descant  upon  the  course 
of  litigation  in  Department  Five  of  the  Superior 
Court  that  I  began  this  paragraph.  It  was 
to  give  a  remarkable  and  startling  example  of 
Judge  Hunt's  public  spirit.  It  appears  that 
in  consequence  of  his  prominent  position  the 
managers  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  some  months 
ago  sent  the  Judge  a  season  pass.  A  few  people 
only  know  of  this  courtesy,  and  those  who  do 
have  been  astonished  from  time  to  time  to 
see  him  march  up  to  the  ticket  office  and  pur- 
chase an  admission  ticket.  One  day  while 
standing  near  one  of  the  gates  a  ticket  taker 
said  to  me:  "Judge  Hunt  is  an  extraordinary 
man.  He  comes  out  here  two  or  three  times 
a  week  and  pays  his  way  in,  and  yet  he  has 
a  season  ticket  in  his  pocket."  A  friend  of 
mine  who  is  on  terms  with  the  jurist  asked 
him  what  he  meant  by  setting  aside  all  the 
precedents — he,  a  man  of  the  law,  and  bound 
to  follow  the  precedents.  "The  fact  is,"  said 
his  Honor,  "I  am  ashamed  to  dead  head  my 
way  into  this  show.  It  is  worth  so  much 
more  than  half  a  dollar  that  I  consider  myself 
in  duty  bound  to  pay  that  price.  Besides,  as 
a  citizen,  I  feel  that  I  ought  to  give  all  I  can 
toward  this  enterprise."  Judge  Hunt  is  a 
member  of  the  Press  Club.  When  that  grand 
aggregation  of  dead  heads  hear  of  his  conduct 
they  will  certainly  call  a  low  jinks  and  insti- 
tute a  thorough  investigation. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONTEST  over  the  office  of  Assessor 
this  year  promises  to  be  the  most  desperate  in 
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the  annals  of  the  town.  The  perquisites  of 
the  position  amount  to  about  $15,000  per 
year,  and  in  four  years  reach  the  comfort- 
able figure  of  $60,000.  Naturally  a  man  who 
holds  this  fat  office  is  anxious  to  succeed  him- 
self, and  quite  naturally,  also,  a  large  number 
on  the  outside  envy  him  its  possession.  Asses- 
sor Siebe  has  already  declared  his  intention  of 
succeeding  himself.  John  D.  Daly,  as  I  have 
previously  stated  in  these  columns,  is  deter- 
mined that  he  shall  not — at  least  that  he  shall 
not  receive  the  Republican  nomination.  Some 
of  Mr.  Siebe's  friends  say  that  if  he  does  not 
get  the  Republican  nomination  he  will  run  in- 
dependent, as  he  did  in  1886,  and  defeat  the 
regular  candidate.  Mr.  Daly  is  reputed  to 
have  said  that  he  may  do  this,  but  that  he 
will  not  succeed,  as  he  did  in  1886,  in  defeat- 
ing him. 

I  gather  from  this  that  Mr.  Daly  had  an 
idea  that  personally  he  will  not  make  the 
race;  that,  in  fact,  his  entire  campaign  is  being 
organized  on  an  anti-Siebe  basis.  However, 
this  I  do  know:  Daly  is,  so  far,  the  candidate 
of  the  Burns-Spreckles  combination,  which  is 
fast  becoming  the  moving  impulse  in  local 
Republican  politics.  If  the  Kelly  and  Crim- 
mins faction,  with  its  new  addendum,  Barney 
Dougherty,  is  opposed  to  him,  they  have  as 
yet  given  no  sign.  Daly  and  his  men  are  out 
nightly  laying  wires  through  the  Assembly 
Districts  without  opposition  from  anybody. 
The  Mission,  I  am  told,  has  been  thoroughly 
canvassed,  and  will  "  stand  in,"  whatever  that 
means  in  Missionese.  The  explanation  given 
for  Assessor  Siebe's  inactivity  is  that  he  pur- 
poses going  before  the  convention  on  his 
record,  and  in  the  meantime  will  not  bother 
to  capture  delegates.  This  means  that  he  will 
rely  on  his  strength  as  a  third-party  candidate 
to  force  a  nomination. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  of  a  desperate  fight  within 
the  Republican  ranks  are,  therefore,  excellent. 
They  are  so  good,  in  fact,  that  already  the 
Democratic  politicians  are  canvassing  their 
chances  of  falling  between  the  two  stools  and 
capturing  the  Assessorship.  One  plan  the 
leaders  have  discussed  is  the  nomination  of  a 
man  who  in  ordinary  times  could  defeat  either 
Daly  or  Siebe.  One  name  suggested  has  been 
that  of  Colin  M.  Boyd,  the  insurance  man, 
ex-Supervisor  and  ex-Auditor.  Mr.  Boyd  is 
known  to  possess  the  confidence  of  the  com- 
munity to  an  extraordinary  degree,  and  it  is 
thought  that  if  he  could  be  induced  to  run  for 
Assessor,  not  only  would  the  people  get  an 
excellent  official,  but  the  Democracy  would 
secure  the  patronage  of  the  department.  Mr. 
Boyd  is  a  stalwart  and  would  appoint  none 
but  Democrats.  Thus  the  leaders  observe  an 
opportunity  to  profit  by  the  bitter  feud  that 
exists  between  Daly  and  Siebe.  The  most 
important  point,  as  yet  undecided,  is  whether 
Mr.  Boyd  will  run,  or  if  he  will  not,  who 
would  make  a  worthy  substitute.  It  is  gen- 
erally admitted  that  the  candidate  must  be  a 
man  who  could  draw  heavily  from  both  the 
warring  factions. 

*  *  * 

Some  landscapes  at  the  Midwinter  Exposi- 
tion signed  by  Mclntyre,  and  which  have 
attracted  interest  and  flattering  comment,  are, 
it  seems,  from  the  brush  of  a  brother  of  Mrs. 
Auguste  Brosseau,  who  is  at  present  in  San 
Francisco  with  her  husband,  enjoying  the 
California  Fair.  The  Brosseaus  are  very 
prominent  people  in  Chicago,  socially  speak- 
ing, and  Mr.  Brosseau  is  a  member  of  both 
the  Produce  Exchange  and  Board  of  Trade, 
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and  has  amassed  a  large  fortune  in  addition  to  | 
the  handsome  inheritance  with  w  hich  he  be- 
gas  life  in  the  brisk  business  world  of  Chi-  j 

cago. 

*  *  * 

MY  LITERARY  talent  lacking  an  epic 
flavor  I  have  refrained  from  writing  at  length 
of  the  Woman's  Congress.  It  is  a  great  sub- ! 
ject.  We  are  to  have  here  some  of  the  most 
eminent  women  in  the  country  and  most  of  the 
thinking  women  of  California.  A  variety  of 
topics  are  to  be  discussed  in  an  infinity  of 
papers,  and  if  the  female  population  is  not 
ihe  better  for  it,  the  climate  must  bear  the 
responsibility.  It  will  then  be  evident  that 
semi-perpetual  sunshine  and  the  balmy  trade 
breezes  have  made  us  languorous;  that  we  have 
passed  the  period  when  an  intellectual  fillip 
can  quicken.  It  is  painfully  true  that  the 
intellectual  bent  of  the  Californienne  is  hardly 
as  marked  as  that  of  the  Boston  woman.  For 
some  reason  or  other  we  have  not  developed 
female  orators  or  preachers  in  the  same  num- 
ber and  variety  that  other  States  have.  Clara 
Foltz  is  still  with  us,  so,  too,  is  Miss  Cooper, 
but  they  have  become  institutions. 

Considering  the  provocation  to  intellectual- 
ity, the  female  literary  output  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  sadly  indefinite.  We  have  but  few 
women  writers  whose  talent  is  in  any  degree 
positive,  and  they  have  done  little  in  compar- 
ison with  their  opportunities.  In  Society 
there  is  intelligence  enough,  but  the  degree 
of  culture  is  limited  and  the  effort  at  attaining 
it  but  seldom  made.  For  mental  effort  there 
is  neither  estimation  nor  envy.  No  one  at- 
tempts the  formation  of  aught  approaching  a 
salon;  there  is  no  domestic  gathering-place  for 
the  brilliant  of  either  sex. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Congress  infuses  some  of  our  women 
with  the  spirit  of  advancement  it  will  not 
have  met  in  vain.  If  the  eloquence  of  Miss 
Kate  Tupper  Galpin  quickens  to  oratory  some 
grande  dame  of  Society  a  substantial  gain  will 
have  been  made.  So  far  as  I  can  learn  the 
a  )proaching  aggregation  will  hardly  increase 
the  beauty  average  of  the  community,  but 
consider  how  it  will  leaven  our  mentality. 
Among  the  really  distinguished  personages 
expected  are  Helen  Campbell,  Mrs.  Charles 
Henrotin,  and  the  Tupper  sisters,  who  won 
the  repute  of  being  the  most  brilliant  speakers 
at  the  Chicago  Convention. 

*  *  * 

EVEN  IN  the  absence  of  that  distinguished 
scion  of  Polish  aristocracy,  his  matrimonial 
affairs  continue  a  subject  of  discussion.  That 
Prince  Poniatowski  should  have  attracted  so 
pronounced  a  degree  of  journalistic  attention, 
no  one  deplores  more  earnestly  than  himself. 
He  is  a  victim,  however;  he  must  suffer  in 
silence,  as  others  have  done  and  must  do.  I 
think  it  is  about  time  that  the  actual  facts 
about  his  engagement  to  Miss  Maude  Burke 
were  told,  for  they  throw  on  subsequent  events 
a  very  different  light  to  that  which  current 
gossip  has  taken  the  pains  to  reflect.  Prince 
Poniatowski  came  to  America  purposing  to 
relinquish  his  aristocratic  distinction,  and  to 
become  a  citizen  of  the  United  States.  He 
p  issesses  in  his  own  right  an  income,  but  its 
dimensions  are  not  great  enough  to  enable  the 
maintenance  of  his  rank.  Besides,  he  has  no 
especial  ambition  in  that  direction. 

He  is  about  to  establish  a  magazine  in  New 
York.  The  money  has  all  been  subscribed 
by  the  prominent  millionaires  of  Gotham,  and 
contributions  are  promised  by  some  of  the 
ablest  writers  in  this  country  and  Europe. 


To  this  work  it  is  his  purpose  to  devote  his 
life,  and  he  prefers  that  line  of  endeavor  to 
continuing  the  existence  of  a  butterfly  of 
fashion.  He  encountered  Miss  Burke  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs,  and  there 
fell  in  love  with  her.  She  had  no  social 
pretensions  in  particular,  and  her  pose  was 
that  of  a  young  woman  of  literary  tendencies, 
notable  for  her  brightness  and  naturalness. 
If  it  had  been  the  desire  of  the  Prince  to  sell 
his  name  to  the  highest  bidder  he  had  ample 
opportunities,  as  he  had  the  entre  to  the  best 
circles  in  New  York  and  Newport.  He 
assumed,  however,  that  Miss  Burke  would 
aid  him  in  the  accomplishment  of  his  am- 
bitions, and,  besides,  he  was  attracted  by  the 
brightness  of  her  personality. 

*  *  * 

To  Paris  he  went  in  order  to  make  the  pre- 
liminary arrangements,  she,  in  the  meantime, 
accompanying  Mr.  Carpentier  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. They  were  to  have  been  married  in 
New  York  on  her  return — in  fact  his  appear- 
ance in  California  was  not  on  the  programme 
at  all.  Suddenly  she  summoned  him  to  come 
here — on  the  plea  that  she  was  in  trouble,  and 
he  came.  Arriving  in  New  York  he  was 
astonished  to  find  everyone  knew  about  his 
engagement  and  that  he  had  suddenly  become 
a  personage  from  the  journalistic  point  of 
view.  He  was  treated  to  interviews  and  other 
attentions,  and  in  San  Francisco  was  accorded 
a  welcome  that  mystified  him  at  the  moment. 
He  soon  discovered  that  a  change  had  come 
over  the  spirit  of  his  inamorata 's  dream,  that 
she  was  no  longer  content  to  live  a  quiet  life, 
but  longed  to  become  a  social  personage  and 
figure  in  the  fashionable  set  of  two  worlds. 
As  for  the  question  of  settlements,  so  far  as  the 
Prince  was  concerned  the  subject  was  never 
mentioned  between  him  and  Mr.  Carpentier, 
though  a  satisfactory  arrangement  was  made 
through  his  friend  M.  Hairlamb. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  since  their  meeting  here  and  its 
development,  this  erstwhile  loving  twain  have 
drifted  apart,  and  while  it  cannot  be  said  their 
engagement  has  been  formally  annulled,  the 
nuptials  will  doubtless  be  postponed.  It  can 
positively  be  stated  that  no  mercenary  con- 
siderations intervened  between  them,  as  it  is 
known  that  Mr.  Carpentier  was  exceedingly 
liberal,  and  Prince  Poniatowski  had  no  aspira- 
tions after  a  huge  fortune.  Developments 
will  undoubtedly  be  awaited  with  interest. 
*  *  * 

SAN  FRANCISCO  has  had  a  Literary  Con- 
gress. And  yet,  why  call  it  a  Literary 
Congress?  Whisper  it  not  in  Gath,  if  I  ad- 
mit that  I  am  willing  to  shift  the  italics  to  the 
other  word.  Quite  truthfully  and  with  equal 
gratification  to  those  most  closely  concerned, 
the  affair  might  have  been  characterized  as  a 
"  Concourse  of  Contributors  to  Local  Publica- 
tions," and,  as  the  presiding  genius  at  a 
meeting  of  his  fellow  citizens,  the  singular  in- 
appropriateness  of  Mr.  Harrington  in  connec- 
tion with  matters  literary,  would  not  have 
been  painfully  conspicuous.  I  felt  for  Mr. 
Harrington's  embarrassment  on  many  occa- 
sions, most  deeply,  I  think,  when  he  presented 
Professor  Gayley  to  the  audience  as  Mr. 
Charles  Howard  Shinn.  Not  only  has  Pro- 
fessor Gayley  beamed  so  brightly  at  Berkeley 
as  a  literary  light  that  most  persons  sufficiently 
acquainted  with  literature  to  read  know  him 
by  sight,  but  Mr.  Harrington  had  himself 
just  read  a  paper  by  Mr.  Shinn,  and  with  it 
that  illustrious  author's  regrets  that  business 
relentlessly  dragged  him  from  town  and  made 
it  impossible  for  him  to  deliver  his  address  in 
person.  Had  the  literary  Congress  been  re- 
garded (by  its  perpetrators)  as  a  farce,  nothing 


would  have  been  more  broadly  burlesque  than 
Professor  Gayley's  expression  when  he 
modestly  declined  to  consider  himself  Mr. 
Shinn,  and  observed  that  he  considered  it  a 
sufficient  honor  to  be  allowed  to  reside  in  the 
same  county  with  that  distinguished  litterateur. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Gayley's  paper  was  interesting  as 
was  also  Mr.  John  Vance  Cheney's  address, 
and  a  treatise  on  thet  Poet  Laureate  question 
by  Mr.  Markham  was  brightly)  conceived  and 
agreeably  read.  Mr.  Markham  resides  on  the 
Heights  with  a  poet  who  possibly  thinks  he 
might  satisfactorily  settle  the  subject  of  Er. 
Markham's  paper.  I  allude  to  Joaquin  Miller, 
who,  by  the  way,  snubbed  the  Congress  and 
remained  at  home  on  his  Olympus.  I  am  not 
prepared  to  commit  myself  by  arguing  with 
the  disagreeable  and  uncultured  who  claim 
that  the  Literary  Congress  was  as  edifying 
and  exciting  to  the  literary  as  a  course  of 
scientific  lectures  at  the  University  of  Califor- 
nia might  prove  to  the  unemployed.  I  prefer 
to  advance  a  less  spirited  opinion  of  my  own 
to  the  effect  that  this  sort  of  a  Literary  Con- 
gress is  familiar  to  persons  who  attend  meet- 
ings of  the  Woman's  Press  Club.  Also  that 
Mr.  Harrington  might  have  pleasantly  varied 
the  eternal  monotony  of  the  undertaking  had 
he  startled  the  audience  by  introducing  some- 
body wTho  had  once  been  paid  for  an  article. 

#  *  * 

Something  of  a  departure  from  methods 
conventional  is  The  Bonct  Electric  Tower,  an 
ambitious  little  weekly  which  sprang  into  ex- 
istence from  the  top  of  the  steel  tower  at  the 
Midwinter  Fair.  I  see  this  week's  edition 
carries  an  illustrated  supplement,  and  I  must 
congratulate  Mr.  Frederic  Mayer  on  his  enter- 
prise as  well  as  his  originality.  Although  the 
Midwinter  Fair  season  has  introduced  Mr. 
Mayer  to  the  local  journalistic  contingency, 
he  is  possibly  better  known  in  Chicago,  where 
readers  of  the  Tribune  are  familiar  with  his 
bright  letters  from  San  Francisco  and  may 
remember  him  further  as  the  author  of  an 
illustrated  history  of  the  World's  Columbian 
Exposition  for  Le  Monde  Illustre,  of  which  he  is 
one  of  the  most  distinguished  correspondents, 
and  which  was  exhibited  in  a  section  of  the 
Liberal  Arts  Building  at  the  Chicago  Fair. 
Mr.  Mayer  has  contributed  several  articles  to 
the  New  York  press  in  fluent  and  graceful 
English,  and  is  a  frequent  correspondent  of  Le 
Figaro  and  Le  Temps  of  Paris,  both  of  which 
papers  have  commissioned  him  to  send  some- 
thing of  interest  from  the  Wild  West,  and  this 
gentleman  of  many  talents  and  much  industry 
tells  me  that  he  is  also  engaged  in  a  series  of 
picturesque  descriptive  letters  from  California 
for  Le  Monde  Illustre. 

*  *  * 

I  WISH  to  seriously  warn  my  friends 
among  the  Jeunesse  doree  against  squandering 
any  more  of  their  inherited  gold  on  roses, 
tulips,  narcissus,  and  other  expensive  blos- 
soms, to  place  on  the  shrine  of  La  Belle  Baya. 
I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  she  prosti- 
tutes these  offerings  of  affection  and  esteem  to 
the  base  uses  of  boutonnCeres  wherewith  to 
decorate  a  certain  fierce  and  handsome  Victor 
Raditti,  who,  it  is  rumored,  has  sought, 
with  flattering  success,  the  hand  of  La  Baya 
in  holy  matrimony.  The  dreary  prospect 
offered  the  imagination  by  the  Streets  of 
Cairo  shorn  of  La  Baya's  loveliness  is  some- 
what mitigated  by  an  assurance  I  have  re- 
ceived from  a  clever  and  travelled  European, 
who  affirms  that  marriage  is  but  an  episode  in 
the  life  of  a  muscle-dancer. 

#  #  * 

It  is  comforting,  also,  to  reflect  that  the 
glitter  of  the  footlights  and  the  incense  of 
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public  admiration  usually  constitute  a  disquiet- 
ing memory  to  the  Premiere — and  if  to  the 
European,  why  not  to  the  Oriental  ? 

The  family  bou£llo?i  and  domestic  dinner  of 
herbs,  where  love  is,  have  the  alluring  charm 
of  novelty  to  the  theatrical  sensibilities;  but 
there  is  also  a  sparkle  in  the  recollection  of 
champagne  suppers, where  are  game  and  truffles 
and  other  irresponsible  and  delightful  features 
of  the  profession,  and  it  is  certainly  our  privi- 
lege to  hope  that  La  Belle  Baya  may  tire  of 
the  orange  blossoms  and  return  to  the  roses, 
the  tulips  and  the  narcisses. 

*  *  * 

I  gather  from  certain  signals  of  an  ap- 
proaching storm, that  the  Bradbury  marriage — 
about  which  there  was  so  much  comment — 
was  not  among  those  which  were  made  in 
Heaven  to  endure  on  earth.  Mrs.  Bradbury, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  of  women, 
seemed  to  me,  also,  one  of  the  most  coura- 
geous when  she  ignored  the  alleged  claims  of 
the  Countess  D'Henroit,  and  proudly  wedded 
the  much-disputed  for  Mr.  Bradbury.  This 
gentleman's  hereditary  Spanish  disposition 
may  be  responsible  for  the  present  unfortunate 
situation.  I  remember  that  on  the  wedding 
journey  to  Central  America,  last  January,  it 
was  said  that  Mr.  Bradbury  went  around  ship- 
board with  a  dagger  in  each  eye  and  another 
in  his  coat-pocket — a  family  arsenal  which 
successfully  defended  his  bride  against  the 
barest  civilities  from  other  men. 

*  *  * 

Reel  B.  Terry  went  home -hunting  a  few 
days  ago,  having  removed  his  family  from 
Fresno  to  this  city.  He  found  a  house  that 
seemed  to  suit  his  purposes,  and  he  was  on 
the  verge  of  closing  a  bargain  with  the  agent, 
when  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  was  pretty 
well  out  in  the  Western  Addition.  Innocently 
enough  he  asked  what  street  he  was  on. 

"This  is  No.  2   Broderick  Street,  re- 
sponded the  landlord." 

"  I  don't  think  I  want  the  place,"  promptly 
answered  Mr.  Terry,  as  he  moved  away. 

"Just  imagine  a  Terry  living  on  Broderick 
Street,"  he  said  to  me  a  few  hours  later,  as  we 
sauntered  into  the  Lick  House. 

*  *  * 

President  Thomas  Williams  of  the  Jockey 
Club  has  recovered  from  his  recent  illness, 
and  is  once  more  en  evidence  at  the  Bay  Dis- 
trict Track.  While  things  moved  along 
smoothly  enough  in  his  absence,  that  vigorous 
personality  of  his  seems  to  infuse  quite  a  de- 
gree of  vigor  into  affairs  in  general.  In  the 
racing  world  he  has  the  first  place,  and  those 
who  go  out  to  the  Track  have  to  thank  his 
energy  for  half  their  pleasure.  For  the  other 
half  Mr.  Dolph  Spreckels  accepts  felicitations. 
Only  for  the  active  pirticipation  of  these  two 
millionaires  racing  in  California  would  be  in  the 
same  slough  of  despond  as  before.  I  have  no 
doubt  but  that  brilliant  as  the  success  of  the 
past  season  has  been,  thatot  subsequent  meet- 
ings will  far  surpass  it.  Sooner  or  later  So- 
ciety will  take  up  the  sport,  and  it  may  yet  be 
as  fashionable  to  run  out  of  an  afternoon  to 
see  the  races  as  it  is  in  Louisville. 

At  Mr.  Wilkie's  concert,  on  Tuesday  evening, 
there  was  a  fairly  good  programme  and  the 
co  operation  of  considerable  vocal  talent.  An 
accompanist,  with  full  credentials  for  the 
task,  was  eminently  successful  in  spoiling  the 
efforts  of  the  entire  company  of  singers.  None 
of  them  could  be  congratulated  upon  doing 
their  best — indeed,  under  such  circumstances, 
it  was  a  great  merit  and  exhibition  of  public 
self-denial  in  carrying  a  performance  to  a  con- 
clusion.   Miss  Florence  Doyen,  a  debutante 


with  a  soprano  voice  capable  of  great  develop- 
ment, achieved  under  the  trying  circumstances 
a  surprising  degree  of  success  in  a  difficult 
aria  by  Massenet,  from  Le  Cid.  Mrs.  Brune's 
ballad  was  weighed  down  with  an  imperviously 
phlegmatic  accompaniment.  Messrs.  Wilkie 
and  Robinson  and  Miss  Edna  Groves  con- 
tributed solos,  and  Mr.  Bernhard  Mollenhauer 
gave  a  violin  solo.  The  next  concert  takes 
place  on  May  10th. 

*  *  * 

THE  REASON  for  the  extreme  quiet  that 
has  pervaded  Oakland  this  week  is  that  so 
many  people  are  away — down  South  for  the 
most  part.  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Miss 
Maud  Howard,  Will  Powning,  Miss  Thomp- 
son, Miss  Mamie  Pope,  and  Miss  Hawkshurst 
are  all  at  Santa  Barbara  for  the  Floral  Festi- 
val. Of  course,  Oakland  is  stupid  without 
Mrs.  Howard,  and  who  would  give  a  dance  or 
a  dinner  without  Mr.  Powning  ?  They  are 
helping  to  make  Santa  Barbara  pleasant,  how- 
ever, and  so  are  doing  their  duty.  Miss  Hilda 
McDonald  is  also  there,  I  hear — the  guest  of 
the  Misses  Nixon.  What  a  delightful  scheme 
that  is  for  country  girls;  they  invite  their 
friends  to  visit  them  in  the  summer,  and  then 
return  the  call  in  winter,  when  it  is  gay  in 
town. 

*  *  * 

Fancies  as  fertile  as  they  are  fleeting  seem 
to  possess  the  Oakland  minds  at  present. 
The  latest  fashionable  fad  is  "Sloyd,"  and 
those  belonging  to  the  Inner  Temple  are  deep 
in  the  mysteries  of  manual  training.  Wood 
carving  seems  to  stand  first  favorite,  though 
sculpturing  appears  to  contest  the  honors 
closely.  Signor  Pizarro,  an  Italian  sculptor, 
who  has  quite  a  little  talent,  lectured  recently 
to  the  initiated,  and  in  spite  of  a  most  charm- 
ing accent,  glorious  eyes,  etc.,  proved  rather 
tiresome  after  the  spirited  art  talks  of  Miss 
Hosmer.  It  is  again  a  question  of  comparison 
and  a  foreigner  with  but  a  limited  knowledge 
of  the  language  can  hardly  compete  with  an 
average  American  in  a  talk,  while  he  simply 
damns  himself  by  even  attempting  to  lecture 
so  soon  after  so  remarkably  bright  a  woman  as 
Miss  Hosmer. 

*  *  * 

If  one  portion  of  the  Oakland  entertainers 
fly  to  mental  development  for  amusement,  the 
other  and  larger  number  simply  devotes  itself 
to  cards.  Card  parties,  which  are  distin- 
guished not  by  their  variety  but  their  number, 
and  are,  if  possible  more  tediously  tiresome 
than  teas,  follow  one  another  with  a  rapidity 
which  would  be  startling  anywhere  but  in 
the  City  of  Churches.  Mrs.  Coghill  gave  one 
of  these  parties  to  thirty  ladies  last  Thursday. 

*  •)(.  * 

Perhaps  the  prizes  provided  may  have 
played  an  important  part.  Some  hostesses, 
whose  economy  is  apt  to  be  confounded  with 
parsimoniousness,  so  thrifty  are  they,  pro- 
vide as  prizes  bouquets  of  flowers  which  had 
the  proud  privilege  of  growing  in  their  own 
gardens  and  being  culled  by  their  fair  hands. 
The  winners  of  these  gracious  gifts,  however, 
have  not  learned  the  old  maxim  "  Never  look 
a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth,"  and  some  went  so 
far  as  to  express  dissatisfaction  at  such  miser- 
liness. Mrs.  Coghill,  however,  proved  how 
well  worth  winning  a  prize  may  be,  for  hers 
were  simply  dainty,  delicate,  and  in  exquisite 
taste.  Mrs.  Prather  was  the  lucky  recipient 
of  the  first.  After  cards  followed  music. 
Mrs.  James  Allen,  who  has  recently  returned 
from  the  East,  proved  a  valuable  acquisition, 
as  her  voice  is  sweet  and  well  trained. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Edith  Cowell, 
formerly  of  Fruitvale,  to  Mr.  O.  G.  Williams, 


of  Alliance,  Ohio,  is  announced.  The  wed- 
ding is  to  be  an  elaborate  one,  and  will 
take  place  some  time  in  the  fall.  Another 
interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss  Minnie 
Campbell  to  Lieutenant  George  Cieighton 
Smith,  of  the  "  Rush."  Miss  Campbell  is 
a  bright,  attractive  girl,  who  is  immensely 
popular.  Lieutenant  Smith  has  just  left  for 
a  six  months'  cruise  in  northern  waters.  On 
his  return,  however,  the  wedding  will  be 
celebrated. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  weddings  reminds  me  that  the 
first  of  May  will  witness  the  nuptials  of  Miss 
Lillian  Wade  and  Mr.  George  Lowell.  The 
ceremony  will  take  place  in  the  First  Presby- 
terian Church,  and  great  are  the  preparations, 
as  the  decorations  are  to  be  almost  gorgeous. 
About  five  hundred  church  invitations  have 
been  issued.  The  reception  is  to  be  a  very 
small  one,  only  relatives  being  present.  Im- 
mediately after  the  ceremony  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Lowell  will  make  a  tour  over  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

*  *  * 

All  Alamedans  who  lay  any  claim  to  social 
status  appeared  at  the  wedding  reception  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  {nee  Greta  Williams). 
Owing  to  the  ill-health  of  Mrs.  Williams  the 
wedding  was  very  quiet,  so  that  as  soon  as 
the  young  people  returned,  Mr.  and. Mrs. 
Brown,  Sr.,  resolved  to  give  them  a  reception. 
The  bride  looked  charming  (brides  like  hos- 
tesses' daughters  invariably  look  charming) 
in  her  wedding  dress. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  F.  W.  Read,  of  Alameda  Avenue, 
Alameda,  gave  a  large  whist  party  in  honor 
of  her  sister,  Mrs.  C.  Hammond,  of  Lincoln, 
Nebraska,  last  Saturday  evening.  There 
were  about  thirty-two  present,  and  though 
whist  was  the  order  of  the  day,  Dame  Silence 
received  but  scant  attention. 


CRAND  OPERA 


Faust  Gounod 

Cavalleria  Rusticana  Mascagiii 

Bohemian  Girl   Balle 

Lohengrin  Wagner 

Carmen  Bizet 

II  Trovatore  Verdi 

Die  Meistersinger  Wagner 


iliOLIAN  recitals  will  be  given  every  day  this 
week.  Selections  from  the  above  operas  as  well  as 
other  popular  morceaitx  will  be  rendered. 


 THE  

which  we  are  introducing,  is  adapted  to  the  home. 

It  plays  all  the  orchestral  parts,  and  renders  the 
soprano's  aria  or  the  tenor's  recitative.  The  entire 
performance  must  be  guided  by  a  person  of  musical 
taste,  though  not  necessarily  a  master  of  tech- 
nicalities. 

The  ^OLIAN  repertoire  embraces  all  operas. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  and  30  O'Farrell  St.,    San  Francisco 
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John  P.  Irish's  contributions  will,  in 
future,  appear  in  the  editorial  pages  of  this 
journal  and  not  under  the  head  of  "Some 
Live  Topics." 

 -O-i  - 

PATERNALISM  GONE  MAD. 

Probably  not  more  than  10,000  idle  men 
have  mobilized  in  the  various  armies  of  the 
unemployed.  Yet  there  is  no  disputing  that 
by  massing  along  transportation  lines  they 
have  made  a  demonstration  which  causes  an 
unquiet  and  panicky  feeling  that  is  most  un- 
fortunate just  now. 

It  is  doubtful  if  the  number  of  unemployed 
greatly  exceeds  the  normal,  but  they  have 
turned  theorists  and  are  as  clay  in  the  hands 
of  the  potter  under  the  influence  of  agitators. 

The  second  brigade  of  the  army,  now 
located  in  Oakland,  has  been  exhaustively 
interviewed.  Its  members,  as  a  rule,  speak  of 
themselves  as  American  citizens  to  whom  the 
Government  owes  work  and  they  are  going  to 
Washington  to  get  their  "  rights."  Experi- 
ments in  paternalism  have  all  come  to  this  at 
last.  In  the  beginning  they  disinherit  one 
man  of  his  fortune  to  give  it  to  another  and  in 
the  end  the  Government  is  called  on  to  wet 
nurse  the  disinherited. 

The  remedy  lies  in  less  paternalism  instead 
of  more,  but  nations  have  usually  permitted 
themselves  to  be  destroyed  rather  than  with- 
draw government  within  its  proper  functions. 

Roman  politicians  found  it  useful  to  their 
ambitions  to  mass  the  victims  of  paternalism 
In  the  city,  feed  them  from  the  public  grana- 
ries and  arm  them  as  partisans  in  political 
struggles. 

American  politicians  are  not  backward  in 
making  a  similar  use  of  the  same  class 
now,  and  it  remains  to  be  seen  whether  our 
institutions  can  stand  the  strain  which  has 
been  too  much  for  Commonwealths  that  were 
older  and  firmer  before  they  were  subjected 
to  it. 

As  anything  which  adds  to  the  feeling  of 
uncertainty  and  increases  doubt  of  the  busi- 
ness future  puts  further  off  the  full  resump- 
tion of  industrial  activity,  the  various  indus- 
trial armies  which  are  now  camping  or 
marching,  are  simply  increasing  the  depres- 
sion of  the  business  barometer,  and  are  mak- 
ing their  own  condition  worse.  They  are  the 
torch  that  lights  the  powder  of  anarchy  and 
communism  all  over  the  country.  Political 
bodies  are  organized  on  platforms  decreeing 
destruction  to  property.  Vast  business  enter- 
prises which  employ  half  the  labor  of  the 
country  outside  of  agriculture,  are  threatened 
with  confiscation,  with  subjection  to  govern- 
ment ownership,  and  with  these  threats 
abroad  there  is  no  disposition  to  use  the  plen- 
tiful capital,  which  lies  idle,  in  creating  more 
property  of  the  same  kind  to  be  involved  in 


the  promised  catastrophe.  Men  don't  build 
homes  on  top  of  powder  magazines,  and  when 
a  fire  is  advancing  they  don't  bring  forth 
perishable  property  and  store  it  in  front  of  the 
flames. 

The  impulse  of  these  several  armies  is 
anarchistic,  and  long-haired  loafers  all  over 
the  country  are  haranguing  about  a  reign  of 
terror  shortly  to  be. 

In  as  large  a  population  as  we  have,  there 
is  always  material  for  these  demonstrations, 
but  honest  men,  whether  employed  or  not 
at  the  moment,  should  know  that  there  is  no 
relief  for  anybody  in  such  schemes. 

The  leaders  shriek  at  capital  and  wage 
slavery.  It  must  occur  to  the  unemployed 
that  they  are  emancipated.  Capital  is  not 
enslaving  them  by  paying  them  wages  just 
now.  They  are  free,  and  if  capital  is  such  a 
a  monster  they  need  have  nothing  to  do  with 
it.  They  should  shut  capital  out  of  the 
Nicaragua  Canal  by  going  down  there  spade 
in  hand  and  finishing  that  work.  Capital  has 
left  an  opening  by  refusing  to  build  a  rival 
railroad  into  California.  The  Kelley-Coxey- 
Brown-Fry-Redstone  combination  should  at 
once  demonstrate  its  theory  that  capital  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  case  by  building  a 
road  and  running  it  "in  the  interest  of  the 
people." 



OUR  NEW  FOREIGN  POLICY. 

Thk  Administration  lands  on  its  feet  in 
Brazil,  and  without  the  assistance  of  a  brass 
baud.  It  was  not  necessary  to  violate  inter- 
national law  or  subject  our  Government  to 
defeat  in  its  own  courts,  to  do  it,  either.  The 
prudence  of  the  President  and  Secretary  Gre- 
sham,  and  their  foresight  in  selecting  a  Cali- 
fornian  for  Minister  to  Rio,  have  put  this, 
foremost  of  all  nations,  in  the  favor  of  the 
United  States  of  Brazil. 

That  European  intrigue  was  behind  Mello 
is  now  positively  known,  and  had  we  been 
dealing  in  the  Blaine-Eagan  style  of  diplo- 
macy we  would  have  been  spectacular  and 
unsuccessful,  as  that  kind  of  statesmanship 
proved  to  be  in  Chile.  But  common  sense  and 
common  honesty  being  substituted  for  pyro- 
technics, we  added  a  highly  creditable  chapter 
to  our  naval  record,  and  secured  first  place  in 
the  friendship  of  Brazil  without  losing  the 
respect  of  any  other  nation. 

Of  course  that  school  of  diplomacy  so  long 
taught  by  Mr.  Blaine  will  not  like  any  victory 
that  is  unaccompanied  by  bad  manners. 


WOMAN  IN  POLITICS. 

The  world  is  informed,  and  the  sources  of 
the  information  are  numerous,  that  woman  is 
about  to  grasp  her  share  of  power  in  this 

country. 

If  this  does  not  show  a  grasping  disposition 
entirely  unexpected  in  the  gentle  sex,  what 
does  it  show  ?  It  can  be  proved  that  women 
exert  more  power  now  than  anybody  else, 
why  do  they  wish  to  add  to  it  ? 

Some  very  young  women  have  recently 
been  communicating  to  the  Oakland  papers 


their  offensive  opinion  of  the  tyrant  man. 
When  they  are  older  they  will  know  more  if 
careful  analysis  of  their  lamentation  proves  it 
to  originate  in  their  lack  of  ownership  of  one 
of  these  tyrants. 

One  is  astonished  at  the  claim  made 
for  woman  suffrage  and  at  opposition  to 
it.  Where  adopted  and  long  practiced  there 
is  absolutely  no  perceptible  effect,  social 
or  political.  Wyoming  let  women  vote  when 
a  territory,  and  secured  the  right  in  its  consti- 
tution as  a  vState.  Yet  in  Wyoming  there  is 
marrying  and  giving  in  marriage;  impaired 
raiment  is  darned  and  patched,  food  is  served, 
and  the  dishes  are  washed  as  regularly  as 
elsewhere.  And  in  Wyoming,  too,  public 
matters  are  no  purer  in  their  conduct  than 
elsewhere.  The  scarlet  woman  lures;  men 
eat,  drink,  and  are  merry,  and  poor  old  human 
nature  refuses  to  go  home  till  morning,  till 
daylight  does  appear,  and  then  lies  about  sit- 
ting up  with  a  sick  friend,  just  the  same  as  in 
California. 

In  other  words,  it  is  proved  by  experience 
that  when  woman  invades  the  male  field  of 
politics,  it  is  for  dress  parade  only.  Men  dom- 
inate it,  and  dominate  the  women  who  march 
into  it,  and  their  presence  there  is  largely  a 
duplicating  of  the  vote  that  would  be  cast  if 
they  stayed  home  and  made  cup-custards  and 
dollipops.  Yet  advocates  of  woman  suffrage 
insist  that  it  will  span  the  civic  heavens  with 
an  eternal  rainbow,  will  forever  quench  the 
male  thirst  for  red  liquor,  will  turn  the  m  »le 
feet  away  from  by  and  forbidden  paths,  and 
will  generally  cut  the  male  comb  and  extract 
the  sand  from  the  male  gizzard. 

There  are  some  stout  old  war  waves  of  the 
cause  like  Miss  Anthony  who  look  upon  the 
ballot  as  the  Fiji  does  upon  his  war  club,  and 
who  expect  to  march  to  the  polls  and  bury 
that  weapon  in  the  head  of  man  and  dance 
upon  his  waistband  while  he  lies  dead  from 
the  encounter,  but  these  are  exceptional 
women,  who  can  look  a  mouse  in  the  face,  and 
are  either  pudgy  at  the  shoe-tops  or  have 
shanks  fit  to  stock  the  livery  stable  where 
witches  hire  their  saddle  broomsticks.  Kve's 
real  daughters  know  already  that  they  don't 
need  the  ballot  to  make  the  tyrant  man  eat 
sliced  turnip  and  call  it  pineapple,  and  they 
will  attend  to  their  feminine  knitting  and  let 
their  less  wise  and  older  sisters  do  the  eman- 
cipation act. 

AN  OPPORTUNITY  FOR  PATRIOTISM. 

The  rainfall  is  insufficient  to  produce  a 
crop  in  certain  parts  of  California  this  year. 
This  happens  once  in  a  while,  the  last  time 
being  in  1877.  Since  then,  irrigation  has  been 
usefully  introduced,  and  the  fruit  and  wine 
industry  have  been  developed,  and  are  inde- 
pendent of  rainfall.  A  considerable  irrigated 
area  is  put  in  field  crops  and  produces  alfalfa 
and  Egyptian  corn  for  forage  in  lavish  abun- 
dance. Therefore  it  is  that  a  dry  year  in  our 
valleys  has  not  the  terrors  that  attended  it 
seventeen  >  ears  ago.  Yet  some  of  the  daily 
papers  are  already  keening  over  the  prospect 
and  are  speaking  of  the  "  pitiful  "  outlook,  as 
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if  the  State  were  on  fire  and  all  the  water 
were  on  the  other  side  of  the  earth.  It  is  to  I 
be  hoped  that  the  misfortune  of  sensational 
treatment  will  not  be  added  to  the  passing  in- 
convenience of  a  dry  season.  The  earthquake 
editions  of  the  San  Francisco  papers  did  the 
State  more  harm  than  war.  pestilence,  and 
famine,  and  great  damage  will  surely  follow 
sensational  use  of  this  dry  time. 

The  physical  fact  about  California  is  that  it 
has  less  field  crop  failures  and  fewer  accidents 
to  the  rural  industries  than  happen  in  any 
other  part  of  the  world.  The  great  diversity 
of  products  is  a  safeguard  now  against  any 
aggregate  loss,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but 
«hat  the  year's  results  will  show  as  large  a 
balance  on  the  right  side  of  the  ledger  as 
era-.  If  a  failure  in  wheat  induce  the  sub- 
division and  sale  of  some  of  the  large  wheat 
ranches,  the  work  of  Providence  in  withholding 
die  latter  rain  will  be  duly  glorified. 


There  is  said  to  be  sickness  and  distress 
amongst  the  second  regiment  of  the  Industrial 
Army  in  Oakland.  This  comes  of  following 
a  fool.  An  Oakland  featherhead,  after  Kelley 
■oved  on,  gave  notice  that  he  would  enroll  a 
second  regiment,  and  some  honest  men  and 
■tore  shiftless  and  ignorant  ones  responded,  go- 
ing by  two5  and  threes  to  the  rendezvous  until 
one  thousand  are  gathered  there  in  filth,  dis- 
comfort, and  distress,  and  the  problem  is  how 
to  disperse  them!  Perhaps  they  would  be 
driven  out  of  town  by  an  offer  of  work,  or  the 
city  might  take  charge  of  them  under  the 
ragrant  laws  and  work  them  on  the  streets, 
famishing  food  and  lodging.  If  this  were 
done  the  number  reporting  for  duty  would  be 
less  every  day,  and  the  portentous  multitude 
would  be  gradually  absorbed  again  into  the 
community. 

The  next  recruiting  officer  who  opens  a 
roster  and  invites  the  massing  of  these  people 
should  be  arrested  and  put  on  the  stone  pile. 


Let  everybody  congratulate  George  West, 
who  makes  El  Pinal  brandy  at  Stockton,  not 
only  on  the  superb  quality  of  his  distillation, 
bnt  because  he  has  had  the  nerve  to  run  a 
blackmailer  to  jail.  An  employe  in  his  dis- 
tillery assumed  to  inform  the  revenue  officers 
that  the  distillery-  had  run  in  illegal  hours,  but 
offered  to  keep  this  important  information  to 
himself  if  West  would  pay  for  it.  A  weak 
aian  would  have  yielded.  A  guilty  man 
might  have  smashed  the  skull  of  the  informer, 
bnt  West  was  neither  weak  nor  guilty,  and  so 
lie  promptly  arrested  the  wretch  and  secured 
his  conviction.  Perhaps  no  State  in  the 
Union  as  much  needs  a  society  to  suppress 
blackmailers  as  California,  and  I  nominate 
George  West  for  its  first  President. 


The  banker,  Seligman,  is  dead.  No  one 
era-  accused  him  of  making  a  dollar  by  dis- 
honest means  or  by  oppression  of  others. 
Yet  when  he  died,  and,  after  the  fashion  set  for 


all  mortals,  left  all  his  possessions,  they  were 
high  in  the  millions. 

There  is  a  lesson  somewhere  in  the  career 
of  this  Hebrew,  for  when  he  came  to  America, 
in  the  midst  of  the  panic  that  began  in  1837, 
when  distress  petitions  miles  in  length  were 
going  to  Congress  begging  relief  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, he  used  the  few  dollars  he  had  in 
filling  a  peddler's  pack,  and  strapping  it  on 
his  back  took  the  path  to  fortune  on  foot. 


so  as  to  destroy  its  mediate  and  iepresentative 
character. 

If  the  referendum  and  initiative  prayed  for 
by  the  homesick  Utopians  were  adopted, 
the  Goth  and  Vandal  would  make  short  work 
of  American  instituliorjs. 


A  MODERN  MIRACLE. 


The  official  trap  springs  frequently  now 
and  a  policeman  falls  with  a  dull,  sickening 
thud. 

These  periodical  executions  are  necessary 
in  all  cities.  Unfortunately  the  salary  paid 
to  policemen  will  not  secure  members  of  the 
Ethical  Society  for  the  force,  nor  do  graduates 
of  Harvard  crowd  the  road  to  that  service. 

The  members  of  "  the  finest"  being  of  the 
flesh,  fleshly,  it  must  be  expected  that  they 
will  be  caught  concealing  the  deeds  of  the 
right  hand  from  the  left,  lest  the  left  should 
turn  State's  evidence. 

After  the  current  shake-up  the  efficiency  of 
the  force  will  be  improved  for  a  long  while. 


Sexator  Perkins  recently  commented 
severely  upon  President  Cleveland's  way  of 
running  the  ship  of  state. 

Almost  immediately  after  this,  Senator  Per- 
kin'sship,  "  Los  Angeles,"  went  down  at  Point 
Sur  on  a  calm  sea  and  a  clear  night.  The 
President  has  kept  his  craft  afloat  in  rough 
water  and  seems  to  be  a  better  sailor  than  his 
Senatorial  critic. 


Senator  Morgan  should  not  make 
speeches  indoors.  Anxiety  to  see  him  on 
his  late  visit  to  Alabama  led  .two  "gentle- 
men "  to  murder  each  other  in  a  fashion  that 
would  delight  the  Lord  of  Ashantee. 

The  Senator  should  veil  his  irresistible  fas- 
cinations and  not  have  young  men  fighting 
over  him  like  he  was  a  coryphee. 


The  Examiner  opposes  the  construction  of 
the  Nicaragua  Canal  by  a  corporation  of 
which  the  United  States  Government  shall  be 
controlling  stockholder,  but  wants  the  Gov- 
ernment to  enter  into  a  partnership  with 
Nicaragua  and  Costa  Rica  to  build  the  Canal, 
and  declares  that  "the  vote  of  the  people  "  is 
for  this  plan.  We  had  not  noticed  that  a  vote 
had  been  taken.    Was  it  a  coupon  contest? 


How  rapidly  runs  reform  when  the  bell  taps! 
The  Oregon  Democrats  in  convention  assem- 
bled repudiated  Pennoyer  and  all  his  works, 
and  now  the  Evans-Sontag  drama  is  refused  a 
license  in  that  State. 


The  savage  battles  fought  by  the  Huns  in 
Pennsylvania  and  the  Poles  in  Detroit,  added 
to  the  defiant  disturbance  of  public  order  else- 
where by  peculiar  classes  of  alien  born  people, 
should  cry  a  pause  in  the  plans  for  revolution- 
izing our  scheme  and  method  of  government, 


If  the  age  of  miracles  has  passed  it  is  a  consola- 
tion to  realize  that  science  is  working  wonders  al- 
most as  marvelous.  One  might  instance  a  thousand 
examples  to  prove  that  this  is  so,  but  never  was  it  as 
forcibly  brought  home  to  me  as  in  the  case  of  Miss 
Fannie  Lyford,  a  student  at  Heald's  Business  Col- 
lege. Who  is  Miss  Lyford? — the  curious  may  ask. 
She  is  a  bright  maiden  whose  career  seemed  fated  to 
end  prematurely  because  of  an  attack  of  rheuma- 
tism. What  torture  that  poor  little  girl  endured  no 
one  but  a  fellow-sufferer  can  realize. 

She  was  then  a  pupil  at  the  State  Normal  School, 
at  San  Jose,  a  promising  pupil,  whose  chances  for 
intellectual  prominence  seemed  excellent.  Then 
came  the  disease  and  what  had  she  to  hope  for  ? 
Her  limbs  were  drawn  with  it,  she  could  not  walk. 
But  being  courageous  she  did  not  succumb,  but 
bought  crutches  and  took  a  scholarship  at  Heald  s. 
Someone,  who  saw  her  limping  down  Post  street, 
advised  her  to  try  Calderwood's  Rheumatism  Cure. 

It  was  a  species  of  last  resort,  for  every  other  treat- 
ment had  failed,  and  her  people  had  spent  hundreds 
of  dollars  on  doctors.  Her  mother  sent  down  to  the 
office,  in  the  Flood  Building,  for  a  case  of  three  bot- 
tles. The  effect  was  marvellous.  After  one  bottle  she 
was  able  to  walk  quite  easily.  The  second  and  third 
completed  the  cure.  Now  she  is  as  light  on  her  feet 
and  as  blithesome  as  a  Spring  lamb.  But  this  instance 
is  only  one  of  a  long  list.  Really,  the  cure  is  a  mar- 
vellous one,  and  worth  all  the  others  combined.  In- 
deed, so  confident  are  the  owners  in  the  efficacy  of 
their  remedy,  that  they  offer  $100  for  a  case  it  will 
not  cure. 
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SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grap:  sand  is  Nature's  /wrest  nutri- 
tive agent.  Servotis  pro/tli-  will  find  it  soothing 
and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  impaired 
digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and  nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  berer- 
age  and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  des- 
criptive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 


San  Francisco. 


l.OS  HA  TOS,  LAI.. 


New  York 


Exclusive   Mens  Furnisher 

— AND — 

Maker  of  shirts 
332  kearny  street 

:  Bet.  Bush  and  Pine 


Dr.  A.  F.  Sawyer 


Since  his  return 


May  be  found  at  his  old  office 

302    STOCKTON  STREET 

Office  Hours  from  12  to  3  p.  m. 
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THE  SPRING  EXHIBITION. 


Not  that  the  pictures  suggested  the  Salon. 
No,  but  wandering  around  the  galleries  of  the 
Hopkins'  house  set  me  thinking  of  Paris  and 
all  the  exhibitions  th'*t  about  this  time  of 
year  are  open  in  the  ChaVtp  de  Mars.  It  seems 
to  me  I  am  not  alive  to  all  the  different  ten- 
dencies of  the  new  art.  I  have  not  realized 
the  phases  and  methods  of  the  latest  schools. 
As  I  passed  before  the  yards  of  canvas — for  if 
the  exhibition  is  smaller  than  that  of  last 
year,  still  there  are  "yards"  of  canvas — I  felt 
come  over  me  a  feeling  of  strangeness.  No,  I 
am  not  up  to  the  influences  of  the  moment. 

Of  course,  if  I  were  to  go  to  work  and  throw 
in  the  different  expressions  of  "  plain-air-ism," 
"realistic  tendencies,"  "  immediate  impres- 
sion," "analysis  of  fleeting  lights,"  "  correct 
evaluation  of  values,"  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
slang  of  the  artists  who  talk  and  don't  paint, 
I  should  have  for  you  the  usual  farrago  of  in- 
digestible phrases  that  passes  for  criticism, 
but  nothing  like  an  adequate  representation 
of  what  I  saw.  Dropping  the  studio  slang 
and  looking  at  the  walls  of  the  Searles'  man- 
sion with  the  sober  eye  of  the  critic  who  is 
merely  looking  at  it  for  the  sake  of  giving  a 
report,  I  will  try  to  analyze  the  impressions 
that  came  to  me  walking  from  canvas  to 
canvas  and  comparing  the  names  in  the  cata- 
logue with  the  pictures  upon  the  wall. 

What  struck  me  most  was  the  remarkably 
blood-thirsty  duet  signed  Emile  M.  Pissis — 
a  boar-hunt  and  a  bull-fight  they  go  right 
through  the  whole  gamut  of  artistic  endeavor. 
When  you  consider  that  now-a-days  the 
realistic  representation  of  "what  is"  is  the 
foremost,  implacable  aim  of  the  artist,  when 
you  look  at  the  minute  studies  with  which  he 
tries  to  fasten  upon  the  canvas  every  little  in- 
dividual part  of  the  entirety  that  makes  up  a 
picture,  one  has  to  be  astonished  at  the  enor- 
mous difficulties  which  Mr.  Pissis  carefully 
built  up  for  himself. 

Take  the  1  ull-fight — the  action  represented 
is  a  fierce  and  tragical  one.  The  bull,  in  the 
act  of  goring  a  picador's  horse,  is  blind  to  the 
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arts  that  the  banderillos  display  to  divert  his 
attention  from  his  purpose,  and  it  is  here  that 
Mr.  Pissis  slips  up  most  lamentably.  He  puts 
his  banderillos  in  such  a  position  that  accord- 
ing to  the  rules  of  linear  perspective  they 
would  find  themselves  about  ten  paces  be- 
hind the  bull  and  therefore  unable  to  do 
anything  with  him.  Besides  this  little  forget- 
fulness  of  minor  techinque,  he  has  thought  fit 
to  monumentalize  his  horse,  so  that  this 
animal  assumes  elephantine  proportions,  while 
the  somewhat  hunch-backed  picador  seems  to 


be  but  a  pigmy  upon  his  saddle.  Mr.  Pissis 
most  probably  thought  that  it  was  perfectly 
sufficient  to  indicate  the  tragedy  of  the 
moment  by  spreading  a  killed  horse  upon  the 
ground  and  by  using  a  great  deal  of  red  paint 
— in  commemoration  of  blood — in  pools,  stag- 
nated and  coagulated.  The  rest  of  the  picture 
is  taken  up  by  the  circus  proper,  and  the  mass 
of  the  people  representing  the  public  are 
mere  conventional  signs  in  color  and  shape, 
just  as  oak  woods  and  railroad  bridges  are 
shown  in  conventional  designations  upon 
topographical  charts. 

There  is  enough  good  stuff  in  the  canvas  to 
allow  direct  criticism.    It  is  not   like  the 


landscape  that  Miss  Evelyn  McCormack  calls, 
in  the  handsomely  gotten  up  catalogue, 
"  Morning  at  Giverny,  France."  This  pic- 
ture is  painted  up  with  a  simplicity  and  gen- 
eral candor,  which,  though  charming,  are 
hardly  quite  satisfactory.  I  have  tried  to 
give  the  reader  an  idea  of  it  in  the  adjoined 
pen  and  ink  sketch.  And,  really,  as  far  as 
technique  is  concerned,  one  may  call  it  a 
result  of  the  impression  of  the  simplicity. 
Half  of  the  picture  is  taken  up  by  a  foreground 
of  green,  which  may  contain  in  its  essential 
quality  the  most  beautiful  feature  of  Giverny's 
grass,  while  the  elongated  shadows  of  trees  at 
the  left  end  of  the  picture  show  a  skill  in 
ruling  equal  intervals  that  would  do  honor  to 
mathematical  and  architectural  drawings. 
The  background  is  filled  up  by  a  dentellated 
purple  mass,  which  is  said  to  represent  trees 
at  a  distance  in  the  morning  in  Giverny  in 
France,  while  the  sky  above  it  is  entirely  so 
— that  is  to  say,  "  Morning  in  Giverny  in 
France."  Miss  Evelyn  McCormack  has  so 
well  defined  these  modern  blue  and  purple 
shadows,  which  are  said  to  be  the  effect  of 
sunlight  in  nature,  that  she  has  even  sacri- 
ficed a  very  large  canvas  which  might  have 
been  brought  to  exposition  at  the  Midwinter 
Fair,  where  all  the  purple  and  the  blue  that 
is  possible  in  shadows  has  been  accumulated. 
It  is  really  a  lesion,  this  picture,  "Morning 
at  Giverny  in  France,"  by  Miss  Evelyn  McCor- 
mack. It  shows  how  little  is  necessary  to 
characterize  a  landscape.  It  shows  how  little 
direct,  reflect  and  other  lights  have  really  to 
do  with  a  proper  representation  of  nature,  and 
how  unnecessary  the  rules  of  composition  are 
when  it  comes  to  fulfilling  the  modern  de- 
mands and  expectations  in  a  picture. 

Another  lady  artist  whose  talent  is  beyond 
doubt,  whose  work  is  cartful,  whose  tech- 
nique is  full  of  that  feeling  and  push  belong- 
ing to  the  few  that  are  chosen  among  the 
masses,  is  Miss  Julia  Heyneman.  By  not  going 
into  an  analysis  of  her  work,  because  an  ap- 
preciation of  it  in  toto  is  all  that  is  necessary 
at  this  time  of  her  career,  I  think  I  give  her 
the  greatest  prais-e. 

But  now  let  us  talk  of  our  recent  acquisition, 
or,  we  may  better  say,  re-acquisition  and  re- 
departure — that  is,  Mr.  Theodore  Wores. 
At  Vickery's  Art  Store,  on  Post  Street,  there 
is  a  pastel  of  Wores  which,  if  I  can  remember, 
is  called  "The  Southdowns,"  and  represents 
a  piece  of  English  landscape  furrowed  by 
sheep  tracks,  enlivened  by  a  herd  of  sheep 
being  driven  home  in  the  evening.  No  mat- 
ter where  you  would  hang  this  picture,  no 


matter  under  what  auspices  you  would  see 
it,  you  would  immediately  say  that  is  an 
English  landscape  and  an  English  sky  laden 
with  the  perfumes  of  saline  emanations  from 
the  benevolent  Gulf  Stream.  You  would  un- 
derstand the  situation — earth  being  painted 
like  earth,  grass  like  grass,  sky  like  sky,  and 
and  sheep  like  sheep.  Why  Theodore  Wores 
went  to  Japan  to  paint  the  hideous  pictures 
which  demonstrate  the  evil  influence  of 
Asiatic  landscape  gardening  on  artistic  values 
in  a  painting,  I  have  never  been  able  to  decide. 
But  among  all  the  Japanese  paintings  that  he 
brought  from  the  land  of  the  kimono,  there  is 
not  one  that  can  compare  with  that  bit  of 
painted  poetry,  that  surface  of  English  char- 
acterization, which  he  calls  "The  South- 
downs." 

Mr.  Stanton,  the  Chief  of  the  artistic  de- 
partment of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  has  a  few 
pictures  at  the  Art  Association.  One  of  them 
he  calls  "Sheep  Pasture."  From  a  rectilin- 
ear, diagramatic  standpoint,  I  have  no  fault  to 
find  with  it.  Otherwise,  it  lacks  almost 
everything.  Now,  I  have  seen  pictures 
painted  by  Mr.  Stanton  which  have  the  stamp 
of  original  talent  and  work,  but  since  his  re- 
turn from  "  Paree,"  I  cannot  say  that  I  am 
astonished  at  the  progress  in  his  artistic  up- 
ward tendency. 

Arthur  F.  Matthews  has  a  few  pictures  on 
exhibition,  and  his  conscientious  painstaking 
is  worthy  of  commendation.  He  follows 
strictly  his  nature.  Not  everybody  is  gifted 
with  a  soaring  imagination,  nor  is  everybody 
beloved  by  the  Muses.  Wings  do  not  sprout 
at  command.  The  halo  of  genius  does  not 
descend  upon  everybody's  head  merely  for 
the  asking  of  it.  But  at  least  Mr.  Matthews 
always  draws  carefully,  always  tries  to  do  his 
very  best,  never  makes  any  great  mistake, 
and  I  feel  obliged  to  confess  that  Mr.  Matthews 
is  one  of  the  few  who  honestly  try  to  do  their 
level  best.  If  Mr.  Matthews,  instead  of  paint- 
ing a  lady  in  a  field  of  poppies,  had  been 
forced  into  a  different  career  and  had  become 
a  railroad  engineer  or  anything  else,  he  would 
always  have  filled  his  place,  he  would  have 
always  have  been  a  pattern  for  those  who  talk 
about  their  talent  but  do  not  want  to  work. 
His  picture  "  Lady  in  a  Poppy  Field,"  is 
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well  done  in  detail  but  the  looker-on  can 
trace  no  connection  between  the  lady  and  the 

field. 

Keith  and  Hill  have  their  usual  Yosemite 
and  wood  interiors  and  wood  exteriors  and 
big  trees  and  rocks  in  the  salon  of  San  Fran- 
cisco; and  they  will  always  be  the  men  that 
stand  at  the  head  of  this  most  western  art 
centre,  if  centre  can  be  called  a  point  at  the 
end  of  a  periphery.  Scarabeus. 


High  living  disorders  quickly  corrected  by  Brotno- 
Seltzer — trial  bottle,  ten  cents. 
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There  are  occult  reasons  surely  for  the 
>gue  of  "  A  Yellow  Aster."    Being  unable 
discover  literary  causes  of  sufficient  magni- 
de  to  account  for  the  series  of  editions  the 
iok  has  passed  through,  I  am  compelled  to 
count  its  success  a  mystery.    Perhaps  it  is 
e  necessity  that  has  arisen  in  London  for 
monthly  literary  sensation.     With  "The 
eavenly    Twins,"    "Dodo"    and  "Ships 
hat  Pass  "  it  takes  its  place — not  intrinsically 
eat  but  conspicuously  saleable.    But  Mrs. 
ififyn  is  more  remarkable  than  Sarah  Grand 
Mr.  Benson  or  even  Miss  Harradan.  She 
is  not  enunciated  a  new  gospel  nor  is  it 
aimed  that  Gwen  is  the  portrait  of  a  notable 
ciety  personage.     The  "Aster"  is  not  a 
larming  love  story  with  heart  and  soul  in  it, 
hose  moral  is  as  delicate  as  the  application 
ingenuous.    Nor  can  it  be  said  there  is  a 
lecial  revelation  in  either  context  or  plot.  In 
umphrey's  reflections  on  Gwen'sself  revela- 
ons  there  are  no  messages  for  mankind.  So, 
lccess  being  achieved  without  the  possibility 
:  extraneous  diagnosis,  surely  it  is  more  valu- 
)le — it  is  certainly  more  mysterious. 
"A  Yellow  Aster"  is  really  the  latest  ap- 
ication  of  the  Galatea  myth  in  fiction.  The 
eroine  is  a  tall,  superb  girl,  with  a  face  like 
hothouse  flower — a  magnificent,  dominant 
eature  before  whom  the  hero  feels  like  a 
orm.    Despite  the  splendor  of  her  physical 
idowment,  she  is  absolutely  impervious  to 
notion.    She  cannot  love,  she  is  almost  sex- 
ss.    How  to  humanize  this  radiant  creation 
the  problem  "that  confronts  her  husband, 
ir  Humphrey  Strange.    It  is  apparent  in  the 
)tistruction  that  they  are  married  purely  in 
le  interests  of  the  plot,  and  it  is  with  some 
uriosity  one  watches  for  the  solution.  That 
is  precipitated  in  the  last  chapter  and  led  up 
)  from  the  ceremony  is  so  obvious  that  one 
lay  be  pardoned  skipping  a  page  or  so  in 
astening  the  happy  result.    A  variety  of 
mses  contribute  to  the  liquefaction  of  the 
lood  of  this  most  difficult  of  heroines.  First, 
er  mother,  whose  maternal  instincts  remained 
illow  until  her  daughter  was  of  age,  develops 
b  abnormal  love  of  children;  a  young  artist 
aints  this  marble  bride  in  the  guise  of  a 
'arm,  big-hearted,  divinely  natural  creature. 
lhen,  in  the  course  of  events,  she  becomes  a 
lother  herself;  the  husband  goes  off  to  Africa 
n  an  exploring  expedition.    Still,  the  heart 
oftens  not.    She  says,  leaning  over  her  in- 
int: 

"Then  this  haunting  bitter-sweet  pain  is  mother- 
hood, and  it  is  for  this  that  one-half  the  women 
in  the  world  live  and  brood  Madonna-like  over 
their  infants  with  that  awful  peace  in  their 
eyes  which  takes  the  commonness  out  of  the 
most  common  of  them.  Goodness,  what 
wouldn't  I  give  for  just  the  merest  knowledge 
of  that  motherhood  that  rests  and  broods  and 
commands  the  world!  That  painted  wretch 
downstairs  is  teeming  with  it,  and — its  bitter,  its 
terrible  to  want  your  mother  as  I  want  mine 
now  to  teach  me  the  meaning  of  motherhood." 

The  soliloquy  is  continued  to  the  voicing  of 
deep  yearning  for  the  birth  of  that  heart 
vhich  only  flutters  into  being  as  her  baby 
rembles  on  the  threshold  of  death. 
"As  she  fights  desperately  for  her  child's  life,  the 
girl  for  the  first  time  in  her  own,  lost  herself 
in  supreme  self-forgetfulness,  and  then  at  last 
the  latent  truth  in  her  nature  broke  through 
its  bonds  and  unfolded  itself  hour  by  hour. 
There  was  something  most  holy,  most  reverent 
in  the  awakening  of  this  virgin  mother." 

The  marble  has  become  flesh  with  a  ven- 
geance; the  ideal  portrait  at  last  is  realized,  and 
it  the  culminating  moment  Humphrey  returns 


wasted  and  worn  by  hardship  and  travel — re- 
turns and  finds  his  Galatea  off  her  pedestal, 
an  infinitely  beautiful,  loving,  and  tender 
woman. 

Perhaps  the  secret  of  the  remarkable  suc- 
cess this  book  has  had  is  this  development  of 
the  maternity  idea.  There  is  nothing  that 
appeals  to  the  inherent  mother  in  every 
woman  so  poignantly  and  positively  as  an 
infant  does.  It  is  hardly  a  literary  or  an 
artistic  basis  for  prominence,  and  I  find  little 
in  the  book  that  promises  a  future  for  Mrs. 
Caffyn.  She  writes  with  a  certain  force  and 
robustness;  she  is  not  mawkish  in  her  use  of 
terms  or  in  her  descriptions  of  situations  the 
novelist  of  last  decade  veiled  discreetly.  In- 
deed, she  is  marvelously  bold  and  open,  and 
free  from  affectation.  Perhaps  it  is  a  conces- 
sion to  the  message  of  the  moment  that  Gwen 
does  not  fall  in  love  with  her  husband,  but 
with  the  father  of  her  child;  but  it  must  also 
be  remembered  that  she  applies  none  of  the 
Sarah  Grand  theories  to  the  weird  recital  of 
past  experiences  which  Strange  prefaces  his 
proposal  with.  After  a  very  careful  reading 
one  cannot  but  conclude  that  the  vogue  of  the 
Yellow  Aster  is  infinitely  more  remarkable 
than  the  book. 

Is  it  because  American  Society  is  pale, 
colorless,  and  sadly  unromantic  that  "  Kather- 
ine  Lauderdale"  lacks  the  light,  brilliancy, 
and  passion  which  distinguished  the  Italian 
novels  of  this  author  ?  Considered  as  a  com- 
position, from  the  purely  mechanical  point  of 
view,  Crawford  has  done  nothing  more  dex- 
trous. There  is  something  inimitably  master- 
ful about  the  narrative — the  plot  and  the 
personages  reveal  themselves  with  delightful 
ease.  The  characterization  of  each  individual 
in  the  long  list  of  dramaiis  persona  is  managed 
with  consummate  skill  ;  and  yet  there  is 
neither  atmosphere  nor  background.  No  one 
will  deny  the  accuracy  of  the  author's 
draughtsmanship  or  his  cleverness  in  por- 
traying men  and  women  wherever  they  may 
live,  be  they  Samoans  or  Neapolitans.  That 
Robert  Lauderdale  is  an  admirable  study, 
distinctly  outlined  and  fitted  with  care  and 
judgment  into  the  composition,  is  no  more 
than  one  has  a  right  to  expect.  He  may  be 
considered  the  type  of  a  certain  minor  yet 
positive  element  in  New  York  Society,  a  man 
with  the  qualities  of  force,  vigor  and  shrewd- 
ness that  we  fondly  believe  are  purely  Ameri- 
can characteristics.  But  he  is  only  a  Central 
figure.  Around  him  revolve  a  score  of 
nephews  and  nieces,  brothers  and  sisters, 
all  scions  of  the  same  stock,  individualized  as 
elaborately  as  he.  In  the  two  volumes  one 
has  the  detailed  genealogy  of  the  family,  its 
mode  of  living,  its  ramifications,  its  influence 
at  full  length,  in  addition  to  the  action  which 
consists  of  a  secret  marriage  together  with 
the  events  immediately  preceding  and  fol- 
lowing it — a  story  of  the  incidents  of  five 
days.  The  germs  of  half  a  dozen  other  novels 
are  exhibited  growing  vigorously  and  await- 
ing only  transplanting  into  the  fertile  prose  of 
the  author's  style.  In  fact,  Katherine  Lauder- 
dale is  but  the  first  installment  of  a  Lauder- 
dale series,  and  this  book  is  really  to  be  con- 
sidered as  a  foundation,  rather  than  a  fulfill- 
ment. 

While  one  cannot  but  admire  the  art  of  this 
writer,  his  style  which  gains  simplicity  and 
lucidity  with  each  book,  his  command  of 
dialogue  which  the  conversations  in  Crowdie's 
studio  display  to  the  best  advantage,  it  is 
regrettable  he  should  treat  of  minor  incidents 
with  the  same  degree  of  fullness  that  an  episode 
of  major  importance  should  alone  command. 
Indeed,  he  magnifies  details  into  events,  sur- 
rounding them  with  contrasts  and  modifica- 
tions, high  lights  and  dark  shadows.  The 


result  is  readable  enough,  but  it  lacks 
the  strength  that  condensation  alone 
gives.  The  progress  of  John  Ralston, 
from  the  residence  of  the  clergyman  who 
marries  him  to  Katherine,  to  his  own  house, 
thence  to  hers,  from  there  to  the  club  and  the 
mansion  of  the  great  millionaire,  while  admir- 
ably told  and  exceedingly  graphic  is  really  too 
literal  and  too  exact  for  the  subject.  That  it 
is  of  paramount  importance  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  plot  is  true,  but  cannot  life  in 
New  York  furnish  episodes  of  greater  moment? 
Think  of  a  whole  volume  devoted  to  the  con- 
sequences of  an  altercation  in  a  club  hall,  and 
the  sorrows  of  a  young  woman  at  anAssembly 
whose  lover  does  not  appear.  That  it  could 
not  be  better  done,  is  true,  but  why  use  so  ad- 
mirable an  instrument  to  accomplish  such 
insignificant  results. 

The  excellence  of  the  book  lies  in  the  char- 
acterization of  Alexander  Lauderdale  and  the 
talk  of  Griggs  and  Crowdie  in  the  latter's  studio. 
There  is  much  thought  and  experience  and 
insight  in  the  dialogue  of  the  great  portrait 
painter,  whose  personality  is  so  interestingly 
mysterious,  and  the  old  novelist  whose  knowl- 
edge of  life  is  so  deep,  true,  and  compre- 
hensive. The  scene  between  John  and  his 
mother,  when  he  is  brought  home  to  her,  torn, 
bleeding — a  disreputable  spectacle,  is  finely 
handled,  and  another  strong  situation  is  the 
encounter  of  Robert  Lauderdale  and  his  nephew 
when  the  young  man  tears  up  the  million- 
dollar  check.  The  heroine  belongs  to  the 
type  that  continually  reappears  in  Crawford's 
pages — physically  on  the  same  noble  lines 
as  his  Roman  women,  less  proud,  more 
flexible,  but  strong,  capable  of  deep,  pure 
love,  beautiful,  womanly,  and  true. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 
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Being  a  review  ol  the  poem-;  of  Janet  Balc)irv>tie.  o(  Barbrax. 

JANET  BALCHRVSTIE  lived  in  a  little  cottage  at 
the  back,  of  the  Long  Wood  of  Barbrax.  She 
had  been  a  hard-working  woman  all  her  days, 
for  her  mother  died  when  she  was  but  young,  and  she 
had  lived  on,  keeping  her  father's  house  by  the  side 
of  the  single  track  railway  line.  Gavin  Balchrystie 
was  a  foreman  platelayer  on  the  P.  P.  R  ,  and,  with 
two  men  under  him,  had  charge  of  a  section  of  three 
milts.  He  lived  just  where  that  distinguished  but 
impecunious  line  plunges  into  a  moss-covered  granite 
wilderness  of  moor  and  bog,  where  there  is  not  more 
than  a  shepherd's  hut  to  the  half-dozen  miles,  and 
where  the  passage  of  a  train  is  the  occasion  of  a  com- 
motion among  scattered  groups  of  black-faced  sheep. 
Gavin  Halchrvstie's  three  miles  of  P.  P.  R.  metals 
gave  him  little  work,  but  a  good  deal  of  healthy  ex- 
ercise. The  black-faced  sheep  breaking  down  the 
fences  and  straying  on  the  line  side,  and  the  torrents 
coming  down  the  granite  gullies,  foaming  white  after 
a  water-spout,  and  tearing  into  his  embankments,  un- 
dermining his  chairs  and  plates,  were  the  only 
troubles  of  his  life.  There  was.  however,  a  little 
public-house  at  "The  Huts,"  which  in  the  old  days  of 
construction  had  had  the  license,  and  which  had 
lingered  alone  license  and  all  when  its  immediate 
purpose  in  life  had  been  fulfilled,  because  there  was 
nobody  but  the  whaups  and  the  railway  officials  on 
the  passing  trains  to  object  to  its  continuance.  Now 
it  is  cold  and  blowy  on  the  westland  moors,  and 
neither  whaups  nor  dark  blue  uniforms  object  to  a 
little  refreshment  up  there.  The  mischief  was  that 
Gavin  Balchrystie  did  not,  like  the  guards  and  engine 
drivers,  go  on  with  the  passing  train.  He  was  always 
on  the  spot,  and  the  path  through  Barbrax  Wood  to 
the  railway  inn  was  as  well  trodden  as  that  which  led 
over  the  big  moss,  where  the  whaups  built,  to  the 
great  white  viaduct  of  Loch  Merrick,  where  his 
three  miles  of  parallel  gleaming  responsibility  began. 

When  his  wife  was  but  newly  dead,  and  his  Janet 
just  a  smart  elf-locked  lassie  running  to  and  from 
the  school,  Gavin  got  too  much  in  the  way  of 
"slippin'  dcon  by."  When  Janet  grew  to  be  wonian- 
muckle,  Gavin  kept  the  habit,  and  Janet  hardly  knew 
that  it  was  not  the  use-and-wont  of  all  fathers  to 
sidle  down  to  a  contiguous  Railway  Arms,  and  return 
some  hours  later  with  uncertain  step,  and  face  picked 
out  with  bright  pin  points  of  red — the  sure  mark  of 
the  confirmed  drinker  of  whisky  neat. 

They  were  long  days  in  the  cottage  at  the  back  of 
Barbrax  Long  Wood.  The  little  ' '  but  and  ben  "  was 
whitewashed  till  it  dazzled  the  eyes  as  you  came  over 
the  brae  to  it  and  found  it  set  against  the  solemn 
depths  of  dark-green  firwood.  From  early  morn 
when  she  saw  her  father  off,  till  the  dusk  of  the  day 
when  he  would  return  for  his  supper,  Janet  Balchrys- 
tie saw  no  human  being.  She  heard  the  muffled  roar 
of  the  trains  through  the  deep  cutting  at  the  back  of 
the  wood,  but  she  herself  was  entirely  out  of  sight  of 
the  carriagefuls  of  travelers  whisking  past  within  a 
half  a  mile  of  her  solitude  and  meditation. 

Janet  was  what  is  called  a  '  thorough-gaun  lass," 
and  her  work  for  the  day  was  often  over  bv  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  Janet  grew  to  womanhood 
without  a  sweetheart.  She  was  plain,  and  she  looked 
plainer  than  she  was  in  the  dresses  which  she  made 
for  herself  by  the  light  of  nature,  and  what  she 
could  remember  of  the  current  fashions  at  Merrick 
Kirk,  to  which  she  went  every  alternate  Sunday. 
Her  father  and  she  took  day  about.  Wet  or  shine, 
she  tramped  to  Merrick  Kirk,  even  when  the  rain 
blattered  and  the  wind  raved  and  bleated  alternately 
among  the  pines  of  the   Long  Wood  of  Barbrax. 


Her  father  had  a  simpler  way  of  spending  his  day 
out.  He  went  down  to  the  Railway  Inn  and  drank 
"  ginger  beer  "  all  day  with  the  landlord.  Ginger 
beer  is  an  unsteadying  beverage  when  taken  the  day' 
by  the  length.  Also  the  man  who  drinks  it  steadily 
and  quietly  never  enters  on  any  inheritance  of  length 
of  days. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  one  night  Gavin  Balchrys- 
tie did  not  come  home  at  all,  at  least  not  till  he  was 
brought  lying  comfortably  on  the  door,  of  a  disused 
third-class  carriage,  which  was  now  seeing  out  its 
career,  anchored  under  the  bank  at  Loch  Merrick, 
where  Gavin  had  used  it  as  a  shelter.  The  driver  of 
the  "six-fifty  up"  train  had  seen  him  walking 
soberly  along  towards  the  huts  (and  the  Railway  Inn) 
letting  his  long  surfaceman's  hammer  fall  against  the 
rail  keys  occasionally  as  he  walked.  He  saw  him 
bend  once,  as  though  his  keen  ear  detected  a  false 
ring  in  a  loose  length  between  two  plates.  This  was 
the  last  that  was  seen  of  him  till  the  driver  of  the 
"  nine-thirty-seven  down"  express — the  "  Boat-train,"' 
as  the  employes  of  the  P.  P.  R.  call  it,  with  a  touch 
of  respect  in  their  voices — passed  Gavin  fallen  forward 
on  his  face  just  when  he  was  flying  down  grade  under 
a  full  head  of  steam.  It  was  duskily-clear,  with  a 
great  lake  of  crimson  light  dying  into  purple  over 
the  hills  of  midsummer  heather.  The  driver  was 
John  Piatt,  the  Englishman  from  Crewe,  who  h-id 
been  brought  from  the  great  London  and  North-west- 
ern Railway,  locally  known  as  "  The  Ellnen-double- 
I  you."  In  these  remote  railway  circles  the  talk  is  as 
exclusively  of  matters  of  the  fourfoot  way  as  in 
Crewe  or  Derby.  There  is  an  inspector  of  traffic 
whose  portly  presence  now  graces  Carlisle  station, 
who  left  the  P.  P.  R.  in  these  sad  days  of  amalgama- 
tion, because  he  could  not  endure  to  see  so  many 
"  Sou'-west  "  wagons  passing  over  the  sacred  metals 
of  the  P.  P.  R.  permauent  way.  From  his  youth  he 
had  been  trained  in  a  creed  of  two  articles — '  To 
swear  by  the  P.  P.  R.  through  thick  and  thin,  and 
hate  the  apple-green  of  the  '  Sou'-west.'  "  It  was  as 
much  as  he  could  do  to  put  up  with  the  sight  of  the 
abominations — to  have  to  hunt  for  their  trucks  when 
they  got  astray  was  more  than  mortal  could  stand,  so 
he  fled  the  land. 

So  when  they  stopped  the  express  for  Gavin  Bal- 
chrystie every  man  on  the  line  felt  that  it  was  an 
honor  to  the  dead.  John  Piatt  sent  a  "  gurring  " 
thrill  through  the  train  as  he  put  his  brakes  hard 
down,  and  whistled  for  the  guard.  He  thinking  that 
the  Merrick  Viaduct  was  down  at  least,  twirled  his 
brake  to  such  purpose  that  the  rear  car  progressed 
along  the  metals  by  a  series  of  convulsive  bounds. 
Then  they  softly  ran  back,  and  there  lay  Gavin 
fallen  forward  on  his  knees,  as  though  he  had  been 
trying  to  rise,  or  had  knelt  down  to  pray.  Let  him 
have  "the  benefit  of  the  doubt"  in  this  world.  In 
the  next,  if  all  tales  be  true,  there  is  no  such  thing. 

>So  Janet  Balchrystie  dwelt  along  in  the  white  'but- 
an-ben"  at  the  back  of  the  Long  Wood  of  Barbrax. 
The  factor  gave  her  notice,  but  the  laird,  who  was 
not  accounted  by  his  neighbors  to  be  very  wise,  be- 
cause he  did  needlessly  kind  things,  told  the  factor 
to  let  the  lassie  bide,  and  delivered  to  herself  with 
his  own  hand  writing  to  the  effect  that  Janet  Baly- 
chrystte,  in  consideration  of  her  lonely  condition, 
was  to  be  allowed  the  house  for  her  lifetime,  a  cow's 
grass,  and  thirty  pound  sterling  in  the  year  as  'a 
charge  on  the  estate.  He  drove  down  the  cow  him- 
self, and  having  stalled  it  in  the  byre,  he  informed 
her  of  the  fact  over  the  yard  dyke  by  word  of 
mouth,  for  he  never  could  be  induced  to  enter  her 
door.  He  was  accounted  to  be  "gey  an'  queer"  save 
by  those  who  had  tried  making  a  bargain  with  him. 
But  his  farmers  liked  him,  knowing  him  to  be  an 
easy  man  with  those  who  had  been  really  unfor- 
tunate, for  he  knew  to  what  the  year's  crops  of  each 
had  amounted,  to  a  single  chalder  and  head  of  nowt. 

Deep  in  her  heart  Janet  Balchrystie  cherished  a 
great  ambition.  When  the  earliest  black  bird  awoke 
and  began  to  sing,  while  it  was  yet  grey  twilight, 
Janet  would  be  up  and  at  her  work.  She  had  an 
ambition  to  be  a  great  poet.  No  less  than  this 
would  serve  her.  But  not  even  her  father  had  known 
and  no  other  had  any  chance  of  knowing.  In  the 
black  leather  chest,  which  had  been  her  mother's, 
upstairs,  there  was  a  slowly  growing  pile  of  manu- 
script, and  the  editor  of  the  local  paper  received  every 
other  week  a  poem,  longer  or  shorter,  for  his  Poet's 
Corner,  in  an  envelope  with  the  New  Dalrv  post- 
mark. He  was  an  obliging  editor,  and  generally  gave 
the  closely  written  manuscript  to  the  senior  office 
boy,  who  had  passed  the  sixth  standard,  to  cut 
down,  tinker  the  rhymes,  and  lop  any  superfluity  of 
feet.  The  senior  office  boy  "just  spread  himself,"  as 
he  said,  and  delighted  to  do  the  job  in  style.  But 
there  was  a  woman  fading  into  a  grey  old-maidish- 
ness  which  had  hardly  ever  been  girlhood,  who  did 
not  at  all  approve  of  these  corrections.  She  en- 
dured them  because  over  the  signature  of  "  Heather 
Bell  "  it  was  a  joy  to  see  in  the  rich,  close  luxury  of 


type  her  own  poetry,  even  though  it  might  be 
trifle  tattered  and  tossed  about  by  hands  ruthless  ant| 
alien — those,  in  fact,  of  the  senior  office  boy. 

Janet  walked  every  other  week  to  the  post-office  a 
New  Dairy  to  post  her  letters  to  the  editor,  bit 
neither  that  great  man  nor  yet  the  senior  office  bo^ 
had  any  conception  that  the  verses  of  their  "esteemec 
correspondent"  were  written  bv  a  woman  t>o  earh 
old  who  dwelt  alone  at  the  back  of  Barbrax  Loni.' 
Wood. 

One  day  Janet  took  a  sudden  but  long  meditatec 
journey.  She  went  down  by  rail  from  the  little  stai 
tion  of  the  "Huts"  to  the  large  town  of  Drum,  thirty 
miles  to  the  east.  Here,  with  the  most  perfect  cour- 
age and  dignity  of  bearing,  she  interviewed  a  prinlei 
and  arranged  for  the  publication  of  her  poems  in  their 
own  original  form,  no  longer  staled  and  clapper! 
clawed  by  the  pencil  of  the  senior  office  boy.  WuenJ 
the  proof  sheets  came  to  Janet,  she  had  no  way  of  in-l 
dicating  the  corrections  but  by  again  writing  the 
whole  poem  out  in  a  neat  print  hand  on  the  edge  ot{ 
the  proof,  and  underscoring  the  words  which  weretc 
be  altered.  This,  when  you  think  of  it,  is  a  very: 
good  way,  when  the  happiest  part  of  your  life  is  to  be' 
spent  in  such  concrete  pleasures  of  hope,  as  Janet'* 
were  over  the  crackl v  sheets  of  the  printer  of  Drunu 
Finally  the  book  was  produced,  a  small,  rather  thick ' 
ish  octavo,  on  sufficiently  wretched  grev  paper  which 
had  suffered  from  want  of  thorough  washing  in  the: 
original  paper-mill  It  was  bourn!  in  a  peculiarly 
deadly  blue,  of  a  rectified  Reckitt  tint,  which  gaves 
you  dazzles  in  the  eye  at  any  distance  under  ten* 
paces.  Janet  had  selected  this  as  the  most  appro-i 
priate  of  colors.  She  had  also  many  years  ago  de- 
cided upon  the  title,  so  that  Reckitt  had  printed  upon 
it,  back  and  side,  "The  Heather  Lintie,"  while  in-1 
side  there  was  the  acknowledgment  of  authorship,' 
which  Janet  felt  to  be  a  solemn  duty  to  the  world. 
"Poems  by  Janet  Balchrystie,  Barbrax  Cottage,  b\J 
New  Dairy."  First  she  had  thought  of  withholding 
her  name  and  style;  but  on  the  whole,  after  the  most 
prolonged  consideration  she  felt  that  she  was  not' 
justified  in  bringing  about  such  a  controversy  as 
divided  Scotland  concerning  that  "Great  Unknown" 
who  wrote  the  Waverley  novels. 

Almost  every  second  or  third  day  Janet  trod  that1 
long  lochside  road  to  New  Dairy  for  her  proof-sheets,| 
and  returned  them  on  the  morrow  corrected  in  her 
own  way.  Sometimes  she  got  a  lift  from  some  farmer 
or  carter,  for  she  had  worn  herself  with  anxiety  to! 
the  shadow  of  what  she  had  once  been,  and  her  dry, 
bleached  hair  became  grey  and  greyer  with  the  fervor 
of  her  devotion  to  letters. 

By  April  the  book  was  published,  and  at  the  end  of 
this  month,  laid  aside  by  sickness  of  the  vague  kind 
called  locally  "a  decline,"  she  took  to  her  bed,  rising 
only  to  lay  a  few  sticks  upon  the  fire  from  her  store, 
gathered  in  the  autumn,  or  to  brew  herself  a  cup  of 
tea  she  waited  for  the  tokeus  of  her  book's  conquest, 
in  the  great  world  of  thought  and  men.  She  had 
waited  so  long  for  her  recognition,  and  now  it  was( 
coming.  She  felt  that  it  would  not  be  long  before; 
she  was  recognized  as  one  of  the  singers  of  the  world.! 
Indeed,  had  she  but  known  it,  her  recognition  was| 
already  on  its  way. 

In  a  great  city  of  the  north  a  clever  young  re-] 
porter  was  cutting  open  the  leaves  of  "The  Heatherj 
Lintie"  with  a  hand  almost  feverishly  eager. 

"This  is  a  perfect  treasure.  This  is  a  find  indeed.' 
Heie  is  my  chance  ready  to  my  hand." 

His  paper  was  making  a  specialty  of  "exposures."| 
If  there  was  anything  weak,  and  erring,  anything 
particularly  helpless  and  foolish  which  could  make, 
no  stand  for  itself,  The  Night  Hawk  was  on  the  pounce. 
Hitherto  the  Junior  Reporter  had  never  had  a  '  twol 
column  chance."  He  had  read — it  was  not  tnnch, 
that  he  had  read — Macaulay's  too  famous  article  on| 
"Satan"  Montgomery,  and  not  knowing  that  Ma-( 
CHitlay  lived  to  regret  the  spirit  of  that  assault,  he  felt] 
that  if  he  could  bring  down  The  Night  ffawi  on  "The| 
Heather  Lintie,''  his  fortune  was  made.  So  hesat 
down  and  he  wrote,  not  knowing  and  not  regardingi 
a  lonely  woman's  heart,  to  whom  his  word  would  be| 
as  the  word  of  a  God,  in  the  lonely  cottage  lying  in 
the  lee  of  the  Long  Wood  of  Barbrax. 

The  Junior  Reporter  turned  out  a  triumph  of  thel 
New  Journalism  "This  is  a  book  which  may  be  a 
genuine  source  of  pride  to  every  native  of  the  ancient 
province  of  Galloway,"  he  wrote.  "Galloway  hasi 
been  celebrated  for  black  cattle  and  for  wool,  as  also 
for  a  certain  bucolic  belatedness  of  temperament,  buti 
Galloway  has  never  hitherto  produced  a  poetess. 
One  has  arisen  in  the  person  of  Miss  Janet  Bal— • 
something  or  other.  We  have  not  an  interpreter  at| 
hand,  and  so  cannot  wrestle  with  the  intricacies  of i 
the  authoress'  name,  wdiich  appears  to  be  some  Gal- 
wegian  form  of  Erse  or  Choctaw.  Miss  Bal — an <i 
so  forth  has  a  true  fount  of  pathos  and  humor.  In' 
what  touching  language  she  chronicles  the  death  of 
two  young  lambs  which  fell  into  one  of  the  puddle  ( 
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they  call  rivers  down  there,  and  were  either  drowned 
or  choked  with  the  dirt. 

"  1  They  were  two  bonny,  bonny  lambs 
That  played  upon  the  daisied  lea, 
And  loudly  mourned  their  woolly  dams 
Above  the  drumly  flowing  Dee.' 

"  How  touchiugly  simple,''  continued  the  Junior 
Reporter,  buckling  up  his  sleeves  to  enjoy  himself, 
and  feeling  himself  born  to  be  a  Saturday  Reviewer, 
"  mark  the  local  color  the  wool  and  the  dirty  water  of 
the  Dee — without  doubt  a  name  applied  to  one  of 
their  bigger  ditches  down  there;  mark  also  the  over- 
fervency  of  the  touching  line, 

'  And  loudly  mourned  their  woolly  dams,' 

which  but  for  the  sex  of  the  writer  and  her  evident 
genius,  might  be  taken  for  an  expression  of  a 
strength  hardly  permissible  even  in  the  metropolis." 

The  Junior  Reporter  filled  his  two  columns  and 
enjoyed  himself  in  the  doing  of  it.  He  concluded 
with  the  words,  "The  authoress  will  make  a  great 
success.  If  she  will  come  to  the  capital  where 
genius  is  always  appreciated,  she  will,  without  doubt, 
make  her  fortune.  Nay,  if  Miss  Bal — but  again  we 
cannot  proceed  for  the  want  of  an  interpreter — if 
Miss  B.,  we  say,  will  only  accept  a  position  at 
Cleary's  Waxworks  and  give  readings  from  her 
poetry,  or  exhibit  herself  in  the  act  of  pronouncing 
her  own  name,  she  will  be  a  greater  draw  in  this  city 
than  Punch  and  Judy,  or  even  the  latest  American 
advertising  evangelist  who  preaches  standing  on  his 
head." 

The  Junior  Reporter  ceased  here  from  very  admira- 
tion at  his  own  cleverness  in  so  exactly  hitting  the 
tone  of  the  masters  of  his  craft,  and  handed  his 
manuscript  in  to  the  editor. 

It  was  the  gloaming  of  a  long  June  day  when  Rob 
Affleck,  the  woodman  over  at  Harbrax,  having  been 
U  New  Dairy  with  a  cart  of  wood,  left  his  horse  on 
the  roadside  and  ran  through  Gavin's  old  shortcut 
now  seldom  used,  to  Janet's  cottage  with  a  paper  in 
1  yellow  wrapper. 

"Leave  it  on  the  step,  and  thank  you  kindly, 
Rob,"  said  a  weak  voice  within,  and  Rob,  anxious 
about  his  horse  and  his  bed,  did  so  without  another 
word.  In  a  moment  or  two  Janet  crawled  to  the 
loor,  listened  to  make  sure  that  Rob  was  really  gone, 
Dpened  the  door,  and  protruded  a  hand  wasted  to  the 
lard  flat  bone — an  arm  that  ought,  for  her  years,  to 
lavebeen  of  full  flesh  and  nol>le  curves. 

When  Janet  got  back  to  bed  it  was  too  dark  to  see 
tuything  except  the  big  printing  at  the  top  of  the 
Daper. 

"Two  columns  of  it  ! "  said  Janet,  with  great 
hankfulness  in  her  heart,  lifting  up  her  soul  to  God 
,vho  had  given  her  the  power  to  sing.  She  strained 
ler  prematurely  old  and  weary  eyes  to  make  out  the 
iense.  "Agemine  source  of  pride  to  eveiy  native 
)f  the  ancient  province,"  she  read. 

"  The  Lord  be  praised  !  "  said  Janet,  in  a  rapture  of 
levout  thankfulness,  "  though  I  never  really  doubted 
t,"  she  added,  as  though  asking  pardon  for  a  mo- 
nent's  distrust.  "  But  I  tried  to  write  these  poems 
0  the  glory  of  God,  and  not  to  my  own  praise,  and 
He  will  accept  Hum  and  keep  me  humble  under  the 
Jiraise  of  men  as  well  as  under  their  neglect." 
'  So  clutching  the  precious  paper  close  to  her  breast, 
uid  letting  tears  of  thankfulness  fall  on  the  article 
which,  had  they  fallen  on  the  head  of  the  Junior 
Reporter  would  have  burnt  like  fire,  she  patiently 
l.waited  the  coming  dawn. 

"  I  can  wait  till  the  morning,  now,  to  read  the  rest," 
he  said. 

So,  hour  after  hour,  with  her  eyes  wide,  staring 
lard  at  the  grey  window  squares,  she  waited  the 
lawn  from  the  east.  About  half-past  two  there  was  a 
tirring  and  a  moaning  among  the  pines,  and  the 
oar  of  the  sudden  gust  came  with  the  breaking  day 
hrough  the  dark  arches.  In  the  whirlwind  there 
ame  a  strange  expectancy  and  tremor  into  the  heart 
>f  the  poetess,  and  she  pressed  the  wet  sheet  of 
rumpled  paper  closer  to  her  bosom,  and  turned  to 
ace  the  light.  Through  the  spaces  of  the  Long 
Vood  of  Barbrax  there  came  a  shining  visitor,  the 
uigel  of  the  Presence,  he  who  comes  but  once  and 
tands  a  moment  with  a  beckoning  finger.  Him  she 
allowed  up  through  the  wood. 

They  found  Janet  on  the  morning  of  the  second 
ay  after,  with  a  look  so  glad  on  her  face  and  so  nat- 
ral  an  expectation  in  the  unclosed  eye,  that  Rob 
iffleck  spoke  to  her  and  expected  an  answer,  The 
ftght  Hawk  was  clasped  to  her  breast  with  a  hand  that 
hey  could  not  loosen.  It  went  to  the  grave  with  her 
ody.  The  ink  had  run  a  little  here  and  there,  where 
he  tears  had  falltn  thickest. 

God  is  more  merciful  than  man. — hrom  "'/he 
'lickit  Minister"  by  S.   R.  Crockett. 


Try  us  and  you'll  n«-ver  go  any  where  else, 
he  Turkish  and  Russjan  Baths,  pronounced  by 
mnoisseurs  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget 
ie  address,  415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


INSOMNIA. 


Dark-eyed  sleep,  thou  child  of  night, 
Close  thou  my  eyes,  shut  out  the  light 
Of  waking  thought;  come  thou  welcome  guest, 
Soothe  my  unquiet,  and  let  me  gently  rest. 
Why  all  this  anguish?    Why  this  waking  pain  ? 
Which  robs  me  of  all  rest  and  eats  into  my  brain. 
Is  this  my  hell  ?    My  body  burns  with  fire. 
All  else  is  dead,  but  thoughts  cant-ot  expire. 
The  silver  moon  is  set,  the  stars  are  gune; 
No  rest,  no  peace — awke,  I  like  alone — 
Alone  in  thought  the  past  conies  back,  I  see 
Visions  of  other  days,  my  boyhood  days,  ah  me! 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

I  saw  a  mother's  loving,  gentle  face, 
I  heard  her  voice  speak  softly  words  of  grace, 
I  felt  her  hand  a  very  welcome  guest; 
It  lulled  my  brain  to  gentle,  soothing  rest. 

— C.  F.  Philipps. 


Criticus  (at  a  ball) — I  wonder  why  it  is  lhat  society 
women  try  ?o  hard  to  conceal  their  age  ? 

Cvnicus  (looking  at  the  decollete  costumes) — Well, 
I  suppose  they've  got  to  conceal  something! — Town 
'/  opics. 

He — Why  do  literary  people  bore  literary  people 

so  ? 

hhe — They  each  show  the  other  how  literary  peo- 
ple bore  other  persons. — Life. 

Editor-in  chief — Whom  have  you  sent  to  criticise 
the  art  exhibition  ? 

City  Editor — The  Turkish  bath  reporter.  —  Town 
Topics. 

"  Poets  are  born,  not  made,"  he  said  loftily. 
"  I  know  it,"  said  the  editor,  "  and  that  is  the  rea- 
son there  are  so  many  of  them." — Life. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Mrs.  Bay — Don't  you  often  tenderly  recall  the  days 
which  followed  your  engagement  ? 

Mr.  Bay — Oh,  yes;  but  it  doesn't  compare  to  the 
daze  which  followed  my  marriage.  —  Town  Topics. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan's  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


"  Excuse  me,  but  were  you  at  Mrs.  Highblower's 
reception  just  now  ?  " 
"  Yes." 

"  Well,  may  I  walk  with  you  as  far  as  the' corner 
under  my  umbrella?  " — Life. 


"THE  IVANHOE." 

A  few  very  desirable  rooms  to  let  with  board  from 
$25  up.    Mrs.  Colonel  Coffey,  1715  Polk  Street. 


"  How  do  you  get  on  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Oldgirl,  solicit- 
ously. 

"Oh,  it's  dead  easy,"  replied  Mrs.  Newmarry. 
"  My  husband  talks  in  his  sleep,  you  know." — Town 
Topics. 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  cheeks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city. 
Offices:  31  Geary  Street,  408  Taylor  Street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on 
application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to 
know  what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  ad- 
dress Press  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329, 
City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrnp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Pyrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  ALL  THE 


LATEST  NOVELTIES  and  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  IM1R. 

4I^"See  Display  in  Show  Windows. 


Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 

AWARDED  GOLD  MEDAL,  PARIS  EXPOSITION.  1889 


THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the  leading 
Hotels  and  Restaurants  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Send  for  a  New  Price  List 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

319  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


M.  C.  HALLAHAN 

SUPPLIES  

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners  and  Receptions 
on  Short  Notice 

Telephone  687  839  Fianklin  St.,  OAKLAND 


HENRY  KAHN  &  CO. 

Opticians 

6-42  Market  St.,         Chronicle  Building 

Spectacles  Accurately  Fitted  at  Reasonable  Piices 
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AA5KS  rsfFACES 

The  prestige  of  Modjeska  and  the  contro- 
versy that  marked  the  performance  of  Suder- 
man's  latest  drama  in  New  York  united  to 
call  forth  a  large  audience  Tuesday  night  to 
welcome  the  first  production  of  "  Magda  "  in 
this  city. 

To  see  the  play  is  to  understand  at  once 
the  inevitableness  of  the  literary  war  that  it 
incited,  to  comprehend  why  it  was  hailed  a< 
a  prophecy,  and  denounced  for  its  unwhole- 
some futility,  according  to  the  special  doctrine 
of  the  critic.  For  it  is  conceived  with  a  bold- 
ness and  a  strength  that  gave  faith  to  the 
realist,  and  disturbed  the  conservative  thinker 
upon  his  soft  couch  of  convention.  It  was 
made  the  jest  of  the  flippant,  to  whom 
laughter  is  readier  than  thought.  It  was 
condemned  because  it  harbored  a  purpose,  be- 
cause it  was  revolutionary,  because  it  was 
immoral.  It  was  praised  tor  its  truth  to  art 
and  to  nature,  and  for  its  ethical  significance. 
Some  lamented,  others  rejoiced,  that  Mod- 
jeska  should  have  chosen  to  play  its  leading 
role. 

And  the  drama,  attacked  and  defended,  has 
lived  through  the  siege  of  metropolitan  criti- 
cism, crossed  Ihe  continent,  and  coming  finally 
to  us,  it  has  awakened  neither  open  hostility 
nor  partisanship,  but  simply  impressed  the 
general  public  as  a  work  of  absorbing  interest, 
exposing  a  rare  dramatic  faculty  and  chal- 
lenging thought. 

The  plot  has  been  retailed  often  enough  to 
have  become  familiar.  Magda,  the  daughter 
of  a  Prussian  major,  disciplinarian  at  home  as 
in  the  camp,  cramped  within  narrow  village 
conventionalism,  leaves  her  home  to  escape  a 
marriage  that  her  father  would  force  upon 
her.  When  the  play  opens  it  is  twelve  years 
later,  and  she  has  become  a  famous  singer. 
Vanity  brings  her  back  to  her  native  village, 
to  sing  there  at  a  festival.  The  ties  of  youth 
draw  her  to  her  home. 

Hardly  are  the  first  greetings  over  than  she 
wishes  to  depart,  as  within  the  old  walls  she 
feels  her  independence  threatened,  the  old 
paternal  authority  choking  her.  Under  the 
persuasions  of  the  minister  she  finally  con- 
sents to  remain. 

Once  at  home,  the  old  war  breaks  out  anew, 
only  now  the  collision  is  between  a  father  set- 
tled into  an  age  of  immovable  conservatism, 
and  a  daughter  whom  want,  and  struggle,  and 
wrong,  and  sin,  and  the  final  extinction  of 
everything  in  the  love  of  art  have  taught  a 
contempt  for  social  law  that  is  injustice,  and 
a  reverence  for  no  rule  of  conduct  inconsistent 
with  the  free  development  of  individuality. 

It  is  a  conflict  for  which  no  one  has  yet 
found  a  remedy.  Nor  does  the  author  offer 
one.  Learning  that  the  Privy  Councilor,  "  a 
shining  light  "  of  the  province,  has  wronged 
her,  Major  Schubert  insists  that  Magda  marry 
him.  Awakened  to  the  utter  contemptibility 
of  the  man,  she  refuses,  and  owes  her  life  only 
to  the  stroke  of  paralysis  that  sinks  the  pistol 
in  her  father's  hand. 

The  questions  that  the  dramatist  proposes 
are,  no  doubt,  as  old  as  Society,  but  they  are 
stated  with  a  directness,  a  roundness,  a  com- 
pleteness of  detail  that  clothed  in  dramatic 
form,  speaking  bluntly,  perhaps  brutally,  to 
the  serious-minded. 

The  play  is  the  problem  of  life,  deep,  intri- 
cate, insolvable.  Its  theme  concerns  the 
rights  of  individuality  against  the  claims  of 
Society,  the  revolt  of  self-supporting  woman- 
kind against  the  authority  of  a  narrow  con- 
ventionalism, and  it  finds  expression  in  the 


inherited  strength  turned  in  full  resistance 
against  the  will  that  gave  it  birth. 

This  is  the  problem  that  the  dramatist  sets 
before  his  audience,  this  the  significance  of  the 
warring  elements  of  the  play  that  clash  to 
climaxes  as  powerful  and  again  as  natural  as 
the  most  ingeniously  constructed  plot  of 
French  playwright. 

No  claim  for  perfection  has  been  put  forth 
for  the  drama.  The  truth  of  the  first  consent 
of  Magda  to  the  marriage  is  open  to  question; 
the  latter  scenes,  from  time  to  time,  betray  a 
strain.  But  the  play  is  not  artificial.  It  is  an 
organism  that  is  born  and  develops — not  a 
"  moral  engine."  The  opposing  forces  are  no 
longer  mere  good  and  evil,  but  the  conflict  is 
one  of  character  based  upon  heredity  and  en- 
vironment, a  struggle  wherein  each  is  right 
according  to  his  light  and  criminal  in  the  eyes 
of  the  other.  Of  such  conflicts  are  made  the 
daily  tragedies  of  life. 

Between  Magda  and  her  father  lies  twelve 
years  of  quivering  experience.  She  is  an 
enigma  to  him;  he  an  object  of  pity  to  her. 
Her  heights  are  depths  to  him.  Major  Schu- 
bert is  the  narrowness,  the  blindness,  the 
tyranny  of  extreme  moral  conventionalism, 
Magda  the  defiant  strength,  the  high  courage, 
the  titanic  selfishness  of  freedom.  Both  are 
human,  both  unlovely.  Between  the  two, 
companionship  is  war. 

"Die  Heimath,"  the  German  title  of  the 
play,  throwslight  upon  the  intention.  Which 
is  the  true  home?  asks  the  dramatist — the 
home  that  fosters  and  fetters,  that  insures  love 
and  safety  and  all  the  benefits  of  the  blood- 
tie,  and  imposes  all  its  obligations  where  the 
will  of  the  child  must  bend  to  the  authority 
of  the  father  and  the  highest  rights  of  self  be 
crushed  within  the  limits  of  provincial  preju- 
dice— or  is  it  the  home  that  the  soul  knows  to 
build  for  itself  anywhere  in  the  wide  world, 
where  life  may  be  lived  fully,  completely  un- 
checked by  ties  that  restrain  and  laws  that 
fetter,  with  a  care  for  nothing  save  individu- 
ality and  art  ? 

The  question  is  left  unanswered  when  the 
curtain  falls. 

The  strength  of  the  play  forces  itself 
through  a  translation  and  an  efficient  inter- 
pretation. It  would,  perhaps,  be  asking  too 
much  to  expect  Otis  Skinner  to  fill  satisfactor- 
ily the  role  of  Major  Schubert — a  character 
peculiarly  German.  But  there  is  no  reason 
why  the  character  of  the  Privy  Councilor, 
distinctly  outlined  by  the  dramatist,  should 
have  been  caricatured  into  an  English  fool, 
who  raises  laughter  where  he  should  only  ex- 
cite contempt.  The  misconstruction  of  the 
role  mars  the  most  eloquent  situations,  en- 
compassing them  with  a  levity,  offensive  to 
taste. 

But  it  is  doubtful  if  upon  the  stage  to-day 
there  is  another  English-speaking  actress  who 
could  have  iuterpreted  Magda  as  truthfully  as 
dees  Modjeska.  A  lesser  actress  would  have 
given  to  her  the  swing  of  an  adventuress  or 
the  crown  of  a  martyr.  Only  a  woman  of  her 
mental  constitution,  a  woman  whose  con- 
science is  in  her  work,  could  have  sacrificed 
the  sympathy  of  the  audience  when  it  lay 
within  her  reach.  But  Modjeska  is  above  all 
things,  the  artist. 

Whether  it  is  the  first  appearance  of  Magda 
in  her  old  home,  where  the  caprice  of  the 
spoiled  singer  overrides  the  warmer  feelings,  or 
the  interview  with  the  Privy  Councilor, 
when  cynical  contempt  rises  to  scorn,  and 
scorn  to  throbbing  resentment,  or  the  final 
scene,  when,  driven  back  to  herself,  the  soft- 
ness and  docility  are  shaken  off  as  a  garment, 
leaving  her  cold,  hard,  selfish  and  passionate — 
turn  where  you  will,  her  art  shines  luminous. 

Harriet  L.  Lkvy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Effie  Ellsler  will  continue  to  appear  in  "Doris"  at 
the  California  Theatre,  presenting  it  the  first  three 
nights  of  the  week.  On  Monday  evening  St.  Mary's 
Hospital  will  he  tendered  a  benefit,  and  that  it  will 
be  decidedly  remunerative,  is  evident  from  the  way 
seats  are  being  disposed  of.  For  the  remaining  nights 
Miss  Kllsler  will  appear  as  "  Hazel  Kirke."  Ever 
since  Miss  Ellsler's  memorable  first  appearance  as 
"  Hazel  "  she  has  been  regarded  as  the  only  legiti- 
mate portrayer  of  that  difficult  role,  and  while  it  lias 
become  somewhat  of  an  old  story  to  her,  she  still  re- 
tains all  of  her  earlier  interest  in  it.  

On  Monday  next  Modjeska  will  appear  in  the  role  of 
Beatrice,  in  "  Much  Ado  About  Nothing."  On  Tues- 
day evening  she  will  appear  in  "  As  You  Like 
It."  On  Wednesday  and  Thursday  "Magda"  will 
be  repeated,  and  Friday  evening  the  charming 
comedy  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  will  again 
be  presented,  and  at  the  Saturday  matinee  and  Sat-  1 1 
urday  evening  performance.  "The  Merchant  of 
Venice"  will  be  the  bill.  

Commencing  Monday  night  Offenbach's  comic 
opera  " Genevieve  de  Brabant"  will  be  presented  at 
the  Tivoli  during  the  coming  week.  The  version  to 
be  used  was  especially  prepared  for  Grade  I'laisted  in 
Australia,  where  she  played  the  part  of  the  young 
baker  and  page  most  successfully.  Hartmann  and 
Leary  will  be  the  two  famous  "We  haul 'em  in " 
gendarmes,  and  Tillie  Salinger  will  re-appear  in 
the  title  role.  New  scenery,  costumes  and  effects 
have  been  prepared.  Von  Suppes'  melodious  opera 
"  Clover  "  is  to  follow,  and  a  new  and  excellent  tenor, 
Miro  de  la  Motta,  will  make  his  first  appearance 
in  the  role  of  Rudolph.  His  voice  is  one  of  sweet- 
ness, power  and  cultivation,  and,  besides  being  an 
actor  of  ability,  he  has  a  handsome  stage  ap- 
pearance. H.  Grattan  Donnelly's  "  Dick  Turpin," 
in  which  the  favorite  contralto.  Carrie  Godfrey,  will 
appear  for  the  first  time  in  three  years,  and  George 
E.  Lock's  spectacular  extravaganza  "  Robinson 
Crusoe.  Up  to  Date"  are  in  active  preparation.  

The  Orpheum  management  has  given  another  evi- 
dence of  enterprise  by  securing  the  Grove  Street 
Theatre,  which  will  be  opened  Monday  evening,  in 
connection  with  the  O'Farrell  Street  house  as  a  high- 
class  family  vaudeville  resort.  The  presentation  at 
the  Grove  Street  Theatre  of  such  a  bill  as  is  given  at 
the  Orpheum,  will  soon  revive  interest  in  that  resort, 
and  the  excellent  programme  announced  for  the 
opening  night  promises  to  draw  a  large  audience. 

A  recital  will  be  given  by  Mr.  Leo  Cooper,  on  May 
7th,  at  Union  Square  Hall,  at  eight  P.  M.  He  will 
be  assisted  by  a  number  of  well-known  artists.  

A  piano  recital,  by  Emil  Steinegger  and  pupils, 
will  be  given  in  the  Maple  Hall  of  the  Palace  Hotel 
on  Thursday  evening,  May  3rd,  at  eight  P.  m. 


Mr.  Wright  Huntington,  leading  man  at  the  Grand, 
and  who  formerly  held  that  position  with  Mr.  Froh- 
man,  at  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  N.  V.,  will  coach  a 
limited  number  of  pupils  at  the  theatre  in  dramatic 
elocution  and  stage  art.  For  terms,  address  Rooms 
14-17,  Grand  Opera  House. 


Sold 


Liquor 
Dealers  and 
Grocers. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Havman  &  Co  Lessees  and  Managers 


Week  Commencing  Monday,  April  30tl> 

MODJESKA-™- 

Supported  by  ^mplete  New  OTIS  SKINNER 

Monday  and  Friday  evenings,  Much  a  no  About  Nothing 
Tuesday  evening.  As  You  I.iki:  It 
Wednesday  and  Thursday  evenings,  Magda 
Saturday  matinee  and  evening,  MERCHANT  OF  Venice 

Coming— SI  UART  ROBSON 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 
Al  Hayman  &  Co.,  Lessees.       S.  H.  Friedlander,  Manager 


Week  Commencing  Monday,  April  30th 

The  Distinguished  American  Actress 

Effie  Ellsler 

And  a  specially  selected  company 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  DORIS 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  HAZEL  KIRKE 

Reserved  seats,  25c,  50c,  75c.  and  $1.00. 
May  7th      -      -      Hopkins'  Trans-Oceanic  Co. 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS.      •      -       -       Proprietors  and  Managers 


LAST  NIGHTS  "Pull  'em  Down,  Christy" 

:~HE  SHIP  AHOY 

The  Greatest  Run  in  this  City    Eleven  Weeks  in  All 

Monday,  April  30  —  GENEVIEVE  DE  BRABANT 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  CENTS 


-AND  THE— 


GROVE  STREET  THEATRE 

San  Francisco's  Two  Great  Vauedville  Resorts 
Combined  under  one  management. 


Commencing  Monday,  Apr.  30  at  the  ORPHEUM 

RICHARD  &  PRINGLE'S  MINSTRELS 

And  the  Great  BILLY  KRRSANDS 
Balcony,  10c. ;  Parquet,  25c;  Orchestra  Chairs  and  Box  Seats,  50c 

Mondiy,  Evening,  April  30th. 

Grand  Inaugural  of  the  GROVE  ST.  THEATRE 

With  a  dazzling  list  of  ^Ku  rope  an  and  Eastern  Talent 
Admission,  10  cents  ;  reserved  seats,  25c.  each. 


THE  VIENNA  PRATER 

California  Midwinter  Exposition 

 *  


THE  IMPERIAL 

Vienna  •  Prater  •  Orchestra 

CONSISTING  OF 

5  4  ARTISTS 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Court  Director  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel,  will  give  their  Regular 

  TO-DAY   


CONCERT 


Saturday.  April  28th,  at  3  P-  m. 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL,  VIENNA  PRATER  GROUNDS 


N.  B.— This  Celebrated  Organization  will  give  a  Concert 
each  day  from  3  P.  M.  to  1 1  P.  M. 


Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 


Mechanics'  Pavilion 

Larkiu,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 

1  ,  Pleasant 
Recreation 
Coolest  Spot 
in  Town 

Admission,  Ten  Cents 


Open    Mornings,  Afternoons 
HJV^J        ■  and  Evenings  

 POLO  

Wednesday  evening,  April  25,  San  Francisco,  vs.  Olympic. 
Friday  evening,  April  27,  Berkeley  vs.  Chicago. 
Saturday  afternoon,  Apr.28,  Presidio  Heights  vs.  Liliputians 
Saturday  evening,  April  28,  Stanford  vs.  Chicago. 

Game  occupies  thirty  minutes. 


he  departure  of  the  Vienna  Prater  Orches- 
tra is  being  regretted  by  a  large  section  of  the 
musical  public  and  welcomed  by  a  very  small 
minority  of  the  musical  profession.  In  the 
language  of  George  Eliot's  innkeeper  "  they're 
both  right  and  they're  both  wrong."  By  giv- 
ing many  well-balanced  performances,  through 
a  medium  which  can  be  excelled  among  local 
musicians  in  any  particular  department,  the 
Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  has  held  up  a  fairly 
continuous  standard  of  something  more  than 
adequacy,  which  will  undoubtedly  raise  the 
standard  required  of  local  orchestral  playing. 
Also,  the  fact  has  been  very  thoroughly 
demonstrated,  that  our  musical  world  is  will- 
ing to  support  a  meritorious  enterprise,  in  the 
shape  of  a  continued  series  of  evening  orches- 
tral concerts.  It  would  be  quite  out  of  the 
question  to  suppose  so  large  a  body  of  foreign 
musicians  could  occupy  as  much  public  atten- 
tion without  damaging  the  interests  of  local 
performers.  In  some  degree  our  own  orches- 
tras, professional  and  amateur,  have  been  at  a 
financial  loss  in  consequence  of  the  visit  of 
these  players,  and  naturally,  are  not  prostrated 
with  enthusiasm  over  the  efforts  of  the  foreign- 
ers. The  ultimate  gain  to  the  public  and  pro- 
fession by  this  advent  is  of  necessity  a 
pronouncedly  beneficent  one,  however. 

Herr  Scheel's  permanent  settlement  here  is 
the  subject  of  much  wild  dedication  in  the 
way  of  rumor.  So  much  good  fortune  as  the 
presence  of  so  accomplished  a  director  in  our 
midst  for  any  extended  period  appears  some- 
thing in  the  nature  of  a  chimera  realized. 
What  might  be  done  with  our  own  orchestral 
players  in  the  guidance  of  such  hands  was 
shown  when  Bevignani  conducted  a  local  band 
in  Albani's  concerts  some  years  since.  Every 
inducement  should  of  course  be  offered  to  keep 
Herr  Sheel  with  us,  and  if  his  permanent  resi- 
dence here  is  not  to  be  counted  upon,  even  a 
few  months  of  his  supervision  would  do  a 
great  deal  to  bringing  out  the  undeveloped 
best  of  our  professional  orcuestras. 

Concerts  by  local  bands  and  throats  ap- 
pear to  be  reviving  from  the  Vienna  Prater 
eclipse  they  have  suffered  of  late,  and  two 
conflicting  on  one  evening  was  the  result. 
Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's  ballad  and  operatic  con- 
cert at  the  Palace  Hotel  and  Madame  Carlotta 
Bluetta's  debut  in  the  Metropolitan  Temple 
signalized  Wednesday  evening. 

For  a  large  audience  the  Metropolitan  Tem- 
ple is,  of  course,  the  most  suitable  concert  hall 
the  city  is  possessed  of,  but  in  the  case  of  an 
average  concert,  where  the  attraction  is  mainly 
a  singer,  whose  name  has  not  been  blazoned  on 
the  list  of  famous  vocalists,  no  place  is  more 
unsuitable.  The  large  auditorium  looks  more 
frowningly  roomy  the  smaller  the  audience,  and 
this  was  particularly  sensible  at  Madame 
Bluetta's  concert.  Singing  after  the  fashion 
of  defying  criticism,  not  disarming  it,  the 
lady's  efforts  were  coherently  unsuccessful.  A 
dense  and  feeble  ear  for  intonation,  a  voice 
generous  as  to  quantity  and  passable  in  qual- 
ity, and  a  distressing  vibrato  were  the  char- 
acteristics of  the  singing.  Remedies  applied 
by  a  gifted  and  self-sacrificing  teacher  would 
possibly  make  a  presentable  singer  of  this 
vocalist.  The  programme  was  typical  of  the 
concerts,  safely  designated — strictly  ordinary. 

Lesley  Martin. 



Nervous  headaches  promptly  cured  by 

Bromo-Seltzer,  trial  bottle,  10  cents. 


The  Latest  Fad 

VENETIAN 

[HON  WORK 

Beautiful  articles  ol  Iron  or  Bras*  for 
decorating  [he  home  can  lie  made 
t>y  anyone  The  work  is  extremely 
simple  and  lasciiiating  and  is  des- 
tine 1  to  become  quite  a  favorite 
occupation. 

Venetian  Lamps,  Candlesticks, 

Screens,  Brackets.  Grilles,  etc.,  can 
lie  made  at  vour  home.  Send  10  cents 
in  stamps  for  Manual  of  Instruction, 
25  pages,  30  cuts. 

PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 


603  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  American  Liquor  Cure 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOi 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering 
from  the  Habits  of  Liquor,  ^lorpliim-. 
Cocaine,  and  Neurestlienia. 


NO  CURE— Remember  We  Guarantee— NO  P4Y 
NO  DANG1:  ROUS  AND   DEBILITATING   M I N F  R  AL8  US  D 

Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

Treatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc..  address 
J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager 


New  Goods 

THEY  ARE  NOW  HERE 


A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS 
VASES  and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's 
newest  designs  and  patterns  in  TABLE  CHINA, 
also  the  largest  and  latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS. 
ENGRAVINGS,  WATKR  COLORS  and  PICTURE 
FRAMES.    POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP 

13  Geary  Street 


IV.  BALIvENBBRG 

Music  Furnished  •  ISXSSSWS^ 
RE8IUEN0H: 

710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    -   -    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  Kohler  81  Chase 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

Artificial  StnnR  j»  »ni  \\s  n,;ln<hos 

Sidk  Walks  and  Garden  Walks  a  Specialty 

Office,  307  Montgomery  SI  ,  Nevada  Block,  San  Francisco 


H.  S.  Brtdge  &  Co. 

MERC  HA  NT  TA  TLORS 

622  Market  Street,  c^MSui,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Snihis  ro  Order  a  Specialty 


The 


!Smr  JVIarcos  J^Jotel : 

ON  THE  AMERICAN  AND  EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Santa 
Barbara 


A  large  three-story  brick  buildings  Large  airy  rooms,  pleas- 
ant reading  rooms  and  parlors  overlooking  the  mounuiiua 
Santa  liar  bat  a  possesses  the  finest  climate  on  eat  lb  all  the  year. 

The  Onlu  First  cla>  s  Hotel  Open  all  —    «-.—.<...,  _ 

the  Year  In  Santa  Baibaia         E.  P.  D  U  |N  JN  ,  Prop. 


LILLIAN  BHDDAKI)  JZEtti 

gentlemen  for  the  dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged. 
SUA  KKSPKA Kl A N  ACADKMY,  10. .7  California  Street, 
opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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THE    WAV  K 


Women,  young  and  old,  in  general  and  in 
particular,  are  all  on  the  qui  vive  of  anticipa- 
tion, for  next  week  the  Woman's  Congress  is 
to  meet.  IYectures  are  to  be  read  on  all  sub- 
jects now  under  consideration,  viz:  "  Female 
Suffrage,"  "Higher  Kducation,"  "  Kqual 
Rights,"  "  Proper  Physical  and  Mental  De- 
velopment," "Purification  of  the  Press," 
"  Clothes,"  and  a  hundred  other  equally  in- 
teresting and  vital  topics.  Needless  to  say  I 
shall  attend  the  entire  series,  and  if  an  un- 
biased, unprejudiced  opinion  is  valuable, 
shall  endeavor  to  cull  the  best  that  is  in 
them. 

Do  women  in  general  believe  in  Female 
Suffrage?  No;  but  I  doubt  very  much  if 
they  were  given  the  chance  to  vote,  few  in- 
deed would  refuse.  Do  women  wish  to  be 
equally  as  well  educated  as  their  husbands, 
fathers,  and  brothers  ?  Yes;  the  exception 
again  being  the  woman  who  would  not  wish 
to  have  the  "Higher  Education,"  those 
who  might  profit  by  it  being  naturally  in  the 
minority.  That  the  clothes  question  will 
prove  one  of  the  most  interesting,  I  have  no 
doubt,  and  ere  the  "  Reign  of  Terror  begins, 
wish  to  give  some  of  the  latest  hints  from 
Paris. 

Smoking  is  becoming  so  prevalent  among 
women  in  England  that  it  no  longer  excites 
much  comment.  Hitherto  it  was  confined  to 
the  rapid  Ouida-like  women;  now,  however,  the 
moderns  all  do  it.  Though  I  have  not  heard 
of  smoking-rooms  being  introduced  into  the 
colleges  and  women's  clubs,  I  have  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that  if  we  progress  sufficiently 
in  the  next  ten  years,  and  to  as  great  an  ex- 
tent as  we  have  in  the  last,  we  shall  have 
ladies'  smoking-rooms  and  carriages,  as  we 
now  have  them  for  men. 

If  the  husbands  and  brothers  understood 
how  rapidly  their  privileges  and  rights  are 
going  to  be  contested,  I  think  there  would  be 
a  war — civil,  if  you  like,  and  where  the 
tongue  would  be  the  sword  used.  Women 
read,  and  this  new  school  of  novelists  is  hav- 
ing scores  of  disciples.  Questions  hitherto 
undiscussed,  except  among  old  married  ladies, 
and  even  then  with  bated  breath  and  closed 
doors,  are  now  chit-chat  among  the  girls.  If 
men  had  but  half  the  wisdom  of  which  they 
accredit  themselves,  "The  Heavenly  Twins," 
"  A  Superfluous  Woman,"  and  their  followers, 
would  never  have  been  published.  However, 
the  mischief  is  done,  and  they  will  have  to 
"  dree  their  weird."  Women  are  rushing 
things,  and  whether  they  will  sink  or  swim  is 
the  now  great  question.  An  obedient  wife 
will    be  an  anachronism  ere  long  if  


The  shrew  of  the  future  will  be  the  tamer  in- 
stead of  the  tamed, — but  if  there  is  equality 
there  will  be  no  taming  needed.  The  puzzle 
to  me  is,  what  stand  will  the  men  take  ?  We 
are,  I  believe,  in  the  majority  as  regards  num- 
bers in  civilized  countries  at  least,  but  as  re- 
gards quality  is  there  any  unity  in  the  camp? 
I  think  not;  most  of  us  are  content  to  swallow 
the  cherries  when  they  are  picked  for  us,  but 
few  care  to  climb  the  tree. 

Some  of  the  new  Parisian  gowns  are  dreams 
of  delight — visions  of  the  Arabian  Nights. 

Silken  dresses  in  checks  or  with  little  bou- 
quets covering  them;  the  skirts  wide  and 
ample,  recalling  those  of  the  Second  Empire, 
yet  without  bustle  or  much  stiffening.  The 
waist  of  bright  shaded  surah,  falling  from  the 
side  over  the  front  in  large  lappets  almost  to 
the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  Yellow  guipures  or 
laces  adorn  the  bodice  and  collar.    Frogs  of 


the  same  color  as  the  waist,  with  pretty 
antique  buckles,  take  the  place  of  buttons. 
The  cape  of  black  or  white  rnoire\  trimmed 
with  old  lace,  jet  or  colored  pearls. 

A  very  pretty  morning  cape  is  a  uniform  in 
livery  cloth,  with  one,  two  or  three  pelerines 
smartened  with  folds  of  cloth  in  V  shape  or 
with  lace  or  velvet. 

One  of  the  most  desirable  novelties  in  hats 
is  in  manilla  straw,  with  designs  imitating 
embroidery;  the  shape  somewhat  resembling 
the  Breton  head-dress,  underneath,  however, 
no  curtain,  but  resting  just  over  the  ear  and 
turning  up  at  the  corners.  A  single  bunch  of 
black  feathers  right  in  the  highest  part  of  the 
cap  forms  the  sole  trimming. 

Whilst  most  of  the  capes  are  short,  just 
escaping  the  waist,  the  jackets  are  all  very 
long.  Most  Parisian  women  are  fighting  shy  of 
draperies  whilst  bodices  are  more  adorned  than 
ever.  A  pretty  gown  in  grey  satin  cloth  is 
charmingly  plain  and  fastened  under  the  arm; 
the  skirt  is  flamboyant  and  quite  guiltless  of 
adornment.  The  waist  is  perfectly  plain  with 
an  Elizabethan  ruff  of  moire-  round  the  neck. 
A  piece  of  moire  ribbon  appears  on  either  side 
beneath  this  and  reaches  the  bust  line  ending 
in  a  rosette.  From  the  waist  black  tabs  of 
guipure  form  a  sort  of  "  fleur  de  lis"  effect, 
and  a  very  narrow  piping  of  moiie  finishes  off 
this  bodice.  Revers  are  worn,  but  not  so 
aggressively  wide  as  one  sees  here,  in  fact  they 
are  quite  modest  looking.  A  very  stylish 
cape  was  in  shaded  moire"  with  black  ribbons 
forming  stripes  all  round"  and  ending  just 
above  the  shoulder  with  dainty  rosettes. 

A  novelty  in  slippers  is  the  red  heel,  let  the 
color  of  the  slipper  be  what  it  may,  to  be  "  the 
very  latest  "  it  must  have  a  red  heel. 

Though  ball  dresses  are  apparently  for  the 
nonce  packed  away,  the  dinner  gown,  to  be 
truly  beautiful,  must  just  have  a  suggestion 
of  a  bodice,  the  shoulders  completely  bare; 
the  sleeves,  however,  are  immense,  and  there 
is  a  band  of  gold  embroidery  over  the  shoul- 
der, throwing  into  high  relief  the  roundness 
of  the  top.  A  magnificent  evening  mantle  is 
in  mirror  velvet,  with  the  silvery  sensitive 
sheen  of  water  lined  with  the  palest  sea-shell 
pink,  with  trimming  of  gorgeous  passemen- 
terie falling  in  long  points  over  the  back,  front 
and  shoulders. 

Though  one  would  suppose  the  "  fan  " 
season  should  be  over,  one  finds  them  used 
even  more  in  the  summer  time.  The  most 
fascinatingly  illusive  fan  is  that  composed  of 
natural  flowers,  and  it  is  needless  to  say  is  the 
proper  one  to  use. 

The  flowers  must  match  the  gown  and 
the  fair  wearer  carries  one  instead  of  a 
bouquet.  They  are  so  perishable  but  each 
flower  is  arranged  in  a  small  sealed  bulb 
and  with  care  will  last  an  evening.  Another 
exquisite  fan  is  interlaced  with  ribbons,  is 
enormous,  and  has  a  superb  effect.  The 
foundation  is  composed  of  the  material  of  the 
gown.  The  proper  fan  for  the  debutante  is 
white  crepe  with  silver  and  ivory  mountings, 
if  it  belong  to  a  mother  or  grandmother  so 
much  the  better. 

The  latest  menu  card  is  a  fan,  on  the  back 
of  which  each  person  present  inscribes  his 
name  and  some  little  thought.  This  adds 
much  to  the  charm  of  the  dinner.  This  fan 
is  decorated  in  the  same  shade  as  the  table 
with  a  bow  of  ribbon  and  some  flowers. 

The  "quotation  fan"  with  various  witty 
sayings  from  sage  sources  makes  a  pretty 
dinner  favor  and  supplies  the  want,  which  is, 
alas,  so  frequent,  of  brilliancy  among  the 
guests. 

Navy  blue  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  Baltic  blue, 
Mediterranean  blue  and  Danube  blue  having 
superseded  it.     A  handsome  gown  in  the 


lightest  of  these,  which  is  the  Mediterranean, 
was  made  with  a  full  skirt,  trimmed  down  the 
seams  with  bands  of  black  moire  ribbon.  A 
splendidly  fitting  vest  of  black  moire  silk, 
fastened  up  at  the  back  or  at  the  side  or  in 
some  other  invisible  way,  and  a  coat  with  full 
basque  and  plain  front,  cut  away  at  the  sides 
and  turned  back  with  black  moire. 

No  gown  is  really  so  attractive  as  the  well- 
cut  tailor-made  tweed.  The  basques  of  these 
are  cut  very  full  and  are  rather  short.  Moire 
is  so  much  worn  that  it  has  almost  become  the 
liver}'  of  well-dressed  women.  I  fear  its  reign 
will  be  a  brief  one  on  account  of  this  egre- 
gious popularity.  The  cheaper  kinds  are  so 
atrocious,  in  fact  are  abominations  of  desola- 
tion. A  charming  dress  in  black  silk,  with  a. 
large-sleeved  bodice  of  pale  blue  aud  pearl ; 
chine  brocade,  covered  up  in  the  back  and 
partially  covered  in  front  with  a  sleeveless 
bodice  of  black  silk,  beautifully  cut  and 
bordered  all  around  the  outline  with  a  rich 
black  and  gold  trimming. 

The  Reflector. 


Kor  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire 
to  purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The 
Wave  has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will 
take  orders  and  forw  ard  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious 
to  profit  by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with 
"The  Wave  Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guar- 
antee absolute  satisfaction,  and  all  orders  will  receive 
mmediate  attention. 


I  was  very  much  surprised  the  other  day  to 
meet  my  old  friend  P.  Slattery,  who  for  the 
past  fifteen  years  was  head  of  O'Connor,  Mof- 
fatt  &  Cos  dry  goods,  in  charge  at  The  Maze. 
I  was  in  there  purchasing  some  of  the  lovely 
fabrics  of  which  I  had  heard  so  much  of  late. 
Mr.  Slattery  told  me  he  purposed  showing  the 
vSan  Francisco  public  where  the  dry  goods  in 
future  would  be  sold.  If  the  business  he  built 
up  for  O'Connor,  Moffatt  &  Co.  is  a  criterion,. 
The  Maze  will  surely  be  headquarters  for  novel 
dress  fabrics. 


REPSOLD- 
COGNAC 

Purest  Medicinal 
Brandy 

(Analyzed) 

Highest  Testimonials 
From  leading  American 
and   Kuropeau  Houses 
and  Physicians. 


All  Druggists^ 
Grocers  and 
Sjjjrc  Dealers  sell  it. 

ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 

OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIR8 


C.  F.  WEBEK  &  CO. 

Po-t  and  Stockton  Streets.  S.  F. 

MISS  I.  E.  CONNOR 

Eclswen  Fine  French  Millinery 

36   Geary  Street 

All  orders  from  the  country  will  Sat*  Francisco 

receive  prompt  attention.  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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PACIFIC  DEfABTMENT 

Efuardian  Assurance  Eo.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     t  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  823,194,219 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  (2,510,308 


¥M.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  si,  sail  Francisco.  Cal 


SlEBE,    RASCHEN   &  CO., 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 


Telephone  272 


2  I O  Sansome  St 

-Germania  Fire  Insurance 


Agents  for  San  Francisco 
Co.,  of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York; 
United  Firemen's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office,  of  London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance   :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,      -      -      -      General  Managers 


Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  U.  S. 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  NORTH  AMERICA 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,      -      -  $3,000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department  ; 
JAMES  D.  BAILEY  412  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


general  agent 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1 720  _} 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -  •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 

John  J.  Valemtine,  President  I  Homer  8.  King,  Manager 
Henry  Wadswokth,  Cashier     J  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 

BRANCHES : 

New  York  City,  -  -  -  -  H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 
8alt  Lake  City,    -       -       -       -       -       J.  E.  Dodly,  Cashier 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny          Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
 Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000  

James  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

James  D.  I'helan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents 
TJIEECTOBS 
James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.G.  Murphy, 

James  Moffitt,     John  A.  Hooper,     Frank  J.  Sullivan, 
C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  L.  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on 
Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks.  When  open- 
ing accounts  send  signature. 


DOES     1 1  UB  BY 

Find  fault  with  the  Coffee  at  breakfast? 

Then  purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
52i  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPEB,  Manager 


HARNESS 


Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices  to  close  out  stock. 


HARRY  J.  HART  &  BRO. 

IOU   PINE  STREET,   SAN  FRANCISCO 


MISS  ALICE  G.  FRIEDLANDER. 

A  recent  addition  to  literary  society  here  is  the 
clever  daughter  of  Manager  S.   H.  Friedlander,  of 
the  California  Theatre.    Miss  Friedlander  is  the  in- 
teresting young  woman  whose  address  attracted  so 
much  attention  at  the  recent  gathering  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Press  Associa- 
tion.    She  appeared 
before  that  body  as  the 
_  representative  of  the 

,  /jfefr  Oregon  Press  Associa- 

m  tfcr  l'on  al,d  did  so  well 

fSUK    *  "lat  her  contribuli..n 

RM2^  was    quite  generally 

yjF'  discussed.  However, 


JT 


/ 


;i 


it  was  not  her  first 
public  appearance,  in- 
asmuch as  at  the  Ore- 
gon and  Washington 
Press  Convention,  last 
September,  she  read  a 
.        .  paper  on  "Woman's 

Rights  in  Journalism,"  which  created  quite  a  sensa- 
tion. Indeed,  the  maturity  of  thought  and  the  force 
of  expression  were  remarkable  in  so  young  a  girl  as 
Miss  Friedlander. 

Like  most  people  who  have  a  literary  tendency  she 
commenced  writing  at  school  and  on  graduating  be- 
came interested  in  The  Student,  a  monthly  maga- 
zine devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  schools  and  col- 
leges of  Oregon  and  Washington,  a  considerable 
degree  of  journalistic  ability  is  shown  in  the  contri- 
butions and  selections.  This  she  published  for  two 
years  and  abandoned  into  other  hands  on  her  depar- 
ture from  Portland. 

Miss  Friedlander  will,  doubtless,  participate  in  lit- 
erary work  in  San  Francisco,  and  may  establish  here 
a  publication  on  the  line  of  The  Student.  Devel- 
oping so  conspicuous  a  degree  of  talent  thus  early, her 
career  ought  to  prove  interesting  to  watch. 


Many  merchants  are  making  their  stores  more  than 
usually  attractive  during  the  Midwinter  Fair,  and  no 
firm  in  the  city  have  put  forth  greater  efforts  in  this 
direction  than  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  Everyone  should 
advise  their  friends,  visiting  the  city,  to  inspect  this 
establishment  during  their  stay.  Everything  in  the 
Stationery,  Artists'  Material  and  Picture'  Departments 
is  so  elegant,  clean  and  interesting,  that  no  one 
should  go  away  without  seeing  this  model  store.  A 
free  Art  Gallery,  on  the  second  floor,  is  one  of  the 
pleasing  features.  Many  visitors  are  also  deeply  in- 
terested in  going  through  the  workshops  on  the  fifth 
floor,  where  Gilding,  Ornamenting,  Framing,  China 
Firing,  etc.,  is  carried  on  to  perfection.  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  welcome  everybody  to  inspect  their  prem- 
ises, from  top  to  bottom. 


Bryce — Algernon  Fitz  Sappy  is  one  of  those  fellows 
who  has  more  money  than  brains,  isn't  he  ? 
Knowso — Yes,  and  he  is  poor,  too. — Life. 


Intelligent  and  Reasoning  People 

ARK  WELL  AWARE 
THAT 

Refrigerated 
Meats  ' 

ARE  THE  BEST 


All  those  who  oppose  them, 
do  so  through  ignorance  ol  the 
method  ol  handling. 

THESE  MEATS  ARE  NEVER  FROZEN 

Try  Them  and  You  Mill  •'»«'  No  Oilier 


Brilliant  

CUT  GLASS 

Is  Fashion's  favorite.  We  have  just  re- 
ceived new  and  artistic  designs  in  Rich 
Cuttings.  Shown  in  every  requisite  for 
the  table  ;  also  ornamental  and  special 
pieces  especially  suitable  for  Wedding 
gifts.  Those  celebrated  Wholesale  Prices 
prevail. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shrevt's 

U/ar^er^eim, 
Sterpfyeim  9  Qo. 

528  and 5 jo  Market  St. 
27  and  20  Sutler  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 


E.  T.  ALLEN  CO. 

416  Market  St. 

 Below  Sansome 

Fishing  Tackle 

 GUNS  

()ntini>-  iiiul  Ilimtintr 
(»  ott  (I  !< 


CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52— Guns  and  Hunting. 
No.  54— Tennis  and  Athletic. 
No.  56— Pishing  Tackle. 


OUR  SUITS 


A  RE   NOT  IS 
EXPENS1  \  1  IS 


LAW  SUITS 

BUT  THE*  1  \  S  1 
JUST  AS  I.ONfi 

J.  R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

■  *r1  hint  Tailors 

230    Bush  Street 
Mills  Building,      -      -  San  Francisco 

Formerly  under  Occidental  Hotel. 


Residsnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  ^oo\\ed  /T\eal,  VJL/el I  Serued, 
at  PJeasopable  prices 

Is  trpe  reputation  enjoyed  by   • 

Jh?e  drill  \\ooff\  0\*z  palaee  jHiotel 
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THE    WAV  E 


SACRAMENTO  GOSSIP. 


Since  the  conflagration  last  week  which  destroyed 
our  electric  plant,  the  city  has  been  without  light,  and 
in  the  evenings  should  we  venture  out,  it  would  be  to 
encounter  total  darkness,  so  the  town  has  virtually 
been  deserted  and  the  young  men  fiud  it  convenient, 
just  at  present,  to  remain  at  home.  Wednesday,  the 
marriage  of  Mr.  Witherbee  and  Jennie  Lindley  will 
take  place;  the  ceremony  is  to  be  strictly  private, 
After  a  brief  honeymoon  spent  at  Monterey,  the  couple 
will  return  to  this  city  and  go  to  housekeeping  in  the 
little  cottage  formerly  occupied  by  the  bicycle  club. 
To-night  Mrs.  Harst  gives  an  entertainment  to  her  un- 
marr.ed  friends  in  honor  of  Miss  Lloyd  Jessup,  who 
is  her  guest.  Miss  Jessup  has  won  many  hearts  since 
her  coming  here.  She  is  not  such  a  mysterious  per- 
sonage as  some  would  wish  us  to  believe,  although 
the  story  of  her  birth  would  make  interesting  reading. 
We  are  quite  enthusiastic  over  oir  new  songstress, 
Lida  Peltier;  she  sings  with  an  ease  and  grace  that 
one  seldom  finds  in  an  amateur,  and  has  proven 
quite  an  acquisition  to  the  concerts  given  in  the  Con- 
gregational Church;  she  has  become  quite  a  rival  of 
Miss  Selkirk's,  whose  sweet  voice  is  so  often  heard  at 
our  entertainments  for  charity. 

Mrs.  Halsey  Smith  is  in  Santa  Barbara,  she  was 
accompanied  there  by  Miss  Snook  and  Regina  Has- 
sett.  What  a  trio  of  handsome  women!  They  will 
certainly  attract  any  amount  of  attention  down  south. 
As  to  Will  Ormsby  what  might  I  not  say  of  his  de- 
votion ?  Much  has  been  whispered  about  his  attach- 
ment to  a  certain  young  person  who  seemed  emi- 
nently worthy  of  the  attentions  he  paid  her.  But 
she  had  auother  friend  who  found  greater  favor  in 
her  sight.  Now  I  hear  Will  is  in  the  ascendant,  the 
reason,  someone  else  will  tell  you.  By  the  way,  don't 
you  think  that  interesting  maiden  whose  trio  of  visits 
to  the  depot  daily  begin  to  win  notice  should  se- 
cure a  bicycle  ?  Too  much  walking  is  dangerous  and 
destructive  to  shoe  leather.  Sister  Suit. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


The  tempest  in  our  religious  teapot  has,  at  last, 
nearly  abated,  and  to  this  we  all  say,  amen.  Of  all 
the  absurdities  perpetrated  in  provincial  San  Jose  this 
was,  perhaps,  the  most  ridiculous.  Our  city  is  so 
small  that  a  social  function,  to  be  at  all  successful, 
must  embrace  all  religious  elements,  and  the  results, 
sometimes,  have  been  intensely  amusing.  More  so 
because  in  nearly  all  the  families  that  pretend  to  any 
prominence  in  social  matters  the  heads  are  of  oppo- 
site faith.  Our  old  friend,  Adam  Riehl,  of  street- 
lighting  fame,  has  a  Catholic  wife  and  part  of  the 
family  are  of  the  Protestant  faith,  while  the  girls  edu- 
cated in  the  convent,  of  course,  adhere  to  Rome. 
Mrs  Ward  Wright  has  a  Protestant  spouse,  not  very 
strict  in  his  religion,  but  anyway  not  to  be  made 
into  a  papist. 

The  Martins  married  the  Stock  sisters  who  are 
Catholics  ;  and  Mrs.  Will  Hobson,  descendant  of  the 
real  old  Irish  O'Shannessy  stock,  has  a  Protestant 
husband.  The  list  is  long,  and  embraces  Mrs.  Cal- 
lisch,  whose  husband  is  not  of  the  true  faith,  while 
she  is  one  of  the  most  devout  Romanists  here  ;  Henry 
Spring  wedded  the  wealthy  Miss  Tennant,  who  still 
adheres  to  the  ancient  faith;  Dr.  Asay.  a  power  in 
Protestant  circles,  when  asked  to  join  "the  A.  P.  A.'s 
saiil  in  astonishment,  "And  what  will  I  do  with  my 
Catholic  wife?"  lion.  James  R.  Lowe  is  auother 
example.  He  chose  Catholics  for  both  his  first  and 
third  wives.  This  seems  a  long  list,  to  say  nothing 
of  Francis  Sunol,  a  Spanish-Catholic,  wedded  to  a 
dissenter  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Angus.  The  swell 
set  in  San  Jose's  society  embrace  a  mixtnre  of  many 
religions.  Misses  Dunne,  Lion,  Voell  and  Plank  on 
the  Pope's  side— the  Misses  Beans,  severely  Presby- 
terian ;  the  accomplished  Miller  sisters,  Irish,  but 
not  Hibernians,  members  of  the  Apostolic  (?)  church  ; 
Misses  Belle  and  Callotte  Mabury,  who,  though  Chris- 
tian Scientists,  abhor  the  Church  of  Rome,  and  so  on 
all  along  the  line. 

At  Miss  Treadwell's  tea,  the  other  day,  it  would 
have  been  awkward  for  the  bewitching  hostess  if  her 
Protestant  friends  had  refused  the  hand  of  fellow- 
ship to  their  erring  sisters  of  older  faith  ;  but  thev 
did  not  and  exquisite  harmony  prevailed. 

Mrs.  Charles  Ryland  remains  unconverted,  though 
Charley  is  a  deacon  in  the  ancient  church,  but 
"while  there  is  life  there  is  hope,"  the  doctors  say. 
John  Holly,  who  at  one  time  was  quite  a  beau  here, 
captured  a  Catholic  belle  of  Ohio,  and  James  T. 
Rucker,  disregarding  his  mother's  prayer,  has  a  firm 
and  stanch  papist  for  a  spouse.  Brother  Joe  went  even 
further,  and  embraced  the  faith,  Pope,  priests  and 
all.  The  genial  L.  Lion  says  they  will  have 
to  "  vait  a  liddle"  before  he  boycotts  his  faithful 
Catholic  wife,  and  his  brother-in-law,  Charles  Mar- 
tin, remains  a  strict  Catholic,  although  wedded  to  a 
member  of  Trinity.  Tom  Morrison,  a  graduate  from 
Santa  Clara,  and  a  son  of  the  Green  Isle,  is  the  only 


Romanist  here  whose  wife  has  succeeded  in  turning 
from  the  faith  of  his  fathers,  but  she  has  also  weaned 
him  from  his  sisters  and  kindred.  Dave  Spence, 
with  great  pomp  and  ceremony,  and  no  end  of 
champagne,  married  Miss  Ilattie  Foley,  the  vivacious 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Robert  Syer,  and  she  still  remains 
a  Presbyterian  ;  while  V.  Koch's  wife  is  a  faithful 
and  regular  attendant  at  a  Popish  church. 

There  are  very  few  converts  being  made  now  on 

either  side,  if  we  except  Laura  B  ,  the  fair-haired 

instructor  at  the  State  Incubator  for  teachers,  here. 
About  twenty  years  ago  Laura  was  a  member  of  Trin- 
ity Church  and  then  she  had  beaux  galore,  among 
them  was  a  Catholic,  and  what  ever  magic  spells  or 
sorcery  the  handsome  lawyer  used  the  fair  lady  was 
soon  on  the  path  to  Rome,  and  was  finally  baptized 
with  Miss  Ada  Ryland  for  god-mother.  The  fickle 
Charles,  however,  married  a  Catholic  born  and  bred, 
but  yet  the  faithful  maiden  still  kept  the  Faith  until 
a  year  or  so  ago,  when,  obtaining  a  leave  of  absence 
from  the  State  Institution,  she  went  to  school  some 
more.  During  this  period  she  discovered  what  a 
mistake  she  had  made,  what  a  terrible  creature  the 
"  scarlet  woman  "  is,  and  what  a  lack  of  refinement 
exists  among  her  followers,  and  what  a  lack  of  elo- 
quence among  her  priests.  So  Laura  was,  for  awhile 
a  wanderer,  and  as  herself  expressed  it  "  like  a  frail 
boat  on  a  troubled  sea,"  but  at  last  found  comfort 
and  consolation,  if  not  a  sweetheart,  in  the  big  brick 
church  on  Second  Street. 

Sam's  wife  is  one  of  our  most  rampant  A.  P.  A.'s. 
Although  educated  in  a  convent,  and,  rumor  says, 
once  a  Catholic.  Is  it  not  rather  inconsistent  that  she 
should  be  numbered  as  one  of  the  adherents  of  Mrs. 
Helden,  who  ranks  with  the  O'Connors  and  Rylands 
as  the  most  faithful  adherents  to  the  Church  of  Rome 

here  ?  Bessie. 
 ►  •■«  

FEEDING  THE  SICK. 

In  many  instances  invalids  are  restricted  by  physi- 
cian to  easily  digestible  food,  usually  boiled  or  steril- 
ized milk  is  prescribed.  In  such  cases  the  value  of 
Barden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream,  or  un- 
sweetened condensed  milk  is  apparent.  Prepared  bv 
N.  Y.  Condensed  Milk  Co. 


FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship et  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         Sun  Francisco. 

Maison  *  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

!       I.  >  .  PHONS    NO.  1U6B 


SPECTACLES,  0PTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTHTS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCI8CO 

leavk                    From  Apxil  15,  1891.  abbivk 

7.00  am   Atlantic  Express  for  Onden  and  East   6.45  am 

7.00  a  m    BeDicla,  Vaoaville,  JRumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

7.30  am    Martinez,  San  Kamon,  Napa, Calistoga and 

'Santa  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacramento,  Maryavllle,  Red  Bluff 

and  *OroviIle   4  ]{  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans 

and  East   5.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Mirtlnezand  Stockton   10.46  a  m 

•9.00  a  111    I'eters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12. 3J  p  m    Nlles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.48  a  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benlcia,   Vacaville,   Esparto,  ^Kurasey, 
Woodland,    Knights   lauding',  Mary's- 

ville,  Orovillc  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

6.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.48  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.46  a  m 

6. 00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  ra    Vallejo   p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvflle, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge.) 

17.45  a  m   Sunday  Excursion  lor  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felt.m,  and  Santa  Cruz   18.05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Ceutervllle,  San  Jose,  Kelton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   e.20  p  m 

•2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  New  Alma- 
den,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  principal  Way  Stations   *11.S0  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Uatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  St».) 

6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations  1.45  p  m 
8.16  a  in    San  Jose,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Urove.Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo)and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.26  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12.01  p  m     Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.30  p  m 

•2.20  p  m   8an  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   »10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Joseand  Principal  WayStations   9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROCTK  PERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO — Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  81— *7.00,  *8.00, 

9.00,  «10.00  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *17.30,  11.00,  »2  00,  3.00,  '4  00,  6.00 
and  *6.00p  .m. 

Fram  OAKLAND — Foot  of  Broadway— «6.00,  *7.00,  8.00,  *9.00,  10.00 
and  •11.00  a.  m.,  {12.00,  M2.30,  2.00,  «3.00,  4.00,  and  *5.00  p.  u, 
•Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 

5  MondayB,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(  Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"  i  Retuksisu— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailings  (at  noon)— S  S.  "  San  Jose,"  April  28th;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco," 

May  8th;  8.  S.  "San  Bias,"  May  18tb;  S.  S.  "Sin  Juan."  May  28th. 

Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  De  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  )— S.  9.  "Peru,"  April  28th;  8.  8.  "  Citv  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  May  17tb;  8.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  7th;  S.  8. 
"  China,"  June  19th. 
Ronnd  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska, 
9  A.  M.,  February  24;  March  11,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25; 
June  4.  9,  19,  24. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  Jan.  20th  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
aud  filth  day,  8  A.  ML 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  (Santa  Monica,)  Redondo.  (Los  Ange- 
les) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day,  at  11  A.  M. 
For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODAI.L,  PERKINS  &  CO, 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  Street,  San  r'rauciseo. 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


In  accepting  the  Presidency  of  the  Honduras  National  Lottery  Company  (Louisiana  State  Lottery 
Company)  I  shall  not  surrender  the  Presidency  of  the  Gulf  Coast  Ice  and  Manufacturing  Company,  of 
Bay  St.  IyOtiis,  Miss. 

Therefore  address  all  proposals  for  supplies,  machinery,  etc.,  as  well  as  all  business  communications,  to 

PAUL   CONRAD,   Pnerio  Cortes,  Hoiiilura*, 

Care  Central  America  Express, 

PORT  TAJIPA  CITY, 

FLORIDA,  V.  ft  A. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES. 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  EUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-30-23  ELLIS  STREET 

Artists'  Materials    picture  ^S'^Jf'^  oils 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


Order  your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Of  PACIFIC  CAKKI  AGE  CO..  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  300  Sut 
ter  St.,  cur.  Kearny:  4X  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel 
Market  ami  Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  * 
specialty.    Telephone  No.  1950, 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


EENST  H.  LUDW1G-  &  CO. 


The  Model- 


Telephone  2388 


American  Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts. Luncheon*  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep 
tion^  on  Shortest  Notice. 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  to 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice 
Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


1  SOS    SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES. 


Ladies  ! 


For  a  Stylish  and  Pel  feet 
Fitting  Summer  Jacket  or 
Cape  call  at    .    .  . 

MEt  ER  .fc  MILLER'S  Cloak  Factory  and  Salesroom, 

121  POST  STREET,  Tiber's  EMR/ncf.  FOOMS  47  to  54. 

Everything  fold  at  Factory  Prices. 


DRUGGISTS, 


For  A  II  Your  Wants 
 in  a  


DRUG  STORE.  Ri"g_u_p2i8i 


A.  ZZ.  SMITH  &  CO. 

We  Call  for  Orders  :  1300  POLK  ST] 


EDUCATIONAL. 


JOSEPH  RUECKEL 

Vc?c 


MME.  ELLEN  (JOURSEN  ROECKEL 


.  Conservatory 

1429  Bush  Street,  Below  Van  Ness  Ave 


Private  Class 

FRENCH  TAUGHT  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Conversation  a  Specialty. 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First. 

E.  du  CASTEL,  Ear  and  Tongue. 

Giaduate  oi  Paris.  Ask  for  References 

6  POST,  OK  323  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHOOL 


Seventeenth  Year   -    -    ■    -  ^- 

TRINITY 

—  REMOVED  TO — 

3300  Washington  Street,  -   -   Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8th,  1894 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

RF.V.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY. 

Telethon,  1304        I^EOTN     A  INI  >  1  *  10  E»ta*»«*t 


eneral  Employment  Office 


320  SUTTEK  STREET 
Between  Grant  avenue  and  Stockton 

jerman,  Norwegian  aid  Danish  Spoken;  Best  Reliable  Male  and  Female 
Help  hree  of  Charge;  Country  Order*.  Promptly  Attended  to. 


«T.  T/V.  JIM   c*J  OO. 

Chinese  and  Japanese  Employment  Office 

Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 

626  D  IT  PONT  ST..  near  Sacramento 


CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

CARD  ENGRAYING  AND  COPPER  PLATE  PRINTING 

CEO.  M.  WOOD  &  CO.,  21  I   SUTTER  ST. 

Mention  this  paper  and  get  a  reduction. 


HAIR  DRESSERS. 

Telephone  No.  5696 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  jlairdPegw 

Artists  in  Hang  and  Wig  Making. 

Best  Hairdrcssiug  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


"     225  POWELL  ST.  - 


COR.  GEARY 


JAPANESE  GOODS, 


"NIPPON"  JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORTING  GO. 

Importers  of  all  kinds  ol 

Japanese  Products,  Silk  Coeds   Embroideries,  Porce 

lains,  Lacquer*  d  Wares,  Bamboo  Baskets 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  23!  O'Farrell  Streei 


ROBES  AND  MANTEAUX. 

MME.    li.  BIBEH 

726  Sutter  street 


Telephone  2IK:t 


*>.i  n  I  1 .1  in  i  • 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES. 

Pacific  T<  iwel  Co. 

No.  9  LiCK  Place,  Sati  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone  No   .780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


WOMANS  BUSINESS  ORGANIZATION. 

Woman's  Business  Organization 

H  une-made  Delicacies. 
Stamping  in  New  Designs  done  here. 
\1/        Town  or  Countrv  Shopping  promptly  attended  to 
Art  Novelties. 

Paper  Art  Work  and  Lamp  Shades  a  Specialty. 
Dinner  and  Menu  Cards  and  l-avors. 

139  POST  STREET,        -       -       -        Room  10 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Suttek  Street 


MILLINERY. 


MIHE.   A.   M.  NELSON 

Fashionable  Dressmaking-  Fine  Millinery 

Rooms  119-131-123  I'lielan  Ituilding 


MUSIC  TEACHERS. 
MR.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist. 

1GOO"  <' A  I.I  FORK  I  V  ST. 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  mos» 
delicious  Ice-Creauis,  and  Roman  Punch,  without 
an  equal,  for  parties,  families   or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons    Fancy  Entree  Cases   Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
  Fancy  Paper  Cases 

Fjobert  ffla  afield 

Cadie5'  Jailor 


Costumes.  F^idir^Q  jHabits.  Ulsters. 
Qoats  arjd  Uiraps 

fit  Reasonable  prices 
805  \\y6e  51-.,  C^or.  Sutter,        $an  praoci&QQ 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

I>IANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  1,  San  Francisco. 
Residence— 10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale. 


MR.    NOAH  BRANDT 

O.    Has  Opened  a  StucJj0   Qf  fTltiSie. 


1027   O'FARRELL.   ST  MEET 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  Instruction 
.from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher  order  of 
solo  and  ensemble  playing. 
Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation  given 
by  special  arrangement. 


.T.  XI.  DOHRMANN 

(  28  years  Organist  St  Patricks  Church  ) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Oman  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco.    Only  pupils  wil- 
•  ling  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 
Address  care  Sherman  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco. 


PALO  ALTO  STABLES 

\L  .  •e^'ifek  l  w"  Blocks 
\hr\.  ^v' JWx  from 

Baldwin— 

.'•nMr'fc,~  '  (  [  *S  Hotel 


320  O'Farrell  Street 


E.  R  MILES 

Prop. 

Telephone  Mo,  »•!« 


n  3EJ  IVI  O  V  A  ti 

DR.  JOHN  GSLIWEY  [lat  removed  to  bi«  m 

624  KEARNY  S1REET,  near  Clay 

Hours— 1  30  to  4  p.  111.  anil  7:30  to  9  p.m.    Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 
 Telephone  207  


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


72-inch;  in  all  numbers 
Medium,  Solt  and  Hard. 


HEAVY  NAUGHT  DtK  KS.  WAGON  AND  DRAPER  DOCKS 
prom  30  to  120  Inched  Wide 
MONUMENTAL  AND  IMPERIAL  OUNCE  DUCKS 

hxltimokk  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TIIEEE  XINXS,  ALL  CP  E3VAL  ZXCZLLE17CE 

CARTE  BLANCHE   

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  ~  

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT  

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


(^~^he  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World. 
\J  These  Wines  can  be  Found  in  all  the  Lead- 
ing Clubs.  Hotels  and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all 
First-Class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  I  LOCKARD 

124    SANSOME  STREET 
SOLE   AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


5K» 


Hotel  Mateo 


WHY  GET  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE   LABOR  and  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits,  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4  upwards. 


Charles  Lyons 

^j"  LONDON  TAILOR 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  ia  plain  figures,   lixed  pi  ici-s.  no  «bai{iii<nt. 


IF  IN  WANT 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations.  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT 


Your  Inquiries  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.    Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 


W.  T.  GARRATT  <fc  CO 


'Oi  l  ICE.  CoR.   I'RKMONT   AND    NATOMA  STS. 

\  Works,  Cor.         th   anii   Brannan  Sts. 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 


shirts 


WADE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 

The  Finest  Lines  of  Imported  Oieviots,  Oxfords,  Madras,  Etc..  in  this  City.  Factory  and  SalesroomSi  ^  mm  ^  mJ  (2(j  p,^  &  ^  fjjj 


TUB  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

■  •  •  RESORT  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEL ♦  DEL  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE-  WORLD 


GEO.  SCKOHEWflhD, 


Manager, 


m)  THE  WAVE  (4§) 

1111—     v  v  /  \  v  i_-  vs&*?y 


Vol.  XII.  No.  1 8. 


THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

A  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Past  Streets,  San  Francisco. 
'  Sulscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $/  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union) 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The 
traile  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  2/0  Post 
Street:  East  of  the  Pocky  Mountains  by  the  American 
Mnrs  Co.,  Ne-w  York. 

THE  WAVE  «s  kept  on  fill  and  is  on  sate  at  Brett- 
tano  s,  ly  Avenue.de"  I  Opera,  Paris.  France;  31  Union 
Square,  Neic  York  City;  101 5  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C. ;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  St  EN  house,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  a^  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  May  5,  1894. 


MRS.  JOHN  VANCE  CHENEY. 

No  small  measure  of  the  success  of  the  Women's  Con- 
gress is  due  to  the  ability  and  diplomacy  of  the  President 
of  the  Board  of  Managers,  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney. 
It  is  true  she  has  had  the  earnest  and  active  cooperation 
of  the  choicest  women  of  the  bay  counties,  but  however 
brilliant  her  associates  it  is  on  the  directing  mind  that 
the  onus  of  an  undertaking  generally  falls.  But  Mrs. 
Cheney  is  very  competent.  She  has  been  President  of 
the  Century  Club  and  understands  all  about  parlimentary 
rules  and  procedure.  In  addition  to  her  executive  capa- 
city, which  is  quite  exceptional,  she  has  a  facinating 
individuality  and  a  charming  manner,  and  about  her  ap- 
pearance and  style  there  is  no  suggestion  of  the  reformer 
in  the  ordinary  acceptation  of  the  term,  for  in  a  grey 
gown  and  a  Gainsborough  hat,  at  the  opening  of  the 
Congress,  she  was  as  picturesque  a  figure  as  that  or  any 
other  occasion  could  demand  or  desire. 


■SPLASHES! 

UNSPEAKABLY  absurd,  the  bragging  in 
dulged  in  abroad,  by  Ca'.ifornians  regarding  the 
peculiar  and  indiscriminate  spirit  of  Western 
hospitality,  and  unfortunately  enough,  a  tendency 
to  regard  us  as  socially  irresponsible,  already 
dominates  the  Eastern  intellect  and  has  crossed 
the  seas  beyond.  Tn  New  York  and  London 
drawing  rooms  prevails  a  vague  impression  that 
we  of  San  Francisco,  stand  on  tip  toe,  within  our 
Golden  Gate,  ready  to  snatch  the  coming  stran- 
ger unquestioned  to  our  bosom.  That  there  is, 
in  this  attitude,  an  element  of  the  picturesque  I 
am  willing  to  admit.  That  it  is  dangerous  as 
well  as  undignified  I  must  insist.  To  descend 
to  prosaic  moral  considerations,  it  is  further- 
more untrue.  A  few  among  us,  perhaps,  may 
recall  the  personal  experience  of  pioneer  life  in 
San  Francisco,  when  new  men,  likenew  books 
were  welcome  because  unread,  and  antecedents 
like  authorship,  a  matter  of  profoundest  indiffer- 
ence. But  what  is  so  charming  in  youth  often 
becomes  folly  in  after  years  and  the  patriotic 
garrulity  of  travelling  Californians  makes  their 
land  ridiculous. 

#  * 
* 

As  a  matter  of  fact  society  here  demands  as 
much  from  the  stranger — at  least  in  manner 
and  morals  as  the  starchiest  of  older  civiliza 
tions.  The  man  who  comes  with  letters,  meets 
the  courtesy  common  to  persons  of  breeding, 
indigenous,  I  believe,  to  our  particular  soil. 
Without  credentials  he  must  depend  as  he  would 


San  Francisco.  May  5th,  1894. 


in  other  refined  and  critical  communities  on 
brains,  culture  and  opportunity.  As  for  the 
man  who  succeeds,  without  a  grandfather,  this 
is  due  rather  to  his  native  ability,  than  to  our 
democratic  prejudices — I  am  sure  we  would 
respect  him  as  deeply,  had  he  buried  three. 
Californians  who  have  not  been  enthusiastically 
taken  up  by  aristocratic  New  York,  Boston. 
London  or  Paris— simply  because  they  wire 
not  properly  introduced,  would  have  had  a  simi- 
lar experience  had  they  travelled  westward 
from  these  centres  of  civilization.  We  are  can- 
did in  San  Francisco,  and  the  people  we  know 
but  here,  as  everywhere,  society  lights  its  lantern 
to  look  for  the  honest  man. 

*  # 

I  am  moved  to  these  philosophical  reflections 
by  the  ingenious  confidences  of  a  young  Eng- 
lishman to  whom  I  was  casually  presented 
only  the  other  day,  and  whom,  in  all  probability, 
I  may  not  meet  again.  He  alluded  to  Burling- 
hame,  which  I  have  ever  understood  to  be  the 
final  test  of "  fitness  "  among  California  men,  and 
said  he  must  get  down  there  for  a  game  of  Golf 
bixin  bang,  It  may  be  surmised  that  I  sus- 
tained a  shock  in  hearing  a  few  moments  later, 
that  he  had  not  an  acquaintance  among  the 
members  of  the  Country  Club,  nor  a  letter  of 
introduction  to  anyone  in  San  Francisco.  I  ex- 
pressed, so  in  natural,  if  vulgar  curiosity- 
as  to  his  proposed  methods  and  he  responded 
with  charming  frankness  that  he  understood  a 
man  needed  no  credentials  to  enter  California 
society,  and  he  knew  all  about  it,  as  he  had 
met  any  number  of  Californians  abroad.  "And," 
he  added,  "  they  were  jolly  mad,  too,  because 
over  there,  we  don't  run  things  exactly  your 
way." 

#  * 

* 

The  sentiment  of  pity  shineth  in  my  soul,  how- 
ever, when  I  reflect  that  in  all  human  probabil- 
ity, this  sanguine  Briton  may  not  play  Golf  at 
Burlinghame.  This  is  a  privilege  toward  which 
one  may  worthily  aspire.  The  Club  has  re- 
ceived the  Scottish  game  which  has  been  so  long 
on  the  way,  with  proper  and  ceremonious  pre 
paration  and  tweedson,  more  or  less  noisy  and 
effectiveas  the  golfing  field  are  already  over 
from  London,  or  shaping  rapidly  under  locai 
fashionable  shears.  I  think  there  can  never  be 
too  much  color  and  brilliancy  on  sporting 
ground.  The  tartans  seen  at  the  Tourney  at 
Biarritz  and  Pau,  on  English  ground  or  even  the 
native  heather  make  half  the  game  to  the  looker 
on,  and  as  I  observed  last  week,  Burlinghnmc 
colors  are  a  bit  sombre.  The  yellow  and  black 
Polo  coats  suggest  Princeton  and  the  departed 
"  Blazer,"  and  to  my  thinking,  a  touch  of  crimson 
would  vastly  warm  the  field.  The  Club  has  its 
new  quarters  this  week  -everything  very  smart 
and  very  complete.  The  stables  are  quite  up  to 
the  Burlingame  standard,  and  the  horses  are 
stalled  all  sprick  and  span— barring  the  Polo 
ponies  which  cOme  up  I  understand,  in  a  day 
or  so. 

*  * 
# 

I  ONCE  heard  it  sagely  observed  that  San 
Francisco  is  not  Paris,  an  evidence  of  geo- 
graphical exactitude  which  moved  me  to  un- 
seemly mirth.  But  it  would  seem  that  an  oc- 
casional statement  of  this  order  is  pertinent  to 
passing  events.  Last  week  I  was  not  a  little 
astonished  to  pass,  on  one  of  our  thorough- 
fares, a  young  man  whose  family  is  prominent 


10  Cents. 


in  one  exclusive  Southern  clique,  accompanied 
by  a  lady  belonging  to  that  half  of  the  world  of 
which  the  other  half  speaks  as  little  as  possible. 
An  instant  later  this  man  audaciously  raised  his 
hat  to  one  of  the  youngest  and  prettiest  of  this 
year's  debutantes  who  honored  him  with  a  smile, 
and  his  striking  companion  with  a  curious 
glance,  in  passing. 

# 

Of  course,  it  is  understood  in  Paris  that  cer- 
tain concessions  are  to  be  made  to  the  immor- 
alities. La  belle  horizontalc  is,  those,  accorded 
her  place  at  the  opera,  the  races  and  in  the  Bois, 
and  it  is  permitted  unto  frail  man  to  lightly  flit 
across  the  dividing  lines  without  risk  to  his 
social  position  or  his  domestic  happiness.  Here, 
on  the  contrary,  our  primitive  social  conscience 
has  not  come  to  such  impartial  considerations, 
and  our  narrow  aim  is  still  at  best  an  outward 
respectability.  Close  connection  with  one  of 
the  first  families  of  Virginia  is  a  potent  claim  on 
the  indu'^ence  of  San  Francisco's  "90,"  but  a 
man  must  be  something  more  than  cousin  to  a 
gentleman  to  be  forgiven  so  surprising  a  disre- 
gard of  the  social  commandments. 

#  * 

THE  FASHIONABLE  hegira  has  begun 
and  slim  feet,  shod  in  russet,  have  formally 
shaken  off  the  dust  of  city  streets.  The  San 
Rafael  set  is  already  chey  sot,  and  the  first  of 
May  found  the  big  hotel  crowded — with  Mr. 
Shepherd,  by  the  way,  at  his  old  post— and 
every  one  of  the  cottages  taken  for  the  entire 
season.  This  year  the  Rafael  grounds  are  per 
fectly  charming  with  "hedges  all  May-laden," 
lawns  deep  and  velvety  and  all  the  flowers 
obligingly  early.  May  Day  was  not  given  over, 
either,  this  season  to  the  professional  pit  nicker. 
Several  smart  compai  lies  went  out  to  cold  birds 
and  iced  cup  on  the  hills  and  drove  back  into 
the  town  at  twilight  which  came  idling  down 
after  the  hushed  and  lazy  fashion  of  midsum- 
mer. The  broad  smile  visible  in  the  face  of 
San  Rafael's  select  I  attributed  to  the  return  of 
the  tuneful  Doctor.  Esculapius  proved  a 
prouder  muse,  it  seems,  than  Polyhymnia  and 
the  barritone  so  tenderly  attuned  to  the  require- 
ments of  social  San  Rafael  was  unappreciated 
by  operatic  Paris.  Perhaps  there  is  another 
reason,  but  it  is  impossible  to  tell  since  none 
has  been  vouchsafed.  All  that  is  known  to  the 
interested  few  is  that  the  Doctor — like  the  cat- 
came  back. 

#  # 
* 

I  went  over  by  way  of  Saucelito  and  I  saw  a 
number  of  society  girls,  coming  on  the  ferry,  in 
natty  ulsters  with  a  suspicion  of  trim  boots  and 
closedraped  skirts  beneath.  They  were  fol- 
lowed by  horses  and  grooms  and  were  evidently 
in  for  a  cross  country  run  to  larkspur  or  San 
Rafael.  A  slight  conciliation  to  silly  San  I  ran 
cisco  prejudices  was  offered  by  the  straw  sailor 
hats  which,  though  after  Knox  and  reasonably 
becoming  under  the  gauze  veils,  are  certainly 
an  inappropriate  and  senseless  adjunct  to  a  cor- 
rect riding  costume.  When  one  reflects,  how 
ever,  on  the  hue  and  cry  that  was  raised  about 
the  ears  of  a  pretty  woman  who  ventured  last 
season  to  make  the  Pioneer  trip  out  of  town  in 
her  riding  habit— silk  hat,  crop,  patent  leathers 
and  trouser  straps  en  evidence— -it  is  gratifying  to 
note  the  progress  in  the  right  direction  which 
San  Francisco  women  have  made  in  a  twelve- 
month.   A  woman  in  a  well-cut  habit  and  all  its 
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correct  trappings  is  no  unusual  sight  at  any 
other  of  the  civilized  points  of  the  compass,  but 
the  truth  is  that,  with  all  the  chattering  that  is 
done  about  the  rakish  independence  of  Califor- 
nia women,  there  is,  possibly,  no  more  conserv- 
ative body  anywhere.  Only  now,  it  seems  to 
me,  are  they  beginning  to  lay  aside  that  self- 
consciousness  which  has  long  been  the  subject 
of  criticism  among  visiting  foreigners  and  take 
the  pleasures  of  open-air  life  with  that  unabashed 
security  which  marks  the  elegant  women  of 
other  communities. 

#  * 

I  noticed  that  the  tennis  courts  at  San  Rafel 
were  all  in  use.  Many  of  them  were  evidently 
the  scene  of  practice  games,  and  players  wore 
that  air  of  noble  determination  which  bespeaks 
the  coming  tourney.  The  crack  racquets  are 
beginning  to  play  up  in  the  town  courts  as  well 
and  I  look  for  no  end  of  sport  this  season  when 
the  "  cup  "  comes  up  again  for  contest.  De- 
spite the  inroads  of  the  newer  and  more  athletic 
games,  croquet  is  still  with  us,  and  the  click  of 
balls  struck  merrily  on  the  air  in  the  direction 
of  lawns  where  flocked  the  youthful  contingent. 
I  caught  a  glimpse  of  Mrs.  Frank  Johnson  in 
her  beautiful  garden  which  naturally  suggested 
to  me  many  charming  similes,  to  say  nothing  of 
timely  congratulations.  If  I  did  not  voice  them 
all,  it  was  because  a  panting  train  hastened  my 
unwilling  feet  toward  the  depot.  On  the  road 
thither  two  young  ladies  trotted  briskly  past  me, 
on  the  sturdiest  of  well-groomed  cobs — two 
young  ladies  who  might  have  posed  for  the 
"Eengleesh  Mees "  of  La  Vie  Parisienne,  so 
perfectly  did  their  handsome  figures,  in  irre- 
proachable habits,  starchy  pink  skirts,  rough 
straw  sailors,  and  masses  of  hair  coiled  under 
funny  little  nets,  realize  the  ideal  of  clever  M. 
Mars.  They  are  the  daughters  of  an  English 
multi-millionaire  whose  solid  banking  house  is 
sufficiently  powerful  to  serve  as  a  social  security 
for  the  travelling  Briton  who  visits  our  shores. 
I  subsequently  learned  that  the  young  ladies, 
who  have  not  been  educated  with  prodigal 
American  ideas,  lunched  with  their  party  at  the 
German  Hotel,  where  for  twenty-five  cents  a 
dinner  may  be  procured  that  is  everything  that 
could  be  expected — for  the  money. 

*  # 
* 

Casa  Del  mas  was  open  to  a  jolly  crowd  on 
May  Day.  The  family,  including  the  daughters 
married  and  unmarried,  have  been  at  Mountain 
View  for  nearly  two  weeks.  On  Wednesday 
Mrs.  Ames  and  Miss  McNutt  went  down,  and 
on  Friday,  Wilis  Polk,  Will  Delafield  and  Addi- 
son Miznet  followed.  Needless  to  say,  that 
whither  these  go,  there  goeth  merriment,  also. 

*  * 
# 

Among  the  deserters  I  count  Mrs.  Henry  T. 
Scott,  Mrs.  Henry  J.  Martin,  and  the  Misses 
Maud  and  Bessie  Younger  who  have  flown  to 
Santa  Barbara.  The  Misses  Ella  and  Aileen 
Good,  also,  who  are  off  next  month  for  the 
Atlantic  coast  and  have  accepted  invitations  for 
Newport,  Lenox  and  the  Adirondacks,  which 
will  stretch  over  the  entire  summer. 

*  # 
* 

MORE  THAN  the  occasion  demanded  has 
been  made  out  of  the  University  Club's  elec- 
tion. The  contest  was  precipitated  by  the  nom- 
inating committee's  selection  of  directors  and 
not  by  an  overwhelming  desire  to  unseat  Man- 
ager Pat  Grant.  His  participation  in  the  affair 
was  mainly  journalistic,  for  it  seems  he  has  yet 
to  realize  reportorial  amenities  and  does  not  re- 
fuse information  to  the  press  with  all  the  grace 
of  a  Chesterfield.  Indeed,  he  figured  not  at  all 
as  an  issue  until  the  Examiner  precipitated  him 
into  the  controversy  as  basic  issue.  The  truth 
is  Mr.  Grant  is  a  gentleman  of  very  excellent 
family,  admirably  connected  in  the  East  and 
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quite  au  fait  with  all  that  pertains  to  good  liv- 
ing. He  had  once  the  honor  of  being  a  mill- 
ionaire or  something  around  there,  and  in  those 
halcyon  days  went  to  everything  worth  going  to 
in  Boston  and  New  York.  His  position  in  the 
Varsity  Club  is  similar  to  that  filled  by  the  sec- 
retary in  an  English  club— he  is  both  manager 
and  member.  But  he  was  not  at  all  the  point 
at  issue — certain  men  were  up  on  the  regular 
ticket  that  the  ruling  element  did  not  consider 
entitled  to  the  honor,  and  the  general  opposi- 
tion tickets  were  put  up  for  that  reason. 

*  # 

# 

Storms  clear  the  air,  however,  and  after  all 
the  club  is  decidedly  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
acquisition  of  Major  Rathbone  whom  I  suppose 
the  directors  will  elect  president.  He  is  the 
ideal  man  for  the  place  if  he  can  be  persuaded 
to  accept.  Of  one  thing  I  am  quite  certain — 
with  him  presiding  the  'Varsity  will  be  head- 
quarters for  epicures,  for  no  one  here  knows  half 
as  much  as  he  about  the  refinements  of  eating. 
Besides,  he  is  a  master  of  the  gracious  art  of 
directing  everything  without  appearing  to  do 
anything.  With  the  survivors  of  the  old  board 
tne  new  men  should  harmonize  without  diffi- 
culty, and  in  the  combination  there  is  ability 
enough  to  keep  the  club  light  up  to  current 
pitch. 

*  * 
* 

A  very  pretty  wedding  was  that  of  Miss  Mar- 
garet Johnson  to  Mr.  John  G.  Barker  at  the 
Hotel  Colonial  Monday  evening,  April  30th. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  by  the  Rev.  Rob- 
ert McKenzie,  who  read  from  the  Episcopal 
ritual,  making  the  situation  realistic  and  im- 
pressive. The  wedding  party  adhered  closely 
to  the  latest  arrangement,  which  consisted  of 
sixteen  young  gentlemen  attendants  with  two 
bridesmaids.  To  Miss  Mary  Bates  the  credit 
is  due  for  the  floral  decorations  which  trans- 
formed the  Colonial  into  a  floral  jungle  of  East 
India;  picturesque  were  the  effects  produced  by 
this  clever  artist.  More  than  two  hundred 
guests  attended  and  were  served  with  salads 
and  ices  in  the  main  dining  hall,  while  the 
wedding  party  proper,  consisting  of  about  forty 
people,  occupied  the  private  dining  room  The 
Hungarian  band  played  and  the  guests  danced 
until  the  late  hours. 

*  * 
• 

MODJESKA  —  always  gracious  —  professes 
herself  fascinated  with  the  Fair.  She  was  there 
on  Saturday  morning  for  the  third  or  fourth 
time,  and  I  observed  the  hands  of  genius  occa- 
sionally sought  the  button  of  a  small  camera, 
while  a  muffled  little  snap  suggested  that  the 
kodak  had  done  the  rest.  The  great  actress  is 
well  known  to  be  an  enthusiastic  amateur  pho- 
tographer with  a  pronounced  fad  for  figures  and 
a  wonderful  talent  for  developing  likenesses, 
and  she  admitted  that  her  collection  would  be 
incomplete  without  a  picture  or  two  of  the 
handsome  son  of  the  exiled  Samoan  chief, 
Mataaapa.  They  are  certainly  superb,  these 
young  Samoans,  who  rejoice  in  the  musical 
names  of  Tautnla  and  Falola.  Shiny  and  shapely 
of  build,  tawny  and  graceful  of  limb,  and  with  a 
pride  of  carriage,  which  if  more  conspicuous 
when  worn  with  the  native  "Tappa"  in  the 
Samoan  Village,  is  not  lost  beneath  the  well  cut 
garments  from  Poole's,  in  which  they  are  some- 
times seen  on  the  streets  of  San  Francisco.  I 
doubt  if  even  the  skilled  hand  of  Madam  Mod- 
jeska,  however,  can  reproduce  the  sombre  charm 
of  strange  violet  eyes  set  in  clear  dusky  faces. 
Mr.  Mason  Mitchell,  who  has  the  Samoan  exhi- 
bits in  :harge,  is  giving  some  picturesquely  de 
lightful  talks  on  Somoa.  As  an  actor  in  the 
Booth  and  Barrett  combination,  and  as  the 
leading  man  of  Modjeska's  last  season,  Mr. 
Mitchell  was  already  known  and  liked  in  San 
Francisco, and  these  "Samoan  memories,"  which 
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have  all  the  charm  of  informal  chats,  offer  suf- 
ficient opportunity  as  well,  for  fine  delivery  and 
a  magnetic  personality. 

*  * 
# 

A  Christening  party  now  ranks  among  social 
functions,  and  the  fashionable  baby  is  really  in- 
troduced to  his  "  set "  at  the  Baptismal  Font. 
On  Thursday  afternoon,  Mrs.  Henry  J.  Crocker 
issued  cards  for  the  double  christening  at  her 
residence  on  Laguna  Sireet.  Everybody  on  the 
Crocker  visiting  list  was  represented  by  a  floral 
offering,  and  a  number  of  the  more  intimate 
friends  gathered  to  witness  the  very  youthful 
debutants  take  the  initial  plunge  into  the  swim, 
and  incidentally,  the  first  step  into  the  fold 
On  the  same  evening  Mrs.  Staples  gave  a  hand- 
some dinner  of  twenty-six  covers,  at  her  home, 
71 1  Taylor  Street,  and  Madame  Modjeska,  who 
prefers  to  be  introduced  by  the  name  she  has 
made  famous  than  by  the  title  she  acquired  by 
marriage  with  the  Count  Bozenta— was  the 
guest  of  honor  at  a  tea  given  by  her  country- 
woman, Madame  Tenbolsky. 

*  #  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  S.  Dorn  entertained  twenty- 
four  guests  at  an  elaborate  dinner,  of  twelve 
courses,  on  the  evening  of  the  first  of  May, 
which  auspicious  day  is  the  anniversary  of  their 
marriage.  The  lovely  "Round  Room  "  of  the 
California  Hotel — which  was  once  an  unappre- 
ciated conservatory — has  now  been  happily  con- 
vertey  into  a  private  banquet  hall,  and  the  effect 
of  the  round  table,  placed  beneath  the  circular 
dome,  wreathed  in  smilax,  was  indescribably 
charming.  Quite  a  unique  idea,  too.  The 
hollow  in  the  center  of  the  table  in  which  the 
potted  plants  were  sunk  just  far  enough  to  bring 
the  masses  of  Marechal  Neils  and  American 
beauties  down  to  the  level  of  the  board,  and 
permitted  the  interchange  of  glances  across  it. 
Next  week,  I  understand,  the  other  and  larger 
banquet  hall  of  the  California,  will  be  the  theatre 
of  the  Women's  Congress  debates. 

#  * 
# 

DISAPPOINTED  SANTA  BARBARANS 
are  grumbling  that  there  is  only  a  slip  of  the 
tongue  twixt  fiesta  and  fiasco.  The  more  patri- 
otic affirm  that  it  was  all  the  fault  of  the  wind 
which  howled  down  mercilessly  on  the  opening 
day,  blew  several  of  the  most  imposing  flower 
floats  into  little  bits  before  they  had  bloomed 
the  length  of  a  block,  and  had  much  the  same 
destructive  effect  as  that  uncertain  quantity, 
the  human  temper.  And  when  the  wind  ceased 
to  blow  the  rain  began  to  fall,  and  by  the  end 
of  the  third  day  the  rain  was  falling  and  the 
wind  was  blowing  at  one  and  the  same  moment. 
All  this  was  certainly  very  depressing,  and  if 
Santa  Barbara  had  not  been  particularly  saucy 
and  said  it  would  not  give  a  fig  and  a  half  for 
/the  old  San  Francisco  Fair,"  and  invited  the 
universe  to  watch  and  see  its  "Fiesta,"  I  would 
be  inclined  to  pity  it  in  the  humbling  of  its 
pride. 

*  * 
* 

To  be  generous,  the  display  was  admirably 
pllanned,  the  floats  big  and  beautiful  and  the  il- 
uminations  most  effective,  and  a  creation 
where  beauty  defied  the  blasting  breath  of  the 
storm  was  a  marvelous  white  and  gold  chariot 
formed  of  a  single  Le  Marque  rose,  drawn  by  a 
mammoth  butterfly  bearing  a  Cupid  between 
his  golden  wings,  and  driven  by  a  fairy-like  sort 
of  girl  with  a  lot  of  flowing  golden  hair.  The 
arrangement  of  this  float,  with  its  daintiness  of 
color,  its  rose-garlanded  draperies  of  lace  and 
its  cargo  of  white  buds  and  blonde  beauty,  be- 
trayed the  trace  of  some  artistic  hand  which,  let 
us  hope,  is  native  to  Santa  Barbara. 

*  * 

I  UNDERSTAND,  however,  that  San  Fran 
cisco,  or  more  properly,  Mr.  Erank  Johnson 
contributed  the  most  noticiable  and  attractive 
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feature  of  the  Fiesta,  to  the  interests  of  Tutti- 
Frutti.  The  Johnson-Locke  Company  and  the 
Southern  Californian  digestion,  four  of  the  hand- 
somest of  the  Midwinter  Fair  chewing-gum 
Girls  traveled  Southward  during  the  Fete  of 
Flowers  and  I  am  assured  that  Royalty  has  on 
certain  occasions  in  history,  been  less  honored 
than  these.  Not  only  did  the  ardent  Southerner 
buy  up  every  stick  of  Tutti-Frutti,  every  slab  of 
Pepsin  and  chew  gum  from  rosy  morn  to  dewy 
eve  with  with  an  energy  that  bordered  on  the 
fierce  but  at  Los  Angeles,  he  closed  up  his 
shops,  forsook  the  dreary  sound  of  commerce 
and  followed  the  pesky  peddlers  about  the 
streets,  at  Pasadena  he  met  them  with  a  brass 
band  and  a  procession  of  the  populace.  At 
San  Diego  he  prayed  of  them  to  accept  a  box  at 
the  opera  and  at  Santa  Barbara,  he  wept  over 
them  because  they  refused  to  ride  flower 
erowned  upon  a  float.  It  is  evident  that  the 
triumph  of  beauty  is  but  a  meaningless  affair 
after  all,  or  until  aided  and  abetted  by  the 
charms  of  chewing-gum  and  my  fancy  fondly 
paints  the  future  Venus  Victrix  who  shall  have 
cast  away  the  apple  of  discord  to  tempt  the  world 
with  a  stick  of  Tutti-Frutti. 

#  # 
* 

That  the  once  reprehensible  habit  of  gum 
chewing  is  now  reckoned  among  the  fashionable 
needs,  none  pretend  to  deny.  At  least  a  year 
or  more  ago,  Mrs.  DeYoung  had  the  courage  to 
introduce  the  custom  to  San  Francisco,  as  a  sort 
of pousse-diner,  and  it  was  served  among  dinner 
favors,  with  the  characteristic  daintiness  of  Mrs. 
DeYoung's  innovations  in  tiny  silver  boxes  fash- 
ioned for  the  purpose,  with  a  sliding  cover,  and 
flat  enough  to  slip  in  the  shallow  pocket  of  an 
evening  waistcoat  or  the  wrinkled  bust  of  a  gant 
de  suede.  Frank  Johnson  who  happened  to  be 
among  the  guests,  was  first  diverted,  and  then 
practically  interested  in  the  fashionable  thing, 
that  fifteen  minutes  spent,  after  dinner,  with 
Pepsin  tuiti-fruti  will — as  the  French  say  of 
claret  after  soup — successfully  chase  the  doctor. 
Mr.  Johnson  decided  to  grapple  with  the  gum 
question,  from  a  business  standpoint  and  he 
mentioned  to  me,  not  long  ago,  that  the  pro- 
ceeds from  the  sale  of  Tuiti-Fruiti  et  Cie  on  this 
coast,  alone,  amount  to  something  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  eighty  thousand  dollars,  annually. 
I  did  not  know  that,  as  a  people,  we  were  as 
dyspeptic  as  that— but  then,  there  are  gum 
chewers,  perhaps,  who  do  not  chew,  entirely, 
from  principle. 

A  great  deal  oi  interest  has  been  excited  in 
local  circles  over  the  engagement  of  Joseph 
Tobin  to  Miss  Mae  Dimond.  I  believe  that 
the  wedding  wili  take  place  in  the  Fall. 

#  # 
# 

The  assembly  and  German  of  the  Entre  Nous 
Cotillion  Club  at  the  Palace  Hotel  last  night 
was  decidedly  a  success.  Several  new  and  pretty 
figures  were  executed  under  the  direction  of 
Sanford  G.  Lewald,  and  the  affair  was  conducted 
in  first-class  shape.  The  Nos  Ostros  Club  is  to 
give  a  subscription  party  in  the  Maple  room  next 
Friday,  its  last  dance  this  season.  I  hear  the 
club  intends  having  cotillions  and  Germans  next 
season,  and  will  organize  as  a  Cotillion  Club. 

#  * 
* 

The  Huntington  party  leaves  for  New  York 
on  Monday  next  after  quite  a  lengthy  sojourn  in 
San  Francisco.  On  last  Saturday  evening  Mr. 
Huntington  gave  a  banquet  at  his  residence  to 
the  employes  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co.,  and 
delivered  them  an  address  that  I  commend  to 
the  attention  of  every  thinking  individual  in  the 
community.  It  is  a  message  of  great  weight, 
offering  in  the  most  lucid  way,  the  conclusions 
on  the  questions  of  the  moment  of  one'  Of  the 
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greatest  minds  in  America.  As  Emerson  says, 
"  One  cannot  see  the  mountains  near,''  and  per- 
haps it  is  only  a  very  few  of  his  intimates  who 
realize  how  great  a  man  C.  P.  Huntington  is. 
So  much  character,  power,  and  capacity  for 
organization  are  rare  in  the  strongest  of  the  old 
world's  celebrities,  and  I  have  always  been  in- 
clined to  regard  this  man  as  more  eminent  than 
his  achievements.  \\  ith  the  force  he  has  he 
would  have  made  a  great  writer.  Indeed,  with 
the  exception  of  Judge  Wallace's  grand  jury  ad- 
dress, this  speech  of  his  the  other  evening,  comes 
nearer  literature  than  the  utterance  of  any  other 
public  man  in  quarter  of  a  century.  It  is  simple, 
strong  and  sincere. 

#  * 

# 

THE  WORK  of  this  month  is  usually  the 
dullest  in  the  lawn  calendar,  and  all  of  the  fes- 
tivities of  the  last  seven  days  seem  to  have  con- 
centrated across  the  bay.  On  Saturday  the 
members  of  the  Women's  Congress  were  given 
a  garden  party  at  Arbor  Villa,  the  beautiful  resi- 
dence of  Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith,  wife  of  the  Borax 
King.  Here,  at  least,  the  Supreme  Sisterhood 
could  have  found  little  to  reform.  The  lawns 
strewn  with  big  rugs  and  piled  with  cushions, 
in  and  out  of  luxurious  garden  chairs.  The 
hostess,  charmingly  attired,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Irving  M.  Scott,  Mrs.  Poulson,  Mrs.  Moffatt 
and  Mrs.  J.  Vance  Cheney.  The  President  of  the 
Women's  Congress  received  her  guests  beneath 
a  bower  of  roses,  and  under  the  red  tiled  roof  of 
"  The  Lilacs,"  a  little  Spanish  building  at  the 
extreme  end  of  the  splendid  grounds,  was  set 
forth  a  feast  where  delicate  viands  of  every  sort 
tempted  discriminating  denizens  of  every  kind — 
whether  cased  in  corsets  or  in  equipoise  waists. 
Saturday  of  this  week  being  little  Miss  Smith's 
jour  de  fete,  Arbor  Villa  will  again  be  given  over 
to  gayety — this  time  for  the  exclusive  enjoy- 
ment of  the  gilded  infants  of  Oakland  and  San 
Francisco. 

#  * 

THERE  WAS  a  large  tea  at  Mrs.  Jessie 
Martin's  on  Prospect  Avenue,  on  Friday  after- 
noon and  in  the  evening.  Many  of  the  same 
people  were  entertained  by  Mrs.  Esmer  Deane, 
at  Berkeley,  where  theatricals  and  a  classic  feast 
were  offered  in  honor  of  the  Faculty  of  the  Uni- 
versity. •  On  the  tenth  the  Faculty  will  be  the 
guests  of  President  Kellogg,  and  another  event 
in  circles  of  the  higher  culture  will  be  Mrs. 
Reid  s  reception  at  Belmont  on  Saturday  next — 
Field  Day,  when  the  old  Ralston  residence,  now 
occupied  by  the  Reid  School,  will  be  opened  to 
the  Woman's  Congress,  the  members  of  the 
Century  Club  and  the  society  dames  of  Palo 
Alto. 

*  * 
* 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Borland  and  Doctor 
Von  Adelung  is  set  for  the  evening  of  the  twen- 
ty-third of  May.  So  many  invitations  are  out 
for  the  church  ceremony,  that  there  promises  to 
be  a  crush  at  St.  Paul's,  but,  I  hear,  that  only 
a  few  are  invited  to  the  quiet  reception  at  the 
bride's  home. 

#  # 
# 

THERE  WAS  a  very  gorgeous  wedding  in  the 
Brooklyn  Presbyterian  church  last  Tuesday 
evening,  that  of  Mr.  Lowell  and  Miss  Wade. 
The  decorations  were  really  magnificent — an 
arch  of  lilies  spaned  the  aisle  and  the  ceremony 
was  performed  under  an  umbrella  of  duchesse 
roses.  A  screeen  of  pink  and  white  roses  con- 
cealed the  choir.  The  bride  was  in  white  moire 
trimmed  with  lace.  The  bridesmaids  were  all 
in  pink  and  white  as  were  the  ushers  (who 
were  also  maidens).  After  the  wedding  a  re- 
ception was  held  at  the  bride's  house.  Mr  and 
jVIrs.  Lowell  will  make  a  tour,  of  the  State  and 
then  will  settle  in  East  Oakland.  The  maid  of 
honor,-. Miss  Edith  Wade,  is  an  exceedingly  at- 
tractive girl  and  was  most  becomingly  gowned. 
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Miss  Alice  Lucy  Moffit  gave  such  a  pretty 
rosebud  breakfast  last  Thursday.  The  decora- 
tions, favors,  etc.,  were  all  of  rosebuds,  and  eleven 
maidens  were  called  to  the  feast.  As  all  are 
still  in  the  blushing  bud  stage  it  was  singularly 
appropriate:  The  Moffat's  house  is  fine  and 
roomy  and  one  of  the  most  admirably  fitted  up 
houses  in  Oakland. 

#  # 
# 

The  entertainment  given  by  Mrs.  E.  F.  Smith 
of  Arbor  Villa  to  the  delegates  of  the  Woman's 
Congress  was  eminently  successful.  All  the 
brains,  beauty  and  fashion  of  Oakland  were  there 
and  apparently  enjoyed  themselves.  Mrs.  E. 
Smith  specially  desired  the  Oakland  society  wo- 
men to  meet  their  "  modern  sisters"  in  the  hope 
that  each  might  benefit  by  it,  and  that  as  is  the 
case  in  New  York,  emancipation  might  become 
the  fad  of  the  hour. 

#  # 
# 

The  Roseboroughs  gave  a  garden  party  at 
Highland  Park  the  same  day  and  as  their 
place  is  a  fairy  land  of  flowers  it  was  the  most 
happy  idea.  Spring  is  just  the  season  for  enter- 
tainments of  this  kind  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  the 
Roseborough's  example  may  be  followed. 

#  # 
* 

The  sad  death  of  W.  F.  Bayley,  I  may  say 
without  further  exaggeration,  cast  a  cloud  over 
many  homes.  The  deceased  was  both  prominent 
and  popular  across  the  bay.  Simplicity  of  life 
and  honesty  of  purpose  were  his  chief  character- 
istics. But  a  few  weeks  ago  his  home  was 
charmingly  decorated  with  flowers  of  gayest  hue 
in  honor  of  the  reception  his  wife  gave.  The 
contrast  which  the  happenings  of  grief  now  offer 
is  all  the  more  positive. 

* 

Among  the  most  interested  of  Oakland's  mul- 
titudious  eastern  visitors  is  Mrs.  Mary  Fox  Pier- 
son,  who  was  married  there  but  a  year  ago.  Mrs. 
Pierson  has  quite  a  good  contralto  voice  and  was 
decidedly  popular  as  a  concert  singer.  She  is 
at  present  however  debarred  from  singing  as  she 
strained  he  voice  at  the  World's  Fair.  Regret  is 
expressed  at  her  early  departure  for  the  East. 


Miss  Merriman's  "  Kaffee  Klalsch  "  afternoon 
Was  distinguished  for  its  tinkling  thimbles  and 
tripling  tongues.  The  Klatsch  is  a  sewing  club 
which  meets  for  an  afternoon  embroidery,  con- 
versation, music  and  food,  The  girls  who  be- 
long are  for  the  most  part  engaged  and  as  all  the 
world  loves  a  lover,  especially  in  the  absence  of 
the  fair  adorned  one,  these  >oung  maidens  are 
essentially  interested  and  trousseau  is  the  most 
tenacious  topic  of  the  time. 

*  * 

The  graduating  class  of  Mill's  Seminary  is  be- 
ing feted  in  sybarite  style  this  season.  They 
are  given  lunches  and  teas  without  number  and 
on  last  Saturday  celebrated  their  class  day.  The 
commencement  exen  ises  are  to  take  place  May 
17th,  when  Miss  Florence  Hirsh  and  Miss 
Maricdna  Snell  will  be  whirled  into  the  work- 
a-day  world.  All  the  '  sweet  girls"  are  musical 
and  there  is  a  diversity  of  instruments  among 
them  that  encourages  hope  in  the  breasts  of  en- 
thusiastic Oaklanders  who  would  like  a  girl's  or- 
chestra on  that  side  of  the  bay,  too. 

AND  S  TILL  there  are  more  dramatic  readers 
in  Oakland.  The  latest  aspirant  is  Miss  Portia 
Knight,  who  is  going  on  the  stage  in  order  to 
keep  up  the  tradition  of  her  name.  Her  dra- 
matic recital  at  Sncll's  Seminary  last  week  was 
well  attended,  and  went  off  very  satisfactorily. 
She  was  assisted  by  Miss  Marion   Powell  of 
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Alameda.  Everything  was  charming  and  artis- 
tic at  the  recital  except  the  illumination  which 
was  ataocious.  All  the  lights  were  very  high 
and  there  were  no  footlights.  The  consequence 
was  that  each  girl  appeared  to  have  a  most  dis- 
tressing hollow  beneath  her  chin.  Seminary 
girls  may  not  always  have  beautiful  throats,  but 
there  is  no  need  of  emphasizing  the  deficiency. 


Miss  Marian  Powell  is  to  be  the  next  dramatic 
debutante,  I  am  told.  She  comes  of  an  accom- 
plished family,  her  mother,  Mrs.  Emily  Brown 
Powell,  being  somewhat  known  in  a  literary  way. 
Miss  Powell  will  also  give  hei  initial  recital  at 
Snell's  Seminary,  where  she  graduated.  The 
school  is  always  glad  to  introduce  its  talented 
daughters.  Although  so  young  in  her  art,  Miss 
Powell  is  said  to  be  quite  accomplished,  and  she 
is  possessed  of  a  rare  type  of  beauty,  with  Titin 
red  hair  and  flashing  grey  eyes.  In  manner,  she 
is  most  animated. 


THE  HOUSE  WARMING  given  by  the 
Beta  Theta  Pi  fraternity  was  the  greatest  social 
event  Berkeley  has  had  for  a  long  time.  There 
were  seven  hundred  invitations  issued,  and  the 
boys  received  from  3  until  9  afterward,  when 
the  crowd  had  thinned  out,  there  was  dancing 
whi  :h  continued  until  midnight.  Many  of  the 
guests  were  from  San  Francisco,  but  more  were 
from  Oakland,  and  during  the  reception  hours 
the  young  men  were  assisted  in  their  hospitable 
duties  by  several  well-known  Berkeley  ladies, 
among  whom  were  Mrs.  Prof.  Bacon,  Mrs.  Kel- 
logg and  Mrs.  Wilkinson.  Mrs.  Wilkinson  and 
her  daughter  have  taken  a  great  interest  in  suc- 
cessive generations  of  Betas,  and  it  was  largely 
through  their  influence  that  the  house-warming 
was  such  a  huge  success. 


The  location  of  the  fraternity  house  is  pretty, 
but  the  approach  is  precipitous,  and  several 
belles  slipped  and  fell  in  the  Stygian  Berkeley 
darkness  and  over  the  atrocious  sidewalks  of 
the  college  town.  Inside,  the  house  is  very 
comfortable,  charmingly  arranged  and  furnished, 
from  the  balcony  in  the  wall  where  the  musi- 
cians played  to  a  most  complete  butler's  pantry. 
There  could  be  no  question  about  the  thorough- 
ness of  the  warming  by  the  half  a  hundred 
guests,  and  there  was  not  a  deep  window  seat  or 
a  cushioned  nook  that  was  not  pressed  into  ser- 
vice. Even  into  the  the  upstairs  rooms,  the 
guests  peeped  and  each  boy's  individual  sanc- 
tum was  declared  to  be  as  refined  and  artistic  as 
that  of  a  girl.  Of  course,  there  is  a  perefectly 
huge  mortgage  on  the  pretty  domicile,  but  that 
remark  is  true  of  our  most  palatial  residences, 
whereof,  perhaps  the  least  said  the  better. 

Even  Lotus  eaters  have  their  sorrows  and 
Santa  Barbara  a  Mrs.  Malaprop.  This  worthy 
woman  is  of  French  descent  but  utterly  lacking 
in  tact  and  good  taste,  though  doubtless  her  in- 
tensions are  excellent.  She  is  the  mother  of  two 
charming  daughters,  one  of  whom  is  contem- 
plating matrimony.  The  mother  when  announc- 
ing the  joyful  tiding,  said  with  a  sigh  of  relief : 

"You  will  all  be  glad  to  hear  that  my  daugh- 
ter is  engaged  at  last.  I  must  admit  I  was  a 
wee  bit  alarmed  because,  although,  apparently 
popular  among  the  Santa  Barbara  men,  she  has 
never  had  one  proposal-  no  never  !" 

The  would-be  bridegroom  is  an  Easterner. 

This  same  lady  remarked  on  hearing  of  the 
engagement  of  a  maiden  on  the  shady  side  of 
thirty  to  a  millionaire  ten  years  her  junior  im- 
mediately congratulated  her  thus  : 

"My  dear  Miss  A  ,  charmed  to  congratu- 
late you.  Mr.  W — —  is  indeed  lucky  ;  he  not 
only  gets  a  wife  but  a  mother." 

As  these  interludes  occurred  at  crowded  teas 
one  can  better  imagine  than  describe  the  univer- 
sal consternation  that  followed. 
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FROM  ALAMEDA,  which  in  these  spring 
days  is  resplendent  in  sunshine  and  flowers,  I 
hear  that  Mr.  Columbus  Bartlett  is  a  candidate 
for  the  position  in  the  State  Senate,  now  held 
by  Dr.  William  Simpson,  the  well  known  drug- 
gist. Dr.  Simpson  has  served  four  years,  and 
it  is  said,  the  people  of  his  district  have  become 
weary  of  him,  not  because  they  complain  of  the 
quality  of  his  statesmanship,  which,  indeed, 
leaves  little  to  be  desired,  nor  on  account  of  any 
lack  of  fidelity,  for  Achates  is  nothing  to  him  ; 
but  they  seem  over  in  Alameda  County  to  con- 
sider one  term  in  the  legislature  enough  for  any- 
body. Why  so  curious  a  conclusion  should  have 
been  arrived  at  by  so  highly  intelligent  a  com- 
munity is  more  than  I  can  explain,  but  the  fate 
of  Editor  Dargie,  of  Ediror  Moffett,  even  of 
Senator  Whitney,  points  its  prevelance  as  a  gen- 
eral rule  with  Senator  Vrooman's  double  experi- 
ence, in  the  light  of  an  exception. 

*  # 
# 

Mr.  Bartlett  is  a  brother  of  Governor  Wash- 
ington Bartlett,  and  practices  law  in  this  city. 
He  was  for  awhile  private  secretary  to  his  de- 
ceased relative,  and  is  a  man  of  considerable 
consequence.  Whether  he  will  be  nominated 
by  the  Republicans  of  Alameda  I  do  not  know, 
but  his  candidacy  enables  me  to  relate  a  good 
story,  and  that  is  enough.  I  am  told  that  one 
recently,  Mr.  Bartlett  in  discussing  his  pros- 
pects, said,  "Oh,  well,  the  office  of  State  Senator 
don't  amount  to  much  anyway." 

"Dont  it?"  interposed  an  Alameda  politician. 
"Why,  it  is  a  berth  of  which  any  man  ought  to 
be  proud.  In  '91,  sir,  I  attended  the  session  for 
several  weeks  and  among  other  pleasant  gentle- 
men with  whom  I  became  acquainted  was  a  cer- 
tain State  Senator.  One  day  he  invited  me 
into  the  Golden  Eagle  to  have  something.  We 
both  ordered  whiskey  and  the  bar  tender  placed 
a  large,  dark-colored  decanter  before  us.  Just 
then  a  man  from  the  bar  came  up,  and  seeing 
my  friend,  said,  'Why,  hello,  Senator,  how  are 
you?'  Quicker  than  a  flash  the  bar  tender 
grabbed  the  bottle  and  replaced  it  with  another. 
'A  little  better  article,  Senator,'  he  said,  apolo- 
getically. And  it  7cas  a  better  article  I  can  tell 
you." 

From  this  story  it  may  easily  be  gathered  that 
Mr.  Bartlett  has  underestimated  the  importance 
of  being  a  State  Senator. 

*  # 
# 

THE  CONTINUED  use  of  Mr.  Jacob  Neffs 
name  for  Governor  after  the  very  explicit  state- 
ment fr^-m  his  own  lips  that  he  is  not  in  the 
race,  leads  one  to  reali/.e  the  tactics  of  the  clever 
gentlemen  who  expect  to  manipulate  the  votes 
of  the  mining  counties.  The  first  formal  noti- 
fication of  his  retirement  was  made  by  me,  and 
1  am  told  that  the  news  was  not  received  pleas- 
antly by  those  who  had  expected  profit  from  the 
success  of  Mr.  Neff.  Whomsoever  would  win 
office  must  go  to  a  convention  with  a  following, 
and  in  the  absence  of  the  favorite  banner 
bearer  of  the  quartz  region,  what  should  prevent 
some  other  aspirant  gathering  a  cohort  of  dele- 
gates and  trading  them  off  for  some  baser  dis- 
tinction? That  has  been  done  before,  and  it  is 
to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  this  form  of  tactics 
that  Mr.  Neff  s  name  continues  in  circulation. 

*  # 
# 

1  he  assumption  that  Judge  Fitzgerald's  can- 
didacy is  under  the  direct  auspices  of  the  ad- 
ministration party  seems  to  have  grown  stronger 
this  week.  Despite  the  degree  of  opposition 
that  his  pretension  has  excited,  rumor  credits 
Mr.  Burns  with  a  determination  to  push  him 
forward.  He  is  to  have  the  active  backing  that 
Mr.  Neff  was  promised,  together  with  that  at- 
tracted by  the  manipulations  of  his  supporters. 
In  considering  Judge  Fitzgerald's  candidacy,  his 
personality  enters  but  slightly  into  the  calcula- 
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tion.  It  must  be  remembered  that  his  promi- 
nence is  really  based  on  the  career  of  Governor 
Markham,  and  that  his  promotion  will  mean  the 
continuance  in  power  of  the  present  regime. 
What  peerless  service  has  this  individual  ren- 
dered the  party  that  he  should  be  selected  as  its 
standard  bearer?  Is  it  that  he  possesses  a  strik- 
ing individuality,  great  legal  capacity,  wealth  or 
oratorical  powers  of  unusual  range?  That  he  is 
a  pleasant  gentlemen  must  be  conceded,  but 
his  urbanity  is  hardly  a  fair  reason  for  making 
him  Governor. 

#  # 
* 

However,  the  future  will  doubtless  develop 
many  interesting  things.  Colonel  Burns  may 
realize  the  necessity  of  championing  some  other 
individual  whose  candidacy  might  excite  more 
enthusiasm  than  Judge  Fitzgerald's  aroused. 
Besides,  is  it  not  taking  too  much  for  granted  to 
assume  thus  early  the  dominance  in  the  comign 
convention  of  any  especial  ring?  Obedience, 
while  an  admirable  characteristic,  requires  a 
degree  of  active  manipulation  to  produce  that 
thus  far  in  this  campaign  has  been  absent. 

AMONG  LATE  developments  in  the  guber- 
natorial contest  is  the  candidacy  of  Warden 
Hale  of  San  Quentin.  Like  Chauncey  De- 
pew,  whose  abandonment  of  the  familiar 
"  hands -me -friends  "  announcement  attracted 
so  much  attention,  the  Warden  is  perfectly  open, 
but  does  not  really  wish  to  be  taken  seriously. 
He  will  go  to  the  convention  with  votes  doubt- 
less, but  I  am  inclined  to  believe  he  cherishes 
an  ambition  to  succeed  himself  rather  than 
Markham,  and  really  I  cannot  blame  him  for 
his  aspirations.  Speaking  of  the  Warden  who, 
by  the  way,  is  one  of  the  most  tender  hearted 
men  in  the  State,  I  cannot  but  regret  the  pain- 
ful necessity  that  has  made  him  chief  execu- 
tioner of  California.  That  he,  of  all  men,  should 
have  imposed  on  him  this  most  mournful  of 
tasks  is  an  example  of  the  irony  of  fate. 
■k-  * 
# 

As  Sheriff  of  Alameda  County,  Hale  conceived 
a  violent  distaste  for  hangings.  Not  that  he  has 
any  conscientious  objection  to  capital  punish- 
ment ;  on  the  contrary.  It  is  simply  that  he 
prefers  leaving  to  some  one  more  stony-hearted 
and  callous,  the  execution  of  the  death  penalty. 
It  was  at  his  instigation,  therefore,  the  bill 
which  made  the  Warden  of  San  Quentin  State 
hangman  was  passed  by  the  Legislature.  Act- 
ually it  was  drawn  up  by  a  legal  friend  of  his 
and  put  through  by  a  political  associate,  and 
on  the  day  it  received  the  signature  of  the  Gov- 
ernor its  author  gave  a  dinner  in  his  home  at 
Oakland.  And  now,  alas,  he  is  the  victim  of  his 
own  precaution. 

#  # 
# 

THERE  IS  ONE  talented  young  business 
man  in  this  town  who  has  weathered  the  com- 
mercial depression  of  the  past  year  without  so 
much  as  ruffling  a  feather.  His  name  is  Hon. 
Dandridge  H.  Bibb,  and  he  is  President  or 
General  Manager  of  the  Golden  Gate  Lumber 
Company.  Mr.  Bibb  is  a  contractor  who  does  a 
lively  business  when  there  is  any  business  to  do, 
and  some  years  ago  his  constituents  honored 
him  by  sending  him  to  the  legislature.  I  men- 
tion all  these  things  merely  to  prove  that  Mr. 
Bibb  was  entitled  to  some  distinction  before  he 
pulled  through  the  financial  squeeze  without  get- 
ting hurt.  Of  course  it  goes  always  without 
saying  that  a  man  must  have  some  good  leather 
in  him  to  achieve  anything,  and  so,  perhaps,  to 
give  a  synopsis  of  Mr.  Bibb's  record  were  a 
work  of  superoregation. 

*.  # 
# 

But  to  get  back  to  the  point,  Mr.  Bibb  has  an 
office— or  at  least  the  Golden  Gate  Lumber 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    Ir  's'ovsreign 
tor  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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Company  has  an  office — somewhere  on  Sansonie 
street.  It  is  fitted  up  handsomely,  in  fact,  it 
resembles  a  bank  more  than  the  office  of  a  con- 
tractor and  lumber  dealer.  A  long  circular 
counter  is  fitted  with  a  wire  screen,  at  intervals 
in  which  are  openings.  Over  these  openings 
appear  signs:  "Cashier,"  "Entry  Clerk,"  "Or- 
der Clerk,"  "  Paying  Teller,"  "  President," 
"General  Manager."  etc.  Behind  each  opening 
Mr.  Bibb  has  always  taken  pride  in  maintaining 
a  man  to  attend  to  business.  But  when  the 
financial  cyclone  struck  the  town  he  was  com- 
pelled to  dispense  with  all  his  clerks,  except  one. 
This  gentleman  wore  eye-glasses  and  had  ahead 
of  fiery  red  hair  Instead  of  tearing  down  the 
signs  and  removing  the  wire  screen,  Mr.  Bibb 
set  this  clerk  at  the  pleasant  task  of  answering  all 
the  calls.  Demands  for  the  ''  President"  were 
met  by  the  eye  glasses  and  red  hair.  A  call  for 
the  "  General  Manager"  caused  the  same  head 
of  hair  to  whisk  to  another  opening.  For  some 
time  after  adopting  this  clever  plan  for  keeping 
up  appearances,  it  was  believed  out  in  Mr.  Bibb"s 
district  that  all  the  officers  or  employes  of  the 
Golden  Gate  Lumber  Company  wore  eye  glasses 
and  had  red  hair.  It  is  only  recently  that  Mr. 
Bibb  divulged  his  scheme  for  weathering  the 
hard  times  storm. 

#  # 
# 

THERE  ARE  some  mysterious  movements 
on  the  water  front  that  will  have  to  be  explained 
before  this  campaign  can  go  on  much  further. 
For  two  months  past  the  Harbor  Commissioners 
have  been  shifting  their  assistants  about  in  a 
reckless  sort  of  a  way  and  gradually  filling  up 
the  service  with  recognized  Republican  "work- 
ers." If  Commissioner  Bassett  and  Colonel 
Dan  Burns  were  any  longer  upon  terms  of  friend- 
ship— which  they  are  not — I  should  suspect 
that  the  versatile  miner  was  engaged  in  organiz- 
ing to  secure  the  delegation  from  this  city  for 
either  Judge  Fitzgerald  or  Jacob  Neff.  But 
that  is  hardly  possible.  Burns  and  Bassett 
hardly  speak  as  they  pass  by  in  these  days,  and 
and  to  imagine  them  getting  together  on  any- 
thing is  really  out  of  the  question. 

# 

Mr.  Bassett  has  the  reputation  of  being  like 
General  Grant,  whom  he  slightly  resembles,  a 
very  reticent  man.  He  never  shows  his  hand 
at  anything,  and,  I  am  told,  that  at  the  poker 
games  in  which  he  frequently  indulges  he  bluffs 
recklessly  on  a  pair  of  duces,  knowing  that  his 
opponents  are  supplied  with  straights,  full  hands, 
threes  and  other  terrible  things.  It  is  said  of 
Mr.  Bassett  that  untill  he  knows  he  is  on  top  he 
never  says  a  word.  Now,  the  question  is,  why 
is  he  putting  so  many  party  stalwarts  at  work 
upon  the  water  front  ?  Of  course  there  is  a 
gubernatorial  fight  in  progress,  and  unless  Mr. 
Bassett  is  a  leopard  who  ean  change  his  spots, 
he  is  certain  to  get  into  it  somewhere.  That, 
however,  will  not  account  for  the  phenomenon 
to  which  I  have  referred.  I  have  an  impression 
on  the  subject,  but  just  at  this  juncture  I  shall 
keep  it  unto  myself. 

#  * 

I  REGRET  TO  HEAR  that  my  esteemed 
and  venerable  friend,  Senator  McComas,  of 
Orange  County,  has  renounced  his  allegiance  to 
the  Republican  party.  The  Senator  was  an  ex- 
cellent member  of  the  G.  O.  P.  and  served  it  in 
the  State  Senate  with  signal  pre-eminence.  But 
it  appears  that  since  his  return  to  Pomona, 
where  he  resides,  and  the  refusal  of  his  constitu- 
ents to  return  him  to  the  upper  house,  he  has, 
to  use  an  expression  that  is  little  understood 
south  of  the  Tehachapi  grade,  "soured"  on  the 
Republican  party  and  left  it.  His  reasons  are 
that  it  is,  has  been  and  is  now  under  the 
dominion  of  a  "liquor,"  and  that  no  conscien- 
tious man  can  afford  to  remain  on  its  rolls — at 
least  not  and  retain  his  self-respect.  Senator 
McComas  has,  therefore,  gone  over  to  the  Pro- 
hibition party,  body,  bag  and  breeches. 


Now  that  Senator  McComas  has  called  my 
attention  to  the  fact,  however,  I  remember  that 
the  Republican  party  did  fall  into  the  hands  of 
the  liquor  interest  a  long  time  ago.  The  end  of 
its  temperance  period  was  marked  by  the  re- 
tirement from  the  White  House  of  Mrs.  Ruther- 
ford B.  Hayes.  That  lady  banished  champagne 
from  the  state  dinners,  and  for  a  time  the 
laurels  of  the  Prohibition  party  were  in  danger. 
But  the  accesion  of  Garfield,  and  then  Arthur, 
put  an  end  to  total  abstinence  in  that  quarter. 
Both  those  gentlemen  were  fond  of  their  toddies. 
But  Senator  McComas  served  in  the  Republican 
ranks  long  after  this.  In  fact,  he  was  in  the 
Senate  in  1891,  eleven  years  after  Mrs.  Hayes 
retired  from  the  White  House.  There  is  some 
other  reason  .for  the  Senator's  departure  from 
the  Republican  party.  Can  it  be  possible  that 
Orange  County  has  concluded  to  go  Prohi- 
bition ? 

#  # 
# 

AMONG  the  many  remarkable  canvases  that 
light  up  with  the  irridesence  of  their  color  combi- 
nations the  Art  Gallery  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  is 
a  huge  landscape  by  Thomas  Moran.  It  repre- 
sents the  Yellowstone  canyon,  in  all  the  hues  of 
the  rainbow,  besides  recent  shades  discovered  in 
the  arts  or  by  the  agency  of  chemistry.  To 
speak  of  the  tout  ensemble  as  a  riot  of  color  would 
be  pardonable  even  if  one  left  out  quotation 
marks.  It  wasColonol  Horace  Piatt  and  Charles 
Webb  Howard,  I  think,  who  stood  in  front  of 
this  unnatural  marvel  the  other  afternoon.  As 
the  representative  of  Mr.  Searles  and  the  presi- 
dent of  the  Bohemian  Club,  the  former  sustains 
with  some  success  the  pose  of  an  art  connois- 
seur. 

"What  do  you  think  of  the  Yellowstone 
canyon  by  Thomas  R.  Moran,"  he  inquired  in 
gentle  accents  of  the  president  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Company. 

•'  I  prefer  it,  by  God,"  was  the  somewhat  irrev- 
erent answer. 

#  # 

THAT  THERE  IS  a  gulf  between  diffidence 
and  ignorance  is  something  most  people  realize 
but  even  the  cleverest  forget.  Among  the 
stories  in  Barclay  Henley's  repertoire  is  an 
amusing  illustration  of  the  consequence  of  con- 
struing nervousness  as  incompetence.  I  may 
add  it  is  not  a  tale  he  relates  out  of  the  circle  of 
his  intimates,  which  does  not  in  any  degree 
detract  either  from  its  merits  or  moral.  The 
hero  is  a  bright  young  lawyer  named  Walter  G. 
Bartnett,  who  at  the  time  the  episode  happened, 
was  a  clerk  in  Gunnison  &  Booth's  law  office. 
He  has  since  been  promoted  to  a  partnership, 
by  the  way,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
his  bearing  on  this  nomentous  occasion  had 
something  to  do  with  the  distinction.  His  firm 
was  engaged  in  important  litigation  with  a 
client  of  Barclay  Henley's  and  in  the  course  of 
events  demurred  to  a  complaint  or  something 
which  the  latter  filed.  It  is  unnecessary  to  in- 
terpose importunate  details  further  than  to  add 
that  Judge  Sanderson  was  given  the  honor  of 
hearing  the  case. 

* 

When  in  due  course  it  was  called  Mr.  Henley 
was  on  hand  with  an  imposing  assortment  of 
tones,  but  Mr.  Gunnison,  who  was  responsible 
for  the  demurrer,  failed  to  appear.  In  his  stead 
came  young  Mr.  Bartnett  obviously  ill  at  ease 
and  evidently  as  nervous  as  a  school  girl  at  grad- 
uation. He  rose  to  ask  for  a  continuence, 
pleading  the  unavoidable  detention  of  the  head 
of  the  firm.  The  arrangement  did  not  suit  the  ad- 
versary who,  scenting  an  advantage  for  his  cause, 
objected  vigorously,  pleading  a  variety  of  other 
engagements,  and  demanding  that  Mr.  Bartnett 
make  the  argument.  It  was  an  instance  of  one's 
enemy  being  delivered  into  one's  hands,  he 
thought,  and  the  modern  practitioner  who  refuses 
to  accept  the  enemy  under  such  circumstances  is 
unworthy  of  clients.    He  was  so  emphatic  in  his 


expressions  that  Judge  Sanderson  ordered  Mr. 
Bartnett,  whom  the  unexpected  turn  of 
events  had  sent  to  the  verge  of  nervous  prostra- 
tion, to  proceed. 

# 

He  arose  trembling  and  apprehensive  and 
after  a  single  protest  began  to  speak.  In  sup- 
port of  the  demurrer  he  made  one  good  point 
after  another,  revealing  treasures  of  erudition  on 
the  subject.  It  soon  became  evident  that  he  had 
mastered  every  phase  of  the  case  and  by  the 
time  he  was  half  through,  Henley's  complaint 
was  out  of  court.  Instead  of  engaging  a  small 
field  piece  the  stratgic  Barclay  found  himself 
confronting  a  masked  battery.  His  face  length- 
ened and  grew  longer  as  Bartnett  proceeded  and 
looking  gloomier  than  Ashbury  Heights  in  a  fog 
he  was  packing  up  his  books  when  the  other  con- 
cluded. 

"Your  honor  should  certainly  hear  Mr.  Gun- 
nison's brief.  He  knows  all  about  the  case  and 
presents  several  points  which  I  have  omitted." 

"Quite  unnecessary,"  said  Judge  Sanderson, 
"  You  have  given  us  all  the  law  wo  want  on  the 
subject.  Demurrer  sustained,''  he  added  to 
his  clerk  just  as  Barclay  Henley  put  his  last 
law  book  in  his  satchel.  Of  the  two  Bartnett 
was  the  most  surprised  at  the  result  of  his  initial 
argument. 

#  # 
# 

THE  RETIREMENT  of  Mr.  Justice  Pat- 
terson from  the  Supreme  bench  is  regarded  as 
an  irretrieveable  loss,  both  by  his  colleagues  and 
by  the  attaches  of  that  institution.  It  is  not 
that  he  was  more  diligent  than  Justice  de  Haven, 
for  instance,  or  more  able  in  application  of  prin- 
ciples than  Justice  Harrison.  Justice  McFar- 
land's  prose  is  more  vigorious  and  flexible,  and 
Justice  Garroutte  has  made  more  discoveries. 
He  worked  hard,  accomplished  much  and  exe- 
cuted his  duties,  but  it  is  not  his  diligence  that 
precipitates  all  this  regret.  The  truth  is  Mr. 
Justice  Patterson  is  one  of  the  best  raconteurs  in 
California  and  without  especial  effort  can  point 
the  most  irreconcilable  morals  with  tales  and 
then  keeping  telling  them  all  day.  A  rare  gift  this 
and  one  that  relieves  the  tedium  of  long  briefs 
and  dull  arguments.  That  Patterson  has  long 
ago  wearied  of  the  bench  is  very  true,  but  1  am 
sure  Justice  Beatty,  who  loves  a  good  story, 
would  have  been  much  more  complaisant  over 
the  loss  of  any  other  of  his  young  men. 

#  * 
# 

Not  for  worlds  would  I  be  construed  as  sug- 
gesting that  Judge  Patterson  is  notable  only  as 
a  story  teller.  The  evidence  there  would  be  all 
against  me  for  he  has  written  hundreds  of  im- 
portant opinions,  and  decided  scores  of  disputed 
points.  I  have  often  wondered  at  his  industry, 
indeed,  for  considering  how  agreeable  his  per- 
sonality is,  the  tempations  to  amuse  himself  and 
others  must  have  been  well  nigh  irresistablc.  1 
don't  believe,  though,  he  will  find  a  very  posi- 
tive degree  of  leisure  as  Arthur  Roger's  partner. 
That  gentleman  has  an  extensive  and  growing 
practice,  so  large  indeed  that  it  has  kept  him 
busy  day  and  night  for  years  past.  Indeed,  I 
believe  there  are  few  men  in  San  Francisco  who 
have  worked  more  industriously,  and  more  con- 
scientiously than  Mr.  Rogers.  The  success  he 
has  won  is  legitimate,  and  thoroughly  deserved 
— whatever  his  hand  has  found  for  itself  to  do 
he  has  done  with  all  his  might,  and  it  is  the 
general  relization  of  this  unimpeachable  integ- 
rity that  saved  him  in  the  downfall  of  his  former 
partner,  Hall.  Jn  all  that  was  said  and  proved 
against  that  unfortunate,  not  a  breath  rested  on 
the  character  of  his  associate. 

#  # 

But.  Mr.  Rogers  is  honest  and  cannot  help 
being  conscientious,  so  the  credit  really  due 
him  is  for  the  ability  he  has  shown  in  handling 
the  big  cases  entrusted  to  his  care.  He  has  a 
fine  mind,  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  law, 
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and  he  is  not  afraid  of  anyone.  Besides,  he  is 
sagacious  and  diplomatic,  makes  few  enemies 
and  generally  wins  his  cases.  Considering  he 
is  not  one  of  the  lawyers  with  "a  pull,"  that  is 
quite  remarkable.  Very  few  of  his  colleagues 
realize  the  extent  of  the  business  that  has  come 
to  him  of  late  years— the  best  and  most  profit- 
able business  any  lawyer  could  desire.  His 
probate  practice  alone  is  large,  and  the  affairs 
of  several  great  corporations  and  business  firms 
are  attended  to  by  him  with  that  sedulous  care 
he  always  devotes  to  the  interests  of  his  clients. 
*  # 

SO  WAR  has  been  declared  in  the  Call- 
Bulletin  combination.  As  I  stated  a  week  or 
so  ago  an  outbreak  was  imminent,  but  I  im- 
agined hostilities  would  hardly  be  commenced 
thus  early.  Deacon  Fitch  demands  the  two 
properties  be  put  into  a  receiver's  hands  and 
sold  to  the  highest  bidder,  while  Business  Man- 
ager Carothers  on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Pickering  and 
the  Simonton  heirs  is  willing  to  permit  the  Dea- 
con have  the  Bulletin,  if  he  surrenders  to  them 
full  control  of  the  Call.  That  the  Bulletin  is 
the  apple  of  the  Fitch  eye  is  something  everyone 
in  journalism  is  tully  conscious  of,  but  curious 
as  it  may  seem  that  organ  of  siluranism  does 
not  pay  expenses.  It  has  an  excellent  business 
and  a  circulation,  if  not  extensive,  of  the  most 
admirable  quality— yet  the  well  informed  de- 
clare it  runs  behind  several  hundred  dollars 
per  month. 

*  * 

* 

The  journalistic  standards  of  Deacon  Fitch 
are  exalted,  and  exalted  standards  when  they 
mean  expensive  editorial  writers  and  an  admir- 
able commercial  department,  cost  a  great  deal 
of  money.  In  fact  the  two  columns  of  positive 
opinion  and  elephantine  denunciation  that  ap 
pear  every  night  in  the  Bulletin  cost  a  great 
deal  more  than  either  Mr.  DeYoung  or  Mr. 
Hearst  pay  for  the  editorializing  that  goes  into 
the  Chronicle  or  the  Examiner.  The  Call  on 
the  contrary,  earns  a  fair  profit,  and  the  Dea- 
con never  fails  to  draw  down  his  dividend, 
though  for  some  time  past  his  relations  with 
Manager  Carothers  have  been  strained  to  the 
verge  of  rupture.  Indeed  they  have  long  been 
at  cross  purposes,  for  Fitch's  ideas  of  morning 
journalism  are  as  different  to  those,  that  Ca- 
rothers has  imbibed  as  lamplight  is  to  electric- 
ity. Considering  that  the  Call  pays  and  the 
Bulletin  loses,  it  is  not  unnatural  that  Mrs.  Pick- 
ering. Mrs.  Leeds  and  the  Flamants  who  own 
two-thirds  of  the  property  are  inclined  to  be- 
lieve Carothers  has  the  correct  point  of  view. 

#  *  # 

The  current  impression  in  the  Call  office 
seems  to  be  that  in  attempting  to  handle  two 
papers  Fitch  has  overestimated  his  powers.  He 
is  not  content  with  supervising  the  general  pol- 
icy of  the  morning  journal,  but  he  interferes 
entirely  in  the  details  of  its  management — a 
trick  that  Mr.  Carothers  objects  strongly  to. 
When  the  trial  comes  I  expect  there  will  be 
expert  testimony  adduced  to  prove  that  the 
Deacon  has  more  than  he  can  do,  and  doubtless 
the  property  will  then  be  sub-divided  according 
to  the  wishes  of  the  largest  interest.  Garrett 
Mclnerney  appears  for  the  Call  combination, 
and  Attorney  Galpin  represents  Mr.  Fitch. 

*  * 

# 

IN  ANOTHER  MONTH— perhaps  a  week 
or  too  longer — Grace  Church  will  contain  the 
finest  organ  in  America.  Remembering  the  or- 
gans of  New  York  and  Boston  this  may  be  a 
bold  statement  but,  considering  the  circumstan- 
ces, there  is  little  extraordinary  magnificence 
about  the  forthcoming  instrument.  It  is  a  mem- 
orial to  the  memory  of  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles 
erected  by  her  husband,  E.  F.  Searles.  Not 
only  has  he  ample  means  to  gratify  an  abnormal 
passion  in  the  direction  of  splendid  organs,  but 
a  player  himself,  he  realizes  all  their  posssibili- 


ties  for  perfection.  The  application  of  late 
mechanical  discoveries  he  has  done  much  to 
deepen  the  tone  and  enlarge  the  scope  of  the 
king  of  instruments  and  there  are  several  very 
choice  inventions,  I  am  told,  cleverly  utilized  in 
this  one.  In  addition  to  the  perfection  of  its 
mechanism  it  is  to  be  handsomely  encased  and 
certainly  will  be  a  thing  of  beauty. 

*  * 
* 

Frest,  the  builder,  arrrives  about  the  1 8th  to 
superintend  the  erection  of  the  instrument. 
When  it  is  in  place  Colonel  Piatt  will  present  it 
formally  to  the  Trustees  of  Grace  Church. 
There  will  be  appropriate  religious  ceremonies 
and  doubtless  a  gathering  of  prominent  clergy- 
men. It  seems  a  pity  Mr.  Searles  did  not  make 
as  a  condition  of  his  gift  a  proviso  that  he  should 
be  allowed  to  select  and  pay  the  organist  who 
manipulates  appropriately  the  key  board  and 
pedals  of  this  Searles  instrument.  Mr.  Bos- 
worth  is  doubtless  a  very  excellent  gentleman 
and  is  fully  equipped  to  direct  the  musical  ser- 
vices of  most  churches,  but  I  am  sure  he  does 
not  pose  as  a  great  organist.  In  fact  there  is 
not  in  San  Francisco  a  brilliant  performer,  and 
in  consequence  we  are  deprived  of  the  pleasure 
afforded  the  musically  inclined  of  Eastern  and 
European  cities,  who  are  given  frequent  oppor- 
tunities of  listening  to  recitals. 

*  * 
* 

Apparently  the  end  of  Mr.  E.  F.  Searle's  gen- 
erosity has  not  yet  been  reached.  He  sent 
Colonel  Piatt  the  sum  of  $1500  to  paint  the 
Art  Association's  new  home  with,  and  he  is  con- 
'  sidering  a  bolder  proposition  made  him  by  his 
representative  that  he  defray  the  cost  of  con- 
verting the  stables  into  class  rooms.  A  minor 
expenditure  would  suffice  the  purpose,  and  in 
these  dark  days  of  finance  there  seems  but  little 
inclination  on  the  part  of  the  local  millionaire  to 
do  his  share.  With  President  Phelan  at  its  head, 
the  Art  Association  should  not  feel  the  pinch  of 
hard  times. 

* 

*  # 

PROBABLY  as  long  as  John  R.  Robinson 
is  alive  and  kicking  we  shall  never  hear  the 
end  of  his  action  against  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  for  an  accounting.  His  latest 
exploit,  as  I  observe  by  perusing  the  columns  of 
my  esteemed  but  oftentimes  unreliable  daily 
contemporaries,  is  a  suit  in  which  he  charges  a 
conspiracy  between  his  attorney,  the  late  Alfred 
A.  Cohen,  and  the  officers  of  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  Company,  about  1877,  to  defraud  him. 
Mr.  Robinson  has  waited  until  nearly  all  the 
victors  in  this  alleged  conspiracy  are  dead  be- 
fore springing  its  details  upon  the  courts,  but 
he  will  have  to  put  in  a  great  deal  of  evidence 
before  he  can  make  me  believe  that  Cohen's 
bitter  quarrel  in  1877  with  the  magnates  of  the 
overland  railroad  was  a  masquerading  affair.  If 
ever  men  went  for  each  other's  scalps  it  was  in 
this  memorable  contest.  Cohen  was  not  alone 
in  the  Robinson  suit  at  that  time.  With  him 
was  Judge  Delos  Lake,  one  of  the  ablest  law- 
yers of  his  time,  and  so  hot  did  both  of  them 
make  it  for  the  company  that  a  compromise 
was  finally  gladly  accepted. 

  *  •  '  • 

#  * 

THKRE  is  something  of  a  story  connected 
with  Mr.  Robinson's  numerous  suits  against  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company.  When  Engineer 
Judah,  who  planned  the  overland  railroad,  went 
to  Washington  with  the  bill  for  the  incorpora- 
tion, he  found  Mr.  Robinson  there,  an  humble 
correspondent  of  the  Alta-Cali/ornia,  then  an 
influential  newspaper  of  San  Francisco.  In 
order  to  secure  his  assistance  in  putting  the  bill 
through  Congress,  Mr.  Judah  made  him  a 
present  of  ten  shares  of  preferred  Central  Pacific 
stock,  the  par  value  of  which  was  $100.  The 
bill  passed;  the  road  was  built,  and  Mr.  Robin- 
son began  drawing  dividends;  but  they  were 
small  and  did  not  satisfy  him.  When  A.  A. 
Cohen  fell  out  with  the  railroad  magnates  Rob- 


inson placed  in  his  hands  a  suit  for  an  account- 
ing. Rather  than  fight  Cohen  &  Lake  the  com- 
pany purchased  the  stock,  paying  for  it  $1700  a 
share.  This  was  pretty  good  for  an  investment 
that  never  cost  Robinson  a  cent,  and  for  which 
he  probably  rendered  no  service  whatever.  The 
celebrated  suit  of  the  Central  Pacific  Company 
vs.  Cohen,  tried  before  Judge  Dangerfield  in 
the  Twelfth  District  Court,  wherein  Hall  McAl- 
lister, as  attorney  for  the  railroad,  "roasted" 
Cohen,  and  Cohen  in  turn  "  roasted  "  Stanford 
and  his  associates,  was  worked  off  subsequent 
to  this  compromise,  and  it  is  hardly  possible 
that  Cohen  would  have  stood  that  trial  had  he 
been,  as  now  charged  by  Robinson,  on  the  pay 
roll  of  the  Central  Pac  ific  Company. 

* 

*  # 

IT  IS  NO  LONGER,  for  example,  a  matter 
of  surprise  and  disagreeable  comment  to  the 
world  at  large,  if  persons  blessed  with  lawns 
use  them  for  purposes  of  enjoyment  instead  of 
mere  display  and  entertain  their  friends  al  fresco, 
without  building  between  themselves  and  the 
possible  passer-by  a  huge,  unlovely  wall  of  can- 
vas or  a  cypress  hedge  of  cemetery  suggestion. 
It  is  pleasant  to  see  the  garden  of  country 
homes  and  suburban  residences  gay  with  people 
drinking  coffee  under  the  greenwood  tree,  after 
the  sensible  European  manner,  and  rugs  and 
cushions  thrown  around  porches  and  lawns  as 
if  such  delightful  possession  had  a  practical 
value  beyond  artistic  effect. 

*  # 
* 

THE  desperate  straits  into  which  the  cred- 
itors of  Behrend  Joost  are  gradually  forcing 
him  will,  I  fear,  ultimately  result  in  ousting 
him  from  the  possession  of  the  San  Francisco 
and  San  Mateo  Electric  Railroad.  There  is 
now  out  against  the  company  an  execution  on  a 
$10,000  judgment  rendered  in  Judge  Hunt's 
court  in  favor  of  Mrs.  Mary  Mahoney,  whose 
husband  was  run  over  and  killed  by  one  of  Mr. 
Joost's  cars.  Sheriff  McDade  has  levied  on  the 
cash  box,  but  that  receptacle  seems  to  be  inade- 
quate to  satisfy  him,  owing  to  the  very  curious 
fact  that  as  soon  as  Mr.  Joost  heard  that  the 
sheriff  had  captured  the  main  office  of  the  road 
he  directed  the  conductors  to  turn  their  collec- 
tions over  to  him  at  another  place. 

*  * 
* 

Six  or  seven  years  ago  Mr.  Joost  was  esti- 
mated to  be  worth  half  a  million  dollars.  He 
made  a  quarter  of  a  million  out  of  Slaven's 
Panama  Canal  contract,  and  invested  it  mainly 
in  unproductive  San  Francisco  real  estate.  A 
boom  followed  this  operation,  and  Joost  soon 
doubled  his  money.  He  improved  and  sold 
many  lots  from  1884  to  1888  and  realized  from 
them  a  great  deal  of  cash.  But  I  am  told  that 
he  has  practically  invested  everything  in  the 
electric  railroad,  his  holdings  being  now  covered 
thick  with  mortgages.  It  is  said  that  he  alone 
has  put  half  a  miliion  into  that  enterprise.  Of 
course,  his  plans  were  all  right.  The  electric 
road  was  built  to  boom  the  Joost  tracts  along 
its  route,  but  the  business  depression  came 
along  and  the  sales  stopped.  Since  that  the 
little  fellow  has  been  trying  to  stand  off  his  cred- 
itors and  hold  on  to  the  railroad.  Should  busi- 
ness revive  by  the  end  of  the  year,  Joost  may 
emerge  from  his  embarrassments,  but  if  not  I 
fear  the  wolves  will  get  him.  He  is  a  small  man 
and  will  not  make  a  very  big  meal,  but  the 
wolves  will  devour  anybody  in  these  hard  times. 

*  * 
* 

IF  ONE  LOOKS  into  the  rounds  of  San 
Francisco  real  estate  it  is  not  difficult  to  realize 
how  mere  capitalists  are  converted  into  million- 
aires. Like  for  instance,  A.  B.  McCreery,  whose 
son  was  married  a  few  weeks  ago  to  Miss  Edith 
Kip  of  New  York.  He  came  here  in  the  dark 
ages,  made  money  and  bought  property,  which 
sounds  simple  enough.  But  others  did  like- 
wise and  their  wealth  does  not  approach  his — 
for  the  excellent  reason  that  he  possesses  a 
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quality  of  judgment,  foresight  or  whatever  you 
like  to  call  it,  that  is  near  a  kin  to  inspiration. 

The  McCreery  possessions  are  of  the  variety 
called  gilt-edged  and  as  no  one  seems  exactly  to 
know  why  his  blocks  are  always  tenanted  when 
there  are  yawning  vacancies  in  the  offices  of 
others.  It  must  be  admitted  they  are  admir- 
ably situated  and  that  accounts  for  a  good  deal. 
He  owns  the  Baker  &  Hamilton  block,  the 
Eagle  Block,  the  Clearing  House  building  on 
Sansome  street,  310  Pine  stree,  the  Western 
Union  headquarters  and  the  opposite  corner, 
the  Eureka  warehouse  and  the  Westminister  ho- 
tel on  Sutter  street.  The  Central  Market  is  his 
too,  and  up  at  Central  Park  he  has  two  100 
vara  lots  that  are  worth  easily  a  million  and  a 
half. 


But  these  are  his  conspicious  possessions.  Be- 
sides, Mr.  McCreery  has  several  blocks  out  in 
the  Western  addition,  the  most  notable  being 
one  that  Baldwin  &  Hamilton  are  to  sell  on 
Thursday,  next.  That  he  should  decide  to  dis- 
pose of  any  his  landed  possession  is  rather  a  de- 
parture from  the  rule  this  capitalist  has  followed 
for  many  a  long  year.  He  is  a  buyer  and  not 
a  seller.  This  especial  block  and  fine  others  in 
the  same  neighborhood  he  gathered  in  three  de- 
cades ago  with  the  late  John  Sullivan  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Hibernia  Bank,  whose  abiding  faith 
in  the  Western  addition  he  fully  showed.  I  be- 
lieve the  investment  was  something  like  $75,- 
000  and  to-day  the  property  is  easily  worth 
three  quarters  of  a  million.  Two  other  blocks 
in  the  same  neighborhood  were  auctioned  off  at 
first  class  figures  about  two  years  ago.  Since 
Mr.  McCreery  has  become  a  resident  of  San 
Francisco  a  great  deal  of  interest  has  been  ex- 
cited .£  his  very  unassuming  and  retiring  per- 
sonality. He  is  credited  with  extreme  close- 
ness over  money  matters,  based  probably  on  the 
fact  that  he  lives  very  plainly  and  spends  on  his 
wants  but  a  few  dollars  out  of  an  income  of  over 
ten  thousand  a  month.  However,  he  is  liberal 
enough  on  occasions,  for  he  gave  $2,500  to  the 
unemployed  fund  and  an  equal  amount  to  the 
Midwinter  Fair  besides  contributing  money 
generously  to  other  good  causes.  Like  many 
another  man  who  has  made  money  by  thrift  aud 
shrewdness  he  takes  care  of  the  the  pennies. 

Ever  since  the  death  of  the  manager  of  his 
properties  Mr.  McCreery  has  lived  in  San 
Francisco  and  has  become  so  interested  in  his 
own  affairs  that  he  will  doubtless  continue  here. 
His  wife  is  domiciled  in  Paris  and  his  son,  I 
suppose,  will  soon  become  a  householder  of 
Gotham. 

#  * 
* 

IT  IS  cheering  to  note  that  the  Women's  Con- 
gress proposes  to  take  up  for  next  week's  debate 
the  subject  of  how  to  educate  women  to  speak  in 
public,  together  with  the  minor  considerations 
of  grammer  and  punctuation.  It  is  in  precisely 
these  qualities  that  I  find  most  of  the  represent- 
atives of  the  Congress  so  painfully  lacking,  as 
well,  I  may  add,  as  in  that  saving  quality  of 
humor.  So  much  that  is  disagreeable  has  been 
written  about  the  "student  speaker  "  at  all  sorts 
of  women's  meetings  that  possibly  these  ladies, 
who  desire  the  advancement  of  women  only 
in  consistency  with  her  natural  graces  prefer  to 
expound  their  ideas  in  what  is  know  as  "the 
caressing  key",  but  unfortunately  theories 
which  cannot  be  heard  half  across  a  small 
public  hall  do  not  cairy  with  them  much  con- 
vincing weight.  Mrs.  Stetson,  Mrs.  Smith, 
Miss  Ball,  Miss  Jackson,  and  the  Reverned 
Ada  Bowles  spoke  audibly  and  interestingly. 
The  others,  with  scarcely  an  exception,  I  either 
could  not  hear  or  did  not  care  to  hear. 


But  the  commentators,  with  only  two  minutes 
apiece  to  comment  in,  speaking  some  with  dif- 
fidence, some  with  ardor,  the  sentiments  of  an 


audience  made  up  of  thinking  women  and  work- 
ing women,  were  of  deeper  interest,  by  far,  to 
the  thoughtful  lookers  on,  than  speakers  ready 
with  theories  cut  and  dried  for  presentation 
from  the  platform  Whoever  failed  to  listen 
with  many  mingled  feelings,  to  the  enthusiast 
mounting  a  chair  to  announce  fiendishly,  "  I 
cannot  keep  still  another  minute.  Look  at  me! 
I  am  Dress  Reform.  Is  it  not  pretty?''  Well, 
it  was  not,  very  ;  but  it  was  interesting.  This 
lady  further  regretted,  in  the  brief  space  of  time 
left  her  out  of  the  two  minutes,  that  skirts  were 
still  regarded  as  a  point  of  decency,  although 
petticoats  had  been  mustered  from  the  field  and 
concluded  with  an  assertion  that  woman  would 
never  be  the  mental  equal  of  man  until  untram- 
meled  by  vexing  skirts  she  could  jump  on  and 
off  a  moving  car.  Now  few,  I  am  sure,  have 
taken  this  important  point  into  consideration. 
A  long  discourse  on  agriculture,  inexpressibly 
wearing  and  covering  all  the  ages  before  and 
after  the  flood  provoked  comments  from  a 
powerful  widow  in  the  gallery,  who  announced 
that  she  did  all  the  work  on  the  farm  and  her 
husband  got  all  the  credit  for  it  But  he  is  now 
dead,  and  the  survival  of  the  fittest  in  this  in- 
stance suggested  to  me  how  much  more  health- 
ful and  satisfactory  is  hard  work  than  the  mere 
meager  and  undeserved  credit. 


The  fact  that  suffrage  is,  so  far,  lightly 
touched  on  and  much  that  is  sensible  and  in- 
teresting of  the  necessity  of  physical  culture, 
and  proper  educational  methods  for  women,  is 
the  subject  to  which  the  Woman's  Congress 
seems  to  devote  its  energies,  impressed  me 
strongly.  Mrs.  Perkins — who  certainly  does 
not  lack  humor — was  immensely  amusing  in 
her  comments  on  the  absurd  helplessness  of 
women,  and  forceful  in  her  suggestions  for  its 
correction,  and  Mrs.  Eyster  and  Dr.  Kellogg 
Lane  approached  the  bitter  energy  of  Sarah 
Grand  in  their  denunciation  of  the  sins  of  fath- 
ers visited  on  the  daughters  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generations.  This  is  all  straight,  clear 
reasoning  and  commands  the  respectful  atten- 
tion accorded  the  plain  truth  no  matter  in  what 
guise  it  may  present  itself.  But  the  Dress  Re- 
formers— ah!  what  an  incalculable  difference 
the  guise  in  which  she  presents  herself  does 
make!  A  woman,  however  intelligent  and  sin- 
cere, but  without  a  sense  of  millinery,  should 
not  discourse  on  hats,  and  it  would  have  been 
a  vast  assistance  to  the  movement  could  Mrs. 
John  Vance  Cheney,  in  her  picturesque  Rubens 
brim  and  drooping  Duchess  of  Gainsborough 
plumes,  been  persuaded  to  pose  as  an  exponent. 


It  seems  to  take  the  dress  reform  courage  of 
ugliness  to  adopt  the  equipoise  undergarment 
and  kick  off  the  shackling  but  infinitely  grace- 
ful petticoat,  and  it  must  not  be  forgotten  that 
the  only  priestess  of  dress  reform  who  ever 
gathered  any  young  and  pretty  disciples  from 
the  broad  and  pleasant  paths  of  Worth  and 
Doucet,  was  Mrs.  Jenness  Miller,  who  had  the 
wit  to  modify  the  fashionable  costume  to  fit  her 
own  superb — if  unconfined — figure.  Assuredly 
no  mightier  blow  could  be  struck  for  the  damn- 
ing corset  of  the  Philistines  than  the  array  of 
misshapen,  illy  cut,  inartistically  designed  and 
generally  sexless  garments  which  scream  from 
the  Woman's  Congress  :  "  Look  at  me  !  I  am 
Dress  Reform  !    Isn't  it  pretty?  " 


Golden  Gate  Hall  was  exquisitely  decorated 
by  Miss  O  Hara,  but  I  did  not  see  any  very 
prominent  members  of  the  swim  in  the  audience. 
Evidently  San  Francisco  meets  the  Congress  in 
the  usual  conservative  manner,  and  the  fact  that 
the  whole  "  movement  "  is  now  distinctly  fash- 
ionable everywhere,  else  has  not  yet  been  borne 
in  the  social  imagination.  It  is  true,  that 
if  society  does  not  go  to  the  Congress,  it  to  some 


extent  invites  Congress  into  society  —of  a  liter 
ary  flavor.  Mrs.  Irving  Scott  assLted  by  the 
members  of  "  Sorosis  "  gave  a  reception  to  the 
representative  ladies  of  the  Woman's  Con- 
gress on  Tuesday  afternoon,  and  I  saw  a 
number  of  well  known  musical  people,  among 
the  guests  as  well  as  all  our  local  literati. 
Miss  Ida  Penfry  gave  some  unusually  clever 
recitations  in  a  charming,  individual  manner, 
free  from  all  vexing  affectations  and  Mrs.  Car- 
michael  Carr  and  Sigmund  lice  harmonized  in 
a  style  with  which  we  are  familiar  and  always 
pleased.  A  few  flowers  were  grouped  here  and 
there  among  ferns  and  grasses  but  the  decora- 
tions, fortunately  were  not  allowed  to  obscure 
any  of  the  fine  canvasses  which  have  a  place  on 
the  Scott's  wall.  The  refreshments  were  most 
elaborate  and  later  on  in  the  evening  a  lot  of 
men  were  good  eno  tgh  to  drop  in  just  to  indi- 
cate, I  presume,  the  growing  equality  of  the 
sexes. 


The  San  Francisco  Boys'  Club,  a  worthy  in- 
stitution which  has  a  home  at  25  Oak  Grove 
Ave.,  and  whose  work  for  the  last  two  years  has 
been  of  a  most  notable  character,  is  to  have  a 
benefit  in  its  behalf  given  by  the  University 
Glee  Club,  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  May  7th,  the 
Glee  Club  is  to  be  assisted  by  Mrs.  Olive  Reed 
Batchelder,  and  Mr.  Karl  Howard  will  appear 
for  the  first  time.  The  Boys'  Club  is  founded 
on  philanthropic  lines.  Its  work  is  a  splendid 
one.  It  cannot  be  better  described  than  liken- 
ing it  to  a  kindergarten  for  large  boys  One 
hundred  and  thirty  fellows  constitute  the  mem- 
bership ;  they  are  formed  into  separate  clubs 
and  each  evening  and  most  afternoons,  of  every 
week,  are  taught  some  useful  occupation,  like 
drawing,  basket  weaving,  carpentering  and  other 
forms  of  manual  training.  The  thirty-six  volun- 
teer workers  assist  to  make  the  evenings  pleas- 
ant by  playing  games  with  them,  and  amusing 
them  with  other  methods  of  social  entertain- 
ment. Country  trips  are  arranged  ;  visits  to  city 
institutions,  and  many  delightful  ways  devised 
for  entertaining  the  boys,  who  would  otherwise 
spend  their  time  upon  the  streets. 


7E01IAN 

I  he  follow  ing  list  suggests  the  variety  of  music  that  can  be  played 
upon  the  .Kolian  in  a  most  artistic  manner  by  any  one  of  musical 
taste,  after  a  few  day's  practice. 

ORCHESTRAL.  ORATORIO. 
Btetltortn,  Handel, 
Wagner.  Haydn. 
Kolian  indorsed  by  Herr  Anton  SeiJI,  Conductor,  New  York 
Philharmonic  Society. 

GRAND  OPERA.  LIGHT  OPERA. 

Donizetti,  Sullivan, 
Ver.li.  DeKnen. 
/Kolian  indorsed  by  Sig.  L,  Mancinclli,  Conductor  Grand  Opera, 
Mons.  Jean  and  Kdouard  dc  Res/ke,  Mons.  Jean  l.asallc,  Mme. 
Scalchi,  and  other  solo  artists. 

PIANO.  ORGAN 

Chopin,  Hack, 

Liszt.  Jlatiste. 

/Kolian  indorsed  by  M.  V.  dc  l\i<  lnnaii,  Pianist,  and  Mr.  Alex. 
Guilmanti  Organist. 

MILITARY.  DANCE. 

Gtlmore,  Strauss, 

\Sousa.  Gnngl. 

/Kolian  indorsed  by  Mr.  I\  S.  (iilmore.  the  late  Handmastcr. 

SACRED.  CHURCH  HYMNS. 

Go  u  ft  ody  Mason , 

Mozart.  Barnhy. 
/Eolmn    indorsed  by    Mr.  J.   Frank   Ponahoc,  Organist  and 
Choral  Director,  Cathedral,  Host  on. 

POPULAR.  BALLADS. 

Braham,  Foster, 
Rice.  Scan/an. 
^oi.ian  indorsed  by  Mi.  J.  |.  Ilraham,  Musical  Director,  Park 
Theatre,  and  by  Mr.  K.  En  Kicc,  Manager  and  composer. 

The  /Kolian  is  not  only  facinating  and  a  constant  source  of  amuse* 
ment  in  the  family,  hut  is  also  of  great  educational  value. 

Indeed,  it  enables  one  to  acquaint  himself  with  all  that  is  good  in 
music— everything  standard  being  included  in  its  repertoire 

A  cordial  invitation  is  extended  to  those  interested  in  the  /Kolian 
to  call  and  examine  it,  regardless  of  any  intention  to  purchase.  We 
wish  every  one  to  become  familiar  with  its  merits. 

KOHLER   &  CHASE, 
28  &  30  O'Farrell  Street,         San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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San  Francisco,  May  5,  1894 


Hawaiian  Oppression. 

Thk  rights  of  person  and  property  in  Hawaii 
are  so  plainly  put  in  jeopardy  by  the  pending 
propositions  of  the  Provisional  Government 
that  alarm  is  spreading  throughout  the  islands. 

The  muniments  of  power  have  been  seized 
by  men  who  use  authority  to  destroy,  and  are 
not  above  enjoying  the  profits  of  their  power  to 
exempt  threatened  interests  from  calamity,  for 
a  consideration. 

These  men  being  in  possession  of  the  agen- 
cies of  the  Associated  and  United  Press,  have 
used  their  censorship  to  deceive  the  outside 
world  by  sophisticating  transmitted  news  and 
by  this  means  have  deprived  the  substantial  in 
terests  of  the  country  of  a  hearing  in  the 
United  States  and  in  Europe. 

It  is  a  fact  that  American  newspapers  in  aid 
of  this  conspiracy  of  blackmailers  have  recalled 
correspondents  who  told  facts  as  they  found 
them,  and  sent  others  instructed  to  invent  fic- 
tions that  would  inlluence  outside  sentiment 
against  the  majority  of  Hawaii  and  in  favor  of 
the  minority,  which,  backed  by  Stevens  and  our 
navy,  robbed  the  people  of  their  government, 
and  now  getting  ready  to  rob  them  of  their 
property.  This  is  the  situation  as  it  is,  without 
varnish  or  veneer.  The  public  debt  of  the 
islands  has  been  largely  increased  and  the  profits 
of  private  business  have  disappeared.  The 
new  constitution  proposed  by  Dole  for  the  com- 
monwealth of  Hawaii  establishes  a  military 
obligarchy,  disfranchises  the  people  who  hold 
actual  citizenship  by  birthright  or  naturalization 
and  puts  the  government  in  control  of  a  small 
minority  of  foreigners  who  boast  that  Dole's  ar- 
rangement permits  them  to  rule  Hawaii,  while 
they  remain  citizens  or  subjects  of  the  countries 
from  which  they  came  I 

Such  a  proposition  is  so  monstrous  that  it 
brings  into  hot  focus  the  crime  of  Stevens, 
whose  infamous  assistance  to  a  knot  of  traitors 
against  the  government  to  which  he  was  ac- 
credited, has  led  to  this  assassination  of  the 
common  rights  of  man.  The  United  States 
cannot  afford  such  a  responsibility.  It  is  the 
duty  of  this  government  to  see  that  the  power 
criminally  created  by  its  agents  is  not  permitted 
to  destroy  a  people  with  whom  it  is  at  peace. 
These  people  have  patiently  waited  for  advice 
and  direction  by  our  government,  the  responsi- 
ble author  of  their  distressing  situation,  and 
Congress  should  promptly  relieve  them  of  a 
strain  which  will  break  in  carnage  unless  re- 
moved by  the  power  that  caused  it. 

The  filibusters  who  are  organized  for  oppres- 
sion and  blackmail  may  soon  discover  that  there 
are  people  in  this  country  who  so  value  national 
honor  and  international  justice  that  they  will 
volunteer  for  the  task  of  at  one  blow  cleansing 
our  flag  of  the  stain  put  upon  it  by  Stevens,  re- 
lieving our  government  of  public  responsibility 
for  the  continuance  or  termination  of  an  obli- 
garchy of  blackmailers,  and  restoring  the  rights 


of  person  and  property  and  self-government  to 
the  people  of  Hawaii. 


C.  P.  Huntington's  Speech. 

In  His  speech  to  the  officers  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad,  President  Huntington  said 
some  striking  things,  which  by  no  means  justi- 
fied the  concluding  statement  that  while  he  had 
learned  to  do  many  things  he  had  not  learned  to 
make  a  speech.  The  world's  progress  is  aided 
and  men  are  instructed  by  study  of  the  ways  of 
the  successful.  "  Go  to  the  ant,  thou  sluggard, 
study  her  ways  and  be  wise,"  was  the  equivalent 
of  a  command  to  seek  wisdom  in  the  experi 
ences  of  those  who  have  studied  the  ant.  It  iscus- 
tomary  fo  treat  men  who  amass  large  fortunes  as 
guilty  of  wronging  others  out  of  what  they  accu- 
mulate, and  there  was  a  communistic  desire  to 
force  them  to  equally  divide  what  they  have 
amongst  the  people  whom  they  are  supposed  to 
have  despoiled  of  it.  A  communist  forced  his 
way  once  into  the  private  office  of  the  head  of 
the  Paris  Rothchilds  to  inform  the  banker  that 
he  must  divide  his  fortune  with  the  people. 
"Very  well,"  said  the  Jew,  "how  much  do  you 
estimate  my  fortune?"  The  communist  fixed 
the  figure.  "  And  how  many  people  are  there  in 
Prance?"  The  communist  gave  the  number, 
and  Rothchild  said,  "very  good,  that  is  ten 
francs  apiece,  here's  your  money,-'  and  he  hand- 
ed out  the  visitor's  share.  It  was  developed 
that  the  communist  meant  something  quite  dif- 
ferent. He  wanted  not  his  share  but  enough  to 
make  him  rich,  enough  to  make  him  a  Roth- 
child in  a  small  way. 

H  e  study  genius  in  art,  in  war,  in  statesman- 
ship, with  profit,  why  not  also  genius  in  fortune 
making?  President  Huntington's  speech  in  one 
place  consciously  and  in  another  unconsciously 
reveals  the  methods  by  which  fortune  came  to 
him.  He  said: —  "  The  rules  of  life  are  so 
very  few  and  simple  that  the  average  wage 
worker  needs  no  one  to  instruct  him  in  them. 
Work  with  an  honesty  of  purpose  and  live  on 
less  than  you  make  is  one  of  them,  and  if  a 
young  mm  begins,  continueand  act  on  this  line, 
he  is  certain  to  build  up  a  fortune.'' 

There  is  a  concrete  statement  of  method. 
In  another  part  of  the  speech  is  the  unconscious 
revelation  of  the  effect  of  that  method  in  this  :  — 
"I  had  my  paper  on  the  market  in  1837,  1857, 
1873  and  in  1884.  and  never  had  one  piece  of 
it  go  to  protest." 

Paper  represented  his  credit  and  the  state- 
ment means  that  his  credit  never  exceeded  the 
convertable  value  of  the  property  on  which  it  was 
based  and  the  Property  began  in  spending  less 
than  it  earned. 

Horace  Greeley  said  the  blackest  day  in 
a  young  man's  life  was  when  he  got  hold  of  a 
dollar  without  earning  it.  John  W.  Mackay 
said  recently,  "It  is  very  difficult  to  help  a  man 
without  hurting  him,''  meaning  helping  him  by 
gifts  of  money.  Mackay  is  known  to  have  given 
his  check  for  a  quarter  of  a  million  in  that  kind 
ofhelp,  and  perhaps  the  man  helped  is  to-day 
working  for  $60  a  month. 

It  is  made  plain  in  President  Huntington's 
speech  that  his  ■' simple  rule"  is  applied  to  run- 
ning his  railroad  and  that  to  spending  less  than 
it  earns  is  due  to  the  safe  transit  across  the  black- 
est business  year  in  our  own  history,  while  its  ri- 


vals are  in  the  hands  of  receivers,  other  great 
business  enterprises  are  out  of  commission  and 
the  government  itself  is  driven  to  sorrow  be- 
cause it  has  to  spend  more  than  its  current  rev- 
enues. 

Western  Indifference. 

An  evening  paper  in  this  city  exults  over  the 
business  embarrassments  of  Mark  'Twain,  who 
began  his  literary  career  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  now  being  down  is  entitled  to  kicks  and 
cuffs  from  a  section  that  he  did  much  to  invest 
with  interest  and  bring  into  notice. 

Nothing  in  this  State  is  more  disgraceful  than 
this  despicable  inhospitality  to  literary  people 
who  either  began  their  career  here  or  have  identi- 
fied it  with  California. 

Joaquin  Miller,  Hret  Harte  and  Clemens  are 
conspicuous  examples.  They  have  each  won  a 
place  in  literature  and  the  world  salutes  them 
with  admiration  and  is  tender  of  their  fame, 
while  the  press  of  San  Francisco  can  always  be 
trusted  to  treat  them  with  unfeeling  brutality. 
'To  this  trio  of  worthies  may  be  added  John 
Vance  Cheney,  who  has  done  some  enduring 
work  and  is  filled  with  unspent  capacity  and 
genius,  and  Ina  Coolbrith,  who  has  sung  with 
equal  sadness,  sweetness  and  power.  All  of 
these  citizens  of  the  .republic  of  letters  have 
been  treated  with  indifference  or  as  if  they  were 
aliens  by  their  own  State,  which  ought  to  have 
set  them  amongst  her  jewels. 

Cheney  has  written  the  finest  sonnet  in  the 
English  language,  and  it  is  no  detraction  from 
Shakspeare  or  Wordsworth  to  say  so,  and  Miller 
has  lifted  all  this  land  on  the  shoulders  of  his 
genius  as  Moore  did  the  Vale  of  ( Jashmere,  and 
has  clothed  it  with  the  glory  of  his  fancy. 

Mark  'Twain,  in  his  first  public  tour  in  the 
east,  more  than  twenty  years  ago,  relighted  the 
vivid  interest  in  California  that  had  thrilled  the 
older  States  in  1849. 

Yet  they  are  all  treated  as  if  they  were  drabs 
and  if  accident  or  misfortune  come  to  them  the 
press  caws,  after  the  fashion  of  carrion  hunting 
crows. 

If  they  were  prizefighters  they  would  be 
treated  with  profound  respect,  and  State  pride 
would  be  appealed  to  to  back  them  in  the  pool 
box  and  bet  money  on  their  brutal  endurance. 
Hut  as  they  sing  and  speak  for  refinement,  for 
high  sentiment,  for  art,  culture  and  patriotism, 
the  must  go  into  the  stocks  to  be  gaped  at. 


Disguised  Fanaticism. 

A  proper  spiiit  of  Americanism  carries  no 
religious  contention  with  it.  Secret  organiza- 
tions for  patriotic  purposes  are  usually  disguised 
fanaticism,  and  the  present  movement  is  no  ex- 
ception. 

Whenever  a  church,  or  labor  union,  or  other 
organization  publicly  takes  a  position  inimical 
to  American  institutions,  let  it  be  publicly  op- 
posed, man  fashion.  Above  all  things  let 
Americans  stick  to  their  birthright  and  count  it 
something  worth  defending  in  the  daylight,  and 
not  to  be  concealed  in  lodge  rooms,  approached 
by  signs,  grips  and  passwords  and  supported  by 
secret  oaths. 

The  Catholic  Church,  against  which  the  new 
know-nothing  movement  is  directed,  stands  by 
the  public  avowal  of  its  purposes,  but  is  by  no 
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means  united  as  to  those  policies  which  concern 
our  institutions.  Clergy  and  laity  have  differ- 
ences and  outside  the  few  essentials  of  faith  its 
membership  is  as  divided  as  that  of  the  Method- 
ist or  Presbyterian  Churches.  If  attached  from 
ambush  it  is  human  nature  that  they  should  feel 
the  essentials  to  be  in  danger  and  rush  together 
compactly  in  all  things.  Therefore  this  covert 
assault  is  apt,  if  sustained,  to  produce  the  very 
evil  it  professes  to  fear. 

There  is  no  policy  in  Church  or  State  in  this 
country  that  may  not  be  discussed  publicly  and 
without  prejudice,  and  we  have  yet  to  hear  of  an 
instance  in  which  any  church,  Catholic  or  Pro- 
testant, in  this  Republic  has  turned  conspirator 
against  any  one  to  pursue  and  punish  for  public 
and  reasonable  discussion. 


A  Question  of  Garlic. 

An  ecclesiastical  court  met  in  Fresno  last 
week  to  try  an  issue  between  the  pastor  of  a  lead- 
ing and  othorodox  church  and  certain  of  his 
flock,  touching  their  right  to  commune  and  wor- 
ship in  the  church. 

When  the  case  came  up  it  was  claimed  that 
the  expelled  members  were  sound  in  the  creed, 
clear  through  from  the  fall  of  man  and  origi- 
nal sin  to  the  vicorious  atonement,  and  this  was 
admitted  by  the  prosecuting  pastor.  He  was 
then  called  on  to  show  cause  why  the  shepherd- 
less  sheep  should  not  be  re-admitted  to  the  shel- 
ter of  the  fold.  He  said  that  he  regretted  being 
compelled  to  make  the  grave  charge  and  to  ex- 
pose the  transgressson  for  which  these  people 
had  been  cut  off.  But  feeling  it  to  be  a  duty  he 
owed  to  the  cause  of  salvation  would  gird  his 
loins,  my  brethren  dear,  and  tell  it  all.  The  som- 
bre fact  was  that  the  expelled  members  ate  gar- 
lic, and  for  this  had  been  excluded  from  the 
company  of  the  righteous  and  sent  into  outer 
darkness  to  gnash  their  teeth  on  that  pungent 
bulb  and  be  damned. 

This  is  so  obviously  in  accord  with  that  com- 
mand in  the  Decalogne,  Thou  shalt  not  eat 
garlic,  that  one  is  surprised  a  church  trial  should 
have  been  considered  necessary,  as  the  breath  of 
the  defendants  was  in  evidence. 

Is  it  not  written,  come  unto  me  all  ye  who 
don't  eat  garlic  and  I  will  give  you  rest ;  and 
blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit  who  let  garlic  alone 
for  there's  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven ;  and 
when  the  misdeeds  of  a  member  from  the  Blue 
Grass  region  of  Judea  were  brought  up,  was  it 
not  said,  let  him  who  has  not  eaten  garlic  throw 
the  first  stone?  Let  smelling  committees  at 
once  be  appointed  in  Zion  to  enforce  this  too 
long  neglected  article  of  faith  and  discipline. 


The  Coxey  Fiasco. 

The  Coxey  army  explosion  has  occurred, 
not  only  in  Washington  but  all  over  the  country. 
The  preliminary  proceedings  were  like  the  sput- 
ter of  the  fuse  which  goes  before  the  snapping 
of  the  gay  red  fire  cracker. 

The  volume  and  meaning  of  the  explosion 
need  study.  Here  and  elsewhere  it  was  dis- 
tinctly the  signal  of  Socialism  and  Communism, 
with  a  note  of  Anarchy  running  through  it. 

At  Metropolitan  Temple  in  this  city  a  large 
audience  was  harangued  in  foreign  tongues,  and 
men  and  women  in  rebellion  against  domestic 


relations,  or  living  in  pitiful  testimony  of  bad 
judgment  and  broken  vows,  talked  of  an  ideal 
State  in  which  rent  and  interest  will  be  unknown 
and  the  people  will  be  fed  by  Manna  dropped 
from  the  hand  of  the  Government.  As  here,  so 
everywhere,  the  explosion  made  a  flash  which 
for  the  moment  revealed  the  whole  movement 
as  a  war  upon  society  led  by  men  and  women  who 
had  defaulted,  morally  or  otherwise,  in  their  so- 
cial obligations. 

It  is  a  known  fact  that  the  Anarchists  in  Eu- 
rope who  are  taken  red  handed  after  the  murder 
of  innocent  people,  are  almost  without  excep- 
tion found  to  be  thieves,  to  be  living  in  adultery 
or  in  some  other  way,  going  defiantly  against 
the  ethics  upon  which  civilization  and  the  safe- 
guards of  person  and  property  rest.  This  is 
true  of  the  Anarchists  of  this  country.  Parsons, 
a  white  man  married  a  negro  woman.  Both  races 
reject  such  cross  matching.  He  could  not  take 
his  black  wife  into  white  company,  nor  could 
she  take  him  into  black,  so  they  began  war  upon 
society  that  excluded  and  condemned  them  to  a 
companionship  they  had  deliberately  chosen. 
Their  condition  led  them  into  the  cabal  of  mur- 
derers, and  death  parted  them  when  Parsons 
dropped  through  the  trap  of  a  gallows.  It  is 
rather  interesting  to  follow  the  history  of  these 
agitators.  Coxey  has  divorced  at  least  one 
wife.  Inman  is  a  criminal.  Carl  Browne  a 
scamp,  and  so  through  the  list,  they  are  found 
to  be  examples  of  moral  distortion  and  deform- 
iiy,  by  their  acts  outlawed  from  that  civilization 
whose  walls  they  besiege  and  whose  gates  they 
summon  to  surrender. 


player.  Perhaps  he  will  demand  that  Congress 
put  that  valuable  productive  industry  on  its  feet. 


In  this  State  we  are  all  familiar  with  the  rec- 
ords of  Carle  Browne,  Redstone  and  Fry, 
leaders  of  Industrial  Armies.  Another  General, 
Inman,  was  elected  to  lead  such  an  army  within 
two  days  after  he  left  the  penitentiary  at  the 
close  of  his  third  term  for  stealing  and  forgery, 
and  his  army  refused  to  depose  him  after  this 
became  known.  Another  army  is  led  by  a 
woman  with  the  rare  experience  of  three  di- 
vorces. These  facts  point  to  the  mental  and 
moral  and  industrial  disorder  in  the  lives  of 
these  people  who  lift  their  standard  aloft  and 
rally  the  adullamites  around  it. 

Let  sober  folks  stop  and  think  what  sort  of  a 
country  it  will  be  in  which  these  several  Generals 
and  Colonels,  male  and  female,  assume  control 
and  dictate  legislation. 

In  every  state  of  society  there  are  social  dis- 
ease and  disorder,  but  no  wise  society  deliber- 
ately builds  on  its  diseases. 


Two  Commanders  of  Industrial  armies  have 
turned  out  to  be  ex-convicts.  One  of  them, 
"General"  Inman  is  a  three  termer,  twice  for 
horse  stealing  and  once  for  forgery. 

Kelley's  army  is  known  to  have  had  in  its 
ranks  a  large  number  of  ex-convicts.  Yet  there 
are  people  who  seem  to  think  that  it  is  the  duty 
of  society  to  put  the  torch  to  every  legal  safe- 
guard of  person  and  property  because  these 
armies,  largely  instigated  by  chronic  criminals,  de- 
manded it. 


General  Kellky,  who  left  a  permanent  job 
to  lead  the  Industrial  army  that  has  been  tramp- 
ing across  Iowa,  was  a  professional  baseball 


,' Excuse  me,  but  were  you  at  Mrs.  1 1 ighblowcr's  re- 
ception just  now  ? 
"Yes." 

"  Well,  may  I  walk  with  you  as  far  as  the  corner  under 
my  umbrella  ?  ' — Life. 

"  How  do  you  pet  on?"' asked  Mrs.  Oldgirl,  solicit- 
ously. 

"Oh.  it's  dead  easy,,'  replied  Mrs.  Ncwmarry.  "My 
husband  talks  in  his  sleep,  you  know." — Tozoii  Topics. 
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THE  CALIFORNIA  VENUS. 

A  candid  criticism  of  Rupert  Schmidt's  statue 
I  must  confess — an  honest  interest — an  interest 
in  Venus  by  Rupert  Schmidt.  He  has  long  had 
the  idea  of  modelling  a  Californian  beauty — 
and  as  the  ideal  of  feminine  loveliness  is  Venus 
— is  it  not  natural  to  call  his  statue  by  that 
name,  though  on  the  catalogue  he  has  her  the 
"California  Poppy."  But  there  are  two  poppies. 
The  one  I  refer  to  is  not  the  undressed  lady 
with  the  bow  legged  baby  in  her  arms,  No  171. 
No  Venus  is  upstairs  amidst  a  mass  of  shrub- 
bery, palms  and  green  ferns.  Here  is  a  sketch 
of  the  other. 

If  Rupert  Schmidt  were  not  an  artist  and 
a  sculptor,  I  would  not  enter  into  any  detailed 
criticism  of  his  work,  because  it  is  the  artist 
alone — the  real  one — who  can  stand,  acknowl- 
edge and  receive  criticism  from  everyone  and 
everybody,  making  the  best  out  of  it.  And  so 
Rupert  Schmidt,  who  has  achieved  in  his  Cali- 
fornia Poppy  a  decided  success,  knows  also  that 
the  perfection  attained  by  the  ever-blessed,  sa- 
credLady  of  Milois  really  beyond  and  above  our 
present  times,  and  will  forever  remain  the  ideal 
of  female  beauty  and  female  anatomical  perfec- 
tion. He  did  not  wish  to  make  a  classic  Venus. 
His  idea,  as  far  as  I  understand  it,  as  far  as  I 
can  see,  was  to  represent  a  modern  woman  as 
beautiful  as  possible,  but  not  a  classic  Grecian 
statue. 

It  is  quite  a  delicate  thing  to  discuss  in  a 
newspaper  the  form  of  a  woman, — especially  as 
the  prudish  seem  to  imagine  one  snould  not 
speak  ot  the  imperfections  which  have  been 
produced  by  the  continued  torture  of  God's 
creation.  The  California  Poppy  is  a  peifect 
and  beautiful  result  of  the  dire  effect  of  corset- 
wearing;  and  it  would  be  well  if  some  physician 
would  give  but  his  ideas  and  his  reasons  and 
criticism  of  this  work  of  art — because  work  of 
art  it  is.  But  I  am  sorry  to  say,  it  is  a  work  of 
art  in  parts  only,  and  not  in  its  entirety.  The 
one  fault  which  to  me  over-tops  all  others  is  the 
peculiarly  forced  position  of  the  head,  which 
seem  stiffened  and  hard  instead  of  following  in 
graceful  sequence  the  lines  of  the  rest  of  the 
body.  The  slender  neck  seems  to  be  forced 
forward,  the  head  rigidly  straight,  when,  accord- 
ing to  my  idea,  it  should  follow  the  movement  of 
the  arm,  that  is,  bend  over  to  the  right.  This  cat- 
aleptic impression  is  hurtful,  because  the  strained 
position  at  once  is  obvious.  1'he  hair,  too,  al- 
though gathered  in  a  low  poised  Psyche  knot, 
looks  unnatural — resembling  those  blond  wigs 
which  certain  ladies  carry  like  a  helmet  atop  of 
their  aggressive  armor.  This  peculiar  effect  of 
false  curls  is  congruent  with  those  parts  of  the 
trunk  comprising  the  area  which  Sandow 
graces  with  three  parallel,  enormous  wads  of 
muscles,  the  three  abdominal  muscles  utterly 
undeveloped  in  common  mortals  and  painfully 
absent  in  the  California  Poppy.  It  is  there  that 
the  corset  has  worked  its  most  mischievous  and 
harmful  effects.  Vou  can  just  imagine  how  the 
internal  organs  have  been  shoved  up  and  down, 
out  of  place  and  position,  and  the  feeble,  com- 
pressed ribs  show  through  the  skin  and  produce 
curves  higher  up  and  lower  down  all  around 
the  body,  which  we  so  gladly  miss  in  the  antique 
representrtions  of  female  perfections. 

The  legs  of  the  Venus  —  full,  round  and 
healthy, — are  not  two  of  a  kind.  The  right  one 
has  its  rounded  line  of  beauty  beginning  too 
high  and  ending  too  far  down,  producing  a  big 
ankle  which  modern  ladies  will  disclaim  as  un- 
representative of  the  moment  ;  the  left  limb  is  very 
beautifully  modeled  and  gracefully  posed  and 
forms  one  of  the  best  parts  of  the  statue,  The 
right  arm  lifted  above  the  head,  seen  from  the 
right  side,  shows  a  beautifully  modeled  finish, 
while  the  beginning  of  it,  imbedded  in  its  sur- 
rounding tissues,  shows  an  extraordinary  strong 
deltoideus.  The  left  arm,  extended,  its  beauti- 
ful contours  finely  perceived  and  artistically  ren- 


dered, holds  the  scanty  drapery  and  the  few 
flowers  which  give  the  name  to  the  figure. 

As  I  said  before,  there  are  parts  that  are 
beautiful  ;  there  are  parts  that  are  ugly  ; 
there  are  parts  that  are  too  modem  ;  while 
the  entirety  shows  the  experienced  modeler, 
the  artist  who  understands  and  follows  an  idea, 
but  perhaps  has  been  carried  away  by  that  very 
idea,  by  the  thought  that  he  ought  to  produce, 
even  at  the  expense  of  some  exaggeration,  the 
result  of  modern  female  formations,  the  effect 
of  modern  dress  upon  the  human  body. 

Mr.  Rupert  Schmidt  has  done  the  commu- 
nity and  the  world,  as  far  as  his  fame  and  his 
statue  itself  will  reach,  a  great  service.  Thus 
genius  shows  the  anomaly  that  exists  in  compro- 
mises in  art.  It  demonstrates  thejjim possibility 
of  making  two  heterogeneous  motives  and 
standpoints  fit  together,  and  I  can  s;>y  that  Mr. 
Rupert  Schmidt  has  pointed  out  this  lesson 
most  forcibly  by  exhibiting  a  statue  which  in 
parts  is  beautiful — in  others  lacking  grace  and 
contour.  His  genius,  his  ability,  his  experience 
— qualities  which  are  hardly  yet  sufficiently 
recognized  in  San  Francisco,  and  which  he  pos- 
sesses in  a  marked  degree — are  all  obvious  and 
palpable  when  you  look  at  the  model  of  his 
statue.  There  are  parts  which  seem  to  quiver 
with  life.  I  here  are  defects  in  the  perfect  har- 
mony of  form,  which  are  so  truthfnl  that  you 
think,  in  looking  at  the  statue,  of  the  model. 
The  life-like  formulation  of  some  joinings, 
some  curves  in  the  back  of  the  California 
poppy  are  wonderful  examples  of  his  great 
power  in  kneading. 

But  if  Rupert  Schmidt  compromised  have  we 
not  of  late  seen  a  series  of  pictures  where  the 
artist,  with  a  heroic  and  "  don't-care-a-damn  " 
way,  hns  broken  with  obsolete  traditions  and 
has  taken  a  header  into  the  stream  of  modern 
impressionism  that  landed  him  in  an  ocean  of 
impossibilities,  where  he  is  now  swimming  with 
manly  and  powerful  strokes.  Charley  Rollo 
Peters,  the  boon  companion  of  many  a  Bohe- 
mian, the  charming  story  teller  of  many  a  camp- 
fire,  the  jolly,  rollicking  comrade  of  plain-airism 
— be  that  applied  to  painting  or  drinking  in 
plain  air — sends  us,  from  Paris,  a  series  of  land- 
scapes, town  and  water-scapes,  which  are,  to 
say  the  least,  astonishing.  They  are  visible  at 
Vickery's.  One  of  them,  a  little  oil  painting 
nine  by  twelve  or  thereabouts,  consists  of  three 
trees--or  what  are  meant  to  be  trees — some 
grass,  and  some  sky.  Of  course  the  sky  is  blue 
and  the  tree  foilage  is  green  and  the  trunks  are 
brown,  and  the  ground  is  green  over  the  grass; 
but  if  you  were  to  turn  the  picture  upside  down 
you  would  not  imagine  that  it  had  been  re- 
versed, but  you  would  look  upon  it  with  a 
certiain  misgiving  of  not  understanding  what 
you  see,  while  you  would  still  be  afraid  of 
acknowledging  the  dilemma. 

Mr.  Charley  Rollo  Peters,  no  matter  what  he 
does,  does  it  honestly  —  entirley  so.  His 
honesty  is  obvious,  because  nobody  would  dare 
to  fake  such  pictures.  The  problem  which  we 
encounter  in  these  landscapes — of  which  I  de- 
scribe one,  but  only  inadequately,  because  you 
must  see  them  to  be  able  to  judge  and  imagine 
them — is  one  that  does  not  so  much  belong  to 
the  rule  of  artistic  appreciation  and  judgment 
but  decidedly  has  psychical  elements  in  it  which 
pertain  to  the  sphere  of  mental  problem.  The 
question  arises,  bid  he  see  nature  as  he  painted 
it,  or  don't  we  see  nature  as  it  is;  or  is  there  any- 
thing the  matter  with  his  eyesight?  All  the 
known  qualities  which  are  expected  to  be  put 
on  canvass  are  wanting  in  these  pictures — dis- 
tance, perspective,  the  effect  of  light  and  shade, 
the  elementary  appreciation  of  values — all  and 
everything  seems  to  be  jumbled  about  and  care- 
lessly ostracized,  while  an  impression  or  some- 
thing of  the  kind  has  been  rendered  by  the 
artist  which  is  puzzling  in  the  extreme,  unac- 
countable and  to  a  great  extent  remarkable. 

When  I  left  the  presence  of  the  California 


Poppy,  deliberating  about  the  future  of  our 
female  beauty,  I  met  three  girls  so  charming 
looking  that  the  sorrow  departed  from  my  heart 
and  I  rejoiced  in  what  I  saw — eventually  in  what 
was  hidden — and  then  and  there  for  the  first 
time  remarked  Mr.  Von  Gerichten's  portrait 
of  Mr.  Donald  DeV.  Graham.  Whoever  has 
seen  the  athletic  form  of  Mr.  Von  Gerichten, 
his  handsome  face,  his  wavy  hair,  whoever  has 
listened  to  his  charming  talent,  which  makes 
him  the  favorite  of  drawing  rooms  wherever 
there  is  a  piano,  whoever  has  heard  the  crisp 
and  original  manner  with  which  he  accom- 
panies and  sings  couplets  and  songs  composed 
by  himself,  must  acknowledge  that  there  are  few 
men  who  are  so  liable  to  be  spoiled  and  to 
whom  God  has  given  talent  above  talent,  grace 
above  grace,  as  Mr.  Von  Gerichten.  And  so  he 
painted  Mr.  Donald  DeV.  Graham. 

SCARAHEUS. 


Sterilized  Milk, 
is  the  only  safeguard  against  the  many  diseases  insidi- 
ously promulgated  by  ordinary  milk.    You  may  rest  as- 
sured that  the  contents  of  eveiy  can  of  Iiorden's  Peerless 
Brand  Evaporated  Cream  are  thoughly  steyilized. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  fur- 
nishing g..ods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  yeaTs,  to  No.  1 19  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occiilental  Hotel. 


The  LATEST  FAD 
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VENETIAN 

IRON  WORK 

Beautiful  articles  of  Iron  or  Hrass  for 
decorating  ihe  home  can  be  made  by 
anyone  The  work  is  extremely  sim- 
ple and  fascinating,  and  is  destined  to 
become  quite  a  favorite  occupation. 

Venetian  Lamps,  Candlesticks 

Screens,  Hrackets,  Grilles,  etc  ,  can 
be  made  at  your  home.  Send  10  cts. 
in  stamps  for  Manual  of  Instiuction, 
*5  p;*ges  30  cuts. 


PALACE  HARDWARE  CO. 

603  Market  Street  San  Francisco 


Maison  *:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

T    T  ▼ 

104  GRANT  AVE.  j£  44  GEARY  STTEET 

Son  Francisco,  Cel. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very 
best  style  and  short  notice 

Telephone  No.  1080 


Official  Souvenirs  in !  ••^'r^iSrfc* 

\  Dainty  Charm*  in  irold  ami  .S//?rr. 
A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
th  at  LA  VER1TE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

11TO  M ARKET  STREET 


Alabaster  Jars  of  Tissue  Builder 

FOR  THcJ  LADIES  :  Dr.  0.  P.  Krown's  celebrated  Her- 
ball'issue  Builder,  composed  of  fine  sweet  Nut  Oils  and  Milk  of 
Plants,  feeds  the  tissues  by  absorption  ;  and  thus  fills  out  wrinkles, 
plumps  the  figure,  and  gives  a  lovely,  clear  complexion  :  makes  the 
skin  like  velvet.  Druggists  SI.  Trial,  jar  by  mail  10  cts.  "Wo- 
man's Life"  Free!  J.  Gibson  Brown,  Grand  it ,  Jersey  City, 
N.  J. 
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DR.  JOHN  GALLWAY  Has  Removed  to  His  New 
— — — tarn  ■— —  Onicc 

624  Kearny  Street,  Near  Clay 

Hot'KS  

1:30  to  4  p.  n.  and  7:30  to  9  p.  m.  Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 

Telephone  1207 


THE  WAVE. 


The  resemblance  between  Oswald  Twain, 
hero  of  "  Enthralled,"  and  the  book  itself  may 
strike  the  casual  reader.  He  is  deformed,  is 
Mr.  Twain,  deformed  according  to  the  most 
far-fetched  dictates  of  the  art  of  Edgar  Saltus. 
He  has  the  long  arms  of  the  troglodite,  the 
stoop  of  the  cave  dweller,  the  muscular  thighs 
of  a  savage,  while  his  features  are  those  of  a 
Kalmuk.  ''At  first  sight  he  frightened,  at 
second  he  repells."  It  may  be  assumed  one 
did  not  look  a  third  time  as  no  triple  impression 
is  registered.  Among  the  extraordinary  literary 
extravagances  this  writer  has  been  guilty  of,  and 
certainly  no  one  has  played  nearer  the  edge  that 
separates  the  romantic  and  the  grotesque,  noth- 
ing quite  equals  the  absurdity  of  this  last  book. 
In  his  search  after  the  bizarre  Mr.  Saltus  has  been 
betrayed  into  the  abnormal.  Affected  without 
consistency,  theatrical  without  being  dramatic, 
unreal  without  imaginative  range  or  excellence, 
"Enthralled"  is  a  monstrosity.  To  speak  of  it 
as  a  farrago  of  impossibilities  might  suggest  an 
aspiration  after  the  impossible.  Unfortunately 
its  aberrations  are  evidently  illogical  and  inde- 
corous conclusions  rather  than  designed  un- 
naturalness.  The  author  takes  himself  much 
too  seriously  to  be  consciously  grotesque.  Not 
to  the  novelist  but  to  the  brilliant  and  graceful 
writer  is  it  possible  in  this  instance  to  give  ser- 
ious consideration.  "Enthralled"  contains  in- 
imitable passages.  It  has  paragraphs  and  pages 
whose  prose  is  prismatic.  In  it  there  are  sen- 
tences that  are  jewels.  Yet  all  this  verbal  luxury, 
the  opulence  of  epigrammatic  phrase,  the  gra- 
cious cadence  of  the  love  making,  the  subtle 
inversions  and  antitheses  of  the  analysis,  do  not 
relieve  it  of  the  reproach  of  falseness.  It  has 
neither  sincerity  nor  truth  in  it  and  is,  therefore, 
in  spite  of  the  quality  of  its  prose,  bad  art. 

Oswald  Twain  is  certainly  an  excellant  indi- 
viduality to  practice  .the  abnormal  on.  Realiz- 
ing that  he  loves  Myrrha,  there  comes  suddenly 
to  him  "  a  sense  of  larger  life,  the  freedom  that 
eagles  know ;  beyond  was  a  new  horizon, 
brutally  beautiful,  wholly  solid,  dreamless  and 
real,  and  in  it,  fairer  than  the  desire  of  a  fallen 
god,  was  Myrrha  aglow  with  gold."  The  sense  of 
desire  that  the  vision  brings  with  it  gives  him  an 
insight  into  his  own  personality  "  other  men  had 
infirmities, — he  was  sound — no  gastritis  called 
good  taste,  none  of  that  obesity  of  the  mind 
which  is  known  as  decorum,  no  rheumatism  of 
the  nerves,  none  of  the  anchylosis  of  rectitude 
He  was  an  ambition  animated."  There  are 
passages  charmingly  poetical ;  this  for  instance  : 

"  Hehid'travelled  far  indeed  into  that  loveliest  of  lands 
where  the  flowers  distil  the  reason  of  love,  and  where  the 
unknown  and  the  divine  saunter  familiarly  like  the  gods 
of  old  through  mornings  mellower  than  August  nights, 
through  dusks  more  languid  than  the  moon." 

"  The  noblest,  truest  and  best  may  be  stricken  yet  after 
the  grave  has  opened  and  closed  again  does  not  memory 
still  subsist,  and  to  the  mourner  may  not  the  old  dreams 
return '.  Death  is  by  no  means  the  worst  that  can  come. 
Those  who  discover  that  affection  reposed  has  ben  given 
and  an  illusory  representation,  to  a  trickster  that  has 
cheated  the  heart,  sound  a  deeper  depth  of  grief,  one 
where  not  only  despair  is,  but  stupor,  too.  They  may 
mourn,  indeed,  but  they  mourn  for  themselves  and 
they  mourn  alone." 

"Life  is  a  song,  but  death  is  its  refrain,  and  for  a 
while  the  echo  of  that  burden  rippled  harmoniously  in 
his  ears  as  it  has  and  will  ripple  in  the  ears  of  the 
strongest.  The  man  who  has  never  contemplated  sui- 
cide has  never  loved;  and  Bancroft  loved  so  well,  that  at 
the  first  shock  of  the  inevitable,  suicide  seemed  the  only 
so'ution,  the  one  path  to  the  peace  which  passes  all  un- 
derstanding." 

If  "  The  Trespasser,"  Gilbert  K.  Parker's  latest 
novel,  had  more  closeness  of  texture  it  would 
rank  more  worthily  as  a  successor  to  "  Pierre 
and  his  People."  It  has  the  value  of  originality 
and  the  force  of  a  new  situation.  The  hero  is 
a  most  romantic  figure.  Even  though  he  be  as 
this  trial  as  a  leading  man  at  Morosco's; 
certainly  he  is  picturesque  with  an  inscrutable- 
expression  in  his  dark  eyes,  and  a  distinguished 


air.  Brought  up  in  the  fur  lands  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Co.,  with  French  and  Indian  blood  in  his 
viens,  he  returns  to  the  home  of  his  father,  Ro- 
kert  Belwood,  to  claim  the  inheritance  that  was 
his  by  right  of  descent.  A  dinner  party  is  in 
progress  in  the  castle  as  he  enters,  and  into  the 
midst  of  a  fashionable  assemblage  he  is  intro- 
duced fresh  from  barbaric  lands.  However, 
he  is  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  makes  a  tre- 
mendous impression,  and  in  the  course  of  a 
hundred  pages  falls  in  love,  and  is  elected  a 
member  of  Parliament,  makes  a  notable  speech 
and  goes  off  to  France.  Had  he  but  settled 
down  as  an  English  gentleman  without  that 
fateful  excursion,  all  would  have  been  well,  but 
he  is  captivated  by  the  superb  beauty  of  a  gipsy 
lion  tamer,  and  to  a  quiet  retreat  in  Brittany  he 
flies  wi'h  her.  A  discreputable  newspaper  cor- 
respondent discovers  his  infatuation  and  gives 
the  story  to  the  world  ;  there  is  a  terrible  scan- 
del  ;  his  relations  discard  him  and  life  grows 
dark.  Why  his  liaison  should  be  regarded  as  an 
unpardonable  crime  is  as  mysterious  as  the  man- 
ner of  its  publication,  but  the  continuation 
precipitates  the  catas-trophe.  One  signal  defect 
is  that  Gaston  ceases  being  picturesque  after  he 
leaves  London.  In  his  troubles  he  comforts 
himself  exactly  as  though  he  were  a  very  ordinary 
personage,  and  in  a  hero  whom  you  have  been 
training  to  act  unequely  in  abnormal  situations 
that  is  unpardonable.  A  feeling  of  gratitude 
to  Andree,  who  is  removed  to  a  better 
world  at  an  opportune  moment  is  ine- 
vitable in  the  heart  of  any  reader  who  de- 
sires to  have  Gaston  figuring  on  the  Treasury 
Benches — where  the  Prime  Minister  has  been 
good  enough  to  say  he  rightfully  belongs. 

Countess  Radna  is  so  very  admirably  writ- 
ten, that  its  merits  do  not  obtrude  themselves. 
Mr.  Norris  is  master  of  a  medium  of  expression 
so  simple  and  so  fluent  that  one  fails  to  have  the 
impression  of  a  style.  There  are  no  bursts-  of 
light,  no  depths  of  shadow,  but  an  inimitable 
evenness,  a  dexterity  of  character  presentation 
that,  though  by  no  means  exciting,  is  exceedingly 
clever.  The  heroine,  a  Hungarian  beauty,  heir- 
ess to  immense  possessions,  is  a  most  interest- 
ing personality,  whose  individuality  a  less  com- 
petent writer  would  have  made  theatrical.  She 
is  fascinating,  and  a  bit  mysterious,  she.  has  a 
grand  air  and  a  magnificent  assumption  of  supe- 
riority, but  she  is  neither  a  Circe  nor  a  poseur — 
but  a  very  whimsical  woman  whose  point  of 
view  is  radically  different  from  that  of  her  hus- 
band's. It  might  be  objected  that  Mr.  Morris' 
Countess  is  not  so  foreign  as  her  name,  that  she 
is  only  a  little  less  English  than  Douglas  Col- 
bonne.  The  captious  might  insist  that  the 
Marchese  di  Leonfonte  enactment  of  the  role  of 
Sicilian  nobleman  is  dramatically  opposed  to  the 
one  most  writers  have  accustomed  us  to,  but  he 
complicates  the  plot  sufficiently  to  jukify  his 
existence  and  interferes  sufficiently  to  precipitate 
some  interesting  situations.  No  one  may  truly 
allege  that  the  merry  and  conservative  Douglas 
is  not  British  to  his  finger  tips,  nor  claim  that 
Peggy  Rowley,  Lady  Florence,  and  Lord  Bur- 
cote  and  Frank  Innes  are  not  true  subjects  of  her 
gracious  Majesty.  Besides  the  matrimonial 
misadventure  of  Douglas  and  the  Countess, 
there  is  an  interesting  sub-.love  story  in  which 
every  one  participates  in  a  thoroughly  work- 
manlike way.  One  cannot  but  realize  how 
much  more  dextrous  and  artistic  the  construc- 
tion of  this  excellent  novel  is  than  the  books 
whose  titles  are  in  the  mouths  of  the  reading 
public.  Still  there  are  no  sensations  in  it ;  one 
might  meet  any  of  the  people  who  figure 
in  its  pages  at  the  Palace. 

Oracle,  K.  P.. 
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"The  Countess  Radna  "by  W.  E.  Norris.  Lov< 
Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  The  Trespasser,"  by  Gilbert  Parker.    Dap]  ' 
Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Enthralled,"  by  Fdgar  Saltus.  The  American 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOME  people  thought  that  Mrs.  Carnoven  would  put 
on  mourning  for  old  Ulverson,  but  she  did  nothing 
of  the  sort.  On  the  contrary,  she  arrayed  herself 
in  a  canary-colored  confection  of  Worth's  on  the  evening 
after  the  funeral,  dined  at  Delmonico's,  and  sat  in  a  box 
at  the  opera  with  "  Jiin  "  Hurley,  upon  whom  she  smiled 
in  quite  as  fetching  a  way  as  she  had  ever  smiled  in  the 
past  upon  the  man  whose  body  had  that  afternoon  been 
placed  in  the  Ulverson  mausoleum  over  in  Greenwood. 

There  were  a  good  many  that  said  that  she  was  heart- 
less, but  they  only  judged  from  appearances,  and  had  no 
idea  of  what  she  had  suffered  since  the  tragedy,  and 
what  she  was  still  suffering  in  spite  of  the  canary  satin, 
the  Delbeck,  the  music  and  the  smiles. 

Mrs.  Carnoven  was  a  very  handsome  woman.  Every 
man  that  saw  her  admitted  that,  although  her  own  sex 
was  not  so  unanimous  in  its  opinion.  She  was  tall,  broad 
of  shoulder,  slender  of  waist  and  broad  of  hip,  clear- 
skinned,  brown-haired  and  blue-eyed.  Her  age  was 
somewhere  between  thirty  and  forty,  but  as  yet  she  gave 
no  sign  of  fading  beauty.  She  had  a  history,  but  it  was 
a  sealed  book. 

Ulverton  had  met  her  on  a  French  line  steamer.  That 
was  as  much  as  anybody  in  New  York  knew  of  her,  and 
the  mystery,  of  course,  made  her  all  the  more  interest- 
ing. She  lived  in  a  Hat  on  Madison  avenue,  and  drove 
a  pair  of  ponies,  attached  to  a  curricle-shaped  phaUon. 
Sometimes  Ulverton  went  out  with  her,  and  sometimes 
she  went  alone.  The  papers  now  and  then  published  re- 
ports that  Mrs.  Carnoven  and  Mr.  Ulverton  were  en- 
gaged to  be  married,  but  those  that  knew  Ulverton  only 
laughed  at  these  stories,  and  the  men  at  the  Union  Club 
made  him  open  a  couple  of  bottles  each  time  so  that 
they  might  drink  to  the  innocent  gullibility  of  the  aver- 
age newspaper  reporter. 

And  then  came  the  shock  of  Ulverton's  mysterious 
death.  "Jim  "Hurley  brought  the  news  to  the  club 
about  four  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  rooms  were  pretty 
well  filled,  and  the  buzz  that  followed  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  Lenten  sewing  class. 

"Most  curious  affair,"  he  said,  solemnly,  sitting  down 
and  ordering  an  absinthe  frappce  to  quiet  his  jangled 
nerves  ;  "  looks  like  suicide,  but  demme,  there's  no  sign 
of  the  pistol." 

A  dozen  questions  tired  in  a  volley  brought  forth  a 
somewhat  disjointed  response. 

"  His  man  was  off  last  night  stopping  with  sick  father. 
House  was  locked  tight.  Not  a  soul  there  but  himself. 
His  room  door  locked  on  inside  and  key  in  it.  Win- 
dows fastened,  too.  All  catches  turned.  Dressed,  yes. 
Just  as  when  he  dined  here  last  evening.  Doctor  says 
must  have  died  between  three  and  four  this  morning. 
Koom  all  upset.  Bullet  hole  under  right  ear,  veering 
upward.  Waiter,  bring  me  another  one  of  those  damned 
things." 

Somebody  asked  if  Mrs.  Carnoven  had  been  informed. 

"No,"  answered  Hurley,  "I'm  on  my  way  up  there 
now.  She  generally  drives  at  this  hour,  and  I'll  be  wait- 
ing for  her  when  she  returns.  Poor  woman  !  Wonder 
how  she'll  take  it  !    Beast  of  a  mission." 

Nobody  could  understand  it.  Even  the  coroner's  jury 
was  nonplussed,  and  gave  the  usual  verdict  of  death 
from  pistol-shot  wound,  intlicted  by  some  person  un- 
known. Mrs.  Carnoven  knew  more  about  it  than  any- 
one else,  but  she  did  not  dare  breathe  a  word  of  the 
story.  No  one  would  believe  the  truth  if  she  told  it,  and 
the  suspicion  that  it  would  arouse  might  put  her  in  a 
very  embarrassing,  not  to  say  dangerous,  position. 

II. 

"Jim  "  Hurley  spent  an  hour  in  the  barber's  chair  the 
following  morning,  preparatory  to  paying  his  second  visit 
to  Mrs.  Carnoven's  flat.  His  call  of  the  afternoon  pre- 
vious had  aroused  his  curiosity.    The  tidings  that  he 


bore  had  been  received  not  as  a  surprise,  but  as  the  con- 
firmation of  an  already  well-formed  impression,  and  he 
was  puzzled  to  account  for  this  on  any  other  ground  than 
that  the  woman  possessed  information  that  he  did  not. 
She  had  declared  that  the  news  came  to  her  first  from  his 
lips,  and  yet  it  was  as  though  she  had  been  expecting  it, 
and  at  times  he  thought  that  she  foresaw  the  details  that 
he  conveyed  to  her. 

When,  shortly  before  noon,  he  presented  himself  once 
more  in  her  reception  room,  it  was  with  his  faculties  as 
highly  polished  as  his  iron-gray  hair,  and  with  his  wits  as 
finely  sharpened  as  the  endsol  his  well-waxed  mustaches. 
Mrs.  Carnovan  received  him  in  a  tea-gown  of  old-rose 
silk,  adorned  with  priceless  lace — a  costume  that  was 
most  becoming  to  her,  and  that  received  not  a  little  the 
haggard,  careworn  expression  that  he,  nevertheress,  de- 
tected had  crept  into  her  face  overnight. 

"  I  am  so  glad  you  have  come,"  she  said,  rising  to 
meet  him  ;  I  am  so  anxious  for  further  particulars.  You 
have  learned  something  more,  I  am  sure." 

"Unfortunately  no,"  Hurley  answered,  but  I  am  very 
hopeful,  in  fact,  confident,  that  I  shall  within  an  hour  be 
in  possession  of  most  important  facts.' 

"  I  am  delighted  to  hear  you  say  so,"  Mrs.  Carnoven 
went  on,  resuming  her  seat  and  motioning  her  visitor  to 
sit  down  near  her.  "  This  mystery  is  most  terrible.  Do 
you  mind  telling  me  from  whom,  where  and  how  you  ex- 
pect to  be  enlightened?" 

Hurley  fixed  his  little  black  eyes  upon  her. 

"Ccrtain?y  not,"  he  replied.  "  From  you  here  and  in 
answer  to  ray  questions." 

The  woman's  face  turned  whiter  than  the  lace  about 
her  neck.  She  essayed  to  speak,  but  her  emotion  choked 
her.  She  clutched  at  the  pillows  amid  which  she  sat, 
with  nervous  fingers. 

"Do  not  be  alarmed,"  Hurley  went  on.  "I  am  not  a 
detective  nor  a  police  officer.  I  am  not  an  avenging  jus- 
lice,  I  am  simply  a  friend  of  your  friends.  I  am,  I 
hope  you  will  believe,  a  friend  of  yours.  We  are  both  of 
us  anxious  to  get  at  the  truth  of  this  affair.  I  have  told 
you  all  that  I  know.  In  return,  I  wish  you  to  tell  me  all 
that  you  know. 

His  tone  was  reassuring,  and  Mrs.  Carnovan  instantly 
regained  her  composure. 

"I  am  surprised,"  she  said.  "Why  should  you 
frighten  me  so  ?  You  know  very  well  that  I  know  nothing 
except  what  you  have  told  me, 

"  On  the  contrary,  I  am  certain  that  you  know  more 
than  any  one  in  New  York  City  or  out  of  it.  You  know, 
for  instance,  the  hour  at  which  Mr.  Ulverson  left  here 
night  before  last. 

"Oh,  yes,"  she  replied,  "  I  know  that  it  was^shortly 
after  midnight." 

"That  was  the  last  time  you  saw  him  alive?" 

"Alive  or  dead,  yes.    I  have  not  seen  him  since." 

''  You  are  sure  of  that. 

"  Quite  sure." 

The  man's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  hers.  It  is  possible 
that  he  was  endowned  with  some  hypnotic  power,  which 
he  exercised  at  this  moment.  Mrs.  Carnoven  rose  slowly 
and  walked  across  the  room  to  where  a  white  and  gold 
cabinet,  crowded  with  odds  and  ends  from  the  four  cor- 
ners of  the  globe,  filled  a  corner  of  the  apartment. 
Opening  a  drawer  in  it  she  drew  out  a  small,  glittering 
object,  and,  returning  placed  it  in  Hurley's  hand.  It 
was  a  tiny  revolver  of  French  make,  mounted  in  silver 
and  set  with  jewels. 

"What  is  this  ?"  he  asked,  as  he  turned  it  over  and 
examined  the  barrels,  only  one  of  which  was  empty. 

The  woman  started  as  from  a  trance.  She  lifted  her 
hands  to  her  face  as  though  to  wipe  away  a  mist  that  had 
gathered  before  her. 

"What  is  this  ?''  he  repeated,  holding,  out  the  pretty, 
toy-like  weapon  that  she  had  given  him. 

She  made  no  answer  but  flinging  herself  down  among 
the  pillows  of  the  couch  from  which  she  had  rised  but  a 
moment  before,  broke  into  violent  sobbing.  Hurley 
waited  in  silence  for  the  storm  to  pass.  Presently  she  sat 
up,  her  eyelids  red,  but  her  face  otherwise  showing  no 
sign  of  her  recent  emotion. 

'•  I  see,"  she  said  quite  calmly,  "  that  it  is  useless  for 
me  to  try  to  hide  from  you  what  fills  every  moment  of 
iny  life,  waking  and  sleeping.  I  will  tell  you  everything. 
All  I  ask  is  that  you  will  believe  me,  no  matter  how  in- 
credible it  may  seem.  I  myself  cannot  understand  it. 
Perhaps  you  may." 

Hurley  gave  her  his  word  that  he  hail  never  questioned 
her  honesty  of  purpose.  Whatever  she  told  him  he  would 
consider  as  the  very  essence  of  truth.  He  only  regretted 
that  she  had  not  placed  more  confidence  in  him  at  first. 
He  feared  that  he  has  been,  perhaps,  somewhat  harsh 
with  her.  He  asked  her  pardon  and  asked  her  to  pro- 
ceed. 

III. 

The  story  that  Mrs.  Carnoven  told  was  certainly  a  re- 
markable one,  but  she  told  it  with  an  air  of  sincerity  that 
was  convincing  and  Hurley,  though  astonished  to  the 
verge  of  mystification,  never  thought  of  doubting  the  wo- 
man's veracity. 

"  As  I  have  said,"  she  began,  "Mr.  Ulverson  left  here 
shortlr  after  midnight.    We  had  spent  the  evening  to- 


gether here;  preferring  the  cosiness  of  my  rooms  to  a  trijj 
in  a  damp  cab  to  see  probably,  a  bad  play.  You  rem- 
ember the  night  was  both  wet  and  foggy,  and  the  rooms 
seemed  more  attractive  than  usual  to  Mr.  Ulverson,  he 
said,  presumably  by  reason  of  the  contrast  with  the 
dreariness  outside.  Toward  midnight  we  had  a  little 
supper  sent  in,  and  over  this  we  fell  into  a  dispute.  I 
do  not  mind  telling  you  that  for  the  first  time  since  I  had 
known  Mr.  Ulverson  he  evinced  a  desire  to  pry  into  my 
earlier  life.  I  indicated  very  clearly  that  the  subject  was 
one  on  which  I  did  not  care  to  be  questioned,  but  he  was 
persistent,  and  heated  words  were  the  result.  He  said 
things  that  I  am  sure  he  must  have  regretted  before  he 
had  reached  his  home,  and  I  also  made  remarks  for 
which  I  was  subsequently  sorry.  After  he  had  gone  I 
called  my  maid,  and  as  she  brushed  out  my  hair  I  recalled 
very  distinctly,  almost  word  for  word,  our  whole  conver- 
sation. There  were  parts  of  it  that  made  me  very  angry 
when  I  mentally  rehearsed  them,  and  when  I  retired 
these  were  uppermost  in  my  mind." 

"  My  sleep  for  a  time  was  fitful  and  disturbed.  I 
heard  the  clock  of  my  dressing-table  strike  one,  two  and 
three,  and  then  I  feel  into  a  deep  slumber  from  which  I 
did  not  waken  until  nearly  noon.  My  dear  Mr.  Hurley, 
I  cannot  begin  adequately  to  describe  to  you  what  passed 
before  me,  the  scenes  enacted  in  w  hich  I  was  myself  an 
actress,  and  the  horrors  of  remorse  that  I  suffered  during 
that  period.  To  me  it  was  not  a  matter  of  hours  but  of 
weeks— it  was.  indeed,  I  might  almost  say,  a  lifetime."' 

"You  mean  that  you  dreamed  ?"  interposed  Hurley. 

"  I  suppose  it  was  a  dream — yes,  "she  continued,  "yet 
so  strangely  real  that  I  am  not  yet  convinced.  My  maid 
declares  that  I  did  not  leave  these  rooms.  She  is  a  very 
light  sleeper,  and  her  room  is  between  my  bedchamber 
and  the  hall'  I  could  not  have  passed  out  without  arous- 
ing her.  Besides  my  clothes  were  found  in  the  morning 
precisely  as  she  had  arranged  them  the  night  before. 
The  night  elevator  man  and  hall  porter  also  told  me  that 
Mr.  Ulverson  was  the  last  person  to  leave  the  house  that 
night.  There  is  no  possible  way  in  which  I  could  have 
gone  out  of  here  and  returned  without  one  or  both  of 
those  men  seeing  me." 

"  It  must,  therefore,  have  been  a  dream,"  Hurley  as- 
sented.    "  Now,  what  was  it  you  dreamed  ?" 

"  I  remember  finding  myself  in  Mr.  Ulverson's  room, 
but  have  no  recollection  of  going  there.  He  was  stand- 
ing before  a  chest  of  drawers.  He  had  removed  his 
dress-coat,  and  was  in  his  shirt-sleeves. 

"  '  I  have  come,'  I  said  to  make  you  retract  the  words 
you  used  to  me  to-night. 

"He  turned  toward  me,  smiling  cynically,  and  at  sight 
of  this  expression  my  anger  doubled.  From  the  folds  of 
the  pelisse  that  I  wore  I  drew  forth  the  pistol  that  I 
showed  you  a  little  while  ago,  and,  pointing  it  at  him,  I 
demanded  that  he  recall  his  charges  against  me,  threat- 
ening to  shoot  if  he  refused.  Before  I  could  press  the 
trigger  he  had  prounced  upon  me  ;  but  I  still  held  the 
pistol  firmly.  I  am  not  a  weak  woman,  and  in  this 
dream  I  seemed  to  have  more  than  my  usual  strength. 
We  wrestled  like  two  gladiators.  Bound  and  about  the 
room  we  reeled  as  the  struggle  proceeded.  Chairs  were 
overturned,  tables  were  upset,  the  floor  was  strewn  with 
books,  papers,  clothing — a  thousand  things.  I  can  see 
it  all  now,  very  distinctly.  It  was  the  most  awful  mo- 
ment of  my  life.  For  a  second  I  thought  he  had  mas- 
tered me.  I  felt  myself  growing  weaker.  His  grip  was 
upon  my  arm — the  arm  of  the  hand  in  which  I  held  the 
pistol.  He  forced  me  to  my  knees,  and  then  with  a  sud- 
den twist  and  jerk  he  endeavored  to  fling  the  weapon 
from  my  grasp.  There  was  a  slurp  report,  a  cry  from 
us  both,  and  then  I  realized  that  my  arm  was  free,  ami 
that  Mr.  Ulverton  was  lying  quite  still  upon  the  littered 
floor." 

"Marvelous!"  exclaimed  Hurley,  "the  room  was 
found  littered  just  as  you  say.  I  did  not  tell  you,  I 
think,  that  he  had  removed  his  coat." 

"  I  do  not  recall  whether  you  told  me  or  not,"  she 
answered;  "the  details  that  you  did  give  me  were  all 
most  horribly  familiar." 

"  And  after  the  shooting?  " 

"I  recollect  nothing,  until  I  found  myself  in  the 
street.  It  was  one  of  the  cross  streets  uptown.  I  was 
breathless  with  running.  My  heart  was  beating  wildly. 
I  was  both  tired  and  hungry.  1  felt  for  my  purse,  bul 
found  only  that  terrible  revolver.  The  mere  touch  of 
the  thing  sent  a  thrill  of  horror  through  me.  I  tried  to 
get  rid  of  it,  but  was  afraid  to  throw  it  away  lest  some 
one  see  me.  It  seemed  that  I  carried  it  about  with  me 
for  weeks.  I  did  not  dare  to  go  home  for  fear  the  police 
were  waiting  there  for  me.  Before  me  always  was  the 
dead  face  of  the  man  that  I  hail  killed,  and  in  my  soul 
was  the  awful  terror  of  detention  and  arrest.  Last  night 
1  dreamed  again.  It  was  not  the  same  thing  repeated, 
O,  no  !    It  was  worse  than  that — much  worse." 

"  Worse,"  repeated  he  listener,  "  I  do  not  understand 
you.    What  could  be  worse  ?  " 

"It  is  maddening,"  she  went  on,  rising  and  pacing  up 
and  down  the  room.  ''  I  am  apparently  living  two  lives. 
Waking  I  am  an  innocent  woman  distracted  by  the  loss 
of  my  dearest  friend  on  earth  ;  sleeping,  I  am  that 
friend's  slayer,  hunted  down  by  the  law,  and  in  danger 
of  being  put  to  death." 
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"Last  night,  your  dreamed  " — Huley  pursued. 

"That  I  was  arrested.  That  I  suffered  all  the  ig- 
nominy of  an  examination  in  the  police  court,  and  that 
I  was  remanded  to  prison  to  await  trial.  That  the  police 
insulted  me  with  compliments,  and  that  my  lawyer  re- 
fused a  proffered  retaining  fee,  and  tried  to  kiss  ine  in 
my  cell.  To-night  I  suppose  I  shall  be  tried  for  my  life, 
and  if  I  am  convicted" — 

"  Nonsense  !"  returned  Hurley.  "You  are  nervous, 
excited,  upset.  Take  ten  grains  of  bromide  of  potas- 
sium, or  perhaps  a  little  morphine,  if  your  physician  will 
permit,  and  your  dreams  wilCcease.  The  vision  of  the 
murder,  suicide,  or  what  you  will,  was  simply  a  coinci- 
dence— strange,  to  be  sure,  but  nothing  more." 

"But  the  pistol,"  she  urged,  "that  I  have  shown  you. 
It  was  loaded,  every  barrel,  that  night,  as  it  had  been 
for  months.  In  the  morning  one  barrel  was  empty,  as  it 
is  still.  Can  you  account  for  that  ?  Is  that  merely  a 
coincidence?    But  Hurley  had  no  explanation  to  offer. 

The  next  afternoon  the  funeral  being  over,  Hurley 
called  again  on  Mrs  Carnovan  to  acquaint  her  with 
the  details  of  that  ceremonial.  He  found  her  even  more 
depressed  than  the  day  before.  She  had  adopted  his 
biomide  of  potassium  prescription,  but  without  the  slight- 
est effect.  Her  dreaming  had  been  just  as  vivid,  just  as 
prolonged  and  just  as  harrowing.  She  had  been  tried 
and  convicted  and  had  heard  with  her  wild-beating  heart 
the  sentence  of  death  pronounced  upon  her. 

"  And  now,"  she  went  on,  "  I  am  afraid  to  close  my 
eyes  again.  The  drama,  I  suppose,  must  run  to  its  con- 
clusion. I  shall  be  hanged  when  next  I  sleep — hanged 
by  the  neck  until  I  am  dead.  Those  were  the  judge's 
words,  flood  heavens!  How  they  still  ring  in  my 
ears!" 

"My  dear  Mrs.  Carnoven,"  Hurley  put  in,  "  you  are 
morbid.  You  want  shaking  up  a  bit.  You  have  been 
shut  up  here  now  for  three  days.  You  need  some  fresh 
air  and  some  excitement.  I  propose  that  you  run  away 
now  and  put  on  the  most  becoming  gown  that  you  have 
in  your  wardrobe.  Then  we  will  go  around  to  Del.'s 
for  dinner,  and  for  this  evening  I  have  been  given  Van 
Alstyne's  box  at  the  Metropolitan,  where  I  shall  be  glad 
to  have  your  company.  I  rather  fancy  that  a  little  Wag- 
nerian clash  and  thunder  will  'drive  away  all  those  spokes 
never  to  return." 

Mrs.  Carnoven  accepted,  and  once  and  for  all  the 
question  was  settled  whether  or  not  she  would  wear 
mourning  for  old  Ulverson. 

When  the  opera  was  over  and  Hurley  handed  her  out 
of  the  cab  at  the  door  of  the  Madison  avenue  apartment 
house,  she  declared  that  she  was  feeling  brighter  than 
for  a  week  past.  She  even  joked  a  little  about  her  fear 
of  hanging,  and  Hurley  said  that  he  would  call  in  the 
morning  to  ascertain  the  exact  sensations  of  a  person 
who  has  been  swung  into  eternity  at  the  end  of  a  hempen 
rope. 

I  ****** 

When  Hurley  did  call  about  noon  with  a  great  bunch 
of  American  Beauty  roses  in  his  gloved  hand,  it  was  to 
discover  in  front  of  the  door  a  sombre-looking  wagon 
whose  mission  was  unmistakable.  There  was  just  a  little 
superstitious  quaver  of  apprehension  in  his  breathing  as 
he  entered  the  elevator,  and  it  struck  him  that  the  boy 
seemed  sympathetically  solemn  and  silent,  but  he  re- 
frained from  asking  any  questions  until  he  stood  before 
the  door  of  her  apartment  and  met  a  strange  man  com- 
ing out — a  man  that  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to  the 
wagon  in  the  street  below,  and  whom,  Hurley  knew  in- 
stinctively, was  associated  with  its  presence. 

"  Do  you  know  if  Mrs.  Carnoven  is  in?  "he  asked  of 
the  fellow,  hoping  it  might  be  the  maid  and  not  the  mis- 
tress. 

"  She's  dead,  sir,"  answered  the  man.  "  Very  strange 
case,  too,  sir.  Will  have  to  be  investigated,  that's  cer- 
tain. Kound  dead  in  bed,  you  know,  but  with  a  black 
mark  around  her  throat  that  looks  to  me  very  much  like 
strangulation,  sir." — Town  Topics. 


SORROW. 

I. 

A  song  of  the  coming  of  sorrow. 
Low — let  it  be  low, 

There  must  be  measures  for  tearful  eyes; 
And  passionate  minors  all  vibrant  with  sighs. 
Ah,  here  is  a  burden  of  woe! 
We  must  look  for  the  surcease  to  the  morrow. 

II. 

A  song  of  the  passing  of  sorrow, 

I.o!    The  toil  of  the  Spoiler  in  vain! 

For  life,  when  we  view  it  with  eyes  bathed  in  tears, 

Is  as  bright  and  as  purged  as  the  forest  appears 

Through  panes  that  are  dashed  with  the  rain. 

Thus  from  grief  we  a  recompense  borrow. 

— C harks  F.  Howell. 


THE  WAVE. 

PRO  HONORE. 

I. 

Where  got  ye  that  rose,  my  daughter  Annie, 
Where  got  ye  that  rose  tell  me  ? 
"  In  a  garden  it  grew 
With  thyme  and  with  me, 
And  my  lover  he  gave  it  to  serve  his  plea, 
My  lover  so  bold  and  free." 

II. 

Where  got  ye  that  look  in  you  face,  Annie, 
In  your  face  so  white  of  blee? 
"  I  hastened  and  ran 
A  league  and  a  span, 
From  a  ghost  why  followed  close,  close  upon  me, 
A  most  fearsome  ghost  to  see." 

III. 

Where  got  ye  that  blood  on  your  hands,  Annie, 
Where  got  ye  that  stain  grisly? 
"My  love  offered  wrong, 
He  was  stout  and  strong, 
But  I  stabbed  him  thrice  for  mine  honor  and  thee, 
1  stabbed  him  to  death,  woe's  me  !  " 

—  C.  W.  Doyle. 


AN  IDEAL  JAUNT. 

There  is  no  more  pleasant  way  of  spending  a  short  va- 
caction  than  for  a  number  of  friends  to  join  together  in  a 
social  jaunt  throughout  the  country.  This  method  has 
been  in  vogue  in  Europe,  and  is  participated  in  by  the 
titled  and  wealthy  classes.  Such  jaunts  are  usually 
through  sections  which  offer  special  points  of  interest  and 
beautiful  bits  of  scenery. 

In  this  State,  and  particularly  in  the  northern  part,  the 
country  and  the  climate  are  particularly  adapted  for  these 
social  jaunts.  The  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific 
Railway  runs  tnrough  Marin,  Sonoma,  Russian  River, 
Sanel  and  Ukiah  valleys.  In  the  valleys  and  through- 
out the  mountains  are  many  resorts,  at  which  are  found 
the  best  of  springs.  At  this  season  nature  is  at  her  best; 
the  mountains  are  covered  with  verdure,  the  valleys  are 
green  and  the  orchards  are  in  bloom. 

This  company  offers  special  inducements  to  parties  of 
this  description,  and  will  make  out  routes  through  any 
part  of  the  country  on  the  line  and  tributary  to  the  road, 
and  for  any  number  of  days  desired.  Any  description  of 
a  trip  based  on  diversity  of  scenery  or  other  considera- 
tions wiil  be  secured.  They  will  furnish  a  ticket  which 
will  cover  all  expenses  from  the  date  of  departure  to  ar- 
rival in  San  Francisco  on  the  return.  Part  of  the  way 
will  be  on  the  railroad,  and  part,  throughout  the  most 
scenic  section  of  Northern  California,  in  finely  equipped 
stages,  with  short  rides  and  frequent  stops,  so  as  to  avoid 
fatigue. 

In  connection  with  these  outings  this  company  makes 
a  special  point  in  favor  of  parties  of  ladies,  who  can  rest  as- 
sured of  every  courtesy  and  accomodation. 

This  is  a  new  departure  in  outings  in  Calfiornia,  and  we 
are  confident  our  people,  particularly  the  ladies,  will  ap- 
preciate, the  Opertunity  to  enjoy  these  social  jaunts  under 
the  special  care  of  the  officials  of  the  San  Francisco  and 
North  Pacific  Railway  Company. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  wilt  '  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city. 
Offices:  31  (leary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  anywhere  else.  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by  connoisseurs 
to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forgel  the  address, 
415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 

Mrs.  Bay — Don't  you  often  tcdnerly  lecall  the  days 
which  followed  yonr  engagement  ? 

Mr.  Bay — Oh,  yes  ;  but  it  doesn't  compare  to  the  daze 
which  followed  my  marriage.—  Town  Topics. 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  Deckf.r,  Dentist, 

Phelan'  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 
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Stylish 

and 

Artistic- 
Designs 

iu 

FIVE 

O'CLOCK  ^ 

j      TEA  KETTLES 

i  have  just  arrived.    Prices  range 
j  from  $2.25  to  S7.00  each 

^  The  daintiest  and  prettiest  Tea  ► 
Cups  in  town,  and  alt  the  accesso- 
ries of  the  tea  table 

At  that  big  china  store 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  btlow  Shreve  .i 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

S2e?  and  530  Market  St. 
2/  and  2Q  Sutter  St. 

Helmu  Montgomery 


.QQM 

\RkET5T. 


-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson, 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  applica- 
tion. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  lo  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping 
Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Has  Just  Received  All  the 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR 

H  See  Display  in  Show  Windows  "531 

Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  Fart's  E rpt>sttt'0n,  rSfy 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 

the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  A  WETMORE 
31!)  fIJine  St.,  San  Ffctncisco 

M.  C.  Hal  hi  hart 

• • • • CATERER 

SUPPLIES 

Weddinpr  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON   SIKIKT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 

HENRY  KAHN  &  CO. 

«ff  OPTICIANS 

542  Market  St.  Chronicle  Bldq. 


Spectacle*  Accurately  Fitted  at  Reasonable  1'riecl 
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AASKS^rTACE^ 


A  commanding  presence,  a  native  refinement 
and  royal  dignity  have  lent  to  the  roles  what 
Modjeska  has  assumed  a  cast  almost  imperial. 
This  inherent  majesty,  powerful  as  it  is  to  aug- 
ment the  impressiveness  of  sovereignty  (be  it  of 
the  empire  of  state  or  emotion)  acts  more  or  less 
as  a  restraint  to  the  free  play  of  lighter  impulses, 
the  queen  obscuring  the  woman. 

So  closely  did  theattribntes  to  awe  and  majes- 
ty cling  to  the  personality  of  the  Polish  actress, 
that  one  came  to  regard  them  as  of  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  woman  and  not  to  be  eliminated. 
That  the  incumbering  dignity  bore  any  relation 
to  costume  never  suggested  itself  until  she  had 
been  seen  as  Rosalind. 

When  the  curtain  rose  upon  the  lawn  before 
the  palace  of  Duke  Frederick,  discovering  the 
Duke's  daughter  and  neice  in  conversation,  there 
instantly  flashed  upon  the  mind  the  unfitness  of 
the  star  for  the  role  that  she  had  ventured  to  as- 
sume. 

As  if  the  natural  contrast  between  the  two 
cousins  was  not  sufficiently  obvious,  all  that  art 
could  do  had  been  done  to  aggravate  the  distinct- 
ion between  them,  until  Celiain  her  soft  flowing 
white  gown  and  simple  head  dress  seemed  some 
child  of  the  court,  and  Rosalind,  stately  stiff  in 
rich  brocades  that  forced  the  idea  of  maturity 
insisted  on  by  neither  face  nor  figure,  proclaimed 
herself  above  all  things  of  royal  blood. 

Such  majesty  in  doublet  and  hose  I  It  was 
was  the  superlative  of  the  incongruous.  The 
spectator  smiled  at  the  prospect  as  the  curtain 
rolled  up  on  the  Forest  of  Arden. 

But  between  Rosalind  of  the  Court  and  Rosa- 
lind of  the  Forest  lay  the  distance  between 
freedom  and  bondage,  spontaneity  and  con- 
straint. With  the  rich  trappings  of  state  fell  the 
weight  of  dignity  and  Rosalind  herself  emerged, 
light  as  air,  her  spirit  as  free  as  her  limbs.  It 
may  have  been  gladness  or  shyness  of  the  newly 
found  freedom  that  rendered  her  charming  where 
before  she  had  ben  gracious. 

The  predominant  note  of  Modjeskas  imperson- 
ation is  not  so  much  buoyancy  and  piquant 
vivacity  as  tenderness,  a  sweet  sensibility  that 
suffuses  the  character,  intensifying  the  serious 
moments  and  warming  the  lighter  playfulness. 
Equipped  with  a  poetic  temperament  that  can 
appreciate  the  atmosphere  of  the  role  with  a 
subtle  intelligence  that  exposes  the  slightest  shade 
of  meaning,  with  true  womanly  feeling  and  deli- 
cacy and  grace,  she  presents  a  Rosalind  unfail- 
ingly delightful. 

The  limits  of  the  role  are  indicative  of  the 
limits  of  her  own  nature.  Animal  vitality  is 
what  one  misses  in  this  Rosalind — the  refresh- 
ing spontaniety  of  one  bubbling  over  with  the 
joy  of  life — one  who  sings  because  she  must — 
because  health  and  overflowing  energy  cry  out 
for  a  joyous  outlet. 

Intellectually  biased  as  is  the  temperament  of 
Modjeska,  she  can  hardly  be  expected  to  incar- 
nate a  Rosalind  pulsating  with  animal  life  and 
vigor,  one  whose  lightest  word  and  most  careless 
gesture  give  pleasure  as  emantions  from  a  spirit 
as  perennially  refreshing  as  spring. 

What  she  does  is  to  embody  a  Rosalind  whose 
charm  is  one  of  manner  and  action  rather  than 
of  nature.  A  dozen  happy  strokes  make  the 
character  sympathetic  and  bewitching.  The 
sudden  collapse  of  the  "swashing''  Ganymede, 
when  weary  and  hungry  she  seizes  the  other 
armof  the  shepherd  to  be  led  to  food  and  shel- 
ter, the  irrepressible  demonstrations  of  love  be- 
hind the  back  of  the  blind  Orlando,  the  subtle 
intonation  of  the  question.  "  Did  your  brother 
tell  you  how  I  counterfeited  to  swoon — ?"  with 
the  pregnant  emphasis  upon  '-swoon" — these  are 
but  a  few  of  the  many  felictious  touches  that 
make  Rosalind  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  her 
impersonations. 


Although  the  spirit  that  animates  her  is  ser- 
ious, there  is  no  trace  of  condescensure  in  Mo- 
jeska's  comedy.  Sounding  a  deeper  note  per- 
haps than  other  actresses  are  wont  to  strike  in 
the  role,  her  Rosalind  is  of  the  essence  of  true 
comedy. 

It  is  a  pity  that  the  repertoire  of  Mojeska  does 
not  furnish  more  frequent  oppportunity  to  don 
male  attire,  a  mode  of  dress  that  seems  to  em- 
phasize the  womanliness  of  the  actress  and  bids 
defiance  to  the  flight  of  time. 

Happy  the  Rosalind  who  misuses  her  sex  for 
the  love  of  no  less  attractive  an  Orlando  than 
Otis  Skinner  ambodies.  Handsome,  ardent, 
impetuous,  the  young  wrestler  could  easily  be 
understood  to  win  the  heart  of  the  imaginative 
princess.  An  actress  owes  much  to  the  actor 
whose  agreeable  personality  and  dramatic  intelli- 
gence gives  point  to  her  passion  and  saves  her 
the  derision  of  the  spectator  as  she  irradiates  love 
upon  an  animated  post. 

But  Jacques !-  -Was  it  not  sufficient  that  nature 
treated  him  melancholy  that  art  must  make  him 
lachrymose?  He  is  too  great  a  favorite  that 
any  one  should  be  permitted  to  extinguish  his 
merry  sadness  in  tearful  gloom.  For  a  mo- 
ment, Howard  Kyle  caught  the  spirit  of  mock- 
ing self  indulgent  melancholy— and  then  let  it 
go  forever,  to  assume  instead  a  tone  of  sancti- 
monious gravity — left  over  perchance  from 
"  Magda." 

Harriet  L.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENTS 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Sanclow  the  athlete  of  the  century  is  nightly  perform- 
ing his  wonderful  feats  of  strength  at  Stockwell's  Thea- 
atre  in  conjunction  with  the  Jordan  Family,  said  to  be  the 
sensation  of  the  season,  and  Elsie  Adair  of  the  \V.  Van- 
derlip  dramatic  school  of  acting  and  a  general  specialty 
company. 

#  # 
# 

Modjeska  at  the  Baldwin  is  nightly  drawing  large  au- 
diences. On  Monday  next  she  will  appear  in  the  mag- 
nificent production  of  Macbeth,  Tuesday  evening  Mary 
Stuart  will  be  presented.  Wednesday  and  Friday  nights 
Magda,  Thursday  "Much  ado  about  Nothing."  Satur- 
day Matinee  "As  you  Like  It,"  and  on  Saturday  even- 
ing Modjeska  appears  as  Lady  Macbeth. 

*  # 
* 

Following  Modjeska  Stuart  Robson  appears  at  the 
Baldwin  in  Shakespeare's  "  Comedy  of  Errors, "  which 
will  be  presented  during  the  first  week  of  his  engage- 
ment. On  the  week  following  he  will  revive  the  famous 
play  "The  Henrietta."  As  one  of  the  Dromio's  in 
Shakespeare's  comedy  his  performance  is  inimitable. 


The  Trans-Oceanic  Star  Speciality'Company  which 
appears  at  the  California  Monday  night,  is  a  show  rival- 
ling anything  in  excellence  that  has  been  seen  here  in 
the  Vaudeville  line.  The  most  captious  and  coldest  of 
critics  agree  that  the  entertainment  slangily  speaking 
is  "out  of  sight." 

*  * 
# 

Edwin  Harrison  and  his  Metropolitan  Company  are 
to  play  an  extended  engagement  at  the  California  Thea- 
tre shortly.  They  will  be  seen  in  all  the  long  series  of 
New  York  snccess,  that  this  well  known  playwright  has 
secured  since  his  last  visit  here.  No  doubt  the  engage- 
ment will  be  a  very  successful  one.  I  am  told  there  are 
a  number  of  pretty  girls  in  the  company. 

*  *  * 

C.  \V.  Williams  fine  aggegation  of  Vaudeville  talent 
is  billed  next  week  at  the  Orpheum.  Mrs.  Alice  J. 
Shaw,  the  Whistler  of  international  reputation  will  make 
her  first  appearance  before  a  San  Francisco  audience, 
and  Mdlle.  Charcot  who  has  startled  Eastern  audiences 
by  her  wonderful  mesmeric  performances  will  also  make 
her  local  debut.  Mile.  Cleo  Leviene,  the  four  inch  Em- 
press of  Music,  Cunningham  and  Grant,  knockabout 
comedians,  and  the  old  favorites  the  Crescendos,  will 
also  appear.  At  the  Grove  Street  Theatre  Richard  and 
Pringle's  Minstrels  open  an  engagement. 

*  * 
* 

That  charming  opera  "Clover"  will  be  the  bill  at 
the  Tivoli  during  the  coming  week.  It  is  to  be  followed 
by  Dick  Turpin. 

*  # 
* 

Among  the  literary  events  of  the  season  will  be  a 
Dramatic  Recital  by  Mr.  Leo  Cooper  at  Union  Square 
Hall,  Monday  night. 

*  # 
* 

The  Samoans  under  the  management  of  Mr.  Mason 
Mitchell,  are  at  the  Vienna  Prater,  Midwinter  Fair. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Havman  8:  Co.  Lessees 

Commenctng  Monday,  May  7th 
LAST    WEEK    OF  MODJESKA 
Monday  evening,  Macbeth  Saturday  matinee  Pt|f 

...  ,  ■  At  CJ  .  At    y<>"    Li>"  " 

Iuesday  evening,  Metfy  Stuart  ^ 

Saturday  evening,  gland  farewell 
Wednesday  evening,  Magda  Macbeth 
Thursday  evening  Thursday  matinee,  special  per- 

Much  Ado  About  Nothing      formance,  complimentary  benefit 
to  Mr.  August  Hinrichs 
Friday  evening,  Magda  Mary  Stuart 

Monday,  Mai/  MM    STUART  ROBSON 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  &  Co.,  Lessees         S.  H.  Fkikdlanuer,  Manager 

Weeks  of  May  7th  and  14th 

'/'he  (irea/est  Vaudeville  Organization  in  the  iV'orld 
HOPKINS  NEW  TRANS-OCEANIC 

Star* Specialty  Company 

Representing  the  t.eading  Celebrities  from  Europe  and  America 
The  famous  Danish  Acrobats.  IBI  L&ES  LASSEN  FAMILY,  Five 

People  -Four  Ladies  and  One  Gentleman 
KAR  \        PAP1NTA        BILLY  VAN        DILLON  BROS. 
PROF    DE  BERSSELL      MELVILLE  &  STETSON 
WILL  H.  FOX  DIXON  BROS. 

F17LGOR \  LASSEN  SISTERS 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

(CreMNO  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

TONIGHT 

Superb  Production  of  Offenbach's  Romantic  Opera 

GENEVIEVE 

DE  BRABANT 

Tuesday.  May  8th   Benefit  of  Odd  Fellow's  Library 
Nrxt  Opera-  CLOVER  Look  out  for  DICK  TURPIN 

POPULAR   PRICES   2Sc-  and  30c. 


STOCK W ELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  Howe  Lessee  and  Manager 

Saturday  at  2  p.m.  -Special  Lalies  and  Children's  Matinee 
Prices  — 25c,  50c,  "5c 
TONIGHT 

SANDOW 

The  Athlete  of  the  Century 

The  Sensation  of  the  Theatrical  Season,  the  Marvelous 

JORDAN  FAMILY 

The  Mo-l  Thrilling  Performance  Ever  Seen 
ELSIE  ADAIR  and  W.  VANDERLIP,  Dramatic  School 
of  Aciing,  and  a  Grand  Specialty  Company 
/'rices- ijc,s<>e,  7Jc,  fl  Secure  Reserved  Seats  in  Advance 

KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL— Every  afternoon  and  eve- 
ning. Six  performances  daily  of  the  South  Sea  Islanders.  A  most 
novel  entertainment 


Orpheum 


-ANH  THE- 


GROVE  ST.  THEATRE 


t  nder  the  same  management.    &£'  Foi  week  commencing 


Mon- 


day, Mav  7th,  at  the 

ORPHEUM 
C.  W.  Williams'  Big  Show,  headed  by  the  World's 
Whistling  Prima  Donna.  MRS.  ALICE  J.  SHAW.  Ihe 
Greatest  Vaudeville  Bill  ever  presented  in  .San  Francisco. 
Balcony  ioc,  Parquet  25c,  Orchestra  Chairs  and  Box  Seats  5oc  each. 

AT  THE  GROVE  STREET  THEATRE 

Week  commencing  Monday,  May  7th,  Richards  &  Prin- 
gle's Minstrels,  the  ever  popular  Family  Colored  Ag- 
gregation.   Admission  ioc,  reserved  seats  25c. 


Natural  Ice  Skating  Kink 


Mechanics  Pavilion 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  (irove  Sts. 

Pleasant 

Recreation 

Coolest  Spot  in  Town 

Admission  10c. 

Open  Mornings,  After- 
noons and  Evenings 


— POLO  

Saturday  afternoon,  May  5 . .  .Prksiuio  Hbichs  vs.  LlU.il/MTIAM 
Saturday  Evening,  May  5   Stanford  vs.  Bekkelev 


-Game  Occupies  30  Minutes- 


Events  in  the  world  of  Music  have  not  devel- 
oped a  tendency  towards  being  startling  during 
the  past  week.    A  shyness  has  taken  possession 
of  concert  given,  which  promises  to  continue  as 
long  as  the  superior  attractions  of  Vienna  Prater 
Orchestra  remains  in  full  possession  of  public 
interest.    So  far  there  has  been  no  diminution 
in  the  zest  created  by  this  orchestra's  work,  and 
considering  the  extent,  culture  and  responsive- 
ness of  the  musical  cult  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances, Herr  Scheel's  players  have  no  cause  to 
regret  their  visit  here.    It  is  said  that,  were  in- 
ducements of  sufficient  value  offered,  the  whole 
organization  would  willingly  remain  here,  in  a 
comparative  sense  permanently.    So  far  nothing 
positivetively  definite  appears  to  have  come  out 
of  the  uncertainties  developing  future  move- 
ments in  connection  with  the  orchestra.  Seeing 
that  several  months  of  activity  have  familiarized 
the  public  with  its  work,  and  taking  intoaccount 
the  flexibility  of  taste  holding  good  in  the  com- 
munity, it  would  appear  that  the  failure  to  make 
definite  proposals  for  the  retention  of  this  body 
of  musicians  is  based  upon  sufficiently  reason- 
ing.   Though  no  tangible  proof  has  been  pub- 
licly given  that  our  own  orchestra  is  capable  of 
producing  as  attractive  performances  as  the  Vi- 
enna Prater  band,  it  is  certain  that  it  contains  a 
larger  number  of  musicians  whose  sole  playing 
talents  rank  higher  than  those  of  the  visitors, 
and  the  presumption  is  that  drilled  and  con- 
ducted by  Herr  Scheel  infinitely  superior  work 
would  be  accomplished.    If  the  permanent  ser- 
vices of  Herr  Scheel  are  to  be  obtained,  it  would 
be  a  lasting  regret  that  they  should  be  permitted 
to  be  absorbed  elsewhere.    Numbers  of  rebel- 
lious rumors  appear  to  be  showing  flickering 
lights  round  the  subject,  but  as  evidence  they 
approve  themselves  mere  unsubstantiahties. 


Such  a  musical  festival  as  Herr  Scheel  inau- 
gurates tonight  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple 
with  the  performances  to  follow  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  evenings, 
and  concluding  on  Friday  afternoon,  is  prob- 
ably the  most  imposing  event  in  the  way  of  in- 
strumental music  which  has  ever  taken  place  in 
the  city.    As  to  the  programs,  they  are  of  extra- 
ordinary interest.    For  Sunday  afternoon  and 
Wednesday  evening  Wagner  concerts  are  adver- 
tised witn  an  array  of  the  most  superb  numbers, 
many  of  them  quite  unknown  to  purely  local 
audiences,  as  well  as  better  known  pieces  like 
the  "Ride  of  the  Valkyrie"  and  the  march  from 
"Gotterdammarmy  " — Balfs'  "  Im  Walde"  Sym- 
phony, the  E  flat  Symphony  of  Schumann,  and 
Brahm's  Symphony  in  G  Op.  3,  figure  on  three 
of  the  programes,  while  for  lesser  numbers  the 
choicest  creations  in  overtures  and  suites  are  to 
be  given,  as  well  as  lighter  numbers  from  the 
modern  composers.    Fraulein  Breitschuck,  Har- 
ren  Marguardt,  Grienauer,  Otto  Fritzsche,  and 
the  ever  popular  Franz  Hill,  are  to  appear  as 
soloists,  one  ie  each  concert,  and  the  latter  in 
four  out  of  the  five  performances.  Such  a  choice 
of  programs  has  never  been  offered  to  the  local 
musical  public  in  so  limited  a  space  of  time, 
and  to  those  who  will  be  obliged  to  miss  some 
of  the  performances,  there  will  be  a  distinct  em- 
barrassment in  finding  their  choice.    It  is  to  be 
hoped  there    will    be   a    brilliant  attendance 
throughout,  as  it  is  improbable  that  such  a  series 
of  performances  will  be  given  again  here  for 
years  to  come. 

The  mere  announcement  of  such  an  imposing 
a  plan  as  these  concerts  of  Herr  Scheel's  orches- 
tra, is  sufficient  to  cast  all  merely  local  events 
into  the  deepest  shade  by  comparison.  Fortu- 


THB  WAVE. 

nately  no  other  concerts  were  anticipated,  par- 
ticularly so  that  our  limited  public  is  not  called 
upon  to  divide  itself.  To  the  class  appreciative 
of  light  opera,  the  Tivoli  takes  as  gratifyingly 
apparently  as  ever.  Good  houses  witness  an 
energetic  revival  of  Genevieve  de  Brabant, 
wherein  new  principals  and  an  agreeably  re- 
newed chorus  display  all  the  old  time  Tivoli 
zeal.  Tillie  Sallinger  in  the  title  Role,  and  Alice 
Nielson  maintain  an  even  balance  of  unim- 
bittered  rivalry.  Lesley  Martin. 


The  natural  ice  skating  rink  will  have  its  grand 
opening  to-night,  and  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  is  sure  to 
overflow  with  an  amusement  loving  public.  The  tobog- 
gan slide  will  be  In  good  running  order,  and  the  dif- 
ferent f  air  attraclions  are  certain  to  be  well  patronized. 
There  will  be  several  ice  polo  games  of  the  league  series 
to-day,  and  the  "thirteen-year-olds"  and  Liliputians 
will  play  this  afternoon. 


CALVARY. 

That  morn  no  rosy  splendors  flushed  the  sky 

Nature  was  stunned  and  paralyzed  with  fear ; 

Darkness  and  silence  reigned,  death  hovered  near 
The  cross,  were  hung  the  Christ  in  agony. 

"  My  God!  M#y  God!  hast  thou  forsaken  me  ?" 

He  cried  aloud  in  anguish  and  despair — 

Earth  trembled  while  the  vail  was  rent,  and  there 
The  dead  walked  forth  ;  then  closed  the  tragedy. 
Draw  near  in  safety  now,  ye  faithful  few, 

Who  weeping  stood  afar  on  that  dark  morn, 
Death  triumphs  for  a  season,  soon  anew 

To  immortality  and  glory  born, 
He'll  rise  victorious — leader  of  the  way 

Through  death's  dark  portals  to  eternal  day. 

—Louis  A.  Robertson. 
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MUSICAL  FESTIVAL 

GIVEN  DV 

Herr  FRITZ  SCHEEL®  Orchestra 

At  ^METROPOLITAN  HALL 

On  the  following  Kive  Days 

h    Saturday  «J«*W- .  .......  May  s.h,  at  8  o'clock 

Symphony.    '•  Im  Walde,"  Joachim  Raff. 

Saturday  afternoon    May  6th,  at  3  o'clock 

1  irst  \\  agner  Concert. 

3.    Tuesday  evening  May  8th.  at  8  o'clock 

Symphony  No.  3  (fdur).  Johannes  Hr.ilims. 

4-  Wednesday  evening     M.ly  ,lh(  „  8  0.clock 

Second  w  agner  Concert. 

5-  Friday  afternoon   May  nth.  at  3  o'clock 

Symphony  No.  3  (Es  dur),  Robert  Schuman. 
The  following  explains  itself  : 

To  Kerr  Tuts  SchUL  Desr  Sir:  Allow  us  to  express 
our  great  delight  that  you  have  decided,  before  going  East  wiih 
your  admirable  Orchestra,  to  give  a  week's  musicaf  fesfival  in  San 

h r'n'.K0.'  ■  "™  P"l  'h:"L!.he  projec'  *'"  bc  warml>'  supported 
by  all  that  portion  of  the  public  which  feels  sincerely  indebted  10 
you  for  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the  best  music  splendidly  performed. 

John  Parrott  W.  II.  Bourn.  J.  B.  Casserly,  A.  A.  Wheeler. 
Shafter  Howard,  J.  D.  Redding,  L.  Sloss,  R.  M.  Tobin,  J.  M. 
Hamilton.  * 

Subscriptions  for  the  five  concerts,  including  reserved  seat  . .  $4  00 

Single  Concert,  reserved  seat     , 

Oencral  Admission  

Seats  on  sale  at  Sherman.  Clav  H  Cn's. 


MR.   LEO  COOPER. 


Kegs  to  announce  that  he  will  give  a 


DRAMATIC  RECITAL 


AT  UNION   SPUARE  HALL 

M  on  nay,  May  7th      -      -      At  8  P.  M. 

Assisted  by  the  Following  well  known  Artists 

Mr.  Martin  Schultz,  Mr.  Ropert  Lloyd 
Mr.  Frank  Coffin.  The  Alhambra  Club 

Tickets  SO  cts.,  at  (Studio)  B14  Geary  St. 

 Or  at  Sherman  &  Clay  


FIVE  THOUSAND  DOLLARS. 


A  Handsome  Offer  Made  by  a  Local 
Company. 

A  reward  of S5000  will  be  paid  to  any  person  who  can 
prove  that  the  following  payments,  made  by  the  Original 
Little  Louisana  Lottery  Company  of  San  Francisco,  as 
decided  by  the  Honduras  National  Lottery  Company's 
drawing,  April  10,  1S94,  are  not  absolutely  correct  as  re- 
ported herewith: 

C.  F.  Mallett,  with  Bush  &  Mallett,  gas  fixtures,  34 
Geary  street,  held  one-quarter  ticket  No.  72,121,  for 
which  he  received  $3750. 

Charles  A.  Roesler,  3510  Mission  street,  and  Mrs.  E. 
Ryan,  3504  Mission  street,  held  one  quarter  ticket  No. 
72,121,  for  which  they  received  likewise  $3750. 

Jacob  Hansen,  214  Jackson  street,  and  \V.  A.  Rass- 
mussen,  11 12  Pacific  street,  both  ot  San  Francisco,  held 
one-quarter  ticket  No.  97,771,  each  receiving  Siooo. 

Mrs.  II.  A.  Mello,  1427  Octavia  street,  and  Mrs. 
Baker,  I  to  Sixth  street,  held  one  quarter  ticket  No.  7444, 
each  receiving  S500. 

II.  Oppenheim,  206  Hickory  avenue,  held  one  whole 
ticket,  No.  72,710,  costing  him  $1,  for  which  he  re- 
ceived S500. 

Albert  Hall,  connected  with  the  well-known  resort, 
Cafe  Royal,  Flood  building,  San  Francisco,  Tield  one 
whole  ticket,  No.  81,593,  costing  him  §1,  for  which  he 
received  S500. 

The  public  should  bear  in  mind  that  all  drawings  of 
this  company  arc  decided  by  the  Honduras  National 
Lottery  Company  (Louisana  State  Lottery  Company), 
therefore,  all  persons  can  be  assured  of  a  square  and  fair 
drawing. 

See  that  your  tickets  read  Original  Little  Louisana 
Company  of  San  Francisco. 

The  above  prizes  were  cashed  at  the  office  of  Metzcr 
&  Franklin,  35  New  Montgomery  street,  San  Francisco. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.,  February  24;  March  n,  26;  April  and  May  10  and  25;  June  4, 
9,  19,  24. 

For  Hritish  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  January  20th,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kurcka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Loa  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port   Harford,  Santa  Barbara, 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),   Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  1 1  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office— Palace  Hotel  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 


GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

SO  CURE— Remember  We  (iiiaranfeo  -\0  PAI 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

iEf'Trcatnient,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


NEW  GOODS 

„  «- ■:•  They  Are  Sow  Here 

A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS  VASES 
and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's  newest 
Designs  and  Patterns  in  TAELE  CHINA,  also  the 
latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS,  ENGRAVINGS, 
WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE  FRAMES. 
POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.   &  G  G-TXZMIIIP 

13    GEARY  STREET 
♦      N.  B \LLENBRRO  ♦ 


•'or  Halls 
argc  01 


or  Private  Parties 
mall  Orchesla 


Music  Furnished  ! 

Residence,  710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  San  Francisco 

Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  lad  Post  St.,  Kohlrr  &  Cha.se, 
30  O'Karrcll  St.,  or  Sherman  it  Clay,  137  and  130  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  Prompt  Attention. 


T  SAN  MARCOS  HOTEli 

SANTA  BARBARA 
— On  the  American  and  European  Plan  -»-— - 
A  large  three-story  bri<  k  building.    Large  airy  rooms,  pleasant 
reading  rooms  and  parlors  overlooking  the  mountains  Santa  Hal - 
bara  possesses  the  finest  climate  on  earth  all  the  year. 
Tkt  Only  First-Class  Hotel  Open    _         i-siikim  d-„„ 
Ml  tin-  Vear       Santa  fiartaru     E.  P.  DUNN,  PrOp. 
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THE  WAVE. 


It  is  commonly  asserted  that  "Modesty  is  a 
quality  that  lightly  adorns  woman."  Yet  where 
will  you  find  the  woman  who  is  genuinely  mod 
est  (of  course  I  mean  the  pretty  one). 

We  are  modest,  perhaps,  for  the  same  reason 
that  people  are  honest,  viz  :  because  it  is  the 
best  policy;  yet  we  know  that  those  who  say 
that  are  not  naturally  so.  It  is  usually  a  ques- 
of  beauty,  you  know.  You  may  notice  that  the 
soft,  stout,  round  woman,  with  white  neck,  pret- 
tily moulded  chest  and  shoulders,  will  wear  a 
very  decollete  gown,  while  her  scrawny,  large- 
boned  sister  will  cover  her  bones,  and  call  the 
attention  of  every  other  slim  woman  to  that 
scandalous  dress. 

I  remember  a  woman  once  who,  though  stout, 
was  not  well  made  and  never  wore  low-necked 
dresses,  going  up  to  a  friend  of  hers  who  might 
have  been  sculptured,  so  exquisitely  moulded 
was  she,  and  said,  "My  dear,  can't  I  get  you  a 
wrap  or  something,  you  will  surely  catch  cold." 
Then  ere  her  friend  could  reply,  said  to  a  man 
who  stood  near,  "O,  Mr.  X,  won't  you  go  into 
the  dressing  room  and  bring  Miss  Showall  some 
clothes.  The  girl  with  the  slim  ankle  wears  a 
low  shoe  and  it  is  marvellous  how  many  times 
it  comes  untied,  especially  if  she  is  escorted  by 
some  man  not  a  near  relative.  On  the  cars  it  is 
amusing  to  see  the  woman  with  the  neat,  small 
foot,  how  her  dress  will  slip  up  and  expose  it, 
whilst  the  one  with  the  large,  broad  one,  which 
is  really  harder  to  conceal,  manages  to  cover 
hers  up  admirably. 

I  fear,  then,  we  shall  have  to  pass  over  mod- 
esty with  some  of  our  other  ostensibly  femi- 
nine collars  to  ours  brother  or  husbands,  though 
I  fear  now  that  the  bathing  season  is  approach- 
ing they  would  rather  be  excused. 

Now  that  the  chaperon  question  is  being 
dsccussed  here  so  long  and  bitterly,  it  is 
amusing  to  think  that  the  most  rigid  people  in 
the  world,  viz :  the  French,  are  becoming  some- 
what Americanized.  Formerly  the  ball  rooms 
in  France  were  lined  with  dowages;  now  the 
matrons  have  rooms  apart,  the  dancers  sim- 
ply occupying  the  ball  room.  It  simplifies 
matters  vastly  for  the  young  girl,  and  at  a 
recent  ball  a  mother  called  up  one  of  her 
friends  and  said,  "Mr.  Observant,  have  you 
seen  my  daughter?  I  have  been  looking  for 
her  the  whole  evening."  "Oh,  yes,  do  not  be 
uueasy,  she  is  with  Mr.  Xeno,  who  appears  to 
be  very  much  interested."  "I  absolutely  foibad 
her  to  flirt  ;  will  you  kindly  bring  her  to  me." 
There  was  a  little  scene,  but  of  course  the  girl 
was  not  flirting. 

Tulle  has  quite  taken  the  place  of  "la  sainte 
mousseline." 

A  dress  of  white  pink  or  blue  tulle,  with  waist 
of  satin  to  match,  cut  a  la  baby  or  virgin,  epau- 
lets of  flowers,  a  string  of  flowers  around  the 
corsage,  interspersed  with  bows  of  satin  on  the 
shoulder,  the  side  and  on  the  chest.  It  is  very 
youthful,  very  fresh  looking  and  girlish,  but  one 
can  only  wear  tulle  once  or  twice;  ragged  tulle 
has  little  grace  and  causes  one's  thoughts  to  turn 
to  the  song,  "London  Bridge,"  "Rags  and  Vel- 
vet," you  know,  and  all  things  horrible  and  gut- 
tery. 

I  do  not  care  for  the  accordion  pleated  tulle 
sleeves,  one  has  become  so  well  accustomed  to 
seeing  them  in  the  ballet  dancers,  that  it  is  al- 
most impossible  to  disassociate  them,  which  is 
not  exactly  ageeeable  to  the  fashionable  beauty. 

Nothing  is  worn  in  the  hair,  twisted  skillfully, 
as  simply  as  possible,  waived  and  puffed,  and 
held  in  place  with  two  tortoise  shell  pins. 

An  exquisite  ball  dress  I  saw  lately  was  in 
white  moire  velvet  (infinitely  the  richest  material 
made).  The  front  breadth  of  the  skirt  was  short, 
a  la  Velasquez,  the  pleats  only  commencing  at 
the  side  and  the  centre  of  the  skirt.  It  sounds 
rather  complicated,  but  is  a  peculiarity  of  the 


cut.  The  train  is  stiffened  throughout.  The 
waist  of  velvet,  entirely  covered  with  a  second 
waist  of  Renaissance  lace  and  trimmed  with 
amethyst  passementerie.  The  embroidery,  fes- 
tooned with  the  lace,  forms  a  most  exquisite 
frame  for  the  skin  and  sets  it  off  to  the  best 
advantage.  The  sleeves  of  the  same  lace, 
draped  so  as  to  display  the  top  of  the  shoulder 
and  the  round  of  the  arm.  A  sash  of  embroid- 
ered native  silk  gauze  formed  two  bows  at  the 
side  and  fell  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt. 

In  spite  of  the  dress  reform  there  is  a  new- 
style  of  corset  which  combines  suppleness  and 
grace,  and  is  warranted  to  give  one  a  most  mar 
vellous  figure.  It  is  remarkably  pretty,  being 
in  every  color,  trimmed  with  lace.  It  is  of  "royal 
drill"  and  is  called  "Corset  De  Vertu." 

Whether  it  be  the  spring  or  the  winds,  I  can- 
not conjecture,  but  I  do  not  think  I  ever  no- 
ticed so  many  muddy  complexioned  women  as 
I  have  seen  here  in  the  last  month.  I  suppose 
it  would  be  ungracious  to  say  that  it  is  a  ques- 
tion of  cleanliness  ;  but  I  really  think  that  if 
women  only  realized  how  horribly  dusty  and 
dirty  they  become  on  these  windy  days  they 
would  take  Hammam  baths.  I  used  to  have  a 
delusion  that  I  was  the  very  personification  of 
cleanliness,  because  I  took  a  warm  bath  daily, 
and  yet  my  skin  never  looked  pure  and  healthy. 
At  last  a  friend  said,  "Why  don't  you  go  to  Dr. 
Ba/an's  and  take  a  Hammam  bath  ;  I  always 
do."  I  said  "I  thought  they  were  only  for  stout 
people  w  ho  desired  to  lose  a  little  of  their  avoir- 
dupois." "Oh,  no,  they  are  good  for  that,  but 
there  are  different  kinds  of  baths — Russian, 
Turkish,  Hammam,  alcohol,  complexion,  etc., 
and  they  are  simply  wonderful."  I  went,  and 
now  go  two  or  three  times  a  month.  If  you  are 
tired  they  refresh  you  ;  if  lazy,  invigorate  you ; 
if  dull,  fill  you  with  new  life  and  energy.  When 
I  go  without  one  for  any  length  of  time  I  feel 
positively  dirty. 

Silk  stockings  and  satin  slippers  of  the  same 
color  as  the  costume. 

Only  ten  buttons  in  the  glove  if  the  arm  be 
pretty. 

(lloves  indeed  are  regulated  altogether  ac- 
cording to  the  beauty  of  the  arm.  Those  whose 
arms  are  thin  or  red  or  are  ornamented  with  a 
troublesome  down,  had  better  hide  them.  After 
all,  it  is  a  simple  matter  —one  covers  a  deform- 
ity and  displays  conspicuously  a  charm. 

There  is  a  tendency  not  to  diminish  the 
breadth  of  the  sleeve,  for  there  are  five  yards  of 
material  in  the  new  short  sleeve,  the  piciure 
sleeve,  as  it  is  called,  but  to  keep  this  width  all 
towards  the  elbow,  leaving  the  shoulder  bare. 
On  some  ball  dresses  there  is  no  sleeve  at  all,  a 
simple  clasp  over  the  shoulder  holding  the  back 
and  front  of  the  gown  together.  'This  is  com- 
posed of  flowers,  pearls  or  of  ribbon.  The 
women  whose  arms  are  constructed  on  the  model 
of  Venus  de  Medici  being  thus  given  a  chance 
to  be  admired  anew. 

I  did  not  admire  the  "  reform"  style  of  dress 
at  all.  In  fact  the  emancipated  woman  as  a 
general  rule  lacks  both  beauty  and  style.  They 
have  sweet,  charming,  honest  faces  and  on  some 
of  them  lines  of  thought  are  plainly  written,  but 
their  garments  are  certain  proofs  of  their  clever 
ness. 

"It  is  only  a  clever  woman,"  some  author 
writes,  "  who  can  afford  to  dispense  with  beaut) 
in  clothes."  Like  other  necessities  I  think  they 
may  combine  art  and  use  and  no  woman  with 
either  a  husband  or  sons  will  adopt  a  style 
that  deprives  her  of  her  attractiveness. 

These  dresses  worn  by  reformers  are  to  mc 
distinguishable  for  their  extreme  ugliness.  When 
I  see  an  ungainly  hideosity  marching  down  the 
street  with  her  clothes  hanging disconsolaiely  on 
her  I  immediately  say:  '  A  Dress  Reformer." 

What  do  we  gain? 

Health,  yes,  but  we  can  have  that  and  wear  a 
waist  equipoise  if  you  like,  but  that  sort  of 
Mother  Hubbard !y  Grecian  combination,  with  a 


woeful  scantiness  of  skirt  -well,  health  is  a  great 
thing,  but  at  such  a  price." 

If  some  woman  with  a  true  artist  soul  com- 
bined with  a  dressmaking  instinct  would  inventa 
sensible,  beautiful  garment  I  should  be  the  first 
to  adopt  it,  but  I  have  had  gowns  ruined  by  the 
reformers,  made  myself  unsightly,  so  will  bide 
my  time  and  cling  to  the  corset. 

The  styles  of  low  cut  shoes  that  are  meeting 
with  popular  favor  this  season  are  the  Southern 
ties  with  silk  ribbon  bows,  and  the  elastic-side 
Prince  Alberts  with  low  Louis  XV  stitched 
heels.  They  are  exceedingly  stylish.  I  notice 
that  the  Maze  is  carrying  a  very  large  stock 
which  they  are  selling  at  $5  00  per  pair.  'They 
comprise  all  the  latest  russets  and  tans. 


Menial  exhaustion  anil  brain  fatigue. 

Promptly  cured  by  Hromo-Seltjer. 

For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  rlesire  10 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  TllF.  Wave 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
di  rs  and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  t his  offer  w  ill  kindly  communicate  with  "  THE  WAVE 
Purchasing  Agency.  "  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Repsold 
Cognac 


PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

t  anai.v/i-:i>) 


Highest  Testimonials 

From  Leading  American 
and  Kuropcan  Houses 
ami  Physicians 


.-///  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


ANDRE W8'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 
Hfc- 

C  F.  WEBER&CO. 

Post  &  Stockton  Sis.,  S.  F. 


I  Late  uf 
f .  f.  CASWELL) 


MISS  1.  E.  CONNER 

*  FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY  i 


All  orders  from  the  country  w(M 
recehr  prompt  attention 


36  Geary  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


San  Francisco 
Savings  Union 

iNOW  OCCUPIES  IT8  NEW  BUILDING 

532  California  Street 

CORNER  OF  IVE />'/>'  STREET 

Meeting  of  the  Yosemite  Commission 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  the  Commission  to  manage 
the  Yosemite  Valley  and  Mariposa  Big  Tree  Grove,  will 
hold  its  annual  meeting  in  the  Yosemite  Valley,  at  tht 
Guardian'',  Office,  on  Wednesday,  June  6th,  1894,  at  it 
a.  m.  JOHN  P.  IRISH,  Secretary, 


PACIFIC    DEPART  ME  XT 

Guardian  Insurance  Co.  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  t*«n4n" 

Established  A.  D.  iB»t  F.t-iMi-fctd  A-  I>.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital   -    S  5-000,000  Cash  Assets    -   -  $13,117,045 

Cash  Assets     -   -      23^104,249  Assets  ia  America  2,510.360 


WE  J.  LANDERS.  Gal  A?rr.  205  Sa^:: 


S:..  5a;  ?rai:..v: 


SIEBE.  RASCHEX  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 
Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST 

Agents  fob  Sax  Francisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co-,  of 
Hew  Ycrit;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  Sr»  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  C:~.  -f  Pr.P-ais.;  r.-a:  F  .-.  ;-»?:' 
L  j-c  jr.. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 
Or  Atjc  La  Chaislue,  Germany      Est  relished  1325 
Capital,  $2,230,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department 

204  SANSOME  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

Capital  Fully  Paid,    -    -  $3,000,000.00 
Office  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter,  a.  d.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Op,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holder;,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT    DICKSON.  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.  Su  rnadM  Igeats.  401  Montgomery  St 

Tills  7,.:- 3:  ::  1:  s  5a:::: 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  CAL 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  $6.2jO,000 

Johk  J.  Valentine.  Pit^iceri 
Henry  Wadswdrth.  Cashier 


BRANCHES 


New  Yc 


City 


*lt  Lske  Cm 


Homer  S-  King.  Manager 
F.  L-  Lipman.  Asst  Cashier 
.-H  B.  Parsons,  Cashie 
 J.  E.  Dooly.  Cashie 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BARK  OF  SAii  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST..  Below  Kearny.  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $ l .OOOjOO* 
James  G.  Kaib,  President  ( *eo.  A.  Stojty,  Cashier 

Jambs  Dl  Phelax,  S-  G.  Mckfmy,  VKx-Presadenis. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  O.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan.  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  MofHti,        John  A.  H  joper.       Frank  J.  SnlHrari. 

C  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadvaiadcr,  U  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks.  When  opening  accounts 
send  signature. 

GLORGE  GOODMAN 

— »,  —      Patentee  asd  M axrofact nrer  of 


Branches 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE 1 

Sidewalks  and  Oardenvalks  z.  Specialty 

■jfr.:i  3::i^r:-:-mr     ma  ivi  n.i 
HI.   S.  BRIDGE  cSc  CO. 

♦   litGIin  TAILORS  ♦ 


622  Market  St  -  ^i-,  Sa::  .-?a:;::s:: 


Many  Saretliet  in  Imported  li'arr 


SkirU  U  Orde 


La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST,  Opp.  Ba'dwin  Hotel 
11  TAYLOR  ST..  Nr.Goiden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST..  Bet  Folsom  and  Howard 


Telephone  3405 


SAN  FRANCIS 


Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices 
to  close  out  Stock  . 


II A  TLR  Y  -I.  HA  27  T  <j-  nHO. 
106  Pine  Street.  San  Francisco 


THE   WAV  E 

AEOLIAN  RECITALS. 


OLAF  SISDSTROM 

Is  the  name  of  the  original  of  this  portrait.  Mr.  Sur.  i- 
strom  never  received  any  instroctioa  in  music  and  yet  is 
able  to  render  the  mo-;  difficult  overtures  and  operas  in  a 
manner  that  calls  forth  the  unstinted  applause  of  the 
listener.  He  has  Seen  sent  to  this  coast  to  give  organ  re- 
citals free.  These  recitals  are  intended  to  introduce  to  a 
larger  public  there  markab'e  qualities  uf  the  Aeolian  or- 
gan,an  instrument  which,  though  familiar  enough  to  musi- 
cians here  on  this  coast,  is  bat  hardly  as  well  known 
among  lovers  of  music. 

Mr.  Sundstrom  has  recently  visited  the  principal  Eas- 
tern cities,  where  his  recitals  attracted  a  great  deal  of  at- 
tention among  others.  HF.RR  EMIL  PAL  ER,  leader 
of  the  Boston  Symphony,  announced  '.he  Aeolian  a  won- 
derful instrument.  With  it  the  masterpieces  of  music  are 
brought  into  the  home.  The  performer  (it  may  be  father, 
mother  or  daughter)  imparts  to  the  music  all  the  changes 
of  tone  and  tempo.  The  instrument  responds  to  every 
mood  of  the  player,  now  soft,  sweet  and  plaintive,  now 
to  the  grandest  forte  and  all  without  a  musical  education. 

How  many  of  us  there  are  who  love  rrrasic,  yet  can- 
not play.  The  needs  of  all  such  are  filled  by  the  Aeolian. 
Edison,  the  Armours,  the  Rockfellers,  Oameige.  the 
Drexels,  all  millionaires,  revel  in  its  pleasures.  Duke 
Alexandria  of  Russia,  the  Queen  of  Spain,  the  Royal 
family  of  Italy,  the  President  of  Mexico,  are  supplied 
with  the  Aeolians. 

S<>usa,  Sejdl,  Gilmore  and  hundreds  of  the  leadirg 
musicians  of  the  world  have  testified  to  the  merit  of  the 
instrument. 

The  instrument  resembles  an  upright  piano  and  it  is  a 
rare  treat  to  listen  to  it  respond  to  the  touch  of  Mr. 
Sundstrom 's  hand.  Anyone  can  play  it — that  is  anyone 
with  sense  and  good  judgment. 


SACRAMENTO. 

We  are  all  in  an  unusual  state  of  excitement  owing  to 
the  presence  of  so  many  members  of  the  Industrial  Army 
and  the  principal  topic  of  conversation  has  been,  "What 
shall  we  do  with  them  ?~  The  people  of  oar  tily  have 
given  generously  in  the  past,  but  now  feel  that  they  are 
l<eing  imposed  upon  and  refuse  to  assist  the  army  any 
longer.  The  young  men  employed  at  the  State  Capitol 
cannot  be  expected  to  add  their  mite,  for  they  donated 
their  spare  change  to  a  much  more  worthy  cause.  .It 
was  the  giving  of  a  handsome  gold  watch  and  chain  to 
the  man  who  held  such  a  prominent  political  position 
and  whoso  recently  left  us  to  take  up  his  residence  in 
San  Frandsco.  His  wife  did  so  much  to  elevate  *'  oar 
society  "  that  he  will  feel  ever  grateful  to  her. 

The  musical  club  held  its  meeting  on  Saturday  at  the 
palatial  home  of  Mrs.  Weinstock;  the  bouse  is  beauti- 
fully adapted  for  entertaining  and  the  participants  did 
admirably  on  '.his  occasion. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Miss  Lulu  Sleffens  has  been  won 
by  an  Easterner  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Herrick.  We  are 
all  in  hopes  that  it  is  so,  for  then  in  all  probability  Pa 
Sleffens  will  give  a  big  wedding.  The  house,  the  finest 
in  town,  has  been  closed  to  society  since  the  party  given 
five  tears  ago.    We  are  anxious  to  be  entertained  there 


once  nv  re.  but  I  fcai  thai  our  hoprs  are  not  to  be  real 
taed.  as  m  n  whtspxred  the  •  '.  t  gent  has  em-m  eco- 
nom  cal. 


tell  of  some  o'her  time. 

Mrs.  Alice  Cam  Jell  has  been  her  goes 
tamed  most  delightfully.  When  the  li 
mento  farewell  she  will  have  many  picas 
console  her  on  her  homeward  trip. 


r r a  srr 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  lends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  ot  hers  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  kss  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  tbe  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  "due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  tbe  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  :  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  becau-e  it  acts  on  tbe  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  ri  ttles,  hut  it  is  manufactured  by  tbe  California  Fig 
-Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  ihe  name,  Svrup  of  Kies  and  being  well-informed 


Intelligent  f  Reasoning  People 


Are  Well  Aware  That 


All  those  a  ho  oppose  uVta.  do 
so  throwih  ifmam  at  the 
method  ot  I 


THESE  MEATS  ARE  NEVER  FROZEN 

Try  Thr.m  nnrl  To-  trill  '  "  .Vo  IHhrr 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  convenient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

p,  properly  ^oo^ed  /Tleal.  VJL/ell  Served, 
at  F(easor;able  prices 

Is  tf>e  reputation*  eryoyed  by  

Jfye  drill  I^oom  ••   Palaee  jHotel 


iS 


THE  WAVE. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  I'olly  :  The  amateur  theatrical  fever  broke 
out  here  with  renewed  vigor,  last  week  the  comedy, 
"Caste,"  being  given  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  by 
some  aspiring  social  lights.  The  appearance  of  M  rs. 
Minnia  Ilance  Owens  in  the  soubrette  role  of  I'olly  Ec- 
cles  was  probably  the  most  interesting  to  the  public  at 
large,  as  this  lady's  on  dit  will  soon  appear  as  a  profes- 
sional. Mrs.  Owens  is  a  very  handsome  woman,  with 
as  pretty  a  throat  and  shoulders  as  one  could  wish  10  see, 
to  say  nothing  of  an  agreeable  contralto  which  she  uses 
to  good  advantage.  She  is  a  brunette  of  pronounced 
type,  and  why  she  ever  made  the  fatal  error  of  wearing 
the  blonde  wig  in  which  she  appeared  in  "Caste"  is  an 
unanswerable  enigma.  The  effect  was  weird,  for  it  was 
one  of  those  palpably  obtrusive  wigs.  It  didn't  fit  and 
such  colored  hair  was  never  seen  on  anything  human. 
As  for  Winfield  Blake  as  the  hero,  George  D'Ahoy — 
well,  words  fail  me.  You  should  have  seen  him.  He  is 
a  good-looking  fellow  with  light  curly  hair,  and  there  is 
absolutely  no  extenuating  circumstance  to  warrant  him 
making  up  as  an  albino.  His  wig  queered  him,  for  how 
could  any  one  take  a  man  seriously  with  such  hirsute  ap- 
pendages? It  hung  in  a  dark,  depressing  way  about  his 
eyes  and  was  ghastly  to  behold,  but  this  was  as  nothing 
compared  with  the  frivolous  and  fluffy  whiskers  which  he 
sported.  Miss  Louise  Jones  really  did  excellent  work  as 
Esther  Eccles,  and  showed  an  appreciation  of  her  lines 
and  an  ease  and  grace  of  manner  that  was  charming. 
She  also  wore  a  very  pretty  gown  in  the  second  act  and 
dressed  the  part  throughout  in  excellent  taste.  Mrs. 
Washington  Berry  as  the  Marchioness  gave  a  clear-cut 
interpretation  of  the  role.  The  rest  of  the  cast  was  fair, 
Martin  Lehman  being  especially  satisfactory  as  a  snbject 
for  the  Keeley  cure. 

The  officers  of  the  "  Monterey  "  were  tendered  a  ball 
at  the  Hotel  Redondo,  Tuesday  evening.  The  affair 
was  well  attended  and  most  enjoyable.  It  was  decidedly 
a  mixed  gathering,  though  there  were  a  lateral  sprink- 
ling of  all  the  various  "  sets  "  of  the  city.  The  heroes 
of  the  Marine,  however,  were  a  disappointment  as  all 
but  one  were  elderly  men  and  afforded  the  pretty  girls 
but  poor  subjects  for  fliritalions.  The  Monterey  has 
remained  at  Redondo  for  the  last  week  and  quite  a  num- 
ber of  luncheons  have  been  given  by  and  for  the  officers. 

Dr.  J.  P.  Widney,  President  of  the  University  of 
Southern  California,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Widney  held  his 
first  annual  May  Day  Reception  to  the  members  and 
laculties  of  the  institution.  The  afTair  was  well  attended 
by  these  worthy  and  estimable  young  people,  who  passed 
a  pleasant  afternoon  together,  abstruse  subjects  in  Greek 
and  Sancrip. 

Mrs.  T.  L.  Clark  of  Seventeenth  Street  gave  what 
she  termed  a  "  Kentucky  Afternoon  "  on  Friday  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  Weldon  Gray  of  the  Blue  Grass  State.  The 
name  was  not  due  as  one  would  naturally  suppose  to  the 
character  of  refreshments  served,  but  to  the  lact  that  a 
great  number  of  the  ladies  present  were  from  Kentucky. 

Miss  Helen  Gould  visited  this  city  last  week.  As 
usual  the  papers — one  in  particular — indulged  in  assi 
mine  accounts  of  that  worthy  young  woman  while  here. 
The  bright  (?)  young  reporter  showed  tireless  energy  in 
playing  the  Hawkshaw,  the  only  detail  he  fell  down  on 
being  the  number  of  fillings  in  the  teeth. 

Captain  and  Mrs.  Overton  gave  one  of  their  delightful 
little  "informals  "  last  week.  They  are  both  charming 
persons,  especially  the  gallant  captain. 

One  Tuesday  night  the  "  Merry  Wives "  gave  a 
"tacky  ■'  party  at  Mrs.  Fleishman's.  As  it  was  a  hen 
party,  great  secrecy  is  being  maintained  about  what  trans- 
pired. Mrs  Francis  Thomas  took  the  prize.  Owing  to 
the  length  of  my  letter  this  week,  I  will  nave  to  post- 
pone further  details  like  the  penny  dreadful  in  the 
weekly  story  papers,  "  this  will  be  continued  in  our 
next."   Your  devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

Aside  from  the  serious  dissensions  among  our  musi- 
cians, professional  and  amateur,  there  is  little  in  San 
Jose  this  week  to  engage  our  thoughts  or  keep  our 
tongues  a  wagging.  You  see  the  Saturday  Morning 
Club  has  been  for  some  months  past  our  swell  musical 
organization,  and  to  its  weekly  sessions  we  have  gone  to 
retail  the  latest  bit  of  gossip,  and  incidentally  to  hear 
each  other  sing  and  criticize  each  other's  voices.  Lately, 
however,  murmurs  of  dissatisfaction  have  been  heard, 
for  Lina,  they  say,  is  bound  to  own  the  whole  institution. 
That  Hillman  blood  is  dominant  aad  Lina's  pupils  and 
Lina's  church  derive  all  the  benefit  from  the  weekly 
meetings,  when  the  club  was  started  Miss  G  ,  pre- 
dicted this,  and  pointed  to  the  Unitarian  Choir  as  a  ver- 
ification of  what  the  Smith  influence  could  do  toward 
creating  a  disturbance.  True,  our  pliant  is  not  all  un- 
selfish for  "  Sissip's  "  wife  would  like  fo  supplant  Tom's 
wife,  though  many  of  us  would  mnch  prefer  Miss  McClel- 
lan  or  Miss  Voltz.  These  two  young  ladies  hold  friend- 
ship as  too  sacred  a  thing  for  sacrifice  upon  the  shrine  of 
ambition,  and  decline  the  honors  we  desire  to  thrust 
upon  them. 

The  club's  existence,  always  precarious,  is  now  but  a 
thing  which  the  slightest  breeze  will  tumble,  although  if 
the  truth  were  told,  it  has  developed  some  strange  com- 
binations. 

At  the  Sweigert-North  wedding  the  club  was  supposed 
to  attend  in  a  body,  for  the  bride  was  member  ;  but 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  only  a  few  of  the  inferior  artists 


made  their  appearance.  These  sang  so  wicked'v  thu 
the  musical  part  of  the  ceremony  has  been  regarded  only 
as  a  joke,  huge  enough  for  even  \'ic  Scheller,  the  usher, 
to  understand. 

Our  long  haired  King's  returned  to  his  former  field  of 
musical  greatness,  which  has  brought  hiin  only  vexation 
of  spirit,  for  instead  of  securing  the  many  pupils  of  his 
earlier  and  more  prosperous  days,  he  finds  that  Maurice 
Drivar  has  captured  and  holds  them  all  all.  The  Metho- 
dists, who  love  their  conservatory  are  up  in  arms  against 
their  once  beloved  teacher,  and  accuse  the  Professor  of 
all  sorts  of  unprofessional  discourtesy. 

(Bessie.) 


SOUTHERN  PACIFi: 


:mpany, 


(PACIFIC  svstkm.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FRESNO. 

Fresno,  May  i,  1894. 

The  town  has  been  taken  possession  of  by  the  For- 
esters. Same  of  them  were  rather  good  looking  fellows, 
but  I  wasn't  iutroduced  to  any  of  them  and  so  I  don't 
know  whether  they  were  nice  or  not.  They  gave  a 
grand  ball  at  the  Armory  Hall  Thursday  night,  but  of 
course  we  girls  couldn't  go.  I  understand  that  the  boys 
were  there,  though.  I  think  it  isn't  fair  for  them  to  be 
able  to  go  to  places  that  we  are  shut  out  from. 

There  was  a  picnic  Tuesday  to  the  San  Joaquin  river. 
I'm  rather  glad  I  didn't  get  an  invitation.  It  must  have 
been  dreadfully  stupid.  The  whole  crowd  was  either 
engaged  or  else  wculd  like  to  be. 

The  performance  of  Sousa's  band  last  Friday  brought 
out  all  the  nice  folks.  Most  of  them  went  just  to  hear 
Maud  Berry-Fisher  sing.  They  were  very  curious  to 
see  what  she  looked  like,  for  this  is  the  first  time  she 
has  been  in  Fresno  since  she  ran  off  to  get  married. 
After  the  theater  I  understand  that  a  lot  of  the  boys  who 
used  to  admire  her  went  up  to  Berry's  rooms  at  the 
hotel.  There  they  cracked  several  bottles  and  accepted 
the  condolence  of  Mr.  Fisher.  Mrs.  Fisher  is  just 
lovely.  As  a  drawing  card  she  is  a  success  in  Fresno. 
Nothing  else  this  season  has  been  able  to  draw  tickets 
for  us  girls  from  the  pockets  of  the  young  men.  Even 
Tom  Lynch  took  a  girl.  Ed.  White  had  Kitty  Hughes 
and  her  pretty  cousin.  Dr.  Gardner  was  there  with  his 
pretty  cousins,  one  of  whom  was  in  charge  of  Mr.  Gal- 
lagher. Mr.  Powers  seemed  intensely  interested  in  Rose 
Kennedy,  and  then  there  were  the  engaged  ones. 

The  I.  Q.  club  is  going  to  have  an  awfully  jolly  affair 
Friday  night.  The  club  is  made  up  of  real  nice  boys. 
They  give  jolly  parties,  but  unfortunately  the  number  of 
those  present  is  limited,  and  most  of  the  boys  think  I'm 
too  old  to  lie  asked.  But  I'll  learn  all  about  the  party 
from  one  of  them. 

The  re-union  of  the  Confederate  veterans  was  a 
pleasant  affair.  Even  the  speech-making  was  funny, 
they  say,  though  the  speakers  meant  to  be  solemn.  I 
can't  see  anything  so  awfully  mean  in  sending  old  Mrs. 
Featherstone  an  invitation  to  stay  away.  She  had  shown 
she  was  an  enemy  to  ever  so  many  of  the  folks  there 
and  shouldn't  have  wanted  to  come.  One  queer  thing 
happened.  Two  lovely  Easter  lillies  were  to  be  given 
to  the  two  prettiest  girls.  Carrie  Stevens  was  the  pret- 
tiest girl  there  by  far.  The  question  was  as  to  who 
would  come  second.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  talk 
about  it,  and  Miss  Stevens  thought  she  would  get  one 
of  the  plants  sure.    But  she  didn't. 

The  New  Englanders  will  have  a  great  time  at  their 
picnic  Friday.    There  may  be  some  queer  particulars  for 
me  to  send  next  week,  for  I'll  be  there,  sure. 
 Trix. 

That  Nasty  Cough  ! 

Can  hi:  Stoited  by  Using 


Ck.jat 
ARATIOX 

CHOCOLATE 
AND  COD  T.ivica  OIL  contain  i  50  per  cent  of 
pure  Norwegian  Con  Livkr  Oil  with 
IlYPOPHOSPHlTES. 

It  will  not  only  Cure  that  Coven  but 
will  Build  vp  YOUR  SYSTEM.  Guaranteed 
Positively.  AS  PALATABLE  AS  MILK  OR 
HONEY.         Vnx  Sale  fl'V  All  Druggists. 

LILLIjPlISC  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession  :  appearances  arranged.  SHAKfcS- 
I'KRIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Stkert,  oppos- 
ite the  Hood  Mansion. 


leave  From  March  n,  1894.  arrivb 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and   East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Uenecia,  Vacaville,  Rnmsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  ,,, 

7.40  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga 

and  'Santa  Rosa   615pm 

8. 30  a  m  Niles  San  Jose,  Los  Hanos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,    Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  'Oroville   4.15  p  ,,, 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5  45  pm 

9  00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   io.<5  a  m 

*o.oo  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    "7-»5  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*i.oo  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   '9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa..  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia.  Vacaville.  Esparto,  §§Rumsey, 
VVoodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  ni 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Eresno   7. 15  p  m 

5  00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Kresno,  Hakersfield, 

Santa  Harbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa   re  Route,  Atlantic    Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p.  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '7-4S  a  m 

J7.00  p  m    Vallejo   )7.4j  p  „i 

".00  p  in  Oregon  Express.  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10.  45  0  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

8. 15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Kelton. 

Itoulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations  . .    6.»o  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark,  Centrevill,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 
maden,  Kelton,  Boulder  Creek.  Santa 

Crux  and  principal  Way  Stations....  "11.50  a  ni 

4.15  p  ni    Newark.  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

tit. 45  p  m    Hunter's  Train  far  Newark,  Alviso,  San 

Jose,  Los  Gatos,  and  Way  Stations.. . .  17.20  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

6  45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden.  and  Way  Sta- 

'ions   L45  p  m 

8.1$  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos.  Santa  Cruz.  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso   Robles  (San  Luis 

Obispo),  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6.26 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5  &L  p  m 

12.01  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3  30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Ires  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove     1 ,0.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  ...  9  47  a  m 

•4  25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8  06  a  ni 

5.10  p  ni    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    6.  36  a  m 

♦  11.3$  p  m    Palo  Alto  aud  Principal  Way  Stations.  - .  +7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO -Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)--7.oo, 

•8.00,  9  oo,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  If.,  *i2-30,  Jl.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 

•4.00,  5  00  and  *6.oo  p  M. 
From  OAfCL AND — Foot  of  Broadway — *6  00,  *j  00,  8.00,  *o  00. 

10  00  and  *t  1. 00  a.  M.,  !i2.oo,  *|2.30,  2.00,  *3. 00,  4.00,  and, 

•5.00  1*.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.        t  Saturdays  only.        5  Sundays  only 
§  Mondays,  Wedi.esdays  and  Fridays  only. 
Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
*s  "1  Ret t'RNlNG— Sunday  and  Monday  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Throug-h  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S  *'  Acapulco,*'  May  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias," 
May  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  May  28th;  S.  S.  "Colon,"'  June  8ih. 
Notk  -When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  *ill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongrko.-.g. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  >teamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m  ) -S.  S-  "City  of  Rio  de  faneiro,"  May  17th;  S. 
S-  "City  of  Pekin,"  June  7th;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  19th:  S.  S. 
"  Peru,"  July  7th. 

Round  trip  tickets  al  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corrner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTniR,  General  Agent. 


$5  to  $15  1  borne,  lelllon 
LIGHTNING  PLATER 

ati-i  [oia.iuKj.  welr>  .xa.ctt  a 
tableware,  ka.  PUtvi  tL« 
flutjil  of  j<  w»-!ry  good  ta 
Dew,  ud  all  kluda  of  metal 
with  gold,  atlvcr  or  nickel. 
No  experience.  No  capita. 
Every  hnune  has  goods  net-d- 
ice; pla'lnc.  Wnoleaale  10 
5»c-nt*|.S  Write  for  clrcu- 
ilara.  II.  K.  HKI.NO  .v 
<  «...  Columbia*,  O 


CONRAD?  CONRAD?  CONRAD? 

In  accepting  the  Presidency  of  the  Honduras  National  lottery  Company  (Louisiana  State  Lottery 
Company)  I  shall  not  surrender  the  Presidency  of  the  Gulf  Coast  Ice  and  Manufacturing  Company,  of 

Bay  St.  Louis,  Miss. 

Therefore  address  all  proposals  for  supplies,  machinery,  etc.,  as  well  as  all  business  communications,  to 

PAUL   CONRAD,   Puerto  Cortex,  Honduras, 

Care  Central  America  Express. 

PORT   TAJIPA  CITY. 

FLORIDA,  V.  %  A. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      IS. 20 -J '2  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'  Materials  ^ 


Picture  I  ramea.  Paints, 
Oils  and  Glass 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


q:::i:-  ::  v: ■ ;:  s        i.ur:-:->      A  A 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO..  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  antl  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cially.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Esnst  H.  I.UDWl 


|RJSTH,LUPWIG&CP, 
THE  MODEL*. 


Telephone  2388 


'AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

120«  SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES 


Kor  a  Stylish  and  Perfect- 
Fittins  SUMMER  JACKET 
or  CAPE,  call  at 


Ladies  ; 

Heyer  &  Miller's  Clonk  Factory  and  Salesroom 
121  Post  St.,  Taber's  Entrance,  Kooms  47  to  54 

 j  Everyrhing  Sold  at  Factory  Prices  )  

EDUCATIONAL        -      -      -      -  - 


JOSEPH  ROKKLL 


Mme.  ELLEN  COURSE  ,  RuECKEL 


p  ♦  Vocal  Conservatory 


T  ♦ 


1429  Bush  Street 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private    Clnsses  j  

JTHISJVCB.  TJLUGHT 

■  .        In  nil  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specially 

Learn  to  Speak  ami  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 

SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  

.     .    TRINITY  SCHOOL 


-REMOVED   I  < 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  hegins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  w  ith  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV   DR  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  -  - 

Telephone  1304  LEON  ANDRE  Established  in  1856 
GENERAL  EMPLOY-  320  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT  OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French.  Herman,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Hest  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country  orders  promptly  at- 
tended to. 

-.^=  J.  W.  JIM  &  CO. 


CHINESE  AND 
JAPANESE 


Employment  Office 


Thoroughly  Reliable  Help  Furnished 
626  Dupont  St.,  Near  Sacramento 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Card  Engraving  0^nt?nc erPla:te 

GEO,  M,  WOOD  &  CO.,  211  Sutter  St. 

See  Mention  this  Paper  and  get  a  Reduction 

HAIR  DRESSERS    -      -      -      -  - 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIR  ORESSERS 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 

l!e\t  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  If. 


Powell  Street 


{'or.  Qe<iry 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


' '  N  I  PPO  N  "   JAPAN  CURIO  IIVIPORT- 
in  i  r  r  win       |NC  CQ  

Importer*  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porcelain* 

Lacquered  Wares  1*       Bamboo  Baskets 

Fine  Art  Curhs  a  Specialty  237  OTarrell  Street 


MILLINERY 


♦       MME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

Fashionable » Dressmaking  *  and  *  Pine  *  Millinery 

—  Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


LESLIE  MARTIN 


PIANIST 


1606  California  Street 


pMIL  STEINEGGER 

^  PIANO 

[Office— 308  Post  St.,  A'001/1  /,  San  Francisco 
Residence — jo  Nieol  Ave.,  Fruitvale 

j  H.  D0HRMANNr&"«U 

-  Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious,  to  advance  desired 
Address  care  SHERMAN  Sf  CLA  Y. ,  San  Francisco 

MR.  N0A11  BRANDT 

Has  Opened  a  STUDIO  OF  MUSIC 

at  102~  O'Farrell  Street 

He  is  prepared  to  receive  pupils  for  Violin  ^, 
instruction  from  the  rudiments  to  the  higher 
order  of  solo  and  ensemble  playing 

Instruction  in  Harmony  and  Instrumentation 
given  by  special  arrangement 

ROBES  AND  MANTEADX       -      -  ~ 

J  '  MME.  M.  BIBER  •  £ 

7120   SUTTER    ST„   SAN  FRANCISCO 
Telephone  2483 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES  -      -      -      -  - 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Hull  Rilllx  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

r'lllin  PlptT  Cases  the  must  delicious  Ice  Cream,  antl 

Fit  Mr  1  Kill  rfC  (uses  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal,  for 

Clliirlulte  RllssC  Clips  parties,  families  or  entertainments 


DOES  HUBBY     .  ■ 

Eind  Fault  with  the  Coffee  at  Itreakfast  I 

Then  Purchase  a  CE N  U I  N  E  F R E N C H 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  C  A  I  RE . 
521  and  523  Market  St..  S.  F. 

For  those  w  ho  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

M  LADIES'  TAILOR 

♦    ♦  ♦ 

Costumes,    Riding    Habits,  Ulsters, 
Coats  and  Wraps 

At  Reasonable  Prices 

805  Hyde  Street,  Cor.  Sutter,  San  Francisco 


Alto  Stables 


T»o  Bloeks 
from 
Baldwin  Hotel 


320  O'FARRELL  ST. 


Telephone  2615 


Cotton  Snil  Ducks  Ki^m.soft'andH.S 

 A  I.SO  

Heavy  Naught  Duck?,  Wagon  and  Draper  Durks 


I'  rum  30  to  120  IACuM  WwC 


Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

tnSft&SXSmg    x.  S™1  * Co- 

bai.iimohk  Sole  Agts.  PacinC  Coast 


THREK    K  I  X  AM,  OF"   EyUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 
DDI  JT* 

*->r*K-J   1        AN    EXCEEDINGLY    DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first-class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BR0S.&  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

  SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 


•oraFp 


Hotel  Mateo 


 AN  li  

COTTAGES 

San  Mateo,  Cau 

45  Minutes  From 
San  Francisco 

JlM  beyond  the  Bay  City  fog 
belt.  The  Hotel  is  run  on  strictly 
first-class  principles.  A  few  of 
the  attractions  are  sea  bathing, 
splendid  drives  in  the  canyons, 
finest  roads  for  bicycling;  lawn 
tennis,  bowling,  billiards  and  cro- 
quet. 

In  the  children's  play  ground 
is  found  swings,  tilts,  hammocks, 
flying  rings,  sand  box,  etc 
J.  I.BR,  IV*4*rietor 
J,  V.   KNIGHT,  Manager! 


WHY  GET  READY  MADE  CIOTHIKG 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 

WHOLESALE  PRICES 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worstfd  Diagoral  Suits;  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4.00  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons, 

^  LONDON  TAILOR  jf 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement 


IF  JJV  WAJ?T= 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations,  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SO L1C IT— 


Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.  Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 


W.  T.  CARRATT  &  CO. 


Office.  Cor.  Fremont  and  NatomaSts. 
Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


wmmti 


E.  T.  ALLEiN  CO. 

416  Market  Street 

  BELOW  SANSOME 


Fishing'  •  Tackle 


Ol'TINU  and  HUNTING  GOODS 


CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52 -Guns  and  Hunting 
No.  54— Tennis  and  Athleli< 
No.  56  — Fishing  Tackle 


■GUJMb 


THOS.  E.  KENT'S 


SHIRTS 


MjOLDE    TO    ORDER  ONLY 


The  Finest  Lines  of  imported  cheviots.  Oxfords,  Madras,  Etc.,  in  this  ci.y.        Factory  and  Salesrooms,  597  MISSION  ST.,  near  Second,  (2d  Floor,)  S.  F.,  Cal. 


THOMPSON'S    BROMINE-ARSENIC   SPRING   WATER    I  See   Page  9) 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


8« 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  ]V[OjpiTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


Manager*. 
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THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months.  Si  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union) 
$S  Per  year-  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  I  he 
tratle  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  Ntws  Co.,  2/0  Post 
Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American 
News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  ?'s  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano  s,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  jr  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  /o/j  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Booms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 
Kntered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
San  Francisco,  May  12,  1894. 
THE  WAVE'S  POETEAIT  GALLEEY. 

The  entrance  of  the  San  Francisco  Savings  Union  into 
its  palatial  home  on  California  Street  is  a  phase  in  the 
career  of  that  historical  institution  that  deserves  com- 
memoration. There  are  various  methods  of  handing 
down  to  posterity  so  notable  an  event,  but  perhaps  the 
most  appropriate  is  that  of  distinguishing  the  men  who 
have  built  up  the  institution.  To  the  great  financial 
ability  of  Albert  Miller  and  Lovell  White,  respectivly 
its  President  and  Secretary,  the  prominence  of  the  Sav- 
ings Union  is  due.  Under  their  guidance  the  bank  has 
grown  from  beginnings  small  enough  to  be  discouraging  to 
its  present  strength  of  resource.  During  the  long  years 
of  its  life,  it  has  weathered  storms  violent  enough  to 
wreck  concerns  less  skillfully  manned,  but  it  is  still  with 
us,  and  with  Mr.  Miller  and  Mr.  White,  whose  portraits 
appear  on  the  front  page  of  this  issue  of  The  Wave. 


!  SPLASHES  t 

THERE  MAY  be  the  element  of  danger  in 
broaching  the  subject  of  entertainments  by- 
Bachelors,  in  view  of  the  present  war  waging  in 
Gotham  against  the  Five  O'clock  Tea  Brigade. 
But  I  venture,  none  the  less,  to  suggest  that  the 
men  of  this  city  do  nothing,  or  less,  to  balance 
their  account  with  Society.  I  do  not  know  that 
it  is  absolutely  necessary,  either,  for  a  man  to 
give  an  afternoon  tea,  at  least  while  a  prejudice 
is  thereto  attached;  and  further,  in  view  of  the 
somewhat  depressing  experience  of  two  Society 
men,  here,  who  were  made  the  gibe  and  jeer  of 
friend  and  foe,  because  of  a  hospitality  which, 
in  this  strange  Western  civilization,  was  account- 
ed feminine.  But  may  I  ask  if  there  is  aught 
derogatory  to  masculine  dignity  about  a  break- 
fast or  a  dinner  ?  Is  it  not  possible  to  tool  a 
few  people  over  adjoining  country  roads  to  an 
al  fesco  luncheon,  without  loss  of  masculine  self- 
respect  ? 

*  * 
# 

Are  there  not  theaters  where  a  man  may  pur- 
chase one,  two,  three,  four  boxes  without  cover- 
ing himself  with  shame  and  humiliation?  And 
are  there  not  men  with  money  to  spend,  in  San 
Francisco  Society?  Ah!  as  to  that— I  know 
better,  and  so  does  everyone  else — and  that 
often  praiseworthy  quality  of  economy  is  not 
fittingly  carried  about  with  inherited  fortunes, 
acquired  incomes,  and  long  lists  of  courtesies 
accepted.  Why,  under  the  shining  sun,  men  of 
money  do  not  take  country  houses  here,  as  they 


do  everywhere  else  on  the  civilized  earth,  where 
there  is  not  one  half  of  the  advantages  offered 
by  this  lovely  land,  is  a  problem  with  but  one 
solution,  and  that  not  a  flattering  one.  Men 
are  always  in  demand  for  house  part ies, 
and  there  are  plenty  of  good  natured  people 
who  effect  nothing  more  than  a  man's  acceptance 
by  way  of  reciprocity.  They  may  have  come  to 
to  this  condition  of  unquestioning  amiability 
through  a  long  and  trite  experience  with  the 
workings  of  local  society,  but  it  is,  at  least,  infi- 
nitely more  comfortably,  vastly  less  expensive, 
for  a  man  to  "book"  his  Summer  among  them 
— reserving  now  and  then,  a  week  for  selfish  in- 
dependence at  the  fashionable  hotels. 

*  * 

THEATER  PARTIES  at  Morosco's  are  de- 
cidedly the  go,  and  possibly  no  one  is  more  sur- 
prised than  the  manager, who  in  moving  one  block 
nearer  swelldom  scarcely  expected  swelldom 
to  come  all  the  rest  of  the  way  to  meet  him.  A 
particularly  bright  bud  it  was,  I  understand,  who 
suddenly  discovered  that  swagger  people  in  New 
York  were  doing  this  sort  of  thing,  of  an  occa 
sional  Saturday  night,  and  she  forthwith  pro- 
ceeded to  set  the  fashionable  seal  on  Morosco's. 
Miss  Bessie  Ames  brought  up  a  noble  second 
with  a  crowd  of  ten  or  twelve  the  following 
week,  and  Miss  McNutt  has  a  Morosco  party 
for  this  Saturday.  Quite  contrary  to  the 
guilty  and  mysterious  manner  affected  by  New 
Yorkers,  who  go  sneaking  and  prowling  into  the 
Tony  Pastor  boxes  as  if  they  were  bent  on  as- 
sassination, from  behind  the  closely  drawn  cur- 
tains, the  Morosco  parties  plant  themselves 
comfortably  in  the  body  of  the  house,  and  swal- 
low blood  and  thunder  with  undisguised  delight. 
Supper  afterward  is  usually  at  home.  In  fact  I 
notice  the  tendency  to  avoid  the  restaurant  sup- 
pers grows  apace  in  San  Francisco,  and  I  find  it 
a  bit  surprising  that,  in  this  city  of  chefs  and 
cuisines,  no  one  has  had  the  enterprise  to  estab- 
lish an  exclusive  dining  room  like  Sherry's  or 
Uelmonico's.  These  are  still  associations  from 
which  we  wish  to  guard  our  daughters,  even  in 
this  degenerate  day,  and  there  are  considerations 
which  outweigh  the  convenience  of  taking  a  large 
theater  party  of  young  people  to  supper  down 
town,  and  make  it  incumbent  on  the  hostess  to 
spread  the  cloth  over  private  mahogany* 

#  * 
# 

Anong  the  hundreds  of  perplexing  things  in  sil- 
ver and  Dresden  with  which  a  fashionable  woman 
fills  her  travelling  trunk,  the  Princess  Colonna 
usually  carries  a  little  silver  caddy  which  con- 
tains tea  of  an  especial  flavor  and  a  particular 
bouquet.  It  is  picked,  I  understand,  at  For- 
mosa by  a  Celestial  gentleman  who  rejoices  in 
the  name  of  Yap  Suey  Woon,  and  although  I 
cannot  swear  that  he  picked  it  with  his  own  yel- 
low fingers,  after  it  is  dried  and  treated  as  tea 
should  be,  his  name  appears  on  the  quaint  little 
red  and  gold  lacqered  cannisters  which  are 
sent,  through  Macondray  to  Mrs.  John  W. 
Mackay,  no  matter  at  what  end  of  the  earth  she 
chances  to  be.  Mrs.  Mackay  will  serve  no  other 
tea  than  this  Formosa  Oolong,  in  her  Paris 
salon  or  her  London  drawing  room,  and  obtains 
the  first  pickings  in  large  quantities  at  an 
enormous  expense.  After  a  cup  of  it,  made 
with  water  which  has  "not  only  boiled  but  bub- 
bled," according  to  the  principles  of  tea-making, 
it  is  easy  enough  to  understand  why,  as  says 
Pierre  Loti,  the  Chinese  elegant  is  fond  of  his 
brandy  but  lives  for  his  tea. 


THE  matintt  defittner  is  upon  us  and  the  an- 
cient order  of  theatre  party,  dependent  for  its 
success  on  men  and  supper,  lias  been  quietly 
pushed  into  the  corner  to  wait  over  until  next 
Winter.  For  the  matinee  dejeuner  is  not  only 
a  purely  feminine  function  but  it  was  especially 
designed  by  an  all-wise  Providence  to  fill  the 
gaps  between  the  seasons  and  to  sprinkle  over 
Summer  distractions  the  pleasing  flavor  of  nov- 
elty. Nothing  jollier  than  for  six  or  eight  maids 
to  run  into  town  on  an  early  train  when  the  day 
is  sufficiently  cool,  nothing  simpler  than  to  find 
an  obliging  matron  to  chaperone  the  party,  noth- 
ing easier  than  to  telegraph  ahead  for  breakfast 
and  a  box  or  so  at  the  popular  play.  As  for  the 
matinee  dejeuner  betwixt  seasons  that  may  be, 
more  or  less,  an  affair  of  elegance — like  the  one 
given  by  Mrs.  George  E.  Sage,  for  example,  to 
the  young  ladies  of  the  Presidio  Post,  on  Thurs- 
day the  tenth. 

*  # 

* 

The  proper  spirit  for  a  gathering  so  strictly 
military,  was  artistically  indicated  by  hangings, 
flowers  and  table  service,  all  of  army  blue,  but  a 
certain  dramatic  character  was  contributed  to 
the  feast  by  the  favors,  menus  and  other  elegant 
unnecessaries.  The  various  dishes  masquerad- 
ing under  titles  of  popular  plays,  sent  some  little 
guessing  around  the  board  before  them  and  the 
cards  were  folded  over  daintily  executed  pro- 
grammes for  the  Mojeska  matinee  at  the  Bald- 
win and  further  decorated  by  charming  figures 
selec  ted  from  familiar  plays. 

#  * 

The  guests  of  Mrs.  Young,  who  also  gave  a 
matinee  dejiuner  at  the  Presidio— in  the  Cavalry- 
Co.  colors,  by  the  way,  in  honor  of  Miss  Eager, 
joined  Mrs.  Sage's  party — which  included  Miss 
Graham,  Miss  Chapin,  Miss  Kinzie,  Miss  Ad- 
drews  and  Miss  Woods  —  at  the  Baldwin 
—  when  the  Modjeska  matinee  for  the 
benefit  of  August  Heinrichs  was  an 
ultra  fashionable  affair.  The  social  enter- 
tainment of  the  great  actress  goes  bravely 
on,  and  she  is  presumably  charmed  to  stand 
from  three  to  six  in  the  afternoon,  as  at  the 
1'awlicki  tea  in  her  honor,  on  Wednesday,  shak- 
ing hands  after  the  '  habit  infernal  of  Ameri- 
cans," with  the  evening's  work  before  her,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  matinee  on  the  following  day. 

#  * 
* 

THE  IDENTITY  of  Mr.  Jeremiah  Lynch 
as  the  author  of  the  Egyptian  Sketches  has  been 
unquestionably  established— "  beyond  all  possi- 
ble, probable  doubt,  or  possible  doubt  whatever." 
Mr.  Morley  Roberts,  reader  for  Arnold's  Pub- 
lishing House,  London,  and  himself  the  author 
some  clever  literary  work  and  a  man  of  many 
accomplishments,  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Lynch 
at  a  dinner  in  the  Red  Room  of  the  Bohemian 
Club,  the  other  evening,  and,  doubtless  in  recog- 
nition of  Mr.  Lynch's  many  agreeable  courtesies 
during  the  Londoner's  visit  to  San  Fraucisco, 
Mr.  Morley  Roberts  seized  the  occasion  to  set- 
tle the  much  disputed  point  of  the  authorship  of ' 
"Eygptian  Sketches,"  and  affirmed  that  he  per- 
sonally read  and  purchased  the  first  part  of  this 
charming  book  of  impressions,  and  ordered  the 
other  half  from  Mr.  Jeremiah  Lynch.  Needless 
to  state  that  this  little  speach,  more  grraefully 
worded,  alas  I  than  it  is  here  recordee.  was  re- 
ceived by  our  good  Bohemians  ( present)  with  a 
round  of  applause  for  Mr.  Jeremiah  Lynch — 
author. 
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THE  SEASON  for  slaughtering  the  harm- 
less dove  was  inaugurated  at  Burlingame  on 
Saturday  when  Willie  Howard  brought  down 
such  deadly  shots  as  Sprague,  Oxnard,  Babcock, 
and  Taylor  and  some  very  clever  work  was  done. 
Shoots  are  set  for  the  first  Saturday  of  every 
month  and  now  is  the  propitious  hour  for  the 
Daily  Humanitarian  to  detail  its  lady  reporters 
to  look  through  the  files  of  other  years  and  grind 
over  some  of  their  biting  remarks  about  brutal 
bipeds  and  feathered  innocence.  Next  Saturday, 
week  the  Menlo  Park  Nine  meet  the  Burlnighame 
Nine  in  deadly  fray  on  Burlinghame  ground  and 
U  monde  elegant  in  its  entirety  is  expected  to  go 
down  and  look  on  with  enthusiasm.  A  race 
meeting  is  planned  for  the  following  Saturday 
and  the  event  of  last  week  was  the  dejeuner 
given  by  Fred  W.  Sharon  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alex- 
ander. A  freight  of  fashionables  went  down  to 
the  Club  in  the  Alexander's  car,  which  was  side- 
tracked all  day  Sunday  at  the  Burlinghame  sta- 
tion. 

#  # 
* 

Mr.  Talbot  Cltfton  has  made  a  graceful  ack- 
nowledgment of  courtesies  extended  to  him  at 
Burlinghame  in  presenting  the  Club  with  his 
drag  which  is  to  come  over  at  once  from  Lon- 
don. I  am  told  that  it  is  a  handsome  vehicle 
of  the  latest  London  build  and  will  certainly  be 
an  addition  to  Burlinghame  coaches  as  well  as 
a  pleasing  souvenir  to  members  of  theClubofan 
agreeable  and  appreciative  guest. 

#  # 

I  AM  SORRY  to  see  so  little  interest  in 
tennis  in  the  city.  The  courts  are  deserted,  save 
by  a  few  crack  racquets  who  play  upon  principle; 
but  the  enthusiasm  which,  at  one  time,  brought 
the  courts  of  the  California  Club  to  such  per- 
fection, and  made  the  net  and  ball  an  indispen- 
sable addition  to  almost  every  private  plot,  is 
apparently  extinct.  Across  the  bay  the  flame 
still  flickers,  however,  and  at  San  Rafael,  of 
course,  tennis  must  be  encouraged  as  indispen- 
sable to  the  season.  There  are  the  coming 
tournaments,  let  it  not  be  forgotten,  at  both 
these  places,  and  I  should  think  this  would  call 
for  some  near  practice  on  the  four  courts,  if  San 
Francisco  hopes  to  hold  any  kind  of  a  position 
before  the  nets. 

#  * 

# 

And,  apropos  of  le  sport,  we  are  to  have  a 
Horse  Show  Association,  with  Wm.  Alvord,  Col. 
C.  F.  Crocker,  Joseph  D.  Grant,  Louis  B.  Par- 
rott,  H.  E.  Huntington,  James  D.  Phelaji,  C.A. 
Spreckels,  Major  J.'  H.  Rathbone,  Wm.  H.  How- 
ard, W.  O'B.  McDonough,  E.  W.  Hopkins,  and 
Peter  J.  Donahue,  as  the  Board  of  Directors — 
which  sounds  encouraging  for  coming  shows.  It 
seems  inconceivably  stupid  not  to  have  had  this 
long  ago,  with  all  these  heavily  horsey  men  to 
call  on,  to  say  little  of  our  magnificent  stables 
and  the  strings  of  flyers  which  are  continually 
travelling  about  to  take  honors  from  the  Eastern 
turf. 

#  # 
# 

No  one  has  the  presumption  to  dispute  our 
supremacy,  I  suppose,  in  the  way  of  trotters  and 
the  possession  of  stock  farms  which  may  be 
reckoned  among  the  finest  in  the  world;  but  our 
San  Francisco  showing  of  horses  and  equipages 
belongs  quite  as  justly  to  the  rag-tag  and  bobtail 
— which  expression  is  not  intended  to  be  hu- 
morous—of the  earth.  The  arks  which  file 
past  the  pained  beholder  at  the  Park, 
heavy  of  trappings,  dreary  of  livery,  are  yet  unri- 
valled in  antiquity  and  hideosity.  This  the  pro- 
per missionary  field  for  a  Horse  Show  Associa- 
tion, and  the  gentlemen  to  whose  determination 
we  owe  the  present  project  of  reclamation,  should 
be  annointed  with  oil  and  remembered  among 
the  blessed. 

Patronize  Home  Industry  I    Eclipse  Champagne 
is  Equal  to  any  Imported  and  but  Half  the  dost. 


The  first  show  takes  place  in  September,  at 
the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  Society  has  bought 
every  box  in  the  building  and  H.  E.  Hunting- 
ton, D.  O.  Mills  and  Governor  Markham  have 
each  donated  a  four  hundred  dollar  cup,  for 
which  golden  booty  there  will  doubtless  be  some 
interesting  competition,  especially  as  "Or- 
monde," "  Salvator,"  "  Empress  of  New  York  " 
and  flesh  of  that  distinguished  ilk  are  to  be  en- 
tered. Palo  Alto  Stables,  Corbett's,  Baldwin's 
and  Haggin's,  will  send  some  thoroughbreds, 
and  the  entrance  fees,  as  now  considered,  will 
be  sufficient  to  guarantee  an  audience  of  the 
same  character. 

# 

The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  opened  the  season 
with  much  outward  splendor  at  the  Club  House 
in  Tiburon.  The  lantern  lighted  grounds,  the 
picturesque  approach  by  water  and  a  perfect 
night  suggested  the  universal  lovliness  of  fairy- 
land, but  the  charms  of  the  festal  board,  spread 
from  six  in  the  evening  until  cock  crow  or 
thereabouts,  were  quite  material,  as  well  I  may 
add  as  the  decidedly  stiff  price  set  upon  them. 
The  dancing  was  enthusiastic,  inspired  by  the 
strains  of  a  good  band  but  I  failed  to  observe, 
on  the  crowded  floor  any  prominent  people  of 
either  San  Francisco,  Sausalito  or  San  Rafael, 
and  a  certain  element,  greatly  in  preponderance, 
suggested  to  me  that  members  of  the  Pacific  are 
conspicuously  kind  to  their  employees. 

*  * 
# 

I  launched  around  among  the  houseboats  on 
Richardson's  bay  the  other  afternoon,  and  found 
the  Whitney  boys  and  Ed.  Pond,  son  of  the 
Ex-Mayor,  in  a  perfect  palace  of  an  ark  for 
which  they  pay  a  modest  rental  of  one  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  month.  It  is  as  clean  without 
as  a  man-of-war,  as  luxurious  within  as  a  lady's 
boudoir,  and  has  a  gem  of  a  kitchen  capable  of 
turning  out  a  dinner  of  seventeen  covers.  The 
Whitneys  have  their  own  skiff  alongside — a  natty 
little  affair  which  cuts  the  water  like  a  knife 
blade,  and  slips  past  anything,  ]>ropelIed  by 
human  power  in  the  bay. 

#  # 

A  VEIL  of  mystery  hangs  over  the  identity 
of  the  ten  youths  who  entertained  the  debutantes 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs.  Kittle,  Mrs. 
Smedburg,  Mrs.  Hoffman,  and  Mrs.  McNuit, 
on  Wednesday  evening,  at  Lunt's  Hall.  1  un- 
derstand that  even  the  guests,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  chaperones,  were  left  in  aggravating 
doubt,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  in  this 
retiring  modesty  the  Decemvirate  was  guided  by 
craven  fear.  Such  a  lot  of  people  who  knew 
that  the  dance  was  on  the  carpet  for  this  week, 
and  rather  looked  for  cards,  did  not  get  them, 
and  the  discriminating  hosts  doubtless  believed 
it  more  prudent  to  snub  in  secret.  Every  mem- 
ber of  the  young  married  set  was  rigorously  ex- 
cluded from  the  list  of  invitations,  and  exactly 
how  Horace  Blanchard  Chase  crossed  the  lines 
and  appeared,  a  solitary  Benedict,  among  such 
an  insolent  array  of  bachelors,  no  one  has  ex- 
plained to  me,  as  yet.  Mrs.  Chase  was  cer- 
tainly crushed  by  a  humiliating  sense  of  unim- 
portance, and  retired,  early,  from  the  scene. 
This  is,  I  suppose,  the  last  bloom  of  the  Buds, 
and  the  occasion  was  befittingly  brilliant,  The 
girls  wore  fetching  gowns,  and  were  not  visibly 
depressed  over  the  prospect  of  slipping  out  of 
the  chrysalis  ol  the  dUmtante  and  fluttering,  next 
season,  amidst  the  more  experienced  butterflies. 

#  # 
# 

The  Towne's  dinner  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  B. 
Alexander  was  exceptionally  swagger.  I  con- 
sider their  house  among  the  handsomest  in 
town,  and  the  alterations  made  last  year  on  the 
Taylor  street  side  mightily  improve  the  interior. 
The  dining-room  was  superbly  lighted,  and  I 
hear  the  unique  and  charming  arrangement  of 
La  France  roses  amidst  a  profusion  of  silver  or- 

After  dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti  chew- 
ing gum.   You  will  nnd  it  admirable. 


naments  was  dictated  by  the  artistic  taste  of 
Mrs.  Worden,  who  looked  her  very  prettiest  on 
this  occasion..  Mrs.  Alexander  was  also  per- 
fectly gowned,  and  appeared  exceedingly  well. 

*  # 
* 

The  Huntington  dinner  was  another  triumph 
of  the  satisfying  art.  Covers  for  twenty-four  and 
Mrs.  Requa  in  the  seat  of  honor.  The  huge  din- 
ing-room was  a  perfect  bower  of  roses,  and  Prin- 
cess Hatzfeldt,  in  a  creation  of  Doucet,  wore 
the  famous  Hatzfeldt  jewels  with  most  dazzling 
effect.  Even  the  magnificence  of  these  gems, 
however,  could  not  dim  the  lustrous  glory  of  the 
pearls,  worn  with  a  rich,  black  toilette  by  Mrs. 
Huntington.  These  pearls,  of  which  there  are 
four  superb  strings,  are  said  to  be  not  only  the 
handsomest  ever  seen  in  America,  but  further, 
unrivalled  in  Europe,  except,  perhaps,  in  the 
jewel  caskets  of  royalty. 

*  * 

The  Geo.  Gibbs  dinner  was  a  matter  of  twelve 
covers,  an  unexceptionable  menu  and  some 
charming  music  throughout  the  feast  —  than 
which,  in  my  humble  opinion, -there  is  nothing 
more  fascinating.  Here,  again,  the  decorations 
were  all  roses — no  preference  shown  in  the  mat- 
ter of  color,  but  simply  roses — of  every  hue 
and  shade,  from  the  assertive  American  Beauty 
to  the  dainty  and  drooping  Duchesse. 

*  # 
# 

IN  SPITE  of  the  social  reporter  of  the  San 
Francisco  News  Letter,  who  married  Miss 
Hathaway  to  Mr.  Mansfield  Lovell  a  week  ago 
Tuesday,  and  concluded  a  minute  account  of 
the  ceremony  with  a  graphic  picture  of  "  the 
happy  couple  "  receiving  congratulations  from 
their  fashionable  circle,  this  wedding  did  not 
occur  any  earlier  than  the  date  for  which  it  was 
announced.  Tuesday  morning,  May  the  eighth, 
Trinity  was  chastely  decorated  in  clusters  of  St. 
Joseph's  lilies  against  a  deep  background  of 
palms,  and  the  wedding  was  everything,  I  think, 
that  was  expected  of  it  by  Society.  Miss  Hath- 
away was  a  beautiful  bride,  and  Mr.  Lovell 
seemed  to  be  somewhat  crushed  by  his  respon- 
sibilities, ably  supported  as  he  was  by  his  best 
man,  Mr.  Small. 

*  * 
* 

Personally  and  decoratively  speaking,  I  prefer 
a  group  of  bridesmaids  to  the  rather  forlorn  pic- 
ture of  the  solitary  maid  of  honor  walking  alone 
to  the  altar,  and  I  do  not  love  orange  in  a 
church  ceremony.  But  all  this  is  a  matter  of 
individual  preference  and  fashionable  precedent, 
and  since  Miss  Hathaway  preferred  to  be  attend- 
ed only  by  her  sister,  clad  in  an  eschscholtzia- 
tinted  gown,  and  to  place  her  bouquet  of  Lilies 
of  the  Valley  on  the  altar,  instead  of  relinquish- 
ing it  to  the  hands  of  her  maid  of  honor,  I  am 
disposed  to  admit  my  ignorance,  and  retire 
amidst  the  minority  which  cherisheth  its  preju- 
dices. Anything  smaller  than  Trinity  wouid 
have  been  crowded — there  was  a  tremendous 
crush  at  the  doors — but  only  a  few  friends  were 
asked  to  the  quiet  breakfast  at  the  Occidental. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mansfield- Lovell  left  on  the  after- 
noon train  for  Southern  California  -whither 
everybody  goeth  this  season,  as  soon  as  wed. 

*  * 
* 

The  Dimonds  are  at  Burlinghame,  and  I  be- 
lieve, mean  to  keep  a  cottage  through  the  sea- 
son. Of  course  Miss  Dimond  is  vividly  inter- 
ested in  all  matters  pertaining  to  the  Club  and  it 
is  said  that  Mr.  Tobin  takes  two — or  is  it  three 
— trains  daily,  betwixt  the  Law  and  the  Lady. 

*  # 
* 

The  George  Lents  are  still  at  San  Rafael. 
Mr.  Lent  brought  in  a  long  string  from  his  fish- 
ing trip,  over  Sunday,  not  to  speak  of  a  superb 
coat  of  sunburn,  and  Mrs.  Lent  is  looking  quite 
Adams'  Tutti-Prutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion 
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herself  again.  Miss  Laura  Bates  has  recovered, 
too,  from  her  long  illness  which  followed  on  her 
trip  South  with  the  Will-  Fullers,  but  I  was 
shocked  to  learn,  only  yesterday,  that  Miss 
Grant's  illness,  which  was,  at  first,  regarded  as  a 
light  affair,  has  developed  alarming  possibilities, 
and  there  are  even  grave  fears  that  it  may  termi- 
nate fatally. 

#  * 
* 

As  it  seems  correct  this  season  to  have  not 
only  Christenings  but  double  Christenings,  at 
that,  it  is  pleasant  to  observe  among  one's  friends, 
a  prompt  response  to  the  mandates  of  fashion. 
Especially  convenient,  it  occurs  to  me,  in  the 
case  of  the  Crayfords  of  Cragh  Danagh,  across 
on  the  Oakland  shore,  who,  unwilling  to  depart 
from  the  traditions  of  the  Crayfords,  must  have 
Canon  Olphret  out  from  England  to  perform  the 
baptishnal  ceremony  over  the  latest  representa- 
tive of  that  name.  Canon  Olphret  was  accom- 
panied on  the  trip  from  England  by  Miss 
Crayford,  a  sister  of  Captain  Crayford  and,  T 
believe,  a  writer  of  some  little  note  in  London. 
The  lady  twins  gracefully  received  the  names  of 
Ethel  and  Maud  and  promised  everything  re- 
quested of  them  by  the  church  of  England, 
through  the  medium  of  their  God  papa,  Mr.  C. 
F.  Philipps  who,  besides  being  an  old  and  in 
timate  friend  of  the  Crayford  family,  served  in 
India,  in  the  regiment  of  which  Canon  Olphret 
was  chaplain. 

#  * 

# 

At  the  Bohemian  Club  the  good  work  still 
goeth  on.  The  President-Colonel,  Mr.  Horace 
Piatt,  is,  I  am  told,  the  a\ithor  of  the  subscrip- 
tion dinner  innovation  and,  as  the  subscription 
dinner  happens  to  be  a  very  good  dinner  in- 
deed, served  to  the  strains  of  music  in  the  halls 
and  an  excellent  Macon,  all  things  considered, 
on  the  board,  Bohemia  is  proportionately 
cheerful  and  contented  with  the  Colonel-Presi- 
dent. This  week,  the  dignified  solid  member 
of  the  Pacific-Union  Club  dined,  cheek  by  jowl 
with  the  Bohemian,  light  of  heart  and  of  pocket, 
and  one  would  have  said,  found  much  of  common 
enjoyment —  besides  the  menu  and  a  certain 
commercial  element  representative  of  City  Banks 
and  Insurance  Companies  filled  out  table.  So 
at  last  San  Francisco  seeth  the  Lion  and 
the  Lamb  sitting  at  meat,  together,  in  the  Bo- 
hemian Club — long  torn  by  the  conflicting  ele- 
ments of  gold  and  genius — and  all  because  of  a 
tactful  President  Colonel  and  a  new  and  ener- 
getic Board  of  Directors. 

*  * 
* 

Madame  Modjeska  breakfasted  with  the 
Cushings  at  the  Rafael  on  Sunday  morning, 
drove  around  the  hamlet  during  the  afternoon 
and  made  a  double  trip  to  Oakland  to  dine  with 
Misss  Remi  Chabot  in  the  evening. 

"  How  do  you  manage  it?"  I  asked  the 
Madame,  wonderingly,  remembering  the  tremen- 
dous and  exhaustive  work  of  last  week. 

"  I  find  eet  r-refr-raiching,"  said  the  great 
actress. 

S  *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  calendar,  the  town  week 
has  not  been  dull.  The  Alexanders'  dinner  at 
which  sixteen  covers  were  laid  on  Monday — the 
C.  P.  Huntington's  dinner  on  Sunday,  which  was 
a  large  though  comparatively  informal  gathering — 
the  Hathaway-Lovell  wedding,  of  which  more 
anon — the  Merrill  tea  in  honor  of  Mrs.  May- 
nard  Richardson,  and  the  Davis  golden  wedding, 
which,  beyond  being  socially  delightful,  im- 
pressed me  as  being  morally  valuable  in  a  day 
when  marriage  is  quoted  as  a  failure.  The 
decoration  of  five  rooms  in  the  symbols  of 
earlier  anniversaries  was  unique  and  interesting, 
and  the  guests  wandered  past  wooden  spoons 
and  plates  through  the  successive  stages  of  tin- 
foil, crystal  and  silver  and  to  the  present  period 
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where  congratulations  on  golden,  and  here  Mrs. 
Davis,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Benjamin  and  Mrs. 
Peixotto,  received  her  friends  and  their  felicita- 
tions. Here  as  everywhere,  this  week,  sweet 
peas  and  pale  pink  roses  bloomed  together  in 
profusion. 

# 

*  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  had  the  honor  of  entertaining 
at  the  Bohemian  Club  no  less  Egyptian  a  celeb- 
rity than  Hadji  Raphael  Bey  of  Cairo,  together 
with  Count  de  ISeauve'are  and  several  other  per- 
sonages of  distinction.  The  oriental  nobleman 
came  to  the  affair  arrayed  in  a  green  turban  and 
scarlet  robe  with  flowing  sleeves  and  he  looked 
as  gorgeous  as  a  peacock  amidst  a  congregation 
of  sparrows-  1  am  inclined  to  think  the  Bey 
took  an  unfair  advantage  of  his  host 
whose  collection  of  Egyptian  garments  is  quite 
extensive.  However,  he  relieved  the  impression 
that  his  brilliancy  created  by  exhibiting  a  lin- 
guistic and  scholarly  ability  quite  out  of  the 
ordinary. 

#  # 
*■ 

The  University  Club  elected  Professor  Bacon 
President,  Major  Rathbone  and  Professor  Soule, 
respectively,  first  and  second  Vice-Presidents, 
while  Sam  Knight  remains  Secretary.  It  seems 
that  the  Major  was  not  to  be  persuaded  into  the 
first  place,  but  the  Club  is  after  all  to  have  the 
benefit  of  his  services  as  director.  The  new  Presi- 
dent is  a  bright  man  with  the  neatest  knack  of  after- 
dinner  speaking.  He  presided  at  the  Harrison 
banquet  with  fine  verbal  dexterity,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  he  will  have  oppertunities  during  the 
term  of  excelling  that  record.  If  active  service 
in  the  interest  of  the  institution  ought  to  be  re- 
warded he  is  deservedly  President. 

# 

The  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  has  another 
engagement  to  its  credit.  This  time  Miss  Helen 
Eppinger,  one  of  the  charming  daughters  of  the 
house  of  Eppinger  of  grain  fame,  is  the  recipient 
of  congratulations.  Her  fiance  \%  Mr.  Abe  Stone 
somewhat  indentified  with  firm  of  Stone  Brothers 
extensively  engaged  in  the  produce  business, 
owners  of  the  San  Pedro  Farm  and  several  other 
properties.  As  Miss  Eppinger  is  a  decidedly 
pretty  girl  and  Mr.  Stone  a  rising  young  man 
they  are  certainly  the  felicitated  on  falling  in 
love  with  one  another. 

#  * 

* 

A  sacred  Concert  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
H.  B.  Pasmore,  assisted  by  Mr.  August  Hein- 
richs,  closed  the  Woman's  Congress  on  Sunday 
evening  last.  These  gentlemen  gave  much  time 
to  the  preparation  of  this  concert.  The  result 
was  a  musical  and  educational  treat,  quite  in 
advance  of  our  usual  local  entertainmints. 

* 

The  picnic  season  has  begun,  again  and  the 
various  organizations  connected  with  the  Con- 
condia  are  arranging  outings.  The  Eucre  Club 
had  an  expedition  to  Redwood  Canon  last  Sun- 
day and  passed  a  splendid  day.  Next  Sunday 
the  Friday  Nights  go  off  into  the  woods  with  a 
good  lunch  and  will  doubtless  have  a  charming 
time  of  it. 

*  * 
* 

A  large  number  of  Oaklanders  have  flitted 
north  or  south  as  their  fancy  moveth  them  and 
ere  the  end  of  the  Merrie  May  we  anticipate 
conning  Goldsmith's  deserted  village  with  avidity. 
The  Prentiss  Selbys,  Pennoyers,  San  Breck  Jrs. 
and  Mrs.  Barrett  are  to  pass  the  summer  at  the 
Raymond  near  Los  Gatos.  The  Chabot  contin- 
gent will  as  usual  spend  the  season  at  their 
country  home  near  St.  Helena,  which  has 
romantic  associations  for  the  family,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Robert  Knight  having  spent  their  honey- 
moon in  that  spot.  There  would  have  been  an 
earlier  exodus  but  for  the  anticipations  of  wed- 
dings in  the  near  future. 

One  of  these  has  caused  quite  a  flutter  and 
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though  the  ceremony  will  take  place  at  Dr. 
Stebbin's  church  on  the  17th  instant,  many  Oak- 
landers  and  more  Berklevites  have  been  invited. 

The  bride,  Miss  Anita  Day  Symmes,  is  a 
graduate  of  the  State  university  while  the  groom 
is  Anson  Blake  of  Berkeley.  The  Bridesmaids 
are  Misses  Shepard  and  Blake  of  Berkeley,  the 
maid  of  honor,  Miss  Mabel  Symmes. 

*  * 
# 

On  Saturday  last  Messrs.  Frederick  and 
Walter  Magee  gave  a  tennis  party  which  was 
exceedingly  enjoyable.  The  young  people  met 
at  the  Hush  home  in  Fruit  vale  grove,  where 
carriages  took  them  out  to  the  Magee  place  in 
the  foothills.  They  have  an  idyllic  tennis 
ground  with  an  immense  oak  on  one  side  of  the 
court,  so  that  even  on  the  warmest  days  it  is 
delightfully  shady.  Among  the  guests,  who  are 
some  of  most  enthusiastic  tennis  players,  I 
noticed  Misses  Hutchinson,  Cohens,  Glascock, 
Messrs.  Hubbard,  Waterman,  Adams,  etc.  One 
of  the  prettiest  of  the  spring  lunches  was  that 
given  by  Miss  Alice  Knowles  at  her  home  on 
Jackson  street.  All  the  guests  were  her  class- 
mates and  were  eighteen  in  number.  The 
house  was  charmingly  decorated  with  sweet 
peas,  in  that  lovely  pink  shade  which  harmonizes 
so  well  with  white  damask  and  china. 

*     *  * 

The  musicale  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry 
Melvin  recently,  was  delightful  and  quite  a  fair 
programme  was  listened  to  with  more  attention 
than  is  usual  at  affairs  of  this  kind.  Most  of  the 
numbers  were  vocal.  Mr.  Melvin  being  in  re- 
markably good  form.  It  was  a  farewell  enter- 
tainment to  Mrs.  Melvin's  sister,  Miss  Muir  of 
Portland  who  has  been  spending,  the  winter  in 
Oakland. 

#  * 
# 

A  very  pretty  lunch  was  given  the  other  day 
at  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard's  by  Mr.  Carl 
Howard  in  honor  of  his  friend,  Mr.  Fraser.  The 
tables  were  spread  under  the  trees,  and  as  there 
were  an  immense  number  of  flowers  it  had  quite 
a  summery  and  picturesquely  rural  effect.  It  is 
a  pity  that  more  Oaklanders  don't  give  garden 
entertainments  as  there  is  an  old  time  freedom 
and  conviviality  about  them  which  is  quite 
refreshing. 

# 

Pink  luncheons  seem  popular  in  Oakland  at 
present.  Another  small  though  elaborate  one 
was  given  by  Mrs.  Stanly  last  Thursday.  The 
menu  cards  were  quite  unique,  being  in  water 
colors.  There  were  but  eight  guests  and  twice 
as  many  courses.  Yet  another  whist  party  in 
Fruitvale  at  Mrs  Sanborn's  home.  I  fear  were  I 
to  describe  it  I  should  only  exhaust  the  obvious. 
There  is  such  a  redundance  of  similarity  in  de- 
scriptions of  whist  parties. 

* 

The  Oakland  Dancing  Class  gave  a  cotillion 
on  Saturday  evening  which  was  a  great  success. 
All  the  older  cotillion  sets  were  well  represented, 
whilst  many  of  next  season's  debutantes  made 
their  first  appearance.  There  seems  to  be  a  few 
very  pretty  girls  among  these  buds  who  were 
easily  distinguishable  for  their  ardent  zeal  in  the 
worship  of  terpischore. 

*  * 
# 

Mrs.  Hyde  gave  a  dance  to  the  members  of 
her  senior  class  last  week  which  was  quite  en- 
joyable. 

#  * 
* 

I  have  to  announce  with  regret  the  death  of 
Doctor  I.  E.  Nicholson  in  Honolulu.  Dr. 
Nicholson  was  well  known  and  much  esteemed 
in  Oakland  where  he  has  been  among  the  promi- 
nent physicians  for  many  years.  He  has  been 
ailing  for  some  time  and  sent  to  his  son  who  has 
just  graduated  from  Bellevue  Hospital  to  accom- 
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pany  him  to  Honolulu  hoping  that  the  sea  voy- 
age might  be  beneficial.  However,  almost  im- 
mediately after  his  arrival  he  became  worse  and 
died.  The  engagements  of  his  son  Doctor 
Nicholson  to  Miss  Cora  Harvey,  and  of  Miss 
Carrie  Nicholson  to  William  Williamson  of  San 
Francisco,  have  lately  been  announced. 

#  # 
# 

THIS  is  class-day  at  Berkeley — one  of  the 
major  events  of  the  college  year,  when  everyone 
appears  with  gay  gowns  and  smiling  faces,  and 
listens  to  jokes  on  the  Graduating  Class  Class- 
Day  is  to  be  something  quite  out  of  the  ordinary 
this  year.  The  old  formal  speeches  and  pro- 
phecies, in  which  all  the  possible  changes  were 
rung  years  ago,  are  not  to  be  rehearsed  this 
time.  Instead,  there  is  to  be  a  pilgrimage  of  the 
classes  to  all  the  buildings  where  they  have 
studied  and  played,  a  tree-planting,  and,  in 
the  afternoon,  something  quite  original  in 
a    natural    amphitheatre    up    in    the  trees. 

The  afternoon  entertainment,  I  believe,  is 
something  in  the  nature  of  a  court  to  try  pranks. 
All  the  participants  will  be  masked  and  gowned 
and  the  whole  is  expected  to  be  very  funny. 

*  * 
# 

On  Saturday  evening,  the  class  will  receive 
informally  at  the  Gymnasium.  Monday  even- 
ing the  commencement  ball  takes  place  and  on 
Tuesday  night,  the  fashionable  Skull  and  Keys 
fraternity  give  their  annual  play  at  Stiles'  Hall. 
This  year,  "  Engaged'-  is  to  be  given  and  the 
female  parts  will  be  presented  by  young  men. 

On  Wednesday  this  wild  session  will  come  to 
an  end,  with  the  commencement  in  the  morn- 
ing and  the  Alumni  banquet  in  the  evening,  the 
latter  to  be  held  at  the  Maple  Room.  Alto- 
gether it  is  a  delightful  program  for  the  week  and 
Oakland  people  as  well  as  many  San  Francis- 
cans will  spend  most  of  their  time  under  the 
classic  shades. 

*  * 

The  Phi  Gamma  Delta  fraternity  of  Berkeley 
University  gave  a  yachting  party  around  the  bay 
last  Friday.  There  were  forty  guests  present, 
and  the  White  Wings  carried  a  merry  throng. 
They  lunched  at  Belvedere.  This  fraternity  en- 
tertains in  this  fashion  annually,  and  invitations 
are  eagerly  sought  after. 

President  Kellogg  gave  a  reception  to  the 

Graduating  Class  and  Faculty  on  Friday  last. 

»  # 
# 

WHAT  SOME  of  my  contemporaries  of  the 
daily  press  call  "the  logic  of  events,"  seems  to 
point  to  Colonel  Dan  Burns  as  the  coming  boss 
of  the  Republican  party.  Some  months  ago  I 
repeated,  with  considerable  diffidence,  a  rumor 
which  coupled  the  Colonel's  name  politically 
with  that  of  Mr.  John  D.  Spreckles.  It  was 
then  alleged  that  Burns  and  Spreckles  had 
joined  forces,  and  would,  in  the  coming  cam- 
paign, work  as  one  man  for  the  old  flag.  There 
is  still,  I  am  told,  a  great  many  grains  of  truth 
in  that  story.  Indeed,  although  Mr.  Spreckles 
has  as  yet  refrained  from  publicly  appearing  as 
a  leader,  all  of  his  numerous  following  is  en- 
listed under  Colonel  Burns'  banner  for  a  free 
ballot,  a  fair  count  and  the  destruction  of  the 
bosses.  So  far,  it  is  quite  certain  the  combina- 
tion has  executed  all  its  plans.  To  use  an  ex- 
pression long  since  incorporated  in  south  of 
Market  street  classics,  the  new  firm  of  leaders 
has  not  lost  a  trick. 

*  * 
* 

The  influence  of  Mr.  Spreckles,  combined 
with  that  of  Mr.  Stump,  and  that  gentleman's 
numerous  interests,  explains  the  ease  with  which 
Burns  carried  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee  at  its  meeting  in  this  city  on  the 
3rd  instant.  Colonel  Burns  wanted  the  State 
Convention  held  at  Sacramento,  and  the  Com- 
mittee acquiesed,  thus  putting  all  the  Republi- 
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cans  of  the  capital  city  under  deep  obligations 
to  the  new  combination.  If  the  Sacramentans 
do  not  send  a  Burns-Spreckles  delegation  to 
that  Convention,  it  will  not  be  in  accordance 
with  the  precedents  in  such  cases  made  and 
provided.  It  appears  also  that  Colonel  Burns 
did  not  desire  the  adoption  of  a  resolution  re- 
questing the  County  Conventions  to  name  their 
choice  for  United  States  Senators.  The  Com- 
mittee again  gave  him  his  way.  In  only  one 
thing  did  it  run  contrary  to  his  views.  That 
was  in  respect  to  the  time  for  holding  the  State 
Convention.  The  Colonel  wanted  an  early 
meeting  but  the  Committee  made  it  a  little  too 
early  for  him.  However,  he  subsequently  de- 
clared his  satisfaction. 

*  # 
# 

Moreover,  not  only  is  Colonel  Burns  already 
the  acknowledged  boss  of  the  State  Republicans, 
but  there  are  no  other  bosses.  There  are  no 
kings  who  dispute  with  him  the  possession  of 
the  crown.  The  medicine  administered  to 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  two  years  ago  through  the 
Non-Partisan  party — of  which  Burns  was  the 
leader  and  chief  organizer — seems  to  have  been 
effective.  Neither  of  those  bosses  have  any  fol- 
lowing that  it  is  not  ready  to  desert  them  at  a 
moment's  notice.  I  am  told  that  in  Kelly's  own 
Assembly  District  (the  28th),  where  his  bosship 
has  never  before  been  disputed,  he  will  not  now 
control  the  State  delegation.  Mr.  George  Lee 
and  Mr.  Pegleg  Daley  are  the  new  bosses  of  the 
28th.  Mr.  Crimmins  is  still  popular  and  with 
Mr.  Barney  Dougherty,  his  lieutenant,  will  re- 
ceive some  consideration.  I  am  told  that  Col- 
onel Burns  has  sent  word  to  all  these  talented 
gentlemen  that  they  will  receive  at  the  hands  of 
the  State  Convention  only  the  consideration  to 
which  they  are  entitled.  This  means  that  if  they 
appear  there  without  any  delegates  they  will  be 
kicked  out. 

*  * 
* 

Now  that  the  fitful  fever  of  his  political  life 
is  over,  however,  the  position  of  "  sage  "  becomes 
Mr.  Martin  Kelly  very  well.  He  chafes  a  little 
under  the  restraint  which  the  dignity  of  the 
station  imposes  upon  him,  but  it  flatters  his  vanity 
to  think  that,  after  all,  the  boys  cannot  get 
along  without  him.  Tough  as  he  is  Martin 
drops  into  a  melting  mood  when  the  subject  of 
his  experience  and  sagacity  is  mentioned.  I  am 
told  that  he  predicts  the  early  downfall  of  Col- 
onel Burns.  "Any  man,''  said  he  to  a  friend  of 
mine  the  other  day,  "  who  tries  to  do  clean  poli- 
tics cannot  last  long.  Burns  is  ambitious  to  be- 
come a  great  boss,  and  in  doing  so  to  put 
all  the  practical  means  by  which  men  reach  poli- 
tical ends  under  his  feet.  The  natural  result  must  be 
that  somebody  will  match  dirty  politics  against  his 
clean  politics,  and  down  will  go  his  shanty." 
This  is  wisdom,  simon  pure.  But  the  wisdom  is 
almost  universally  understood.  For  a  few  days 
after  the  adjournment  of  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee  the  politicians  asked  each 
other,  "who  is  Dan  Burns' candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor ?"  Whoever  he  was,  it  seemed  to  be  con- 
ceded that  he  was  certain  to  be  nominated. 
Now  the  same  politicians  are  offering  even  bets 
that  when  the  Colonel  discloses  the  name  of  his 
choice  the  State  convention  will  tumble  him  in- 
continently into  the  soup.    But  such  is  politics. 

*  * 
* 

THAT  SHOO  TING  episode  in  the  Chronicle 
office  on  Monday  last,  was  a  curiosity  of  jour- 
nalism. If  Jake  Rudolph  had  marched  into  the 
editorial  department  of  the  Call  and  attempted 
to  commit  hari-kari  there,  a  motive  might  have 
been  assigned  for  his  action,  but  he  has  not 
been  in  the  DeYoung  organ  for  over  two  years. 
A  week  ago  the  subject  of  Buckley  was  handled 
in  the  morning  edition  of  the  Bulletin  with  a 
certain  degree  of  frank  freedom.  The  story  had 
it  that  the  ex-boss  was  in  town  to  handle  politics 
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for  the  railroad,  and  incidentally,  Rudolph  was 
alluded  to  as  his  guide.  But  the  Call  is  left  se- 
verely alone  by  the  irate  Jake,  who  descends  on 
DeYoung  and  shoots  Business  Manager  Elliot. 
While  the  profession  is  apparently  full  of  sur- 
vivors, it  is  a  fair  assumption  that  journalism 
is  rather  hazardous  as  a  calling,  and  it  is  by  no 
means  certain  that  he  who  writes  to-day  may 
read  to  morrow. 

# 

If  Rudolph  had  actually  found  De  Young, 
and  killed  him,  as  doubtless  he  intended,  I  have 
no  hesitation  in  asserting  that  the  community 
would  have  sustained  an  irreparable  loss.  The 
success  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  places  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  Chronicle  high  up  among  the 
financial  geniuses  of  the  country.  He  is  the 
only  Californian,  beside  the  railroad  builders 
and  Claus  Spreckels,  who  has  achieved  national 
prominence.  He  has,  in  the  highest  degree,  a 
faculty  for  organization,  and  his  fertility  of  intel- 
lect, power  of  comprehension,  and  executive  ca- 
pacity, are  quite  extraordinary.  Much  that  his 
enemies  allege  against  him  is  doubtless  true;  if 
he  had  more  tact  he  might  have  been  Senator 
long  ago;  if  he  were  less  aggressive  he  would 
have  more  friends,  but  he  can  do  things,  and  in 
San  Francisco  he  is  one  of  the  very  few  who 
either  can  or  will. 

*  # 
* 

The  narrow  escape  that  Elliot  had  from  Ru- 
dolph's bullet  formed  the  leading  topic  in  jour- 
nalism this  week.  A  deeply  interested  coterie 
were  discussing  its  phases  at  the  Press  Club,  the 
other  night,  regretting  that  Mr.  Elliot  should 
have  been  the  innocent  victim. 

"  Good  thing  he  did  not  fire  his  gun  off  in 
the  editorial  rooms,  philosophized  one  reflective 
scribe. 

"Why?"  queried  the  rest,  anxiously. 

"  It  was  Monday,  and  that  bullet  would  have 
travelled  a  long  way  before  it  struck  a  dollar." 

To  explain  this  abstruse  comment  it  may  be 
explained  that  Tuesday  in  newspaperdom  is  pay- 
day. 

*  # 
* 

THE  SCENERY  of  the  latest  law  story  is 
set  in  Los  Angeles,  but  the  identity  of  the  hero 
who  also  figures  as  victim,  is  concealed  out  of 
charity.  He  is  a  talented  young  personage  with 
somewhat  of  a  tendency  towards  oratory  and 
there  is  nothing  he  loves  better  than  to  figure  as 
a  lecturer.  He  does,  whenever  circumstances  or 
opportunities  permit.  During  the  recent  session 
of  the  Supreme  Court  in  the  Southern  metropo- 
lis the  personage  announced  a  lecture  on  the 
"  Law  and  the  Profits"  and  was  given  by  the 
authorities  the  use  of  the  Supreme  Court  room 
for  its  delivery.  It  was  an  up-to-date  talk  though 
historical  illusions  abounded,  and,  considering 
everything,  was  not  as  uninteresting  as  if  some 
other  fellow  had  given  it.  In  the  course  of  a 
highly  inflated  passage,  however,  he  alluded 
to  the  celebrated  Bluenerhasset  as  a  Milesian 
blatherskite,  an  epithet  that  under  the  circum- 
stances   might  be  considered   a  bit  violent. 

*  * 
# 

But  the  appreciation  was  cheering  and  when  the 
lecturer  concluded  he  was  rapturously  applauded 
and  set  up  sundry  bottles  for  his  friends.  Alas! 
his  joy  was  short  lived  for  on  the  very  next  day 
he  was  accosted  by  a  broad  shouldered  deter- 
mined looking  young  man  who  inquired  very 
politely  if  he  were  Colonel  Soandso  of  San 
Francisco. 

"That  is  my  name  sir,"  was  the  proud  answer. 
"  The  same  who  lectured  on  the  '  Law  and 
the  Profits'  last  night?" 
"The  very  same,  sir." 

"  Did  not  you  speak  of  Blennarhasset  as  a 
Milesian  blatherskite?"  pursued  the  determined 
looking  young  man  who  was  still  formal. 

"  My  very  words,  sir,''  answered  the  Colonel. 

"Then  take  that,  you  !  !    I'd  like 
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you  to  remember,  sir,  Blennerhasset  was  my 
mother's  uncle." 

When  the  interview  terminated  the  Colonel 
was  somewhat  the  worse  for  wear — his  eyes, 
nose  and  other  facial  configurations  had  become 
peculiarities.  However,  being  a  gentleman  of  a 
philosophical  temperament,  he  repined  not,  but, 
his  features  bound  up  and  patched,  he  ventured 
out  into  the  cold  world  armed  with  explanations 
and  apologies.  Among  others  he  met  Judge 
McKinstry,  who  very  tenderly  inquired  about 
his  injuries. 

"This  is  a  queer  place,  Judge,"  he  said  — 
"  a  d — d  queer  place.  You  know  I  lectured 
last  night  and  called  Blennerhasset  a  Milesian 
blatherskite.  Would  you  believe  it,  some  cousin 
german  of  his  undertook,  sir,  to  punch  me  for 
it.  Yes,  sir,  and  blacked  my  eye,  too.  The 
worst  of  it  is,"  he  continued,  "I'm  down  for  a 
talk  on  St.  Paul  to-morrow  evening,"  and — 

"Before  you  say  a  word,"  advised  Judge  Mc- 
Kinstry, "you  had  better  find  out  if  Judas  Is- 
cariot  has  any  relations  in  Los  Angeles." 

*  *  # 

A  VERY  RETICENT  man  is  xMr.  P.  J. 
Kennedy,  Supervisor  from  the  Fourth  Ward. 
The  snows  of  many  winters  ornament  his  classi- 
cal brow,  and  all  his  experience  in  the  world,  I 
am  informed,  has  taught  him  that  the  clever  and 
sagacious  man  is  he  who  holds  his  tongue.  But 
in  politics  one  who  in  busines  might  succeed 
by  keeping  his  own  counsel  is  compelled 
to  make  himself  known.  The  very  essence  of 
good  politics,  indeed,  is  publicity.  A  candidate 
who  does  not  advertise  himself  resembles  the 
milliners,  dressmakers,  drygoods  dealers,  and 
other  tradesmen  and  tradeswomen  who  fail  to 
insert  their  cards  in  this  journal.  The  public 
does  not  know  that  they  are  alive.  So,  in  spite 
of  Mr.  Kennedy's  reticence,  his  secret  has  been 
divulged  at  the  City  Hall.  He  kept  it  as  long 
as  he  safely  could,  but  the  time  came  at  last 
when  he  was  compelled  to  let  it  slip.  Super- 
visor Kennedy  is  a  candidate  for  Auditor  Brod- 
erick's  place  on  the  Democratic  ticket. 

*  * 
* 

I  imagine  that  Auditor  Broderick  will  fall 
dead  when  he  hears  of  this.  If  a  fatal  result  at- 
tends his  perusal  of  these  lines,  I  shall  decline  to 
be  responsible,  for  Mr.  Kennedy  started  the  ru- 
mor himself.  But  the  reckless  abandon  of  the 
supervisor's  ambition  may  be  estimated  when 
the  character  of  the  auditor  is  considered.  Mr. 
Broderick  is  an  old  Tammany  politician.  Years 
ago  he  trained  under  the  banner  of  John  Kelly, 
the  famous  boss  of  New  York,  whose  political 
power  was  only  broken  by  death.  Besides,  Mr. 
Broderick  is  an  election  expert.  As  long  ago  as 
1875  the  legislature  sent  him  East  to  master  the 
ballot-boxing  science  as  practiced  in  New  York. 
He  is  the  author  of  many  features  of  our  elec- 
tion law,  and  for  years  held  the  position  of  Chief 
Clerk  in  the  Registration  Office.  I  am  told 
that  there  is  no  trick  in  politics  with  which  Mr. 
Broderick  is  not  familiar.  All  the  bosses  are 
afraid  of  him,  and  until  the  Democracy  slipped 
away  from  Boss  Buckley  two  years  ago,  he  never 
could  get  a  nomination.  Everybody  in  this 
town  regards  it  as  impossible,  now  that  Brod- 
erick is  in  the  Auditor's  Office,  to  ever  get  him 
out — I  mean  everybody  except  Supervisor  Ken- 
nedy. The  courage  of  the  latter  is  really  phe- 
nominal.  If  he  can  beat  Broderick  he  is  cer- 
tainly a  greater  man  than  Corbett. 

*  ,.  * 

"GIVE  me  three  Supreme  Judges  and  I 
care  not  what  laws  are  made,"  is  the  travesty  of 
a  current  sentiment  attributed  to  a  certain 
eminent  lawyer.  Consideiing  the  source 
and  the  fact  that  a  trio  of  vacancies  are 
to  be  filled  in  November,  the  importance  of  the 
coming  election  from  the  legal  point  of  view  may 
be  realized.  According  to  the  accepted  dictates 
of  modern  manipulation  no  properly  constituted 
law  firm  can  exist  without  appropriate  relations 
with  the  Bench.    If  I  were  to  suggest  that  quite 


a  number  of  prominent  practitioners  owe  their 
vogue  to  the  obligations  certain  members  of  the 
judiciary  are  said  to  be  under  to  them,  I 
might  be  accussed  of  audacity  -which,  consider- 
ing the  modesty  and  quietness  of  daily  journal- 
ism, would  be  unpardonable  in  a  weekly.  How- 
ever, the  subject  is  one  that  requires  drastic 
treatment,  and  is  really  "  another  story."  It  is 
the  three  vacancies,  Supreme  vacancies,  that  are 
vitally  interesting  at  the  moment. 

*  * 

* 

In  the  ordinary  course  of  events,  Judges  De 
Haven  and  Fitzgerald  retire  and  the  resignation 
of  Justice  Patterson  presents  possibility  No.  3. 
It  was  understood  at  one  time  that  the  former 
twain  cherished  aspirations  in  the  direction  of 
succeeding  themselves,  but  the  prominence  of 
Fitzgerald  in  the  gubernatorial  contest  gives  color 
to  the  impression  that  his  ambition  contem- 
plates a  broader  field.  That  his  colleague  will 
present  himself  to  the  convention  as  a  favorite 
son  of  Humboldt  admits  of  little  doubt.  But  I  am 
inclined  to  imagine  his  candidacy  finds  slight 
favor  in  high  quarters.  In  fact  Judge  de  Haven 
has  made  a  few  active,  virulent  enemies  since  he 
donned  the  Supreme  ermine  and  even  a  favorite 
son  of  Humboldt  cannot  afford  luxuries  so  expen- 
sive. With  more  than  a  mild  degree  of  certainty, 
it  may  also  be  assumed  Justice  Van  Fleet  will 
wish  to  succeed  himself  and  will  go  into  the 
convention  backed  by  powerful  influences.  One 
cannot  believe  the  few  months  of  Judge  Patter- 
son's term  his  appointment  entitles  him  to  will 
slake  the  ambition  he  so  long  has  cherished. 

# 

That  the  Southern  half  of  the  State  has  a 
fair  claim  to  one  of  the  vacancies  is  generally 
conceded  by  the  politicians,  and  in  view  of  this 
geographical  "cinch  "there  has  arisen  in  the 
country  south  of  Tihachapi  quite  a  bevy  of 
aspirants.  Among  the  most  formidable  are  two 
Los  Angelans — Superior  judges  W.  H.  Black 
and  J.  W.  McKinley,  the  former  engaged  in 
regulating  probate  questions,  the  other  in  pre- 
siding over  civil  controversies  Judge  Black  is 
a  young  man  of  considerable  popularity,  while 
his  opponent,  though  clever  and  competent,  has 
not  his  personal  magnetism,  though  his  deficiency 
in  that  direction  is  balanced  by  an  unusual  degree 
of  political  sagacity.  It  is  suggested  that  these 
gentlemen  may  possibly  divide  between  them 
the  Southern  delegation,  but  in  considering  this 
probability  it  is  as  well  to  remember  that  they 
are  very  adroit  in  that  region  and  if  aught  so  in- 
convenient threatens,  some  other  aspirant  may 
receive  countenance.  There  is  Judge  B.  T. 
Williams  of  Ventura,  for  instance,  a  man  of 
brains  and  character  who  wields  considerable 
strength  and  who  probably  will  appear  at  Sacra- 
mento with  the  pledged  support  of  Santa  Bar- 
bara, San  Luis  Obispo  and  Ventura— about  28 
delegates  all  told — one  can  do  much  with  such 
a  following  if  it  be  enthusiastic:  - 

*  ,.  * 

Rumor  assigns  to  Judge  Hebbard  an  inclina- 
tion to  serve  under  Chief  Justice  Beatty  but  so 
far,  he  has  not  manifested  his  intentions.  There 
is  Judge  Henshaw  of  Oakland  however,  who 
boldly  announces  his  aspirations  and  will  doubt- 
less appear  before  the  Convention  with  a  large 
and  cnthiihiatic  following.  Indeed,  with  the 
youth  and  energy  of  the  banner  Republican 
county  enlisted  on  his  side.  I  do  not  see  how 
a  nomination  can  be  denied  him.  There  is 
every  promise  in  this  contest  of  some  pretty 
maneuvering  for  the  men  who  are  elected  will  be 
called  on  during  the  next  twelve  years  to  decide 
important  questions.  Some  huge  propositions 
will  be  presented  to  the  Supreme  Court  ere  the 
end  of  the  century  and  gentlemen  desirous  of 
having  friends  on  .the  bench  are  busily  engaged 
in  calculating. 

*  # 
# 

THE  PUBLICATION  in  the  newspapers  a 
few  days  ago  of  the  platform  and  principles  of 


the  American  Protective  Association,  together 
with  the  declaration  that  it  will  hereafter  fight  its 
battles  Openly,  has  not  allayed  the  feeling  of 
apprehension  that  prevails  among  local  politi- 
cians concerning  the  programme  of  the  various 
subdivisions  of  the  order  in  this  city.  That  there 
are  a  great  many  "  A.  P.  A.'s  "  in  San  Francisco 
seems  to  be  accepted  as  a  fact,  although  nobody 
knows  who  they  are  nor  where  they  meet  and 
deliberate.  A  prominent  wire  puller  the  other 
day  told  me  that  his  estimate  of  the  number  that 
would  act  together  on  election  day  already 
reaches  fifteen  thousand.  He  said  the  street 
car  conductors  and  gripmen  had  joined  the 
order  extensively,  and  it  was  from  a  conductor 
on  the  California  street  line  that  he  obtained  his 
figures. 

#  * 
* 

The  A.  P.  A.  is  an  anti-foreign  society.  Pub- 
licly it  disclaims  a  desire  to  exercise  political 
influence)  but  privately  its  members  declare  that 
they  will  vote  against  every  foreigner  nominated 
this  year  for  any  orifice  by  either  party.  This 
has  set  a  large  number  of  native  sons  who  bear 
foreign  names  to  trembling  in  their  boots.  They 
do  not  know  exactly  where  they  are  going  to 
land  in  the  face  of  such  a  cyclone,  and  some  of 
them  are  free  to  say  that  they  do  not  care  to 
spend  money,  and  take  chances  in  the  coming 
campaign.  That  the  A.  P.  A.'s  are  going  to  be 
guided  only  by  names  seems  to  be  generally  un- 
derstood. In  fact,  according  to  the  accounts  of 
some  of  the  politicians  who  have  looked  into  its 
affairs,  it  can  hardly  be  guided  by  names.  Rev. 
Father  York,  of  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  relates 
one  instance  of  A.  P.  A.  penetration  which  is 
quite  laughable.  He  was  down  in  Santa  Cruz 
County  the  other  day  and  was  introduced  by  the 
foreman  of  a  saw  mill  to  a  stalwart  member  of 
the  order.  He  shook  hands  and  endeavored  to 
be  cordial,  but  observed  that  the  mill  hand 
looked  him  over  curiously.  Later  the  foreman 
told  him  the  man  said  : 

"When  you  introduced  that  priest  to  me  why 
didn't  you  ask  him  to  take  off  his  hat?" 

"  Take  off  his  hat  ?  What  for,  pray?  " 

"  Why,  I  wanted  to  see  his  horns,  of  course." 

In  Santa  Cruz  County  the  the  A.  P.  A.'s  evi- 
dently believe  Catholic  priests  up  here  wear 
horns. 

#  * 

THE  ARDENT  admiration  I  have  always 
cherished  for  the  Clunie  family  has  surprised 
some  of  my  friends  who  had  failed  to  realize  the 
many  admirable  characteristics  they  possess  in 
common.  Under  a  guise  of  economy  they  hide  in- 
clinations of  supreme  unselfishness  and,  unlike 
other  public  men  I  might  mention,  are  eminently 
capable  of  gratitude.  That  they  conceal  with 
considerable  success  the  tenderest  impulses  of 
their  nature  I  am  fully  aware,  but  their  virtues 
shine  all  the  more  vividly  in  comparison  with 
their  reputation.  An  instance  of  their  sense  of 
obligation  came  recently  to  me  from  no  less  ac- 
curate an  authority  than  Colonel  Perrie  Kewen 
who  some  years  ago  had  the  privilege  of  doing 
Thomas  J.  of  the  Clunie  ilk  a  favor.  The  Col- 
enel  acted  as  Inspector  at  a  polling  place  in  the 
Forty-fifth  Assembly  District  in  the  election  to 
select  delegates  to  the  Democratic  Convention 
before  which  Cluine  was  a  candidate  for  Cong- 
ress. He  did  yeoman's  service  on  that  occasion, 
and  I  am  told,  permitted  four  different  persons 
of  low  extraction — one  colored — to  vote  the 
honorable  name  of  Kewen,  being  convinced  of 
course,  that  their  ballots  were  cast  in  accord- 
ance with  his  own  convictions. 

#  * 
* 

Under  the  circumstances,  the  family  was  ex- 
ceedingly thankful  for  the  devotion  the  Colonel 
had  exhibited,  and  vowed,  on  the  first  opportu- 
nity, to  show  how  grateful  a  Clunie  could  be. 
Unfortunately  for  the  excellent  intentions  they 
entertained,  in  the  four  years  that  have  passed 
since  then,  no  chance  to  do  aught  presented 
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itself.  Convinced  of  their  thoughtfulness,  how- 
ever, Perrie  Kewen  waited  patiently,  and  was 
rewarded  a  couple  of  months  ago  with  the  man- 
agement of  the  Grove  Street  Theatre,  which,  by 
some  interposition  of  Providence  or  the  Sheriff, 
had  come  into  the  willing  hands  of  the  ex-Con- 
gressman. The  friends  of  the  Clunies  have 
offered  many  explanations  of  this  theatrical  en- 
terprise; some  have  gone  so  far  as  to  attribute  it 
to  a  desire  that  Thomas  J.  is  supposed  to  have 
long  cherished — to  enact  publicly  his  favorite 
role  of  Shylock.  It  has  been  pointed  out  by 
the  more  discriminating  that  he  did  not  need  a 
theater  for  that.  However,  Perrie  went  to  the 
front  and  proceeded  to  show  what  one  man 
could  do  in  an  emergency.  He  found  himself 
confronted  by  duties  that  might  have  tested  the 
endurance  of  a  Sandow. 

Not  only  had  he  to  preside  at  the  box  office, 
but  circumstances  compelled  him  also  to  manage 
the  lights,  raise  the  curtain,  and  square  the 
critics.  He  led  the  applause  with  conspic- 
uous adroitness,  and  on  one  especial  occasion, 
when  the  leading  man  had  fallen  by  the  way- 
side, Perrie  took  the  role  and  carried  through 
the  performance  with  the  grace  of  desperation. 
How  he  accomplished  so  much  is  a  mystery 
even  to  himself,  though  for  four  weeks  he  worked 
at  least  nineteen  hours  a  day.  At  that  time  the 
engagement  of  the  important  dramatic  combina- 
tion that  had  the  boards  concluded,  and  the 
Colonel,  after  receiving  the  generous  congratu- 
lations of  his  employer,  hinted  as  delicately  as  he 
knew  how,  at  a  desire  for  compenation — it 
seems  he  had  only  drawn  a  beggarly  $7  per 
week  from  the  treasury — for  in  the  exuberance 
of  his  gratitude  he  had  omitted  to  enter  into  any 
financial  arrangements.  The  Colonel  felt  he 
could  depend  on  the  liberality  of  his  friends, 
Thomas  ].  and  Andy.  Rather  to  his  surprise, 
however,  his  monetary  advance  was  met  with 
a  certain  degree  of  coldness,  but  in  due  course 
he  turned  over  books  and  accounts  and  a  day 
or  so  later  called  for  his  salary. 

"Salary  ?" queried  Mr.  Clunie,  blandly,  "  why, 
Perrie,  is  it  salary  you're  asking  for  after  draw- 
ing $28  from  the  treasury?  Why,  man,  I  be- 
lieve you  want  a  thousand  a  week." 

«•  * 

Colonel  Kewen's  southern  pride  prevented 
him  entering  an  explanation  of  the  difference  be- 
tween the  largesum  Mr.  Clunie  alluded  to  and  the 
pittance  his  month's  labor  had  netted  him.  But 
he  told  a  friend  he  was  glad  he  had  at  least 
drawn  $28. 

"  Yes,"  he  said  bitterly,  "  I  believe  they 
thought  they  could  hire  me  for  $10  per  month." 

He  is  still  talking  of  the  gratitude  of  the  Clu- 

nie's,  is  the  Colonel,  but  there's  an  accent  of 

sarcasm  in  his  allusions  these  latter  days. 

#  # 
* 

THE  FINAL  RUPTURE  between  Man- 
ager Henderson,  of  the  Sinbad  Spectacular  Com- 
pany, and  Eddie  Foy,  the  comedian,  news  of 
which  has  reached  this  city,  marks  the  culmina- 
tion of  a  long  series  of  difficulties  between  them. 
Although  Henderson  has  paid  Foy  $10,000  a 
year  for  many  years,  he  has  often  announced 
that  he  could  not  tell  why  he  did  it.  When  on 
his  last  trip  out  here  Henderson  declared  that 
Foy's  comedy  made  him  sick,  and  that  an  audi- 
ence who  would  laugh  at  it  made  him  sicker. 
"  But  people  in  the  East  are  infatuated  with 
him,"  he  said,  "and  it  costs  me  $10,000  a  year 
to  humor  them.  If  the  matter  was  left  to  me,  I 
would  throw  him  into  Lake  Michigan  mighty 
quick."  One  night  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
when  discussing  his  feeling  against  Foy,  Hen- 
derson called  the  comedian  a  vagabond  and  a 
loafer.  "I  will  give  $1000  to  any  man  who 
ever  saw  him  in  the  company  of  a  gentleman," 
he  said. 

* 

On  Foy's  part  this  feeling  was  reciprocated, 


and  he  never  lost  an  opportunity  to  make  him- 
self disagreeable.  Once  a  week  the  two  regu- 
larly quarreled.  While  the  company  played  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  in  this  city,  one  night 
a  man  appeared  at  the  door  with  a  pass  signed 
by  Foy,  certifying  that  he  was  an  actor  and  enti- 
tled to  professional  courtesies.  Henderson  hap- 
pened to  be  at  the  entrance. 

"Actor,  eh?"  he  said,  gruffly.    "D  poor 

recommendation  you  have  here,  my  friend. 
Where  did  you  act  last?" 

"  At  the  Portland  Theatre,  sir." 

"Very  well,"  handing  back  the  pass,  "step 
over  to  Portland  and  get  a  decent  man  to  sign 
a  ticket  for  you." 

When  Foy  heard  of  this  he  hunted  up  Hen- 
derson and  came  near  punching  his  head.  As 
it  was  the  two  had  a  merry  verbal  set-to  It  is 
not  astonishing,  therefore,  that  at  last  Foy  has 
left  the  Sinbad  Company.  But  notwithstanding 
Manager  Henderson's  poor  opinion  of  him  as  a 
comedian,  he  will  be  sadly  missed. 

*  # 

# 

THE  ILL  LUCK  which  has  attended  Col- 
onel Dan  Burns  in  politics  since  the  Markham 
election  of  1890  seems  to  have  taken  on  a 
change  for  the  better.  Otherwise  that  episode 
at  the  meeting  of  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee  a  week  ago  Thursday,  in  which  Mr. 
J.  J.  Green,  a  coal  and  wood  dealer  in  the  Forty- 
fifth  Assembly  District  attempted  to  personate 
Mr.  J.  J.  Green  (deceased)  notary  public 
and  poineer  politician,  would  undoubtedly 
have  terminated  differently.  Nothing  but 
but  a  visitation  of  blind  fortune  saved 
him  from  annihilation  on  that  occasion.  As 
the  story  has  been  handed  down  in  the  Forty- 
fifth  Assembly  District  it  discloses  a  political 
trick  that  might  have  resulted,  had  it  not  been 
discovered,  not  only  in  Colonel  Burns'  discom- 
fiture, but  in  sending  the  Republican  State 
Convention  to  Santa  Cruz  instead  of  to  Sacra- 
mento. It  appears  that  Mr.  J.  J.  Green,  for- 
merly State  Controller  and  for  many  years 
prominent  in  the  politics  of  California,  died  six 
months  ago.  He  was  a  notary  public  and  the 
records  of  the  State  Central  Committee  show 
that  his  address  was  at  230  Montgemery  street. 
* 

*  * 

Mr.  Green  was  elected  a  member  of  the  Com- 
mittee by  the  Stockton  convention  two  years  ago. 
When  his  name  was  called  at  the  meeting  on  the 
3d  instant,  although  more  than  half  of  the  mem- 
bers knew  him  to  be  in  his  grave,  a  young  man 
bobbed  up  and  answered.  He  not  only  said 
"  Here"  upon  the  roll  call,  but  later,  when  the 
Committee  voted  for  a  choice  of  cities  in  which 
to  hold  the  convention,  he  expressed  himself  by 
shouting  "  Sacramento."  It  was  then  that  Col- 
onel Burns  arose  and  denounced  him.  "  I 
know  J.J.  Green,"  he  said,  "and  that  (pointing) 
is  not  the  man."  The  committeemen  from  Sac- 
ramento also  repudiated  him,  and  it  was  well  that 
they  did  so,  for  had  Mr.  Green's  vote  been  re- 
corded without  protest,  the  Capital  City  would 
probably  never  have  secured  the  convention. 
Indeed,  it  is  herein  that  the  story  to  which  I 

have  referred  lies  concealed. 

*  * 
* 

Whether  or  not  Mr.  J.  J.  Green,  the  coal- 
dealer,  really  believes  himself  to  be  the  J.  J. 
Green  chosen  as  State  Committeeman  in  1S92 
by  the  Stockton  Convention,  I  do  not  pretend 
to  know.  His  friends  say  he  is  firmly  of  that 
belief.  Butthemembersof  the  Crimmins- Dough- 
erty faction,  who  are  opposed  to  the  leadership 
of  Colonel  Burns,  know  differently.  Indeed,  I 
am  told  that  they  really  caused  Mr.  Green  to 
impersonate  the  dead  committeeman,  and  coun- 
seled him  to  vote  for  Sacramento.  This  was 
done  knowing  that  Burns  favored  Sacramento 
and  at  the  proper  time  they  purposed  exposing 
the  fraud.  Although  innocent  of  the  entire 
affair,  such  an  exposure  would  probably  have 
killed  Sacramento's  hopes.  No  explanation 
Burns  could  offer  would  have  been  accepted. 


It  is  so  natural  for  the  politicians  to  win  by  fair 
means  or  foul,  that  everybody  expects  them  to 
resort  to  trickery  on  every  occasion.  I  am  told, 
however,  that  a  short  time  before  the  meeting  of 
the  committee,  one  of  Mr.  Crimmins'  men,  to 
whom  had  been  entrusted  the  details  of  the  plot, 
made  a  full  disclosure  to  Burns.  The  latter  was 
thus  armed  for  the  conspirators,  and  was  first  to 
denounce  the  spurious  Mr.  Green.  I  do  not 
know  the  name  of  the  informer,  but  whoever  he 
is,  Colonel  Burns  ought  to  reward  him  hand- 
somely. He  certainly  saved  him  from  disgrace 
on  this  occasion. 

*  * 

DURING  the  incarceration  of  Mr.  Jake  Ru- 
dolph, Hon.  Christopher  A.  Buckley,  late  boss 
of  the  local  Democracy,  was  compelled  to  em- 
ploy Colonel  Joseph  Corcoran,  the  well-known 
ban  vivant,  statesman  and  politician,  to  lead  him 
around  town.  The  improvement  in  the  personal 
presence  of  the  guide  was  observed  by  every- 
body. Colonel  Corcoran,  who  lately  came  here 
from  Chicago,  displays  all  the  airs  acquired  dur- 
ing his  stay  at  the  Western  metropolis,  and  the 
contrast  between  the  classical  outlines  of  the  ex- 
boss  and  the  florid  but  intellectual  countenance 
of  the  corpulent  Colonel  was  one  of  the  features 
of  the  week.  Mr.  Rudolph,  who  has  been 
called  "Buckley's  eyes,"  so  long  has  he  led  him 
upon  his  rambles,  is  a  small,  pale,  blue-eyed  fel- 
low, very  reticent  and  reserved,  and  the  last 
man  in  the  world  one  would  take  for  a  would-be 
murderer.  In  fact,  one  day  this  week  Colonel 
Corcoran  led  Mr.  Buckley  through  Montgomery 
street  for  the  express  purpose  of  giving  him  a 
chance  to  tell  all  his  old  friends  that  in  his  opin- 
ion the  assault  on  Mr.  Eliot  was  the  result  of 
rank  insanity. 

* 

THE  ENGAGEMENT  of  Miss  Virginia 
Fair  to  Maitland  Kersey  has  been  rather  feebly 
contradicted  by  one  or  two  voices  of  the  New 
York  press.  I  should  be  pleased  to  hear  it 
given  a  more  strenuous  denial.  Miss  Fair  is  a 
sweet  and  unspoiled  woman  possessed  of  an 
enormous  fortune  and  it  might,  I  think,  be  de- 
voted to  a  better  purpose  than  the  maintenance 
of  Mr.  Maitland  Kersey.  Quite  the  handsom- 
est man  I  ever  saw,  in  a  long  limbed  and 
thoroughbred  way,  Mr.  Kersey  is  an  English- 
man and  an  aristocrat  and  for  aught  I  know, 
to  the  contrary,  has  never  been  gurlty  of  crime. 
He  has,  in  fact,  always  occupied  a  fair  posi- 
tion in  American  society  and  was  best  known  to 
this  end  of  it  as  the  devoted  cavalier  of  Sylvia 
Gerrish,  who  turned  her  handsome  back  on  him 
and  as  the  quondam  husband  of  Ivy  Wandes- 
forde,  whose  heart  he  incontinently  broke. 
I  remember  the  tremendous  stir  provoked 
by  the  engagement  which  was  announced 
at  Portland,  Oregon,  where  Kersey  was 
a  social  lion  and  Miss  Wandesforde  was  then 
singing  in  Italian  opeia. 

* 

Kersey  had  been  exceedingly  attentive  to  one 
of  the  wealthiest  girls  of  the  city — the  daughter 
of  Dr.  Wilson,  a  prominent  physician  and  a 
member  of  the  then  infinitesimal  exclusive  set — 
w  hich  as  somebody  outside  of  it  wittily  remarked 
— included  the  members  of  the  Wilson  family. 
This  young  lady  went  abroad  at  once  and,  after 
a  short  engagement,  Mr.  Kersey  and  Miss 
Wandesforde  were  married  at  the  Wandesforce 
place  in  Oakland  and  went  to  Portland  to  live. 
There  was  later  a  dramatic  story  given  to  the 
world  to  the  effect  that  immediately  after  the 
ceremony,  Mr.  Kersey  withdrew  to  avoid  con- 
gratulations and  ingenuously  explained  that  they 
were  most  untimely,  as  having  quarreled  with 
the  woman  he  loved,  he  had  married  Miss 
Wandesforde  in  a  fit  of  pique.  Whatever  else  he 
married  her  for,  it  was  not  to  make  her  happy 
and  his  neglect  of  his  wife  was  equalled  by  his 
devotion  to  Miss  Wilson  who  returned,  almost 
immediately,  from  Europe.    Mr.  Kersey  went 


everywhere  he  was  invited,  without  his  wife  and 
he  was  invited  eveywhere. 

#  # 

t\  n    i  * 

People  shrugged  their  shoulders  and  treated 
Mrs.  Kersey  with  a  galling  sort  of  pity  which 
drove  her  out  of  town  and  off  the  Continent. 
She  accepted  an  invitation  to  visit  the  Kersey 
family  in  England  and  created  such  a  furore  in 
London  drawing  rooms  with  her  exquisitely  cul- 
tured voice  that  her  husband's  respect  for  him- 
self suddenly  expanded  and  on  her  return,  there 
was  a  sort  of  patch  work  peace  and  a  trip  to 
Japan  which  served  at  last,  to  snap  the  chains 
that  bound  Mr.  Kersey  to  Portland.  Sometime 
afterward  came  the  inevitable  end  and  Mrs. 
Kersey  accepted  it  with  quiet  dignity  and 
assumed  the  new  burden  of  self  support.  I 
think  she  has  been  reasonably  successful — and 
so  far  Mr.  Kersey.  But  I  really  think  Miss 
Fair  might  do  better. 

*  # 
* 

MRS.  GEORGE  E.  SAGE  has  been  gen- 
erous this  week  in  the  matter  of  charming 
entertainments  and  stands  graciously  among  the 
noticeable  few  of  the  San  Francisco  elect  who  has 
chosen  to  extend  a  courteous  hand  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Woman's  Congress.  Fresh  from  the 
socical  recognition  of  Gotham,  where  the 
doings  of  the  Congress  are  now  sandwiched 
by  society  papers,  between  the  most  su- 
perlatively swagger  weddings,  the  most  utterly 
elegant  at  homes,  and  ultra  fashionable 
functions  of  every  kind,  the  emancipated 
woman  must,  assuredly,  have  felt  a  sort  of 
congestive  chill  in  the  atmosphere  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. There  has  been  absolutely  no  local  en- 
thusiasm over  the  movement  which  has  set  the 
heart  of  civilization  a-throbbing,  has  agitated  the 
pulpit  and  taken  possession  of  the  drawing- 
room  and  threatens,  with  more  or  less  reason, 
to  revolutionize  the  Government. 

•    #  * 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  Dodge,  Mrs.  Irwin,  Mrs. 
Goodridge  and  a  few  other  exclusive  and  potent 
New  Yorkers,  have  struck  a  blow  against  suf- 
frage, and  the  swell  women  who  meet  at  Sher- 
ry's to  discuss  whether  or  not  the  objectionable 
word  'male"  shall  be  left  in  the  Constitution, 
received  a  severe  shock  in  their  secession.  The 
bitterness  of  some  surprised  Democrats  at  the 
action  of  David  B.  Hill,  faded  to  pallid  insignifi- 
cance beside  the  indignation  openly  expressed 
by  the  suffragists  over  this  unexpected  current 
murmuring  under  the  surface  of  the  universal 
suffrage  movement,  and  Mrs.  Dodge  is  no  mean 
partisan  of  any  cause,  since  she  is  socially  pow- 
erful and  philanthropically  prominent,  and  it  is 
that  she  will  carry  a  large  following  in  the  stand 
she  has  elected  to  take. 

# 

Interest  in  the  Pollard-Breckenridge  scandal 
which,  of  late,  has  been  reduced  to  limp  specu- 
lation as  to  the  political  prospects  of  the  gallant 
Colonel,  has  suddenly  revived  at  a  rumor  now 
current  in  the  East.  It  is  confidentially  stated 
that  a  number  of  wealthy  society  women  of  New 
York,  vitally  interested  in  the  questions  of  the 
day,  the  rights  and  wrongs  of  women,  first  and 
foremost  among  them,  defrayed  all  Miss  Pollard's 
expenses  throughout  the  trial,  and  were  solemnly 
sworn  to  help  her  on  to  victory  with  the  mental 
understand  that  she  had  nothing  to  expect  of 
them  socially.  All  this  in  strict  accordance  with 
the  old — new  creed  that  man,  as  well  as  woman, 
should  wear  the  scarlet  letter.  Miss  Pollard,  it 
is  said,  received  a  committee  of  these  ladies,  and 
accepted  without  bitterness  the  terms  they 
offered,  the  result  of  which  has  been  given  to  the 
world.  It  is  stated  that  Mrs.  Russell  B.  Sage 
was  the  leading  spirit  of  this  remarkable  crusade 
against  the  culprit  Colonel. 

#  # 
# 

Although  the  leading  lights  of  the  various 
parishes  are  now  luxuriating  in  well  and  deserved 


THE  WAVE. 

rest  amid  pastures  green,  their  good  works  still 
bear  fruits  in  the  town  and  the  Guild  rooms  of 
the  different  churches,  irrespective  of  denomina- 
tion, are  daily  thronged  by  the  needy.  An  enor- 
mous amount  of  food  and  clothing  is  dispersed 
between  the  rising  of  the  sun  and  the  going 
down  of  the  same,  and  while  the  richer  Roman 
Catholic  parishes  or  those  of  Trinity  and  Grace 
Episcopal  Churches  may  extend  the  helping 
hand  over  a  larger  district  than  some  of  the 
others,  everywhere  the  same  generous  sympathy 
is  apparent  and  suffering  alleviated,  wherever  it 
is  found.  Unquestionably,  there  is  much  in  the 
methods,  manners  and  morals  of  San  Francisco 
which  may  be  justly  criti/ed  but  there  is  jarring 
untruth  in  the  statement  that  she  does  not  take 
care  of  her  poor. 

#  # 
at 

AMONG  the  interesting  questions  distracting 
the  political  brain  at  the  moment  is  the  guberna- 
torial candidacy  of  General  Dimond.  An  undue 
degree  of  uncertainty  exists  as  to  his  aspirations, 
and  a  dozen  times  a  day  I  am  asked,  is  the  Gen- 
eral in  the  fight,  or  is  he  not?  Being  unable  to 
illuminate  the  problem  with  deeper  insight  than 
other  inquirers,  I  can  only  speculate,  like  them, 
on  the  possible  complications  his  participation 
in  the  contest  might  precipitate.  He  is  a  good 
deal  of  a  figure,  is  the  General,  and  stands  for 
something  in  that  highly  respectable  and  con- 
servative region  we  speak  mysteriously  of  as 
"down  town."  Has  he  not  been  President  of 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce — a  post  conferred 
only  on  the  commercially  elect — and  Super- 
itendent  of  the  Mint,  wherein  he  won  the  atten- 
tion of  the  bankers?  And  did  he  not  emerge 
from  that  trying  eminence  with  clean  hands  and 
only  a  few  enemies,  which  raised  him  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  politicians?  At  this  time,  when 
candidates  are  as  numerous  and  unimportant  as 
national  guardsmen,  these  considerations  may 

have  weight  with  the  powers  that  are. 

#  * 
* 

As  a  matter  of  fact  General  Dimond  should 
now  be  known  as  ex-Governor  Dimond.  If 
ever  a  man  was  palpably  done  out  of  a  nomina- 
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don,  he  was.  It  is  a  long  story,  that  of  the 
Convention  at  Los  Angeles,  and  the  big  struggle 
between  Swift,  the  General,  Hartson  and  Reed 
of  Yolo.  The  influence  of  the  railroad  threw 
the  prize  to  Swift,  but  it  was  the  result  of  jug- 
glery and  manipulation  of  the  most  barefaced 
kind.  At  that  time  Dimond  was  the  victim  of 
his  own  availability.  Having  demonstrated  the 
possession  of  a  following,  the  Republican  Boss 
declared  for  him  and  in  consequence  the  Bulle- 
tin came  down  on  his  candidacy  like  the  wolf 
on  the  fold.  However,  in  spite  of  the  Deacon, 
he  would  have  been  elected  but  for  the  other 
and  stronger  influence.  That  contest  was  rather 
more  than  the  General  bargained  for,  and  that 
he  will  ever  again  fight  for  a  nomination  I  do 
not  believe.  That  he  would  refuse  the  kingly 
crown  if  it  were  offered  him,  is  hardly  credible, 
but  that  he  is  seeking  it,  is  highly  improbable, 

#  * 
# 

However,  General  Dimond  is  an  availability. 
I  am  inclined  to  think  though  he  is  more  inter- 
ested just  now  in  the  ambition  of  Mr.  Barnes 
than  in  the  furtherance  of  any  design  for  his  own 
advancement.  But  then  one  never  knows  what 
may  happen  and  politically  speaking  we  are  on 
the  verge  of  a  situation. 

*  # 
# 

It  is  the  "Old  Colonial  Days''  at  the  Bohem- 
ian Club  to-night,  with  \V.  Greer  Harrison  as 
Sire.  I  imagine  it  will  be  an  interesting  "jinks" 
as  with  his  usual  energy  W.  Greer  has  thrown 
himself  vigorously  into  the  work  of  preparation, 
and  if  the  papers  are  not  good,  it  will  only  be 
because  he  could  not  write  all  of  them  himself. 
Assisting  him  are  a  series  of  clever  men — Frank 
Deering,  Donald  Y.  Campbell,  Jack  Lathrop, 
Van  Stowe  and  Tom  Pennell.  The  low  "jinks'" 
are  being  organized  by  Sires  Stafford  and  Ham- 
ilton. All  the  bright  lights  of  Bohemia  are  to 
participate  as  '"Freaks  and  Fakirs  at  the  Fair." 
Something  very  amusing  is  anticipated. 
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No  Baking  Powder 

Exhibited  at  the 

i  World's  Columbian  Fair 

Tested  So  High 

At  the  U.  S.  Gov't  Examination 

For  Strength,  Purity  and  Uniformity 

As  the  Royal. 


The  official  report  shows  ROYAL  BAKING 
POWDER  chemically  pure  and  yielding  160 
cubic  inches  of  leavening  gas  per  ounce  of  pow- 
der, which  was  greatly  in  excess  of  all  others 
and  more  than  40  per  cent,  above  the  average. 

Royal  is  the  favorite  in  every  kitchen 
and  has  a  larger  sale  than  all 
others  combined. 

ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.  106  WALL  8T.,  NEW-YORK. 
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San  Francisco,  May  12,  1894 


A  meeting  of  laborers  in  London  gave  an 
anarchist  a  lively  stern  chase  for  haranguing  a 
crowd  in  favor  of  the  murder  of  Gladstone  and 
Salisbury.  Had  the  workingmen  caught  him 
his  further  vocalization  might  have  been  impeded 
by  hemp. 

In  San  Francisco,  on  the  night  of  May  1st 
inst.,  a  crowded  meeting  of  Socialists  was  held 
in  Metropolitan  Temple.  The  speeches  were 
made  by  a  sybil  and  a  scamp.  On  the  stage 
was  the  red  flag  of  Anarchy,  and  one  speaker, 
with  the  highly  American  name  of  Mclvor,  told 
the  crowd  that  their  wrongs  would  be  pleasantly 
redressed  by  wrapping  the  bloody  corpse  of  Pre- 
sident Cleveland  in  that  flag  and  burying  it  in  a 
coffin  made  of  the  floor  of  the  hall.  Such  is  the 
report  of  Mclvor's  speech.  It  was  a  threat  of 
murder  and  an  incitement  to  assassination.  The 
man  who  would  make  it  is  an  enemy  of  the  hu- 
man race  who,  under  protection  of  freedom  of 
speech,  is  appealing  to  the  cowardice  which  is 
at  the  bottom  of  anarchy.  He  should  be  put 
under  supervision,  and  upon  the  next  occasion 
of  such  misuse  of  his  mouth  it  should  be  pulped 
with  a  club. 


Arthur  McEwen's  Letter  ceases.  Its  author 
says  that  it  secured  160  subscribers  and  thiee 
advertisements  during  the  two  months  of  its 
stay  in  this  wicked  world. 

It  was  a  bright  and  bitter  production,  for  its 
author  is  gifted  with  both  qualities.  He  early 
made  the  mistake  of  seeming  to  betray  confi- 
dences that  had  become  his  in  trust  while  in 
personal  relations,  necessitated  by  former  em- 
ployment on  the  press  of  this  city,  and  to  this  he 
added  the  error  in  judgment  of  supposing  that 
anarchy  had  made  such  progress  as  would  make 
it  a  lucrative  business  to  attack  men  for  the 
crime  of  possessing  property.  No  man  is  free 
of  personal  traits  that  are  disagreeable  to  some 
other  men.  The  rich  are  no  freer  from  this 
than  the  poor,  and  the  rich  have  the  additional 
misfortune  of  bearing  the  envy  of  the  less  rich,  but 
no  rich  man  is  so  sumptuously  endowed  with 
disagreeable  traits  as  to  merit  the  distinction  of 
having  a  weekly  paper  profitably  supported  be- 
cause it  lampoons  him. 

Except  the  genuine  misers  among  them,  the 
rich  are  rather  softened  than  otherwise  by  the 
responsibilities  of  wealth.  Nine-tenths  of  them 
in  this  country  endured  poverty  and  hardship  in 
early  life,  and  most  of  them  lack  education  and 
the  refining  influence  of  books,  so  that  they  are 
left  subject  to  the  same  set  of  influences  that 
are  the  guides  of  the  poor,  and  between  the  two 
classes  there  is  a  closer  relation  and  a  stronger 
common  feeling  than  the  superficial  observer 
suspects.  'I  hey  both  belong  to  the  unfortunate 
classes,  and  are  equally  entitled  to  the  sympathy 
and  kind  feeling  of  the  great  majority  of  our 
people  who  manage  to  preserve  a  just  balance 
between  brains  and  bullion,  an  equality  of  cul- 
ture and  fortune. 

No  more  credit  is  due  the  abuse  of  the  rich 


than  of  the  poor.  We  should  strive  manfully 
for  the  relief  of  both. 

McEwen  is  an  intelligent  anarchist,  with  an 
equipment  of  principles  which  find  no  field  for 
employment  here.  He  is  like  a  man  fallen  heir 
to  a  fine  mill  dam,  with  no  stream  in  which  to 
put  it. 

He  has  tried  to  create  a  belief  in  great  evils 
to  the  correction  of  which  his  principles  apply, 
but  the  wrongs  and  outrages  he  seems  to  see  are 
not  visible  to  the  normal  eye,  and  a  vast  major- 
ity of  our  people  regard  his  claim  that  they  are 
here,  as  grotesque,  because  as  actual  conditions 
they  are  erotic  to  our  country  and  our  civiliza- 
tion. 

He  might  find  a  stream  for  his  mill  dam  in  Rus- 
sia, or  in  some  of  the  Khanates  of  the  steppes, 
but  amongst  us  the  attempt  to  prove  an  ab- 
normal wickedness,  which  makes  us  assenting 
witnesses  or  active  participants  in  offenses  like 
unto  those  of  the  sons  of  Henjamin,  or  the  folks 
of  the  city  of  Sodom,  is  destined  to  get  no 
further  sympathy  than  is  manifested  in  160  sub- 
scribers, and  three  advertisements.  The  few 
who  thrive  on  belief  in  the  weakness  and  wicked- 
ness of  others,  will  not  pay  for  being  informed 
of  the  shortcomings  of  their  fellows,  because  in 
the  charnal  chambers  of  a  morbid  imagination 
they  can  conjure  into  life  much  nearer  things 
about  their  fellow  men  than  can  be  put  in  print. 


The  observer  of  Hawaiian  affairs  is  interested 
in  present  proceedings.  The  regular  news  re- 
ports last  week,  coming  from  the  censors  who 
send  them  out,  were  rosy  in  the  extreme.  The 
registration  of  voters  was  unexpectedly  large — 
1 500,  as  far  as  heard  from.  The  Provisional 
ticket  was  sure  of  success.  Everything  was  a 
picture  of  contentment  and  order.  The  private 
advices  that  came  by  the  same  steamer  were  on 
the  contrary  quite  otherwise.  Some  of  the 
members  of  the  Provisional  Government,  who 
are  to  be  kept  permanently  in  office,  were  afraid 
to  register  as  voters  lest  it  lose  them  their  citi- 
zenship in  the  United  States.  They  even  asked 
the  American  Minister  to  decide  that  they  could 
remain  voters  of  Hawaii  and  citizens  of  this 
country,  and  of  course  got  no  answer.  The  re- 
quest reveals  the  filibustering  character  of  the 
so-called  government  of  the  islands.  At  this 
moment  it  is  plain  that  those  who  gave  to  Ha- 
waii her  civilization,  her  progressive  spirit,  her 
institutions,  and  led  her  people  forward  to  a  seat 
at  the  table  of  the  nations,  have  no  sympathy 
with  the  monstrous  and  intolerable  proposition 
to  disfranchise  her  citizens,  confiscate  their 
rights  of  person  and  property,  and  turn  the 
country  over  to  be  eaten  up  by  adventurous 
parasites. 

We  have  been  swift  to  protest  against  non- 
resident rule  in  Ireland,  and  not  only  has  the 
government  of  that  land  from  Dublin  Castle 
been  denounced  publicly  in  this  country  by  na- 
tive Americans  with  no  Irish  blood  in  their 
veins,  but  vast  sums  of  money  have  been  con- 
tributed out  of  American  thrift  and  industry  to 
foster  political  revolt  in  the  British  islands  favor- 
able to  the  people  of  Ireland. 

With  this  record,  does  any  one  suppose  that 
we  propose  to  tolerate  the  establishment  by  vag- 
abond Americans  of  a  non-popular  vote  in  Ha- 
waii, which  defies  every  element  of  justice,  in- 


sults every  safeguard  of  private  character  and 
personal  rights,  and  establishes  a  tyranny  that 
would  disgrace  the  Akoond  of  Swat  ? 

The  answer  made  by  the  very  few  Americans 
who  venture  an  apology  is,  that  the  members  of 
the  Provisional  Government  are  wise  men. 

The  theory  upon  which  this  Republic  is 
founded  is,  that  no  men  are  wise  enough  to  be 
entrusted  with  autocratic  and  non-terminable 
power.  There  have  been  and  are  wise  things, 
but  the  proposition  to  exchange  popular  govern- 
ment for  the  role  of  the  Solomon  of  the  lot 
would  have  no  supporters  here.  Public  opinion 
in  this  country  is  to  have  a  powerful  effect  upon 
Hawaii.  Let  no  American  think  so  meanly  of 
the  institutions  of  his  own  country  as  to  pretend 
that  the  oligarchy  on  the  islands  is  a  graft  from 
them. 

It  is  plain  that  peace  and  prosperity  will  not 
return  to  that  country  until  power  is  restored  to 
its  people,  and  that  can  only  be  by  the  over- 
throw of  the  gang  now  in  control. 


The  Chronicle  is  very  much  alarmed  because 
the  foreign  press  agrees  that  final  passage  of  the 
Wilson  bill  will  revive  trade  in  Europe,  and  pro- 
fesses to  believe  that  it  is  to  the  interest  of  this 
country  that  European  trade  remain  depressed. 

The  admission  that  times  are  hard  in  Europe  is 
an  important  one  for  Mr.  DeYoung  to  make; 
for  it  is  true.  It  is  also  true  lifting  the  McKinley 
embargo  upon  international  trade  will  make 
times  better,  here  and  abroad.  It  is  also  true 
that  the  greatest  misfortune  that  could  happen 
our  people,  would  be  continued  depression  in 
Europe  and  a  prosperous  revival  of  industry 
here,  for  that  would  mean  the  rush  of  millions 
of  distressed  European  here  to  divide  our  bed 
and  board.  One  thing  that  hurts  in  these  times 
is  that  for  thirty  years  we  have  widely  advertised 
a  contract  to  furnish  work  for  the  world's  unem- 
ployed. For  this  a  protective  tariff  has  been 
maintained,  and  under  its  operation  our  naturally 
gainful  industries  have  been  taxed  in  three  de- 
cades about  thirty  billions  of  dollars,  ostensibly 
to  pay  enriching  wages  to  iabor.  And  yet  after 
all  this  costly  folly,  American  labor  that  drop- 
ped off  the  pay  roll  last  July  dropped  on  to  the 
pauper  list  last  October. 

If  the  Wilson  bill  will  revive  prosperity  in 
Europe  it  will  be  by  reviving  it  in  America,  and 
it  is  better  for  this  country  that  Europe  thrive 
first,  for  that  will  be  more  effective  than  a  law 
to  exclude  immigration,  and  will  give  us  help 
where  we  need  it,  in  a  market  for  our  surplus 
food  products  which  rule  low  because  of  hard 
times  and  enforced  economies  abroad.  Our 
farmers  have  the  boasted  home  market  now  for 
all  they  produce.  It  is  one  of  the  unsugared 
pills  administered  by  Dr.  McKinley,  and  in  the 
language  of  the  advertisement  is,  "a  griping, 
wrenching,  drastic  purgative." 

The  only  fault  that  will  be  found  with  the  new 
tariff  bill  a  year  hence  will  be  that  it  does  not 
cut  deep  enough.  In  perfect  frankness,  let  us 
admit  that  compared  to  what  it  ought  to  be  the 
measure  will  be  like  trying  to  use  a  pancake  for 
a  buzz  saw,  but  the  people  will  soon  see  that  even 
the  pancake  is  better  than  batter,  and  we  will 
get  the  buzz  saw  finally. 

Wrong  never  seems  so  right  and  right  so  wrong 
as  at  this  moment  when  right  is  to  take  the  place  of 
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wrong.  In  its  industrial  aspect  this  was  the 
case  when  freedom  was  about  to  displace  slav- 
ery, and  the  same  is  true  with  the  replacing  of 
wrong  by  rightin  our  revenue  and  currency 
systems,  therefore  the  opposition  of  many  really 
good  and  well  meaning  people  to  these  highly 
needed  changes. 


The  love  ot  money  is  the  root  ot  all  evil,  says 
the  solemn  old  book,  and  the  declaration  is  not 
in  the  form  of  prophesy,  but  is  a  statement  of 
fact  drawn  from  human  experience  that  was  ripe 
and  aged  centuries  before  the  phrase  was  formed. 
The  love  of  money  has  wrought  much  evil  in 
this  city.  The  affairs  of  the  only  two  banks  that 
went  lame  in  last  year's  stringency  threaten  to  oc- 
cupy our  criminal  courts  for  months  to  come, 
and  when  judgment  is  faced  many  honored  names 
will  go  into  sinister  eclipse. 

No  right  feeling  man  can  contemplate  the 
scene  with  other  sentiment  than  pain  ami  pity, 
going  foremost  to  despoiled  depositors  and  con- 
fiding creditors  and  not  missing  the  misguided 
authors  of  their  spoliation.  The  prominence  of 
the  accused  parties  and  the  national  fame  at- 
tached to  some  names  involved,  will  serve  as 
many  a  text  for  sermons  of  warning  against  Cali- 
ifornia  preached  by  swift  witnesses  in  far  States. 
But  this  land  explosion  serves  to  illuminate  the 
conspicuous  financial  integrity  of  our  banks  and 
bankers,  rather  than  to  expose  an  opposite  con- 
dition. Cincinnati  had  her  Harper,  New  York 
had  her  Fish,  and  the  pride  of  Boston  was 
brought  low  by  the  ruin  of  the  Maverick  bank. 
Less  noted  instances  in  other  Eastern  cities 
serve  to  prove  that  all  the  financial  virtue  is  not 
in  the  trans-mountain  country,  while  the  mam- 
mon of  unrighteousness  holds  his  court  in  crimi- 
nal state  only  here.  It  cannot  be  said  that  any 
city  can  afford  to  have  such  scandals  as  the  Pa- 
cific bank  affair,  but  San  Francisco  can  afford  to 
have  the  truth  told  about  it  and  offer  it  all  in 
contrast  with  the  record  of  the  East  and  ask  that 
all  hands  raised  in  horror  of  such  offenses  shal 
be  as  little  soiled  as  hers. 

The  courts  of  law  have  the  matter  in  hand 
and  it  does  not  become  a  paper  which  respects 
the  bench  and  abides  by  its  judgment,  to  try  the 
accused  to  acquit  or  condemn. 

In  the  melancholy  situation  of  the  men  now 
under  the  ban,  let  there  be  teaching  and  exhor- 
tation for  others  who  carry  such  trusts  as  their 
morals  and  prudence  did  not  bear  blamelessly, 
and  let  noisy  critics  go  silently  to  the  listing  of 
their  own  moral  assets  and  make  sure  that  in 
their  places  they  would  have  been  stronger  and 
better  men. 


At  last  there  is  daylight  upon  the  dark  prob- 
lem of  the  monetary  situation.  All  the  great 
commercial  nations  advanced  to  common  ground 
when  the  Sherman  Act  was  repealed.  In  his 
first  message,  December,  1885,  Mr.  Cleveland 
plainly  put  the  solution  of  the  silver  question  as 
possible  only  by  the  converted  action  of  these  na- 
tions and  foreteld  that  continued  attempts  to  solve 
it  alone  only  increased  the  isolation  of  the  United 
States.  That  message  was  a  plea  for  bi-metall- 
ism  and  a  warning  that  under  the  Bland  Act  we 
were  forcing  gold  and  silver  to  part  company 
and  going  into  silver  monometallism.  This  ten- 


dency as  he  pointed  out  was  accelerated  by  the 
Sherman  Act. 

Asa  silver  standard  nation  we  would  be  with- 
out weight  in  an  international  conference  to 
secure  the  money  use  of  both  metals. 

It  is  a  siguificent  fact  that  the  people  of  Idaho 
and  Montana,  within  the  last  two  months  have 
began  to  see  that  Mr.  Cleveland  is  right,  and 
that  his  is  the  way  to  a  permanent  settlement  of 
the  question.  Of  course  the  politicians,  who 
don't  want  a  settlement  because  they  want  a  per- 
manent grievance,  will  continue  to  rant  and 
roar,  but  Mr.  Cleveland  is  bringing  England, 
France  and  Germany  to  terms  by  his  policy,  and 
he  deserves  support  of  the  Silver  States  as  the 
right  guide  of  their  interests  and  of  all  the 
country  as  the  friend  of  that  sound  currency  that 
is  a  high  condition  of  our  prosperity.  There  are 
some  men  who  weary  one's  patience  and 
amongst  them  is  Professor  Andrews  of  Brown 
University.  In  a  recent  speech  at  Chicago  he 
flouted  at  Mr.  Cleveland  for  getting  elected  un- 
der the  pretense  that  he  was  in  favor  of  free 
coinage  on  the  Stewart-Bland  line.  This  is  a  libel  of 
which  Andrews  should  be  ashamed.  When  Mr. 
Cleveland  conceals  his  opinion  upon  a  vital 
question  or  makes  any  pretense  in  order  to  get 
office,  then  will  we  find  the  broad  sun  pretend- 
ing that  it  is  the  moon  in  order  to  get  the  votes 
of  those  who  love  green  cheese. 


John  C.  Calhoun  had  a  plan  for  a  dual  Re- 
public, with  a  President  for  the  North  and  one 
for  the  South.  Other  statesmen  have  talked  of 
four  Republics  in  one,  and  during  the  civil  war 
there  were  strong  advocates  of  a  Pacific  Re- 
public. 

Now  why  not  carry  out  these  ideas  by  having 
a  male  and  female  Republic,  with  a  Congress 
and  President  for  each?  The  male  Republic 
might  deal  with  war  and  finance,  the  revenues 
and  the  common  defence,  while  the  female 
would  take  charge  of  internal  economics,  educa- 
tion, charities  and  other  kindred  subjects. 

I  hen  the  ladies  could  elect  their  President 
and  Congress,  and  run  their  own  tea  party,  sit 
on  juries  to  try  members  of  their  sex  accused  of 
crime,  hang  those  found  needful  of  that  harsh 
correction,  and  do  all  things  needful  to  secure 
the  life,  liberty  and  happiness  of  the  sex. 

This  suggestion  is  respectfully  throjvn  out  for 
debate  in  the  next  meeting  of  the  Waman's 
Congress. 


It  is  pleasant  to  see  a  juror  turn  when  trod- 
den on.  The  attorney  of  assassin  Fredericks,  in 
an  endeavor  to  second  his  client's  effort  to  break 
jail,  attacked  the  trial  jury  with  a  string  of  epi- 
thets as  long  as  a  rope  of  rotten  sausage.  Ju- 
ror Walcom  retorts  with  dignity  and  decency  in 
a  letter  to  the  Examiner. 

It  is  a  wonder  that  the  lawyer  does  not  claim 
that  the  murdered  cashier  was  trying  to  force 
Fredericks  to  deposit  in  the  bank  and  commit- 
ted suicide  in  chagrin  at  his  failure,  and  that  the 
jury  were  members  of  a  conspiracy  to  force  un- 
willing burglars  to  divide  with  the  banks. 

Removal. 

James  13.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  iS:  Jones'  fur- 
nishing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 


Mr.  Vreeland's  Recovery. 

F.  B.  Vreeland,  the  well-known  pioneer  and 
capitalist,  has  recently  recovered  from  an  attack 
of  rheumatism  which  for  months  has  defied  the 
skill  of  the  best  physicians  of  this  citv.  His 
cure  is,  in  fact,  a  remarkable  one.  Mr.  Vree- 
land has  hosts  of  friends,  and  they  are  more 
than  delighted  at  his  complete  recovery  from 
his  awful  affliction. 

He  is  a  man  of  undoubted  honor,  and  is  a 
pioneer  of  '49,  having  arrived  on  this  coast  in 
April  of  that  year,  by  way  of  the  Horn.  No 
one  who  knows  him  would  for  an  instant  doubt 
any  statement  he  might  make,  and  in  business 
his  word  is  as  good  as  his  bond.  When  called 
upon  this  week  he  stated  that  for  months  past 
he  has  been  totally  deprived  of  the  use  of  his 
right  arm.  Some  of  his  physicians  said  he  had 
paralysis,  others  said  it  was  neuralgia,  while 
others  yet  said  it  was  a  nervous  trouble.  None 
of  them  did  him  any  good,  however,  and  he  was 
constantly  in  the  most  excruciating  pain.  He 
then  tried  all  sorts  of  lotions  and  remedies,  but 
could  find  nothing  that  would  do  him  any  good. 
Finally  his  wife  heard  of  Calderwood's  Rhetima 
tism  Cure,  and  she  went  down  to  the  Flood 
Building,  where  their  offices  are,  and  purchased 
a  case  of  three  bottles,  which  cost  $5. 

"  That  was  the  best  $5  I  ever  spent,"  said 
Mr.  Vreeland.  "  I  had  not  finished  the  first 
bottle  before  I  noticed  an  improvement  By 
the  time  I  had  finished  the  second  bottle  I  was 
almost  cured,  and  the  third  bottle  completed  the 
cure."  Mr.  Vreeland,  who  lives  at  5 3)4  South 
Park,  is  very  enthusiastic  over  his  cure,  after  the 
suffer  ing  he  has  gone  through.  "Calderwood's 
Rheumatism  Cure  is  one  of  the  greatest  discov- 
eries of  modern  times," said  he,  "and  anybody 
afflicted  with  rheumatism  will  do  well  to  give  it 
a  trial  at  once,  as  they  will  thereby  save  them- 
selves a  great  deal  of  suffering. 


Thompson's  Bromine-Arsenic  spring  water  has  created 
a  sensation  wherever  introduced.  For  Nervous  Frostra 
tion  of  brain  workers,  women  broken  down  in  gener.il 
health  it  is  particularly  valuable.  No  water  acts  better 
in  cases  of  Nervous  Insomnia  or  Excitabilita,  Loss 
of  Appetite,  Persistent  Nausea  and  Debilitated 
Stomach.    Fisher  &  Co.,  Hatters,  9  Montgomery  St. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  forall  persons  of  taste. 
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The  difference  between  Galloway  patois  and 
English  leaves  margin  enough  for  a  style. 
Though  Scott  permits  himself  on  occasional 
pages  in  the  dialect  of  his  country,  for  the  best 
of  the  narrative  he  is  in  the  mother  tongue. 
When  the  wizard  condescends  to  dialect  it  is 
most  often  to  exhibit  the  "douce''  humor  of  his 
Scotchman,  or  to  develop  some  strong  inviduality 
in  the  close  clipped  sentences  of  its  native  sod. 
Stevenson  permits  David  Balfour  to  be  compre- 
hensible in  the  most  impassioned  pages  of 
'•  Kiknapped."  It  is  true  that  he  is  purely 
Scotch  in  "Thrawn  Janet,''  but  that  one  reads 
rather  in  the  light  of  a  literary  coup  than  as  an 
indication  of  general  tendency.  One  finds 
"  The  Master  of  Ballantrae"  none  the  less  Scotch 
because  of  the  purity  of  its  English.  Even 
Barrie  who  has  on  his  soul  full  many  a  page  of 
the  talk  of  Thrums,  writes  relieving  chapters  of 
comparatively  pure  narrative  which  refresh  the 
unfortunate  seduced  by  the  fascination  of  his 
characters  humor  or  sentiments  into  a  per- 
usal of  the  famous  "Window"  or  the  "Little 
Minister,"  but  he  was  the  original  sinner  and  the 
degree  of  license  in  patois  he  permitted  himself, 
encourages  Mr.  S.  R.  Crockett  to  the  perpetra- 
tion of  this,  a  novel  in  Gallowayese — which  if  not 
quite  as  atrocious  as  journalese,  is  infinitely  less 
lucid.  With  caution  I'll  admit  having  read 
"  The  Raiders  "  but  I  am  inclined  to  regret  I 
did  not  wait  for  a  translation.  There  are  new 
words  enough  in  it  to  make  a  respectable  dic- 
tionary. 

In  this  era  of  literary  sensations  when  it  is 
customary  to  regard  as  lost  a  week  unsignalized 
by  the  advent  of  some  new  light,  Mr.  Crockett 
has  achiveda  thousand  candle-power  proportions 
in  a  very  brief  time.  Now  he  is  out  with  two 
books  and  has  a  story  in  the  Pall  Mall  Maga- 
zine, which  by  the  way  is  easily  the  best  and 
most  interesting  of  the  monthlies.  His  friends 
have  even  gone  further  for  he  is  hung  out  as 
third  in  a  Trinity  with  Stevenson  and  Barrie, 
and  in  the  gossip  of  periodicals,  one  finds  para- 
graphs about  his  library  and  his  aspirations. 
That  is  fame.  In  the  exuberance  of  their  optim- 
ism some  of  the  critics  have  found  a  surprising 
resemblance  between  Silver  sand — the  Deus  ex 
machina  of  •»  The  Raiders  "  and  the  inimitable 
Alan  Breck  ;  they  have  even  compared  the  ex- 
pedition of  Patrick  Heron  and  his  friend  over 
the  Galloway  hills  with  the  flight  of  David  Bal- 
four through  the  territory  of  the  Campbells. 
Before  offering  an  opinion  as  to  their  correctness 
or  error,  I'll  wait  for  the  translation  which  I  am 
sure  the  vogue  of  the  book  will  soon  bring  forth. 
By  the  way  one  can  now  buy  "  Salome  "  in  En- 
glish. 

For  the  new  born  celebrity  of  Mr.  Crockett  it 
is  fortunate  we  have  in  "  The  Stickit  Minister  " 
a  more  comprehensible  evidence  of  his  literary 
prowess.  In  the  stories  that  compose  that  vol- 
ume there  is  sufficient  plain  narrative  to  permit  one 
to  realize  the  literary  advantages  of  that  new  star. 
He  is  not  a  star  of  the  finest  magnitude  though 
in  his  style  is  feeling,  and  no  little  power.  The 
gifts  of  simplicity  and  directness  are  his;  his 
episodes  are  set  forth  with  no  over-burdening  of 
detail.  They  are  strong,  rugged  natures  he 
writes  of,  natures  Spartan  in  their  earnestness 
and  fervor,  capable  of  the  extremes  of  sentiment, 
martyrs  by  instinct  and  inspiration.  It  the 
style  there  is  grasp  rather  than  elegance;  the 
background  is  supplied  by  brief  phrases  of  de- 
scription that  have  more  metaphorical  than  illus- 
trative value.  Take  "Accepted  of  the  Beasts" 
for  instance — a  story  poetic  as  an  idyll,  yet  full 
of  high  sentiment — treated  with  less  naturalness 
the  theme  would  be  maudlin.  Handled  in  the 
brief,  strong  style  of  this  man,  the  spectacle 
of  Reverend  Hugh  Hamilton,  misunderstood 
and  derided,  cast  out  by  his  flock,  distrusted  by 
men,  and   loved   only  by   the  children  and 


animals — singing  to  the  beasts  of  the  farmer  of 
Duinrash  the  words  of  Handel's  immortal 
hymn,  becomes  a  tragic  climax  of  the  finest  kind. 
"The  Courtship  of  Allan  Fairley,"  "The  Glen 
Kells  Short  Leet,"  and  "Boanerges  Simpson's  In- 
cumberance,"  give  one  vivid  lightening  glimpses 
of  a  world  of  feeling  and  thought  far  removed 
from  the  familiar.  One  would  not  lose,  even  if 
it  were  necessary  to  first  peruse  "The  Raiders," 
the  fine  humor  of  'The  Candid  Friend,"  or  a 
"Midsummer  Idyll"— -a  story  of  rather  different 
mould  but  told  with  a  natural  skill. 

Though  there  is  a  certain  power  and  skill  in 
the  stories  of  Western  life  that  Mary  Halleck 
Foote  has  given  to  the  world,  the  shadow  of  the 
magazines  hangs  heavy  on  her  style.  It  is  hard 
to  define  the  dull  influence  the  great  literary 
monthlies  exert  on  their  contributors.  It  is  a 
constraining  conservatism  that  seems  to  deaden 
the  spirit  and  subdue  all  impulse  towards  vivac- 
ity or  naturalness.  In  the  matter  of  mechanical 
skill,  one  may  not  gainsay  the  dexterity  of  "In 
Exile;-'  but  the  touch  of  freedom  and  daring 
that  alone  could  give  versimilitude  to  two  such 
figures  as  Arnold  and  Miss  Frances  is  absent. 
Nor  is  the  atmosphere  caught  with  the  graphic 
touch  which  brings  before  one's  eyes  the  land- 
scape of  the  mountains,  the  scenery  of  the 
mines.  There  is  tragedy  in  every  episode,  if  the 
circumstances  are  adequate;  but  why  protract 
over  pages  a  complication  of  such  slight  intrinsic 
interest  as  this  theme?  This  is  story-writing  for 
the  mere  filling  of  magazine  space — of  no  value, 
of  little  truth.  Perhaps  it  is  asking  too  much  to 
demand  the  force  and  vigor  of  a  Kipling,  or  the 
earnestness  of  a  Barrie  or  a  Crockett,  from  the 
emasculated  writers  of  Harpers  and  the  Century. 
It  is  not  incompatible  from  the  rigid  moral 
standards  of  the  New  England  school  to  demand 
the  compensation  of  a  little  gaiety,  a  little  re- 
flection, couched  perhaps  in  the  epigrammatic 
vein.  But  no  —it  is  all  photography  and  dia- 
lect, or  pitiably  inept  analysis  with  no  flash  to 
it — no  sparkle  of  verbal  brilliance. 

Those  of  us  who  read  with  joy  "  The  Love 
Letters  of  a  Worldly  Woman,"  which  is  Mrs. 
Clifford's  chef  d\iuvre,  may  not  need  to  be  told 
she  has  a  clever  story  in  the  May  Pall  Mall 
Magazine.  The  morale  of  the  tale  might  hardly 
appeal  to  the  purists  of  the  New  England 
school,  but  it  is  divertingly  handled,  and  |u 
lie  remains  in  one's  memory  a  fascinating  figure, 
slim,  graceful,  supple — if  she  does  deceive  her 
old  and  economical  friend.  But  if  you  care  for 
a  love  story  that  seems  to  bring  a  perfume  of 
old  lavender  with  it,  read  "  Her  Ladyship's  Veil," 
by  W.  E.  Norris,  in  the  same  number.  It  is  a 
theme  his  delicate  style  can  do  full  justice  to — 
it  suggests  rather  than  states,  implies  rather  than 
announces.  Compare  the  ease  and  distinction 
of  this  story  with  some  corresponding  theme  in 
an  American  magazine  and  one  realizes  how 
much  beyond  us  in  certain  phases  of  the  literary 
and  the  English  writers  are.  'That  we  have  men 
whose  style  is  smooth,  graceful,  pure,  is  true, 
but  how  seldom  one  finds  any  tenderness  which 
may  be  called  sentiment  and  is  above  the  re- 
proach of  mawkishness.  Oracle,  K.  B. 
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IRON  WORK 

Beautiful  articles  of  Iron  or  Brass  for 
decorating  the  home  can  be  made  by 
anyone.  The  work  is  extremely  sim- 
ple and  fascinating,  and  is  destined  to 
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SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapes  and  is  Nature's  purest  nu- 
tritive  agent.     Nervous  people  will  find  it 

soothing  and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  int- 
paired  digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 

nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bec- 
erage  and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 
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Bohemia:  Acrien  Beer  from  Kizzi  Culmbach,  Bavaria. 
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WAS  TOPSY   IN  THE  WOOD-PILE? 


A   Question   Pertinent  to  the  Outcome  of 
the  Woman's  Congress. 


By  Frona  Eunice  Wait. 
It  is  more  than  suspected  that  a  sable-hued 
individual  of  mischief  making  proclivities,  whose 
habital  is  a  wood  pile  or  fence,  was  particularly 
active  in  the  formation  of  the  organization  which 
is  to  be  the  permanent  consequence  of  the 
Woman's  Congress  held  in  this  city  last  week 
It  is  also  reasonable  to  suppose  that  this  African 
was  of  feminine  gender,  and  as  Topsy  was  never 
born  but  "just  growed,"  and  as  the  organization 
came  into  being  in  the  same  way,  it  is  feared  that 
the  previous  question  concerning  the  existence 
of  "  track  angels  "  has  been  decided  in  the 
negative. 

It  is  a  pity  that  a  week  so  pleasant  and  in- 
structive, and  so  wholly  successful,  should  have 
developed  tactics  in  the  leaders  which  are  un- 
heard of  outside  of  a  south  of  Market  street 
ward  heelers  caucus.  It  may  be  a  good  thing 
to  continue  these  yearly  Congresses,  but  it  can 
never  be  a  good  thing  to  band  women  together 
by  such  methods  as  were  employed  in  Golden 
Gate  Hall  at  the  Saturday  afternoon  session  of 
the  Congress.  It  was  not  a  business  meeting  to 
begin  with,  and  was  not  the  proper  time  nor 
place  to  adopt  a  set  of  by-laws,  and  perfect  an 
organization.  I  do  not  know  how  the  commit- 
tee on  by-laws  was  appointed,  nor  by  whom,  but 
I  do  know  that  they  exceeded  their  authority 
very  much  when  they  went  so  far  as  to  submit  a 
list  of  officers,  and  ask  the  few  members  of  the 
auxiliary  to  accept  them  as  a  whole.  Discus- 
sion was  rigidly  frowned  down,  and  the  entire 
ticket  was  railroaded  through  in  a  single  vote. 
Fortunately  this  proceeding  was  unconstitu- 
tional, and  will  not  hold  longer  than  the  mem- 
bers choose  to  be  quiescent,  which,  from  the 
spirit  of  opposition  already  aroused,  will  not  be 
very  long. 

Not  content  with  capturing  all  of  the  offices, 
there  was  an  effort  made  to  have  the  power  to 
appoint  the  delegates  from  all  of  the  auxiliary 
branches,  here  and  elsewhere,  conferred  upon 
the  little  clique  of  self-constituted  leaders.  Czar 
Reed  might  have  taken  a  lesson  in  gag-law  from 
mild  and  sweet-mannered  Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Cooper 
as  she  calmly  faced  the  crowded  hall  and  asked 
that  she  and  her  associates  be  trusted  with  these 
important  appointments.  A  Pacific  Coast  Wo- 
man's Congress  Association  cannot  be  formed 
in  any  such  way,  and  the  attempt  to  do  it  belied 
the  whole  week's  teachings. 

I  do  not  blame  men  for  laughing  at  women 
when  they  attempt  organized  effort  or  to  discuss 
abstract  themes  They  either  do  not  know  par- 
liamentary law,  or  else  they  will  not  follow  it, 
and  the  pronoun  /  can  never  be  kept  in  the 
background  long  enough  to  arrive  at  an  imper- 
sonal conclusion.  With  the  exception  of  the 
paper  read  by  Mme.  Donna  Beaumont,  there 
was  not  a  break  in  the  iteration  of  the  first  per- 
sonal pronoun,  and  it  was  the  crystalization  ot 
this  tendency  which  laid  the  foundation  for  fu- 
ture strife  in  the  unparalleled  proceedure  of  the 
organizers. 

Personally  I  have  only  praise  for  the  women 
who  have  been  selected  as  officers  for  the  ensu- 
ing year.  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  presides 
charmingly.  She  is  not  so  good  a  parlimenta- 
rian  as  Mrs.  John  F.  Swift,  Mrs.  A.  A.  '1  owne  or 
Mrs.  L.  L.  Baker  and  none  of  these  women  have 
the  ability  for  leadership  of  Mrs.  C.  Mason 
Kime,  but  then  few  men  excell  her  and  no  wo- 
men that  I  have  ever  seen. 

It  is  said  that  Mrs.  Potter  Palmer  was  enabled 
to  preserve  an  unruffled  calm  in  the  midst  of 
the  turmoil  of  the  sessions  of  the  Board  of  Lady 
Managers  at  Chicago,  because  she  was  sustained 
by  the  secret  knowledge  that  she  looked  well, 
and  Mrs.  Cheney's  admirable  poise  may  have 
been  superinduced  by  the  same  knowledge 
overcoming^  herself.    She  was  like  a  Sir  Joshua 
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Reynolds  picture,  or  an  enlarged  edition  of 
Marie  Antoinette  in  her  street  frocks  and  pic- 
ture hats. 

There  can  be  no  question  of  either  the  ability 
or  energy  of  Mrs.  Cheney's  associate  officers, 
but  I  would  not  uphold  the  methods  bv  which 
they  secured  a  year's  longer  lease  ot  power,  in 
my  grandmother,  much  as  I  love  her.  It  is  not 
a  question  of  women  but  of  methods.  If  any 
good  is  to  be  accomplished,  if  the  organization 
itself  is  to  prolong  its  existence  the  rights  of  fel- 
low members  must  be  respected.  Before  wo- 
men demand  equal  rights  and  privileges  from 
men,  they  must  learn  how  to  accord  them  to 
each  other.  It  is  quite  as  exasperating  to  be 
tyranized  over  by  women  as  it  is  by  men,  and  I 
have  no  patience  with  the  rule  or  ruin  type. 

The  crying  need  for  knowledge  of  parlia- 
mentary rules,  laws,  rights  and  privileges  is  al- 
ways painfully  evident  upon  occasions  of  this 
kind.  There  is  a  question  as  to  whether  the 
women  who  engineered  the  election  through, 
knew  any  better  than  to  usurp  the  rights  they  did. 
It  seems  almost  incredible  that  a  woman  of 
Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Cooper's  experience  and  tact, 
could  be  ignorant  of  the  very  rudiments  of  par- 
liamentary usage  and  equity,  but  I  am  very  loth 
to  ascribe  any  other  reason. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  also  that  the  women  who 
favor  us  with  another  programme  will  selei  t 
readers  who  can  be  heard  and  writers  who  have 
at  least  a  speaking  acquaintance  with  the  sub- 
ject treated  beyond  their  own  personal  experi- 
ence, feelings,  interest  or  hobby.  It  would  be 
neither  over-officious  nor  cruel  to  compel  the 
women  who  monopolize  the  ten  minutes  allotted 
to  discussion  of  a  given  topic  to  keep  some- 
where near  their  subject.  Had  this  rule  been 
enforced  the  alleged  exchange  of  views  on  the 
literary  outlook  of  the  Pacific  coast  would  not 
have  ended  in  a  fight  on  the  Chinese  question. 


I  I 


An  exhibition  of  water-color  paintings  by  Hugo  Fisher 
will  be  given  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  625  Sutter  Street, 
next  Monday  and  the  two  days  following.  Mr.  Fisher's 
work  is  well  known  in  San  Francisco,  and  is  in  demand 
among  Eastern  connoisseurs,  having  a  national  reputa- 
tion. 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  STICKIT  MINISTER. 


The  Renunciation  of  Robert  Fraser,  Formerly  Stu- 
dent in  Divinity. 

The  crows  were  wheeling  behind  the  plough 
in  scattering  clusters,  and  plumping  singly  upon 
the  soft  thick  grubs  which  the  ploughshare  was 
turning  out  upon  an  unkindly  world.  It  was  a 
bask,  blowy  day  in  the  end  of  March,  and  there 
was  a  hint  of  storm  in  the  air— a  hint  empha- 
sized for  those  skilled  in  weather  lore  by  the 
presence  of  half  a  dozen  sea-gulls,  white  va- 
grants among  the  black  coats,  blown  by  the 
south  wind  up  from  the  Solway — a  snell,  Scotch, 
but  not  unfriendly  day  altogether.  Robert  Fra- 
ser bent  to  the  plough-handles,  and  cast  a  keen 
and  wary  eye  toward  his  guide-posts  on  the 
ridge.  His  face  was  colorless,  even  when  a 
dash  of  rain  came  swirling  across  from  the  crest 
of  Hen  (iairn,  whose  steep  bulk  heaved  itself  a 
blue  haystack  above  the  level  horizon  of  the 
moorland.  He  was  dressed  like  any  other 
ploughman  of  the  south  uplands — rough  home- 
spun, much  the  worse  for  wear,  and  leggings 
the  color  of  the  red  soil  which  he  was  reversing 
with  the  share  of  his  plough.  Yet  there  was 
that  about  Robert  Fraser  which  marked  him  no 
common  man.  When  he  paused  at  the  top  of 
the  ascent,  and  stood  with  his  back  against  the 
horns  of  the  plough,  the  country  man's  legacy 
from  Adam  of  the  Mattock,  he  pushed  back  his 
weather-beaten  straw  hat  with  a  characteristic 
gesture,  and  showed  a  white  forehead  with  blue 
veins  channeling  it — a  damp,  heavy  lock  of  black 
hair  clinging  to  it,  as  in  Severn's  picture  of  John 
Keats  on  his  death-bed.  Robert  Fraser  saw  a 
couple  of  black  specks  which  moved  smoothly 
and  evenly  along  the  top  of  the  distant  dyke  of 
the  highway.  He  stood  still  for  a  moment  or 
two  watching  them.  As  they  came  nearer  they 
resolved  themselves  into  a  smart  young  man, 
sitting  in  a  well-equipped  gig  drawn  by  a"  show- 
ily actioned  horse,  and  driven  by  a  man  in  liv- 
ery. As  they  passed  rapidly  along  the  road  the 
hand  of  the  young  man  appeared  in  a  careless 
wave  of  recognition  over  the  stone  dyke,  and 
Robert  Fraser  lifted  his  slack  reins  in  staid  ac- 
knowledgment. It  was  more  than  a  year  since 
the  brothers  had  looked  each  other  so  nearly  in 
the  eyes.  They  were  Dr.  Henry  Fraser,  the 
rising  physician  of  Cairn  Edward,  and  his  elder 
brother  Robert,  once  Student  of  Divinity  at 
Edinburgh  College,  whom  three  parishes  knew 
as  "The  Stickit  Minister." 

W  hen  Robert  Fraser  stabled  his  horse  that 
night  and  went  in  to  his  supper,  he  was  not  sur- 
prised to  find  his  friend,  Saunders  M'Quhirr,  of 
Drumquhat,  sitting  by  the  peat  fire  in  the 
"room/'  Almost  the  only  thing  which  distin- 
guished the  Stickit  Minister  from  the  other  small 
farmers  of  the  parish  of  Dullarg  was  the  fact  that 
he  always  sat  in  the  evening  by  himself  ben  the 
hoose,  and  did  not  use  the  kin  hen  in  common 
with  his  housekeeper  and  herdboy,  save  only  at 
meal-times  Robert  had  taken  to  Saunders  ever 
since — the  back  of  his  ambition  broken — he 


had  settled  down  to  the  farm,  and  he  welcomed 
him  with  shy  cordiality. 

"You'll  take  a  cup  of  tea,  Saunders?"  he 
asked. 

"Thank  ye,  Robert,  I  wadna  be  waur  o't," 
returned  his  friend. 

"I  saw  your  brither  the  day,"  said  Saunders 
M'Quhirr,  after  the  tea  cups  had  been  cleared 
away,  and  the  silent  housekeeper  had  replaced 
the  books  upon  the  table.  Saunders  picked  a 
couple  of  them  up,  and  having  adjusted  his 
glasses,  he  read  the  titles — "Milton's  Works," 
and  a  volume  of  a  translation  of  "  Dorner's  Per- 
son of  Christ." 

"  I  saw  your  brither  the  day ;  he  maun  be 
gettin'  a  big  practice  ! " 

"  Ay  ! "  said  Robert  Fraser,  very  thought- 
fully. 

Saunders  M'Quhirr  glanced  up  quickly.  It 
was,  of  course,  natural  that  the  unsuccessful 
elder  brother  should  envy  the  prosperous 
younger,  but  he  had  thought  that  Robert  Fraser 
was  living  on  a  different  plane.  It  was  one  of 
the  few  things  that  the  friends  had  never  spoken 
of,  though  every  one  knew  why  Dr.  Fraser  did 
not  visit  his  brother  s  little  farm.  "  He's  gettin' 
in  \vi'  the  big  fowk  noo,  an'  thinks  maybe  that 
his  brither  wad  do  him  nae  credit."  That  was 
the  way  the  clash  of  the  countryside  explained 
the  matter. 

"  I  never  told  you  how  I  came  to  leave  the 
college,  Saunders,'  said  the  younger  man,  rest- 
ing his  brow  on  a  hand  that  even  the  horn  of  the 
plough  could  not  make  other  than  diaphanous. 

"No," said  Saunders  quietly,  with  a  tender 
gleam  coming  into  the  humorsome  kindly  eyes 
that  lurked  under  their  bushy  tussocks  of  grey 
eye  brow.  Saunders'  humour  lay  near  the 
Fountain  of  Tears. 

"No,"  continued  Robert  Fraser,  "I  have  not 
spoken  of  it  to  so  many  ;  but  you've  been  a  good 
frien'  to  me,  Saunders,  and  I  think  you  should 
hear  it.  I  have  not  tried  to  set  myself  right  with 
folks  in  the  general,  but  I  would  like  to  let  you 
see  clearly  before  I  go  my  ways  to  Him  who 
seeeth  from  the  beginning." 

"Hear  till  him,"  said  Saunders;  "  man,  yer 
boast  (cough)  is  no'  near  as  sair  as  it  was  i'  the 
back-end.  Ye'll  be  here  lang  efter  me ;  but  lang 
or  short,  weel  do  ye  ken,  Robert  Fraser,  that  ye 
need  not  to  pit  yersel'  richt  wi'  me.  Hev  I  no' 
kenned  ye  sins  ye  war  the  size  o'  twa  scrub- 
bers?" 

"I  thank  you,  Saunders,"  said  Robert,  "but 
I  am  well  aware  that  I'm  to  die  this  year.  No, 
no,  not  a  word.  It  is  the  Lord's  will!  It's 
more  than  seven  years  now  since  I  first  kenned 
that  my  days  were  to  be  few.  It  was  the  year 
my  faither  died,  and  left  Harry  and  me  by  our 
lane. 

"  He  left  no  sillar  to  speak  of,  just  plenty  to 
lay  him  decently  in  the  kirkyard  among  his  fore- 
bears. I  had  been  a  year  at  the  Divinity  Hall 
then,  and  was  going  up  to  put  in  my  discourses 
for  the  next  session.  I  had  been  troubled  with 
my  breast  for  some  time,  and  so  called  one 
day  at  the  infirmary  to  get  a  word  with  Sir 
James.  He  was  very  busy  when  I  went  in,  and 
never  noticed  me  till  the  host  took  me.  Then 
on  a  sudden  he  looked  up  from  his  papers.came 
quickly  over  to  me,  put  his  own  white  handker- 
chief to  my  mouth,  and  quietly  said,  'Come  into 
my  room,  laddie  !'  Ay,  he  was  a  good  man  and 
a  faithful,  Sir  James,  if  ever  there  was  one. 
He  told  me  that  with  care  I  might  live  fiv«  or 
six  years,  but  it  would  need  great  care.  Then 
a  strange  prickly  coldness  came  over  me,  and  I 
seemed  to  walk  light-headed  in  an  atmosphere 
suddenly  rarified.  I  think  I  know  how  the 
mouse  feels  under  the  air-pump."  • 

"What's  that?"  quired  Saunders. 

"A  cruel  ploy  not  worth  speaking  of,"  contin- 


ued the  Stickit  Minister.  "  Weil,  I  found  some- 
thing in  my  throat  when  I  tried  to  thank  him. 
But  I  came  my  ways  home  to  the  Dullarg,  and 
night  and  day  I  considered  what  was  to  be  done, 
with  so  much  to  do  and  so  little  time  to  do  it 
It  was  clear  that  both  Harry  and  me  could  not 
go  throughthe  college  on  the  little  my  faither  had 
left.  So  late  one  night  I  saw  my  way  clear  to 
what  I  should  do.  Harry  must  go,  I  must  stay. 
I  must  come  home  to  the  farm,  and  be  my  own 
'man';  then  I  could  send  Harry  to  the  college 
to  be  a  doctor,  for  he  had  no  call  to  the  ministry 
as  once  I  thought  I  had.  More  than  that,  it 
was  laid  on  me  to  tell  Jessie  Loudon  that  Rob- 
ert Fraser  was  no  better  than  a  machine  set  to  go 
five  year." 

"Now  all  these  things  I  did,  Saunders,  but 
there'a  no  use  telling  you  what  they  cost  in  the 
doing.  They  were  right  to  do,  and  they  were 
done.  I  do  not  repent  any  of  them.  I  would 
do  them  all  over  again  were  they  to  do,  but  it's 
been  bitterer  than  I  thought." 

The  Stickit  Minister  took  !:ishead  off  his  hand 
and  leaned  wearily  back  in  his  chair. 

"  The  story  went  over  the  country  that  I  had 
failed  in  my  examinations,  and  I  never  said  that 
I  had  not.  But  there  were  some  that  knew  bet- 
ter who  might  have  contradicted  the  report  if 
they  had  liked.  I  settled  down  to  the  farm,  and 
I  put  Harry  through  the  college,  sending  all  but 
a  bare  living  to  him  in  Edinborough.  I  worked 
the  work  of  the  farm,  rain  and  shine,  ever  since, 
and  have  been  for  these  six  years  the  'stickit 
minister'  that  all  the  world  kens  the  day.  Whiles 
Harry  did  not  think  that  he  got  enough.  He 
was  always  writing  for  more,  and  not  so  very 
pleased  when  he  did  not  get  it.  He  was  aye 
different  to  me,  ye  ken,  Saunders,  and  he 
canna  be  judged  by  the  same  standard  as  you 
and  me." 

"I  ken,"  said  Saunders  M'Quhirr,  a  spark  of 
light  lying  in  the  quiet  of  his  eyes. 

"Well,"  continued  Robort  Fraser,  lightened 
by  Saunders'  apparent  agreement,  "the  time 
came  when  he  was  clear  from  college,  and 
wanted  a  practice.  He  had  been  ill-advised 
that  he  had  not  got  his  share  of  the  farm,  and 
he  wanted  it  selled  to  share  and  share  alike. 
Now  I  kenned,  and  you  ken,  Saunders,  that 
it's  no'  worth  much  in  one  share  let  alone  two. 
So  I  got  the  place  quietly  bonded,  and  bought 
him  old  Dr.  Aitkin's  practice  in  Cairn  Edward 
with  the  money." 

"I  have  tried  to  do  my  best  for  the  lad,  for  it 
was  laid  on  me  to  be  my  brother's  keeper.  He 
doesna  come  here  much,"  continued  Robert, 
"but  I  think  he's  not  so  ill  against  me  as  he 
was.  Saunders,  he  waved  his  hand  to  me  when 
he  was  gaun  by  the  day  ! " 

"That  was  kind  of  him,"  said  Saunders 
M'Quhirr. 

"Ay,  was  it  no',"  said  the  Stickit  Minister, 
eagerly,  with  a  soft  look  in  his  eyes  as  he  glanced 
up  at  his  brother's  portrait  in  cap  and  gown, 
which  hung  over  the  china  dogs  on  the  mantel- 
piece. 

"I  got  my  notice  this  morning  that  the  bond 
is  to  be  called  up  in  November,''  said  Robert. 
"So  I'll  be  obliged  to  flit." 

Saunders  M'Quhirr  started  to  his  feet  in  a 
moment.  "Never."  he  said,  with  the  spark  of 
fire  alive  now  in  his  eyes,  "never  as  lang  as 
there's  a  beast  on  Drumquhat,  or  a  poun'  in 
Cairn  Edward  Bank, '  bringing  down  hisclenched 
fist  upon  the  Milton  on  the  table. 

"No,  Saunders,  no,"  said  the  Stickit  Minister, 
very  gently;  "I  thank  you  kindly,  but  I'll  be  flit- 
ted before  that !" 

From  "The  Stickit  Minister"  by  S.  R.  Bracket!. 

[The  above  story  has  attracted  wide  attention  to  its 
author  whose  talent  is  compared  with  that  of  Stevenson 

and  Barrie.] 
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PIERRE'S  HEART. 


Pierre's  heart  sang  !  sang  always,  at  morning  as  he 
rose,  at  night  when  he  went  to  rest,  even  in  his  sleep  it 
sang — symphonies  and  harmonies,  delicious  music,  songs 
of  beautiful  women,  and  beautiful  gardens,  palaces  of 
marbles,  and  statues  of  bronze. 

Pierre  was  poor,  and  a  student.  He  lived  in  a  little 
room,  rent  free  of  the  University,  and  cooked  for  him- 
self; such  wonderful  dishes,  bread  and  bacon  for  break- 
fast, and  bacon  and  bread  for  dinner. 

When  he  walked  out  his  heart  was  lightest,  and  sang 
loudest,  but  when  he  was  at  his  work  it  sang  sweetest. 

Pierre  was  a  poet  ;  a  true  poet  his  friends  were  confi- 
dent. Pierre  was  a  candidate  for  the  poet's  prize,  ottered 
by  the  University.    The  day  came  and  Pierre  failed. 

"Pierre,"  said  the  Professor,  "what  you  lack  is  an 
ideal." 

So  he  left  the  University,  and  went  forth  to  seek  an 
ideal;  not  an  easy  task  considering  that  the  world  had 
become  work-a-day.  It  may  be  that  fairies  and  elves 
have  been  freightened  away  by  steam  and  electricity,  but 
of  that  I  am  not  sure. 

First  Pierre  went  to  the  city;  doubtless  there,  where 
interests  and  attractions  were  multifarious,  an  ideal  was 
to  be  found.  It  rained,  and  two  miserable1  beings  stood 
beneath  an  electric  light,  trying  to  make  themselves  be- 
lieve that  the  moon  was  shining  ;  in  which  case  one 
would  forget  the  rain. 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  first,  "  that  it  is  the  colder  be.- 
cause  one  is  hungry." 

"And  one  is  hungrier,"  said  the  other,  "because  one 
has  no  money." 

Money,  then  having  the  power  to  exercise  cold  and 
hunger,  was  certainly  a  proper  ideal.  Such  was  the 
-burden  of  the  song  that  Pierre's  heart  sang;  but,  strang- 
est of  all  .strange  things,  the  song  had  a  metallic  clink, 
like  the  true  ring  of  good  money. 

Money,  then,  could  not  be  the  ideal — except  in  its 
character  of  difficulty  of  attainment. 

Pierre  heard  one  night  a  good  man  pray,  as  he  passed 
along  a  crowded  street.  He  was  no  longer  in  doubt  ; 
his  heart  sang  to  sacred  music  now  ;  the  ideal  was  found. 
He  heard  the  strains  of  a  mighty  organ,  and  wandered 
into  a  splendid  temple.  A  woman  was  singing,  pure 
and  beautiful,  like  the  song  of  Pierre's  own  heart. 

Pierre  went  forth  with  his  ideal — -sacred  harmony. 

Next  night  he  heard  the  same  divine  voice  in  quite  a 
different  quarter  of  the  city.  He  entered  ;  the  room 
was  full  of  strange  lights,  strange  people,  strange  oaths. 
The  divine  voice  breathed  forth  trom  a  woman  scantily 
clad,  on  a  raised  platform ;  it  was  the  woman  of  the 
temple. 

Pierre  wandered  out  into  the  night  without  an  ideal. 

He  ran  full  tilt  against  an  old  man. 

"You  are  heedless,  sorr,"  said  the  old  man. 

"  I  seek  an  ideal,"  Pierre  replied. 

"Wisdom  is  that  ideal." 

Of  course  ;  how  it  happened  that  Pierre  had  not 
thought  of  it  before. 

"Can  you  teach  me  to  be  wise,"  he  asked  the  old 
man. 

"Not  I.    But  in  the  mountains  is  a  friend  of  mine  who 
is  wise,  and  will  make  you  like  himself." 
"  I  will  seek  him,"  said  Pierre. 

Pierre  easily  found  him  high  up  in  the  mountains, 
where  the  snow  falls.  A  maiden  came  forth  to  meet  him, 
white  and  red  as  the  snow  and  snow  plant. 

The  old  man  consented  to  teach  Pierre  to  be  wise  ;  it 
was  easy,  and  not  easy  he  said. 

But  each  day,  as  Pierre  was  learning  to  be  wise,  his 
gaze  wandered  to  the  snow  plant,  that  is  the  maiden, 
whose  eyes  also  rested  on  Pierre,  now  and  then.  As 
Pierre  grew  wiser,  it  became  plain  to  him  that  could 
never  be  wise. 

Why? 

Love  is  folly. 

But  Pierre  to  say  truly,  was  not  greatly  disturbed.  He 
had  found  his  ideal ;  it  was  the  snow  plant. 

Now  the  heart  song  was  sweeet,  strangely  sweet.  In- 
stead of  learning  to  be  wise,  Pierre  would  take,  of  a 
smmmer  morning,  the  snow  plant  by  the  hand,  and  go 
forth  into  the  mountains,  even  up  to  where  the  snow 
•was.  Sometimes,  in  such  a  case,  it  was  difficult  to  tell 
-which  was  the  snow  and  which  was  the  snow  plant. 

One  day  Pierre  took  a  wild  rose  leaf  from  a  bush 


which  grew  along  a  little  stream,  and  laid  it  on  the  little 
palm  of  the  snow  plant's  hand.  It  almost  disappeared, 
the  pink  were  so  exactly  the  same. 

"  Undoubtedly,"  said  Pierre,  "herhand  is  a  roselcaf. " 

There  was  no  doubt  about  the  ideal  now.  Somesimes 
when  their  lips  met,  in  strange  wonder  at  one  another, 
Pierre's  heart  sang  so  sweetly  that  the  song  issued  from 
his  heart,  and  tasted  like  honey  to  both  of  them. 

"  I  will  go  back,"  he  said,  "  to  the  snow  plant  one 
day  and  sing  to  the  world.  Then  I  will  return  to  the 
*  ideal.'  "  ^ 

The  snow  plant  thereupon  was  sad  for  the  first  time  in 
her  short  life. 

"  I  am  afraid  you  will  never  return,"  she  said,  and 
wept  a  little  ;  first  raindrops  of  a  tempest. 

"But  I  must  sing,"  said  Pierre,  "  or  my  heart  will 
burst." 

So  he  went  away,  and  his  songs  were  so  sweet  that  the 
world  listened  for  he  had  found  his  ideal. 

Meanwhile,  however,  the  snow  plant  sorrowed.  She 
grew  paler  as  the  days  grew  shorter,  much  darkness  was 
not  to  be  borne.  Then  the  breath  of  the  north  wind 
down  one  night  from  the  mountain  and  killed  her. 

She  lay  out  on  the  hillside,  and  as  the  snow  fell,  it 
heaped  itself  up  all  around  her,  but  none  fell  on  her. 

'■'  Pierre  returned  and  found  the  snow  plant  thus.  He 
bent  over  and  took  one  little  cold  hand  in  his. 

Again  Pierre's  heart  sang,  but  this  time  it  was  a  dirge, 
and  then — -then  it  went  out  of  tune. 

John  S.  Partridge. 


SONG. 

Beloved  !  unto  thee  I  bring 

Dewy,  and  fresh  and  fair, 
A  fragrant  garland  of  the  spring, 

And  twine  thy  golden  hair. 

Yet  when  I  see  it  fade  before 

The  beauty  of  thine  eyes, 
The  fields  of  earth  I  range  no  more, 

But  traverse  midnight  skies. 

The  heavens  will  give  me  many  a  gem 

Most  glorious  and  serene, 
To  make  a  starry  diadem, 

And  crown  thee  as  my  queen. 

But  all  the  matchless  stars  of  night 

Are  pallid  and  too  cold, 
Their  rays  would  lose  their  silver  light 

Enmeshed  in  tangled  gold. 

—Louis  A.  Robertson. 


.  Rev.  Hardone — Young  man,  do  you  know  what  the 
the  wages  of  sin  are? 
Jack  Brakes — That  tired  feeling. 

—  Truth. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city. 
Offices  :  31  Geary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  anywhere  else  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by  connoisseurs 
to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget  the  address, 
415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


Wright — Jibson's  a  first  rate  fellow,  but  he  can't 
take  a  joke. 

De  Witte — He  never  would.  lie  used  to  be  the 
editor  of  a  comic  paper. 

—  Truth. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  applica- 
tion. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  10  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Pres*  Clipping 
Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


White  China  * 
1  for  Decorating 


630  artistic  shades 
and  designs,  being 
the  largest  assort- 
ment west  of 
Chicago.  Those 
wholesale  prices 
that  we  talk  so 
much  about,  prevail 
over  this 
department  also. 


Do  call  and  see 
the  assortment.  To 

decorators  residing  out  of  town  we  can 
i  send  a  catalogue.  Your  name  and  ad- 
(    dress,  please. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreue's 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

528  and  530  Market  St. 
27  and  2Q  Sutter  St. 

Beloiu  Monlgotnery 


MARkETST. 


Has  Just  Received  All  the 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  ?  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR 

If  See  Display  in  Show  WinclowsfH 

Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  /Sty 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  A  WETMORE 
3 If)  (/Jine  St.,  S'iri  Francisco 


M.  C.  I  Ialld  h<t  it 

• • • • CATERER 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON  SHOHT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 


Meeting  of  the  Yosemite  Commission 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  the  Commission  to  manage 
the  Yosemite  Valley  and  Mariposa  Big  Tree  Grove,  will 
hold  its  annual  meeting  in  the  Yosemite  Valley,  at  the 
Guardian's  Office,  on  Wednesday,  June  t>th,  iS()4,  at  11 
a.  m.  JOHN  P.  IRISH,  Secretary. 


T4 


THE  WAVE. 


The  young  student  of  the  Shakesperian  drama 
who  paid  his  rare  visit  to  the  theatre  Monday 
night  might  have  been  pardoned  the  suspicion 
that  the  tragedy  of  Macbeth  was,  after  all,  a 
drama  for  the  closet  rather  than  one  intended 
for  stage  production. 

To  eyes  that  knew  to  read  and  imaginations 
that  could  vivify,  the  cold  lines  had  in  them- 
selves been  enough  to  suggest  scenes  and  paint 
characters  that  seemed  to  make  this,  of  all 
Shakespeare's  tragedy,  the  one  peculiarly  great 
in  its  terrible  sublimity.  Transferred  to  the 
stage,  produced  with  a  literalness  that  clipped 
the  wings  of  fancy,  the  play  became  a  tedious, 
unpleasant  monotony,  as  easy  of  omission  as 
Banquo's  ghost. 

The  excuse  for  the  present  production  was,  of 
course,  the  opportunity  it  offered  the  star  to 
place  before  the  public  a  new  interpretation  of  a 
great  role.  Hut  something  more  than  a  new 
reading  is  required  to  offset  the  ineffectiveness  of 
a  drama  when  interpreted  by  mediocrity  and  scen- 
ically  ludicrous. 

When  Irving  stepped  upon  the  boards  in  a 
new  moral  guise  and  preentsed  a  Macbeth  that 
bade  defiance  to  tradition,  he  entered  upon  a 
scene,  over  which  was  cast  the  spell  of  a  wierd 
malignancy  that  transported  the  mind  of  the 
spectator  to  realms  "fantastical,"  and  attuned  it 
to  the  key  of  the  play. 

When  the  three  witches  appeared  upon  the 
"blasted  heath  8  of  the  Baldwin  stage,  Monday 
night,  and  met  the  exigencies  of  their  characters 
by  cross-bar  robes  and  screeching  voices,  van- 
ishing into  air  by  an  enabling  exit  through  the 
wings ;  when  Banquo  tossed  off  his  lines  with 
the  lightness  of  airy  persiflage,  and  Macbeth 
stood  confounded  by  a  role  more  awesome  than 
the  "armed  rhinoceros  or  the  Hrycan  tiger,"  the 
spectator  knew  that  nothing  short  of  genius  could 
hope  to  force  the  play  above  the  commonplace 
and  touch  upon  the  domain  of  the  sublime. 
And  genius  Modjeska  has  not. 

The  Lady  Macbeth  familiar  to  our  fathers, 
was  one  of  the  most  powerful  characters  of 
fiction.  She  was  in  truth  the  hero  of  the  play. 
Filled  "  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full  of 
the  direst  cruelty,"  she  was  a  monster  of  wicked- 
ness, a  demon,  whom  the  passion  of  ambition, 
unchecked  by  a  scruple,  swept  to  any  enormity. 
The  masculinity  of  her  spirit,  the  illimitable 
depth  of  conscienceless  depravity  made  of  "her  a 
character  that  overshadowed  and  controlled  the 
whole  tragedy,  holding  the  audience  spell-bound 
beneath  the  fascination  of  tremendous  will  and 
savage  cruelty. 

In  these  later  days  the  psychologist  and  the 
nerve  specialist  of  literary  criticism  have  turned 
their  attention  to  the  drama  and  evolved  a  new 
Lady  Macbeth,  differing  from  the  old  as  nerve 
differs  from  the  muscle.  A  towering  ambition 
is  still  the  motive,  but  whereas  it  was  formerly 
understood  to  be  fed  from  a  fount  of  native 
wickedness,  it  now  triumphs  by  its  strength  to 
override  the  tender  emotions  natural  to  the  wo- 
man. And  the  new  Lady  Macbeth  is  essentially  a 
woman.  Her  masculinity  is  only  the  possession 
of  an  inflinching  will,  a  nerve  force,  which  she 
compels  tounsex  her,  until  the  great  deed  is  con- 
summated. The  murder  done,  the  reaction  fol- 
lows and  the  effort  spent  in  checking  the  gloomy 
imaginings  of  her  husband,  the  reactionary  hor- 
ror of  the  crime,  and  the  troubled  conscience 
tell  in  the  increasing  effort  to  sustain  a  shaken 
will  and  the  final  collapse  beneath  a  haunting 
despair. 

This  interpretation,  consistent  with  the  text 
and  with  the  intention  of  the  drama,  is  the  one 
that  Modjeska  has  chosen  to  present.  That  the 
result  in  no  way  realizes  the  effect  achieved  by 
actresses  of  the  past  is  by  no  means  final  proof 
of  the  inadequacy  of  the  modern  version.  The 


intensity  of  nerve  force  is  as  powerful  to  thrill  as 
the  violence  of  a  broad  vitality,  and  an  actress 
possessed  of  the  genius  of  tragedy  should  be 
able  to  incarnate  a  great  Lady  Macbeth  of  this 
mould. 

But  Modjeska,  whose  art  is  nt-ver  touched 
by  the  divine  spark,  is  scarcely  qualified  to  unseat 
recollections  of  Cushman  and  Siddons  in  fa- 
vour of  a  new  creation.  The  Lady  Macbeth 
th  it  she  portrays  is  comparatively  a  colourless 
femininity.  Either  the  conception  of  the  actress 
is  indistinct  or  the  impression  owes  its  blurred 
outlines  to  the  execution. 

Her  personality  is  not  powerful  enough  to 
force  its  spirit  through  phrases  dense  with  the 
accent  of  a  foreign  tongue.  The  fires  of  her 
soul  burn  too  low  for  the  tragic  role.  The  ele- 
ment of  consistent  grandeur  is  entirely  lacking 
in  the  performance. 

Lady  Macbeth,  as  Modjeska  depicts  her,  is 
not  innately  wicked.  Goaded  by  ambition  and 
sustained  by  a  mighty  will  she  steadies  her  nerves 
to  murder.  The  effort  has  been  tremendous — 
the  reaction  is  inevitable.  What  more  natural 
then,  that  when  all  is  done  under  her  husband's 
brutal  description  of  the  bloody  chamber,  her 
forces  should  collapse  and  she  faint  away.  Yet 
Modjeska  fails  lo  take  advantage  of  so  fit  a  con- 
clusion to  the  scene,  a  conclusion  that  seems  to 
point  the  way  to  the  scenes  that  follow,  and  feigns 
a  swoon,  opening  her  eyes  for  an  instant  to  in- 
dicate to  Macbeth  her  counterfeiting. 

Nor  is  it  likely  that  the  shaken  spirit  that  can 
scarcely  master  its  remorse  would  suggest  a 
second  murder.  Yet,  when  Macbeth,  in  whose 
mind  new  suspicions  ever  arise,  laments  the 
existence  of  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  Lady 
Macbeth  gives  to  the  assurance  "But  in  them 
nature's  copy's  not  eterne"  a  deadly  significence. 

These  are  but  stray  instances,  but  they  seem 
to  point  to  an  imperfect  grasp  of  the  character 
as  a  whole,  and  explain  why  the  roll  conceived 
in  shadowy  outlines  impresses  the  spectator  but 
faintly. 

It  is  one  thing  to  present  a  Lady  Macbeth 
who  is  feminine,  another  to  portray  one  who  is 
weak,  and  fatal  is  it  to  attempt  any  interpreta- 
tion which,  however  true  it  may  be,  is  uninter- 
esting. 

Upon  the  features  of  Modjeska,  nature  has 
stamped  the  limitations  of  her  art,  and  the 
severity  of  her  headdress  brings  into  greater  re- 
lief a  countenance  that  speaks  nothing  of  the 
mighty  conflict  of  warring  passions,  but  breathes 
suggestions  of  patience  and  love,  of  suffering 
and  sacrifice.  Harriet  L.  Lew. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Shakespeare's  shortest  play,  the  "Comedy  of  Errors  " 
will  be  the  attraction  at  the  Baldwin  next  week  when 
Stuart  Robson  will  appear  in  the  character  of  one  of  the 
droll  good  nalured  and  merlh  provoking  Dramas.  It  is 
seldom  that  a  theatre  loving  public  has  the  good  fortune 
to  see  this  delightfully  funny  play  upon  the  stage,  It  is 
one  of  the  comedies  of  Shakespeare  which  is  seldom  rep- 
resented ;  not  because  it  is  not  actable,  for  it  is  thor- 
oughly adapted  lo  the  modern  stage  but  because  it  is  sel- 
dom that  two  Dromios  sufficiently  alike  in  face  and  figure^ 
can  be  found  to  satisfy  the  modern  demand  for  realism. 
Mr.  Smart  Robson  lias  been  most  fortunate  in  discovering 
the  person  of  Mr.  John  L.  Wooderson  an  old  and  exper- 
ienced actor,  so  exact  a  double  in  face  and  figure  that  the 
likeness  is  simply  startling.  1 1  is  revival  of  the  "Comedy" 
was  probably  due  to  this  fortunate  circumstance. 

The  famous  play  Henrietta  and  Leap  Year  will  also  be 
produced  during  Mr.  Robson 's  engagement. 

#  * 
* 

The  Trans-Oceanics  are  playing  to  crowded  houses  at 
the  California  — I'apinta  a  marvelous  danseuse  in  the  my- 
riad danse,  the  result  of  mirrors  and  calcium  lights,  is 
very  attractive  and  well  worth  seeing.  Hallen  and  Hart 
follow  the  Trans-Oceanics. 

Edwin  Harrigan  and  his  excellent  company  of  artists 
will  play  an  extended  engagement  at  the  California 
theater  shortly.  They  will  be  seen  in  all  their  Gotham 
successes. 

*  * 
* 

At  the  Tivoli  Von  Suppe's  "Clover"  is  meeting  with 
the  usual  success  that  all  good  operas  receive  at  the 
hands  o(  the  patrons  of  that  popular  house.  Miro  de  la 
Motte,  the  new  tenor,  in  the  character  of  Rudolph  is 
very  good,  and  Gracie  I'laisted  in  the  lead,  does  excel- 


lently. Clover  is  to  be  followed  by  the  "Merry  War,' 
in  which  Miss  Carrie  Godfrey  will  make  her  re-appear- 
ance on  the  Tivoli  stage.  • 

*  # 
* 

The  C.  W.  Williams  great  Specialty  Company  is 
playing  nightly  at  the  Orpheum  to  full  houses.  Miss 
Alice  I.  Shaw's  great  success  during  the  past  week  gives 
promise  of  a  repetition  of  overflowing  houses  during  the 
balance  of  her  engagement.  This  week  the  bill  will  be 
augumented  by  Staley  and  Berbeck,  the  musical  black- 
smiths. 

*  * 
# 

The  Samoans  at  the  Vienna  Pratei  Midwinter  Fair 
are  doing  a  good  business  under  the  management  of  Mr. 
Mason  Mitchell.  The  songs  and  dances  by  the  natives 
of  the  Gilbert  and  other  groups  of  South  Sea  Islands  are 
very  unique,  and  well  worth  hearing  and  seeing.  The 
talks  by  Mr.  Mitchell  are  both  interesting  and  instructive, 
and  deal  principally  with  the  lives,  manners  and  cus- 
toms of  this  interesting  race,  which  is  said  to  be  the  most 
perfect,  physically,  on  the  face  ot  the  globe. 

*  # 
* 

R.  Fletcher  Tilton  and  Frank  Coffin  will  give  a  con- 
cert at  Metropolitan  Temple  next  Thursday  evening,  as- 
sisted by  Miss  Alice  Gates,  Mrs.  Clive  Reed-Batchelder, 
Mr.  Chas.  Parent,  Mr.  Samuel  Adelstein,  Mr.  Leo 
Cooper,  Prof.  G.  Sauvlet  and  the  Berkeley  Glee  Club. 
Messrs.  Coffin  and  Tilton  are  very  popular  in  San  Kran- 
cisco,  and  they  will  undoubtedly  have  a  crowded  house. 

An  amateur  opera  company  which  has  been  drilled  for 
months  past  by  Prof.  Faustino  Ziliani,  will  give  a  pro- 
duction of  "Martha"  at  the  Bush  Street  Theate  next 
Wednesday  evening.  The  cast  embraces  the  names  of 
the  best  singers  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  chorus  is  said 
to  equal  a  professional  one.  Seats  are  on  sale  at  Sher- 
man, Clay  &  Co.'s. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  Havman  &  Co  Lessees 

Commencing  Monday,  May  14th 

STUART  ROBSON 

In  a  Magnificent  Production  of  Shakespeare's 

COMEDY    OF  ERRORS 

Mr.  E0B30N  as  THE  DEOMIO  OF  3TEACCSE 

The  Scenic  Picture?  hy  I  'ctgttin — The  Odeum  of  Ephesus;  The  Me£ 
ahL'holy  Vale;  Gardens  of  Antipholus;  The  Docks  of 
E&plieaus;  The  Rock-cut  Church 
Tho  Two  DrUBlM— "  The  one  so  like  the  other  they  could  not  be  dis- 
tinguished save  by  marks."   A  Per/ect  Production. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  &  Co.,  Lessees         S.  H.  Fkihdi.ander,  Manager 
 Second  Week  of  the  Great  

Hopkins  Trans  -  Oceanic  Company 

The  Monster  Vaudeville  Organization  of  the  World 

Hundreds  Turned  Away  at  Every  Performance 

Commencing  With  Monday  Night,  May  14, 

BILLY  EMERSON 

The  well  known  California  Favorite,  in  several  of  his  Fine  Spe- 
cialties.   His  last  appearance  in  America  prior  to 
his  Departure  for  England 
Secure  Your  Seals  in  Advance  -I'riceH  %ot\  80c,  75c  »t-  $1 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

Kreung  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

TONIGHT -BRILLIANT  PRODUCTION 

Suppe's  Beautiful  Opera 

:#§E:  -  Q  LOVEB  <3=§r 

First  Appearance  of  MIRO  DE  LA  MOTTE,  Tenor 
Next  Opera   The  Merry  War         Look  out  for  DICK  TURPIN 
POPULAR  PRICES   2So  and  BOc. 


ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 

Week  of  May  14th 

C.  W.  WILLIAMS'  BIG  SHOW 

Triumphant  Success  of 

Mrs.  ALICE  J.  SHAW 

The  Whistling  Prima  Donna 

Multitudes  Turned  Aivay 

A  Magnificent  Vaudeville  Company  Reserved  Seats,  25c 

Every  Act  a  Feature  Halcony,    -    -  10c 

Opera  Chairs  1 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  Box  Seals      I  3 

GROVE  STREET  THEATRE 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  May  14th 

GEO.  P.  MURPHY'S.  EASTERN  COMPANY 

In  the  Uproarious  Farce  Comedy 
Admission,  ioc.  Reserved  Seats,  25c. 


LILLIAN  BEDIDjPlK.ID 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profesMun  ;  appearances  arranged,  SHAKES* 
PERIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street,  oppo- 
site the  Hood  Mansion. 


THK  WAVE. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

Wednesday  Evening,  May  16th 

Grand  Rendition  of  Flotow's 

M 1XE  AE.TH  &» 

Under  the  direction  of  Pro/.  FAUSTINO  ZILIANI 

Given  under  the  auspices  of  the  ITALIAN  INDEPENDENT 
MUTUAL  BENEVOLENT  SOCIETY,  for  the  benefit 
of  the  Italian  Hospital  Fund 

Reserved  Seats,  $1.50,  $1.00,  $.75        Admission,  50  cents 

Seats  on  Sale  at  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO'S. 

METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Thursday  Evening,  May  17th 

GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  DY 

Mr.  Frank  Coffin,  Tenor,    Mr.  R.  Fletcher  Tilton,  Pianist 

ASSISTED  BY 

Miss  Alice  Gates,  Soprano;  Mrs.  Olive  Reed-Bachelder,  Contralto; 
Mr.  Chas.  Parent,  Basso;  Mr.  Leo  Cooper,  Reader;  Samuel 
Adelstein,  Mandolinist;  G.  Sawlet,  Pianist,  and  the  Berkeley 
Glee  Club. 

RESERVED  SEATS,  75  Cents 
On  sale  at  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO'S,  May  15th,  16th  and  17th 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  Howe  Lessee  and  Manager 

TONIGHT 

SANDOW 

The  Athlete  of  the  Century 

JORDAN  FAMILY' 

The  Most  Thrilling  Performance  Ever  Seen 

Appearance  of  MISS  DOLORES  ARGUILLA,  and  a  Grand 
Specialty  Company 

Prices— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $f  Secttre  Reserred  Seats  in  Advance 


KAISER  FRANZ  JOSEPH  HALL — Every  afternoon.  Five 
performances  of  the  South  Sea  Islanders.  A  most  novel  entertain- 
ment 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

Thursday  Afternoon,  May  17th 

Complimentary  Benefit  Tendered  to 

XlivSvS  Ethel  Brandon 

Ky  the  Managers  and  Professional  People 
of  San  Francisco,  at  which  the  following 
Companies  will  appear: 

Madame'.Modjeska's  Company 

Hopkins'  Trans-Oceanic  Company 

Sandow  and  Specialty  Company 

Tivoli  Opera  Company 

Walter  Morosco's  Company 
And  the  Leading  Professionals  of  the  City 
Tickets  are  now  on  sale  at  all  the  leading  theatres.    Reserved  seats, 
$i.    The  box  office  will  be  open  at  Stockwell's  commencing  on 
Monday,  May  14th,  at  9  o'clock  a.m. 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Mechanics  Pavilion 

Larkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 
FANCY  SEATING-  TONIGHT 

TOBOGGAN 

SLIDE 

NOW  OPEN 

Wildest  of  Sports 

,  1  i; 

-OTHER  ATTRACTIONS— 
Haunted  Swing  Statue  Coming  to  Life 

Electric  Theatre  Nadia,  Queen  of  the  Sea 

Black  Arts  Old  Pepper  Ghost  Show 

GENERAL  ADMISSION,  lO  Cents 

THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

NO  CllRK-Rcincinlicr  Wc  fluarantM— HO  PAY 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

^"Treatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


Coming  at  the  end  of  a  continuous  series  of 
concerts  the  musical  festival  given  by  1 1  err 
Scheel  and  his  orchestra,  though  fairly  patron- 
ized, hardly  attracted  the  overflowing  audiences 
such  programmes  deserved.  The  advance  pro- 
grammes were  for  the  most  part  sustained  in  their 
main  features,  and  the  changes  found  necessary 
were  for  the  most  part  an  improvement  on  the 
original  design.  It  is  safe  to  say  the  public  has 
never  been  given  an  opportunity  of  hearing  so 
much  of  the  best  the  orchestral  repertoire  in- 
cludes, at  so  limited  a  price,  and  in  so  compact 
a  period  of  time.  With  the  programmes  the  play- 
ing of  the  ^orchestra  varied  considerably  all  the 
tact,  energy  and  enthusiasm  of  Heir  Scheel  was 
not  sufficient  to  keep  his  men  up  to  the  pitch  of 
intensity  called  out  most  completely  by  the 
Wagner  programmes.  Here  the  musical  atmos- 
phere was  realized  with  fine  spirit,  and  com- 
pelled public  recognition. 

Judging  from  the  effect  upon  these  audiences 
it  appears  that  the  richness  of  orchestral  color, 
coming  to  a  climax  in  the  Wagner  pieces,  alto- 
gether outweighs  in  esteem  all  the  pure  and 
simple  outlines  of  works  by  earlier  masters. 
The  interweaving  of  many  melodies  into  one 
full  current  of  feeling,  carrying  the  senses  cap- 
tive through  mazes  and  whirlpools  of  sound,  has 
taken  the  place  of  an  ascetic  insistance  upon 
ideas  made  pure  by  the  chastening  of  unbending 
criticism.  Just  now  the  older  works  have  com- 
paratively small  hold  over  the  general  public, 
and  the  return  to  simpler  things  appears  very 
distant,  if  ever  again  to  be  accomplished.  It 
must  be  admitted,  however,  that  an  entire  pro- 
gramme made  of  Wagner  excerpts,  especially 
one  like  that  given  on  Wednesday  evening,  has 
an  exhausting  result.  Running  through  a  gamut 
of  emotions,  "wild  with  all  regret,"  and  impor- 
tunate with  terror,  mystery,  and  ecstacy,  unre- 
lieved by  healthy  humor  or  the  salt  of  honest 
sentiment,  the  programme,  a  superb  example  of 
the  numbers  suitable  for  the  concerts,  more  than 
appeased  the  appetites  of  the  ultra-emotional. 
The  playing  of  the  Funeral  March,  from  (iOtt- 
erdammerung,  was  probably  as  broad  and  fine 
an  orchestral  performance  as  we  are  likely  to 
hear.  Outside  this  number  the  playing  of  the 
other  pieces,  enthusiastic  as  it  all  was,  had  va- 
rious blots  in  the  shape  of  ragged  intonation  in 
the  first  violin — a  defect  a  trifle  too  noticeable 
in  several  of  the  other  concerts.  The  general 
result  of  these  performances  has  been  in  the  na- 
ture of  a  benefit  to  the  raising  of  our  standard 
of  musical  taste,  particularly  in  the  matter  of 
orchestral  performances.  Herr  Scheel's  work 
will  leave  an  enduring  influence  upon  the  future 
of  music  here. 

Assisting  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart  in  his  organ  re- 
cital at  the  Eirst  Unitarian  Church  were  Mr.  J. 
H.  Rosewald,  and  Mr.  Elmer  de  I'ue.  Mr.  Stewart 
organ  playing  without  inspiring  or  being  inspired 
creates  sufficient  interest  to  attract  some  expies- 
sion  of  gratification.  Of  the  manual  and  mus- 
cular dexterity  requisite  in  the  ambitious  works 
there  was  more  than  the  ordinary  display,  the 
usual  undistinguishable  quality  which  passes  for 
individuality  in  organ  playing  obtained,  as  well 
as  more  than  the  usual  effort  to  please.  Our 
public  is  not  enthusiastic  towards  the  instrument 
it  seems,  and  its  players  occupy  in  the  public 
mind  a  place  which  is  evidently  regarded  as  more 
useful  than  ornamental.  No  irrepressible  enthusi- 
asm has  found  vent  in  favor  of  organ  players  and 
with  the  exception  of  Miss  Augusta  Lowell, 
these  musicians  have  been  and  are  allowed  to 
come  and  go  with  but  slight  consideration.  Mr. 
Rosewald  retains  the  standard  of  talent  his  la- 
bors have  won  him  at  much  the  same  pitch  as  of 


yore.  The  co-operation  of  Mr.  de  Pue  as  a 
vocalist  was  a  touch  of  real  humor  in  the  mak- 
ing up  of  the  programme,  but  one  which  would 
not  warrant  another  repetition. 

Miss  Marie  Hredull  gave  a  concert  at  the  Pal- 
ace Hotel,  assisted  principally  by  amateurs  un- 
known to  the  wider  public.  The  lady  is  youth- 
ful and  has  time,  therefore,  to  learn  the  use  of  a 
fairly  powerful  voice  at  present  showing  ravages 
of  unjustifiable  wear.  With  her  appeared,  among 
others.  Mr,  A.  Cohnrich,  transparently  an 
amateur,  blessed  or  distracted  with  a  thor- 
oughly agreeable  voice,  capable  under  ordinarily 
respectable  training,  of  becoming  <|iiite  satisfac- 
tory as  well  as  serviceable.  Mr.  C'rualls  accom- 
panied. Lesley  Martin. 


n  umboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  tabic  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


TEdllAN 

The  following  list  suggests  the  variety  of  music  thai  can  be  played 
upon  the  ^Eolian  in  a  most  artistic  manner  by  any  one  of  musical 
taste,  after  a  feu-  clay's  practice. 

ORCHESTRAL.  ORATORIO. 

Beethoven,  Handel, 
Wagner.  Haydn. 
/t'oi.iAN  indorsed  by  Herr  Anton  Seidl,  Conductor,  New  York 
Philharmonic  Society. 

GRAND  OPERA  LIGHT  OPERA. 

Donizetti,  Sullivan, 
Verdi.  DeKoven. 
j^olian  indorsed  by  Sig.  I,.  Mancinelli,  Conductor  Orand  Opera, 
Mons.  Jean  and  Edouard  de  Reszke,  Mons.  Jean  Lualle,  Mme. 
Scalchi,  and  other  solo  artists. 

PIANO.  ORGAN 
Chopin,  Bach, 
Liszt.  Batiste. 
^Eolian  indorsed  by  M.  V.  de  Pachman,  Pianist,  and  Mr.  Alex. 
Guilmant,  Organist. 

DANCE. 

Strauss, 
Gungl. 

S.  Gilmore.  the  late  Bandmaster. 

CHURCH  HYMNS. 

Mason, 
Barnhy. 

J.  Frank  Donahoc,  Organist  and 


r. 


MILITARY. 

Gilmore, 
Sousa. 
iEoLiAN  indorsed  by  M 
SACRED. 
Gounod, 
Mozart. 
,/Eoli an  indorsed  by  M 
Choral  Director,  Cathedral,  Boston 
POPULAR 
B rah am, 
Rice 


BALLADS. 

Foster, 
Scan  tan. 


/Eoi.ian  indorsed  by  Mr.  F.  J.  Brabant,  Musical  Director,  Park 
Theatre,  and  by  Mr.  E.  E.  Kicc,  Manager  and  composer. 

The  .  V  "i  1  \  n  is  not  only  facinating  and  a  constant  source  of  amuse* 
mcnt  in  the  family,  but  is  also  of  great  educational  value. 

Indeed,  it  enables  one  to  acquaint  himself  with  all  that  is  good  in 
music— everything  standard  being  included  in  its  repertoire. 

A  cordial  invitation  is  extended  to  those  interested  in  the  .'Eolian 
to  call  and  examine  it,  regardless  of  any  intention  to  purchase.  We 
wish  every  one  to  become  familiar  with  its  merits. 

KOHLER   &  CHASE. 
28  &  30  O'Farrell  Street,         San  Francisco,  Cal. 


R 

Cog 


EPS0LD- 
NAC 


I'll  REST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(anacvibd) 


Highest  Testimonials 

From  Leading  American 
and  European  House-* 
and  Physicians) 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
{jfe  Peak  rs  sell  it 


La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Are. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet  Folsom  and  Howard 

Telephone  3405  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE  WAVE 


The  Woman's  Congress  has  come  and  gone. 
Now  we  shall  see  what  seed  was  cast  on  stony 
ground  and  what  the  result  of  the  well  sown 
seeds  will  be.  That  there  were  tares  among 
the  wheat  the  most  ardent  disciple  will  hardly 
deny.  That  the  women  might  have  done  better 
had  they  had  more  advantages  is  also  a  state- 
ment that  requires  no  verification,  but  that,  tak- 
ing one  consideration  with  another,  any  unpreju- 
diced person  will  admit  they  have  at  least  shown 
the  color  of  their  gold.  Whether  it  will  bear  the 
trial  by  fire  or  not  is  another  question. 

1  went  to  the  Congress  and  read  the  news- 
papers. If  one  did  simply  the  latter,  their  idea 
of  the  Congress  would  be  a  gnarled  one.  If  a 
woman  gave  utterance  to  a  rabid  thought  in 
an  otherwise  mild  lecture  that  thought  was  culled 
and  set  forth  in  the  daily  journal,  whereas  the 
gist  of  the  lecture  was  lost  Speaking  in  a  truly 
unprejudiced  manner  there  was  little  of  the 
"shrieky  sisterhood''  seen. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  why  so  many 
men  aboslutely  forbade  their  wives  to  attend  the 
Congress.  That  such  was  the  case  is  an  indis- 
putable fact,  and  that  they  were  themselves  the 
losers  is  another.  In  the  first  place,  though  a 
little  knowledge  is  a  dangerous  thing,  it  is  intin- 
ately  better  for  a  woman  to  learn  how  to  manage 
a  house  and  be  a  good  mother  than  it  is  to  sit 
in  a  rocking-chair,  and  with  idly  folded  hands, 
reflect  how  much  better  Mr.  T.  dresses  his  wife 
than  her  husband  does  her,  and  fret  herself  ill 
in  consequence  thereof.  The  emancipated 
woman  is  not,  as  a  rule,  the  woman  who  approves 
of  childless  homes  and  henpecked  husbands. 
Quite  the  contrary.  As  a  general  thing  she 
wishes  to  improve  things,  and  the  men  are 
like  the  ignorant  mechanics  of  fifty  years 
ago  who  denounced  machinery  because  it 
put  them  out  of  employment  instead  of 
considering,  the  greatest  good  of  the  great- 
est number.  The  only  ones  I  disapproved 
of  were  the  dress  reformers  and  from  them  I 
may  say  I  received  no  sensible  idea — nothing 
new  in  fact.  Why  can't  dress  reformer's  clothes 
fit  as  well  as  men's  do,  though  the  latter  are 
bereft  of  bones  or  corset  ?  But  they  hang  on 
them  as  on  a  scarecrow  and  the  only  idea  seems 
to  be  to  make  oneself  an  insult  to  nature  and 
art. 

I  am  gradually  becoming  accustomed  to 
draperies  on  gowns,  especially  the  very  long 
ones.  They  do  not  yet  appear  to  have  caught 
the  popular  eye,  but  I  have  no  doubt  they  will 
be  as  common  as  moire  which  will  mean  that 
they  are  uniform.  I  am  simply  so  tired  of 
moire  that  I  wish  that  it  were  hidden  away  in 
the  most  secret  intricacies  of  Dame  Fashion's 
closet,  where  it  would  remain  blushing  for  its  own 
degradation  in  having  achieved  popularity  in  San 
Francisco — the  place  where  the  most  brilliant 
colors,  exaggerated  shapes  and  hideous  tastes 
prevail ;  indeed,  moire  may  well  hide  its 
diminished  head. 

Fashion  not  only  rules  us  humble  women,  but 
even  the  doctors,  I  believe,  are  guided  by  this 
rigid  taskmistress.  The  very  latest  mode  among 
English  physicians  is  that  bare  feet  and  legs  for 
children  is  not  only  wholesome,  but  productive 
of  a  graceful  figure,  an  erect  carriage,  and  free, 
easy  movements  in  walking.  Mrs.  Drew,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  Gladstone,  invariably  allows  her  small 
child  to  roam  around  with  bare  feet. 

Opals  are  the  fashionable  stone  now,  and  the 
superstition  about  their  bringing  misfortune 
seems  to  be  dying  out.  Diamond  stars  and 
feathers  are  exquisite,  especially  the  latter,  which 
are  almost  a  perfect  imitation.  Head-combs, 
the  tops  encrusted  with  diamonds,  will  be  worn 
by  the  most  blest!  They  are  exceptionally  ex- 
pensive, however,  so  will  not  become  common. 

The  tailor-made  gown  is  the  only  absolute 
essential  for  a  woman's  wardrobe  apart  from  the 


mere  question  of  utility.  It  is  indispensable  in 
the  first  place  for  traveling,  for  there  is  nothing 
one  notices  so  rapidly  on  a  train  or  on  ship 
board  as  the  woman  who  knows  how  to  dress. 
There  is  an  admirable  traveling  costume  skirt 
and  short  jacket  of  English  serge,  white  collar 
and  cuffs,  cravat  of  batiste  tied  in  a  simple  flat 
knot,  a  round  hat  in  coarse  brown  straw  with  a 
twist  of  brown  velvet,  bunch  of  mignonette  and 
ivy,  veil  of  English  point  lace,  belt  of  white 
leather,  to  which  is  attached  a  heap  of  little  ne- 
cessities such  as  a  watch,  pencil,  knife,  purse  and 
powder  box. 

Of  course  it  cannot  be  too  well  understood 
that  the  tailor  suit  must  be  of  faultless  cut  and 
must  never  under  any  circ  umstance  be  made  by 
a  dressmaker.  It  needs  the  head  of  a  man  with 
an  iron  wrist  to  give  the  perfection  of  finish,  the 
irreproachable  lines  which  give  the  stamp  or 
seal.  Connoisseurs  prefer  this  special  style  and 
find  that  it  makes  a  woman  irresistable  and 
gives  her  a  most  effective  appearance.  For 
shopping  of  course  another  costume  is  quite 
outre  and  this  year  there  is  a  uniformity  not 
only  in  style  but  color.  The  ideal  material  is  a 
small  check  skirt,  a  little  silk  jacket  and  a  waist 
coat  of  white  pique.  For  the  afternoon  a  light 
cloth  is  preferable  trimmed  with  lace.  The 
jacket  which  is  seamed  with  lace  has  double  re- 
vers  of  white  moire  and  opens  over  a  front  of 
quilted  or  accordion  pleated  moire  mousseline 
de  soie  or  ony  other  light  material. 

These  tailor  made  gowns  are  hardly  complete 
without  the  jacket  which  is  rather  shorter  and  is 
made  of  haircloth  with  three  capes.  It  has  a 
double  row  of  large  white  mother  of  pearl  but- 
ons  and  is  lined  with  light  brocatelle. 

White  gloves  retain  their  popularity,  as  they 
give  a  well  dressed  air  to  the  most  simply  cos 
turned  woman,  and  if  they  do  increase  the  size 
of  the  hand  ?  There  are  gloves  and  gloves — in 
suede  and  made  for  your  hand,  or  the  kid  glove 
when  the  skin  is  supple  and  well  chosen  moulds 
the  hand  and  gives  it  an  aristocratic  air.  Even 
supposing  it  be  enormous  it  is  the  quintessence  of 
refinement  to  be  well  gloved.  They  say  good 
gloves,  good  boots  and  to  be  well  groomed  is  better 
than  an  emblem  of  heraldry,  so  thoroughly  does  it 
mark  the  rere  de  rere — it  is  always  remarkable 
for  as  a  class  women  do  not  especially  regard  the 
minutiae. 

Sachets  and  scented  boxes  hardly  suffice  to 
perfume  the  gloves  but  their  is  some  skin  prepar- 
ation which  does  not  easily  evaporate  and  adds 
much  to  the  pleasure  of  hand  shaking. 

Morning  gloves  for  shopping  are  White  Swiss 
or  Tyrolean  kid  and  not  very  long  with  large 
mothers-of-pearl  buttons. 

Riding  or  driving  gloves  are  worn  very  large  in 
order  to  give  the  hand  freedom  of  action. 

Visiting  gloves  are  suede  and  are  worn  rather 
long,  having  ten  or  twelve  buttons.  The  fingers 
tapering  and  showing  the  outline  of  the  nail. 
Those  in  very  light  colors  are  most  popular. 

Theatre  gloves  are  almost  invariably  white. 

For  dinners  and  balls  very  long  gloves  which 
have  the  effect  of,  clinging  lightly  to  the  arm, 
that  is  if  you  have  not  already  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  "  Restoration  "  glove  with  eight  buttons  ! 
A  most  bewitchingly  gown  in  shot  silk  reseda 
and  cream  color  with  a  trimming  of  the 
finest  ecru  lawn  is  my  latest  fad.  It  is 
wrought  in  broderie  anglaise,  the  old-fashioned 
work  which  consists  in  cutting  holes  in  the 
material  and  then  sewing  them  to  prevent  their 
becoming  larger.  Even  on  the  skirt  there  were 
embroidered  sprigs,  and  a  bib  of  the  openworked 
lawn  fell  over  the  full  folds  of  the  bodice.  The 
sleeves  were  made  of  the  lawn.  A  perfectly 
sweet  light  broche  silk  was  made  up  with  the 
lines  of  the  pattern  running  round,  not  down. 
Round  the  waist  was  a  kind  of  corselet  of  jetted 
net.  The  bodice  was  trimmed  with  frills  of 
gauze,  edged  with  several  rows  of  satin  intro- 
duced in  the  weaving.  The  sleeves  of  this  dress 
were  exceedingly  pretty,  the  puff  being  divided 
in  the  centre  half  way  between  the  shoulder  and 


the  elbow,  and  there  held  with  a  jetted  orna- 
ment. 

An  evening  gown,  with  which  you  would  have 
fallen  deeply  in  love,  is  of  grey  white  barege  set 
in  a  top  of  gray  and  pearl-colored  silk.  A  waist- 
band of  guipure  lace  in  a  warm  tone  of  cream- 
color  is  quite  bewitching.  Appliques  of  barege 
are  let  into  the  design. 

Mauve  and  green  is  the  latest  combination 
for  ball  dresses.  The  green  is  not  Nile,  but  an 
indescribable  shade  called  "Water.'' 

The  Reflector. 


'The  guaranteed  cure  for  all  headaches  is  Bromo-Selzer 
-trial  bottle  ioc. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders anil  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1S41  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 


(Late  of 
E.  E.  CASWELL) 


All  orders  from  the  country  ivitl 
receive  prompt  attention 


36  Geary  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


NEW  GOODS 

ts--^*— *  They  Are  Now  Here 

A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS  VASES 
and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's  newest 
Designs  and  Patterns  in  TAELE  CHINA,  also  the 
latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS,  ENGRAVINGS, 
WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE  FRAMES. 
POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.  &   G-  G-TTls/Ll? 

13   CEARY  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 
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THE  SWAN. 

Edmund  Gosse. 

[pall  mall  gazette.) 
The  awaken  swan  grows  tired  at  last 

Of  weltering  pastures  w  here  he  feeds; 
With  wings  and  feet  behind  him  cast, 

He  cleaves  the  labyrinth  of  reeds. 

He  arches  out  his  sparkling  plumes, 
He  wades  and  plunges,  till  he  finds 

Heneath  his  breast  the  azure  glooms 
Where  the  great  river  wells  and  winds. 

Then,  with  white  sails  set  to  the  breeze, 

The  current  cold  about  his  feet, 
He  fares  to  those  Hesperides 

Where  morning  and  his  comrades  meet. 

Nor — since  within  his  kindling  veins 

A  livelier  ichor  stirs  at  last — 
Regrets  the  gross  and  juicy  stains, 

The  snaps  and  savours  of  the  past; 

But  through  the  August  and  solemn  void 

Of  misty  waters  holds  his  way, 
By  some  ecstatic  thirst  decoyed 

Towards  raptures  of  the  perfect  day. 

So  sails  the  soul  and  cannot  rest, 
Ing'orious  in  the  marsh  of  peace. 

But  leaves  the  good,  to  seek  the  best, 

Though  all  its  calms  and  comforts  cease, — 

Though  what  it  seemed  to  hold  be  lost, 

Though  that  grow  far  which  once  was  nigh, 

By  torturing  hope  in  anguish  tossed, 
The  awakened  soul  must  sail  or  die. 


"  Do  you  consider  Brown  a  modest  man  ?  " 

"Not  very.  The  other  day  when  I  asked  him  to  do 
something  or  other,  he  said,  *  My  dear  fellow,  it's  im- 
possible ;  besides  I  can't  do  it.'  " 

—  Truth. 


The  advertising  agency  of  N.  W.  Ayer  &  Son,  of 
Philadelphia,  is  unquestionably  the  largest  and  probably 
the  best  equipped  of  any  in  the  United  States.  It  has 
more  and  larger  patrons  than  any  other,  and,  taking  one 
thing  with  another,  it  is  questionable  whether  they  are 
not  entitled  to  the  credit  of  securing  their  patrons  belter 
service  than  can  be  counted  on  from  any  other. 

It  should  be,  and  doubtless  is,  a  great  source  of  pride 
of  satisfaction  to  Mr.  Ayer  and  Mr.  McKinney  that  they 
have  been  able,  while  remaining  in  Philadelphia,  to  build 
up  a  larger  advertising  business  than  has  ever  been 
secured  before  by  any  advertising  agency  in  New  York 
or  elsewhere. 


Maid  of  Boston,  why  dost  speak 

To  obscure  thy  conversations, 
Tangling  us  with  Hebrew,  Greek, 

Sanscrit  and  all  strange  quotations  t 
If  you  wish  to  speak  with  us, 

I  can't  see  now  why  the  deuce  it's 
Better  to  express  it  thus 
Than  in  plain  straight  Massachusetts  ! 

—  Truth. 


A  Late  Breakfast 

Is  often  caused  by  a  late  milkman.  No  cream  for  the  cof- 
fee or  oatmeal  has  delayed  many  a  morning  meal.  Keep 
a  supply  of  Borden's  Peerless  Hrand  Evaporated  Cream 
in  the  house,  and  avoid  such  annoyances. 


"  Was  your  divorce  trial  attended  with  any  dramatic 
incidents  ?  " 

''Oh,  yes.    I  received  offers  from  three  managers." 

—  Tenon  Topics. 


Eastern  Tourist — Hear  those  men  whooping,  and 
yelling,  and  cursing  I  What  in  the  world  is  all  that 
frightful  row  about  ? 

Broncho  Bu  i.— Oh,  some  of  the  boys  would  start 
discussin'  religion. 

—  Truth. 


Mrs.  TOM  DYKE — I  have  found  out  one  thing  about 
Mrs.  Neulycome.  Whoever  she  is,  she  has  never  moved 
in  good  srciely. 

Mrs.  IIojack — How  do  you  know  that  ? 

Mrs.  Tomdyke — She  shakes  hands  as  if  she  meant  it. 

—  Town  Topic i. 


Fine  Tailoring        \  faisOll  •'-  RicllC 


Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  T-nntgnmery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Franrisro. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 

622  Market  St  San  Francisco 

ij  Many  Novelties  in  Im'orted  Wart  >. 

'  \  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially  \  \ 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 


FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

Post  &  Stockton  S/s.,S.  F. 


That  Nasty  Cough  ! 

Can  db  Stopped  by  Using 


This  Great 
Preparation 
or  CHOCOLATE 
.  no  COD  T.IVER  OIL  contain?  50  per  cent  of 
pure  Norwegian  Coy  Liver  Oil  with 
HYPOPHOSPHITES. 

IT  WILL  NOT  ONLY  CURE  THAT  CoVGII  BUT 

will  Duild  i-p  YOUR  SYSTEM.  Guaranteed 
Positively.  AS  PALATADLE  AS  MILK  OR 
HONEY.  Fori  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Caftitai,  ■$/ ,000,000 
James  G.  Kair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phei.an,  S.  (J.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRKCt'ORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  MofTitt,       John  A-  Hooper,        Frank  J.  Sullivan, 

C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Caclwalader,  L.  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks.  When  opening  accounts 
send  signature. 


THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 
▼  ▼  ▼ 

104  GRANT  AVE. &  44  GEARY  STREET 

iSim  KruiR'.sin, 

Breakfast,  Luftfh,  Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
7/tea/re  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very 
best  style  and  short  notice 

Telephone  No.  :C63 

paciKic  DBPARTMSNT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go,  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  I).  i8»i  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital    ■    $  5.000.000  Cash  A.sets    -    ■  110,117.04} 

Cash  Assets     -    -      33,194.-/49  Assets  in  America  3.510.368 

WM.  J.  LANDERS.  GetTl  Aeent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:  German  la  Fire  Insurance  Co  ,  of 
New  York:  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co..  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  Aix  La  Chapkli.b,  Germany      Established  1835 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,633.63 

Unitbd  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OP  PHIL AORLTHI A,  PA» 

Capital  Fully  PaiJ.    -    -  $j,oootooo.oo 
Office  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  n.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Cmahter,  a,  d.  1730 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4.46,100  Assets,  $21,384,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,231 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  Agent".  401  Montgomery  SI. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President 
Henry  Wadswokth,  Cashier 


{RANCHES  - 


-.  (  New  York  O  rv 


(  Salt  Lake  City. 


Homer  S.  King,  Manager 
F.  I.   Lipman.  Asst  Cashier 

.11  It.  Parsons,  Cashier 
.  .  .  .J.  E.  Dooly,  Cashier 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirabhj  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 
at 


nib*  ly»ery  Department  of 


^oo^ed  /T\eal,  VJL/el I  Served, 
Pleasurable  prices 

Is  tl?e  reputation  enjoyed  by  • 

Tt?e  drill  F^oofn,      palace  J-iotel 


"THE  WAVK"  is  conducted  by 
brEHant  wrttTi,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 


ul  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining Dramatit  Cfitiettmt,  7 

Readable  Book  Revti  ws.     Choice  Arl  A  .  £1  YC 

Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matt.  >  , 
I'olitict  Finance,  Insurance. 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

for  ten  cents— its  opinions  arc  unpurchasable. 


THE  WAVE. 


COUNTRY  gossip  ^ 

SACRAMENTO  CONCERT. 


The  concert  given  last  Thursday  evening  by  our 
sweet  songtress,  Miss  Irma  Fitch,  was  the  event  of  the 
week.  The  Congregational  church  was  packed  with  an 
enthusiatic  and  interested  audience.  Miss  Fitch  has 
been  in  San  Francisco  for  the  last  couple  of  years,  and 
although  her  voice  has  not  gained  much  in  strength,  it  is 
far  more  pleasing  and  sweeter  than  when  we  last  heard 
her.  Horace  Crocker  ably  assisted  her  ;  he  has  become 
quite  a  favorite  in  our  musical  circles.  His  recent  appear- 
ance in  the  "  Pirates  of  Penzance  "  given  by  those  dread- 
ful Stockton  people,  won  Ilim  no  end  of  applause.  Com- 
pliments have  been  showered  so  freely  on  him  that  we 
are  afraid  our  "  Pirate  King"  will  tire  of  his  hum  drum 
existence  and  become  a  professional. 

The  theater  had  a  good  show  the  latter  part  of  the 
week  and  owing  to  the  glaring  bill  boards  around  town, 
announcing  its-coming,  the  young  men  turned  out  in  force. 
The  selfish  things  here  all  prominently  seated  in  the 
parquete,  whilst  their  poor  wives  and  expectant  sweet- 
hearts here  af  home. 

The  Minister  has  at  last  proposed  and  the  engagement 
been  formally  announced.  Some  of  our  congregation 
are  quite  indignant  over  the  alluring  advantage  he  has 
taken.  It  wasn't  so  very  imny  months  ago  that  most  of 
us  contributed  quite  liberally  to  have  his  deceased  wife's 
body  shipped  East.  Carrie  is  an  unsophisticated  maiden, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Minister  will  guard  her  as 
faithfully  as  he  does  his  flock. 

Mr.  Hyington  and  his  daughter  have  left  our  midst 
to  go  to  their  country  home  in  Sonoma.  The  former  is 
one  of  those  irristable  widowers,  and  I  am  not  surprised 
that  a  certain  yo.ing  woman  uaconciously  fell  a  victim  to 
his  charms.  It  is  not  known  at  present  if  he  recipro- 
cates. The  big  house  on  Third  and  P  would  make  a 
delightful  place  for  a  wedding,  and  then  Sister  Alice 
waultt  mike  such  a  pretty  bridesmaid.     Sister  Sue. 

Sacramento,  May  8,  1894. 


FRESNO. 


The  I.  Q.  Club  had  a  charming  time  at  its  last  party. 
The  parlors  were  not  very  large  but  they  were  canvassed 
and  made  dancing  very  pleasant.  The  "broilers,"  as 
the  boys  call  themselves,  are  splendid  entertainers,  and 
give  a  valuable  example  to  their  older  brothers.  I^iglit 
summer  dresses  were  worn  by  the  girls,  and  they  looked 
very  pretty  even  if  there  was  danger  of  catching  cold 
when  one  tried  sitting  out  on  the  porch  in  the  dark. 

I  don't  know  what  our  young  married  folks  are  going 
to  do  now  that  the  South  Side  Whist  Club  has  dis- 
banded. They  were  real  selfish  all  winter,  and  had  their 
fun  all  to  themselves.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  with  the 
advent  of  the  summer  will  come  a  season  of  more  liberal 
hospitality.  The  "Madams"  must  remember  that  they, 
too,  were  only  "Misses"  a  few  months  ago,  and  give  us 
a  chance. 

The  first  part  of  the  week  was  deadly  stupid.  Every- 
body was  resting  from  Saturday's  rabbit  drive.  It  was 
dreadful.  The  shrieks  of  the  poor  frightened  creatures, 
and  the  eager  joy  of  the  brutal  men  as  they  struck  at  the 
rabbits,  made  me  almost  sick.  But  I  got  excited  to- 
wards the  last,  too,  and  really  I  think  I  would  have  en- 
joyed joining  in  the  final  rush.  I  saw  a  lot  of  our  young 
men  who  did.  We  girls,  though,  had  to  stay  in  our 
seats,  and  look  proper. 

There  were  a  number  of  the  girls  who  went  out  with 
young  men  unattended  by  chaperones.  I  don't  think 
that  is  the  nicest  thing  in  the  world.  They  seemed  to  be 
having  a  jolly  time  though;  still  I  am  sure  their  mothers 
Would  not  have  approved  it. 

The  first  thing  this  week  was  the  party  of  the  Query 
Club  at  Mrs.  W.  I).  Noble's  It  was  funny  to  hear  the 
gills  talk  of  it.  Some  called  it  a  "tea."  Others  thought 
it  was  an  "at  home"— fancy!  Others  having  in  mind 
the  class  of  dissipation  that  has  prevailed  of  late, 
called  it  a  "social."  Those  girls  aren't  so  much 
brighter  nor  so  much  more  intellectual  than  the  rest 
of  us,  either.  They  are  just  girls,  that's  all,  although  13 
of  them  are  married.  Mrs.  Noble's  house  was  beautifully 
arranged.  The  girls  had  all  helped  decorate  it  and  it 
was  a  perfect  dream.  I  could  not  but  be  struck  by  the 
fact  that  the  club's  membership  could  not  long  remain  as 
it  is.  I  am  sure  that  there  will  be  a  half  dozen  of  the 
girls  who  will  go  over  to  the  list  of  married  folks  before 
long.  There  are  Betty  and  Fanny  and  Mary  and  Daisy 
and  Kitty,  all  of  whom  have  very  attentive  "  somebodies." 
Where  there  is  so  much  smoke  there  must  be  some  fire. 

But  marriages  seem  to  be  in  the  wind  now.  Hallie 
Smith  is  to  be  wedded  soon — and  to  a  man  from  another 
state  too. 

■  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  tell  you  about  Miss  Helm's  "  at 
home  "  but  it  comes  off  Friday  night.  I  will  send  you  a 
few  items  next  week  though  to  make  up. 

The  soldier  l>oys  are  going  to  give  a  ball  soon.  The 
officers  don't  seem  to'be  very  enthusiatic  about  it  though, 
so  I  suppose  we  girls  will  have  to  stay  at  home,  although  I 
am  dying  to  dance  with  some  of  the  handsome  fellows  who 
wear  the  blue  jackets.  The  boys  will  all  be  there,  of 
course. 

The  event  of  the  month  will,  I  think,  be  Col.  Trevel- 
yon's  garden  party  which  is  to  be  given  on  the  Queen's 


Birthday,  the  24th.  He  is  going  to  have  his  house 
specially  decorated  for  the  occasion  and  when  I  think  of 
the  delightful  arrangement  of  the  grounds,  the  walks,  the 
big  trees  and  the  cozy  nooks,  I  feel  so  happy  that  I  think 
I  could  kiss  the  dear  old  colonel  if  it  were  not  for  fear 
that  I  might  shock  his  English  conservatism  even  though 
he  has  become  quite  Americanized. 

Trix. 

LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Poi.ly  :— Society  is  unusually  dull.  At 
present  it  is  listless.  Like  the  pessimist  who  bemoans  that 
there  is  "  nothing  to  eat  but  food,  nothing  to  breathe  but 
air,  and  nothing  to  wear  but  clothes,"  I  cannot  refrain 
from  declaring  that  for  this  week  at  least  there  has  been 
nothing  to  do  but  think,  no  place  to  go  but  to  bed  and 
nothing  to  gossip  about  but  stale  events.  The  solitary 
feature,  however,  was  the  debut  at  the  Grand  Opera 
I  louse  Wednesday  night  of  the  Woman's  Orchestra  under 
the  direction  of  Halvey  E  Hamilton.  It  is  composed  of 
twenty-six  young  women  who  have  entered  into  the  spirit 
of  the  affair  with  all  the  enthusiasm  born  of  a  novelty. 
The  concert  was  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Associated 
charaties. 

It  has  been  learned  that  the  Fiesta  ball  where  amid  a 
flourish  of  trumpets,  it  was  announced  that  the  proceeds 
would  go  also  to  the  Associated  charities,  failed  to  mater- 
ialize with  the  coin  and  came  out  of  the  affair  over  $300 
to  the  bad.  As  a  natural  consequence  the  association 
had  to  content  itself  with  the  honorary  intentions  of  the 
committee. 

Speaking  of  the  Fiesta,  Max  Meyerberg  has  been  re- 
elected director  general  for  next  year.  Mr.  Meyerberg 
in  his  management  of  the  affair  this  year  showed  some- 
thing little  short  of  genius.  It  is  a  matter  of  congratula- 
tion that  he  has  been  chosen. 

Society  has  arisen  in  its  piety  and  been  shocked  at  the 
sacreligious  hospitality  of  the  Bannings,  which  consisted 
in  informal  teas  given  on  Sunday  alternoons.  They 
probably  contracted  these  habits  during  their  sojourn 
in  Paris. 

Mrs.  John  Bradbury  is  at  present  in  San  Francisco, 
and  it  is  rumored  that  when  she  returns  she  will  give  a 
large  entertainment. 

F"or  some  time  past  a  rumor  has  been  circulating,  and 
it  has  spread  consternation  among  the  buds  of  society. 
In  fact,  it  strikes  terror  to  the  souls  of  the  sweet  maidens 
and  if  it  proves  true  life  to  them  will  be  as  desolate  as 
are  the  walls  of  Balchutha.  It  is  nothing  less  than  that 
Gaty  Pallen,  everybody's  friend  and  Madam  Grundy's 
right  hand  man,  is  shortly  to  resign  his  exalted  position 
as  Commisary-General  of  the  Cocktail  Brigade  of  the 
Calilornia  Club,  and  remove  to  San  FVancisco.  Gaty 
has  long  been  an  indispensable  ornament  to  socity,  and 
the  only  time  he  has  ever  appeared  in  the  light  of  an  eye- 
sore has  been  when  he  wore  that  now  famous  red  velvet 
toreodor  suit  at  masquerades.  Rumor  says  further  that 
Gaty  is  to  engage  in  the  enobling  occupation  of  commer- 
cial traveling.    At  all  events  our  hearts  go  with  him. 

There  is  a  chappie  down  here  who  has  a  gold  tooth. 
He  knows  just  as  well  as  we  do  that  it  is  his  only  differ- 
ence from  his  fellow  creatures,  and  to  still  further  settle 
in  our  minds  his  utter  lack  of  originality  on  Jit,  he  is  to 
be  married  in  a  few  months.    Guess  who  it  is. 

Your  devoted 

Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  celebrated  case  has  been  the  only  society  event  of 
the  week.  The  ladies  were  out  in  force,  togged  out  in 
their  new  finery.  The  Pratt  contest  was  an  excuse  for 
the  gossips  to  congregate.  Most  of  them  had  no  social 
positions  and  had  to  resort  to  something  to  gain  entree 
into  what  they  considered  the  upper  round  of  the  social 
ladder.  Mrs.  Syer  claims  to  be  one  of  the  F.  F.  V's  and 
is  the  only  patrician  in  the  crowd.  Mrs.  Boring,  who 
was  the  brains  of  the  Pratt  Home,  is  no  longer  interested 
in  the  Institution  as  all  her  lime  is  spent  in  building  up 
the  A.  P.  A.  Church  of  which  herself  and  Sam  are  emi- 
nently devout  members. 

The  giants  of  the  bar,  Spencer,  Lieb  and  the  Hiberian 
lawyer,  are  for  the  Pratt  Home,  trying  to  support  the  will, 
and  three  of  the  kidlets  are  breaking  it,  as  fast  as  Judge 
I.origan  will  permit.  By  the  way,  he  makes  a  model 
judge.  He  will  be  called  up  higher  even  though  he  be  a 
Paptist. 

A  good  joke  on  the  Jesuit  fathers  this  week — you  see 
after  months  and  months  that  old  Mrs.  Bascom  was  a 
charity  patient  at  the  sanitarium,  she  came  to  love  the 
Sisters  and  their  religion  and  because  a  Catholic  before 
she  died. 

At  her  funeral,  a  mass  was  celebrated  and  a  sermon 
preached  by  Father  Mahoney,  while  another  F'alher  ac- 
companied the  body  to  Oak  Hill,  where  he  had  another 
mass,  when  up  stepped  the  Methodist  Parson  and  had 
his  little  say. 

Oh,  but  it  was  a  most  edifying  spectacle  to  see  the 
lamb  struggling  with  the  lion  over  the  corpse,  with  John, 
the  Methodist,  slightly  in  the  lead. 

The  floral  fair  was  a  most  successful  affair,  both  soci- 
ally and  financially,  ever  held  in  this  city,  and  proved 
beyond  dispute  that  Mrs.  Wirght  was  the  right  lady  in 
the  right  place.  It  was  her  unrivalled  taste  that  made 
the  hall  so  beautiful,  and  it  was  her  gracious  manner  of 
welcoming  people  that  made  the  evenings  so  enjoyable. 
We  all  hope  that  Mrs.  Wright  will  long  continue  at  the 
head  of  this  society.  •  Bessie. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(I'ACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


leave  From  May  5,  1894.  arrive 


7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  ni 

7.00  a  m    lienecia,  Vacaville.  si  Rumsey,  Sacramento 

and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,   Napa,  Calistoga 

and  'Santa  Rosa   615pm 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jos^,  Los  Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,    Marysville,  Red 

Hluffand  "Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
L  »s  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East    5  45  p  in 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

*o.oo  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    '7- 15  pm 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

"i.oo  p  111    Sacramento  River  Steamers    '900  p  m 

4.00  p  ni    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa..  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  I'enecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  tjgRumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Vosemite)   10-45  a  m 

5  00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Kresno,  Hakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles..  .  10.45  n  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  re  Route,  Atlantic    Express  for 

Mojave  and  East    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    H.tywards,  Niles  and  San  Jo»e   7.45  a  m 

♦  7.00  p  m    Vallejo   tt.45  p  m 

7  00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East     10. 45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

J7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Ix>s  Oatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. ...  J8  05  p  m 
8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Kelton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way- 
Stations    6.20  p  m 

■2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jo*-e,  New  Al- 
maden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek.  Santa 

Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations   *ii-5o  a  m 

4.45  p  ni    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Galos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

*6  45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions.  *i-45  P  tn 

17.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   58-33  p  in 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz-  Pa- 
cific  Grove,   Paso   Roblei   San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6  26  p  ni 

59.38  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *  1  45  p  in 

io  40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5  o-  p  in 

i?.oi  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3  30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  'Ires  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove   '10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  ...  9  47  a  m 

•4  25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    *8  06  a  m 

5.10  p  ni    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *Z.4$  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    6  35  a  m 

tit. 45  p  m    Palo  Alio  and  Principal  Way  Stations. . .  p  in 


CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO -Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slin  8)-'7.oo, 

"8.00,  9  00,  *io.oo  and  1 1.00  a.  m  ,  *i2-3o,  Ji  00,  *2.oo,  3.00, 

•4.00,  5  00  and  *6.oo  P  M. 
From  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6  00,  *7  00,  8.00,  *a  00. 

10  00  and  *ii.oo  a.  M- ,  ti2.oo,  *i2.30,  2.00,  *3-oo,  4.00,  and 

*5-oo  V.  Si- 

*  Sundays  excepted.        t  Saturd  lys  only.        5  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesday*  and  r  ridays  only. 
IS    Going— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
"(  Returning  -  Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailing  (at  noon)-S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  May  18th:  S.  S.  "Colon," 
June  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  May  28th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  June  i8ih. 
Note    When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  .vill  he  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  anti 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m  )  — R.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  laneiro,"  May  17th;  S. 
S.  "City  of  Pekin,"  June  7th;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  19th;  S.  S. 
"  Peru,"  July  7th. 

Round  nip  tickets  at  reduced  rales. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  auply  at  the  office,  corrner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  702  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska.  9  a. 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  10,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8, 18,  23. 

For  Piitish  Columhia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  F.nreka,  Humholdt  Pay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  New  port,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  onlv  at  Port  Harford.  Santa  Barbara. 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  tl  a.  ni. 

For  pons  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office— Palate  Hotel  4  Ktm  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      18-20-22  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'  Materials  a-  Picture  Frame3,  Paints, 
- — •—-  ■  — ~    'T-  Oils  and  Glass 

CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS  -  - 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Card  Engraving  £R?NT?££ERrLA:TE 

aEO.  M.  WOOD  &  00.,  211  Sutter  St, 

if-zTMention  this  Paper  and  get  a  Reduction 

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES      -      -  - 


0 


RDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  GOUPES 


Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Kighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheei.ru 


Ernst  H.  Lud' 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG&CO. 


Telephone  2388 


THE  MODELS 
AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break-' 
fasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

1206  SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES 


Outino'  Suits  for  Ladies 


Tailor  Made  and  Perfect  Fitting 

At  Very  Short  Notice 

MEYER  &  MILLER  121m^.^^SSS)  * 
DENTIST  ~ 

DR..    IT.    C-    IF"  AG- XT  E  ♦ 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819  Market  St.  San  Francisco 

EDUCATIONAL        ■      -      -      -  ~ 

F*rivtite    Classes  '  

FREJVCH  TjiUailT 

■  •        In  jill  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specially 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL.  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 

SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  

.     TRINITY  SCHOOL 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1804. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


Telephone  1304       LEON  ANDRE    Established  in  1850 

CENERAL  EMPLOY-  320  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT  OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  tlerman,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  cf  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended to. 


HAIR  DRESSERS 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIR  DRESSERS 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 

Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  K- 


223  Vuircll  Strut 


Cor,  Geary 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


a  NIPPON  "    JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORT- 
IN  I  1    i\J  IN        I  N  G  CO.  

Importers  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,       ^       Embroideries,  Porcelains 
Lacquered  Wares  "<         Bamboo  Baskets 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  0'Farrell  Street 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  SOUVENIRS      -  ~ 

Official  Souvenirsin ;    ^ '  ' 

\  Painty  (  harms  in  Gold  anil  Silver. 
A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
ForSaleat  LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

11TO  MARKET  STREET 


MILLINERY 


♦       MME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

fashionable  *  Dressmaking  *  and  *  Fine  •  Millinery 

—  Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 

MUSIC  TEACHERS  -      -      -      -  ~ 

yOLMER  A.  \\.  H0FFMEYER 

ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 


OFFICE  MOfRS 

I  tO  2  P.  H. 


26  O  KARR I'.I.I,  ST. 
Room  26 


R.  LESLIE  MARTIN 


PIANIST 


1606  California  Street 


PMIL  STEIN  EGG  ER 

^  PIANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  A'oorn  i,  San  Francisco 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Ave.,  Friiitvalc 


J 


H.  DOHRMANN^^U 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

///  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  dttlnd 
Address  care  SHERMAN  fir-  CLA  V. ,  San  Francisco 


MME.  M.  BIBER 

72  8  SUTTER  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
Telephone  2483 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES  -  ~ 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS  -  ~ 

DOES  HUBBY_  ... 

Kind  Fault  with  the  Codec  at  Itreakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE. 

521  and  523  Market  St..  S.  F. 


Me"'  aaSuTTEnSTwer 

liull  Bulls  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Panel  P8DM  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 

FailfV  Kllll'fe  Cases  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal,  for 

Ch&rlottC  Itlisse  Clips  parties,  families  or  entertainments 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention      I  ) 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 

Palo  Alto  Stables 


320  O'FARRELL  ST.      Telephone  2615 


LOUOLl    v\lll     I  Hit   K  >    Medium.  Soft  and  Hard 

 ALSO  

Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  iao  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

•ALTIMOKB  Sola  Agtt.  Pacific  Coast 


N.  B ALLEN BERG 


Music  Furnished  ti™^Jr^r 

Residence,  710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  San  Francisco 

Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  2o6  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase, 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  (4  Clay.  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  Prompt  Attention. 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 
BRUT      AN    EXCEEDINGLY    DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first  class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACON  DRAY  BR0S.&  LOOMED 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

—   SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 


A  POTENTHTE 
OF  WEEKLIES 


THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  ail  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
Society,  the   Political  questions  of  the  day,   in    AT  ONCE 
Hooks,    Drama,   Music,   Art,   h'ashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Only  I.ive  Journal 
on  the  I'ac  tie  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    FOR    ALL    AT    FOUR    DOLLARS    A  YEAR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  U>  The  Wavk,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


THE  WAV  E 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


flOTEli  *  DEIi  *  jVIONTE 


1"Kkio<?  or  JTW*  Howut.  Pji/^ovrf 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


Manager. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  20. 


THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union) 
$5  Per  year-  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The 
trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post 
Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American 
News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano  s,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  Jf  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  mailers  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Booms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  May  19,  1894. 


THE  WAVE'S  POETEAIT  GALLEEY. 

It  is  not  given  to  many  men  to  attain  at  a  compara- 
tively early  age  the  prominence  which  Mr.  H.  E.  Hunt- 
ington enjoys.  Though  the  years  of  his  residence  in 
San  Francisco  are  limited  he  has  become  an  important 
factor  in  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  and  of  necessity 
a  figure  in  the  state,  lie  has  brought  to  the  service  of 
the  great  system  an  intimate  knowledge  of  railroading 
gained  in  other  roads  and  having  occupied  the  variety  of 
intermediate  posts  that  intervene  between  the  president's 
office  and  the  department,  and  which  concerns  itself 
with  operating,  there  is  no  questioning  his  practical 
qualification  for  the  position  he  is  placed  in  officially. 
Mr.  Huntington  is  president  of  the  Central  Pacific  and 
assistant  to  the  president  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  Men- 
tally, he  is  a  man  of  decided  character,  strong  likes  and 
dislikes,  who  is  yet  eminently  tactful  and  diplomatic  in 
his  dealings  and  relations  with  the  public  and  public 
men. 


!  SPLASHES t 

AND  AT  LAST  it  is  admitted  to  be  correct 
to  receive  on  Sunday,  in  San  Francisco.  A 
matter  of  quite  fifteen  years— by  the  way — the 
acceptance  of  this  innovation.  There  be  those 
among  us  who  remember  that  even  Mrs.  Hall 
McAllister,  socially  potent  as  she  was  in  her 
triple  armor  of  beauty,  talent  and  position, 
could  not  drag  people  to  the  Sunday  musi- 
cales  which  she  attempted  to  introduce,  on 
her  return  from  Europe  with  her  beautiful  and 
accomplished  daughters,  and  that  on  this  sub- 
ject she  quarreled  with  the  priest,  the  pillars 
and  the  people  of  the  then  fashionable  Advent 
Church.  And  yet  the  congregation  of  Advent 
was  accounted  liberal.  Did  it  not  submit  to  see- 
ing Mrs.  Head  followed  weekly  to  her  pew  by 
a  colored  footman  bearing  her  Book  of  Common 
Prayer?  But  it  would  have  naught  of  the  Sun- 
day'musicales  even  if  they  were  made  up  from 
selections  from  the  hymnal,  and  Mrs.  McAllis- 
ter was  forced  to  abandon  her  darling  enter- 
prise or  to  extend  her  visiting  list.  And  she 
chose  the  lesser  of  two  evils. 

<        #  * 

Now,  however,  the  mental  expansion  of  fif- 
teen years  is  apparent  in  the  debutantes'  teas, 
reckoned  among  the  regular  Sabbath  devotions. 
They  are  charmingly  friendly  and  informal,  and 
people  drop  in  and"  out  san  facons  and  make  it 
poss  ible— as  in  the  case  of  the  Hoffman 
and  the  McNutt  teas  on  Sunday  last— for  two  or 
three  hostesses  to  entertain  the  same  people  on 
the  same  day.    Next  Tuesday,  I  understand,  the 
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debutantes  will  be  lunched  by  Miss  Miriam 
Moore  and  I  wonder  if  this  will  be  their  last  ap- 
pearance. Not  that  I  am  anxious  to  see  them 
flit  away — but  I  am  exercised  over  my  tottering 
position  as  historian  of  the  buds,  and  on  their 
own  authority  I  have  several  times  given  man- 
agerial notice  of  their  positively  last  appearance. 
#  # 

THE  SEVERAL  unique  features  of  Mr. 
James  Phelan's  dinner  to  the  Frank  Sullivans, 
at  the  Midwinter  Fair  are  deserving  of  a  place 
in  history.  The  guests,  among  whom  were  the 
Goads,  Henry  Crockers,  Dawney  Harveys  and 
Miss  McKinstry,  met  at  half  after  six  at  the 
University  Club  and  found  a  lot  of  carriages 
waiting  to  take  them  out  to  the  Fair.  The  hacks 
went  stringing  up  Sutter  street  in  single  file 
and  a  gentleman  of  fine  sensibilities  and  a  limit- 
ed amount  of  time,  lifted  his  hat  respec  tfully  as 
he  found  it  necessary  to  thread  thiough  the  mel- 
ancholy procession  to  reach  a  passing  car.  Un- 
necessary to  add  that  a  burst  of  fren/ied  laugh- 
ter followed  him  from  the  carriages  of  the  chief 
mourners  and  that  the  incident  cast  no  funereal 
gloom  over  the  festal  board. 

# 

This  was  charmingly  arranged  to  command  a 
view  of  the  stage  erected  at  one  end  of  the  pa- 
vilion, where  a  fresh  distraction  from  the  various 
concessions  accompanied  every  course  that 
went  around  the  table,  dancers  from  the 
Orient,  castanets  from  Spain,  weird  mi- 
nors from  Indian  melody  and  the  sooth- 
ing twang  of  the  Samsin.  Among  the 
favors  were  delightful  little  souvenir  spoons 
served  with  the  black  coffee,  and  Mrs.  Sulli- 
van's seemed  to  me  quite  the  prettiest  of  these, 
perhaps  because  I  am  so  fond  of  the  beautiful 
lines  of  the  Fine  Arts  building  which  were  skill- 
fully introduced  into  the  design. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  saw  little  of  Miss  Her- 
bert, daughter  of  the  secretary  of  the  navy,  dur- 
ing her  brief  visit  here.  Which  is  something  of 
a  pity,  since  she  is  a  beautiful  and  most  attract- 
ive girl,  a  favorite  in  New  York  and  a  belle  in 
Washington.  Miss  Herbert  is  only  of  medium 
height,  but  an  unusually  fine. carriage  lends  her 
at  least  four  additional  inches,  and  she  has  a 
superb  chevelure,  blonde  as  the  dawn.  Four  or 
five  years  abroad  at  school  in  Germany,  at  the 
Conservatoire  in  Paris,  and  a  season  in  London 
prepared  Miss  Herbert  for  her  social  experience 
in  America.  The  Herberts  are  accompanied  by 
a  cousin,  Miss  Buell,  quite  a  young  girl,  im- 
mensely pretty,  too,  and  gifted  with  an  enthusi- 
astic appreciation — at  least  for  everything  Cali- 
fornian. 

*  # 
# 

Of  course,  the  Herberts  went  almost  directly 
to  Mare  Island  on  the  Monterey  after  one  day 
at  the  Midwinter  Fair  under  the  guidance  of 
Collector  Wise,  and  at  the  yard  they  were  the 
guests  of  the  Howisons  and  entertained  by 
everybody.  On  Monday  the  sail  loft  was  given 
over  to  decorative  hands  to  be  made  resplend- 
ent with  the  flags  of  all  nations  and  every  rose 
that  bloomed  about  the  Island  and  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Vallejo,  for  the  ball  in  the 
evening,  in  honor  of  the  Herberts.  Miss  Her- 
bert wore  a  lovely  Doucet  gown  of  white  silk 
with  the  unmistakable  and  inimitable  "  Paquin  " 
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flare  to  the  skirt,  and  looked  strikingly  hand- 
some. Mrs.  Howison  opened  the  ball  with  the 
Secretary  of  the  Navy,  Miss  Herbert  dancing 
with  Commandant  Howison.  On  Tuesday  the 
Herberts  dined  en  fatnitti  with  Major  Rathbone 
and  in  the  evening  four  boxes  at  the  Haldwin 
Theater  charmingly  decorated  with  roses  and 
sweet  peas  were  reserved  for  the  party  by  Mr. 
Bouvier.  Palo  Alto  and  Del  Monte  were 
crowded  into  Wednesday  and  a  special  car  to 
the  Stanford  University  station  caught  the  Mon- 
terey express.  On  Thursday  evening  the  Her- 
berts left  for  the  East  and,  incidentally,  Port- 
land, Seattle  and  'Tacoma. 

*  * 
* 

REPRESENTATIVE  WOMEN,  emanci- 
pated women,  intellectual  women,  and  women 
with  incipient  longings  or  embryonic  tendencies 
in  any  or  all  of  these  directions  were  in  evidence 
at  the  reception  given  by  Mrs.  Horace  Davis 
on  Tuesday.  'The  ladies  of  the  Century  Club — 
of  which  Mrs.  Davis  is  President,  and  the  ladies 
representing  the  Laurel  Hall,  Sorosis,  Press  and 
Guerdon  Clubs,  and  the  Advisory  Council  of  the 
Woman's  Congress  met  in  friendly  converse  over 
tea,  coffee  and  chocolate  and  discussed  all  the 
vital  questions  of  the  hour.  Mrs.  Horatio  Steb- 
bins  presided  over  the  Samovar,  Mrs.  Rosalie 
Kaufmann  ministered  to  the  longing  for  choco- 
late and  in  an  alcove  of  the  large  hall  Miss  Ada 
Adams  served  cafe  frappee  into  little  cups  of  cut 
crystal.  Roses  and  sweet  peas — the  fashionable 
floral  combination  it  seems,  bloomed  every- 
where in  the  big  loose  clusters  which  have  taken 
the  place  of  more  elaborate  decorations  at  all 
smart  functions  this  season. 

*  * 
# 

And  speaking  of  roses,  I  understand  that  on 
last  Friday  evening  not  less  than  four  thousand 
of  them  were  grouped  in  the  drawing-rooms  of 
the  J.  W.  Harpers,  who  now  have  the  old  White 
place  in  East  Oakland.  All  this  bloom  and 
beauty  for  the  exclusive  benefit  of  Oakland's 
"  60,"  who  were  bidden  to  a  soiree  musicale. 
Kolander's  String  Orchestra  contributed  sweet 
strains  to  the  harmony  of  the  evening,  and  ices 
and  other  matters  delicately  delightful  were 
served,  cunningly  concealed  in  favors  of  musical 
suggestion. 

#  * 

WHAT  A  CHARMING  collection  of  fairy- 
tales Baron  Uetrecht  will  have  to  tell  about 
San  Francisco.  Some  of  his  impressions  already 
current  are  vastly  frank  and  if  those  that  are  not 
yet  in  circulation  prove  entertaining,  a  book  by 
him  would  find  multitudinous  readers  at  this 
end  of  the  globe.  He  is  the  lofty  Teutonic  per- 
sonage whom  the  dailcs  interviewed  so  lengthy 
on  arrival.  Indeed  he  had  almost  as  much 
space  as  Prince  Poniatonski  or  the  Circassian 
Emir,  who  in  his  native  garb,  still  lingers  in  the 
Russian  section  at  the  fair.  No  one  seems  ex- 
actly to  know  why  the  Baron  remained  so  long 
in  the  midst  of  our  400.  But,  considering  the 
importance  he  enjoys  in  his  own  "countree,"  it 
was  an  honor  the  extent  of  which,  perhaps,  we 
hardly  yet  realize.  This  initial  impression,  lam 
told,  was  surprise  at  the  manner  his  new  ac- 
quaintances lingered  over  the  pronunciation  of 
his  title.    It  was: 

"  Baron"  this-  and  "  Baron,"  that,  given  with 
so  much  emphasis  that  the  German  realized  the 
importance  that  here  attaches  to  a  title. 
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However,  if  the  tall  German  does  say  aston- 
ishing things  about  the  environment,  it  is  positive 
that  between  his  ignorance  of  English  and  a  ten- 
dency to  take  himself  seriously,  he  afforded 
considerable  amusement  to  certain  maidens  with 
a  tendency  to  joking.  On  one  occasion  he  ac- 
companied a  gay  party  on  a  tug  excursion  to 
San  Quentin  and  with  half  a  dozen  other  men, 
inspected  the  prison.  Returning  he  was  as  usual 
the  center  of  a  bevy  of  girls,  one  of  whom  in- 
quired: 

"  Baron,  have  you  ever  been  in  prison  ?  " 

"  I  haf  been  in  ze  Ceety  preson  before,  buts 
not  in  zees  one,"  he  explained  guilelessly.  Then 
he  looked  mystified  because  someone  im mired: 

•■  W  hy,  Baron — what  were  you  in  for?  " 

Among  other  houses  he  was  invited  to  was 
that  of  the  Floods.  He  was  told  Miss  Flood  spent 
several  hours  daily  refusing  proposals  from  foreign 
noblemen,  and  he  determined  on  the  first  oppor- 
tunity to  convince  her  of  his  exceeding  disinter- 
estedness. The  conversation  turned  on  Prince 
Isenberg  whom  rumor  endows  with  designs  on 
the  fortune  of  Miss  Pullman,  and  the  Baron,  in 
inimitable  broken  English  assured  her  that  all 
noblemen  did  not  cherish  matrimonial  designs  on 
the  American  heiress. 

# 

*  * 

Wittingly,  I  am  sure  the  Baron  would  not  say 
aught  that  even  savored  of  discourtesy  but  I  am 
told  he  assured  Miss  Flood,  with  a  species  of 
triumphant  positiveness,  that  he  had  no  matri- 
monial aspirations  whatever.  That  intimation 
came  in  the  amusing  shape  of  a  bald  statement, 
which  I  am  sure  meant  much  less  than  it  said. 

''Miss  Flood,  I  haf  alretty  refused  several  young 
latties  in  San  Francisco.  I  haf  sed  I  vill  not 
marry  an  American." 

That  any  San  Franciscenne  permitted  her  de- 
sire for  a  title  to  so  override  the  conventionalities 
as  actually  to  propose  marriage  to  the  tallest  of 
German  Barons,  is  inconceivable.  I  am  per- 
suaded he  labors  under  an  hallucination  or  else 
that  certain  sportive  maidens  have  been  taking 
unkind  advantage  of  his  ignorance  of  English  to 
have  fun  with  him.  Indeed,  in  all  seriousness, 
he  told  a  friend  of  his,  that  he  had  received  ten 
declarations  since  his  arrival  and  that  the  real 
cause  of  his  departure  was  to  avoid  the  embarass- 
ment  of  declining  to  make  happy  the  other  charm- 
ing creatures  on  the  verge  of  imploring  his  hand 
in  marriage. 

#  * 
* 

SINCE  THE  RUMOR  of  Miss  Beth  Sper- 
ry's  engagement  to  Prince  Poniatowski,  nothing 
else  has  been  talked  of  over  the  tea  cups.  While 
the  affair  has  not  been  formally  announced, 
neither  has  it  been  flatly  contradicted  ;  every- 
body is  at  liberty  to  conjecture  and  most  per- 
sons prone  to  believe.  I  am  somewhat  diverted, 
somewhat  disgusted  by  the  profound  interest 
and  conflicting  opinions  of  Society  on  subject  of 
the  allowance  to  be  made  Poniatowski  by  the 
Willie  Crockers,  in  the  event  of  this  auspicious 
union.  It  is  gravely  asserted  that  Miss  Sperry 
will  receive  an  annual  income  of  thirty  thousand 
dollars  out  of  which  the  Princely  pin  money  is 
to  be  furnished  at  her  discretion  and  the  pa- 
thetic picture  of  the  Prince  timidly  asking,  at 
breakfast,  for  his  car  fare  must  appeal  at  once  to 
the  sternly  democratic  who  disapprove  of  the 
international  exchange  of  fortune  and  title  It 
is  as  solemnly  stated,  somewhere  else  that  the 
Prince  made  rather  easy  terms  with  the  Willie 
Crockers  on  condition  that  he  should  personally 
control  the  annual  income— or  a  fair  portion 
thereof.  And  yet  again  one  hears  that  Miss 
Sperry  will  become  Princess  Poniatowski  for 
love's  dear  sake,  that  the  Prince  is  delighted 
enough  to  take  her — which  well  he  might  be — 
under  these  conditions  and  that  the  Willie 
Crockers  are  asked  for  nothing  but  their  frater- 
nal blessings.  In  the  meantime  little  is  said 
about  the  Poniatowski  Publishing  Company. 


It  seems  incredible  that  anyone  honored  by 
so  much  as  a  bowing  acquaintance  with  Mrs. 
Willie  Crocker  can  accept  the  absurd  bit  of  gos- 
sip tacked  on  to  the  story  of  the  Sperry-Ponia- 
towski  fiancailles.  I  am  amazed  to  hear  the 
matter  discussed  at  the  clubs,  annoyed  to  be 
questioned  concerning  it,  and  delighted,  of 
course,  to  contradict  it — if  the  battle  is  really 
worthy  this  degree  of  attention. 

Mrs.  Crocker  certainly  entertained  Miss  Bourke 
during  Poniatowski's  visit  to  San  Francisco, 
and  sharing  the  general  impression  that  an  en- 
gagement was  imminent  if  not  already  un  fait 
accompli,  constantly  invited  the  Prince  to  meet 
Miss  Bourke  and  other  guests  at  the  Crocker 
home.  It  is  also  indisputable  that  on  the  occa- 
sion of  an  impromptu  dance,  when  Society  con- 
fidently expected  to  see  Miss  Bourke  tread  the 
mazy  cotillion  with  her  alleged  fiance,  Prince 
Poniatowski,  neither  Miss  Bourke  nor  Mrs.  Wil- 
lie Crocker  appeared,  Miss  Sperry  danced  with 
the  Prince,  and  Society  learned  that  Miss  Bourke 
had  accepted  an  invitation  to  visit  Monterey 
with  Mrs.  Crocker,  and  left  town  on  the  eve  of 
the  cotillion.  These  are  facts.  Malicious  sur- 
mise supplied  the  sensational  announcement 
that  Miss  Bourke  was  kept  in  ignorance  of  the 
proposed  dance,  and  spirited  away  at  the  exact 
moment  which  gave  Miss  Sperry  her  opportunity. 
Quite  as  reasonable  a  solution — if,  by  the  way, 
it  is  anybody's  business  to  know— is  that  an  un- 
derstanding had  been  arrived  at  between  Mrs. 
Crocker  and  Miss  Bourke  on  the  interesting 
subject  of  Prince  Poniatowski,  and  for  reasons 
which  afterward  appeared  in  The  Wave,  Miss 
Bourke  found  it  less  embarrassing  to  avoid  than 
to  refuse  congratulations.  It  may  be  remem- 
bered that  on  her  return  from  Monterey  Miss 
Bourke  went,  almost  immediately,  to  her  own 
home,  and  subsequently  declined  invitations  to 
meet  Prince  Poniatowski. 

*  # 
# 

I  ran  down  to  Del  Monte  on  Wednesday,  to 
find  the  hotel  full  of  enthusiastic  Easterners  in 
love  with  Monterey  and  revelling  in  the  wealth 
of  flowers.  The  gardens  are  in  gorgeous  bloom 
this  year,  the  baths  up  to  perfection  and  with 
every  comfort  and  luxury  obtainable  in  town 
under  the  hotel  roof,  I  cannot  understand  why 
Cahfornians  cling  to  the  city  until  the  summer 
has  well  nigh  waned.  On  the  Monterey  express 
with  me  were  H.  E.  Huntington  and  the  Rev. 
John  Hemphill  and  Mrs.  Hemphill — no  other 
San  Francisco  people,  but  Secretary  Herbert, 
Miss  Herbert,  Mrs.  Mincon  and  Miss  Buell 
were  on  the  train  and  their  arrival  made  some- 
thing of  a  stir.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Waymire 
of  Sacramento  had  arrived  the  day  before  on 
their  wedding  tour  through  the  South.  Their 
marriage  was  the  smartest  function,  I  under- 
stand, of  the  Sacramento  season,  for  Mr.  Way- 
mire is  the  son  of  Judge  Waymire,  one  of  the 
capital's  most  distinguished  jurists,  and  the  bride 
also  belongs  to  the  old  Sacramento  set  which 
has  long  looked  down  on  San  Francisco's  most 
select  as  among  the  "(mite  new  people." 
*  * 

That  Califominns  have  begun  to  find  in  New 
York  a  degree  of  social  recognition  that  hitherto 
they  failed  to  obtain,  is  one  of  the  developments 
of  the  last  two  seasons.  Of  course  there  is  al- 
ways a  certain  romantic  interest  attaching  to 
individuals  from  the  far  west  and  the  assumption 
that  they  are  either  millionaires  or  sons  thereof, 
remains  undisturbed.  I  am  told  of  a  very  pleas- 
ant coaching  party  given  by  Harry  Tevis  to  Miss 
Catherwood,  in  which  several  well  known  New 
Yorkers,  including  the  latest  beauty,  Miss  Marie 
de  Bareil  participated.  Clinch  Smith,  one  of 
the  Stewart  heirs,  was  the  whip  and  the  Moses 
Campbell  cottage  at  Westchester,  which  Mrs. 
Catherwood  occupies  this  season,  was  the  desti- 
nation. Mrs.  La  Montague  and  Mrs.  Jerome 
chaperoned  the  expedition.    Returning  to  town 


Mrs.  Jerome  gave  a  dinner  at  the  Waldorf. 
By  the  way,  I  am  told  that  the  elegantes  of 
Gotham  are  now  flocking  to  the  cafe  of  the  Wal- 
dorf in  preference  to  Delmonico's.  There  is  an 
eminent  chef  there  and  his  plats  are  perfect. 
*  * 
* 

THE  BURLINGH  AME  men  who  last  week 
were  (mite  content  to  learn  to  put  and  drive 
with  skill,  are  now  practicing  with  added  fervor 
to  drive  and  put  with  grace.  It  seems  that 
some  girls  invited  down  to  look  on  at  a  practice 
game  were  unprincipled  enough  to  carry  their 
cameras  to  the  tents,  with  results  that  were  de- 
liciously  funny.  It  is  a  matter  of  fact  that  the 
ardent  and  inexperienced  Golfer  is  not  a  thing 
of  beauty,  especially  when  nature  has  not  be- 
stowed upon  him  a  length  of  clean  limb  in  pro- 
portion to  his  enthusiasm.  But  the  members  of 
the  Country  Club  golf  gaily  on  irrespective  of 
nature's  little  deficiencies,  and  there  will  be 
some  good  players  there  if  pluck  and  devotion 
count  for  anything  on  the  links.  Otherwise, 
Burlinghame  is  quiet  this  week.  I  hear  the 
Dimonds  will  have  a  few  men  and  girls  down 
over  Sunday,  but  the  Country  Club  season,  de- 
spite the  brilliant  promise  of  the  opening  meet, 
will  not  be  in  swing  much  earlier  than  the  mid- 
dle of  June,  as  usual. 

*  # 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  Collier  and  Miss  Sarah  Col- 
lier have  gone  to  their  place  at  Clear  Lake, 
probably  for  the  Summer.  Mrs.  L.  S.  B.  Saw- 
yer is  visiting  Mrs.  Dunne  at  San  Felipe  and  her 
friend,  Miss  Hanford,  is  at  Menlo  Park.  The 
Misses  Farwell,  who  have  been  the  guests  of  Miss 
Dobbin  at  Pasadena,  are  in  San  Francisco  on  a 
short  visit  before  returning  to  their  home  at 
Claremont,  New  Hampshire.  Miss  Dobbin 
may  be  remembered  as  the  fortunate  young  lady 
whose  three  beautiful  homes  were  described  not 
long  ago  by  one  of  my  contemporaries.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  lovely  place  in  Southern  California 
there  is  a  seaside  cottage  at  Long  Branch  and 
the  homestead  of  over  a  hundred  acres  near 
Philadelphia,  where  the  Dobbins  are  among  the 
oldest  Quaker  families.  The  Farwell  girls  are 
graduates  of  Mrs.  Sylvester  Reed's  fashionable 
school  in  New  York  and  were  finished  in  the 
arts  and  graces  at  Dresden  and  Paris.  In  the 
same  party  at  Pasadena  were  Mr.  J.  A.  Laing, 
M.  A.  Oxon,  F,  R.  G.  S.,  who  is  on  this  side  of 
the  world  in  the  interests  of  higher  educational 
matters  and,  incidentally,  matters  athletic  as  well. 

*  # 

I  HAYE  NEVER  seen  lovelier  flowers  or 
more  men  at  a  tea  :han  were  gathered  at  the 
Withrow's  on  Friday.  A  huge  seine  flung  from 
the  landing  of  the  stairs  to  a  corner  of  the  lower 
hall,  had  caught  a  mass  of  Marechal  Neil  roses 
just,  apparently  as  they  had  been  tossed,  at  ran- 
dom into  its  meshes  and  a  few  drooping  clusters 
clung  to  the  edge  of  the  net  and  swung  and 
swayed  with  every  ripple  of  air  from  the  outer 
doors.  Roses — roses  everywhere  and  no  ether 
flower,  not  even  the  omnipresent  sweet  pea. 
The  wood  mantels  were  banked  with  American 
Beauties,  bowls  and  baskets  held  big  clusters  of 
every  kind  of  roses  that  ever  bloomed  and  the 
round  Venetian  mirror  in  the  entrance  hall  hid 
the  gilded  roses  of  the  frame  beneath  a  wreath 
of  the  genuine  Cloth  of  Gold.  Madame  Mod- 
jeska,  graceful  and  gracious,  in  a  costume  of  soft 
wood  tones,  received  in  the  enclosure  of  the 
drawing-room  window  and  beside  her  Miss  Eva 
Withrow,  in  a  exquisite  picture  gown  of  some 
pale,  shimmering,  blue  stuff,  suggested  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  or  one  of  the  later  studies  of  Carol  us 
Duran. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  James  Denman  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Mills 
assisted  in  receiving  the  guests,  who,  at  whatever 
time  they  came,  remained  for  the  rest  of  the  af- 
ternoon, a  compliment  rare  and  delightful  at  tea 
and  afternoon  affairs  generally.    Some  of  Miss 
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Withrow's  pupils  sang — Miss  Grover  and  Miss 
Doyens  particularly  well — to  the  sympathetic 
accompaniment  of  Lesley  Martin.  The  stren- 
uous efforts  of  one  of  the  guests,  a  foreigner  and 
a  lady,  to  absorb  Madame  Modjeska  were,  I  am 
pleased  to  say,  quite  unsuccessful,  as  was,  also, 
the  attempt  to  drag  the  guest  of  honor  into 
French  conversation,  to  the  painful  bewilder- 
ment of  a  lot  of  people  near  who  were  quite 
unfamiliar  with  the  Gaelic  tongue.  However 
agreeable  Modjeska  may  find  a  retreat  into 
French,  which  she  speaks  perfectly,  into  Eng- 
lish, which  she  always  finds  conversationally  dif- 
ficult, she  gently  but  firmly  returned  English  re- 
plies to  the  French  observations  of  her  officious- 
ly attentive  acquaintance,  and  included  with  a 
glance  everyone  near  her  every  time  she  spoke. 

#  * 
■  * 

I  regret  to  rudely  destroy  the  illusions  of  the 
irresistible  Mr.  Skinner,  who  received  with  a 
flattered  smile  the  marked  attentions  showered 
upon  him  by  a  certain  maiden,  with  a  satel- 
lite of  buds  in  close  but  unsuccessful  competi- 
tion. My  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Skinner  leads 
me  to  judge  that  he  unquestioningly  accepted 
all  this  devotion  as  further  proof  of  his  fascina- 
tions, but  the  truth  is,  elegantly  speaking,  Mr. 
Skinner  was  not  in  it.  In  idle  converse  with  a 
group  of  debutantes,  this  girl  observed  that 
she  intended  to  go  and  talk  to  Mr.  Skinner, 
and  added  that  she  would  not  talk  to  anybody 
else  all  the  afternoon,  nor  would  he.  Being 
mocked  at  for  a  vain  boaster,  she  promptly  took 
up  a  wager  of  a  box  of  gloves  against  a  Morosco 
party,  and  proceeded  to  her  deadly  work.  Nat- 
urally she  was  followed  by  a  watchful  crowd 
ready  to  pounce  upon  the  unsuspecting  Skinner 
the  instant  her  vigorous  vigilance  was  relaxed. 
But  there  was  no  relaxation,  and,  still  fatuously 
smiling,  Mr.  Skinner  murmured  his  adieux  to 
his  hostess  by  the  side  of  the  maiden.  That 
the  pranksome  buds  carried  out  this  noble  enter- 
prise with  perfect  gravity  and  all  due  decorum 
is  not  half  bad  for  one  season's  training.  I  for- 
got to  say  that  the  girl  got  the  gloves. 

#  # 
# 

The  Original  Club,  one  of  the  numerous  or- 
ganizations connected  with  the  Concordia  Club, 
had  an  outing  last  Sunday  to  Redwood  Canon. 
There  were  about  twenty  men  and  girls  in  the 
party,  and  they  drove  from  Sausalito  over  the 
hills  to  a  delightful  picnic  ground  under  a  full- 
fledged  giant  of  the  forest.  A  very  jolly  day 
was  spent.  Miss  Seller,  Miss  Dannebaum  and 
Miss  Samuels  were  the  promoters  of  the  affair. 

#  * 

i  t  *  ■ 

The  identity  of  the  new  directory  being  settled, 
there  is  no  great  manifestation  of  interest  in  the 
Concondia  Club  election.  It  takes  place  on  the 
last  Monday  in  May  and  so  far  no  one  talks  of 
running  an  opposition  ticket.  Indeed  there  is 
no  earthly  reason  for  aught  but  satisfaction  over 
the  result  of  the  nominating  committee's  labors. 
I  believe  the  annual  report  will  make  a  more  sat- 
isfactory showing  than  that  presented  last  year. 

#  # 
# 

There  is  to  be  a  late  watch  at  the  Press  Club 
to-night  and  all  the  theatrical  talent  in  town  is 
on  the  programme.  Certainly  it  will  be  worth 
going  to,  for,  besides  the  cleverness  of  the  par- 
ticipants, they  have  all  promised  to  do  the 
"turns"  they  consider  their  very  best.  There 
are  to  be  addresses  by  President  Bonnet,  talks 
on  journalistic  subjects  by  Frank  Truesdell,  L. 
S.  Carpenter.  Ed.  Moran  and  others. 
I  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Edith  Muller  to  Mr. 
W.  B.  Lee  is  announced,  and  I  understand  the 
wedding  will  take  place  in  the  Fall.  Miss  Mul- 
ler, who  is  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Charles  Muller, 
one  of  our  pioneer  citizens,  has  a  delicious  con- 
tralto voice,  exquisitely  cultivated,  and  is  re- 
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garded  as  one  of  the  best  amateur  pianists  in 
the  city.  Mr.  Lee  is  a  New  Yorker,  a  member 
of  a  prominent  firm  of  brokers  and  commission 
merchants,  and  is  reputed  to  be  decidedly 
wealthy. 

*  # 
# 

Mrs.  J.  V.  I).  Middleton  gave  a  luncheon  at 
the  Presidio  on  Tuesday.  Twelve  covers  were 
laid  and  the  unfailing  sweet  peas  and  roses 
bloomed  on  the  board  amidst  the  superb  plate 
and  Venetian  glass  which  has  belonged  to  Mrs. 
Middleton's  family  for  generations.  One  or  two 
very  informal  dinners  marked  the  midseason 
week  besides  the  Sunday  teas  and  the  reception 
given  Madame  Modjeska  by  the  Withrows. 

*  # 

There  is  to  be  a  grand  concert  at  Metropoli- 
tan Temple  to-night  for  the  benefit  of  thevictims 
of  the  recent  earthquake  in  Greece.  In  its  suc- 
cess a  number  of  well  known  women  have  inter- 
ested themselves  and  besides  being  entertaining 
from  a  musical  point  of  view,  the  affair  will  bring 
out  a  showing  of  Society. 

* 

With  all  his  preeminent  solemnity  there  is 
hardly  a  clergyman  in  town  who  performs  the 
marriage  ceremony  more  artistically  than  Dr. 
Stebbins.  I  could  not  but  admire  the  impres- 
siveness  of  his  manner  as  he  pronounced  Miss 
Anita  Symmes  and  Mr.  Anson  Stiles  Blake,  man 
and  wife,  in  the  Unitarian  Church,  Thursday 
evening  last.  It  was  a  decidedly  smart  affair — 
quantities  of  roses,  palms  and  tropical  plants  in 
the  chancel,  and  any  number  of  spectators.  The 
bride,  a  very  pretty  blonde,  looked  charming  in 
white  silk.  Her  sister  was  maid  of  honor.  As 
bridesmaids  she  had  Miss  Rancombe,  Miss 
Newell,  Miss  Sheperd  and  Miss  Blake,  who 
made  a  very  charming  group.  They  wore  white 
and  carried  bouquets  of  pink  sweet  pea  blos- 
soms. Messrs.  Symmes,  Allen,  Blake  and  Shep- 
herd were  ushers  and  Mr.  Summers  was  the  best 
man.  After  the  ceremony,  the  bridal  party  re- 
turned to  the  Symmes  residence  on  Harrison 
street,  where  a  capital  supper  was  served  and 
the  usual  congratulatory  speeches  made.  The 
happy  pair  are  to  spend  their  honeymoon  in  the 
South.  By  the  way,  I  was  particularly  struck 
with  the  latest  design  in  wedding  stationery  which 
Dodge  furnished  for  the  affair. 

*  # 
* 

There  are  several  good  stories  in  circulation 
about  the  Society  Circus  which  I  believe  is  to 
be  a  very  smart  affair.  I  am  told  of  a  dozen  large 
parties  in  process  of  organization  and  it  is  a  cer- 
tainity  that  everyone  not  at  the  Rafael  or  at 
Burlingame  or  Menlo  will  be  present.   Some  of 

the  acts  will  astound,  I  think. 

*  # 

THE  FUNNIEST  part  of  the  Skull  and  Keys 
performance  was  the  fact  that  the  boys  made 
their  own  costumes  with  marvellous  results  in 
lace  and  dazzling  effects  in  embroidery.  Really, 
the  whole  thing  was  well  done.  Gilbert's  bright 
farce  comedy,  "  Engaged,"  cleverly  interpreted 
to  the  last  minor  character,  and  the  actors  en- 
thusiastically encouraged  by  a  brilliant  and 
friendly  audience.  Frank  Norris  was  a  tremen- 
dous success  and  blushingly  responded  to  in- 
numerable recalls,  which  were  offered  also  to 
Douglas  Waterman,  who  was  immensely 
clever  as  "  Belinda, "  and  gotten  up  in  a  most 
lovely  manner.  Decidedly  a  society  house — ■ 
Oakland  and  San  Francisco  both,  in  best  gowns, 
white  ties  and  the  most  amiable  of  moods. 
Everybody,  I  think,  knew  his  neighbor, 
and  a  little  ripple  of  sympathy  ran 
from  tier  to  tier,  giving  an  inspiring 
and  electric  quality  to  the  vociferous 
applause,  which  scarcely  permitted  the  boys  to 
make  a  hit  before  bursting  out  afresh.  The 
Crockers,  Dimonds,  Kittles  and  Addison  Miz- 
ner  were  on  one  side  of  the  nave,  the  Frathers, 
Clements,  Scotts,  Mastens,  Garber  and  Millers 
grouped  at  the  other — and  the  flowers  went 
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showering  down  on  the  stage  from  every  box  and 
chair.  Supper  afterward  at  half  a  dozen  houses, 
on  both  sides  of  the  Bay,  and  the  Skull  and 
Keys,  "wreathed  with  flowers  and  garlanded 
with  smiles"  was  appropriately  feied  and  sent 
away  to  dream  of  histrionic  triumphs  of  the  fu- 
ture. 

*  * 
* 

Many  Oaklanders  will  soon  bend  their  flight 
towards  the  sunny  regions.  The  Gunns,  Mrs. 
Jack  Heath,  Miss  Mattie  Brown,  Miss  Bessie 
Wall,  Miss  Glasscock,  and  Miss  Mamie  Burling 
will  go  to  Applegate,  near  Auburn.  There  are 
many  farm-houses  in  that  region  where  they  will 
have  a  free-and  easy  time,  and  plenty  of  walk- 
ing. Later  on  they  intend  staying  at  the  Upper 
Soda  Springs  near  Mount  Shasta. 

*  * 
* 

Miss  Ella  Goodall  gives  a  tea  to  Miss  Mackay, 
of  Portland,  at  her  home,  13 17  Jackson  street, 
Oakland.  Miss  Mackay  is  very  fascinating  and 
pretty,  and  has  caused  much  rivalry  among  the 
jeunesse  dore,  all  of  whom  are  anxious  to  wend 
towards  fresh  woods  and  pastures  new. 

*  * 
# 

Miss  Amy  Requa  gave  an  enjoyable  dinner 
to  eighteen  of  her  friends  on  Friday  evening. 
Nearly  all  the  guests  were  from  the  younger  set. 
Miss  Belle  Moore,  Myra  Prather,  Miss  Hutchin- 
son, Miss  Luita  Booth  and  Miss  Glascock  were 
among  those  who  afterward  went  to  Miss  Bessie 
Wheaton's  tug  party  given  in  honor  of  the  debu- 
tantes of  this  year.  Miss  Wheaton's  party  was 
an  immense  success.  .  The  young  people 
steamed  round  the  bay  singing  nautical  airs,  and 
ridiculing  the  terrors  of  mal  de  mer.  A  very  de- 
licious supper  was  served  about  midnight. 

*  * 
* 

Quite  unique  in  its  way  was  Mrs.  C.  W.  How- 
ard's party  given  in  honor  of  President  Keyes  of 
Pasadena.  Mrs.  Howard  gave  her  invitations 
through  the  newspapers,  and  all  interested  in 
educational  questions  were  asked  to  attend. 
Like  the  man  of  scriptural  fame  who  went  to  the 
highways  and  byways  to  gather  his  guests,  Mrs. 
Howard  had  a  mixed  company  and  it  was  well 
that  there  was  no  one  to  cast  into  exterior  dark- 
ness all  those  who  did  not  appear  in  wedding 
garments. 

*  * 
* 

ALAMEDA  COUNTY  generally  and  Berke- 
ley in  particular  seem  to  desire  to  end  the  sea- 
son with  a  surpassing  burst  of  gaiety.  There 
has  not  been  one  dissenting  voice  among  those 
who  have  witnessed  the  brilliancy  of  successive 
"Class  day  festivities"  in  according  the  laurel 
branch  to  those  of  '94.  Certainly  no  function 
held  within  the  sacred  precincts  of  our  Athens 
has  equalled  it  in  either  attendance  or  display. 
All  the  fraternities  gave  lunches  to  their  friends 
in  their  own  quarters.  The  largest  lunch  was 
given  by  the  members  of  the  Sigma  Chi  Frater- 
nity, whose  house  was  literally  packed  with 
tables,  even  the  verandah  being  utilized.  The 
decorations  were  in  hawthorn  and  palms.  En- 
tering the  house  one  found  the  hallway  stacked 
with  magnificent  Marechal  Neil  roses  which 
were  given  to  the  ladies  as  sweet-smelling  re- 
minders of  the  occasion.  Lunch  was  served  at 
one  o'clock  sharp  and  many  San  Franciscans 
were  among  the  guests.  Mrs.  Mills  chaperoned 
a  party  of  young  people.  At  2:30  every  one  left 
for  the  grounds  to  attempt  to  hear  and  see  the 
proceedings.  The  exercises  were  infinitely  more 
enjoyable  than  last  year's,  and  the  procession  of 
the  sweet  girl  graduates  in  their  gowns  was  quite 
a  feature. 

*  * 
# 

The  greater  number  of  the  favored  ones  dined 
with  the  Beta's  at  their  new  club-house,  though 
some  of  the  other  fraternities  did  not  weary  of 
well  doing  and  invited  their  friends.  One  of  the 
liveliest  and  jolliest  of  these  parties  was  en- 
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tertained  by  the  Sigma  Chis.  There  were  thir- 
teen in  all,  which  number  gave  rise  to  merry 
jests  and  wild  predictions.  Mrs.  Glascock  chap- 
eroned the  party,  among  whom  were  Misses  Ella 
Goodall,  Prather,  Hutchison,  Wheaton,  Pringle, 
De  Fremery.  Salisbury  and  Messrs.  Sanderman, 
Baker,  Brown,  Bangs  and  Pierre  Morgan.  In 
the  evening  the  Senior  Class  Ball  was  held. 
Mesdames  Bacon  and  Moses  receiving  with  the 
boys.  The  attendance  was  not  so  large  as  usual, 
but  those  present  had  much  better  fun,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  crowding.  I  noticed  the  whole 
Garber  contingent  among  the  guests.  The 
Garbers  are  among  the  most  enthusiastic  of  the 
J.erkeleyites  and  with  their  presence  success  is 
almost  assured. 

#  * 
* 

The  fashion  of  engagement  receptions  is  no 
longer  confined  to  Jewish  circles;  it  has  crept 
in  a  sly,  insidious  fashion  into  the  Athens  of  the 
Pacific  where  it  reigns  supreme.  The  future 
husband,  however,  is  rarely  present  and  still 
more  seldom  missed,  as  he  is  well  represented 
by  the  small  fetter  set  in  diamonds  which  adorns 
the  finger  cf  the  fair  fiance.  The  sister 
of  a  young  Perkleyite  whose  engagement 
has  but  recently  been  announced,  gave  a 
reception  in  honor  of  the  event.  Congratula- 
tions were  of  course  in  order,  but  the  fiance  did 
not  receive  them  in  the  self-satisfied  fashion  that 
most  girls  seem  to  feel  when  they  win  their  prize. 
She  is  of  the  intensely  emotional  type  and  almost 
wept.  To  one  friend  who  was  effusively  con- 
gratulating her,  she  remarked  tearfully, 
"  You  cannot  imagine  how  sweet  the  words  of 
sympathizing  friends  are  on  these  occasions!" 
Of  course  the  maiden  repeated  the  tale  until 
now  it  has  outrivalled  the  famous  "Three 
Crows." 

*  * 
# 

ON  AUTHORITY  that  is  unquestioned— 
which  may  be  taken  to  mean,  the  persons  most 
interested,  I  learn  that  three  beautiful  resi- 
dences are  to  be  added  to  the  architectural  glories 
of  this  City  of  hills  within  the  coming  year.  As 
the  prospective  builders  are  members  of  that 
happy  minority  blessed  with  a  superabundance 
of  shekels  and  each  of  the  three  is  fired  with  a 
laudable  desire  to  own  the  handsomest  home  in 
San  Francisco,  I  foresee  a  moment  of  burning 
excitement  for  the  local  architectural  fraternity. 
One  is  justified,  I  think,  by  a  glimpse  into  the 
still  unfinished  halls  of  the  Grant  mansion,  on 
Bush  street,  in  a  hope  that  Willis  Polk  may  be 
allowed  to  exercise  his  artistic  fancy  in  the  con- 
struction of  one  at  least  of  this  trio  of  palaces. 

*  * 
# 

I  have  seen  no  more  charming  interior,  at  our 
end  of  the  world  than  this  hall  promises  to  be 
and  the  unique  idea  of  using  satin-skined,  native 
redwood,  as  a  new  color  effect  for  sidewalls, 
beneath  a  delicately  carved  moulding  of  the 
same  wood,  from  which  the  grained  vaulting  rises 
to  merge  into  exquisite  pannelling  of  the  ceiling, 
is  one  of  the  most  successful  of  decorative 
experiments.  I  suppose  Mr.  Polk  knew  what 
he  was  about,  but  to  the  uninitiated,  these 
severely  plain  redwood  walls  did  not  "sound" 
as  if  they  would  be  half  as  lovely  as  they  look. 
The  wood  was  carefully  selected  board  by  board 
to  avoid  a  single  suggestion  of  the  redwood 
"curl"  and  finely  dove  tailed  to  gain  a  soft,  reced- 
ing surface,  indescribably  charming  and  restful. 
Moretti  is  engaged  on  his  favorite  Fauns, 
Nymphs  and  Satyrs  for  the  ceiling  panels  which 
are  intersected  by  a  fine  tracery  of  laurel  leaves 
and  beyond  broad  stairway,  the  huge  fireplace 
which  is  a  huge  masterpiece  in  rich  dark  marble, 
has  its  own  alcove  at  the  further  end  of  the  hall. 

*  * 
* 

THE  CRITICS  of  New  York  have  disagreed 
as  to  the  merit  of  Harry  Dan's  play,  "The 
Silver  Shell,  and,  as  in  a  case  where  the  doctors 
dispute  concerning  the  nature  of  a  man's  ali- 
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ment,  there  is  nobody  capable  of  resolving 
whether  it  is  good  or  bad.  It  appears  that  "The 
Silver  Shell  "  is  a  Russian  affair,  and  contains  a 
lot  of  conspirators,  the  usual  Nihilistic  adden- 
dum, and  a  plot  to  assassinate  the  Czar.  Like 
all  Russian  plays  it  is  said  to  be  theatrical  and 
artificial,  and  therefore  destined  to  play  but  a 
brief  part  upon  the  stage.  I  am  told,  however, 
that  Harry  is  not  at  all  disappointed  at  the  com- 
parative failure  of  the  drama  in  London  and  New 
York,  his  literary  sense  being  altogether  too 
acute  to  be  deceived  by  a  work  so  evidently  de- 
signed to  appease  a  pampered  public  appetite. 
Whatever  may  be  said  of  Harry's  principles,  it 
can  never  be  successfully  established,  1  think, 
that  he  does  not  know  good  literature  when 
he  sees  it — even  though  he  may  himself  be  the 
writer. 

*  # 
* 

But  I  understand  that  Harry  does  not  pur- 
pose basing  his  reputation  on  "The  Silver  Shell." 
He  is  at  work  on  a  book  which  when  published 
will,  he  thinks,  astonish  the  world.  It  is  a  sac- 
religious  work,  and  has  not  yet,  for  that  reason, 
found  a  publisher.  All  the  leading  houses  of 
New  York  and  London,  I  am  told,  have  ac- 
knowledged the  remarkable  power  of  the  story, 
but  all  unanimously  decline  to  undertake  the 
dissemination  of  a  book  that  is  certain  to  shock 
the  religious  sense  of  the  English-speaking  race. 
The  story  concerns  an  innocent  Catholic  girl, 
whose  religious  principles  are  undermined  by 
the  arguments  of  a  man  who  makes  love  to  her, 
and  who  in  the  end  converts  her  triumphantly 
to  atheism.  Of  course  Harry  deals  liberally 
with  the  frauds  and  shams  of  Society,  and  in 
that  respect  his  story  is  all  right,  but  the  fright- 
ful effect  of  the  triumph  of  atheism  has  scared 
off  the  publishers.  However,  Harry  is  deter- 
mined to  give  the  thing  to  the  world,  even  if  he 
is  compelled  to  print  it  himself. 

-I'r  * 

M 

LIKE  MOST  theatrical  celebrities  Sandow 
is  deeply  interested  in  his  own  personality.  He 
becomes  autobiographical  without  especial  pro- 
vocation and  does  not  fail  to  furnish  details  of 
more  than  passing  interest.  The  feminine  at- 
tention accorded  his  muscles  in  Boston  and 
Chicago  has  rather  spoiled  him  and  just  now  he 
takes  his  huge  arms  and  tremendous  shoulders 
rather  more  seriously  than  is  necessary.  Of 
course  the  press  talk  about  the  gracious  respect- 
ability of  his  parentage  and  the  combination  of 
interesting  circumstances  that  forced  him  into 
the  Hercules  role,  is  pure  moonshine.  He  was 
an  attendant  or  something  less  at  the  London 
Aquarium  and  being  a  big  strapping  fellow,  was 
selected  to  do  strong  man  after  a  certain  Sampson 
had  incurred  the  penalty  of  imprisonment  for 
a  stealing  operation.  He  lifted  the  weights  and 
clubs  almost  as  easily  as  his  original  and  in  con- 
sequence of  his  temperate  habits,  was  substi- 
tuted for  him.  Then  he  began  as  further  process 
of  development  of  which  the  result  is  now 
with  us. 

* 

*  # 

Sandow  is  as  shrewd  as  a  Scotchman  and  as 
suspicious  as  a  detective.  He  receives  $200  for 
each  appearance  and  insists  on  seeing  the  coin 
before  he  goes  on  the  stage.  It  is  only  after  the 
visual  evidence  has  been  presented  him  that  he 
vouchsafes  himself  and  his  muscles  to  the 
audience.  But  he  has  quite  a  turn  for  economy 
however,  and  is  blissfully  indifferent  to  the 
future. 

*  ■ 

*  # 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  STORIES  have  not 
been  especially  good  lately,  because,  perhaps 
the  inventive  faculties  of  the  improvisatores  of 
that  region  have  been  strained  by  past  efforts. 
I  am  not  vouching  for  the  veracity  of  this  espec- 
ial narrative,  for  its  source  is  an  individual  whose 
moments  of  truth  are  so  occasional  as  to  be 
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doubtful,  still  he  asserts  its  accuracy  with  surpris- 
ing emphasis,  and  the  dialogue  being  ]X)ssible,  is 
not  therefore  improbable.  The  tendency  of 
Sandow  to  dwell  admiringly  on  his  muscular 
achievements  I  have  already  alluded  to.  After 
an  especially  vigorous  afternoon  at  the  Prater  he 
encountered  Sam  Davis  of  the  '49  Camp,  who 
being  somewhat  of  a  celebrity  himself,  has  sym- 
pathy for  the  autobiographical  tendency  in  oth- 
ers. 

"Ah,  mien  poor  arms,"  commented  the  strong 
man  rubbing  his  muscular  limbs-  "dat  ees  mien 
greatest  feat.  I  haf  just  held  up  four  horses 
dat  are  fery  heffy." 

"Four  horses,"  said  Sam,  patronizingly,  "very 
good;  but  you  ought  to  know  a  friend  of  mine 
up  in  Nevada.  I've  seen  him  hold  up  a  stage 
and  six  horses — not  to  say  anything  aljout  the 
driver. " 

#  # 

# 

Sandow  gazed  stolidly  at  the  sage-brush 
editor. 

"Seex  horses,  Mr.  Davis — seex  horses  and  a 
stage-coach;  very  strong  man  dat.  I  like  to 
meet  him." 

"  He'd  meet  you  quick  enough  if  you  had 
money,"  returned  Sam. 

"  Money,  vy  I  haf  plenty  of  money,  I  ashure 
you,  Mr.  Davis.  Here' — turning  to  his  mana- 
ger— "we  haf  plenty  money?"  Sandow  was 
getting  excited. 

The  manager  acquiesced. 

"  He's  a  bit  old,  though,"  continued  Mr. 
Davis,  and  has  quit  giving  public  exhibitions." 

"  Veil,  I  vill  meet  him  in  private  mit  gret 
pleasure,"  added  Sandow,  "and  ve  vill  see  vich 
of  us  is  strongest." 

"Right  you  are,"  said  Davis,  exultantly  "I'll 
write  to  Curly  Pill  at  once.'' 

''  By  the  way,  what  does  your  friend  do  for  a 
living,  Mr.  Davis?"  inquired  Sandow's  manager. 

"  Oh,  he's  a  prominent  highwayman  up  my 
way,"  explained  the  guileless  editor,  politely. 

#  # 
# 

By  the  death  of  Alexander  Saroni  last  Sunday 
in  this  city,  the  renowned  Dr.  Cornelius  Herz  of 
Panama  frauds  fame  loses  his  father-in-law. 
Mr.  Saroni's  body  was  cremated  Tuesday  morn- 
ing in  the  new  fiery  sepulchre  at  Green  Lawn. 
Herz  has  already  so  much  to  lament  in  his  forced 
English  exile  that  it  is  probable  he  gives  little 
thought  to  the  times  long  ago  when  he  was  an 
"electric"  doctor  in  San  Francisco,  and  a  fav- 
ored suitor  for  the  hand  of  Mr.  Saroni's  pretty 
daughter.  By  the  bye,  speaking  of  Cornelius 
Herz,  he  is  an  uncle  of  Nathan  Landsberger,  the 
popular  violinist,  duellist  and  Luchesi-Killer. 

#  # 
# 

NOTWI  THSTANDING  the  gloomy  outlook 
for  Democrats  this  year,  I  am  told  that  nearly 
every  gentlemen  who  now  occupies  an  office  at 
the  City  Hall  is  a  candidate  for  renomination. 
This  circumstance  world  seem  to  indicate  that 
the  outlook  was  anything  but  gloomy  ;  and  in- 
deed, come  to  think  of  it,  I  cannot  imagine 
where  the  idea  that  the  Democracy  is  going  to 
meet  an  annihilating  snow  storm  in  November 
originally  originated.  It  has  never  seemed  to 
me  to  have  any  foundation  whatever,  and  unless 
I  am  sadly  in  the  dark  it  will  ultimately  be  found 
to  be  a  figment  of  the  Republican  imagination. 
At  any  rate,  the  political  gloom  has  not  deterred 
any  of  the  Democrats  at  the  City  Hall  from  an 
nouncing  their  ambitions.  All  the  Supervisors 
are  candidates  for  renomination  except  those 
who  aspire  to  higher  offices.  Supervisor  Forman 
and  Supervisor  Day  desire  to  become  Assessor, 
Supervisor  Kennedy  desires  to  become  Auditor, 
Supervisor  Ryan  desires  to  become  Tax  Col- 
lector, Supervisor  Dundon  yearns  to  become 
Sheriff,  and  so  on.  I  fear  the  consequences  of 
naming  the  remainder. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutt.i-Frutti.  It  is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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There  are  two  Supervisors,  however,  who  cher- 
ish vaulting  ambitions.  They  are  Supervisors 
James  and  Denman,  and  they  covet  the  place 
now  occupied  by  Mayor  Ellert.  I  make  this 
announcement  with  a  full  knowledge  that  both 
will  deny  the  soft  improachment.  But  it  is  a 
fact,  nevertheless,  and  although  Mr.  Denman 
is  too  modest  to  openly  say  he  is  a  candidate,  and 
Mr.  James  is  too  cunning  to  announce  himself  so 
far  in  advance,  both  may  be  set  down  as  having  a 
whole  hive  of  bees  in  their  bonnets.  What  they 
propose  running  on  in  this  campaign,  however,  I 
do  not  know.  Both  are  members  of  the  Finance 
Committee,  and  as  such  have  managed  the 
affairs  of  the  municipality  with  reasonable  skill, 
but  the  financial  question  has  turned  out  so  dis- 
astrously that  it  is  doubtful  whether  a  platform 
constructed  of  figures  would  do  them  any  good. 

#  # 

Both  are  very  rich  men  and  heavy  tax  payers, 
and  if  the  public  desires  to  put  a  man  in  the 
executive  office  of  the  city  who  will  have  an  in- 
terest in  keeping  taxation  down,  either  one  will 
suit  the  most  fastidious  taste.  Mr.  Denman  was 
formerly  a  school  teacher.  He  came  to  San  Fran- 
cisco in  early  days,  saved  his  money  and  bought 
real  estate.  1  am  told  that  he  owns  between 
twenty-five  and  thirty  houses,  from  which  he 
draws  a  handsome  income.  His  later  days  have 
been  passed  fighting  plumbers,  the  water  and  gas 
companies  and  the  street  contractors,  all  of  whom 
he  suspects  of  desiring  to  confiscate  his  property. 
Some  years  ago,  he  gave  up  school  teaching  and 
retired  into  politics.  Mr.  James  is  also  a  mil- 
lionaire, but  his  wealth  is  mostly  in  cattle  and 
ranches.  He  has  a  bank  at  Fresno  and  a  ranch 
somewhere  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  the  dis- 
tance around  which  is  one  hundred  miles.  Mr. 
James'  most  valuable  possession  in  this  city, 
however,  is  Mr.  Walker  Graves,  his  son-in-law,  a 
talented  attorney  and  politician.  Mr.  Graves,  I 
understand,  is  making  the  Supervisors'  campaign. 
One  thing  I  shall  say  in  justice  to  both  of  these 
gentlemen.  They  are  making  a  very  clean  and 
gentlemanly  fight  for  Mayor.  They  are  keeping 
their  ambitions  the  darkest  kind  of  a  secret. 

#  *  * 

The  ascendency  of  telegraphic  news  in  the 
dailies  must  be  apparent  even  to  the  unobserv- 
ant; unimportant  eastern  episodes  are  subjected  to 
full  length  treatment  entirely  at  variance  with  their 
local  importance.  The  explanation  is  that  the 
Associated  Press  has  leased  a  wire  between  San 
Francisco  and  Chicago  and,  at  a  considerable 
saving  on  its  old  expenditures,  can  supply  de- 
tails that  at  the  old  tolls,  were  left  to  the  imagi- 
nation. However,  this  is  a  matter  that  will  ad- 
just itself  with  time.  The  affairs  of  the  Coast 
association  have  undergone  complete  reconstruc- 
tion which,  considering  the  number  of  meetings 
the  eminent  proprietors  or  their  representatives 
had  is  not  surprising. 
I  #  # 

THE  ONLY  development  of  real  interest 
discovered  by  the  collapse  of  the  Oakland  Home 
is  the  remarkable  dexterity  of  Son-in-law  Blood, 
secretary  of  that  institution.  Since  its  inception 
he  has  held  the  post  and  has  performed  financial 
prodigies  which  if  fortune  had  but  fawned  on  the 
concern,  would  undoubtedly  have  procured  him 
canonization.  As  a  mathematical  acrobat  he 
can  give  points  to  any  of  his  competitors,  for  no 
matter  how  unpromising  a  monthly  exhibit  he 
can  always  ring  a  profit  out  of  it ;  besides  he 
has  an  extraordinary  ability  at  befogging  stock- 
holders, directors,  finance  committees,  even 
Insurance  commissioners.  It  is  not  surprising 
that  he  bewildered  Father-in-law  Moody  who 
at  his  brightest,  is  by  no  means  an  intellectual 
search  light,  into  a  belief  that  whatever  he- 
did  was  right  or  even  better. 

#  * 

The  Oakland  Home  was  organized  in  1880 
and,  during  its  career,  paid  dividends  aggregating 


95  per  cent  of  its  capital  stock.  I  am  not  too 
emphatic  in  asserting  that  for  6  years  past  a  cor- 
rect financial  statement  of  its  affairs  has  not  been 
made;  reinsurance  and  loss  reserves  have  been 
cleverly  shrunken,  and  assets  extended  to  swollen 
proportions  all  over  the  uncanny  signature  of 
Son-in-law  Blood  who,  of  course,  has  presented 
all  such  statements  to  the  proper  authorities 
under  oath.  Of  course  the  excellent  Moody 
cannot  explain  how  the  collapse  has  occurred, 
but  though  he  admits  a  loss  of  $17,000,  is  con- 
vinced of  the  supreme  honesty  and  integrity  of 
his  Son-in-law.  Verily  marriage  often  unites 
people  for  life  who  hardly  know  one  another. 
There  is  surely  in  some  other  life  a  reward  for 
faith  so  guileless  as  this. 

# 

I  venture  to  predict  that  the  stockholders  will 
not  realize  $25  per  share  on  their  holdings  and 
to  assert  that  the  last  statement  furnished  by  the 
dextrous  Son-in-law  is  hardly  more  correct  than 
its  predecessors,  which  suggests  the  utter  and 
extreme  absence  of  moral  worth  in  its  manu- 
facture. 

# 

THE  ADAGE  that  age  in  men  brings  cool- 
ness and  discretion,  is  certainly  reversed  in  the 
case  of  Mr.  Adolph  Sutro.  That  irascible  old 
gentleman  has  been  at  war  so  long  with  some- 
body that  peace  is  positively  distasteful  to  him, 
and  in  his  latest  attempt  to  arouse  the  community 
against  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  he  is 
governed  mainly  by  a  desire,  I  think,  to  produce 
an  unaccustomed  dust.  For  a  long  time  Mr. 
Sutro  fought  the  Spring  Valley  Company,  but 
his  animosity  toward  that  corporation  is  nothing 
in  comparison  with  the  feeling  he  now  entertains 
for  the  Southern  Pacific.  The  old  gentleman's 
fight  with  the  latter  began  with  the  Midwinter 
Fair.  He  objected  to  the  supervisors  granting 
the  company  the  privilege  of  putting  its  rails 
down  on  the  Great  Highway.  It  appeared  that 
the  rails  were  necessary  in  order  to  transport 
material  to  Sunset  City,  but  Mr.  Sutro  cared 
nothing  for  that.  He  declared  that  if  ever  the 
corporation  got  ils  rails  down  on  that  thorough- 
fare, the  Devil  himself  would  not  be  able  to  get 
them  up. 

*  # 
# 

But  the  supervisors  took  chances  and  set  Mr. 
Sutro's  protest  aside,  which  greatly  angered  him. 
In  breaking  out  over  the  ten  cent  fare  to  the 
Cliff  House,  therefore,  the  old  gentleman  is 
merely  following  up  his  former  grudge.  He  is 
determined  to  "curb"  the  railroad,  and  will 
hesitate  at  nothing  to  effect  his  purpose.  Re- 
garding the  merits  of  his  proposition  for  a  five- 
cent  fare  to  the  Cliff,  I  know  little  or  nothing. 
On  general  principles  many  people  think  the 
railroad  ought  to  be  prevented  from  "making 
money.  To  a  certain  extent  the  doctrine  of  the 
Populists  suits  me,  especially  that  portion  which 
provides  the  people  with  free  beer,  free  sand- 
wiches and  free  rides  on  the  street  cars  for  all 
men  too  lazy  to  walk.  But  as  Mr.  Sutro  seems 
determined  to  bring  the  Cliff  House  railroad, 
and  incidentally  its  owner  the  Southern  Pacific, 
to  time,  I  am  compelled  to  devote  to  him  a 
share  of  my  attention. 

*  * 
* 

I  understand  the  old  gentleman  has  started 
out  boldly  to  arouse  an  anti-railroad  agitation. 
A  few  days  ago  he  waited  on  several  prominent 
men,  among  whom  were  Judge  Wallace  and 
Traffic- Manager  Leeds,  and  solicited  their  co- 
operation. His  plan  is  to  appoint  twelve  incor- 
ruptible citizens — men  who  can  resist  the  bland- 
ishments of  the  Southern  Pacific — and  authorize 
them  to  form  an  anti-railroad  party.  He  be- 
lieves the  time  is  ripe  for  such  an  agitation,  and 
that  no  difficulty  will  be  experienced  in  forcing 
a  reduction  of  rates  upon  the  Southern  Pacific 
in  both  city  and  state.  Incidentally,  of  course, 
he  hopes  to  get  a  five-cent  rate  to  the  Cliff 
House. 


As  an  earnest  of  his  good  faith  Mr.  Sutro 
told  these  gentlemen  that  he  would  pay  all  the 
preliminary  expenses  of  the  movement,  and,  as 
a  matter  of  fact,  I  am  informed  he  has  paid  for 
the  halls  used  for  the  meetings  this  week.  At 
last  accounts  he  had  not  succeeded  in  finding 
his  twelve  immaculate  citizens  to  form  the  new 
party,  but  the  man  who  bored  the  Sutro  tunnel 
is  not  likely  to  be  discouraged  by  so  small  a 
thing  as  that.  "  W  ait,"  he  said,  the  other  day, 
and  within  a  month  I  will  have  the  state  on  fire 
over  this  matter." 

*  * 
* 

FROM  OAKLAND  I  hear  that  there  is  to 
be  a  revival  of  the  scheme  broached  mildly  at 
the  last  session  of  the  legislature  to  divide  Ala- 
meda county  and  make  a  consolidated  city 
and  county  government  out  of  the  Athens. 
Just  exactly  who  is  behind  the  scheme  nobody 
seems  to  know,  but  it  is  said  that  Senator  Earl, 
who  is  to  hold  over,  and  who  is  quite  likely  to 
be  chairman  of  the  Judiciary  Committee  in  the 
Senate  at  the  next  session,  is  to  be  induced  to 
take  charge  of  the  movement  at  Sacramento. 
Alameda  county  is  certain  to  wield  a  powerful 
influence  in  the  next  legislature.  She  is  going 
to  send  to  the  Assembly  this  year  six  Assembly 
men.  These,  with  two  Senators  to  be  elected, 
and  her  one  hold  over,  in  the  upper  house,  will 
place  that  county  next  to  San  Francisco  in  vot- 
ing power. 

#  # 
# 

It  is  surmised  that  if  the  sentiment  in  favor  of 
a  consolidated  city  and  county  government  can 
be  properly  worked  up,  no  difficulty  will  be  ex- 
perienced in  getting  a  bill  through  the  legisla- 
ture. Alameda  city,  which  has  a  population  of 
15,000,  is  said  to  view  the  scheme  with  jealousy, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  it  will  destroy  its  auton- 
omy, without  materially  cheapening  its  govern- 
ment. The  proposition,  however,  will  have  a 
chance  to  grow,  for  it  will  not  be  sprung  upon 
the  county  until  after  the  meeting  of  the  Repub- 
lican State  Convention.  Then  the  grandeur  of 
a  city  which  incorporates  all  of  Berkeley,  Oak- 
land, Alameda,  and  the  other  smaller  settle- 
ments across  the  bay  into  one  big  town,  which 
in  time  may  rival  San  Francisco  in  metropolitan 
splendor,  will  be  carefully  elaborated  and  spread 
out  for  inspection.  At  present  the  incipient 
agitation  is  being  quietly  fomented  in  certain 
quarters. 

A  LEAK  discovered  at  the  last  moment,  is 
responsible  for  the  delay  in  opening  the  new  salt 
water  bath  house  on  Larkin  and  Bush  streets. 
Another  week  must  pass  before  the  public  may 
be  admitted  within  its  spacious  precincts.  Its 
huge  tank  is  furnished  with  every  imaginable  con- 
venience and  at  the  western  end,  is  deep  enough 
to  permit  of  lofty  diving.  The  water  will  be 
maintained  at  a  temperature  of  70  degrees  and 
flowing  in  and  out'eonstantly,  will  be  as  fresh  as 
the  ocean.  In  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  ar- 
rangements will  be  made  for  contests  and  exhi- 
bitions in  connection  with  the  swimming  and  I 
have  no  doubt  the  pavilion  will  become  a  very 
popular  rendezvous  for  the  Western  Addition 
and  around  there.  Arrangements  have  been 
made  with  several  of  the  cable  companies  and 
other  power  institutions  to  supply  them  with 
water  sothat  none  of  the  valuable  product  pumped 
so  many  miles  from  the  Cliff  may  be  wasted. 

*  * 

In  the  course  of  time  bath  houses  will  be 
opened  in  various  parts  of  town  not  by  the 
Olympic  Co.,  but  by  private  parties  who  of 
course  will  be  supplied  by  that  organization.  The 
pumping  works  at  the  Cliff  House,  a  Capacity  of 
some  2)4  million  gallons  per  day,  and  the  reser- 
voir holds  6  million,  so  there  is  no  danger  of  tlu 
supply  being  unequal  to  the  demand. 
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ALTHOUGH  the  struggle  that  is  going  on  in 
thiscity  for  central  of  the  local  Republican  organ- 
ization in  volvesonly  the  personnel  of  the  delega- 
tion to  the  State  Convention,  which  meets  at 
Sacramento  on  June  19th,  it  has  a  far  deeper 
significance  to  the  individuals  who  are  figuring  in 
it.  At  a  meeting  of  the  Republican  County  Com- 
mittee last  week  a  test  of  strength  indicated  that  of 
the  38  members  the  Bums-Spreckles  contingent — 
who  may  be  said  to  represent  the  genteel  faction 
of  the  party — controls  but  1 6,  or  4  less  than  a  suffi- 
cient number  to  manage  the  committee.  This 
gives  the  Kelly-Crimmins,  and  the  Brown  factions 
of  the  committee,  the  practical  control  of  the 
Republican  party  in  San  Francisco.  No  fault 
can  be  found  with  the  test.  It  was  taken  upon 
a  resolution  which  places  a  majority  of  the  dis- 
trict clubs  under  the  absolute  dominion  of  the 
latter  bosses. 

# 

Of  course  there  is  manipulation  behind  all 
such  manifestations,  and  it  may  be  assumed  so 
palpable  a  "lining  up"  was  not  made  without 
preliminaries.  To  the  Colonel,  on  the  after- 
noon of  meeting  night,  came  the  representatives 
of  the  Brown  party,  the  members  of  which  are 
but  nominally  under  the  leadership  of  the  fire 
commissioner.  An  effort  to  secure  pledges  in 
return  for  their  support  was  made,  and,  I  am 
told,  refused,  Mr.  Burns  assuring  Chairman 
Mainwaring  and  his  friends  that  leadership  un- 
der conditions  was  not  what  he  desired — that 
those  who  knew  him  best  knew  well  his  friends 
lost  nothing  by  their  support.  That  was  not 
enough,  so  they  joined  forces  with  the  Crim- 
mins  section.  The  outcry  alarmed  them,  how- 
ever, and  at  a  subsequent  gathering  there  was  a 
redistribution,  whereby  these  independents  allied 
themselves  with  Burns.  Whether  this  latter 
move  indicates  a  change  of  heart,  or  only  a  real- 
ization on  the  part  of  the  short-haired  faction 
that  any  demonstration  of  ascendancy  means  a 
non-partisan  movement,  is  something  the  future 
will  develope.  It  is  a  fact  that  no  great  confi- 
dence is  placed  in  the  conversion,  for  there  are 
several  ambitions  among  the  independents,  and 
the  impression  is  current  that  by  strategical  ma- 
nipulation they  will  endeavor  to  control  the  mu- 
nicipal fight,  leaving  to  the  Colonel  the  ascend- 
ancy in  state  politics. 

*  # 
* 

The  interesting  point  in  this  matter  is  not  the 
immediate,  but  the  remote  result  of  Martin 
Kelly's  ascendency  in  the  councils  of  the  party. 
Two  years  ago  the  operations  of  he  and  his  part- 
ner precipitated  a  Non  Partisan  movement  and 
caused  the  defeat  of  the  regular  ticket.  Not 
only  that  the  discredit  which  attached  to  the 
party  in  this  city  had  much  to  do  with  the  loss 
of  the  State,  the  election  of  a  Democratic  United 
States  senator  and  the  general  eclipse  of  the  or- 
ganization. Since  the  same  bosses  triumphed  in 
the  County  Committee  last  week,  the  talk  of  a 
Non  Partisan  movement  once  more,  of  contests 
before  the  State  Convention  on  delegates  and  of 
other  political  explodents,  has  been  revived.  ■  In 
a  general  way,  it  may  be  said  that  the  Republi- 
cans of  San  Francisco  have  no  intention  of  sub- 
mitting to  the  yoke  of  the  Third  street  bosses. 
Indeed,  the  organ  of  the  revolters,  my  esteemed 
com  temporary  the  Bulletin,  has  already  donned 
its  war  paint  and  declared  that  it  will  never  sup- 
port a  ticket  nominated  by  a  party  under  their 
control.  Without  desiring  to  over  value  the  influ- 
ence ofthe  Bulletin,  I  may  append  the  significant 
fact  that  a  reference  to  history  shows  that  the  Re- 
publicans have  never  elected  a  ticket  in  San 
Francisco  which  was  opposed  by  that  journal. 

*  # 
* 

It  is  rather  early  for  predicting  and  I  believe 
the  Third  street  bosses  have  too  much  sense  to 
show  their  hands  too  early  in  the  game.  One 
thing  is  certain,  the  local  Republicans  will  not 
submit  to  the  domination  of  a  faction  which 
carries  its  points  by  a  resort  to  disreputable 


politics.  The  question,  then  is,  what  is  it  all 
going  to  result  in?  For  various  reasons, 
which  seem  to  me  conclusive,  the  Democrats 
are  not  in  a  position  to  make  an  aggressive 
campaign  this  year.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
pause  now  and  argue  this  point.  It  is  only 
an  opinion  at  best.  But  it  seems  to  me  the 
inevitable  solution  of  the  pending  difficulty 
will  be  a  revival  of  the  Non  Partisan  party. 
Two  years  ago  with  all  the  "  machines"  against 
it,  the  Non  Partisans  elected  Mayor  Fllert  and 
Supervisor  Forman,  neither  of  whom  had  the 
indorsement  of  any  other  party.  Why  should 
they  not  do  better  next  time?  My  own  opinion 
is,  that  unless  the  State  Convention,  or  the  State 
Central  Committee,  or  some  other  authority 
hastily  hustles  Kelly  and  Crimmins  off  the  stage, 
a  revival  of  the  Non  Partisan  movement  is  inevi- 
table. 

*  * 
# 

A  VERACIOUS  chronicle  hailing  from 
Fresno  brings  to  me  a  story  on  Hugh  Hume  of 
the  Post.  Though  a  highly  successful  news- 
paper man,  Mr.  Hume  is  by  no  means  as  proud 
of  his  journalistic  achievements  as  he  is  of  his 
ability  as  a  shootist.  Amongt  he  Nimrods  of  Bel- 
vedere he  enjoys  a  degree  of  distinction  and  his 
stories  of  big  bags  are  always  listened  to  with 
respectful  attention  on  the  ferry  boat.  A  week 
or  so  ago.  Mr.  Hume  spent  Saturday  to  Monday 
at  the  Butler  Vineyard  and  in  the  course  of  the 
Sabbath  turned  the  conversation  on  game.  Ex- 
pressing a  wish  to  kill  a  bird  or  so,  he  was  pro- 
vided with  a  gun  and  a  bag  and  into  the  exten- 
sive grounds  that  surround  the  mansion  be 
sallied  out.  Whether  by  accident  or  design  Mrs. 
Butler  refrained  from  warning  her  guest  to  look 
out  for  a  bevy  of  tame  quail  which  she  has  pre- 
served with  considerable  trouble  and  whose 
voracity  she  administers  to  with  crumbs  and 
grain  at  least  once  or  twice  a  day.  Strolling 
through  a  sequestered  corner  of  the  park  his 
active  eyes  caught  the  premonitory  symptoms  of 
bird  and  he  banged  to  the  right  and  left  at  a 
flock  of  healthy  quail  that  made  at  him  as  fast 
as  their  little  plump  legs  would  let  them. 

*  * 
* 

Alarmed  by  the  volley  they  fled  into  conven- 
ient thickets  —all  that  was  left  of  them  for  the 
Belvedere  Nimrod's  shot  had  laid  low  at  least  half 
a  dozen.  In  the  course  of  an  hour  or  so  Hume 
returned  to  the  mansion  and  with  a  conquering 
air  proceeded  to  narrate  a  seductive  tale  of  the 
difficulties  he  had  met  with  and  the  extent  of 
territory  he  had  covered  in  his  researches  after 
bird.  It  was  a  fascinating  story  full  of  episode, 
incident,  and  hardship  and  I  felt  quite  a  degree 
of  sympathy  for  him  when  a  little  cry  from  Mrs. 
Butler  brought  his  narrative  to  an  untimely  con- 
clusion. She  had  taken  the  birds  from  the 
game  bag  and  was  turning  them  over. 

"  Good  gracious  Mr.  Hume,  and  she  cried  " 
"  are  these  the  quail  you  shot  with  so  much 
difficulty  ?  " 

"  You  should  have  seen  how  they  flew 
madam  "  said  the  editor  shamelessly. 

Fly  ?  interrogated  the  hostess — stroking  the 
feathered  carcass.    "Fly? — -I -00k." 

Each  wingwas  carefully  clipped. 

#  * 
# 

NOTHING  more  delicately  illustrative  of 
mind  and  matter  than  Mr.  Solly  Walter's  lecture 
on  Artistic  Anatomy,  at  Stockwell's,  on  Wednes- 
day afternoon,  with  Sandow  (physically  perfect) 
as  a  model.  Nothing  more  ultra-fashionable, 
either,  may  it  be  added.  The  feminine  world 
was  there — such  of  it,  bien  entendu,  as  was  in- 
vited, and  since  certain  of  the  nameless  vulgar 
who,  presumably,  did  not  receive  cards,  have 
permitted  themselves  to  wonder  in  what  spirit 
an  audience  of  smart  women  would  go  to  see 
Sandow,  stripped  to  his  silken  breech-clout,  I 
am  happy  to  satisfy  their  curiosity — as  I  suppose 
I  may  do  on  the  authority  of  one  of  the  smart- 
est women  present.     Mr.   Walter's  delightful 


lecture  met  exactly  the  refined  appreciation  and 
intelligent  interest  which  he  doubtless  expected 
from  an  audience  of  cultivated  women,  and  the 
perfect  exponent  of  his  artistic  creeds,  in  the 
magnificent  muscular  development  and  splen- 
did lines  of  the  Sandow  body  were  enthusiasti- 
cally and  repeatedly  applauded  with — I  regret 
to  be  so  disappointing — an  utter  absence  of  self- 
consciousness — which,  after  all,  is  an  attribute 
only  of  the  vulgar — for  whom  I  am  putting  my- 
self out,  I  think,  to  quite  an  unnecessary  extent. 

*  * 
* 

The  motif  of  Mr.  Walter's  lecture  was  to 
prove  that  the  artist's  ideal  is  not  unattainable, 
and  that  to-day  the  human  form  may  be  made 
divine  by  proper  devotion  to  its  development. 
No  artist  ever  found  a  happier  illustration  than 
the  superb  figure  posed  on  its  pedestal  against  a 
background  of  cloud-colored  plush,  between  the 
parted  curtains  of  red,  under  a  shower  of  elec- 
tric light  which  brought  out  every  fissure  and 
fold,  as  the  tremendous  muscles  glided  with 
snaky,  sinuous  movements  beneath  the  clear, 
fine  skin,  in  perfect  obedience  to  the  will  of  this 
wonderful  model.  As  on  the  frieze  of  the  Par- 
thenon the  horses  gallop  just  as  Maybridge 
shows  them  by  instantaneous  photography,  so 
the  supposedly  impossible  muscular  develop- 
ment of  the  Farnesan  Hercules  appeared  in  this 
product  of  the  nineteenth  century;  and  Mr. 
Solly  Walter  caught  and  imprisoned  on  Wednes- 
day afternoon  the  spirit  of  the  best  period  of 
Greek  art. 

*  # 
* 

The  artistic  value  of  Sandow  has  apparently 
been  waiting  for  Mr.  Walters  discerning  sense, 
I  do  not  remember  in  any  of  the  hundreds  of 
columns  written  about  the  physically  perfect 
man,  any  allusion  to  the  lesson  in  physical  cul- 
ture and  correct  art  suggested  by  his  remarkable 
development.  There  has  been  a  mere  jocular, 
not  to  say  vulgar,  interpretation  given  his  ex- 
hibitions on  the  stage  and  his  private  receptions 
to  which  ladies,  especially,  were  bidden  to  pinch 
his  biceps.  Mr.  Walters  translates  the  marvel  of 
the  century  for  a  higher  order  of  intelligence 
altogether  and  it  is  pleasant  to  foster  his  theory 
that  in  Sandow  we  see  again  the  old  and  ideal 
struggling  for  supremacy  in  this  effete  age;  the 
possible  revival  of  gladiatorial  games  and  the 
events  of  an  Olympiad.  That  such  a  living  les 
son  travelling  from  city  to  city,  from  continent  to 
continent  should  stir  in  the  people  something 
better  than  idle  curiosity  is  another  point  made 
by  the  Walters  and,  adapting  Goethe  cleverly  to 
his  purposes,  he  quotes  "beneath  the  clothes 
there  is  the  naked  man  "  and  advises  the  modern 
figure  painter  to  undress  his  models  and  study 
their  anatomy.  "  This,"  he  adds  bitterly  "  would 
spare  us  their  bags  of  material  without  the 
pulse  of  life  beneath  their  bodies  which  do 
duty  for  men  and  women  on  modern  canvas." 

*  * 
* 

A  STORY  of  more  than  minor  interest  is 
concealed  behind  the  proceedings  in  the  Cather- 
wood  case.  That  Mr.  Keyes  really  objects  to 
the  manner  in  which  his  sister-in-law  expended 
the  income  of  her  ward,  or  that  the  interest  of 
his  little  daughter  Azelea  would  furnish  a  pretext 
for  so  acrimonious  an  interference,  is  incredible. 
His  motive  is  deeper.  Against  him  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  is  about  to  commence  suit  to  recover  a 
quantity  of  furniture  which  the  thrifty  Keyes  is 
alleged  to  have  removed  from  her  home  in  the 
Napa  Valley.  During  his  absence  in  Europe  he 
and  his  wife  occupied  the  residence  there,  and 
on  returning  to  town,  brought  down  goods  and 
chattels  of  a  valuable  kind  which  the  rightful 
owner  is  very  anxious  to  have  back.  Among 
them  are  many  articles  of  purely  personal  value, 
which  Mrs.  Catherwood  is  really  desirous  to  ob-j 
tain,  but  which  Mr.  Keyes  will  not  part  with  un- 
der any  circumstances.  Efforts  have  been  made 
to  compromise  and  quite  recently  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood offered  to  withdraw  all  proceedings  pro- 
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vided  her  brother-in-law  would  return  a  fine 
portrait  of  her  mother.  This  he  refused — so  I 
presume  the  case  will  go  into  court. 

#  # 
# 

The  opposition  which  Brother-in-law  Keyes 
offered  to  the  acceptance  of  Mrs.  Catherwood  s 
accounts  was,  therefore,  a  measure  of  retaliation, 
and  in  no  sense  a  reflection  on  her  integrity. 
Miss  Hastings  has  lived  with  Mrs.  Catherwood 
for  many  years  past,  and  has  been  the  object  of 
sedulous  care  and  attention.  As  a  member  of 
that  household  she  shares  in  the  gaieties  of 
which  Westchester  is  the  center,  and  enjoys  life 
as  thoroughly  as  though  in  the  possession  of 
normal  health  and  spirits.  Even  if  not  legally 
under  her  sister's  protection,  she  would  certainly 
continue  a  member  of  the  Catherwood  menage 
as  long  as  the  privilege  might  be  extended  to 
her.  One  cannot  but  regard  the  action  of  Mr. 
Keyes  as  exceedingly  small  and  petty,  and  un- 
der the  circumstances,  Mrs.  Catherwood's  vic- 
tory becomes  a  triumph.  Incidentally,  she  had 
the  blissful  satisfaction  of  launching  at  her  op- 
ponent flashes  of  that  sarcastic  wit  for  which 
she  is  noted. 

Horace  Cutter  is  rejoicing  in  the  news  that  his 
friend,  Clarence  King,  who  wrote  "  Mountain- 
eering in  the  Sierra",  has  entirely  recovered  health 
and  reason.  Mr.  King  was  heavily  involved  last 
year  by  the  failure  of  the  El  Paso  Bank  and  that 
together  with  a  serious  spinal  trouble  deprived 
him  of  his  reason  for  a  time.  He  was  confined 
for  eight  months  in  a  private  asylum  in  the  East 
and  with  the  most  benefical  results.  He  intends 
to  leave  Washington  in  a  few  weeks  for  a  trip  to 
Mexico,  the  scene  of  his  old  mining  triumphs. 

#  * 

* 

PRIOR  TO  THE  DISCOVERY  of  his 
connection  with  the  firm  of  Darby,  Laydon  & 
Co.,  Supervisor  Dundon  was  considered  by  the 
politicians  as  a  formidable  candidate  for  Sheriff 
before  the  Democratic  Convention.  Since  that 
discovery  his  stock  has  declined  with  a  sudden- 
ness that  resembles  a  panic  in  the  Chicago 
wheat  pit.  Of  course  Mr.  Dundon  well  knew 
that  he  was  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Darby,  Lay- 
don &  Co.,  but  he  says  he  overlooked  the  impor- 
tant fact  that  they  were  the  successful  bidders 
for  the  contract  to  repair  Spear  street  from  Harri- 
son to  Bryant.  Indeed,  he  declares  that  he 
did  not  know  he  was  voting  to  award  himself 
the  contract  in  violation  of  the  law,  but  having 
done  so  he  maintains  that  he  is  innocent  and 
that  the  contract  cannot  be  forfeited.  In  other 
words,  he  proposes  standing  by  his  guns,  and 
declines  to  withdraw  from  the  Shrievalty  con- 
test. 

*  -k 
* 

But  the  Democratic  politicians  denominate 
the  whole  business  as  "guff" — whatever  that  is 
— and  they  intend  shortly  to  put  a  quietus  upon 
Mr.  Dundon's  aspirations.  The  friends  of 
Sheriff  McDade,  whose  plans  regarding  the  com- 
ing campaign  are  unknown,  who  for  awhile 
feared  Mr.  Dundon's  candidacy  have  now  blot- 
ted his  nams  off  their  list.  He  is  no  longer  in 
anybody's  estimation  an  available  aspirant  for 
anything.  For  upwards  of  a  year  the  Super- 
visor from  the  Ninth  has  been  cultivating  the 
friendship  of  the  factions  and  riding  about  the 
streets  with  Chief  Sullivan  of  the  fire  depart- 
ment, all  with  a  view  of  creating  the  impression 
that  he  was  solid  with  the  powers  that  be.  And 
here  he  is,  knocked  out  before  a  blow  is  struck. 
My  own  impression  is  that  Mr.  Dundon  has 
talked  too  much.  The  reporters  at  the  City 
Hall  tell  nie  they  have  long  since  ceased  to  re- 
port his  speeches,  because  to  even  put  down, 
"  Mr.  Dundon  opposed  the  motion"  produces  at 
the  next  meeting  ten  speeches  of  half  an  hour 
each.  Perhaps  if  Mr.  Dundon  would  shave  his 
whiskers  (which  are  long  since  out  of  style)  and 
stop  converting  his  hat  into  a  telephone,  he 


might  yet  become  Sheriff.  Any  other  course, 
however,  is  certain  to  prove  fatal. 

*  # 
* 

After  the  success  of  the  MeCreery  sale  the 
other  day  I  am  inclined  to  attribute  the  old  gen- 
tleman's millions  more  to  good  judgment  than 
to  mere  good  fortune.  Considering  the  financial 
situation  it  is  evident  the  chances  were  all  with 
him  for  the  banks  are  simply  glutted  with  money 
and  there  is  no  imaginable  investment  for  sur- 
plus coin  other  than  real  estate.  The  various 
industries  we  had  here  have,  for  the  most  part, 
succumbed  to  depression  or  wrecking  and  what 
is  a  man  to  put  his  saving  into  if  not  real  estate? 
Under  the  circumstances  it  is  not  surprising  that 
the  prices  showed  no  depreciation  but  it  is  a  bit 
curious  some  other  capitalists  do  not  follow  out 
Mr.  McCreery's  line  of  reasoning  and  offer  their 
own  holdings.  There  is  hardly  a  doubt  that 
good  property  on  equable  terms  will  find  pur- 
chasers though  in  this  especial  sale  the  character 
of  the  owner  and  the  cleverness  which  Mr. 
Baldwin  and  Major  Hammond  displayed  in  their 
advertising  and  arrangements  doubtless  con- 
tributed very  largely  to  the  highly  agreeable 
result. 

#  # 

THE  BOHEMIANS  lifted  a  chapter  out  of 
American  history  for  their  high  jinks  and,  sired 
by  William  Greer  Harrison,  gave  Old  Colonial 
Days  in  correct  Burgess  costumes  and  a  charm- 
ing stage  setting  of  the  Apollo  room  of  the  old 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh  Tavern  at  Williamsburg,  Vir- 
ginia; period,  1765.  The  quaint  interior,  ad- 
mirably painted  by  Charlie  Graham,  was  the 
scene  of  a  meeting  of  the  Burgesses  for  consul- 
tation over  the  Stamp  Act,  and  Thomas  Jeffer- 
son, Patrick  Henry,  Burton  Randolph,  John 
Mason,  Thomas  Wythe  and  Benjamin  Harrison 
were  respectively  impersonated  by  Deering, 
Campbell,  Lathrop,  Stow,  Pennell  and  William 
Greer  Harrison,  sire  of  the  jinks.  The  papers 
were  exceptionally  good,  Frank  Deering's  de- 
cidedly the  best,  but  Bohemia,  apparently  re- 
senting this  departure  from  tradition,  precept 
and  example,  refused  to  listen  seriously  to  the 
earnest  expression  of  scientific  research  and 
drowned  the  noblest  sentiments  of  patriotism  in 
a  wild  clamor  for  beverages.  On  several  occa- 
sions William  Greer  Benjamin  Harrison  was 


forced  to  brandish  his  Colonial  arms  and  stamp 
his  Presidential  feet  to  impose  momentary  si- 
lence and  fleeting  respect  upon  his  turbulently 
demonstrative  audience.  Put  if  Bohemia  re- 
fuses to  be  serious,  she  is  unfailingly  artistic, 
even  in  her  lesser  moods,  and  the  success  of 
Graham's  share  of  Old  Colonial  Days  was  in- 
stantaneous and  indisputable. 

*  * 

* 

The  low  jinks  attained  the  pinnacle  of  absurd- 
ity and  scored  a  tremendous  triumph  The 
fleshy  charms  of  the  selected  avoirdupois  of  the 
club,  cased  in  tender  tints  of  pink  and  hill  green 
and  lemon  were  wantonly  displayed  in  the 
ballet  where  Dan  O'Connell's  massive  eyes  and 
eagle  brain  were  appropriately  adorned,  accord- 
ing to  Solly  Walter,  in  a  short  sighted  wig  and 
blonde  eye  glasses.  Solly  Walter,  himself,  was 
quite  sufficiently-funny  and  the  Lion  and  Bear 
contest  with  Hugo  Toland  as  ring  master  was 
brought  to  a  finish  amidst  the  cheers  and  yells  of 
the  crowd  which  fortunately  did  not  attract 
interference  from  the— S.  F.  T.  P.  O.  C.  T.  A. 
1  understand  that  Dickson,  Graham  and  Von 
Gerichten  assisted  by  other  congenial  spirits 
waited  in  the  Red  Room  to  see  is  the  glory  of 
uncle  George  Bromley's  smile  scintillating  over 
the  accumulated  Pommery  bottles  could  be 
dimmed  by  the  radiance  of  the  Sunday  morn- 
ing sun.  But  of  the  result,  I  had  not  ocular 
proof. 

*  # 
* 

The  cartoon  of  the  Jinks  was  painted  by  Stan- 
ton and  few  canvasses  in  the  Club  approach, 
and  none  surpass  this  brilliant  clever  sketch. 
The  subject  was  propitious  -a  group  of  Bur- 
gesses in  the  old  colonial  Inn,  bending  over 
books  and  papers  relative  to  the  affairs  of  the 
Commonweal  and  in  delicious  contrast  to  sober 
dignity,  the  fresh-faced  country  Hebe  with  a 
round  of  mugs,  suggestive  of  creamy,  home- 
brewed ale.  Color,  tone,  drawing  and  disposi- 
tion of  light  and  shade  contribute  theirtestimony 
to  Mr.  Stanton's  ability  and  "Old  Colonial 
Days"  takes  the  place  among  the  gems  of  Bo- 
hemian's tiara  of  art. 


IN  all  receipts  for  cooking 
requiring  a  leavening  agent 
the  ROYAL  BAKING 
POWDER,  because  it  is  an 
absolutely  pure  cream  of  tartar 
powder  and  of  33  per  cent, 
greater  leavening  strength  than 
other  powders,  will  give  the 
best  results.  It  will  make  the 
food  lighter,  sweeter,  of  finer 
flavor  and    more  wholesome. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  106  WALL  ST.,  NEW-YORK. 
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Draper  and  other  writers  have  contended  that 
society  is  an  aggregated  individual.  The  present 
social  and  industrial  state  is  that  of  which  human 
nature  is  the  final  cause.  The  rival  individuali- 
ties, competitive  wants  and  natural  frictions  have 
produced  what  we  call  the  social  state.  Sub- 
jected to  analysis  it  is  shown  that  not  all  men 
are  able  to  bear  their  share  in  that  state.  That 
whatever  be  its  requirements  precedent  to  achiev- 
ment  of  success  under  it,  there  are  some  who 
cannot  fulfill  them.  The  health  of  that  state 
must  be  studied  in  the  vast  majority  who  do  suc- 
ceed; its  diseases  in  those  who  fail.  Just  now 
the  honest,  upright  man,  who  has  studied  the 
ways  of  the  ant  and  been  wise,  and  spread  a 
roof  and  built  a  hearth  stone  and  gathered  to 
their  shelter  and  comfort  a  family  for  which  he 
toils  and  cares,  is  being  daily  informed  that  he  is 
no  better  than  a  thief.  Vet  he  represents  the 
health  of  the  social  state.  He  is  its  red  tongue, 
stout  pulse,  wholesome  breath  and  clear  head, 
but  the  emotional  and  morbid  sentiment  of  the 
time  turns  from  him  and  runs  to  the  class  that 
has  done  none  of  the  works  which  he  has  ac- 
complished. 

Now  it  is  right  and  a  duty  to  assist  the  unfor- 
tunate, to  aid  those  disinherited  of  fortune,  tore- 
instate  their  heirship  if  possible,  but  to  see  that 
pain  and  sorrow,  hunger  and  thirst  are  solaced 
and  relieved  is  one  thing,  and  acceptance  of  the 
Industrial  Army  indictment  of  society  is  quite 
another. 

One  of  the  Industrials  lost  his  life  in  an  en- 
counter with  a  Constable  at  Rocklin  last  week. 
On  Saturday  his  "funeral  obsequies,"  as  the  re- 
porters put  it,  occurred  in  Oakland.  The  man 
is  dead.  He  was  our  brother.  Death  is  pitiful 
and  no  clamor  should  follow  one  crowned  with 
its  silence.  But  the  devotees  of  emotion  used 
him  as  the  tribesman  did  the  dead  body  of  the 
woman  which  he  cut  into  twelve  pieces,  sending 
one  to  each  of  the  twelve  tribes  of  Israel  to  rouse 
them  against  the  Sons  of  Benjamin.  At  the  fu- 
neral these  ministers,  and  some  laymen  and 
ladies  presented  the  dead  man  as  a  martyr  to  the 
"greatest  cause  since  Christianity." 

Now  one  is  compelled  to  examine  such  a 
matter.  The  unfortunate  man  and  his  com- 
panions of  the  Industrial  Army,  in  sufficient 
force  to  overawe  :ts  crew,  seized  by  force  a 
train,  compelled  one  of  their  number,  an  engi- 
neer, to  occupy  the  cab  and  start  the  train  up 
the  mountains  eastward.  This  was  done  with- 
out thought  of  the  risk  to  life  on  the  dangerous 
mountain  line  where  passenger  trains  might  be 
wrecked  and  hundreds  of  innocent  people  mis- 
erably killed,  just  as  anarchists  kill  them  with 
dynamite.  An  officer  of  the  law  at  Rocklin  ar- 
rested the  engineer  and  was  attacked  by  the 
man  who  was  shot,  and  others,  in  an  attempt  to 
rescue  the  prisoner.  In  defending  himself  the 
officer  unfortunately  killed  one  of  his  assailants, 
who  is  made  now  the  martyr  of  this  "  cause." 

Under  the  law  as  it  is,  the  seizing  of  the  train, 
coercing  a  strange  engineer  to  take  charge  of  it, 


resisting  an  officer  and  trying  to  rescue  a  pris- 
oner, are  all  criminal  offenses.  Surely,  the 
"cause"  then  must  be  defiance  of  well-digested 
laws  regarded  as  necessary  for  the  safety  of  so- 
ciety. But  the  claim  is  made  that  the  people 
who  committed  these  offenses  were  absolved 
from  all  obligation  to  obey  the  laws,  because 
they  were  unemployed.  The  man  who  was 
the  victim  of  the  affair  seems  not  to  have  been 
in  any  desperate  strait.  He  had  been  em- 
ployed. One  account  says  that  he  voluntarily 
left  work  to  join  this  movement.  It  is  known 
that  many  in  these  armies  did  the  same  thing, 
so  it  seems  that  the  rule  sought  to  be  estab- 
lished by  our  good  friends,  the  officiating 
clergy  and  the  lay  brothers  and  sisters  is, 
that  unemployed  men  are  above  the  law,  and 
its  practice  to  be  that  men  by  voluntarily  leav- 
ing self-supporting  employment  may  become  a 
law  unto  themselves. 

In  fine,  it  all  means  that  Society  is  to  be  re- 
organized and  rebuilt  upon  its  diseases,  regard- 
less of  the  interests  of  the  great  majority  of  its 
members  who  represent  its  health. 

Without  any  desire  to  be  harsh,  and  wishing 
to  avoid  seeming  so,  it  must  be  said  that  this 
programme  is  founded  in  a  purely  morbid  senti- 
ment, to  which  the  dead  man  is  a  martyr  if  he 
wear  that  crown  at  all. 


Suppose  the  new  social  state  erected  on  the 
ruins  of  the  present,  can  Bellamy  or  Donnelly, 
or  Coxey,  Brown,  Fry  or  Redstone  give  any 
guarantee  that  under  it  there  shall  be  no  more 
sorrow  nor  crying,  that  all  will  be  equal  in  the 
physical  comforts  and  that  everyone  will  fulfill 
its  requirements  ?  Can  thev  give  bond  that  the 
impulse  of  individuality  and  the  pride  of  identity 
will  depart  out  of  men,  so  that  the  thrifty  shall 
be  content  to  bed  with  the  thriftless,  the  whole 
with  the  lame  and  the  industrious  with  the  lazy  ? 
If  so,  perhaps  they  will  also  file  an  undertaking 
that  all  shall  be  of  the  same  height  and  weight, 
that  a  common  measure  may  be  filed  with  the 
tailor  from  which  all  may  order  clothes  made, 
cut  to  the  same  fashion,  like  the  Chinese. 

Without  such  guarantees  are  given,  the  ma- 
jority who  live  in  content  under  the  present 
social  state  will  not  abandon  it  to  the  besiegers. 
But  they  will  reason  with  these  several  "  Gener- 
als," male  and  female,  and  consider  the  improve- 
ment rather  than  the  destruction  of  the  structure. 
The  morbid  folks  are  now  bent  on  destruction 
only,  and  the  moon  must  change  before  they  get 
the  French  Revolution  and  much  other  blood 
out  of  their  eyes  and  some  thunder  out  of  their 
throats. 


It  is  a  time  of  morbid  sentiment.  No  matter 
what  the  cause,  there  is  a  spread  of  intensity  of 
feeling  throughout  the  land.  The  commonly 
read  and  cheap  literature  has  something  to  do 
with  it.  The  dime  novel  has  been  positively 
known  to  carry  the  youth  of  the  country  beyond 
reach  of  the  maternal  and  monitory  slipper  and  im- 
buehim  with  a  wild  wish  to  be  tough,  to  encounter 
Indians  on  the  war  path,  and  chase  the  buffalo 
over  the  plain.  There  is  no  reason  why  emo- 
tional fiction  should  not  affect  the  adult  mind  in 
like  manner.  Consider  the  train  loads  of  trash 
that  has  been  printed  and  dropped  into  readers, 
like  grist  into  a  hopper,  to  be  ground  into  tears 


and  sighs  and  purely  imaginary  sorrows  and 

morbid  sympathies ! 

Take  the  plot  of  one  of  these  products  of  a 
literary  pot  boiler,  that  deals  with  disease,  dirt 
and  death  and  deny  if  you  can  that  the  effect  upon 
the  mind  is  positively  malarial.  Given,  a  large 
eyed  and  consumptive  girl,  and  a  pale  and 
spindle  shanked,  consumptive  man ;  a  health 
resort  to  which  each  takes  a  solitary  lung.  They 
meet  and  cough  in  conceit  and  through  a  com- 
munity of  pulmonary  disease  strike  up  a  cardiac 
fancy  for  each  other.  He  lays  his  one  lung  at 
her  feet  and  she  accepts  it.  They  exchange 
bacilli  per  osculation  and  mingle  sputa  in  a  com- 
mon cuspidor.  She  falls  over  a  cliff  and  is 
drowned  in  the  sea  and  he  goes  hence  in  a  hem- 
orrhage upon  receipt  of  the  news.  There  is  a  plot 
upon  which  can  be  hung  incident  as  cheerful  as 
a  death  altar  in  the  dim,  uncertain  light  of  a 
cathedral,  as  happy  as  the  hooting  of  an  owl  at 
twilight  in  the  dim  aisles  of  a  forest,  and 
as  productive  of  healthy  sentiment  as  a  ghost 
story  told  at  midnight  in  a  room  where  a 
heart  sick  youth  knifed  his  own  throat  for  love  of 
Barbara  Allen. 

Yet  every  reviewer  knows  that  such  literature 
has  been  in  the  ascendant  for  some  time  past. 
It  has  been  made  to  appear  that  the  wholly 
wholesome  sentiment  of  affection  has  no  place  in 
human  life,  and  that  Cupid  is  a  sweenied  little 
sprite  with  a  furred  tongue,  a  breath  spiced  with 
catarrh  and  pimples  instead  of  dimples. 

Along  another  line  is  the  fiction  of  economics, 
beginning  with  Bellamy's  Utopian  book,  and 
running  through  Caesar's  Tower  and  other  trashy 
examples  of  literary  architecture.  To  this  sort 
of  stuff  we  owe  the  Industrial  Army  and  all  its 
work,  or  refusal  to  work.  Untrained  minds  are 
carried  off  their  base  by  the  picture  of  laziness 
and  lack  of  care  painted  by  Bellamy  as  the  ideal 
state  to  which  men  will  attain  when  they  get 
their  "  rights,"  and  various  Generals,  Colonels 
and  Corporals  have  risen  all  over  the  country  to 
storm  society  and  sack  it,  loot  everything  in  sight 
and  create  the  workless,  carefree  condition  in 
which  every  man  is  a  well  greased  cog  with  noth- 
ing to  do  but  mash  with  another  cog  as  the 
wheels  go  round. 


The  press  is  again  in  action  in  favor  of  elect- 
ing United  States  senators  by  popular  vote.  It 
is  an  admonitory  fact  in  history  that  popular 
government  has  always  been  destroyed  by  the 
people  themselves,  who  are  easily  led  to  the  act 
by  the  enemies  of  popular  government.  The 
means  taken  are  the  same  now  in  use  in  this 
country,  by  teaching  the  people  that  they  have 
not  enough  direct  influence  in  their  government 
and  that  it  must  be  brought  nearer  to  them. 
They  want  to  see  the  wheels  go  round  and  so 
spoil  the  watch. 

Several  papers  are  saying  that  money  power 
controls  legislatures  and  therefore  election  of 
senators  must  be  brought  nearer  to  the  people. 

It  seems  then  that  as  the  people  cannot  be 
trusted  to  elect  a  legislature,  the  failure  is  evi- 
dence of  their  fitness  to  elect  federal  senators. 
The  cry  runs,  "  bring  the  election  of  senators 
nearer  to  the  people,"' — but  pray  what  are  we  to 
do  with  the  election  of  legislatures  in  order  to 
reform  them  ?  Shall  their  election  be  taken  from 
the  people  ? 
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That  money  has  sometimes  talked  in  the 
election  of  federal  senators,  is  true,  but  its  con- 
versation was  with  those  fresh  from  popular  elec- 
tion. It  is  not  true,  however,  that  money  has 
ever  controlled  the  election  of  a  majority  of  the 
federal  senate,  or  a  minority  of  that  body  large 
enough  to  hold  the  balance  of  power.  In  differ- 
ent periods  the  senate  may  vary  in  its  quality, 
having  more  great  minds  in  its  membership  at 
one  time  than  at  another,  but  it  is  a  libel  on  out- 
institutions  to  say  that  this  is  due  to  corrupt 
control  of  these  elections. 

Turning  now  to  the  people  themselves,  it  is 
expected  that  in  the  flattery  of  being  told  that 
they  alone  are  fit  to  elect  senators,  they  will 
overlook  the  insult  in  the  necessarily  related 
charge  that  they  are  unfit  to  elect  members  of  a 
state  legislature.  "If  you  love  not  your  broth- 
er whom  you  have  seen,  how  can  you  love  God 
whom  you  have  not  seen?" 

The  State  Legislature  controls  in  matters  that 
dominate  every  near  interest  of  the  people.  It 
makes  the  laws  on  which  depend  the  safety  of 
life  and  property,  of  those  that  dominate  the 
volume  and  manner  of  local  taxation.  It  is  in 
charge  then  of  the  person  and  estate  of  every  citi- 
zen, and  if  the  people,  knowing  this,  cannot 
elect  honest  legislators,  and  keep  them  honest, 
how  can  they  elect  honest  federal  senators,  and 
keep  them  honest? 

Patriotic  men  have  advocated  popular  elec- 
tion of  senators,  and  in  California  and  else- 
where the  people  have  endorsed  the  scheme,  but 
its  origin  is  with  the  enemies  of  the  Republic. 
In  practice  it  must  inevitably  work  a  merging  of 
the  two  houses  of  congress  into  one,  and  in 
the  single  house  of  legislation  every  murdered 
republic  met  its  assassin  and  fell. 


The  Cat/ has  struck  on  the  resounding  shield 
of  the  critics  and  its  sound  is  heard  in  comment 
of  what  The  Wave  is  saying  concerning  the 
merits  of  our  California  literary  people.  We 
said  that  John  Vance  Cheney  had  written  a 
sonnet  that  Shakespeare  and  Wadsworth  had 
not  equalled.  It  was  not  said  that  they  could 
not  have  equalled  it.  The  local  critics  of  the 
statement  have  selected  a  sonnet  by  Mr.  Cheney 
which  is  not  the  one  meant.  They  have  com- 
pared it,  however,  with  two  of  Shakespeare's 
with  which  the  one  meant  was  carefully  and 
critically  compared.  Thus  far,  then,  the  con- 
troversy is  gratifying,  that  the  critics  and  the 
writer  agree  as  to  which  are  the  best  sonnets  of 
Shakespeare,  and  having  a  common  standard  of 
comparison  their  approval  of  the  writer's  judg- 
ment in  that  particular  gives  it  credit  in  his  es- 
timate of  Mr.  Cheney's  work. 

Having  got  on  agreeably  so  far,  it  is  by  no 
means  certain  that  the  critics  will  not  go  on  to 
complete  agreement  when  they  subject  to  ex- 
amination the  particular  sonnet  which  is  put  in 
evidence. 


One  is  struck  by  the  nagging  nature  of  the 
Congressional  debates.  Tom  Reed  is  the  boss 
nagger.  In  private  life  the  most  genial  of  men, 
full  of  quips  and  quirks  and  bright  and  pleasant 
things,  politely  regardful  of  others,  and  willing 
to  smile  even  when  his  pet  corn  is  under  the 
heel  of  another,  on  the  floor  of  the  House  he  is 
the  most  infuriating  figure  that  ever  dammed 


the  current  of  good  temper  in  the  American 
Congress.  It  is  not  generally  known  that  he 
knew  he  would  not  be  supported  by  his  party  in 
the  House  in  counting  a  quorum,  but  it  is  the 
fact.  The  "Reed  votes,"  so  called,  followed 
the  Reed  rule  in  fact,  for  no  man  on  either  side 
of  the  House  knew  that  Reed  was  going  to  arbi- 
trarily count  a  quorum.  When  he  did  it  his 
own  side  were  as  appalled  as  the  opposition  were 
fur  ious,  but  he  had  performed  the  Arnold  Win- 
kelreid  Act,  and  with  that  human  tendency  to 
follow  a  leader,  his  party  rushed  into  the  breach 
he  alone  had  made,  and  yelled  and  cheered  and 
conquered  even  while  their  faces  were  white  at 
the  audacity  of  the  action.  Imitation  is  the 
sincerest  form  of  flattery,  and  now  every  mem- 
ber of  Reed's  party  who  is  desirous  of  distinc- 
tion is  playing  Reed's  tactics,  with  the  difference 
that  while  he  is  a  master  tormentor,  the  great 
white  faced  hornet,  with  an  impact  like  a  riflle- 
ball  and  a  sting  like  a  spur,  the  others  are  gusts 
only.  During  the  tariff  debate  these  have 
bizzed  and  buzzed  and  bitten.  They  have 
dwelt  with  every  time-wasting  device  upon 
questions  of  personal  consistency,  local  interests 
and  faults  even  of  manner,  skipping  the  great 
issue  of  policy  which  alone  is  involved. 

While  the  country  is  full  of  the  evidences  of 
helplessness  caused  by  paternal  government  and 
the  need  of  restoration  of  that  individuality  and 
independence  which  become  a  free  people  is 
plain  to  every  thinker,  they  nag  and  sting  and 
snivel  and  play  smart  Aleck. 


While  the  Women's  Congress  discussed  pub- 
licly some  things  in  stirpiculture  that  were  bet- 
ter limited  to  consultations  with  the  family  phy- 
sician, in  the  main  it  was  the  Congressional  suc- 
cess of  the  Midwinter  Fair.  The  papers  were 
thoughtful  and  profound  and  the  discussions  an- 
imated. 

Our  sister  has  cultivated  the  spirit  of  debate 
in  certain  lectures  to  good  purpose  evidently, 
and  is  worthy  and  well  qualified  to  appear  be- 
fore the  public. 

In  view  of  her  entry  into  public  life  why  not 
consider  changes  in  our  system  of  governmment? 


The  Populists  of  Kansas  have  passed  an  Aus- 
tralian ballot  law  which  contains  this  require- 
ment: "The  lower  limbs  of  the  voter  as  high 
up  as  the  knees  shall  be  visible  from  the  out- 
side while  the  voter  is  in  the  booth  preparing 
the  ticket,  the  lower  part  of  the  booth  having 
been  left  open  for  that  purpose."  This  means 
that  the  Populists,  while  pretending  to  be  in 


favor  of  woman  suffrage,  arc  really  against  it,  or 
that  they  are  proposing  to  compel  dress  re- 
form by  queer  means. 


There  is  a  question  whether  a  Judge,  elected 
to  the  bench  for  a  term  of  years,  should  be  per- 
mitted to  resign  for  any  other  reason  than  ill- 
health  which  incapacitates  him  for  duty.  There 
is  a  high  contract  between  the  people  and  a 
Judge  when  they  elect  him.  The  best  condi- 
tions of  proper  judicial  action  are  length  of  term 
and  familiarity  with  the  duties  of  the  bench. 
When  a  Judge  resigns,  a  new  one  comes  to  the 
seat  by  appointment  or  election,  for  the  unex- 
pired term.  He  has  no  guarantee  of  election  to 
the  ensuing  full  term.  He  is  therefore  un- 
settled and  uncertain  and  is  put  out  of 
the  conditions  in  which  he  can  render 
the  best  service  to  which  the  people  are 
entitled  under  the  contract  made  at  the  polls.  If 
the  fault  lie  in  small  salaries,  let  them  be  raised, 
but  let  a  nominee  for  the  bench  be  expected  to 
make  one  pledge  and  that,  that  he  will  not 
resign  during  his  term  except  for  prospective 
permanent  impairment  of  his  health. 

It  is  believed  that  many  criticisms  of  the  courts 
will  disappear  if  this  course  is  pursued,  and  that 
the  judical  stream  will  flow  more  evenly  and  with 
less  fluctuation,  if  its  fountain  head  be  less  sub. 
ject  to  change. 

When  the  proposition  was  made  to  put  a  school 
ship  or  training  ship  in  San  Francisco  bay,  it 
was  knocked  out  by  senator  Squire  of  Washing- 
ton who  desires  the  prize  for  Puget  Sound. 

This  is  a  mistaken  and  unfortunate  policy,  but 
this  Coast  has  long  suffered  from  it.  San  Fran- 
cisco bay  is  the  seat  of  a  majority  of  the  com- 
merce of  the  Pacific  coast.  It  is  entitled  to 
primacy  in  such  matters  as  a  school  ship.  The 
Sound  will  be  entitled  by  development  to  the 
same,  some  time,  and  should  get  it  by  friendly 
concert  of  the  Pacific  States.  But  it  is  very 
short  sighted  and  very  harmful  to  pursue  the 
policy  of  refusal  to  San  lrrancisco  in  the  interest 
of  the  Sound.  Senator  Squire  should  square  his 
policy  with  justice  to  the  whole  Coast. 

Persistent  Nausea  absolutely  relieved  by  the  free  use  of 
Thompson's  Bromine- Arsenic  Spring  Water.  It  has  a 
wonderful  eflect  upon  the  stomach,  and  used  externally 
heals  sores  and  eruptions.  Try  it.  Fisher  &  Co.,  No. 
9  Montgomery  Street. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  fur- 
nishing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  years,  to  No.  1 19  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
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It  would  be  interesting  to  learn  the  identity  of 
M.  Weyman's  collaborators.  The  degree  of  lit- 
erary activity  he  has  exhibited  since  the  devel- 
opment of  his  vogue  compels  the  conclusion  that 
he  has  aids.  Or,  can  it  be  that  the  stirring  nar- 
ratives to  w'n  ich  so  much  space  is  accorded  in 
contemporary  bookstores  are  the  result  of  ste- 
nography and  type-writing  applied  to  literature? 
It  was  the  custom  of  the  great  Dumas,  to  whom 
talented  critics  are  engaged  comparing  Mr.  Wey- 
maii,  to  confide  to  less  noted  pens  the  composi- 
tion of  episodical  chapters  and  the  introduction 
of  backgrounds.  To  the  heroes  and  heroines  he 
gave  his  personal  attention,  directing  their  inter- 
esting conversation,  turning  with  that  inimitable 
skill  of  his,  the  compliments  and  repartees  they 
exchanged  and  plunging  with  especial  avidity 
into  the  details  of  their  frequent  combats  and 
innumerable  amours.  But  he  was  blessed  with 
the  gracious  gift  of  facility.  Dialogue,  the 
wittiest  and  most  pointed,  flowed  more  freely 
than  ink  from  his  pen.  He  knew  not  the  sad 
necessity  of  searching  after  some  elusive  word; 
he  had  a  brain  full  of  incidents  and  situations 
and  his  solitary  necessity  was  transcription. 

Fertile  though  he  be  and  in  spite  of  the  gener- 
osity of  his  critics,  I  fear  Mr.  YVeyman  falls  as 
far  short  of  the  standard  of  Dumas,  as  his 
English  does  below  the  purity  and  distinction  of 
Stevenson's.  One  reads  books  like  the  "  Man 
in  Black  "  and  "  Under  the  Red  Robe,"  with  a 
certain  degree  of  pleasure;  the  excitement  of 
hair  breadth  escapes,  the  unravelling  of  compli- 
cations is  fascinating  even  if  an  inferior  pen 
narrates  them.  Undoubtedly  one  follows  the 
progress  of  M.  de  Berault  from  the  apartment 
of  the  Cardinal  to  the  inn  at  Cocheforet  with 
unflagging  interest,  but  it  is  not  Dumas.  It  is 
admirable,  of  course,  to  be  generous,  but  in  the 
opulence  of  their  kindliness  I  am  persuaded  the 
critics  do  Mr.  Weyman  an  injury.  Why  not 
contrast  him  with  Fenimore  Cooper,  or  Harri- 
son Ainsworth,  or  G.  P.  R.  James,  who  in  their 
day  wrote  books  whose  vogue  was  as  extensive 
as  that  which  "A  Gentleman  of  France,"  etc., 
begin  to  enjoy.  The  meie  selection  of  France 
as  a  background  and  adventure  as  a  subject 
hardly  constitutes  a  basis  for  comparison  with 
Dumas.  Consider  the  portrait  of  Cardinal 
Richel  •eu — that  in  "  Ihe  Three  Guardsmen," 
and  this  in  "  The  Red  Robe."  The  first  is  a 
great  picture  full  of  vitality,  power,  so  strongly 
individualized  that  the  impression  of  its 
outlines  remain  fixed  in  the  mind.  Wey- 
man introduces  the  great  statesman  as  an 
important  factor  of  his  plot,  but  fails  to 
characterize  the  figure  in  a  degree  commensurate 
with  its  importance.  He  moves  on  and  off  the 
stage  with  the  wooden  gestures  and  the  stilted 
speech  of  a  hero  at  Morosco's.  One  fails  to 
realize,  too,  the  quality  of  fascination  which  in- 
duces Madamoiselle  de  Cocheforet  to  love  M.  de 
Berault,  who  is  palpably  a  cad.  Admitting  the 
difficulty  of  his  position,  one  may  well  ask  if  he 
lived  up  to  the  very  inconsistent  standard  of 
conduct  he  so  prided  himself  on.  It  is  true  he 
was  proof  against  the  temptation  of  the  dia- 
monds, but  rather  than  have  him  capture  the 
brother  of  so  brave  and  beautiful  a  sister,  one 
would  readily  forgive  him  flight,  treason,  or 
treachery.  In  denying  Weyman  the  honor  of 
ranking  with  Dumas,  I  am  not  discovering  in 
him  an  inept  imitator  of  the  great  French- 
man. There  are  some  excellent  chapters 
in  the  book-scenes  and  situations  that  have 
movement  and  verve.  Distinctly  inferior 
both  in  treatment  and  plot  is  "  The  Man  in 
Black.''  I  he  hero  is  an  inferior  species  of  Cag- 
liosiro  a  clumsy  malefactor  who  lives  in  a  man- 
sion decorated  with  skulls,  cross  bones,  cruci- 
bles and  other  paraphernalia  of  the  black  art, 


The  complication  is  a  palpable  manufacture, 
and  the  solution  is  forced. 

There  is  no  denying  the  present  vogue  of  the 
novel  of  adventure.  Though  "Marcella"  is 
selling  by  the  hundreds,  and  "The  Heavenly 
Twins  "  by  the  ten  thousand,  the  demand  for 
sensation  continues  unabated.  There  is  "  Mon- 
tezuma's Daughter,"  by  Rider  Haggard,  and 
"  The  Refugees,"  by  Conan  Doyle,  of  which 
edition  after  edition  has  been  exhausted.  Here 
is  a  tale  by  Frank  Barrett  which,  while  read- 
able, does  not  deserve  the  very  complimentary 
verdicts  it  has  evoked  in  certain  quarters.  Hing- 
ing on  the  impersonation  of  a  Mr.  Eversham 
by  a  Dr.  Norman  it  preserves  the  incognito  of  the 
latter  and  the  identity  of  the  former  by  a  hedge 
of  impossible  conditions.  The  form,  that  of 
statements  of  the  actors,  is  hardly  conducive  to 
lucidity  and  the  climax  is  so  long  drawn  out  that 
the  conclusion  seems  chopped.  With  an  aspira- 
tion towards  treating  of  the  weird,  the  author  has 
not  the  skill  to  invest  his  character  with  myster- 
iousness  and  they  have  all  the  altitude  of  lay 
figures  bent  on  encumbering  as  much  as  possible 
the  inevitable  solution. 

Even  if  the  motif  of  "a  Family  Tree  be  a  bit 
far-fetched  it  is  by  no  means  unentertaining.  In 
reading  the  initial  chapter  one  is  persuaded  into 
expecting  the  conclusion  may  have  some  bear- 
ing on  the  love  affairs  of  the  narrator,  but  the 
tree  is  exploited  without  satisfaction  to  the  initial 
catastrophe  and  one  is  left  lamenting  his  fate. 
The  tendency  to  sympathize  with  an  individual 
who  finds  yawning  between  himself  and  the  ob- 
ject of  his  devotion  an  abyss  of  misunderstand- 
ing and  coldness  is  almost  as  irresistible  as  the 
general  desire  to  assist  at  their  reconciliation. 
Mr.  Matthews,  however,  does  not  condescend 
to  recognize  the  characteristic  though  he  gener- 
ously unites  Miss  Martha  Ransom  and  the  very 
romantic  Thaxter,  though  the  aforesaid  tree  does 
endeavor  to  segregate  them  permanently. 
"  Memories  "  is  a  bit  unsatisfactory  for  a  similar 
reason,  for  in  this  tale,  too,  hero  and  heroine 
are  permanently  separated. 

There  are  some  charming  bits  in  "Bayou 
Folk,"  by  Kate  Chopin — brief  episodes  and  in- 
dividualities of  Creole  life  done  with  a  dextrous 
pen.  There  is  not  the  fine  skill  of  a  Cable  in 
these  tales — not  the  delicate  structural  finish 
that  has  so  subtle  a  charm.  The  key  is  different, 
but  they  are  sympathetic,  refined — tragic  at 
times,  comic  less  often,  but  to  lovers  of  the 
writings  of  the  Creole  novelist  they  will  have  a 
fascination,  if  it  only  be  that  of  contrast. 
Among  the  best  of  the  collection  are  "La  Belle 
Zoraide,"  and  "A  Lady  of  Bayou  St.  John," — 
brief  and  graceful  incidents  tenderly  told  of. 

After  reading  "  A  Bird-lover  in  the  West  " 
one  finds  it  almost  difficult  to  resist  a  temptation 
to  start  off  towards  Colorado  to  listen  to  the 
song  of  the  wren  whose  delicious  notes  Mrs. 
Miller  describes  so  enthusiastically.  It  is  in 
Cheyenne  canon  she  hears  its  tender  and  be- 
witching notes.  Hut  in  the  book  there  is  much 
besides  the  music  of  the  wren,  for  the  author  is 
saturated  with  the  influence  of  open  air  life  and 
writes  with  unabashed  enthusiasm  of  the  sublime 
and  beautiful  landscapes  through  which  she 
passes.  Oracle  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  A  Bird  Lover  in  the  West  "  by  Olive  Thornc  Miller. 
Hotighton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  Brave  Little  Holland"  by  W.  G.  Griffis.  Houghton, 
Mifflin  iV  Co.,  publishers. 

"  A  Family  Tree  "  by  Brander  Matthews.  Longmans, 
Green  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wni.  Doxey. 

"  Bayou  Folk  "  by  Kale  Chopin.  Houghton,  Mifflin 
&  Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Man  in  Black  "  by  Stanley  J.  Weyman.  The 
Cowell  Pub.  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Found  Guilty  "  by  Frank  Barrett.  Lovell,  Congell 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Under  the  Red  Rofe  "  by  Stanley  J.  Weyman. 
Longmans,  Green  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 
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GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  LEBENBAUM 

SA.XNT  FRANCISCO 


TRADE 


MARK 


SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  noil-oleoholie  production  from  f'flliforuifl's 
choicest  grapes  and  is  Suture's  purest  1111- 
tritive  agent.     Nervous  people  will  find  it 

soothing  and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  im- 
paired digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 

nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bev- 
erage and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grate  Food. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 


Stin  i'rititcix 


LOS  O  A  TOS,  C11I. 


York 


ROOS  BROS. 


®  IIAlM'iAIN  SALE 

NOW 
IN 

PROGRESS 


27=37    KEARNY  ST. 


ESTABLISHED  1879 


OTTO  NORMANN 


I  4-11  BUSH  STREET 

I  Op.  the  New  California  Hotel 


Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Cold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 


Large  Dining  Ro 


Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schliti  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer  from  lluergerlicb.es  Kiauhaus,  Pilsen- 
Bohcmia;  Actien  Beer  from  Kizzi  Culmbach,  B."»aria. 


THE  WAVE 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of"  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowals  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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EVANS' 
POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak. 
Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients. 
Its  Application  is  Followed  liy  Immediate  Relief. 
A  Few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


Is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for  Chilblain:. 
Itch.  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 
PRIGE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 

Preparfd  by  0.  0.  HIGGINS,  Drugsrist  &  Apothecary 
603  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


Sold 
by  all 
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A  BOLD  MOVE. 

To  judge  by  its  latest  move  there  is  no  ques- 
tioning the  right  of  the  Fireman's  Fund  to  sur- 
vive as  the  fittest  of  the  Coast  companies.  One 
after  another  of  its  old  rivals  has  succumbed  to 
fate  or  misfortune  but  it  keeps  growing  stronger 
and  richer  every  year.  In  absorbing  the  busi- 
ness of  the  Oakland  Home,  a  shrewd  move  has 
been  made.  Among  underwriters  it  is  well 
known  that  the  most  profitable  business  in  Cali- 
fornia is  that  of  insuring  dwelling  houses  and 
there  are  more  semi-detached  homes  in  Alameda 
county  than  in  San  Francisco.  The  very  cream 
of  these  were  on  the  books  of  the  Oakland  Com- 
pany and  by  its  deal  they  are  transferred  to  the 
Fireman's  Fund,  which  of  course  divides  its 
surplus  risks  with  the  Home  Mutual  and  its 
agency  companies.  Apart  from  the  advantage  of 
obtaining  so  much  business  the  move  is  a  shrewd 
one  inasmuch  as  it  again  attracts  public  atten- 
tion to  the  strength  and  enterprise  of  our  Cali- 
fornia Company.  Without  straining,  it  seems 
able  to  absorb  and  digest  a  rival  corporation  and 
goes  on  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  To  its  vo- 
racity the  California  succumed,  then  the  Home 
Mutual;  it  bought  the  marine  business  of  the 
Anglo-Nevada  and  doubtless  will  scoop  up  any 
other  concerns  that  show  the  white  feather.  Its 
success  indicates  the  advantage  of  applying 
brains  and  character  to  underwriting.  If  it  had 
not  been  for  Messrs.  Staples,  Dutton  and  Fay- 
monville,  who  knows  but  that  the  Fireman's 
Fund  might  have  gone  the  way  of  its  competit- 
ors. But  it  is  here,  more  prominent  than  ever, 
with  the  biggest  income  on  the  Coast,  steadily 
growing  into  the  front  rank  of  American  corpo- 
rations and  without  doubt  one  of  the  four  most 
successful  of  the  financial  enterprises  of  Califor- 
nia. 


Sir  critic,  what  avails  your  wit, 

Your  spying  and  dissecting  : 
You  miss  the  life  and  soul  of  it, 

While  I  sit  here  expecting. 

— C.  F.  Philipps. 


He— Who  is  he? 

She — O,  he  is  a  lion.    He  has  written  a  book. 
He — And  who  is  the  girl  he  is  talking  to. 
She  [viciously) — She's  an  old  cat.    She  has  written  a 
book,  I  believe. 

—  Truth. 

Buy  Your  Shoes 

At  Wholesale  Prices 

sV«. 

at-  -  *  WHERE? 

NOLAN  BROS,  SHOE  COMPANY 

S12  and  814  MARKET  STREET 

PHKI.AN  liUILDING  Telephone  (5527 


AGENTS  FOE 


Laird ,  Schober  &  Mitchell 
Fine  Shoes 


Medical  Department 

UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA 

The  regular  COURSE  OF  LECTURES  will  begin  Friday, 
June  1st,  at  9  a.  m.,  at  the  College  Building,  Stockton  street,  nca_ 
Chestnut.  11.  A.  Me  LB  A  \.  .»/.  I)..  Dealt 

305  Kearny  St.,  near  Hush 

Horses  Pastured  $l^g  a  Month 

 (Jood  Feed  and  Care-  

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  knglish  Actress,  roaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession;  appearances  arranged.  SHAKES- 
I'KKIAN  ACADKMV,  1007  California  Sthkkt,  oppo- 
site the  Hood  Mansion. 

Patronize  Home  Industry  I    Eclipse  Champagne 
ft  Equal  to  any  Imported  and  but  Half  the  Cost. 


EelkcHslra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 


THE  PERFECTION  OF 

A  DRY  WINE 

IE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Kstablished  1725  Bordeaux) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  GO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Genera/  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

Alabaster  Jars  of  Tissue  Builder 

FOR  THE  LADIES:  Dr.  O.  P.  llrown's  celebrated  Her- 
bal  Tissue  Builder,  composed  of  fine  sweet  Nut  Oils  and  Milk  of 
Plants,  feeds  the  tissues  by  absorption  ;  and  thus  fills  out  wrinkles, 
plumps  the  figure,  and  gives  a  lovely,  clear  complexion  :  makes  the 
skin  like  velvet.  Druggists  $1.  Trial*  jar  by  mail  10  cts.  "Wo- 
man's Life"  Free!  J.  Gibson  Brown,  Grand  st.,  Jersey  City, 
N.J. 

GEORGE  GOODMAN 


-Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 


IN    AL1,  ITS 


TIIK 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE 

Sidewalks  and  Garden  walks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE.  307  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

SAN  MARCOS  HOTEh 

SANTA  BARBARA 
-—J-  On  llit  American  and  European  Plan  . . 
A  large  three-story  brick  building.    Large  airy  rooms,  ple.isan 
reading  rooms  and  parlors  overlooking  the  mountains  Santa  Bar 
bara  possesses  the  finest  climate  on  earth  all  the  year. 
1 1„  Only  First-Class  Hotel  Of  en    _    _  _ 
Alt  the  Vear  in  Santa  Barbara     E.  P.  DUNN,  Prop 


H .  S.  BEIDG-E  &c  CO.. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 

622  Market  St  opp.  p&„i  San  Francisco 


*  s.  Many  NtK'f/iirs  in  Imported  Ha 

y  \  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 
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DR.  JOHN  GALLWAY  "    k—i  to  Uii  KT.« 

624-  Kearny  Street,  Near  Clay 

Hoiks  

1:30  lo  4  p.  m.  and  7:30  to  9  p.  m.  Res.,  1331  Leavenworth 

Meeting  of  the  Yosemite  Commission 

Noliet  is  hereby  given  that  the  Commission  to  manage 
the  Yosemite  I'alley  and  Mariposa  liit>  Tree  Grove,  will 
hold  its  annual  meeting  in  the  Yosemite  Valley,  at  the 
Guardian's  Offiic,  on  Wednesday,  June  Mi,  181/4,  at  11 
a.  m.  fOHN  P.  IRISH,  Secretary. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  STORY  OF  A  RAYING  BEAUTY. 


Jessie  farthingale  had  directed  her  withering 
smile  at  another  presumptuous  young  man. 
Nothing  in  society  was  better  known  or  oftener 
discussed  than  Miss  Farthingale's  withering 
smile.  It  was  so  extraordinarily  eloquent,  so 
deadening,  so  awful,  that  it  had  become  a  sub- 
ject of  grave  comment.  It  was  said  that  men 
who  had  received  the  full  force  of  the  smile  on 
sentimental  occasions  had  never  again  looked 
happy,  that  some  had  become  thoroughly  de- 
moralized and  had  taken  to  drink,  while  one 
had  wasted  away  and  died.  The  withering 
smile,  let  me  say,  was  only  used  by  Miss 
Farthingale  when  she  received  an  offer  of  mar- 
riage. 

I  cannot  make  you  understand  the  full  nature 
and  appearance  of  the  Farthingale  smile  unless  you 
have  seen  the  young  woman  who  was  accustomed 
to  utilize  it.  Were  you  told  that  Jessie  Farthingale 
was  a  wonderfully  pretty  girl,  that  her  hair  was  soft 
and  brown,  that  her  eyes  were  large  and  dark, 
and  her  skin  was  white  and  pure,  you  would 
merely  conjure  up  a  commonplace  vision  of 
youthful  beauty,  such  as  regularly  figures  in  the 
feverish  love  novel  of  the  day,  and  would  not 
get  any  true  idea  of  my  heroine.  But  if  you 
have  met  Jessie  Farthingale  you  know  what 
strange  and  elusive  charms  of  expression  and 
what  delicate  timings  of  the  flesh  distinguish  her 
from  all  the  rest  of  her  sex  in  New  York. 
There  is  no  color  in  her  face  except  the  merest 
suggestion  of  a  blush  near  the  eyes.  Her  lips 
are  uncommonly  red,  and  you  will  notice,  after 
knowing  her  long  enough  to  think  of  the  details 
of  her  great  lovliness,  that  her  small  ears  are  al- 
most as  red  as  her  lips.  The  face,  however, 
and  the  neck,  shoulders  and  bust  are  exception- 
ally white,  almost  luminous  in  pallor.  That  faint 
pinkness  on  the  temples  and  eyelids  increases, 
I  think,  the  misty  shine  of  Miss  Farthingale's 
heavy  lashed  eyes.  And  then  the  young  lady's 
poise  is  so  buoyant.  She  stands  straight  and 
tall,  and  points  up  her  chin  somewhat  at  all 
times,  so  that  the  curve  of  the  throat  is  unusually 
long  and  graceful.  Another  attraction  is  her 
hair,  which  is  abundant  and  grows  warily,  and 
impresses  every  one  by  its  eminent  cleanness 
and  freshness.  You  may  have  sometimes  seen 
the  kind  of  hair  that  seems  to  proclaim  a  moral 
and  physical  purity  in  the  woman  which  it 
crowns.  Such  was  the  hair  of  Miss  Farthingale, 
and  it  was  always  smoothly,  softly,  and  simply 
arranged,  not  concealing  the  white  brow,  but 
drifting  at  times  across  the  ears.  All  these 
items  of  beauty  conspired  to  make  the  possessor 
of  them  the  handsomest  girl  in  society.  And 
with  gracious  manners,  a  lively  wit,  and  patient 
temper,  she  was  the  most  lovable  girl  in  the 
world. 

Now,  what  was  so  rare  a  creature  as  this  doing 
with  a  withering  and  deadly  smile  ?  What 
earthly  use  could  she  have  for  such  a  thing? 
Well,  perhaps  this  was  the  most  interesting  point 
of  Miss  Farthingale's  character.  There  was 
really  nothing  deliberately  malicious  in  her 
special  smile.  Her  ordinary  smiles  were  as 
soft  and  beneficient  as  sunshine,  and  the  witherer 
was  only  summoned  from  the  recesses  of  her 
soul  when  she  received  an  offer  of  marriage. 
The  egotism  of  Miss  Farthingale  exhausted  itself 
in  the  single  announcement  that  there  was  not  a 
man  in  the  world  whom  she  could  love  well 


enough  to  marry.  And  it  must  be  said  that  in 
her  heart  she  believed  that  no  man  was  worthy 
of  her  love.  He  pride  in  her  beauty  and  her  worth 
took  this  form.  She  was  a  modest,  genuine, 
straightforward  girl  in  her  intercourse  with  the 
world,  but  she  could  not  conceive  that  it  was  a 
duty  of  her  life  to  bestow  herself  and  all  her 
splenders  upon  a  man  who  would  surely  be  un- 
able to  properly  and  permanently  understand 
and  cherish  her.  Her  friends,  therefore,  had 
grown  to  believe  that  she  was  determined  to  be- 
come a  most  remarkable  old  maid.  At  twenty, 
too,  she  had  received  offers  from  every  bachelor 
in  society  and  no  less  than  a  dozen  visiting 
noblemen,  and  upon  each  had  fallen  the  wither- 
ing, blasting  smile. 

At  last  let  me  attempt  to  indicate  the  appear- 
ance of  this  smile.  Whenever  a  man  proposed 
to  Miss  Farthingale  he  received  no  verbal  ans- 
wer. The  beauteous  maiden  that  had  aroused 
his  love  heard  him  make  his  avowal,  and  as  she 
listened  a  look  of  drowsy,  languid  amusement 
stole  into  her  eyes.  Her  head,  which  was  cus- 
tomarily held  high,  drooped  slowly  until  she 
looked  up  from  under  her  lashes  into  the  face  of 
her  quivering  suitor.  Her  sensitive  lips  parted 
just  the  least  bit  and  turned  gradually  up  at  the 
corners.  A  dimple — no  tiny  dentalion  of  the 
flesh,  but  an  important  and  deep  calyx,  like  the 
cup  of  a  flower — melted  in  her  cheek.  There 
were  cynicism,  ridicule,  superiority  and  perfect 
calmness  in  this  untimely  merriment.  And 
when  the  smile  was  complete  and  fixed,  a  note 
that  was  as  musical  as  a  bird's,  and  yet  was  an 
almost  inhuman  expression  of  contempt,  bubbled 
from  Miss  Farthingale's  lips,  and  if  the  man  had 
not  by  this  time  fainted,  he  either  fled  in  a 
despairing  rage  or  sank  into  the  nearest  seat  and 
allowed  his  heartless  enslaver  to  escape. 

After  a  while  this  smile  of  Miss  Farthingale's 
became  famous.  And  what  was  said  by  all  that 
had  seen  it  was,  that  when  the  young  woman 
indulged  in  it  she  was  more  beautiful  than  ever. 
Once  looked  upon  that  smile  was  never  for- 
gotten. It  haunted  men  ever  afterwards,  float- 
ing constantly  before  them,  an  imperishable  and 
taunting  defiance  from  the  unattainable  ideai. 

Suddenly  there  came  into  society  during  Miss 
Farthingale's  reign  a  most  striking  and  agreeable 
young  stranger,  whose  courtly  manners,  gentle 
bearing  and  handsome  countenance  recom- 
mended him  strongly  to  all  people.  He  was  a 
young  Englishman  of  good  family,  and  had 
been  well  introduced.  He  seemed  a  very  shrewd 
as  well  as  polite  young  man,  and  he 
travelled  a  good  deal  about  the  country. 
It  was  said  after  a  time  that  he  was  an 
industrious  person  and  traveled  on  business. 
This  announcement  did  not,  however,  interfere 
with  his  progress  in  good  society,  although  it 
was  hoped  that  he  was  in  some  very  gentlemanly 
business,  such  as  the  sale  of  wine.  Diy  goods 
would  have  been  fatal  to  him.  but  wine  would 
be  all  right.  Whatever  was  his  business,  the  young 
man  was  a  most  thorough  gentleman  and  man- 
ofthe-world,  and  his  popularity  increased  con- 
tinually. His  name  by  the  by,  was  Philip  Blenk- 
ington. 

Mr.  Blenkington  met  and  admired  Miss 
Farthingale.  He  did  not  betray  any  excitement 
when  he  first  spoke  with  her,  and  it  could  not 
be  definitely  asserted  that  he  paid  her  any  un- 
due attention  at  any  time  afterwards,  yet  he  was 
fully  conscious  of  her  marvelous  beauty,  and  his 
attitude  toward  her  was  one  of  profound  respect, 
in  which  was  mingled  something  resembling  a 
chivalric  devotion.  And  she  received  his  grace- 
ful attentions  with  somewhat  more  marked  ani- 
mation than  she  customarily  exhibited.  When- 
ever the  two  were  together  it  was  generally  re- 
marked that  they  made  a  decidly  handsome  pair. 
Yet  it  was  not  suggested  that  Mr.  Blenkington 


had  any  ambitions  in  the  direction  of  Mis  Farth- 
ingale. By  this  time  it  was  conceded  by  every- 
body that  the  young  woman  was  wholly  out  of 
reach,  and  no  man  might  hope  to  wed  her. 

Mr.  Blenkington  had  heard  of  Miss  Farth- 
ingale's withering  smile.  A  matron  had  told 
him  about  it,  and  he  had  become  interested  as 
it  was  described. 

'•[  should  say,"  he  had  remarked  to  the  ma- 
tron, "  that  if  one  hoped  to  see  Miss  Farthingale's 
most  beautiful  and  effective  expression,  he 
would  have  to  summon  this  smile  to  her  face." 

"  No  doubt,"  replied  the  lady;  "  though  I 
should  fancy  the  extreme  loveliness  of  the  smile 
would  hardly  appeal  to  a  man  under  the  circum- 
stances." 

Mr.  Blenkinton  quite  agreed  with  the  latter 
observation,  and  from  that  moment  gave  a  great 
deal  of  thought  to  the  matter.  He  studied  Miss 
Farthingale  very  intently,  and  the  more  he 
studied  her  the  more  deeply  was  he  impressed 
by  her  beauty  and  her  character.  She  was  the 
lovliest  and  the  best  bred  girl  he  had  ever  known. 
She  would  be  an  inexpressible  honor  to  any  man 
that  could  wed  her.  The  feeling  of  pride 
in  calling  her  wife  would  be  exquis- 
ite. She  would  be  the  queen  of  a  sup- 
reme kingdom  of  love.  With  her  a  man 
could  live  without  sunlight,  and  the  children  she 
bore  him  would  be  god-like  boys  and  gentle, 
beautiful  girls.  And  while  thus  soliloquizing  he 
thought  of  the  long  and  dismal  file  of  men  that  had 
attempted  to  win  her  hand  and  had  been  over- 
whelmed and  obliterated  by  her  famous  smile. 
Vet  he  must  see  that  smile.  The  desire  attacked 
him  and  would  not  allow  him  further  peace.  He 
dwelt  upon  the  thought  continually  and  intensely, 
and  finally  became  a  victim  of  impatience,  and 
went  about  looking  pale  and  wide-eyed.  And 
now  there  were  a  few  remarks  made  in  discreet 
places  about  the  interest  Miss  Farthingale  had 
inspired  in  the  young  man.  That  young  lady 
herself,  being  very  clear-minded,  noted  the  grow- 
ing warmth  in  Mr.  Blenkington's  manner,  but  did 
not  confess  to  herself  whether  it  pleased  her  or 
otherwise.  At  the  same  time  she  was  particu- 
larly gracious  to  him.  Perhaps  she  recognized 
in  him  a  man  that  was  so  modest  and  honorable 
that  he  would  not  exaggerate  the  meaning  of  her 
cordiality  with  him  or  allow  anyone  else  to  misinter- 
pret it.  Therefore,  a  moie  than  ordinary  friend- 
ship gradually  grew  up  between  these  two  inter- 
esting young  people,  and  it  would  have  been  by 
no  means  unreasonable  to  draw  conclusions  as 
to  the  possible  outcome  of  it. 

One  night  Mr.  Blenkington  and  Miss  Farthin- 
gale met  still  once  again  at  Mrs.  John  Cleary's 
dance  in  her  big  house  in  Fifty-seventh  street. 
Both  knew  when  they  exchanged  greetings  that 
something  important  was  tohappen.  Blenkington 
was  rather  paler  than  usual,  while  the  faint  blush 
around  .Miss  Farthingale's  eyes  deepened.  They 
glanced  at  each  other  a  little  nervously  and  talked 
for  the  mere  sake  of  talking.  The  signs  were 
ominous. 

At  last  Mr.  Hlenkington  succeeded  in  straying 
to  a  deserted  corner  of  the  big  conservatory,  far 
away  from  the  dance  and  where  the  music  pene- 
trated but  faintly,  and  there,  between  two  tall 
palms,  he  turned  and  confronted  his  stately  and 
radiant  companion.  It  would  be  a  mistake  to 
assert  that  she  did  not  know  what  he  was  going 
to  say  to  her. 

He  began  in  a  low  and  serious  voice  and  pro- 
ceeded deliberately.  He  spoke  of  her  superlative 
cnarms,  of  her  immeasurable  superiority  to  him- 
self and  of  his  unforgivable  presumption  in  hoping 
that  her  heart  might  respond  to  the  rapture  that 
thrilled  his  own.  But  he  ventured  now,  though 
his  soul  despaired  as  he  did  so,  to  declare  to  her 
a  love  that  consumed  .  him,  a  love  that  was  life, 
and  he  asked  her  to  be  his  wife.    She  listened 
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to  his  impassioned  utterances  and  seemed  to  be 
battling  with  some  emotion  that  possessed  her. 
She  took  note  of  the  handsome  and  brave  figure 
her  suitor  made  as  he  stood  there  before  her. 
For  a  long  time  she  held  her  head  high  and  re- 
garded him  with  serious  sympathetic  eyes.  Then, 
as  though  she  had  suddenly  conquered  herself, 
her  gaze  melted,  her  chin,  descended,  the  lines 
of  her  face  softened  into  that  gradual,  mysterious 
terrible  smile,  the  dimple  broke  the  curve  of  the 
perfect  cheek,  a  lazy,  misty  merriment  stole  from 
under  the  long  lashes,  and  the  note  of  contempt 
gurgled  through  the  crimson  lips.    At  that  very 
instant,  Mr.  Blenkington  bent  suddenly  downward 
and  snatched  up  a  small  square  object  lrom  the 
ground.    Holding  this  object  on  a  level  with  his 
chest  he  seemed  to  point  it  at  Miss  Farthingale. 
There  was  a  clicking  sound  and  simultaneously  a 
vivid,  dazzling  flash  of  white  light.  Miss  Farthin- 
gale sprang  backwards  with  a  muffled  scream  and 
clutched  at  her  breast.    From  the  small  square 
object  in  Mr.  Blenkington's  hands  a  puff  of  smoke 
floated  toward  her.    The  smile  had  vanished 
from  her  face  and  she  was  as  pale  as  death. 
"What  does  this  mean?"  she  gasped. 
"You  have  merely  been  photographed,  Miss 
Farthingale,"  replied  Mr.  Blenkington,  quietly. 
"And  now  I  owe  you  a  humble  apology.  You 
will  forgive  me,  perhaps,  when  you  learn  all. 
First  you  must  know  I  am  an  enthusiast  in  my 
businesss.    Not    that   it   is  a    nice  business, 
but     because     there   is    a    great     deal  of 
money  in  it.    I  am  the  manufacturer  and  vender 
of  a  new  dental  power.   I  shall  make  a  very  large 
fortune  by  the  sale  of  this  powder.     I  am  exert- 
ing myself  in  every  way  to  popularize  it  and  am 
meeting  with  pronounced  success.    I  needed  a 
trade-mark,  something  in  the  way  of  a  portrait 
for  my  boxes  and  my  pictorial  advertisements. 
I  have  been  looking  for  a  suitable  feminine  face 
for  two  years.    At  last  I  met  you.    Under  any 
circumstances  a  portrait  of  you  would  be  just 
what  I  wanted,  but  I  heard  of  the  wonderful 
smile  with  which  you  invariably  greeted  an  offer 
of  marriage.    I  resolved  to  have  a  picture  of  you 
while  thus  smiling,  and,  of  course,  there  was  but 
one  way  for  me  to  get  it.    Therefore  I  did  what 
I  have  done.     Now,  my  dear  Miss  Farthingale, 
will  you  forgive  me  ?  " 

The  dazed  and  panting  beauty  stood  glowering 
upon  the  amazing  young  man  who  thus  addressed 
her,  her  nails  digging  into  her  throat,  her  eyes 
glaring,  her  lips  quivering  in  her  rage.  When  Mr. 
Blenkington  ceased  speaking,  she  took  two  steps 
toward  him  and  raising  her  clenched  hand  struck 
him  with  all  her  strength,  first  on  one  cheek  and 
then  on  the  other,  after  which  she  turned  and 
fled  from  him,  while  he  stood  there  smiling  and 
stroking  his  smarting  face. 

And  so  Mr.  Blenkington  is  now  having  innum- 
erable lithographs  made  of  Miss  Farthingale's 
withering  and  overpowering  smile,  which  will 
hereafter  be  used  on  all  the  boxes  of  his  very 
popular  dental  powder,  unless  the  young  lady 
should  decide  to  enjoin  him  by  law.  In  any 
case,  it  is  more  than  probable  that  she  will  use  a 
different  quality  of  smile  the  next  time  a  man 
petitions  her  to  become  his  bride. 

—  Town  Topics. 


THE  MINUET. 

O,  ancient  clays,  when  graceful  plays 

Of  motion  marked  the  minuet, 
Which,  like  an  aquarelle  in  grays, 

Once  seen,  one  never  may  forget. 

—  The  Arkansaw  Traveller. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Certified  Milk. 

Every  dairy  supplying  our  condenseries  is  under  super- 
vision. Milk  is  produced  under  rigid  hygienic  rules. 
The  company's  reputation  is  therefore  a  certificate  of  the 
absolute  purity  of  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Con- 
densed Milk. 


T  H  H  WAV  E 

INSPIRATION  POINT. 

Charles  F.  Howell. 

Here's  a  story,  if  you'll  listen, 

'Twill  amuse. 
In  a  certain  spot  I  know  of 

(This  is  news.) 
You  can  turn  a  verse  or  sonnet, 

If  you  choose. 

It  is  done  without  an  effort 

Ah,  it's  fine  ! 
My  friends  all  say  the  credit 

Is  not  mine; 
It's  the  genus  of  the  locus, 
I  opine. 

You  can  walk  out  to  that  region. 

It's  not  far. 
There  no  sound  intrudes  your  rhapsody 

To  mar. 
Just  a  beach,  a  rock,  a  palm 

 and  there  you  are  ! 

First,  you  sit  down  on  the  rock, 

Pipe  in  hand. 
Then  you  watch  the  waves  at  play 

On  the  sand. 
Then  you  loaf  beneath  the  palm. 
Oh,  it's  grand! 

Then  a  thrill  runs  down  your  back, 

If  you're  a  poet, 
And  something  gets  behind  you 

And  says,  "  Go  it!"' 
 and  you  rattle  off  your  sonnet, 

E're  you  know  it ! 


CONVERSATION. 

Lord  de  Tabley. 

Thou,  who  from  a  spray  forlorn 
Its  ruddy  jewellery  hast  torn, 
Beloved  thrush! 
From  mountain-ash  no  need  to  fly, 
At  sight  of  me  to  sanctuary 
Of  laurel-bush. 

Plunder  thy  fill! — my  garden  yet 
Is  sweet  with  stock  and  mignonette, 

With  asters  gay, 
And  of  its  plenty  well  can  spare, 
O  prince  of  song,  the  frugal  fare 

It  doth  purvey. 


LIFE'S  BITTER-SWEET. 

Tell  me  your  joy,  that  I  may  tune  my  life 
To  echo  the  glad  music  of  your  own, 

The  changing  melody,  the  sunny  strife 
Of  harmonies  blent  in  one  full  sweet  tone. 

So  shall  the  faithful  shadow  of  my  night 

Heighten  your  happy  radiance  of  delight. 

Tell  me  your  sorrow,  that  I  may  disdain 
Mirth  and  rejoicing,  banish  all  relief, 

Save  the  sad  ecstasy,  the  cruel  gain 

Of  being  one  with  you,  dear  heart,  in  grief. 

You  did  deny  me  love — have  you  no  woe, 

No  pain  to  share  with  one  who  loves  you  so? 

— London  World. 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city. 
Offices  :  31  (ieary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  anywhere  else.  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by  connoisseurs 
to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget  the  address, 
415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  applica- 
tion. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping 
Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


In  heavy  Nickel  Plate  on 
Hard  Metal,  including  Hot  Water 
Dish,  at  $3.50  to  Ss-7S  cacn-  A 
useful  and  appropriate  gift  for  any 
occasion. 


At  that  big  china  store 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreues 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

528  and  sjo  Market  Si. 
2j  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Beloiv  Montgomery 


Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Cold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  iSSq 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  a  wetmore 

310  (Pine  St.,  Seen  FvciTtciscO 

Intelligent  ^  Reasoning  People 


i 

Ik 


Hi* 


Are  Well  Aware  That 


ARE 
THE 
BEST 


All  those  who  opjKisc  them,  do 
so  through  ignorance  of  the 
method  or  hamlling 


THESE  MEATS  ARE  NEVER  FROZEN 
Try  Tin  in  mill  Yon  will  U*e  No  Othur 

j\L.  C.  Hal  l  a  1 1  a  n 

• • • • CATERER 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON   SHORT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 

La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet.  Folsom  and  Howard 

Telephone  3403  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE  WAVE 


AASkS^'  FACES 


The  spectators  at  the  Baldwin  last  Monday- 
night  divided  themselves  into  two  classes — those 
who  were  openly  bored  and  those  who  were 
bored  in  secret.  There  is  a  touch  of  sublimity 
in  the  courage  that  ventures  a  broad  yawn  dur- 
ing the  performance  of  a  Shakespearian  drama. 
Few  have  it.  The  betraying  gap  is  guiltily 
smothered,  for  a  great  name  makes  cowards  of 
us  all. 

The  production  of  any  one  of  Shakespeare's 
dramas  is  the  signal  for  an  explosion  of  excla- 
mations of  delight  and  gratitude.  The  advance 
notices  cry  out  the  joy  of  the  multitudes  in  an- 
ticipation of  the  long-looked-for  revival.  The 
after  criticisms  express  acknowledgment  of  the 
debt  of  gratitude  due  the  manager  for  the  rare 
opportunity  offered.  The  public  thus  provided 
with  tastes  and  opinions  conceals  any  failure  to 
find  the  enjoyment  that  culture  seems  to  com- 
mand, and  tries  to  live  up  to  the  pleasure  that 
the  press  has  declared  that  it  experiences. 

This  indiscriminating  eulogy  of  everything 
Shakespearian,  this  forcing  upon  the  public  a 
pleasure  it  does  not  know,  is  an  affectation  that 
habit  has  strengthened  until  it  has  culminated 
in  unblushing  praise  of  such  a  performance  as 
the  one  presented  upon  Monday  night.  There 
is  little  doubt  that  could  Shakespeare  himself 
have  been  present  to  witness  this  representation 
of  "The  Comedy  of  Errors,"  a  comedy  which 
he  probably  forgot  with  pleasure  in  his  riper 
years,  he  would  have  pronounced  both  the  play 
and  the  performance  flat,  and  regarded  the  re- 
vival in  the  light  of  a  hostile  attack,  an  ungener- 
ous exposure  of  a  youthful  indiscretion. 

The  most  satisfactory  method  of  getting  an 
unbiased  conception  of  the  production  is  to  ac- 
cept the  theory,  advanced  often  enough,  that 
this  comedy  was  the  offspring  of  another  pen 
than  Shakespeare's.  Once  beyond  the  shadow 
of  the  awe-inspiring  authorship,  the  mind  is  free 
to  assert  itself,  to  be  frankly  loved,  to  gap  its 
weariness  or  hiss  its  displeasure. 

The  play  can  have  but  little  claim  upon  tne 
interest  of  a  modern  audience.  It  is  a  comedy 
of  intrigue  solely,  the  intricacies  of  which  repeat 
themselves  rather  than  rise  to  a  decided  climax, 
so  that  the  interest  rests  with  the  idea  underly- 
ing the  play,  rather  than  with  the  separate  inci- 
dents. To  retail  the  story  of  the  comedy  is  to 
suggest  possibilities  of  endless  fun;  to  see  the 
drama  is  to  feel  that  they  have  all  fallen  short  of 
being  realized.  Rut  the  play  bears  one  unmis- 
takeable  stamp  of  the  poet's  genius — one  indi- 
cation that  the  management  has  not  been  slow 
to  seize  upon  and  emphasize.  It  is  the  shortest 
of  all  Shakespeare's  dramatic  productions. 

The  comedy  is  of  real  value  to  the  student  of 
the  development  of  the  drama,  who  is  pleased 
to  trace  in  such  immature  compositions,  intima- 
tions of  later  greatness.  But  to  the  modern 
play-goer,  who  doesn't  care  a  rap  whether  the 
comedy  belongs  to  the  first  or  the  second  period 
of  the  dramatist's  activity,  who  asks  simply  a  re- 
turn for  the  price  of  admission— which  is  a  good 
play  and  a  good  time — -the  present  revival,  the 
stirring  of  dry  bones  to  no  purpose,  is  an  un- 
hallowed impertinence. 

It  is  indeed  difficult  to  appreciate  the  occasion 
for  gratitude  because  a  manager  has  chosen  to 
represent  the  least  important  of  Shakespeare's 
comedies  and  has  selected  for  its  interpretation 
a  company  who  gallop  over  the  lines  with  the 
serenity  of  unconscious  mediocrity. 

It  is  here,  the  setting  of  the  drama  is  both 
rich  and  beautiful — it  is  in  all  respects  superbly 
staged  ;  but  something  more  that  scenery  and 
costume  is  required  to  give  body  to  a  play  that 
is  after  all  but  a  trivial  conceit,  and  to  unravel 
the  intricacies  of  a  plot  made  doubly  dark  by 
the  murky  elocution  of  the  actors.  Outside  of 
the  two  I  )romios  who  speak  their  lines  distinctly, 
the  performance  might  be  a  contest  among  the 


various  members  of  the  cast  for  the  most  enig- 
matical presentation  of  a  role.  With  due  credit 
to  the  efforts  of  the  men  of  the  organization,  it 
must  be  conceded  that  the  ladies  of  the  com- 
pany carry  off  the  honors. 

The  role  of  Adriana  enabled  Mrs.  Robson  to 
display  a  versatility  of  which  the  previous  im- 
personations of  the  actress  gave  but  slight  intima- 
tion. Nobody  who  had  ever  known  the  pleas- 
ure of  an  acquaintanceship  with  the  delightful 
widow  of  "the  Henrietta,"  could  have  suspected 
Mrs.  Robson  capable  of  transforming  that  re- 
freshing creature  into  the  distressing  lady  of 
Ephesus,  who  hurls  unintelligible  abuse  at  her 
lord  to  an  obligato  of  Delsarte  poses.  If  the 
play  serve  no  other  purpose  it  is  interesting  as 
an  illustration  of  how  an  actress  of  skill  may  be 
miscast  to  her  undoing. 

Of  course  the  crack  in  the  voice  of  the  Dromio 
of  Syracuse  is  the  star  of  the  performance.  It  is 
the  feature  that  elicits  the  merriment  of  the 
audience,  that  excites  the  applause  and  invites 
commending  criticism.  Stuart  Robson  himself, 
is  quite  secondary  to  it.  And  yet  he  is  no  less 
original  in  his  way.  He  gives  to  the  lines  their 
full  value,  developes  every  suggestion  of  drollery 
and  brings  to  the  role  a  command  of  facial  ex- 
pression uniquely  comical  and  a  personality  dis- 
tinctly lovable.  But  what  a  modest  little  Dro- 
mio must  he  be  who  thinks  to  overbalance  with 
a  pout  and  a  grin  and  a  magical  little  squeak, 
the  shortcomings  of  a  comedy  that  is  inadequate 
for  the  modern  stage,  and  a  company  that  is  un- 
fitted for  a  Shakesperian  comedy. 

Harriet  L.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Hallen  and  Hart  will  appear  at  the  California  Theatre 
next  week.  They  announce  that  it  will  be  the  last  time 
they  shall  present  their  musical  skit  "The  Idea"  to  a 
San  Francisco  audience.  The  company  which  they  have- 
in  [support  this  visit  is  new,  individually,  to  California 
theater  goers.  Most  of  its  members  have  never 
appeared  in  San  Francisco  before.  Among  these  are, 
Lydia  Veamans-Titus,  a  comedienne  of  great  theatrical 
reputation,  Larry  Dooley,  a  reputable  minstrel,  Fred- 
crick  J.  Titus,  Edith  Murray  and  Jennie  (Irovini,  two 
young  artists  of  dancing  celebrity,  Mark  Murphy,  the 
Irish  star,  Carrie  de  Mar  and  Florence  YVyatt.  Frank 
II.  Belcher,  a  singer  of  local  fame,  who  will  make  his 
first  appearance  with  Hallen  &  Hart  is  to  receive  a  recep- 
tion from  the  Olympic  Club  and  the  Corinthian  Yacht 
Club  on  Monday  night. 

Thh  Bay  City  Cycling  Club  have  arranged  to  attend 
the  theatre  in  a  body  on  the  night  of  the  30th  to  witness 
the  performance  of  the  "  Idea.' 

Hallen  ft  Hart  have  gained  a  reputation  among  theatre 
goers  for  giving  a  bright,  varied  and  snappy  performance, 
concernd  in  which  are  always  accomplished  speciality 
players. 

*  * 
# 

Fdward  Harrigan's  company  will  follow  Hallen  & 
Ilait  at  the  California  with  an  eight  week's  engagement, 
"  Riley  and  the  400"  will  be  the  opening  production  and 
will  be  followed  by  all  of  his  late  successes. 

*  # 

"The  Merry  War,"  Strauss'  tuneful  comic  opera,  will 
be  produced  at  the  Tivoli  during  the  coming  week. 
Carrie  Godfrey  in  the  role  of  Artemesia  makes  her  re-ap- 
pearance after  an  absence  of  over  three  years.  Ferris 
llartman  will  repeat  his  clever  creation  of  Balthasar 
(Jrott  a  tulip  grower  from  Holland,  and  Gracic  F'laisted 
as  Flsa,  will  appear  in  the  role  of  a  piquant  wife.  Rob- 
ert Dunbar  as  Umberto  Spinola,  commander  of  the 
Genoese  army  and  Tillie  Salinger  as  Alice  Neilson,  Vera 
Werden  and  Phil  Branson  all  have  excellent  parts  in 
the  cast.    Dick  Turpin  will  follow. 

*  # 

The  "  Vendetta  "  a  French  melodrama  will  be  produced 
at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Monday  night.  D.  K. 
Higgins  will  appear  as  Victor  Ricardo  and  Georgia 
Waldron  as  Pailia.  The  house  is  nightly  tested  to  its 
utmost  capacity  which  speaks  well  for  the  management. 

*  # 

# 

Hastings  and  Marini's  one  act  play  "  The  Road  to 
Ruin  "  will  be  produced  during  the  coming  week  at  the 
Orpheum.  This  play  is  full  of  thrilling  interest,  and  the 
race  horse  scene  is  said  to  be  very  good — Mrs.  Alice  J. 
Shaw  the  whistling  prima  dona  will  ako  appear  and 
several  new  selections  are  billed  for  the  popular  house. 


George  P.  Murphy's  company,  a  strong  eastern  com- 
bination, will  present  the  comedy  "  Our  Married  Men  " 

nt  the  Grove  street  house. 


Stuart  Robson  will  continue  his  engagement  at  the 
Baldwin  during  the  coming  week  and  will  be  seen  as' 
Mr.  Simple  in  John  Baldwin  Bucksone's  comic  play 
"  Leap  Year  "  which  will  be  presented  Monday,  Tues- 
day and  Wednesday  evenings  and  the  remainder  of  the 
week  Mr.  Robson  will  appear  in  his  characterzation  of 
Bertie  the  Lamb  in  Bronson  Howard's  comedy  "  The 
Henrietta." 

*  * 
* 

Charles  A.  Gardner's  new  comedy  drama  "  The 
Prize  Winner"  will  be  produced  at  Stockwell's 
theater.  Monday  night.  The  play  is  lounded  on  a  tragic 
occurrence,  which  happened  during  the  war  in  which  two 
army  otficers  were  implicated.  The  support  is  excellant 
and  includes  the  Tyrolese  sextette,  which  will  be  heard 
in  mountain  songs  and  in  some  Tyrolean  native  charac- 
teristic dances.  The  company  also  possesses  "  Uno," 
the  famous  83000  St.  Bernard. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie  announces  a  concert  for  Tuesday 
next,  May  22nd,  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple.  Quite  a 
number  of  the  locally  talented  are  expected  to  participate 
and  the  affair  promises  to  have  great  success. 


AMUSEMENTS  

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al  HaTMA M  &  Co  Lessees 

MONDAY.  MAY  21st-Second  and  Last  Week 

S  T  XT  A  -R  T     JR  OBSON 

^  (Monday  and  Tuesday  Evenings,  John 

(  Baldwin   Buckstone's  Merriest  Comedy 

LEAP  YEAR,  or  the  La<?ies'  Privilege 

Mr.  Robson  as  Dionysius  Dimple 

Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  Evenings  and  Saturday 

Matinee,  lironson  Howard's  Comedy  Success  of  the  Century 
THE  HENRI  ETTA  |  Mr.  Robson  as  Bertie  the  Lamb 


A  nm>itncrmrnt  —The  management  beg  to  announce  that 
the  present  season  of  the  Baldwin  Theater  tvill  end  on  Sat- 
urday %  May  26th,  and  the  Theatre  will  remain  Closed  lor  Five 
Weeks.  The  !2th  Regular  Season  of  the  Baldwin  Theatre  under 
the  present  management  wilt  commence  Monday,  July  2d. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Ai.  H.wman  &  Co.,  Lessees         S.  H.  Fkiedi.ander,  Manager 
Beginniug  Monday,  May  21st 

The  Distinguished  Farceurs 

HALLEN  and  HART 

And  their  MODEL  COMPANY 

 IN  THE  

Tuneful  and  Magical  Conceit 

«r— *— *  THE  IDEA 

Prices    25c,    5Dc,    76c    and  SI 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

Kit  CLING  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

LAST  NIGHTS 


CLOVEE 


T         T  T 

MONDAY,  MAY  21st 

THE  MERRY  UTAH  Look  out  for  DICK  TURPI N 

POPULAR   PRICES   23o  and  30c. 

ORPHEIM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  Commencing  May  2 1  st  The  Whistling  Prima  Donna 

MRS.  ALICE  J".  SHAW 

ite/'And  an  Unrivaled  Vaudeville  Company. 
New  and  Sensational  Features,  Headed  by 

In  their  Marvelous  Race  Horse  Reserved  Scats,  25c 

Scene   I  |  Balcony,    -   -  10c 

Opera  Chairs  ) 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  Box  Seats      1  3 


UROYE  ST.  THEATRE 

Immense  Success  of  GEORGE  P.  MURPHY'S  Eastern  Company  in 
Comedy.    MONDAY,  MA  Y  21st,  the  Laughing  Festival 

"OUR  m  111  it  I  in  mi:\  ■• 

Admission,  ioc.  Reserved  Seats,  25c. 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE 
Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  America 

Walter  Morosco  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

 J  Last  Performances  of)  

~K" —  X — 3D  — IET — -A. — 1? — E — TP 

MONDAY  EVENING.  MAY  21S1- 

/>.  K.  Riffffins  and  Georgia  Waldrom 
1  Melodrama  ''THE  VENDETTA" 

Evening  Prices- Orchestra  50c,  Parbuet  and  Dress  Circle  2JC. 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Hoxe>  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinee*  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Matinee  Prices  —  10c,  i5c  and  25c. 

Seats  on  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  10  a.  m. 
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AMUSEMENTS 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  Howe  Lessee  and  Manager 

Commencing  MONDAY,  MAY  21  St— The  Leading  Light 
of  German  Comedy,  "SWEET  SINGER" 

CHAS.  A.  GARDNER 

"  ICA.K.L,"  in  his  new  Comedy-Drama — 

"THE    PRIZE  WINNER" 
Large,  excellent  supporting  company.      Tyrolese  sextette  in  moun- 
I  I  tain  songs.     "Uno,"  the  famous  $3000  St.  Bernard.    The  real- 
istic Alpine  avalanche  scene.    Tyrolean  native  characteristic 
I  I  dances.    All  special  scenery  carried  and  used. 
Karl  Gardner's  Latest  Songs  — 

The  Hunter,  The  Turner's  Triumph,  The  Uutterfly,  The 
1'  lower  Girl,  Aople  Blossoms,  Wedding  Bells, 
Wand  Drill  Song 
Over  a  Million  Copies  Sold  this  Year 


JBT P rices -2jc,  Joe t  75c  Si 


Seats  on  Sale  at  Box  OfficetSSl 


Society  Circus 

 Central  Park  -  Mit  rl.  i  t  and  Eighth  Sts. 

Thursday  Evening,  May  24,  at  8  °'olocU 


.  Ben e fit  Of  The. 


San  Francisco  Polyclinic  Building  Fund 


150 — Amateur  Volunteers — 150 

OLYMPIC  CLUB 
►J<  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  and 

Other  Prominent  Athletes 

STUPENDOUS=COMBI  nation 

Gorgeous  Spectacle 

Unparalleled  Feats 

SIDE  _-^r  SIDE 

SHOWS       ^  SHOWS 

Annual  Exhibit  Annual  Kxhibit 

♦  ♦  Great  Fun    Great  Fun 

Fverybody  will  be  There 
Won't  You? 

T    T  T 

43TOrders  for  Private  Boxes  must  be  given  immediatelylKS 

General  Admission  $1.00 

Reserved  Seats  50c  extra 

Tickets  can  be  procured  from  the  Medical  Staff,  Lady  Patrons, 
Sherman  &  Clay's,  the  Chronicle  office  and  the  Hotel  News  Stands, 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Kink 

Mechanics  Pavilion 

I  ..irkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts. 

 -  —°— 

FANCY  SKATING  TONIOHT 


TOBOGGAN 

SLIDE 

NOW  OPKN 

Wildest  of  Sports 
,  !  *  il-^-J 
-OTHER   ATTRACTIONS — 
Haunted  Swing  Statue  Coming  to  Life 

Electric  Theatre  Nadia,  Queen  of  the  Sea 

Black  Arts  Old  Pepper  Ghost  Show 

GENERAL  ADMISSION,  10  Cents 


ANDKEWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

Post  cV  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


The  result  of  the  Musical  Festival,  given  by 
Herr  Scheel  and  his  orchestra,  was  not,  in  a 
financial  sense,  either  gratifying  or  surprising, 
and  distinctly  unqualified  to  encourage  a  repeti- 
tion of  the  like  enlightened  and  advanced  effort. 
For  some  unexplained  reason  the  public  which 
had,  up  till  this  time  supported  the  concerts 
given  by  the  orchestra  with  enthusiasm  and 
generous  patronage,  withdrew  itself  conspicu- 
ously leaving  only  a  remnant  of  the  faithful  to 
enjoy  a  set  of  programmes  never  before  continu- 
ously within  reach.  Such  was  the  opening  of 
Herr  Schel's  season  here,  independent  of  the 
Vienna  Prater  and  the  Midwinter  Fair.  Not  an 
auspicious  commencement  to  say  the  least.  It 
is  definitely  stated  that,  with  fifteen  of  the  best 
players,  including  all  the  soloists  heard  in  the 
Vienna  Prater  concerts,  Herr  Scheel  intends  to 
create  another  orchestra  whose  programmes  will 
at  least  equal  the  work  done  by  his  now  dis- 
persed band.  Having  transported  the  remainder 
of  his  players  to  the  East,  Herr  Scheel  will  prob- 
ably find  material  quite,  if  not  more,  efficient 
amongst  the  local  musicians  practicing  in  the 
theatre  here.  In  the  immediate  future,  that  is 
at  the  concert  to  be  given  with  Wm.  H.  Sher- 
wood, on  Monday  evening,  in  Odd  Fellows 
Hall,  the  band  will  make  its  new  debut.  A 
double  interest  will  attach  to  the  performance  as 
it  will  be  the  debut  of  Mr.  Sherwood  in  concerto 
playing  here  as  well  as  the  first  appearance  of 
the  new-formed  orchestra.  As  to  the  amount  of 
labor  before  Herr  Scheel  in  bringing  out  the 
best  there  is  of  local  orchestral  playing,  there 
certainly  is  a  sufficiently  necessary  task,  and  one 
which  it  is  to  be  hoped  which  will  keep  him 
here  permanently.  Taken  altogether,  though 
financially  somewhat  gruesome,  the  visit  of  what 
was  known  as  the  Vienna  Prater  Orchestra  here 
has  been  a  public  benefit  in  every  respect  and 
the  continued  presence  of  Herr  Scheel  augurs 
well  for  the  future  of  orchestral  music  generally. 

Charity  performances  are  again  in  order,  two 
during  the  week  and  both  of  them  equally  de- 
serving. The  first,  a  performance  of  "Martha"' 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Italian  Hospital  Fund,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Signor  Faustino  Ziliana, 
took  place  on  Wednesday  at  the  Bush-street 
Theatre;  the  second,  a  concert  in  aid  of  the  vic- 
tims of  the  earthquake  in  Greece,  takes  place  at 
the  Metropolitan  Temple.  "  Martha," done  in 
Italian  by  amateurs  and  chiefly  debutants,  was 
an  obvious  butt  for  humoristic  phrase-making. 
Given  a  director  with  the  genius  of  several  Rich- 
ters  and  the  result  from  an  amateur  cast  and 
chorus  would  necessarily  be  well  qualified  to 
amuse  the  most  unamusable.  Signor  Ziliana 
worked  with  half  a  dozen  wills,  at  least,  and 
saved  the  performance  from  many  perilous  es- 
capes, indeed,  winning  rounds  of  applause  from 
the  assembled  friends  of  all  persons  included  in 
the  performance.  A  professional  orchestra  was 
the  wise  precaution  indulged  in.  The  terrible 
crimes  made  known  to  the  public  through  the 
combined  machinations  of  principals,  chorus 
and  orchestra  all  amateurs  has  warned  even  the 
bravest  directing  spirits  to  pause  before  a  second 
attempt.  In  the  present  instance  a  partial 
eclipse  of  stage  fright  settled  upon  the  singers, 
lasting  during  the  first  act,  and  showing  signs  of 
becoming  epidemic  but  for  the  furious  bastinado 
with  which  the  conductor  beat  it  off.  No  exag- 
gerated display  of  ability  thrust  itself  upon  an 
extremely  kindly  audience.  Miss  Lillian  K. 
Slinkay  sang  the  title  role  continuously  and  had 
recollections  of  the  acting  passages  at  intervals 
of  very  distant  relationship.  The  singing  gen- 
erally was  all  that  is  expected  of  amateurs. 
This  Saturday  afternoon  four  pupils  of  Mr. 


Louis  Lisser  will  deliver  as  many  concertos  at 
an  exhibition  in  Odd  Fellows  Hall.  The  two 
Chopins,  the  Schumann  and  Greig's  A.  Minor 
Concerto  are  on  the  programme,  and  as  a  test 
of  the  ability  of  Misses  Hydenfeldt  Foster,  Ha- 
gar,  and  Mr.  Higgerstaff,  no  more  severe  on  eal 
could  be  asked,  and  the  result  will  be  a  mat  er 
of  no  little  curiosity.  Space  forbids  a  detailed 
notice  of  the  open  meeting  of  the  Abbey-Cheney 
amateurs,  whose  clever  and  delicate  playing  has 
made  such  wide-spread  comment  among  the 
legion  of  speaking  piano-players.  Mr.  Coffin 
and  Mr.  Tilton's  concert  also  comes  too  late  for 
notice. 

I.i-.sLi  v  Martin. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


A  Musical^ Festival! 

The  Programmes  Rendered  by  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel's  Orchestra. 


Will  be  reproduced  next  week  at  our  warerooms  upon 
the  /Eolian.  Overtures,  symphonies,  concertos,  oper- 
atic selections  (including  Wagner's  operas),  marches, 
waltzes,  songs — in  short  a  variely  of  music  to  suit  all 
tastes. 

To  introduce  the  wonderful 

£<MAN 

We  are  giving  these  daily  concerts  (all  hours),  and  every 
music  lover  should  hear  this  instrument. 

Imagine  a  man  or  woman  who  never  studied  music 
playing  such  a  class  of  music  with  expression  and  taste  ! 
Yet  it  can  be  done  upon  the  /Eolian  after  a  very  few 
days'  practice — the  performer  giving  his  own  interpreta- 
tion of  any  musical  work,  controlling  the  tempo,  the  tone 
shading  and  instrumental  effects.  Musicians  pronounce 
the  /Eolian  artistic  and  instructive,  and  it  is  certainly 
most  fascinating  and  will  prove  a  constant  source  of 
amusement  in  the  home. 


You   are  Cordially   Invited    to   Cull  and 
Hear  It 

KOHLER   &  CHASE, 
28  &  30  O'Farrell  Street,         San  Francisco.  Cal. 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  (if  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

10  CUM   lifiimiilicr  We  (inaranlee  -II  Ml 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

iir'Treatmcnt,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


MARkETST. 


Has  Just  Received  All  the 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  $  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR 

tr  See  Displny  in  Sliow  Windows'M 
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THE  WAVE 


Those  women  who  were  interested  enough  in 
>  ducational  questions  to  attend  the  Congress 
have  undoubtedly  learnt  much.  The  subject 
was  discussed  from  the  kindergarten  period  to 
the  post  graduate.  It  is  a  reason  for  regret, 
however,  that  the  individuals  who  most  certainly 
ought  to  have  packed  the  hall  were  conspicious 
by  their  absence.  Not  teachers,  indeed,  but 
mothers  should  attend  these  meetings,  for  the  op- 
portunity to  glean  a  harvest  of  ideas  was  really 
excellent. 

Most  people  leave  their  children  altogether  to 
the  tender  mercies  of  outsiders,  never  consider- 
ing the  necessity  of  finding  out  the  bent  of  the 
young  mind.  Those  who  have  been  intimately 
associated  with  teachers  must  have  noticed  how 
frightfully  limited  is  their  range  and  how  absurd- 
ly one-idead  they  are  as  a  class.  The  par- 
ent, who  is  after  all,  the  most  interested  person, 
should  spare  neither  trouble  nor  expense  in  com- 
mencing education  in  its  fullest  sense,  viz.  (the 
leading  out  of)  and  discovery  of  the  natural  ten- 
dency of  the  childish  mind  instead  of  cramming 
it  and  stamping  out  the  natural  propensities  and 
individuality.  It  is  one  of  the  worst  features  of 
the  public  school  system  that  mathematical  abil- 
ity should  fix  the  standard  of  the  pupil,  where- 
as in  our  private  acadamies,  secular  or  other- 
wise, that  subject  is  almost  dropped.  The  ques- 
tion is  how  to  average  things  and  some  parents 
try  to  do  this  by  having  their  children  taught  at 
home.  However,  as  competition  does  much  to- 
wards achieving  results  and  the  style  of  person 
employed  not  of  necessity  being  a  certified 
teacher  the  gain  is  not  remarkable.  We  con- 
sider that  we  have  progressed  prodigiously 
and  I  dare  say  we  have  since  the  days 
of  Dickens'  "Squeers,"  but  still  educa- 
tion has  hardly  been  short  clothed  and  as  the 
teacher  is  of  all  men  the  most  conservative,  we 
shall  have  to  wait  some  time  ere  education  be  re- 
duced to  a  science.  In  the  interval  let  us  have 
our  congress. 

Pale  pink  handkerchiefs  trimmed  with  fine 
black  lace  are  very  dainty.  Lisle  thread  stock- 
ings in  light  colors  are  worn  to  match  each 
gown.  There  is  even  a  marked  tendency  to  re- 
turn to  white  stockings,  though  we  stout  women 
will  pray  for  a  less  merciless  fate.  Some  of  the 
most  exquisite  shades  are  seen  in  the  shop  win- 
dows in  silks;  some  of  the  mauves  and  pale 
greens  are  simply  idyllic.  I  also  noticed  that 
prices  were  extravagantly  low  for  novelties. 

Pigskin  shoes  are  the  most  appropriate  things 
for  summer  gowns:  they  come  in  the  most  Jer- 
sey-like shade  of  cream-color,  and  outwear  all 
other  kinds  of  leather. 

Some  of  the  prettiest  dotted  mulls  are  heavily 
trimmed  with  insertion  and  lace.  Accordion 
pleated  organdies  made  over  light  silks,  are 
awfully  pretty,  and  quite  on  the  order  of  the 
pride  that  apes  humility,  being  simplicity  and 
richness  at  one  time. 

In  some  of  our  stores  the  clerks  are  aping  the 
indifference  of  the  Eastern  man  who  never 
dreams  of  asking  a  customer  if  she  wished  to 
buy,  and  when  requested  to  display  wares 
treated  the  purchaser  with  much  condescension. 
That,  however,  was  not  in  this  era  of  hard  times; 
no,  it  takes  San  Francisco  to  start  a  fashion  of 
so  senseless  a  nature  at  so  inauspicious  a  season. 

There  is  a  case  in  point — on  three  different 
occasions,  three  women  went  out.  One  of  our 
prominent  milliners  in  order  to  purchase  sum- 
mer head-gear,  and  this  is  their  version  of  the 
treatment  received: 

"  I  walked  into  the  store,  and  saw  the  sales- 
women standing  around  or  engaged  in  pleasant 
chat.  None  came  forward  or  noticed  me  in  any 
way,  so  I  quickly  took  off  my  hat  and  com- 
menced trying  on  every  conceivable  piece  of 
head-gear  that  stood  round,  trusting  in  time  to 
attract  their  attention.    However,  I  was  simply 


evidently  too  utterly  insignificent,  and  when  I 
became  tired,  I  quietly  put  on  my  own  hat  again 
and  left  the  store."  Can  you  conceive  of  such 
folly  ?  I  should  have  thought  it  exaggerated  but 
three  different  women  told  the  tale,  and  in  each 
case  there  was  an  absolute  similarity  which  gave 
it  the  trade  mark  of  truth. 

All  the  flowers  worn  on  hats  this  season  are 
in  subdued  shades,  pale  mauves,  tender  tapestry, 
blues  and  greyish  green. 

Apropos  of  flowers,  mignonette  and  lily 
flowers  reign  supreme  at  present. 

The  newest  variation  on  the  jacket  is  the  de- 
tachable double  and  treble  serpentine  basque 
agreeing  with  the  reveres,  the  latter  made  of  the 
same  stuff  are  never  omitted,  unless  the  fronts  be 
embroidered  or  trimmed.  It  is  quite  en  regie  to 
have  for  indoor  wear  a  dark  woollen  skirt  and 
any  number  of  blouses,  elaborate  or  otherwise, 
as  the  occasion  demands.  As  the  blouse  shape 
is  not  the  only  one  permissable  some  very  charm- 
ing bodices  are  thought  out  and  one  may  be 
simply  or  georgeously  attired  according  to  the 
cut. 

The  newest  materials  show  a  decided  tendency 
towards  grey.  Gay  ladies  look  very  demure  and 
puritanical  in  their  suits  of  rough  grey  flannel 
with  collar  and  cuffs  of  either  grey  or  green  vel- 
vet and  band  of  same  around  the  bottom  of  the 
skirt.  Evening  and  theatre  frocks  that  appear 
popular  are  in  ash  colored  mousseline-de-laine 
fitting  tight  over  the  hips,  cut  in  a  square  train  at 
the  bottom  and  lined  throughout  with  silk  of  the 
same  hue,  the  sleeves  are  of  green  moire  antique 
and  are  chiefly  admirable  to  lovers  of  quantity, 
their  size  being  their  distinguishly  distinctive 
feature. 

Passemercuteree  and  embroidery  play  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  present  fashions;  cord  braid 
trimmings  are  every  day  gaining  in  favor. 

Chiffon  blouses  are  quite  the  latest  thing  and 
are  really  the  most  summery  and  cool-looking 
for  one  of  the  "dog  days."  I  saw  one  of 
white  moire,  silk-striped  with  gold,  which  had  a 
wide  pleat  down  the  front.  The  coat  was  made 
with  a  very  full  basque.  A  blue  serge  had  the 
fronts  rising  in  two  points  over  an  underbodice 
or  chemisette  of  yellow  mirror  velvet,  a  few- 
folds  of  the  same  forming  a  belt  round  the 
waist.  The  pointed  serge  bib  was  outlined  with 
a  narrow  black  silk  mohair  fringe  and  black  and 
gold  braid.  A  perfectly  sweet  dress  was  a  diag- 
onal tweed  in  shot  pink  and  bisquet  color.  The 
skirt  was  trimmed  with  bands  of  pink  cloth 
laid  on  up  and  down  in  very  wide  van- 
dykes.  The  fronts  were  tied  in  a  bow 
over  a  pink  silk  chemisette  braided  in 
gold  and  pink,  the  ends  of  the  bow  being 
lined  with  pink.  The  sleeves  were  tied  with 
bows  in  the  same  way. 

Have  you  been  round  to  Nolan's  this  year? 
They  have  the  most  varied  assortment  of  sum- 
mer shoes  that  I  have  seen.  Be  your  instep  as 
high  as  the  proverbial  Howard  or  as  low  as  the 
Australian  aborigine  you  will  find  a  shoe  that 
will  render  it  a  thing  of  beauty.  The  shoe  I 
liked  best  was  a  Blucher  in  two  shades  of  tan, 
dark  and  light,  the  vampe  of  one  color,  the  up- 
pers of  the  other,  the  lace  matching  the  vampe. 
Another  pretty  shoe  which  combined  the  elas- 
ic  sides  of  our  grandmother's  with  the  Oxford 
of  our  own  day  is  the  "  Juliet, "  particularly  adapt- 
ed to  those  whose  insteps  happen  to  be  lofty. 
Some  grey  and  white  shoes,  though  perishable 
looking,  are  truly  tempting.  The  evening  shoes 
rival  the  rainbow  in  the  variety  of  their  hue. 

From  shoes  to  capes,  or  rather  pelisses,  which 
to  be  correct  must  be  in  moire  antique,  heavily 
trimmed  with  jet  sequins.  I  have  seen  some 
very  lovely  ones,  but  prefer  them  on  the  older 
ladies,  as  they  are  too  rich-looking  for  young 
girls. 

Veils  are  gradually  being  worn  shorter  and 
shorter,  so  that  ere  long  we  shall  doubtless  re- 
turn to  the  '  nose  veil,"  which,  as  you  will  re- 
member, just  dangles  over  the  tip  of  the 
nasal  appendage. 


I  see  that  silk  stockings  are  being  again  sold 
in  very  pretty  shades  for  the  moderate  sum  of 
one  dollar.  And  oh,  I  saw  in  a  Chi- 
nese store  recently  the  prettiest  arrangement 
for  handkerchiefs,  veils,  etc.  It  was  four  boxes 
in  blue  and  white  China,  one  resting  on  top  of 
the  other.  It  would  also  be  useful  for  varieties 
of  pieces,  so  pretty  and  compact  looking  it  was. 

Do  you  like  the  belts  they  have  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair?  Some  of  the  Russian  ones  I  ad- 
mired but  the  Oriental  ones  are  very  tinselly 
looking  and  far  from  pretty.  I  wonder  more  of 
the  girls  don't  buy  those  gorgeously  embroidered 
zouaves,  they  are  really  handsome,  it  seems  to 
me,  and  so  dressy. 

I  was  around  looking  for  a  smart  little  shoul- 
der cape  the  other  day  and  dropped  into  the 
cosy  department  at  The  Maze.  They  were  just 
at  it  "hammer  and  tongs,"  as  the  paper  de- 
scribes the  Chinese  fights.  I  never  saw  such  a 
rush  in  my  life.  They  close  out  the  entire 
stock  of  a  big  manufacturer  of  capes,  jackets 
and  suits,  and  are  just  letting  them  fly.  My! 
what  bargains ;  seems  as  though  they  wanted  to 
give  them  away.  There's  no  use  talking,  if  you 
want  real  nice  things  and  want  to  save  money  in 
buying,  then  go  there.  Half  the  time  it's  like  a 
"high  tea,"  you  meet  so  many  of  the  set.  The 
Maze  is  really  getting  to  be  quite  the  place. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  descriptions  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing.agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Ok.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1S41  I'olk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Repsold 
Cognac 


PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(analyzed) 


Highest  Testimonials 

From  Leading  American 
and    European  Houses 

and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


NEW  GOODS 

g— *  They  Are  Now  Here 

A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS  VASES 
and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's  newest 
Designs  and  Patterns  in  TAELE  CHINA,  also  the 
latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS,  ENGRAVINGS, 
WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE  FRAMES. 
POPULAR  PRICES. 


S.  &  G  <3-TX3VL"3? 

13  GEARY  STREET 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 


(Late  uf 
f.  E.  CASWELL) 


FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY  « 


A 11  orders  from  the  country  trill 
receive  prompt  attention 


36  Geary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  B«st  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  fflarlet  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 

That  Nasty  Cough  ! 

Can  ie  Stopped  by  Using 


Great 

ASATIOV 

or  CHOCOLATE 
-AND  COD  T.IVER  Oil,  contain;  50  per  cent  of 
pure   Norwegian     Coi>     Liver    Oil  with 

JlYPOPHOSPHZTES. 

It  will  not  only  Cure  th  at  Cot-gii  hut 
will  Huild  Vi*  YOUR  SYSTEM.  Guaranteed 
Positively.  AS  PALATABLE  AS  MILK  On 
HONEY.  Foa  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go.  Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  I^ondon 
Established  A.  V.  itoi 

$  5,000,000 
23.194. '49 


Paid-up  Capital 
Cash  Assets 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -    -  810,117,045 
Assets  in  America  2,510,368 


Telephone  272 


WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Geu'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agfnts  for  San  Francisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
-  Jh'irenian's  Insurance  Co.,  of  PhiJadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE   INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germanv      Established  1825 
Capital,  $2,230,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6^34,633.63 
United  States  Department 

23/)  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 
Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,    -    -  $3,000,000.00 
Office  Pacific  Df.partmfnt 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Central  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

iNCOKPOKATEtJ  BY   RoYAL  CHARTER,  A.  O.  1720 

Capit.it  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $S,<p8o,2ji 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NXTHAN  &  KINGSTON,  S»n  Francisco  Agents,  401  Montgomery  St. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  $6,2jotOOO 

John  I.  Valbntink,  President     j  Homer  S.  King,  Manager 
Henry  WadswORTH,  Cashier      |  F.  L.  Lipman.  Asst  Cashier 


TRANCHES 


.  I  Nf.w  York  Cirv 


I  Salt  Lake  Cm 


.H  It.  Parsons, Cashier 
..  .J.  E.  Dooly.  Cashier 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $itom,ooo 
Jame*  G.  Kami,  President  Cko.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phei.an,  S,  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  fames  P.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moffitt,       John  A.  Hooper,        Frank  J.  Sullivan, 
I  C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwatader,         L.  P.  Urexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
rargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks.  When  opening  accounts 
•end  signature. 


THE  WAVE. 

happy  ideas  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

Patient    Oh,  doctor,  I  feel  that  I  am  almost  at  (factru  systuO 

death  S  door.  Trains  hare  ami  art  due  t,  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Doctor  (cheerfully)— Oh,  donU  fear.    We'll  poll  yon   

through.  "leave  From  May  €3,  1894.  arkivk 

  —     "   rofx*-                7  00  a  m  Atlantic   Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  VacaviHe.SRumsey,  Sacramento, 

T,                        ,  .      ,              _,  .  Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Dunsmuir..  j.it  p  m 

1  ne  times  are  getting  better.    This  is  instanced  by  the           7-3°  *  <*  Martinet,  Sao  Raman,  N  a  pa,  Cah'stoga 

fact  that  the  days  are  not  so  short  as  they  were.                                     :uuJ  "Santa  Rosa   6  15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los    Banos,  Stockton 

  lone,   Sacramento,    Marysville,  Red 

T«i            ■        r     .      ,         ,         ,                    ,                                                   Muff  and  "OroviNe   ■  k  n  ni 

1  he  armless  trealc  who  plays  the  piano  with  his  feet           9.00  a  m  New  Orlenns  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 

comes  nearer  having  music  in  his  sole  than  any  man  lias  Los  Angeles,  Deming,  EJ  Paso,  New 

yet  heard                                                                                                                  Orleans  and  East   5-45  P  ™ 

•9.00  a  ra    Martinet  and  Stockton   10.45  *  ■ 

  "9.00  a  ra    Peters  and  Milton    "7  >5  P  m 

S2.30  p  ra    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

THINKIIARD-  Whither  is  this  Woman's  Rights  move-                   p  ™  Sacramento 1  River  Steamers    -j  oo  p  m 

...                                                       *>                              4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

ment  tending  ?  CalistOga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa. .  9., 5  a  m 

Knowitali.    Towards  Dakota.  *~  *  m  ^{^T^f^^T^' 

—  T&tun   T^fties.  j3"e»  Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  »  m 

  y  4-30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

xt-     13       j        *«ri_        .1                       .    .  4*3°  P  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   io.js  a  m 

New  Boarder— What  s  the  row  upstairs?  5.00  pm  Los  Angeles  Express, Fresno,  BakersYield, 

Landlady — It's  that  professor  of  hynotism   trying  to                            Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  am 

get  his  wife's  permission  to  co  out  this  evenine  — 5-00  p  m  s??7  **  R,°Yte>  Atlantic  Express  for 

Vork  Weekly'                                                                                                  Mojave  and  hast   10.45  »  m 

•r"  0.00  p  m    European  Mall,  Ogden  and  East  •   9.45  a  m 

  6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

J7.00  p  m    Vallejo   r7.4s  p  m 

„                                 ...          .       .  7-co  p  m  Oregon    Express,   Sacramento,  Marys. 

Mrs.   .STEWARD— Why,   Maria,   what  is  the  matter  ville,  Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

with  that  lamp?    Does  it  smoke  ?                                                         and  East   10.45  a  m 

MARIE— Don't  know,  mum.    I  don't  know  nuthin'  SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge), 
about  it,  whether  it  smokes  or  drinks,  but  it  goes  out 

noights,  mum.  !;•«  1  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

_         _,    .  Los  Gatos,  Fehon,  and  Santa  Crur. .. .  J8  05  p  m 

—  Town   Topics.  8.15  a  in  Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
  HouJder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

«  T            1             v  .1.      .              .  1,7'ir           ,  .  ,2-45  P  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 

I  don  t  know  Whether  to  accept  Willie  HinlcmS  or  madm,  Felton,  Boolder  Creek,  Santa 

not,     said   the  young  woman.     "He's  so  wonderfully                              Crur  and  principal  Way  Stations   '11.50  am 

well-satisfied  with  himself."    "  Well,  he'd  surely  be  easy  445  P       Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  am 

to  get  along  with,"  replied  the  confidante.     "What  COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.V 

makes  you  think  so?'     "He  must  be  easily  pleased."  „     ,  ..... 

1  "6  45  a  m  San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sia- 

  tions   "t-45  p  m 

«  n.           -ni-           l        r       1          .              .  57.30  am  San  Jose,  Santa  Crur,  Pacific  Grove  and 

1  here  will  be  no  show  for  the  male  sex  when  women                          Principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  m 

get  the  ballot."  "  Oh,  yes,  there  will  !  Men  will  always  ^'S  a  ™  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Crut  Pa- 
have  the  ballet. "  c^c  Crove,  Paso  Robles  San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations  .  6.16  p  ni 

  J9.38  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   {1.45  pm 

10  40  a  in    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.0C  p  in 

"So  you  married  Algeron,  after  all.     "  Yes,  I  tried  to  «.oi  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3  30  p  m 

be  patient  and  all  that,;  but  I  just  could'nt  bear  to  have  2  2°  P  ^lalint^lon'^y1^'  Pacific 

him  with  me  so  much.                                                                                Grove   "10.40  a  m 

,   *3-30  p  m  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  ...  9  47  a  m 

"4.25  p  m    Palo  Aho  and  Way  Stations    *8  06  a  m 

"  Young  Dovely  —  "Do  you   believe  in  love  at  first  5.10  pm    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.(8  1  m 

sight  ?"    Old  Cynicus— "  It  is  only  kind  that  a  sensible  ,  6  30  p  ,n  JM"  Ai|oam!  S'ay            i;V- .6'3I  "  m 

rr    .  ,    J    ,  ,  tn-45  P  m    Palo  Alto  and  Pi  incipal  Way  Stations. . .      17.26  p  m 

man  is  ever  affected  with,  my  boy,  because  then  he  is 

unacquainted  with  the  weaknesses  and  failings  of  the  CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY, 

woman."  From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— "7.00, 

*8.oo,  9  00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  M .,  *i2-3o,  Ji.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 
'  ~  *4-oo,  5  00  and  *6.oo  P  M. 

From  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway — *6  00,  *j  00,  8.00,  *9  00. 
"Friend — "Well,  Ethel,  how  do  you  like  married  10  00  and  *n.oo  a.  m.,  Ji2.oo,  *i2.3o,  2.00,  *3.oo,  4.00,  and 

life  ?  »     Ethel  (enthusiastically)-"  It's  simply  delightful.  .  SunXys  excepted.       »  Saturdays  only.        :  Sundays  only 

We  ve  been  married  a  week,  and  have  had  eight  quarrels,  §  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only, 

and  I  got  the  l)2st  of  it  every  time."  «s5  Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

'  8  )  Returning -Sunday  and  Monday  only. 

No  ESHL  »  BROMO-SELTZER 
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LOS  ANGELES. 

Mv  Dear  Polly: — Mrs.  Alvina  Heuer- Wilson  of  San 
Francisco,  the  singer  who  made  such  a  success  in  the  pro- 
duction of  "  Bluff  King  Hal, "given  in  that  city  last  year, 
is  in  Los  Angeles.  It  has  been  staled  that  Mrs.  Wilson, 
who  not  only  has  an  agreeable  voice,  but  is  also  a  charm- 
ing woman,  may  permanently  locate  here. 

Mrs.  Charles  Monroe  of  Hill  street  entertanied  Thurs- 
day of  last  week,  the  occasion  beinj  the  presence  of  her  sis- 
ter, Mrs.  Pickering  of  Chicago.  It  was  a  tea  and  Mrs. 
Monroe  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mmes.  J.  F.  Sarton, 
G.  Willy  Wells,  Stillson,  T.  A.  Lewis,  and  Earl  B.  Mil- 
lar. Lovely  gowns  and  no  end  of  handsom?  diamonds 
were  displaysd. 

Mrs.  A.  J.  Salisbury's  card  party  Saturday  afternoon 
was  one  of  the  prettiest  affairs  of  the  season.  The  re- 
freshments were  in  pink  and  lavender  and  such  lovely 
cakes  and  creams  and  bon  bons  have  been  seen  but  sel- 
dom this  Winter. 

The  latest  movement  of  the  women  suffragists  of  this 
city  is  to  form  what  they  call  "The  Women's  Political 
Club."  It  is  claimed  for  the  organization  that  it  is  sup- 
ported by  the  various  feminine  clubs  of  Los  Angeles. 
This  however  is  decidedly  wrong  unless  a  complete 
change  has  lately  come  over  them.  The  only  grounds 
for  such  a  statement  lies  in  the  fact  that  among  the  mem- 
bers of  the  political  club  are  some  members  of  the  other 
organizations.  The  club,  though,  serves  one  purpose,  no 
matter  whether  or  not  the  worthy  ladies  are  educated  in 
politics,  inasmuch  as  it  gives  a  legal  luminary  an  oppor- 
tunity to  shine  and  also  to  tell  what  he  knows  about  the 
matter.    Just  how  long  the  fad  will  last  I  cannot  say. 

In  my  last  letter  I  made  a  brief  reference  to  the  Wo- 
man's Orchestra  that  appeared  on  Wednesday  evening. 
Well!  judging  from  the  manner  in  which  they  were  re- 
ceived by  the  press,  I  venture  to  assert  that  the  affair  of 
last  week,  in  addition  to  being  its  first  appearance  in  pub- 
lic, will  also  be  its  last  lor  some  time  to  come.  If  for  no 
other  reason  than  to  allow  the  public  to  get  the  wheezing, 
wailing  sounds  out  of  their  ears. 

Harley  Hamilton  handled  his  baton  very  much  as 
though  he  was  chopping  wood.  As  regards  the  orchestra 
as  an  entirety  it  can  be  said  that  it  was  not  so  bad  as  one 
would  naturally  look  for  in  an  organization  of  this  kind. 
Unlike  the  majority  of  them,  the  participants  paid  some 
slight  attention  to  the  conductor.  If  they  practice  assid- 
iously  for  several  years  they  may  be  able  to  give  a  more 
satisfactory  concert. 

There  is  a  certain  society  woman  in  the  West  End  with 
a  demure  expression  and  stunning  figure  who  is  causing 
the  men  considerable  worry.  Two  of  her  admirers  are 
especially  hard  hit.  Several  evenings  by  some  contre  temps 
they  called  the  same  night.  If  Miss  Demure  hadn't  a 
perfect  genius  for  managing  men  there  would  have  been 
a  scene.  You  see  it  is  a  case  of  fiancee  with  both  men. 
This  state  of  things  is  exciting  but  dangerous  and  the  young 
woman  will  wake  up  some  day  to  the  fact  that  the  am  c- 
tions  of  some  men  cannot  be  trifled  with.  It  seem  a  pity 
as  one  of  the  fellows  is  very  clever  and  devotion  itself  to 
her.  He  will  be  moaning  doubtless  before  long  that 
frailty  is  a  synonym  for  woman.  I  really  wish  she  would 
appreciate  him.  But  of  course  two  engagement  rings  at 
once  is  something  of  a  novelty.    Your  devoted, 

Becky  Sharp. 


FRESNO. 

May  14,  1884. 

The  event  of  last  week  was  Mrs.  Alphonse  Newhouse's 
tea.  It  wasn't  a  high  tea  at  which  only  a  lot  of  old  ladies 
are  supposed  to  congregate  but  just  a  plain  tea.  An  agree- 
able future  was  the  assistance  the  hostess  obtained  from 
a  half  dozen  of  the  girls  who  in  their  turn,  were  aided  by 
a  half  doz  n  of  the  young  men.  I  mean,  of  course,  it  was 
delightful  for  the  girls  who  had  such  a  lovely  time  receiv- 
ing. Only  a  few  of  the  men  were  asked.  The  idea  being 
merely  to  have  some  one  for  the  girls  to  talk  with  during 
their  intervals  of  welcoming  and  they  succeeded  admirably. 
It  was  too  bad  Mrs.  Newhouse  could  not  receive  in  her 
own  home.  She  entertains  so  nicely  that  it  seems  a  pily 
she  is  just  now  compelled  to  use  other  quarters  than  her 
own. 

The  great  sport  of  last  week  was  the  picnic  given  by 
ihe  Pythian  ladies  on  Saturday  night.  They  went  to  the 
vineyard  of  Mrs.  Rasmus*  in  Temperance  colony.  The 
greater  part  of  the  crowd  started  in  a  big  header-bed. 
They  broke  down  twice,  getting  a  new  wagon  each  time. 
What  was  particularly  lovely  about  it  was  that  it  was  so 
dark  coming  home  that  there  was  no  trouble  about  being 
it/mid  your  neighbor  would  see  that  somebody  was  hold- 
ing you  in. 

The  Helm  party  on  Friday  night  was  injoyable.  I 
heard  a  certain  man  say  he  thought  it  must  have  been 
Mupid.  I  told  him  he  was  stupid  and  that  he  wasn't 
there  and  so  didn't  know.  I  didn't  know  he  hadn't  re- 
ceived an  invitation  thjn  Or  I  wouldn't  have  spoken  as  I 
did.  He  is  the  young  man  who  writes  nasty  things  about 
us  in  the  Expositor.  I  understand  he  wrote  something 
about  there  being  30  girls  present  and  only  19  boys  anil 
made  fun  of  us,  but  we  got  evm  and  if  he  don't  look  out 
he  will  have  all  the  girls  in  his  hair. 

The  query  clubs  party  had  a  very  odd  feature;  each 
person  was  given  a  quotation  and  a  card  and  they  were 
asksd  for  original  illustrations  of  them.    Miss  Kate  Par- 


THE  WAV  E , 

sons  drew  the  most  striking  picture  among  the  girls. 
Mr.  Powers  drew  a  queer  picture  and  won  the  first  prize 
among  the  men.  Some  ot  the  girls  can't  draw  a  little 
bit.    I  got  one  of  the  boys  to  help  me  with  mine. 

Danny  Brown  and  Mr.  Hartley  are  sights  when  they 
are  having  a  good  time.  I  saw  them  in  Fresno  Sunday 
morning  and  they  looked  like  walking  arsenals. 

I  will  try  and  get  something  about  the  High  School 
party  on  Friday.  Colonel  Trevelyan's  party  in  honor  of 
Queen  Victoria,  for  next  week  will  be  a  pleasant  affair. 
There  are  to  be  a  few  socials,  etc.,  but  I  know  nothing 
more  that  is  definite.  Trix. 


SAN  JOSE. 

It  does  seem  strange  how  much  fuss  the  people  in  this 
provincial  town  can  make  over  nothing.  The  tongues  of 
the  gossips  have  been  continually  wagging  for  the  past 
week  about  the  sickness,  baptism,  death  and  burial  of  the 
late  Mrs.  Bascom.  So  far  has  their  talk  been  from  the 
truth  that  I  leel  sure  the  simple  facts  of  this  case  will  be 
read  with  much  interest  by  both  the  readers  of  The 
Wave  in  this  city  and  in  San  Francisco.  You  see  a  few 
days  before  Grandma  Bascom  died  she  sent  for  one  of 
the  Jesuit  priests,  a  Father  Raggio  of  Santa  Clara,  with 
whom  she  had  long  been  acquainted.  When  the  padre 
came  to  the  sanitarium  Mr.  liascom  asked  to  be  baptised, 
and  when  the  servant  of  Rome  hesitated  the  old  lady 
asked.  "  Do  you  refuse  to  baptize  me?"  As  he  himself 
says,  "  Not  daring  to  refuse  baptism  to  any  person  on  her 
death  bed,  I  asked  her  several  questions  to  ascertain,  if 
possible,  her  disposition."  After  all  these  had  been  sat- 
isfactorily answered,  the  good  man  adminis'ered  the  sac- 
rament. This  all  took  place  011  Friday,  her  daughters, 
Mrs.  Swasey  and  Mrs.  Smith,  expressing  themselves  as 
satisfied.  On  the  following  Sunday  as  the  sisters  were 
reciting  prayers  at  her  bedside,  her  soul  took  its  flight  to 
a  better  land. 

Then  the  trouble  commenced.  Mr.  L.  A.  Redman,  a 
lawyer  from  your  city,  has  in  this  ease  proven  himself  a 
prince  among  men.  He  was  a  grandson  of  Mrs.  Bascom, 
and  when  her  son  squandered  the  small  means  of  their 
aged  mother,  Mr.  Redman  gallantly  went  to  work  and 
by  a  hard  and  faithful  contest  saved  about  fourteen  hun- 
dred dollars  out  of  her  estate,  and  thus  prevented  the  old 
lady  from  dying  a  pauper.  Immediately  afier  her  death, 
Mr.  Redman  was  communicated  with  and  he  sent  in- 
structions about  the  funeral.  Some  hours  after  grand- 
ma's soul  was  freed,  her  son  Al.  appeared  with  a  couple 
of  Mr.  Woodrow's  undertakers,  and  in  a  drunken  and 
boisterous  manner  demanded  admittance,  declaring,  at 
the  same  time,  that  no  popish  undertaker  should  bury  his 
moth'  r.  The  Sister  Superior  was  summoned  and  in  her 
dignified  way  asked  Al.  if  he  had  means  to  defray  the 
expenses  of  his  mother's  burial,  as  he  had  never  assisted 
her  in  any  way  before  her  death.  At  this  the  devoted 
and  loving  son  became  quite  abusive  and  the  gentle  sis- 
ter quietly  returned  while  one  of  the  attendants  requested 
Mr.  liascom  to  take  his  departure  and  to  come  when  he 
was  sober. 

Thene\t  day  Al.  returned,  but  not  sober  and  declared 
no  popish  priest  should  officiate  at  his  mother's  burial  and 
slid  that  he  had  already  made  other  engagements. 
Knowing  these  facts  a  few  of  us  South  Methodists  rallied 
at  the  Sanitarium  chapel,  where  the  Jesuit,  Father  Ma- 
honey,  performed  mass,  sung  vespers  and  preached  a  ser- 
mon. 

We  outgeneraled  the  emmensaries  of  Rome  at  Oak 
Hill,  however.  Mr.  Raggio,  the  Jesuit,  was  on  hand,  as 
he  said,  to  consecrate  the  grave  which  he  did  by  pouring 
a  lillle  water  into  it.  He  got  no  farther,  however,  for  Al 
in  his  usual  stale,  jumped  upon  the  mound  and  declared 
in  clarion  tones  that  the  South  Methodist  Minister,  and 
he  alone,  should  officiate.  The  Rev.  John  was  a  little 
late  and  our  nice  plan  would  have  been  defeated  had  not 
swift-looted  Julia  Dudley  come  to  our  rescue,  and  rushing 
hke  Athena  to  the  Rev.  gentleman's  side  said,  "  Hurry, 
hurry,  or  the  priest  will  beat  us  yet."  John  needed  no 
second  urging  but  came  with  martial,  if  not  dignified 
tread,  and  at  sight  of  the  Georgian  determined  face  the 
Jesuit  was  actually  frightened  and  retired  in  fear  and 
trembling. 

Mr.  llannan  showed  his  zeal  and  courage  and  amid  the 
excitement  preached  a  very  good  sermon,  principally 
about  the  Mississippi  and  Green  Rivers.  Even  with  his 
abhorance  of  Rome,  I  doubt  if  Rev.  R.  F.  Maclaren 
would  have  had  the  courage  to  come  forward,  or  that 
J.  Melville  Penney  would  have  designed  to  notice  Al's 
invitation,  or  that  the  stern  Dr.  Dinsmore  would  have 
responded  at  all,  or  that  the  courteous  and  gentlemanly 
Dr.  Wakefield  would  have  refused  to  even  be  present 
under  the  circumstances. 

That  scene  was  ended,  and  all  wended  their  way 
homeward  to  discuss,  criticize,  or  commend  the  actions  of 
the  principals.  As  the  good  sisters  left  the  "Silent 
City  "  one  of  them  smilingly  remarked  that  she  could 
almost  hear  Grandma  Uascom's  voice  saying,  to  the  fol- 
lower ol  Wesley,  "you  are  very  brave  ;  your  courage  is 
something  wonderful,  but  John,  honey,  you  came  a  little 
bit  to  late." 

Stdl  we  were  not  satisfied  and  immediately  held  a 
meeting  ami  mapped  out  the  plan  of  the  campaign. 
The  result  was  that  we  had  a  memorial  service  last  Sun- 
day, when  Rev.  Thomas  Burnett  preached  a  sermon 
under  the  auspices  of  the  South  Methodi-t  Church. 

This  has  been  a  balm  to  our  wounded  feelings  and  has 
in  some  measure  appeased  our  anger. 

It  may  be  comforting  to  know  that  afier  Mrs,  Bascom's 


funeral  expenses  are  paid,  there  will  be  en  >ugh  left  to 
compensate  the  sis'ers  for  their  tender  care  and  attention, 
bni  nary  a  cent  lor  Al. 

The  Leib  Garden  party  was  a  great  social  success,  and 
both  ho.t  anil  hostess  proved  that  they  know  how  to  en- 
tertain ;  and  the  wife  of  a  certain  friend  of  ours  was  de- 
lighted and  surprised  that  any  family  in  San  Jose  could 
entertain  so  royally.  She  told  her  dear  companion  that 
"  the  feed  was  the  finest  she  had  eaten  since  she  left  San 
Francisco."  The  violin  playing  of  Grace  Barstow  and 
Miss  Lieb  were  enjoyable  features  of  the  afternoon. 

The  great  trial  is  over  and  as  every  one  expected,  the 
giants  won  the  victory,  but  all  present  conceded  that  Mr. 
Spencer  was  unnecessarily  harsh  and  cruel  to  the  plebian 
contestants  ;  Mr.  Lieb  unnecessarily  rude  to  the  bright 
young  attorneys,  who  dared  to  oppose  the  brilliant  lumin- 
ary ;  and  it  was  certainly  laughable  to  see  the  great 
"Hibernian"  while  trying  his  best  to  pour  oil  on  the 
troubled  waters,  actually  shedding  tears  when  describing 
the  death  bed  scene  of  the  expert  cat  killer. 

Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  musical  Club  met  at  Mrs.  Haw  ley's  on  Saturday. 
The  composer  chosen  for  the  occasion  was  Mozart  and 
his  music  was  most  beautifully  rendered  by  some  of  the 
participants.  Mrs.  Dwight  M.  hasn't  the  voice  of  a 
Scaechi  but  she  did  the  best  she  could  and  her  effort  was 
appreciated.  The  mandolin  and  guitar  solos  were  quite  a 
treat.  It  is  to  be  hoped  at  the  next  meeting  the  ones  se-  1 
lected  to  take  part  will  not  back  out  at  the  last  moment 
and  at  a  great  inconvenience  have  others  substituted. 

Mr.  anil  Mrs.  Witherbee  returned  from  their  honey- 
moon spent  at  Del  Monte,  some  few  days  ago.    Thcyare  \ 
now  down  South.    When  Mrs.   Witherbee 's  period  of  j 
monrning  has  passed  we  will  look  forward  to  some  delight- 
ful entertaining  at  her  cozy  little  cottage  on  F.  street. 

Fanny  Crocker  is  here  from  your  city,  the  guest  of  ' 
Mrs.  W.  McCreary.  Fanny  is  so  popular  in  our  Society, 
rather  more  so  than  her  sister,  the  judge.s  wife.  She 
seems  to  have  quite  fascinated  Will  D. ,  who  is  most  at- 
tentive. When  she  was  last  here  Adolph  T.  was  all 
devotion  to  her,  but  he  has  since  married  Leila.  He  fell 
in  love  with  so  many  that  it  was  positively  a  relief  when 
he  did  marry. 

Miss  F.mina  Gee's  death  was  quite  a  sln>ck  to  us,  it  was 
so  sudden  and  then  she  was  so  dearly  beloved  by  all. 
Death,  certainly  has  been  reaping  a  rich  harvest  in  our  ' 
immediate  circle.  It  is  only  a  couple  of  weeks  since  Dr. 
Hugh>on  was  taken  so  unexpectedly  and  poor  Fdith's 
wide  circle  of  friends  sympathize  deeply  w  ilh  her. 

There  is  to  be  a  swell  consolation  whist  party  given  on 
H.  St.,  Thursday  afternoon.  I  will  give  you  all  the  par- 
ticulars in  my  next. 

Sister  Sup.. 


Exclusive  Men's  Furnisher 

/  Maker  of  Shirts 

332  KEARNY  ST.,  BET.  BUSH  AND  PINE 
PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Centra)  America. 

Sailing;  (at  noon)-S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  May  18th;  S.  S.  "Colon/* 
June  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  May  28th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  June  i3th. 
Note  -  When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  »vill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  >teamersfor  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m  )  -S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  17th;  S. 
S.  "City  of  Pekiii,"  June  7th;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  19th;  S  S. 
"  Peru,"  July  7th 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  auply  at  the  office,  cornier  First  and 

Brannan  Street-*.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

DftpoiCfl  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  & 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  10,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  2j. 

For  British  Columhia  and  Pugvt  Sound  ports,  March  2tst,  Mil 

every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Pay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  niu 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

Fur  San  Diego,  stopping  onlv  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbaift 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.nca),  Kedondo  (Los  Angeles),  .tm 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fiflh  day  at  n  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ti'  Wi  OJfiit-  Palace  Hotel  4  Xeiv  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOD  ALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francitcc 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 


♦      ♦      18-20-22  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'  Materials  ^ 


Pieture  Frames,  Paints, 
Oils  and  Glass 


CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS  -  - 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Card  Engraving  £S?nS-?£gETla:te 

aEO,  M,  WOOD  &  CO,,  211  Sutter  St. 

£5TMention  this  Paper  and  get  a  Reduction 

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES      -      -  ~ 

QRDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  GOUPES       A  A 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Eighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lu  dwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG&CO. 

THE  MODEL  ^ 


Telephone  2388 


AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

1206  SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES 


Outing  Suits  for  Ladies 

•  ®  Tailor  Made  and  Perfect  Fitting 

At  Very  Short  Notice 

l\/rt7VT7P  £,  MTT  T  T7D  121  Post  St.,  over  O'Connor  & 
IVi     I  Ji  K  &  Ml  LLLn.        Moffatt's  (Taber's  Entrance) 

DENTIST  ~ 

IDE,.   F-    C-   FAG-TJE  * 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819  Market  St.  San  Francisco 

EDUCATIONAL        -      -      -      -  ~ 

P*riv£ite    Classes  J  

IP  RE  JVC II    TJl  UQ-UT 

»  «        In  oil  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 


SEVENTEENTH  YEAR - 


(♦ 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 


-REMOVED 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


Vocal  Conservatory 


14-29  Bush  Street 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304       LEON  ANDRE    Established  in  1856 

CENERAL  EMPLOY-  J20  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT  OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  cf  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended  to. 


HAIR  DRESSERS 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIR  DRESSERS 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 

Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  h\ 


??.7  Poin  tt  Str* 


Cor.  Gearij 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


"  NIPPON  "   JAPAN  CURIO  import- 
in  1  rrun      1  n G  CO.  — 

Importers  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porcelains 

Lacquered  Wares  'T'        l.amboo  Baskets 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty         237  O'Farrell  Street 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  SOUVENIRS      -  ~ 

Official  \Mii\\%^ 

\  Dainty  Lnarirts  in  Cola  ana  Silver. 
A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
For  Sale  at  LA  VER1TE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

11TO  MARKET  STREET 


MILLINERY 


♦       MME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

Fashionabl e  •  Dressmaking  *  and » Fine « Milliner) 

.    — Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan"  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS  - 


MER  A.  II.  H0FFMEYER 


yOLME 


ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 


OFFICE  HOURS 

I  tO  2  P.  M. 


26  O'FARREI.L  ST. 
Room  26 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 


1606  Ca/ifornia  Street 


PMIL  STEINEGGER 

^  PIANO 

Office— joS  Post  St.,  Room  i,  San  Francisco 
Residence— 10  Nicol  Ave.,  Fruitvale 


J 


H.  D0HRMANN^7';;^7t, 


eh) 


Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 

Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &>  CLA  Y.,San  Francisco 


MME.  M.  BIBER^fe. 

726   SUTTER   ST.,   SAN  FRANCISCO 
Telephone  2483 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES  

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS    -      -      -      -  ~ 

DOES  HUBBY_A,  , 


Find  Fault  with  the  CorTee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


MY  aa&TTaSTim 

Itoil  Runs  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 

Fancy  Entree  Cases  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal,  for 

Charlotte  liusse  Cups  parties,  families  or  entertainments 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention      '  J 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Mauager 

Palo  Alto  Stables 


320  O'FARRELL  ST.      Telephone  2615 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  £ftiEJM£3 

 ALSO  

Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

M%f™turedBy  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company       fx,  ,*  tJ  „ 


Sole  Acts.  Pacific  Coast 


N.  B ALLEN BERG 


Music  Furnished  J^fiKSJK 

Residence,  710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  San  Francisco 

Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  2o6  Post  St.,  Kohlcr  ft  Chase, 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Suiter,  will  receive  Prompt  Attention. 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

CRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 
BRUT      AN    EXCEEDINGLY    DRY  WINE 


I"1  HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first-class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

  SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 


Hotel  Mateo 


 AND  

COTTAGES 

San  Mateo,  Cai.. 

45  Minutes  From 
San  Francisco 

JiHt  beyond  the  liny  City  fog 
Jje.lt.  The  Hotel  is  run  on  strictly 
first-class  principles.  A  few  of 
the  attractions  are  sea  bathing, 
splendid  drives  in  the  canyons, 
finest  roads  for  bicycling;  lawn 
tenuis,  bowling,  billiards  and  cro- 
quet* 

In  the  children's  play  ground 
is  found  swings,  tilts,  hammocks, 
flying  rings,  sand  box,  etc. 

J.  V.  Knights,  Manager 


WHY  GET  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  .it 

WHOLESALE  PRICES 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 

Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits;  from  $17.50  upwards. 

Trousers  to  order,  from  $4.00  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons, 

^  LONDON  TAILOR  jf 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement 


Wmmti 

:  kmmi  -  ■  1 


IF  TjY  WAJVT=  

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations,  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT^ 


Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.  Ever)  thing  for  Steam  and  Water. 


)0c 


W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Office,  Cor.  Fremont  and  Natcma  Sts. 
Works.  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


E.  T.  ALLEiN  CO 


416  Market  Street 


Fishing  •  Tackle 


OUTING  and  HURTING  WOODS 


CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52  -  Guns  and  Hunting 
No.  54— Tennis  and  Athletic 
No.  56— Kishing  Tackle 


POTENTATE 
OF  WEEKLIES 


THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  a:l  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of 
Society,  the  Political  questions  of  the  day,  in 
Books,  Drama,  Music,  Art,  Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
HT  ONCE 


For  the  Only  I.ive  Journal 
on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    FO  R    HLL   HT    ROUR    DOLLARS    7X  YEAR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  The  Wave,  220  C-ocker  Building,  S.  F. 


THOMPSON'S    BROMINE-ARSENIC   SPRING   WATER   (See   Page  9) 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


J    "  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


-9* 


HOTEL*  DELi  *  jVNDflTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHOKEWAUD, 


Manager. 


H  THE  WAVE  # 


Vol.  XII.  No.  21. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Sulscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union) 
$5  Per  y*ar-  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  7 he 
trai/e  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co. ,  2/0  Post 
Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American 
News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano  s,  if  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France:  3/  Union 
Sauare,  New  York  City;  101 ;  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  StenhOUse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  May  26,  1894. 
THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 

Somewhat  of  a  departure  from  the  series  of  portraits 
that  the  Wave  has  published  is  that  of  John  M.  Price  of 
1    San  Luis  Obispo,  which  appears  on  the  cover  of  this  issue. 

But  Mr.  Price  is  decidedly  out  of  the  ordinary  himself — 
I  his  personality  is  as  interesting  as  his  photograph,  which, 
[  of  its  kind,  is  unique.  He  was  born  in  1S10  and 
has  been  in  California  since  1830.  For  years  he  was 
Alcalde  of  San  Luis  Obispo,  he  is  the  father  of 
eight  daughters  and  live  sons.  His  earliest  days  were 
spent  in  Indian  fighting  and  adventure.  He  has  been  a 
sailor,  a  lawyer  and  a  farmer.  To-day  he  lives  on  his 
fine  ranch  near  Pisno,  strong  and  healthy,  seemingly  ro- 
bust enough  in  spite  of  his  eighty-four  years,  to  continue 
his  life  into  the  next  century.  It  is  on  the  veranda  of 
his  house  the  photographer  has  found  him— gun,  glove, 
dog,  bird  and  all — eacli  is  the  best  of  its  kind,  and  the 
tout  ensemble  is  eminently  effective. 


'SPLASHES! 

■  BOHEMIA  has  been  invaded  by  the  Philis- 
tines, and  under  the  generalship  of  Mrs  Lillie 
Coin,  Society  has  taken  to  dining  on  Davis 
street.  Not  an  author,  not  an  actor,  not  a  journ- 
alist, not  an  artist,  not  a  professional  of  any 
stripe,  who  knows  San  Francisco,  but  knows 
Bazouri's  also — a  queer  bit  of  an  Italian  cook 
and  wine  shop  hanging  to  the  very  edge  of  Bar- 
bary  Coast,  and  where  heavenly  ravioli  and 
spaghetti  and  asparagus  filled  with  eggs,  for 
which  there  is  no  sufficient  adjective,  may  be 
absorbed  amidst  surroundings  most  picturesque. 
I  believe  Emil  Carlson  straying  after  an  inspira- 
tion stumbled  on  the  crooked  old  interior, 
crowded  with  chattering  Dagos,  straw-cased 
Chianti  flasks,  biscuit  boxes,  sardellen  kits  and 
flacons  of  oil  and  Italian  Vermouth.  Carlsen 
lingered  to  admire  and  went  away  to  praise,  and 
within  a  week,  the  brotherhood  was  eating  supa 
de  la  famielia  at  "The  fist  Place." 

1  *  * 

# 

Mrs.  Coin's  guests,  who  included  the  Alex- 
anders, Bob  Crocketts,  Jimmie  Robinsons, 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Worthington,  Mrs.  Hager  and 
Louis  Parrott,  indulged  on  Monday  evening  in 
something  a  little  more  elaborate  menu,  and  the 
incongruity  of  Eastern  oysters,  Sauterne  and 
Napa  soda  figuring  among  the  plats  of  a  menu 
as  uncompromisingly  Italian  as  that  of 
Bazouri  was  as  marked  as  the  assert- 
ive elegance  of  the  women's  frocks  against 
the  sawdust  floor.  There  was  a  visible  ef- 
fect at   appropriate  lawlessness  and  disorder 


San  Francisco,  May  26th,  1894. 


among  the  members  of  the  set  and  of  the  warb- 
ling between  the  courses  of  "  Mamie  !  Come 
Kiss  Your  Honey  Boy  !"  and  the  rolling  of  soda- 
water  bottles  under  the  tables  of  adjacent  diners 
is  not  strictly  the  etiquette  of  the  thoroughbred 
Bohemian,  it  is  certainly  a  cheerful  and  refresh- 
ing departure  from  the  manners  and  customs  of 
society  as  she  is  seen  at  home. 

#  * 

i>  *  -'  * 

This  dinner,  I  believe,  was  the  initial  of  a 
series  to  be  given  and  taken  at  some  of  the  cafes 
which  have  made  the  cuisine  of  San  Francisco 
famous,  but  which  have  nevertheless  been,  hith- 
erto, unaffected  by  the  rich.  In  these  jolly  little 
unconventional  feasts,  oniy  the  married  are  to 
participate,  the  education  offered  by  Bohemia 
being  regarded  as  a  shade  too  liberal  for  the  de- 
butante or  even  the  swan  of  a  second  season. 
For  this  departure  the  set  is  eminently  Paris- 
ian, as  I  hear  from  Paris  that  nothing 
is  more  truly  elegant  and  in  accordance, 
with  the  correct  end  of  the  century  than  the 
married  dissipation.  At  the  gay  capital  the 
world  now  takes  his  wife  wherever  he  goes  and 
meets  his  friends  and  their  wives,  the  jeunc  fille 
is  of  less  account  than  ever  before,  and  the  bril- 
liancy of  the  femme  galante  is  for  the  nonce 
completely  eclipsed.  Vie  Parhienne,  with  the 
characteristic  delicacy  of  a  paper  which  has 
been  nine  times  suppressed  by  the  most  indul- 
gent public  in  the  world,  has  made  a  scandal 
out  of  the  fad — as  it  does  out  of  everything — 
and  indulges  in  several  cheap  witticisms  relating 
to  the  "other  man's  wife,"  but  this  sort  of  cens- 
ure will  discourage  neither  the  novelty-loving 
Parisian  mondaine  nor  her  fair  followers  in  San 
Francisco. 

#  * 

For  the  first  time  in  many  years  light  has  been 
shining  by  night  through  the  windows  of  the  big 
houses  on  Nob  Hill,  the  Tuesday  carriages  have 
wheeled  back  and  forth  as  of  yore,  between  Jones 
and  Powell  streets  and  signs  of  life  and  occu- 
pancy about  long  closed  doors  have  cherily 
assured  the  passer  by  that  the  Huntingtons,  the 
Crocker — Alexanders,  the  Floods  and  Mrs. 
Stanford  were  once  more  at  home  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Unhappily,  all  this  has  been  the  dying 
flicker  socially  speaking  before  the  final, extinc- 
tion of  the  flame  all  along  the  crest  of  California 
street.  '  ■ 

The  Huntingtons  have  returned  to  New  York. 
The  Alexanders  may  follow  at  any  time,  the 
Floods  are,  also  gone  and  their  homes  and  Mrs. 
Stanford's  about  which  hangs  associations  equally 
sad,  will  be  turned,  sooner  or  later,  but  quite— 
definitely  in  public  buildings. 

Ever  since  the  death  of  her  son,  Mrs.  Stan- 
ford has  talked  of  converting  her  residence  with 
all  its  treasures  of  art  canvasses,  marbles,  carv- 
ings and  pottery,  into  a  Gallery  of  Fine  Arts. 
But  in  the  Flood's  case,  Mr.  Searles'  example 
was  doubtless  an  inspiration  and  the  big  brown 
stone  mansion  is  to  be  donated  to  San  Francisco 
for  a  public  library.  For  such  a  purpose  the 
house  with  its  imposing  entrance,  wide  hall, 
branching  stairway  and  splendid  stretch  of  con- 
necting rooms  is  perfectly  adapted  And  with 
all  due  respect  to  the  Vanderbilts  for  whom  Her 
ter  Brothers  built  far  handsomer  residences  in 
the  same  severe  line,  I  never  thought  it  attrac- 
tive as  a  dwelling. 

# 

*  * 

I  wonder,  en  passant,  what  would  become  of 
the  Floods'   gallery  under   these  conditions? 
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They  own  the  finest  I.efebvre  I  have  ever  seen 
here  or  abroad — the  purest,  most  exquisite  con- 
ception of  Petrarch's  Laura  -brought  to  this 
country  by  Baumgarten  at  the  time  the  Flood 
house  was  built  and  hung  on  the  second  floor 
beside  a  darling  little  canvas  of  Diet/. — that  art- 
ist who  lives  with,  loves  and  paints  the  people, 
as  they  say  of  him  in  Germany  -a  Meyer  von 
Bremen  and  a  Diaz  purchased  from  the  Morgan 
collection  for  $52,850;  also  a  Seiler,  an  Alvarez 
and  a  Constant  all  in  the  happiest  of  these 
masters'  moods.  If  I  remember  rightly,  there 
were  some  very  unusual  cameos  and  wood  carv- 
ings by  Felize  in  the  Flood  gallery,  and  if  these 
are  to  remain  as  a  feature  of  the  Flood  libraiy, 
San  Francisco  is  apparently  beloved  of  Fortune. 

*  * 
* 

Very  modest  and  unassuming  the  Flower  Fes 
tival  of  the  Midwinter.  I  saw  no  millions  of 
roses,  no  magnificent  floats,  no  wilderness  of  blos- 
soms such  as  I  had  been  led  to  expect.  Some- 
body remarked,  apologetically,  that  it  was  better 
than  the  Mardi  Gras  and  I  presume  it  was — 
and  that  almost  anything  might  have  been.  De- 
cidedly, we  are  not  as  a  people,  enthusiastic. 
Think  of  the  row  over  the  Flower  show  every 
year  in  London,  the  annual  fuss  at  the  Eden 
Musee,  or  the  Madison  Square  Garden  in  New- 
York!  A  very  goodly  lot  of  people  went  out  to 
the  Saturday  fiesta,  gathered  under  the  big  net 
of  roses  swung  before  the  Administration  Build 
ing  and  waited  to  see  the  floats.  On  the  whole, 
the  array  was  disappointing,  only  the  odd,  Chin- 
ese conception  and  the  picturesque  jinrickshas 
drawn  by  quick  little  Japs,  striking  a  rally. 

*  * 
* 

The  crowd  brought  its  appetite,  and  from 
seven  until  eight-thirty  not  a  table,  not  a  chair 
was  to  be  had  at  any  restaurant  on  the  grounds. 
There  was  half  a  dozen  dinners  in  swing,  a 
big  feast  given  by  the  De  Youngs,  at  the  Hath- 
away cottage,  where  the  roast  beef  of  old  Eng- 
land existed  only  for  the  invited  guests,  a  large, 
Jewish  gathering  at  one  of  the  German  restau- 
rants, and  not  a  division  of  opinion  among  rival 
restaurantcrs  as  to  the  success  of  the  floral  fes- 
tival. 

#  # 
* 

PERHAPS,  after  all,  it  is  the  Fair  which 
keeps  people  in  town.  The  country  is  certainly 
slow.  My  Monterey  correspondent  writes  me 
that  Del  Monte  is  still  quietly  delightful.  A 
few  well  known  people  are  expected  next  month, 
among  them  the  Goads,  who  will  bring  a  crowd 
of  young  people  in  their  train,  but  so  far,  the 
usual  May  register  of  Eastern  names.  At  the 
Rafael  all  goes  well  under  the  management  of 
Mr.  Clough.  There  is  some  excitement  on  the 
courts  when  the  Stetson,  Wilcox,  Taylor  and 
Coleman  racquets  are  before  the  nets,  much  in- 
explicable enthusiasm  over  that  idiotic  pastime 
known  as  shuffling,  and  absorbing  interest  in  the 
tactics  of  one  or  two  leaders  who  thus  early  in 
the  season  are  drawing  sharp  and  decisive  lines 
between  the  cliques.  Quite  a  party  of  Eastern 
people  here,  too,  and  on  Sunday  the  usual  wel- 
come stir  of  the  crowd  from  town.  Beyond 
this,  mere  mild  expectancy  as  to  what  June  may 
bring  forth. 

#  * 
* 

Belmont  was  properly  excited  over  the  big 
ball  game,  and  Burlinghame  proportionately 
proud  of  the  victory  to  which  Joe  Tobin  con- 
tributed his  usual  share.    The  race  meeting  at 
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the  Country  Club  promises  a  good  day's  sport, 
although  the  entries  are  not,  so  far,  up  to  the 
Burlinghame  average.  Among  the  later  arrivals 
at  San  Mateo  are  the  DeRussys,  the  Shephards, 
and  the  Hunts,  and  the  Encinal  Yacht  Club- 
fifty  members  strong — went  down  to  the  Mateo 
on  Saturday  night  to  remain  until  Monday 
morning. 

*  * 
# 

THE  MAGNIFICENT  jewels  of  Miss  Do- 
lores Arguella.  which  by  the  way,  are  all  heir- 
looms in  the  very  swell  English  family  to  which 
this  young  actress  with  the  Spanish  name  be- 
longs, excited  Messrs.  Bauer  and  Stephany,  dis- 
tinguished agents  of  the  Tress,  to  doughty  deeds 
of  advertisement.  I  should  say  daring  schemes 
which  came  to  naught,  owing  to  the  surprising 
fact  that  Mrs.  Aliison,  Miss  Arguella's  name  in 
private  life,  objected  to  vulgar  notoriety.  She 
was  telling  me  some  of  the  brilliant  plans 
evolved  by  the  scarlet  imagination  of  Messrs. 
Bauer  and  Stephany,  and  I  am  not  altogether 
amazed  that  she  shrank  from  being  rescued 
from  highbinders  by  Sandow,  on  a  trip  through 
Chinatown,  declined  to  be  throttled  by  footpads 
in  order  that  she  might  be  delivered,  again,  by 
Sandow,  and  positively  refused  to  be  shot  at, 
while  singing  on  the  stage,  by  one  of  the  stipes 
occupying  a  stage  box  and  disguised  as  an  Eng- 
lish peer.  Just  what  features  of  an  English  peer 
may  be  put  on  and  off  at  will  by  one  of  the 
Stockwell  supes  was  net  stated  with  sufficient 
clearness  to  satisfy  Mrs.  Allison,  and  she  con- 
fessed toother  slight  prejudices  against  this  ex- 
citing programme.  I  understand  that  the  indig- 
nant Press  agent's  revenge  took  the  form  of  ten 
whistling  hoodlums  stationed  in  the  gallery  last 
Sunday  evening,  but  music's  charms  so  soothed 
the  savage  breasts  that  the  whistles  merged  into 
cheers,  and  after  the  second  verse  of  her  chan- 
son, Miss  Arguella  simply  hung  ten  scalps  be- 
side the  others  she  carries  at  her  belt. 

* 

The  jewels  are  certainly  superb — and  undeni- 
ably antique-  a  pearl  necklace  of  single  gems, 
large  and  perfect,  is  valued,  apart  from  associa- 
tions at  something  like  $50,000  and  another 
of  diamonds  must  .  be  worth  fully  $75,000. 
I  do  not  know  how  many  more  thousands  are 
invested  in  the  stars,  tiaras,  brooches,  bracelets 
and  rings  which  forms  the  collection  but  it  is  a 
dazzling  array  of  diamonds,  rubies  and  very  re- 
markable Egyptian  Turquoises,  so  wonderful  in 
color,  and  so  difficult  to  obtain  at  any  price. 
Mrs.  Allison's  flat  on  Powell  street  is  artistically 
furnished  and  a  lot  of  bright  Bohemians  have 
found  their  way  thither  for  Mrs.  Allison's  person- 
ality at  home  is  quite  as  charming  as  that  of 
Donna  Arguella  on  the  stage  and  she  talks 
delightfully  and  from  personal  experience  about 
everybody  who  is  interesting  in  London. 

#  * 
# 

THE  ADMIRABLE  conservatism  of  the 
Century  Club  compels  a  greater  degree  of  liter- 
ary enthusiasm  than  I  have  at  command  at  this 
moment.  The  congratulations  of  the  community 
should  be  showered  on  this  institution  for  its  ad 
roitness  in  avoiding  complicity  with  the  Woman's 
Congress  to  whose  members  it  did  not  even  offe  r 
the  freedom  of  its  club  rooms,  and  for  its  ab- 
stintion  from  the  Modjeska  craze  which  had  a 
dozen  less  important  organizations  by  the  ears. 
There  is  nothing  like  originality  and  the  develop- 
ment of  that  quality  in  the  present  directorate,  is 
quite  conspicuous.  Instead  of  entertaining  per- 
sonages whom  everyone  else  was  busy  enthusing 
over,  the  Century  Club  waited  for  the  Swedish 
nightingales  and  on  Wednesday  last,  gave  them 
a  grand  reception.  Undoubtedly  they  are  very 
charming  ladies  these  nightingales — robust  and 
vigorous  songstresses  whose  vocal  resources  most 
of  us  learned  about  at  the  Prater  and  at  Stockwells. 

* 

That  they  did  not  receive  the  degree  of  social 
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recognition  their  charms,  both  musical  and  in- 
dividual, entitled  them  to,  was  apparent  to  the 
Century  Club,  which  very  nobly  stepped  into 
the  breach  and  relieved  the  city  from  the  re- 
proach of  being  indifferent  to  the  Swedish  Night- 
ingales. It  is  by  taking  advantages  of  opportu- 
nities of  this  kind  that  the  Century  Club  will 
maintain  the  prominence  it  has  earned.  It  has 
made  much  of  individuals  of  positive  distinc- 
tion in  the  past.  It  can  afford  now  to  permit 
less  notable  organizations  to  enthuse  over  the 
transient  celebrity.  It  is  conceded  even  by 
ladies  to  whom  the  privilege  of  membership  has 
not  been  accorded  that  the  Century  has  so  many 
elements  of  strength  within  its  rolls  that  it  may 
reasonably  dispense  with  exterior  talent. 

*  * 
* 

HERR  SCHEEL  was  singularly  disappointed 
in  the  local  patrons  of  music  and  all  her  sister  arts. 
So  much  importance  did  the  German  conductor 
attach  to  the  well  known  names  signed  to  the 
testimonial  letter  which  urged  him  to  give  a  ser- 
ies of  Orchestral  concerts  on  leaving  this  music- 
loving  shore,  that  it  may  be  remembered,  he  adver- 
tised this  letter  and  all  its  nine  signatures  beside 
the  announcement  of  his  concerts  in  all  the  local 
papers.  When  however,  Herr  Scheel  found 
himself  nineteen  hundred  dollars  out  of  pocket 
as  the  result  of  his  Ochestral  enterprise  and 
sought  the  dillettante  for  sober  practical  assistance 
he  found  that  it  is  one  thing  for'  a  man  to 
pose  and  another  for  him  to  pay.  He  was  met 
by  chill  surprise  and  cold  regret  and  assured  by 
all  these  gentlemen  that  as  they  lent  him  the 
inestimable  weight  of  their  distinguished  names 
and  encouraged  the  very  best  people  to  patron- 
ize the  concerts,  they  failed  to  see  what  more 
Herr  Scheel  or  Art  herself  had  to  expect  of 
them  especially  as  the  series,  however  disastrous 
financially,  was  everything  that  was  expected  of 
it  socially. 

*  * 
* 

THE  NEWS  of  Mrs.  Haggin's  death  was  re- 
ceived here  with  the  deepest  regret.  It  is  now 
seven  years  since  she  left  San  Francisco  to  make 
her  home  in  New  York,  but  the  Haggins  are  es- 
sentially Californians  for  many,  many  years 
closely  associated  with  San  Francisco,  and  I 
think  Mrs.  Haggin's  warmest  friends  are  here. 
Living  within  a  block  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Lloyd 
Tevis,  and  with  a  family  of  sons  and  daughters, 
Mrs.  Haggin  was  at  one  time  as  much  of  a  so- 
cial power  if  never  as  active  a  leader  of  society 
as  Mrs.  Tevis.  And  although  she  never  at- 
tempted anything  so  brilliant  as  the  balls  given 
at  the  Tevis'  in  those  days,  her  dinners,  cooked 
by  the  best  chef  on  the  Coast  and  served  with 
unexceptionable  wines,  would  have  defied  the 
criticism  of  Ward  McAllister.  The  Hjggin 
house  on  Taylor  street  was  and  still  is  every- 
thing big  and  hideous,  externally,  which  was  re- 
quired of  the  costly  residences  of  its  particular 
period,  but  the  interior  was  sumptuous  as  a 
dream  of  the  Orient.  Just  before  Edith  Hag- 
gin's marriage  to  Dick  Lounsberry  of  New  York 
the  house  on  Taylor  street  was  completely  re- 
furnished, each  floor  in  the  style  of  some  partic- 
ular period— a  very  extreme  decoration. 

*  # 
* 

For  the  days  when  decorative  art  did  not  so 
largely  prevail,  and  many  rare  and  exquisite  ob- 
jects d'art  were  added  to  an  already  handsome 
collection,  and  several  especially  fine  pictures 
brought  over  from  Europe,  I  recall  an  entire 
coffee  service  in  gold  which  figured  at  some  of 
the  noted  Haggin  dinners,  and  glass  from  Bo- 
hemia and  Venice  as  well  as  beautiful  Parisian 
cut  crystal,  such  as  I  have  never  seen  at  any 
other  board.  In  New  York,  the  Haggins  owned 
a  fine  house  in  Upper  Fifth  Avenue  and  were 
made  much  of  by  the  New  York  set,  although 
Mrs.  Haggin,  always  a  quiet,  unassuming  mat- 
ron and  more  or  less  a  devote,  has  gone  out 
very  little  since  the  loss  of  her  eldest  daughter, 
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Rita,  a  clever  and  interesting  girl  who  died 
some  years  ago  at  Santa  Barbara.  The  second 
daughter,  Lena,  married  one  of  the  McAfees,  of 
San  Francisco.  None  of  the  Haggin  women 
were  beautiful,  although  there  was  a  certain  for- 
eign individuality  about  them  all,  and  Mrs. 
Lounsberry  was  sufficiently  ugly  to  be  extremely 
chic. 

*  * 
# 

But  the  men  were  a  good  looking  lot  and 
married  handsome  wives.  The  titian  loveliness 
of  Mrs.  Louis  Huggins,  nee  Blanche  Butterworth 
has  outlived  the  marrige  of  her  daughter,  the 
Countess  Festetic's  and  the  widow  of  Ben  AH 
Haggin  who  was  the  beautiful  Miss  Woods,  is  a 
handsome  woman  still.  Mrs.  Haggins,  herself, 
had  a  fine,  dark  face,  well  cut  and  lighted  by 
spendid  eyes  —beneath  grey  hair,  always  worn  in 
simple  manner  affected,  also,  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis 
and  this  was,  perhaps,  the  only  point  of  resem- 
blance between  the  sisters. 

*  * 
# 

The  Madison-Pierce  marriage  is  announced 
for  June  twelfth,  and  as  Mrs.  Maynard,  who 
issues  the  cards,  is  still  in  mourning,  the  cere- 
mony will  be  quietly  conducted  and  there  are 
no  invitations  to  the  house.  John  Blanchard 
will  be  best  man,  as  I  think  everyone  rather 
expected.  Immediately  after  their  marriage, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Madison  will  leive  town  for  a 
month's  tour  through  the  South. 

*  * 

The  Clarke-Moulder  nuptials  will  be  celebra- 
ted at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  at  high  noon  of  June 
the  5th.  Quite  a  gorgeous  ceremony,  as  1  un- 
derstand, to  be  followed  by  a  quiet  breakfast  at 
Mrs.  Clarke's  California  street  home,  to  which 
only  the  most  intimate  friends  of  the  families 
have  received  cards.  The  bride  will  be  attended 
by  Miss  Charlotte  Moulder  as  maid  of  honor, 
and  two  bridesmaids,  Miss  Ethel  Murphy  and 
Miss  Laura  Clarke.  Hamilton  Moulder  is  to  be 
best  man,  and  the  ushers  are  George  Cheesman, 
Ed  Pond,  Charles  Farquhar,  and  H.  M.  Hol- 
brook.  Bride  and  groom  will  leave  town  on  the 
afternoon  of  their  wedding-day,  but  the  direc- 
tion of  the  bridal  tour  is,  I  believe,  wrapped  in 
profoundest  secrecy,  and  that  elastic  territory 
covered  by  the  latitude  "south''  is  vaguely  indi- 
cated to  inquiring  friends. 

#  * 

THERE  ARE  some  clever  performances 
among  the  young  people  who  compose  the  Occi- 
dental orchestra,  whose  final  concert  was  given 
at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  Tuesday  evening  last. 
The  instruments  they  devote  attention  to  are  the 
mandolin  and  the  guitar  and  under  the  direction 
of  Professor  Casad  they  have  learned  to  combine 
tones  in  most  agreeable  unison.  Friends,  rela- 
tives and  many  of  the  caravansary's  guests 
assembled  in  the  parlors  to  hear  the  music. 
Subsequently  there  was  a  dance.  Out  of  gener- 
ally attractive  programmes  it  is  difficult  to  select 
instances  of  specific  excellence,  but  one  is  con- 
strained to  mention  the  pretty  quartette  com- 
posed of  the  Misses  Hooper,  Moody,  and  Dol- 
beer  and  also  the  banjo  duet  which  young  Mr. 
Brugie're  and  Mr.  Cunningham  gave.  I  believe 
an  accomplished  performer  on  the  zither  prom- 
ised to  play  something  but  the  preparations  of 
the  young  people  for  the  approaching  dance 
were  rather  too  much  for  his  nerves. 

*  * 
* 

So  far  as  its  present  form  is  concerned,  the 
club  disbanded  now  for  the  season,  but  its  mem- 
bers having  learned  to  play  so  well  together  will 
doubtless  combine  again  after  the  summer. 
Among  them  are  several  decidedly  pretty  girls 
who  are  to  make  their  debut  in  Society  this 
season.  Besides  the  guests  quite  a  number  of 
well  known  people  assisted  at  the  festivity. 
Mrs.  Forman  was  charmingly  gowned,  Miss 
Joliffe  in  a  combination  of  pink  and  grey  silk 
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looked  exceedingly  handsome,  Mrs.  Suosdorffwas 
in  black  grenadine  trimmed  with  passementerie 
and  spangled  jet.  Miss  Hooper  and  Miss  Gertrude 
Hooper  wore  white.  The  debutantes  were  very 
prettily  gowned,  pretty  Miss  May  Moody  especi- 
ally. I  was  astonished  to  notice  that  many  of 
the  guests  of  the  hotel  had  not  thought  the  occas- 
ion worthy  of  aught  better  than  ordinary  street 
costume. 

*  # 
* 

WHAT  a  gathering  at  the  Society  Circus  ! 
Quite  four  thousand  people,  I  should  judge, 
packed  like  biscuits  in  a  box  under  the  canvas 
stretched  over  Central  Park,  everybody  remark- 
ably well  dressed  and  amiable  certainly.  The 
gentlemanly  ushers  betrayed  great  nerve  and 
presence  of  mind,  and  there  were  fewer  misun- 
derstandings over  seats  than  one  would  have 
supposed  possible  under  such  a  crush.  My  first 
woman  present  wore  a  Magenta  hat,  and  I 
impression,  on  entering  the  tent  was,  that  every 
quite  agree  with  "  Dodo, "  that  it  is  inconceive 
ably  stupid  of  a  woman  to  wear  a  Magenta 
hat.  Gradually  the  intermediate  solferinos  and 
the  colder  purples  separated  themselves  in  spots, 
but  the  prevailing  tone  was  still  red,  red,  red, 
and  the  scarlet  habits  of  the  Masters  of  the 
Ring  were  almost  lost  in  the  general  blare  of 
crimson.  Miss  O'Connor  is,  in  my  opinion,  an 
isolated  example  of  the  woman  who  may  with 
impunity  wear  the  aggressively  fashionable  tint. 
A  touch  of  Petunia  velvet  in  her  little  French 
hat  suited  her  fair  skin  and  blonde  hair 
perfectly,  and  Mrs.  Coitt  wore  a  toque  militaire 
excessively  chic,  all  in  black  and  Havanna, 
which  struck  me  as  particularly  good  style. 
Among  the  men  there  was  the  usual  difference 
and  uncertainty  of  opinion  concerning  the  cor- 
rect apparel  which  makes  the  San  Francisco 
gathering,  and  the  commentator  on  nineteenth 
century  fashions  can  never  accuse  the  men  in  a 
California  audience  of  the  tiresome  monotony  of 
white  shirt  front.  I  did  not  see  any  men  in  ten- 
nis flannels  but  every  other  sort  of  masculine  rig 
lent  pleasing  variety  to  the  congregation. 

*  * 

Somebody  with  the  alliterative  order  of  wit  got 
out  the  programmes  which  were,  in  more  sense 
than  one,  immense  and  so  singularly  awkward  to 
handle  that  few  people  studied  their  inaccuracies 
too  attentively.  As  I  have  said,  the  crowd 
was  amiable,  but  it  did  not  gush,  and 
at  that  end  of  the  tent  furthest  re- 
moved from  the  boxes  it  permitted  itself 
to  be  bored.  Rather  a  natural  consequence  of 
having  all  the  really  attractive  features  of  the 
circus  given  in  Ring  No.  2,  directly  under  the 
nose  of  the  elect,  and  removed  from  the  sight 
and  sense  of  all  the  rest  of  the  house.  In  this 
manner  the  only  Depue  and  his  refined  Jockey- 
ism,  Mr.  Mizner's  equine  wonder,  "Barney," 
Sausalito's  sweetest  singer,  Mr.  Hellman,  Harry 
Clark  on  "Wnite  Wings.''  the  supreme  acro- 
batics- of  the  Landsburgh  Brothers,  and  the 
perfection  of  Dictator  Jr.,  escaped  the  observa- 
tion of  some  two  or  three  thousand  persons 
who  failed  to  be  appeased  by  even  the  excellent 
performances  of  the  Empress  of  Equestriennes 
and  a  later  rather  tame  exhibition  by  Mdlle 
Polly  Clinique. 

*  ■*■ 

#  ' 

Nearly  all  the  Olympic  Club  work  was  excel- 
lent— far  and  away  better  than  many  of  the  re- 
cent exhibitions  of  visiting  variety  stars — al- 
though the  "Living  Ladders"  was  a  trifle  long 
drawn  out.  Only  half  the  audience  remained  to 
see  Mr.  Louis  Sloss  in  his  humorous  sketch  en- 
titled "  Pete  Jenkins."  You  see,  Mr,  Sloss  had 
already  appeared  earlier  in  the  evening.  Once 
upon  a  time  I  remember  reading  a  book — a  very 
bright  book  filled  with  deeply  philosophical  re- 
flections, among  them  the  observation  that  it 
takes  a  very  clever  man  to  make  a  sucessful  fool. 

*  * 

# 

WITH  THE  CLOSE  of  the  Modjeska  season 
last  week  in  Oakland,  Mr.  Wads  worth  Harris  deci- 


ded on  a  series  of  recitals,  both  dramatic  and 
poetic  and  San  Francisco  is  to  see  him  in  his 
new  role  at  the  Pleasanton  uti  Monday  owning, 
June  4th.  Tickets  may  be  had  at  either  the 
hotel  office  or  at  Sherman  &  Cl.iy's. 

*  # 
# 

The  primaries  are  upon  us  and  the  queston  of 
governor  leaps  into  the  immediate  fore-ground. 
Is  it  not  about  time  the  young  men  among  us 
did  something  towards  the  selection  of  a  young 
man  for  a  position  so  prominent?  They  have 
had  young  men  as  governors  in  Massachusetts,  in 
Pennsylvania  and  in  several  of  the  oldest  and 
most  conservative  of  the  Eastern  states — why 
not  in  California  ?  I  should  think  the  time  i-, 
upon  us  and  in  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Will 
Barnes  the  opportunity  is  offered.  What 
a  gallant  fight  he  would  make  if  the 
party  selects  him  as  its  standard  bearer 
and  what  a  chance  for  evoking  enthusiasm.  T 
don't  doubt  his  ability  to  govern  both  well  and 
wisely  if  the  choice  of  the  people  selects  him, 
and  it  is  about  time  we  had  a  young  man  any- 
way. 

*  * 
* 

THERE  is  arising  in  Oakland  quite  a  gentle 
controversy  over  the  relative  good  looks  of  cer- 
tain  debutantes.  The  subjects  in  question  are 
certainly  worthy  of  discussion,  and  there  is  cer- 
tainly basis  for  such  differences  of  opinion  as 
may  present  themselves.  One  of  the  maidens 
concerned  is  Miss  Bertie  Steele  and  the  other  is 
Miss  Elsie  Bennett,  who  are  not  only  cousins 
but  are  to  make  their  debut  together  next  sea- 
son. Miss  Steele  is  an  exquisitely  pretty  girl  in 
a  picturesquely  quaint,  old-fashioned  style,  while 
Miss  Bennett  is  of  the  Ileen  Goad  type.  An- 
other girl  who  is  causing  many  anticipations  is 
Miss  Jessie  Glascock.  She  is  a  pure  blonde, 
tall,  with  soft  gray  eyes  and  a  wonderful  com- 
plexion. These  young  people,  who  are  among 
the  members  of  the  Young  People's  Dancing 
Class,  gave  a  cotillion  a  night  or  two  ago.  They 
are  not  yet  in  the  swim,  these  maidens,  and  in 
comparison  with  their  elder  and  better  known 
sisters  rather  out  of  the  running,  but  the  fact  is 
they  are  really  the  prettiest  girls  that  have  been 
in  Oakland  for  many  years.  I  am  told  there  is 
exceeding  wrath  among  them  over  the  unkindli- 
ness  of  the  older  girls  who  come  to  their  par- 
ties and  corral  all  the  men.  However,  the  day 
of  their  triumph  is  not  far  distant,  and  then 
doubtless  they  will  pay  arrears,  with  interest. 

*  # 
* 

In  spite  of  Oakland's  claims  towards  culture, 
it  was  a  pitiable  sight — the  empty  benches  that 
greeted  Modjeska  during  her  week's  perform- 
ance there.  After  the  enthusiastic  audiences 
that  have  crowded  McDonough's  theatre  during 
the  variety  shows,  it  is  rather  pitiful  to  see  such 
a  lack  of  appreciation  when  -the  play  is  not  only 

good  but  instructive. 

*  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  gave  a  most 
original  reception  to  Modjeska,  after  the  per. 
formance  on  Friday  night  last.  Mr.  Carl  How- 
ard introduced  her  to  a  camping  club  and  they 
all  repaired  to  the  Howard's  garden,  where  the 
festivities  took  place.  In  an  open  space  sur 
rounded  by  evergreens,  blazed  an  immense  bon- 
fire of  pine  logs  that  emitted  a  most  fragrant 
odor.  Around  it  were  placed  beautiful  Persian 
rugs  on  which  the  guests  reclined  in  true  Rom- 
ish style,  a  number  of  them  being  attired  in  cos- 
tume appropriate  to  so  sylvan  an  occasion.  It 
was  exclusively  a  club  affair,  and  the  members 
sang  and  played  and  entertained  Modjeska 
most  charmingly.  Mrs.  Chabot,  assisted  by  her 
exceedingly  pretty  daughters,  also  gave  an  en- 
tertainment in  honor  of  the  eminent  tragedienne 
at  which  most  of  Oakland's  fair  maids  and  mat- 
rons were  present.  It  was  very  enjoyable.  As 
one  might  expect,  Madame  Modjeska  was 
charmingly  gowned. 

*  * 
# 

The  cotillion  given  by  the  Saturday  Dancing 


Class  was  a  pronounced  success,  the  leaaer  be- 
ing Mr.  Friend.  There  has  been  much  rivalry 
between  the  older  and  younger  girls  over  this 
dancing  class.  The  younger  girls  are  particu- 
larly pretty  and  attractive,  and  Oakland  society 
finding  such  to  be  the  case,  men  joined  the  or- 
ganization much  to  the  wrath  of  the  older  girls, 
who,  determining  not  to  be  outdone  by  their 
juniors,  joined  also,  they  said,  "as  chaperones." 
Throughout  the  Winter  the  two  sets  have  been 
vieing  with  one  another  as  to  who  should  have 
the  men,  but  it  is  pleasant  to  learn  that  the 
younger  girls,  notwithstanding  their  lack  of  ex- 
perience, held  their  own  remarkably  well.  The 
hall  was  charmingly  decorated ;  the  girls  who 
looked  particularly  well  were  Misses  Prather, 
Mh  0011,  McK.ee,  Wall,  McDonald  and  Rcqua. 
Among  the  men  were  Messrs.  Milton  Latham, 
Hoffman,  Adams,  Miller,  Williams,  Wright, 
Waterman,  Morris  and  Sanborn. 

*  * 
* 

Snell's  Seminary  gave  its  closing  exercises  last 
Thursday  evening.  They  were  infinitely  more 
enjoyable  than  usual.  Miss  Newlands,  a  pupil 
of  Mr.  Francis  Stuart,  sang  and  received  much 
applause.  A  violin  solo  by  Miss  Hush,  who 
was  one  of  the  graduates,  was  remarkably  well 
done. 

*  # 
* 

On  Monday  evening  Miss  Horton's  school 
gave  a  bright  little  French  play,  and  later  a  Ger- 
man one.  On  Tuesday  they  enacted  an  Eng- 
lish comedy,  the  invitations  for  which  read 
thus: 

The  pleasure  of  your  company  is  requested  to  meet 
the  elite  of  "  Crawford  "  Society. 

# 

Mrs.  McKee  and  Miss  Nellie  McKee  left  for 
Oregon  on  Wednesday.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barstow, 
accompanied  by  Miss  Grace  Barstow,  will  leave 
for  Palo  Alto  shortly,  where  they  are  to  remain 
a  month  or  so.. 

*  # 

* 

The  Horse  Show  Association  is  allowing  no 
grass  to  grow  betimes.  The  pavilion'  is  pretty- 
well  sold,  I  understand,  and  entries  are  coming 
in  with  encouraging  rapidity.  I  hear  that  Mr. 
Alexander  has  added  to  the  collection  of  prizes 
another  four  hundred  dollar  cup,  in  silver  andjo 
rather  a  fine  design.  This  makes  the  fifth,  I 
think,  or  the  sixth.  The  boxes  have  been  taken 
by  the  most  prominent  members  of  the  set  and 
the  first  horse  show  ever  held  in  San  Francisco 
will  have  a  brilliant  audience. 

*  # 
# 

It  is  asserted  that  the  Miss  Mackay  who 
nightly  warbles  in  a  deep  baritone  voice  on  the 
stage  of  the  California!!  Theatre  was  a  promi- 
nent society  girl  of  New  York  who  went  on  the 
stage  much  against  the  wishes  of  her  family — 
one  of  the  oldest,  so  runs  the  legend,  of  Man- 
hattan. I  do  not  seem  to  recall  any  proud,  old 
Manhattaners  who  rejoice  in  the  name  of 
Mackay,  but  possibly  the  fair  baritone  assumed 
this  musical  notn  de  guerre  when  she  went  be- 
fore the  footlights.  She  is  a  striking  young  per- 
son and  was  first  described  to  me  as  a  "  mild 
brunette,"  which  fired  me  with  a  desire  to  go 
and  look  at  her.  She  was  not  very  mild  on  this 
occasion,  however,  and  I  came  away  somewhat 
disappointed,  but  her  voice  is  an  odd  gift  cer- 
tainly and  of  a  quality  which  warrants  her  in 
singing  "  Promise  Me,"  in  the  original  Jessie 
Barllett  Davis  key. 

*  # 
* 

IT  WOULD  seem  that  Sandow,  who  has 
been  more  written  about  than  any  other  man  of 
his  century,  has  not  altogether  exhausted  his 
paragraphic  possibilities.  Not  that  there  is 
anything  left  to  say  about  his  chest  expansion 
or  that  the  most  discerning  mind  could  find 
something  new  and  readable  to  write  about  his 
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muscles,  but,  as  a  prospective  Benedict,  the 
perfect  man  is  still  confident  of  attentions  from 
the  press.  The  bride,  I  understand,  lias  every 
claim  on  its  courtesy.  A  handsome,  cultivated 
and  wealthy  girl  of  Manchester,  England,  who 
was  assiduously  courted  through  her  first  season 
by  the  aristocratic  but  physically  imperfect  Lon- 
doners, returned,  fancy  free,  to  her  native  Man- 
chester, to  see  and  straightway  love  Sandow 
from  her  box  at  the  circus.  As  this  spoiled  dar- 
ling of  fortune  had  never  been  denied  anything 
in  her  life,  it  was  quite  natural  that  she  should 
be  given  the  perfect  man  as  soon  as  she  cried 
for  "him,  and  Sandow  permitted  himself  to  be 
captured  with  the  simple  stipulation  that  his 
bride — even  if  a  modern  Venus  and  a  feminine 
Midas — must  speak  the  German  tongue. 
# 

#  # 

The  handsome  young  English  woman  obedi- 
ently trotted  off  to  Pottsdam,  and  there  has 
struggled  with  the  Datin,  the  Genitin  and  the 
Accusatin,  until  she  can  deal  with  the  gymnas- 
tics of  the  German  language  as  lightly  as  her 
muscular  fiancee  toys  with  the  human  dumbells. 
The  wedding  is  announced  for  July,  and  en  at- 
tendant it  is  rumored  that  Sandow  daily  places 
fresh  flowers  beneath  the  portrait  of  a  singularly 
beautiful  young  woman  which  hangs  in  his  suite 
of  rooms  at  the  Maison  Dore'e,  and  which  is  ex- 
plained to  inquisitive  visitors  as  a  painting  of  his 
favorite  sister.  I  hear  that  he  recently  had  de- 
signed a  necklace  and  pendants  and  a  number 
of  costly  bracelets  to  be  sent  to  Manchester  and 
to  the  same  address,  went  some  months  ago,  a 
piano  for  which  the  strongest  man  of  his 
generation  paid  the  famous  New  York  firm  a 
fabulous  price. 

#  * 
* 

All  this  interesting  little  romance  was  con- 
fided by  Sandow  to  his  once  enthusiastic 
friend,  Miss  Lillian  Russell,  over  one  of 
that  charming  little  tete-a-tete  suppers  to 
which  la  belle  Russell  carried  Sandow  after 
each  evening's  performance  at  the  Trocadero, 
during  the  Columbian  Exposition.  Lilian's 
stormy  sobs- and  furious  exhortations  during  the 
recital,  which  took  place  in  a  retired  portion  of 
Chicago's  most  fashionable  cafe,  became  mat- 
ters of  World's  Eair  history,  but  I  believe  it  is 
not  generally  known  that  she  flung  herself  at  the 
feet  of  the  Perfect  Man  and  offered  to  add  him 
to  her  list  of  matrimonial  experiments  if  he 
would  consent  to  snap  the  chain  which  bound 
him  to  the  Manchester  belle.  Whether  actuated 
by  honor,  affection  or  mere  cold  prudence, 
Sandow  firmly  refused  to  become  Mr.  Russell, 
a  frienship  which  diverted  all  Chicago  was 
broken  up  and  a  month  or  two  later  Signor 
Perugini  found  his  opportunity. 

#  * 
* 

DURING  THE  past  week  Count  de  Ver- 
mont, the  genial  manager  of  the  Oriental  Syndi- 
cate at  Sunset  City,  has  had"  another  lively 
time  with  the  Turks  who  infest  the  Streets  of 
Cairo.  Singularly  enough  not  a  word  concern- 
ing the  difficulty  has  found  its  way  into  the  col- 
umns of  my  loathsome  contemporaries  of  the 
daily  press.  Consequently  the  trouble  of  ex- 
tending popular  sympathy  to  the  beseiged  noble- 
man devolves  upon  me.  Some  weeks  ago  the 
'l  urks  in  the  Streets  of  Cairo  made  a  riotous 
demonstration  against  the  ten  cent  admission 
fee  at  the  gates.  They  maintained  that  this 
charge  was  keeping  the  crowds  out  of  the  streets, 
and  as  a  consequence  that  the  trade  of  the 
Turkish  storekeepers  inside  was  being  ruined. 
Count  de  Vermont,  however,  was  firm  and  de- 
clined to  abolish  the  fee  without  a  proper  quid 
pro  quo. 

#  * 
* 

A  couple  of  riots  having  failed  to  intimidate 
the  Count,  it  was  finally  arranged  that  the  two 
theatres  should  relinquish  twenty-five  per  cent 
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of  their  gross  receipts  in  consideration  of  the 
abolition  of  the  fee.  The  gates  were  then  thrown 
open.  But  it  appears  that  since  her  marriage, 
Miss  Belle  Baya— whose  husband  no  longer  per- 
mits her  to  dance  in  the  Persian  theatre — has, 
in  consequence  of  the  bad  business,  terminated 
her  agreement  with  Vermont.  Her  example  was 
followed  this  week  by  the  other  theatre,  and 
a  few  days  ago  the  Count  made  arrangements 
to  once  more  establish  the  entrance  fee.  The 
Turks  immediately  prepared  for  a  riot.  At  first 
they  said  they  would  pay  Vermont  a  bonus,  but 
finally  after  considerable  negotiation  they  de- 
clined to  make  any  contract  and  notified  the 
Count  that  if  he  placed  anybody  on  the  gate 
they  would  break  his  head.  How  the  affair  has 
terminated  1  do  not  know.  At  last  accounts 
the  gates  were  still  open,  but  the  Turks  were 
preparing  for  a  prolonged  war  in  the  event  of  an 
attempt  to  close  them. 

*  * 
* 

Assuming  undeniably  positive  proportions  is 
the  question  where  to  go  for  the  summer.  If 
one  has  not  a  million,  or  having  more,  longs  for 
something  better  than  the  stereotyped  summer 
hotel  or  the  inevitable  cottage  ?s  a  resort,  why 
not  try  a  plan  some  men  and  girls  1  know  have 
projected  for  their  own  enjoyment.  The  idea 
is  so  tempting  that  I  am  almost  persuaded  to 
experiment  myself  with  it.  They  have  selected 
for  their  outing,  the  most  scenic  part  of  the 
state,  Lake  and  Mendocino  Counties,  and 
propose  going  from  one  place  to  another, 
dropping  off  at  this  point  for  a  night  and  at 
that  for  a  day,  as  arrangements  have  been 
made  with  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific 
Railroad,  and  tickets  providing  for  this  kind  of 
a  tour  have  been  provided.  It  is  really  a  capital 
idea,  for  there  are  dozens  of  charming  places, 
and  the  opportunity  to  spend  more  than  a  pass- 
ing moment  at  the  resorts,  mountains  and  lake 
retreat  is  too  good  to  be  lost. 

*  * 
* 

SECRETARY  1 1 ER  PERT  is  almost  as  ar- 
dent an  angler  as  Judge  Hunt.  Those  of  us 
who  have  heard  the  judge  traces  his  descent  from 
the  Issak  Walton  know  how  superlative  such 
enthusiasm  is.  He  learned  much  about  the 
navy  yard  while  up  Mare  Island  way,  about  dry 
docks  and  dry  rot — possibly  about  coal  con- 
tracts if  he  inquired,  but  he  also  informed  him- 
self about  the  fishing,  tried  the  California  terra- 
pin treated  in  the  approved  method  of  several 
epicures,  declined  to  rank  it  as  fine  as  the  diamond 
back  of  beloved  Maryland  but  pronounced  the 
shad  and  striped  bass  of  these  waters  more  deli- 
cately flavored  than  their  originals  in  Eastern 
waters.  Indeed,  the  secretary  and  his  daughter 
were  quite  charmed  with  California  and  I  should 
not  be  a  bit  surprised  if  Mr.  Cleveland  were 
persuaded  with  coming  this  way  next  season. 
At  least  that  was  the  intimation  Mr.  Herbert 
conveyed  to  certain  of  his  intimates.  If  it  be 
possible  to  induce  the  President  to  undertake 
the  trip,  he  will  be  out  here  next  Spring,  for 
Miss  Herbert  promises  to  enkindle  in  Mrs. 
Cleveland  a  desire  to  see  our  wild  flowers,  and 
if  she  wishes  to  come  the  matter  is  settled. 

*  # 
* 

He  is  not  a  susceptible  personage,  this  Demo- 
cratic President  of  ours,  and  I  fear  he  will  have 
a  strange  conception  of  California  if  he  does 
not  come  here.  It  is  certain  no  Californian  will 
obtain  a  distinction  unless  he  visits  our  native 
heaths.  Once  here,  it  would  not  be  difficult  to 
persuade  him  we  are  a  great  people — a  point  of 
view  that  does  not  appeal  to  him  at  the  moment. 

*  * 
# 

IS  THERE  NOT  something  captivating 
about  the  attitude  of  Papa  Sutro  ?  We  all  know 
him  here,  know  that  checkered  career  of  his  in 
:ill  the  lustre  of  its  varied  vagaries. — Vagaries 
regulated  by  a  sense  of  self  interest  that  is  more 
than  an  inspiration,  we  know  him  for  a  sublime 
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egotist,  a  gorgeous  poseur,  a  suspended  philantro- 
phist  ever  on  the  verge  of  dowering  the  com- 
munity with  something  he  has  to  deprive 
himself  of,  a  unique  schemer  as  tireless  in  his 
pursuit  of  dollars  as  in  the  days  of  that  struggle 
for  existence  which  he  waged  so  brilliantly. 
Yet  most  of  us  are  deceived  into  regarding  this 
five-cent  fight  as  the  move  of  a  spirited  citizen, 
earnest  and  eager  for  the  good  of  the  people, 
forgetting  in  the  bold  denouncer  of  monopolies 
the  adroit  business  man  anxious  to  popularize 
an  ocean  bathing  enterprise,  or  to  obtain  from 
unwilling  Supervisors  a  franchise  through  unfre- 
quented streets  inimitably  located  as  regards  his 
own  possessions.  Yes,  we  all  forget  the  huge 
property  interests  of  Mr.  Sutro — the  blocks  and 
acres  whose  value  a  five-cent  fare  would  add 
hundreds  of  per  cent  to. 

#  # 
* 

This  is  about  the  time  of  year  to  denounce 
the  Southern  Pacific.  Strange  it  would  be  if  a 
twelvemonth  passed  without  some  one  cursing 
the  Kentucky  corporation  incidentally  stone- 
Hinging  at  the  street  railroad  combination.  Mr. 
Sutro  has  just  finished  his  baths— really  a  mag- 
nificent enterprise  in  which  many,  many  dol- 
lars are  invested.  To  obtain  the  interest  on 
the  outlay  it  is  necessary  that  many  thousands 
visit  the  place  each  Sabbath,  each  Saturday  and 
incidentally  work  days.  What  a  huge  advertise- 
ment the  scheme  already  has,  and  we  are  only 
on  the  verge  of  the  movement.  The  clamor  of 
the  old  gentleman  may  mean  an  anti-railroad 
fight  of  unique  proportions,  with  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  strange  consequences,  in  which 
his  object  may  be  swamped,  lost  sight  of  in  a 
tumult  of  some  kind  or  other.  But  I  have  too 
profound  a  respect  for  Mr.  Sutro's  smartness  to 
imagine  him  in  an  unprofitable  pose;  the  public 
must  pull  his  chestnuts  out  of  the  fire,  or  he 
will  have  none  of  it. 

*  * 
# 

The  latest  phase  of  the  flurry  is  a  scheme  to 
nominate  Sutro  as  Mayor,  inviting  him  to  select 
twelve  Supervisors — men  of  position,  wealth  and 
integrity — who  will  devote  two  years  to  the  mu- 
nicipality and  the  cause  of  good  government. 
Whether  the  influential  delegation  I  heard  dis- 
cussing the  prospect  has  yet  laid  its  ideas  before 
the  old  gentleman  or  not,  I  cannot  say,  but  that 
is  a  bit  of  programme  and  rather  a  clever  move. 
If  nominated  I  have  not  the  faintest  doubt  of 
the  overwhelming  thousands  of  his  majority,  but 
he  is  too  clever  a  Sutro  to  turn  actor  after 
being  critic.  Think  of  him  in  the  grasp  of  the 
consolidation  act  trying  to  reform  the  municipal- 
ity. What  a  poor  old  Sutro  we  would  calP 
him  ere  the  end  of  his  term.  To  enable  a  fit- 
ting performance  after  such  a  prologue,  he  would 
require  a  suspension  of  all  laws,  all  acts,  all 
rights  and  I  am  sure  the  old  gentleman  would 
let  a  contract  to  remove  the  City  Hall  to  Sutro 
Heights,  compel  public  officials  to  bathe  daily 
in  his  own  baths;  he  would  grid  iron  his  outly- 
ing properties  with  franchises  and  so  regulate 
taxation,  gas  and  water  companies  that  pur- 
chasers would  be  given  a  premium  for  residing 
unWer  his  aegis.  Clever  old  Sutro,  it  is  too  num- 
erous he  should  set  out  as  a  philantrophist  when 
we  all  know  the  story  of  the  adroit  trick  that 
made  him  a  millionaire. 

m*  * 
# 

THE  PARTICIPATION  of  Christopher 
Buckley  in  politics  will  hardly  be  that  of  a  sage. 
In  the  latter  pose  I  have  given  him  some  atten- 
tion and  1  am  sure  many  of  us  would  have 
burned  incense  at  that  Livermore  shrine  of  his, 
but  here  he  is  up  on  Bush  street  around  town  as 
of  yore — a  bit  grayer  it  is  true,  but  in  the  midst 
of  his  friends  talking  with  the ''boys,"  discussing 
this  scheme  and  that,  this  move  and  that  until  it 
might  seem  he  yearns  for  his  old  strife  at  the 
polls  for  the  days  when  his  word  was  law  for 
office  holders  and  workers.  We  all  know  one 
cannot  weild  influence  without  organization  and 
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so  far  the  ex-boss  has  shown  no  ambition  at  con- 
structing a  machine.  It  is  conceivable  though 
that  he  cherishes  grudges  and  is  prepared  to  re- 
venge himself  on  the  ungrateful  ones  who  so 
vigorously  denounced  his  vogue  though  so  ready 
and  willing  to  profit  by  his  supremacy.  If  he 
has  not  the  strength  to  build  up,  who  may  deny 
him  the  capacity  to  destroy — an  operation  easier 
for  than  the  first. 

*  * 
* 

So  little  has  been  said  about  Democratic  poli- 
tics that  the  future  handling  of  the  party  is  a 
question  steeped  in  mystery.  Who  will  lead? 
Max  Popper  perhaps  with  all  the  office- 
holders renominated  to  secure  the  reform 
reform  elements'  participation.  Hut  will  Mr. 
Buckley  desire  the  continuance  of  the  McDade- 
Haley-Broderick  regime?  That  is  a  question 
for  whose  answer  we  will  have  to  watch  develop- 
ments. As  the  machine  element  of  the  Repub- 
lican party  is  sure  to  organize  and  fight  at  the 
end,  so  sure  is  there  to  be  a  disorganization  in 
the  Democracy,  directed  at  what  ends  no  one 
has  as  yet  revealed.  Mr.  Stow  is  in  politics 
this  year,  so  are  other  manipulators  who  have 
used  Christopher  in  the  past.  Depend  upon  it, 
his  reappearance  is  a  strategic  move  in  some- 
one's deep  game. 

*  # 
* 

IT  IS  EASY  to  conceive  that  Mr.  Adolph 
Sutro  would  play  an  Invincible  hand  at  poker. 
His  capacity  for  taking  chances  on  games  of  pure 
bluff  has  made  such  an  impression  upon  my 
poetic  instinct,  that  I  can  imagine  him  sitting  be- 
hind a  bobtail  flush  and  putting  up  the  Cliff 
House  as  a  stake.  Mr.  Sutro.  I  believe,  has 
about  as  much  of  an  idea  of  deeding  Sutro 
Heights  to  the  city  as  he  has  of  sawing  one  of 
his  legs  off,  and  the  latter  must  be  the  remotest 
idea  in  his  mind.  For  ten  years  the  venerable 
millionaire  has  been  promising  something  like 
this,  but  nothing  is  ever  realized  from  him.  Not 
long  ago  he  had  an  immense  library  for  which  he 
purposed  building  on  a  lot  near  the  Almshouse. 
The  intention  brought  on  a  severe  contest  with 
the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company,  which  had  a 
reservoir  near  his  land. 

*  * 
# 

One  day  Engineer  Schussler  and  Mr.  Sutro 
meet  at  a  session  of  the  street  committee,  and 
the  latter  denounced  the  water  company  in  un- 
measured terms.  There  was  a  question  of  sur- 
veyor's fees  at  stake,  and  in  order  to  bring  the 
(i bloated  corporation "  to  terms,  Mr.  Sutro  said: 

"  This  greedy  corporation  shall  not  wiggle 
out  in  any  such  way.  I'll  pay  these  fees  my- 
self." 

Accordingly  the  committee  ordered  the  sur- 
vey made.  It  did  not  turn  out  as  the  million 
aire  expected,  and  he  refused  to  pay  tne  bill. 
Later  on  the  matter  again  got  before  the  com- 
mittee, when  he  denied  emphatically  that  he  had 
ever  agreed  to  liquidate  the  fees.  But  it  appears 
that  the  clerk  had  taken  the  precaution  to  put 
the  agreement  in  writing  and  secure  the  signa- 
ture of  Dr.  Merritt,  Mr.  Sutro's  son-in-law. 
Even  when  this  was  produced  the  millionaire 
stuck  to  his  colors.  He  declared  that  a  job  had 
been  put  up  on  him.  The  Cable  Railway  ( !om- 
pany,  in  my  opinion,  is  wasting  its  powder  on 
Mr.  Sutro.  He  would  not  deed  the  Cliff  House 
to  the  city  if  that  corporation  was  to  run  five 
minute  trains  out  there  and  carry  passengers 
free. 

*  * 

THE  MAGNIFICENT  showing  made  by 
Mr.  Samuel  Heringhi  upon  the  occasion  of  his 
failure  the  other  day,  is  certainly  a  credit  to  his 
financial  ability.  With  assets  which,  according 
to  his  bill  in  insolvency,  are  worth  $250,  he 
managed  to  be  swept  into  the  commercial  vor- 
tex for  the  snug  sum  of  $125,000.  Of  course, 
much  of  this  was  on  paper,  being  the  product  of 
gold  and  silver,  but  even  on  paper  a  failure  for 
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$125,000  indicates  a  high  order  of  business  tal- 
ent. Mr.  Heringhi  was  a  warm  friend  and  the 
business  associate  of  the  late  William  Kreling, 
proprietor  of  the  Tivoli  Opera  House.  In  pol- 
itics he  was  the  author  and  disseminator  of  all 
the  booms  which  brought  Mr.  Kreling  up  for 
office,  and  when  that  gentleman  was  Tax  Col- 
lector some  years  ago  Sam  became  his  cashier. 

*  * 
# 

Sam  was  by  no  means  an  inferior  politician, 
which  perhaps  may  account  for  the  genius  he 
has  displayed  in  running  up  so  large  a  schedule 
of  liabilities  against  so  small  a  schedule  of  as- 
sets. His  last  desperate  battle  in  politics  was  a 
campaign  for  the  election  of  Mr.  Kreling  as  As- 
sessor four  years  ago.  The  nomination  was  se- 
cured easily,  but  at  the  ballot  boxes  John  I) 
Siebe  won  at  a  breakneck  pace.  Since  that 
time  Sam  has  devoted  his  attention  entirely  to 
business.  Undoubtedly,  the  operations  which 
now  make  so  sorry  a  showing  in  the  insolvency 
court  were  planned  with  a  view  of  the  con- 
tinued health  of  Mr.  Kreling.  Had  he  lived 
perhaps  many  of  them  would  have  resulted  dif- 
ferently, for  he  was  a  business  genius  of  no 
small  consequence.  His  death,  however,  has 
apparently  thrown  Sam  upon  the  commercial 
sea  without  a  rudder.  Naturally,  he  has  gone 
to  pieces.  But  the  Democrats  of  the  Gen- 
eral Committee  will  welcome  him  back  to  poli- 
tics. The  Iroquois  Club  is  somewhat  shy  on 
orators,  and  Sam  can  easily  find  his  old  place 
within  its  hospitable  confines. 

*  # 
* 

IN  EXCLUSIVE  journalistic  circles  a  rumor 
of  some  moment  undergoes  discussion.  It  con 
cerns  the  Morning  Call,  and  alleges  James  I). 
Phelan  as  an  intending  purchaser.  The  ap- 
proaching litigation  between  the  Deacon  and 
the  Pickering  interest  can  have  but  one  solution 
— the  sale  of  the  mother  of  the  dailies- -and  the 
question  arises,  will  Mr.  Fitch  be  the  purchaser 
or  will  Business  Manager  Carothers  have  con- 
trol. One  story  has  it  the  Deacon  has  per- 
suade some  capitalist  of  his  capacity  to  govern 
both  institutions  and  money  will  lie  at  hand  to 
make  him  absolute  on  Clay  street.  On  the  other 
hand,  Mr.  Phelan  is  suspected  of  cherishing 
journalistic  aspirations  that  require  a  big  daily 
for  their  expression  and  of  his  capacity  to 
pay  for  what  he  desires  there  can  hardly  be  a 
question.  Among  the  circumstances  which  the 
suspicious  interpret  as  pointing  at  Mr.  Phelan 
as  a  forthcoming  proprietor,  is  the  deep  interest 
he  took  in  the  contest  between  the  United  and 
Associated  Press  in  Chicago,  recently.  He  at- 
tended the  meetings  and  seemed  as  much  con- 
cerned as  though  he  were  in  harness  himself. 
Besides,  he  is  suspected  of  entertaining  a  variety 
of  aspirations,  political  and  otherwise;  which  the 
possession  of  so  important  a  property  as  the  Call 
would  materially  advance. 

*  # 

That  Mr.  Phelan  possesses  the  faculties 
which  lead  to  eminence  in  the  journalistic  world 
is  something  time  may  have  an  opportunity  of 
proving.  He  is  to-day  and  purely  by  his  own 
exertions  a  citizen  of  prominence.  He  has  been 
well  educated,  he  is  clever,  bright,  capable, 
makes  an  excellent  speech  and  presides  admir- 
ably at  public  functions.  The  worse  fault  his 
enemies  impute  to  him  is  a  certain  self  con- 
sciousness which  his  intimates  ascribe  to  diffi- 
dence. But  he  is  conscientious  and  an  indus- 
trious worker,  is  public-spirited  and  undoubtedly 
capable  of  preserving  the  best  traditions  of  the 
old  Call.  In  addition  to  all  these  purely  per- 
sonal characteristics,  he  is  backed  by  the  entire 
Phelan  Estate,  with  its  thirteen  millions  in 
bonds  and  realty.  In  comparison  to  su<  h  a 
financial  background  as  this,  the  whole  Hearst 
Estate  with  its  involved  millions  becomes  as 
nothing.  If  it  came  to  a  test  of  strength  could 
either  the  Chronicle  or  the  Examiner  expect  to 
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co|>e  with  such  a  purse  ?  At  this  juncture  spec* 
ulation  as  to  the  course  and  conduct  of  the  Call 
is  idle,  but  if  the  paper  has  Mr.  Phelan  as  its 
owner  it  is  safe  to  believe  it  will  he<  ome  the  or 
gan  of  Democracy.  To  that  political  faith  he 
belongs,  and  from  that  party  he  must  look  for 
|K>litical  honors.  Besides,  the  party  yearns  for 
some  journalistic  exponent  of  its  principles,  for 
the  Examiner  has  long  ceased  to  be  anything 
but  a  disseminator  of  news    true  and  untrue. 

#  * 
* 

NEVER  BEFORE  in  the  history  of  state 
politics  have  the  governor-makers  been  so  com- 
pletely at  sea  as  at  the  present  moment.  The 
memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant  does  not  extend 
to  a  period  when  the  succession  appeared  to  be 
surrounded  with  so  many  uncertainties.  Even 
the  pioneer,  who  begins  all  his  stories  with  "  In 
the  fall  of  '49,"  rtcollects  nothing  like  it.  The 
establishment  by  Mr.  Barnes  of  headquarters  at 
the  Palace  Hotel  promised  for  a  few  days  to  let 
light  into  the  situation,  but  now  even  his  friends 
— and  he  enrolls  them  by  the  thousand  declare 
that  they  do  not  know  how  their  candidate 
stands.  That  he  will  be  nominated  on  the  first 
ballot  is  acknowledged  to  be  quite  as  possible  as 
that  he  will  be  nominated  on  the  fiftieth.  In 
fact,  even  Mr.  Barnes  himself,  when  pressed, 
will  say,  like  the  agnostics,  that  he  does  not 
know.  But  of  course  his  hopes,  like  those  of 
Mr.  Coombs  and  the  other  candidates,  are  run- 
ning high. 

#  * 
* 

All  this  uncertainty  seems  to  have  been  pre- 
cipitated by  the  withdrawal  of  Jacob  Neff,  who, 
by  the  way,  never  entered  heartily  into  his 
own  candidacy.  He  is  a  very  timid  man,  and, 
1  am  told,  shrinks  from  all  kinds  of  notori- 
ety. He  dreaded  the  newspaper  attacks  that 
would  follow  his  candidacy,  and  finally  told 
his  friends  that  he  could  not  run.  There 
was  some  attempt  at  persuasion,  but  it  failed. 
Then  Colonel  Burns  went  out  into  the  cold 
and  cheerless  world  without  a  candidate.  It  he- 
has  told  one  man  he  has  told  a  thousand  within 
three  weeks,  that  he  is  for  the  "  Peoples'  choii  e.  ' 
A  wag  who  knows  that  an  arctic  coolness  pre- 
vails between  Mayor  Ellert  and  the  Colonel, 
asked  him  one  evening  what  he  could  do  in 
case  the  former  became  a  candidate.  "Well," 
replied  Dan,  with  a  cheerful  smile,  "  if  the  peo- 
ple want  him,  I  guess  I  can  stand  it."  lor 
a  while  it  was  suspected  that  the  Colonel  was 
secretly  promoting  the  candidacy  of  Judge  I  it/- 
gerald,  but  this  has  been  refuted  by  his  practi- 
cal withdrawal  from  the  race.  Now,  I  am  told, 
that  away  down  in  his  patent-leather  shoes. 
Burns  favors  Morris  M.  Estee  of  Napa. 

#  * 
* 

The  bond  that  exists  between  Estee  and 
Burns  is  one  that  time  will  probably  never 
break.  When  Dan.  became  involved,  eleven 
years  ago,  in  the  defalcation  in  the  Secretary  of 
State's  office,  some  ill-advised  friends  told  him 
to  run  away.  He  did  run,  but  soon  repented  of 
his  folly  and  wrote  to  his  friends  here  for  money 
with  which  to  return.  Fstee  sent  him  a  roll  of 
greenbacks,  and  when  he  appeared  later  to  face 
his  accusers,  gave  him  another  roll.  Dan.  is  a 
grateful  man.  He  has  never  foremen  Ester's 
kindness,  and  if  the  earth  was  within  his  gift  1 
have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  he  would  offer 
it  to  the  Napa  statesman.  As  it  is,  I  re- 
gard it  as  extremely  probable  that  he 
secretly  favors  Estee  for  C.ovcrnor.  The  latter, 
however,  may  have  something  to  say  about  it 
before  the  nomination  is  reached.  In  188a  he- 
made  the  race  at  the  lead  of  a  forlorn  hope. 
The  campaign  cost  him  between  $15,000  and 
$20,000,  for  the  reason  that  he  was  compelled, 
to  brace  up  everybody  in  the  party  from  the 
Chairman  of  the  State  Committee  down. 
Whether  he  will  care  now,  after  acquiring  eleven 
years  more  of  political  experience,  to  run  again, 
1  do  not  know.  One  maybe  pardoned,  how- 
ever, for  entertaining  doubts  on  the  SUbjei  1. 
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As  for  Mr.  Neff,  his  friends  have  planned  for. 
him  a  neat  little  compliment.  They  intend  to 
nominate  him  for  Chairman  of  the  State  Con- 
vention, and  if  the  favor  with  which  the  pro- 
posal is  received  by  the  politicians  is  anv  indi- 
cation of  the  result,  it  is  now  safe  to  predict  that 
he  will  have  no  opposition.  It  is  also  upon  the 
programme  to  confer  on  him  at  a  later  stage  of 
the  proceedings  the  nomination  for  Lieutenant 
Governor.  Indeed,  I  have  it  on  excellent  au- 
thority that  this  plan  has  been  laid  before  the 
old  gentleman,  and  that  he  has  consented  to 
enter  gracefully  into  its  execution.  Of  course, 
if  after  Mr.  Neff  has  presided  over  the  Conven- 
tion for  a  couple  of  days  and  has  acquitted  him- 
self with  distinction,  as  he  certainly  will,  the 
delegates  shall,  in  a  fit  of  admiration,  stampede 
and  nominate  him  for  Governor,  the  friends 
who  have  arranged  this  little  matter  will  not  be 
responsible.  Mr.  Neff  will  have  to  get  out  of 
that  scrape  as  best  he  may. 

*  * 

* 

IT  OCCURS  to  me  that  the  author  of 
"Marcella"  might  find  San  Mateo  suggestive. 
It  seems  the  little  village  is  making  a  fierce  fight 
for  incorporation,  and  finds  a  powerful  opponent 
in  the  landed  proprietors.  The  Parrotts,  De- 
Cluignes,  Haywards  and  Haynes  have  the  most 
excellent  reasons  for  desiring  to  let  well  enough 
alone,  and  the  humbler  property  owners  in  the 
village  proper  feel  not  the  slightest  sympathy 
with  their  views.  The  outcome  is  a  matter  of 
speculation  and  interest.  That  San  Mateoshould 
sigh  for  municipal  dignity,  and  political  entity  is 
regarded  by  owners  of  estates  that  would  come 
under  city  restrictions,  as  preposterous  and  im- 
pertinent. 

*  * 
* 

That  men  like  Alvinza  Hayward  who  are 
now  assessed  sometimes  as  heavily  as  fifteen 
dollars  a  year  for  property  covering  half  the 
country  side  should  object  to  paying  further 
tithes  is  received  by  the  village  with  equal  dis- 
favor. The  picture  of  the  landed  proprietor 
standing  proudly  resentful  of  intrusion  amidst 
his  stately  parks  while  the  necessities  of  vulgar 
trade  snap  and  snarl  for  privileges  at  his  gate, 
strikes  me  as  most  pathetic.  It  makes  me  think 
of  dear,  old  England,  doncherknow.  But  I  fear 
I  am  on  the  losing  side,  and  less  sympathetic 
natures  may  claim  that  San  Mateo  has  also  its 
privileges.  It  is  the  point  of  view,  after  all, 
which  makes  most  of  the  differences  in  the  af- 
fairs of  the  world. 

*  * 
* 

SOME  good  men  are  unfortunate  in  their 
namesakes.  Of  these  is  Judge  James  V.  Cof- 
fey, of  the  Probate  Court.  Judge  Coffey  is  an 
excellent  man — indeed,  one  among  ten  thou- 
sand. He  has  not  decided  all  his  cases  right — 
in  the  opinion  of  many  people  he  got  off  wrong 
in  the  comedy  of  illegitimacy  which  has  been  on 
the  judicial  stage  so  long,  but  his  integrity  has 
never,  I  think,  been  successfully  assailed.  The 
same,  however,  cannot  be  said  of  the  dozens  of 
other  Coffeys  and  Coffees  who  clamor  for  politi- 
cal recognition  throughout  the  town,  all  of  whom 
are  universally  taken  for  Judge  Coffey.  From 
Mr.  Coffee,  the  eminent  Police  barrister,  to  Mr. 
Coffee,  the  ex-supervisor,  they  are  all  maintain- 
ing more  or  less  exalted  characters  out  of  the 
web  and  woof  of  the  Judge's  reputation  for 
truth  and  integrity. 

*  # 

Not  the  least  of  these  is  Mr.  J.  J.  Coffey,  the 
well  known  lawyer,  who  is  constantly  involved 
in  trouble  with  his  clients.  He  has  been  taken 
for  Judge  Coffey  because  of  the  similarity  of 
names,  so  much  that  the  habitues  of  the  inferior 
courts  mostly  call  him  "Judge"  also.  One  day 
about  a  month  ago  Coffey  put  in  an  appearance 
in  the  Probate  Court,  and,  I  suppose,  in  order 
to  work  off  his  animosity,  Judge  Coffey  engaged 
him  in  combat.    The  result  was  that  Lawyer 


Coffey  left  the  court  a  used-up  barrister  vowing 
vengeance  upon  the  Judge. 

"  Why,  John,"  said  one  of  his  Police  Court 
friends,  "you  can  easily  get  even  on  Judge 
Coffey.  There  is  no  occasion  for  you  to  waste 
words  upon  him." 

Judge  Coffey  eagerly  demanded  to  know  how. 

"  Draw  up  a  petition  for  nomination  as  Supe- 
rior Judge,  and  go  upon  the  Australian  ballot. 
Thousands  will  think  you  are  Judge  Coffey  and 
throw  away  their  votes  on  you.  Thus  you  can 
defeat  him." 

I  am  told  that  Mr.  Coffey  has  accepted  this 
advice  seriously,  and  will  so  wreak  his  revenge. 

*  * 
* 

Among  the  amiable  characteristics  of  young 
Mr.  Belcher,  whosevocal  "turn"  at  the  California 
evokes  considerable  applause,  is  a  distinctive 
modesty  that  of  its  kind  is  quite  unblushing. 
After  the  performance  the  other  evening  he  was 
introduced  to  Judge  Belcher,  who  with  his  son 
had  just  come  out  of  the  theatre.  After  the 
usual  congratulatory  remarks,  the  jurist  sug- 
gested: 

"You  must  be  some  relative  of  our  family; 
you  know  there  are  but  few  Belchers  in  Cali- 
fornia." 

"  There  is  another  family,"  said  the  son,  "but 
I  guess  they  are  not  relatives  of  yours — they  are 
hack-drivers." 

"That's  all  right,"  responded  the  vocalist, 
cheerfully.  "  My  father  was  a  hack-driver,  and 
just  now  my  uncle  drives  one." 

Then  they  all  toasted  the  gentle  art  of  hack 
driving,  and  no  one  felt  a  bit  the  worse  for  the 
contratemps. 

#  * 

* 

JUDGING  from  the  large  number  of  gentle- 
men who  aspire  to  fill  it,  the  office  of  Superin- 
tendent of  Streets  must  be  a  very  desirable 
berth.  On  the  Democratic  side  Mr.  Ackerson 
is  feverishly  anxious  to  succeed  himself.  He  is 
spending  his  days  and  nights  campaigning,  and 
every  time  the  name  of  a  rival  candidate  is  men- 
tioned his  nervousness  bears  a  striking  resem- 
blance to  that  of  Macbeth  when  Banquo's  ghost 
comes  in  and  sits  down  beside  him.  The  other 
day  Mr.  Michael  Kiernan  and  Mr.  B.  A.  Tracey 
declared  that  they  would  contest  the  nomina- 
tion with  Ackerson,  and  for  two  days  afterward 
the  Superintendent  flew  over  the  town  in  a  state 
of  political  nervousness  that  resembled  the  Jake 
Rudolph  type  of  insanity.  Although  Mr.  Ack- 
erson, I  am  told,  knows  that  fate  does  not  in- 
tend to  deal  kindly  with  him  this  year,  he  is 
loth  to  relinquish  his  office.  He  maintains  that 
he  is  still  popular  with  the  boys,  but  there  is  a 
well-grounded  suspicion  in  Democratic  circles 
that  the  boys  are  not  going  to  run  the  local 
Democracy  this  season. 

* 

*  * 

On  the  Republican  side  there  is  a  swarm  of 
aspirants  Among  the  more  prominent  are 
Martin  F.  Fragley,  ex-Superintendent  of  the 
House  of  Correction,  and  one  of  the  best  it 
ever  had  ;  P.  J.  Cody,  a  street  contractor,  who 
enjoys  the  distinction  of  having  built  the  first 
road  on  Castle  Heights  in  '56,  and  George  W. 
Elder,  another  street  contractor.  Of  the  chances 
of  any  of  these  I  cannot  speak.  But  one  thing 
I  know  to  a  moral  certainty.  If  Mr.  Elder  still 
carries  the  nickel  watch  he  displayed  at  the 
anti-Chinese  Convention  at  Sacramento  in  1886, 
he  will  never  become  Superintendent  of  Streets. 
During  the  exciting  session  of  that  convention 
he  was  observed  in  the  short  space  of  one  hour 
to  pull  that  watch  out,  wind  it  and  look  at  the 
face  one  hundred  and  fourteen  times  and  one- 
half.  The  half  was  recorded  when  a  group  of 
delegates  stole  up  to  Mr.  Elder  and  garroted 
him.  He  had  the  watch  half  out,  but  dropped 
it  the  moment  he  felt  the  hands  of  the  exasper- 
ated spectators  close  around  his  neck.  It  was 
discovered  later  on  that  the  timepiece  was  a 
stop-watch — that  is,  it  had  stopped  about  ten 


weeks  before,  and  that  Mr.  Elder  being  ten 
weeks  behind  the  remainder  of  the  world,  was 
naturally  anxious  to  catch  up.  Consequently, 
he  frequently  drew  the  watch  to  see  whether  or 
not  it  had  started.  The  watch  was  returned  to 
him  and  he  was  exonerated,  but  it  has  always 
been  held  in  local  politics  that  Mr.  Elder  was 
too  far  behind  the  times  to  be  nominated  for 
anything.  If  he  still  has  that  watch,  he  is  now 
just  eight  years  astern  of  the  world.  The  anti- 
Chinese  Convention  was  held  at  Sacramento  in 
May,  1886. 

* 

*  * 

Among  the  politicians  there  is  no  little  gossip 
about  the  candidates  who  are  enlisted  under  the 
banner  of  Assessor  Seibe.  There  seems  an  im- 
pression in  certain  misguided  quarters  that  the 
efforts  of  all  those  ambitious  young  men  will  tend 
to  divert  strength  from  the  renomination  fight 
which  Mr.  Seibe  is  understood  to  be  on  the  verge 
of  waging.  I  cannot  think,  however,  that  the 
chances  of  anyone  of  them  except  it  be  W.  J. 
Ruddick,  who  is  out  for  the  shrievality,  are  posi- 
tive enough  to  warrant  all  the  notice  directed  to- 
wards them.  For  instance  there  are  two  aspi- 
rants for  the  County  Clerkship.  Mr.  Ed.  Kal- 
ben,  and  Mr.  J.  J.  Griff  and  Mr.  Tolle 
wants  the  Tax  Collector.  Of  course 
there  are  others  whose  names  do  not  oc- 
cur to  me  at  this  moment.  I  should  think 
that  their  individual  exertions  however  ought  to 
assist  Siebe  because  their  sole  chance  of  success 
is  in  bringing  delegates  to  the  convention  and  it 
is  only  reasonable  that  such  strength  as  they 
possess  should  be  given  to  the  man  who  now 
employs  them.  So  far  as  Ruddick  is  concerned, 
he  cannot  fail  to  be  a  formidable  candidate  for 
the  place  inasmuch  as  his  name  is  good  for 
votes  and  his  work  is  generally  earnest  enough  to 
be  positively  effective.  I  am  inclined  to  regard 
him  as  having  more  than  a  good  fighting  chance. 

*  # 
# 

Trinity  Church  gave  a  full  choral  service  at 
the  burial  of  Meyer  Yoblonsky  and  the  casket 
holding  the  remains  of  this  faithful  attache  of  the 
Pioneer  church  was  lowered  to  its  last  resting 
place,  hidden  beneath  the  hundreds  of  flowers, 
sent  by  the  Gibbs'  and  other  old  members  of 
Trinity's  congregation.  The  figure  of  Yoblonsky 
who  was  the  veteran  newsdealer  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, has  been  familiar  to  the  Mother  Parish 
since  the  days  of  their  mutual  youth  and  he 
has  managed  the  mechanical  part  of  Trinity's 
organ  with  much  pride  in  his  self-given  title  of 
"assistant  organist,"  ever  since  the  church 
has  owned  its  organ  loft,  and  he  was 
held  in  affectionate  regard  by  pastor,  ves- 
try and  congregation  of  the  church  which 
has  seen  him  grow  gray  in  the  service.  I  hear 
some  talk  of  surpliced  choir  boys  at  Trinity,  an 
innovation,  indeed,  for  the  Prayer  Book  Church, 
and  one,  I  understand,  which  will  be  violently 
opposed  by  the  more  conservative  members. 

*  *  * 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  career  of  Attor- 
ney Hayford  seems  to  have  been  concluded  by 
his  own  exit.  He  has  taken  himself  off.  whence 
no  one  has  any  idea,  leaving  creditors  and  cli- 
ents mourning  not  his  loss,  but  their  own  credu- 
lity. The  fellow  came  here  from  Los  Angeles 
under  a  cloud,  for  he  had  actively  participated 
in  a  most  unsavory  divorce  case,  the  details  of 
which  were  given  considerable  prominence  in 
the  Southern  dailies.  Determined  to  obtain  re- 
cognition he  pushed  his  name  into  the  papers 
by  means  of  catchy  advertising,  and  figured 
rather  too  prominently  for  his  reputation 
in  a  guardianship  •  contest  across  in  Ala 
meda  county.  The  assumption  that  he 
would  obtain  fame  if  not  fortune  out  of  that  af- 
fair proved  especially  vain,  for  the  fellow  was  ex- 
hibited in  his  true  colors  and  only  his  insignifi- 
cance pievented  his  disbarment.  No  one 
thought  it  worth  while  to  attack  him. 
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About  this  time  he  discov  ered  that  the  ren 
of  an  office  in  the  Mills  Building  was  rather  too 
much  for  resources  so  limited  as  his,  and  after 
several  efforts  at  disconcerting  the  collector  he 
succumbed  and  made  his  headquarters  in  the 
Telephone  Building.  Here,  too,  his  race  has 
ended,  and  I  suppose  subsequent  proceed- 
ings in  this  part  of  the  world  will  interest 
Mr.  Hayford  no  more.  The  only  objection- 
able feature  of  his  disappearance  is  the 
fact  that  he  has  gone  off  with  fees  and 
papers  belonging  to  certain  clients  who  had  been 
unlortunate  enough  to  trust  him  with  both.  A 
specific  instance  is  that  of  a  Mr.  Moore,  whose 
case  against  Van  der  Naillen  was  called  in 
Judge  Cooke's  Court  this  week.  The  docu- 
ments are  of  considerable  importance  to  the 
former  and  Hayford  has  them,  he  and  heaven 
alone  know  where.  I  don  t  imagine  he  would 
have  been  especially  abashed  had  he  heard  the 
Judge's  comments  on  his  absence  He  has 
passed  the  period  when  criticism  might  make 
even  a  passing  impression  on  him. 

I  * 

*  * 

AMONG  the  priceless  possessions  Dr.  Young- 
er brought  with  him  across  the  water  he  finds 
productive  of  considerable  enthusiasm,  a  suit  of 
Venitian  armor,  picked  up  in  some  curiosity- 
shop  of  the  city  of  the  sea.  It  is  excellent  armor, 
arabesqued  and  highly  polished,  and  gives  quite 
a  grand  air  to  the  hall  of  the  doctor's  mansion 
on  California  street.  As  the  appropriate  meth- 
od of  assimilating  gauntlets,  handbooks  breast- 
plate and  greaves  seems  to  have  become  a  lost 
art  he  had  some  difficulty  in  discovering  an 
artisan  who  knew  how  to  combine  the  suit  into 
an  accurate  whole.  For  some  weeks  it  pre- 
sented a  dishevelled  appearance,  its  mailed 
hands  at  cross  purposes  with  one  another,  its 
knees  at  inartistic  angles  and  its  helmeted  head 
at  outs  with  its  metallic  shoulders.  On  the 
friends  of  the  family  devolved  the  task  of  at- 
tempting to  set  this  confusion  right  and  each 
undertook  to  correct  the  inaccuracies  of  a  pre- 
decessor. All  this,  of  course,  until  Dr.  Younger 
had  an  inspiration  and  discovered  the  artisan. 

*  * 
# 

On  one  interesting  evening  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger 
gave  a  dinner  to  several  married  people,  among  • 
them  the  Downey  Harveys  and  the  Joe  Red- 
dings.  Much  to  his  regret  a  dental  meeting  of 
some  importance  compelled  the  doctor  to  absent 
himself,  but  he  returned  as  early  as  the  business 
would  allow.  What  was  his  astonishment  to 
find  the  hall  in  semi-darkness,  and,  seated  at  a 
table,  surrounded  by  empty  beer  bottles  and  the 
residuum  of  a  cheese,  a  strange  figure  whose  un- 
familiar outlines  presented  almost  a  menace  in 
the  gloom.  Courageously  he  faced  the  situation, 
and  taking  the  supposed  intruder  by  the  shoul- 
der, was  about  to  proceed  to  violent  ejectment, 
when  the  lights  were  turned  up  and  the  jokers 
exhibited.  As  the  laugh  was  on  the  doctor  he 
did  what  is  appropriate  under  the  circumstances. 
#  # 

ATTORNEY  Charles  Wheeler,  who  ha»  but 
recently  returned  from  Santa  Barbara,  brought 
up  from  that  land  of  lotus-eaters  and  roses  a 
broken  shoulder  blade  and  the  story  of  a  re- 
markable will  contest.  The  first  was  an  acci- 
dent, of  course,  but  the  success  that  crowned  his 
efforts  in  the  De  La  Cuesta-Cawkins  will  case  was 
really  the  greatest  surprise.  It  was  a  case  of 
undue  influence  and  on  the  subject  he  brought 
to  bear  all  the  legal  lore  he  had  extracted  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Murphy's.  The  Cawkinses 
figure  prominently  in  the  life  of  Santa  Barbara 
in  the  capacity  of  a  leading  banking  family.  The 
son  and  heir  of  the  house  married  a  daughter  of 
the  house  of  de  La  Cuesta,  that  owns  ancestral 
acres  in  the  Santa  Inez  valley  and  around  there. 
Alas,  for  their  felicity,  the  marriage  was  some- 
what of  a  failure  and  to  make  the  solution  more 
painful,  the  bride  was  taken  seriously  ill  and  was 
removed  to  the  house  of  her  father-in-law  for 
treatment. 


Mrs.  Cawkins,  the  spouse  of  the  banker,  is  a 
woman  whose  tendency  towards  economy  is 
practically  irresistible.  Concluding  that  the  strain 
in  the  relationship  between  her  son  and  his  wife 
would  result  in  the  reversion  of  the  de  la  Cuesta 
acres  to  that  family,  she  proceeded  to  persuade 
the  invalid  into  making  a  will  in  the  Cawkins' 
favor.  After  much  palavering  the  sick  girl  con- 
sented, first  having  notified  her  brother  of  the 
degree  of  compulsion  she  was  under.  In  due 
course  death  took  her  to  another  sphere.  Caw- 
kins, Jr.,  claimed  his  heritage.  Thereupon  en- 
sued the  contest,  the  most  amusing  feature  of 
which  was  the  examination  of  the  economical 
Mrs.  Cawkins.  To  exhibit  the  degreeof  her  par- 
simony a  good  deal  of  evidence  was  introduced 
and  one  witness  told  a  story  about  the  lady 
which  has  a  certain  original  charm  about  it. 
Looking  over  the  wall  of  the  Cawkins  mansion, 
she  saw  Madame  deliberately  washing  the  waist 
bands  and  front  of  a  shirt,  with  extreme  care 
that  the  watery  element  should  not  have  contact 
with  the  rest  of  the  garment. 

"  Good  heavens,  Mrs.  Cawkins,  is  that  the 
way  you  wash  shirts?"  she  inquired. 

"I  suppose  you  are  one  of  those  foolish  peo- 
ple who  insist  on  wearing  a  shirt  into  rags  by 
washing  all  of  it  at  once,"  was  the  contemptuous 
response  of  the  banker's  wife. 

#  * 

* 

THE  SINGLE  startling  morsel  of  political 
gossip  which  the  week  has  developed  announces 
with  considerable  positiveness  the  withrawal  from 
the  senatorial  fight  of  M.  H.  DeYoung.  That 
the  proprietor  of  the  Chronicle  had  active  aspira- 
tions in  the  direction  of  Washington  is  something 
that  v/as  pretty  generally  understood  and  the 
notification  that  he  has  renounced  his  ambition, 
or  rather  shelved  it,  will  excite  considerable  sur- 
prise. A  variety  of  reasons  are  said  to  have 
actuated  this  resolve-  -the  immediate  one  is  that 
the  contest  must  necessarily  be  a  severe,  per- 
haps a  costly  one  and  it  would  be  little  use 


engaging  in  so  formidable  a  fight  for  a  mere 
term  of  two  years.    So  Mr  deYoung  will  wait. 

*  # 
# 

From  a  disinterested  point  of  view  one  cannot 
but  congratulate  the  proprietor  of  the  ChronnU 
on  his  diplomacy.  It  is  seldom  he  offers  an 
opportunity  in  that  direction,  but  friends  and 
enemies  are  united  in  agreeing  that  he  has  acted 
for  his  own  best  interests.  Mr.  deYoung  is  in- 
finitely stronger  today  than  he  was  six  months 
ago.  The  success  of  the  fair  has  brought  out 
prominently  his  superb  executive  ability  and  that 
capacity  for  doing  which  he  possesses  in  so  pro- 
nounced a  degree.  The  coming  years  will  con- 
solidate the  reputation  he  has  made  and  who 
knows  but  that  eventually  the  nomination  may- 
seek  him  instead  of  he,  it.  Time  has  worked 
stranger  changes  than  this. 

*  # 
# 

Nowadays  the  solitary  topic  of  conversation 
is  politics  The  movements  of  Colonel  Bums 
excite  attention  ;  there  are  individuals  who 
affect  to  find  signs  and  tokens  in  the  very  tilt  of 
his  hai.  A  group  of  the  interested  were  dis- 
cussing the  cliques  into  which  the  State  is  now 
divided,  the  assumption  of  this  set  and  the  pre- 
sumption of  the  younger  men  who  question  the 
candidacies  of  everyone  born  elsewhere 

*  * 
* 

"There  are  but  three  political  factions  now  in 
California,"  said  a  Federal  office  holder  who  af- 
fects rather  an  authoritative  way  with  his  fortu- 
nate brethren. 

"Three!  Why,  man,  there  are  thirty,"  an- 
nounced a  dissenting  voice  in  the  group. 

"I'll  prove  my  point,"  said  the  office  holder. 
"  First,  there  are  the  Pioneers  ;  they  found  every- 
thing. Then  the  (Irand  Army;  they  saved  every- 
thing. Lastly,  the  Native  Sons;  they  want 
everything.'   


DURING  hard  times  con- 
sumers cannot  afford  to 
experiment  with  inferior  brands 
of  baking  powder.  It  is  NOW 
that  the  great  strength  and  purity 
of  the  ROYAL  make  it  indis- 
pensable to  those  who  desire  to 
practise  economy  in  the  kitchen. 
Each  spoonful  docs  its  perfect 
work.  Its  increasing  sale  bears 
witness  that  it  is  a  necessity 
to  the  prudent  —  it  goes  further. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  106  WALL  8T.,  NEW  YORK. 
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\soam literary  and  POLrriCALJOU^At 


San  Francisco,  May  26,  1894 


Is  there  an  invariable  standard  of  literary 
criticism?  In  the  literary  form,  as  in  architec- 
ture, painting  and  music,  there  must  seem  an 
expression  of  those  refined  idealizations  which 
nearly  all  have  and  but  few  can  utter. 

Those  whose  work  is  rich  in  such  form  reach 
or  near  mastery;  perhaps  none  may  be  truth- 
fully said  to  attain  it.  As  expressions  of  the 
passions,  poetry  and  music  excel,  but  sorrow 
touches  chords  whose  vibrations  are  inexpress- 
ible to  the  outer  ear,  and  happiness  hangs  gar- 
lands and  thinks  a  song  beyond  the  lilt  of  music. 

In  response  to  the  brutal  exultation  of  a  San 
Francisco  paper  over  the  fallen  fortunes  of  Mark 
Twain,  The  Wave  has  deprecated  the  harshness 
of  California  toward  her  literary  children.  It 
is  true  that  this  step-mothering  is  the  work  of 
the  press,  and  may  not  enjoy  the  sympathy  of 
the  people.  In  this  connection  attention  was 
called  to  some  poets  and  their  work,  identified 
with  California,  and  amongst  them  John  Vance 
Cheney  had  place  as  the  author  of  the  finest 
sonnet  in  the  English  language.  This  was  taken 
to  be  a  challenge  to  the  critics,  and  they  have 
said  their  various  says. 

By  boiling  down  the  mass  of  words  uttered 
upon  the  subject  it  is  found  that  they  all  resent 
what  was  not  said  at  all.  Several  of  them  are 
rich  in  the  mathematics  of  poetry,  they  know 
the  mechanics  of  a  sonnet,  just  as  they  know 
the  elements  of  a  Welsh  rarebit  or  the  ingre- 
dients of  a  vermouth  cocktail.  Hut  poetic  ex- 
pression is  not  made  of  bread  and  cheese  and 
mustard,  nor  dashed  with  fernet.  In  its  highest 
form,  Lowell  says:  "  It  is  not  that  kind  that  can 
be  demonstrated  arithmetically  on  the  fingertips. 
It  is  of  that  finer  sort  which  the  inner  ear  alone 
can  estimate."  These  critics  who  between 
drinks  have  taken  sonnets  and  counted  their 
feet,  nearly  all  fell  into  the  error  of  "resenting 
what  had  not  been  said  at  all.  They  treated 
Shakespeare  like  a  pauper  criminal  arraigned  to 
plead  without  counsel,  and  hotly  volunteered  to 
defend  him  against  a  charge  that  was  not  made. 
We  did  not  say  that  John  Vance  Cheney  was  a 
greater  poet  than  Shakespeare,  but  that  he  had 
written  a  better  sonnet.  The  critical  clan  in 
defense  of  their  client  put  him  in  the  position  of 
resting  his  case  before  the  court  of  Fame,  upon 
his  sonnets  alone! 

After  all,  how  long  is  it  since  a  man  had  to 
be  hanged,  drawn  and  quartered,  and  his  head 
spiked  over  the  front  door  of  the  Hoheniian 
Club,  for  thinking  that  a  special  piece  of  work 
by  a  modern  poet,  was  finer  than  a  special  piece 
of  work  of  the  same  kind  by  Shakespeare  ? 

N.  H.  Willis  said  that  Poe's  "  Raven "  was 
"  unsurpassed  in  English  poetry,"  and  Poe  him- 
self declared  Tennyson  the  greatest  poet  "  that 
ever  lived.7'  Now  let  the  army  of  unemployed 
critics  volunteer  in  behalf  of  all  singers,  and 
prosecute  our  co-defendants,  Willis  and  Poe, 
their  heirs  and  assigns! 

Taking  Lowell  to  know  what  he  was  talking 
about,  and  at  the  same  time  granting  the  car- 


penter and  bricklayer  claim  that  runs  to  the 
mere  mechanics  of  verse,  let  people  who  love 
land  and  sea,  whose  hearts  soften  and  thrill  in 
the  presence  of  this  good  green  earth,  turn  the 
inner  ear  to  Cheney's  lute: 

"If  true  there  be  another,  better,  and, 
A  fairer  than  this  humble  mother  shore, 
Hoping  to  meet  the  blessed  gone  before, 

I  fain  would  go.    But  may  no  angel  hand 

Lead  on  so  far  along  the  shining  sand, 
So  wide  within  the  everlasting  door, 
T'will  shut  away  this  good,  green  world.   No  more 
Of  Earth! — Let  me  not  hear  that  dread  command. 

Then  must  I  mour,  unsoolhed  by  harps  of  gold, 
For  sighing  boughs,  and  birds  of  simple  song, 

For  hush  of  night — within  the  forest  fold; 
Yea,  must  bemoan,  amid  the  joyous  throng, 

These  early  loves.    The  heart  that  has  grown  old 

With  Nature,  cannot,  happy  leave  her  long. 

Some  one  has  said,  perhaps  it  was  Poe,  that 
a  poem  must  make  a  single,  harmonious,  con- 
crete impression,  and  that  an  epic  is  therefore 
not  a  poem.  Judged  by  that  standard,  what 
manner  of  taste  is  it  that  condemns  that  sonnet 
which  utters  for  the  heart  of  humanity  a  cadence 
that  is  with  all  its  longings,  its  joys  and  fears, 
like  a  fugue  in  music  ! 

One  says  it  has  too  little  "  virility/'  as  if  the 
Muse  must  smoke  a  cob  pipe  with  a  chew  of 
plug  tobacco  tucked  in  her  cheek. 

None  of  our  poets,  none  of  their  fellow  citi- 
citi/.ens  of  the  Republic  of  letters,  desires  to 
leave  the  brow  of  Shakespeare  naked  of  its  lau- 
rel.   But  there  is  that  in  the  work  of  Miller, 
Cheney,  Coolbrith  and  others,  to  testify  that 
their  genius  was  cradled  on  the  hights,  and  their 
"     *    *    *    lips  were  kissed 
Daily  by  those  high  angels  who  assuage 
The  thirstings  of  the  poets,  for  they  were 
Born  unto  singing    *    *    *  ." 

They  will  stand  in  the  last  day  justified,  not  by 
the  testimony  of  the  intellect  only,  but  by  that 
of  the  hearts  they  have  touched. 

Truth  to  them  is  not  treachery  to  Shakespeare. 
They  labor  under  the  disadvantage  of  using  as 
a  tool  a  language  more  than  two  centuries  older 
than  he  found  it.  English  speech  in  his  day 
had  not  lost  that  primitive  vigor  to  which  the 
King  James  translation  of  the  bible  owes  a  pri- 
macy that  has  held  popular  favor  and  defied  the 
best  renditions  of  modern  scholarship.  New 
translations  may  settle  points  in  the  creeds  and 
disclose  errors  in  the  old,  but  heroic  Hebrew- 
history  and  the  solace  of  the  later  promises,  will 
live  forever  in  the  same  English  in  which  Fal- 
staff  (louts  and  Portia  pleads. 

Using  a  language  weakened  by  refinement, 
trickling  more  pitifully  as  the  fountain  is  further 
away,  let  our  modern  poets  have  credit  at  least 
equal  to  that  awarded  the  cotemporaries  of  the 
Bard  of  Avon. 


Alien  born  bands  of  strikers  shoot  down  non- 
striking  workmen.  A  coal  mine  in  Illinois  is 
on  fire.  The  American  miners  desire  to  go 
down  and  put  out  the  flame  to  save  the  property, 
but  armed  Huns  stand  at  the  mouth  of  the  pit 
and  threaten  death  to  any  who  attempt  it. 

It  is  proposed  that  railroad  operators  shall 
refuse  to  handle  coal  trains  at  all.  Mills  and 
plants  employing  hundreds  of  thousands  of  la- 
borers are  shutting  down  for  want  of  coal,  which, 
if  mined  at  all,  cannot  be  transported.  The 
promising   revival  of  productive    industry  is 


stopped.  Street  corner  orators  hotly  declaim 
against  capital  for  not  employing  labor,  under 
these  conditions,  which  deny  to  ownership  the 
right  to  protect  property  from  fire.  The  de- 
scendants of  Alaric  and  Attila  are  at  their  early 
learned  task  of  tearing  down  a  civilization  su- 
perior to  their  own.  The  right  of  an  individual 
craftsman  to  avail  himself  of  superior  skill  or 
industry  is  denied,  and  all  labor,  by  combina- 
tion, is  reduced  to  the  possibilities  of  the  least 
ingenious  and  the  least  thrifty. 

It  is  apparent  that  these  combinations,  which 
not  only  cease  production  themselves,  but  do 
murder  to  prevent  production  by  others  and 
paralyze  commerce  by  the  coercion  of  labor  that 
has  no  quarrel  with  its  own  employment  or 
wages,  claim  and  exercise  powers  which  are  de- 
nied to  the  Government  itself,  powers  which,  if 
attempted  by  public  authority  would  cause  an 
instant  revolution. 

Until  recent  years  there  was  no  such  thing  as 
a  class  in  this  country,  nor  is  there  now,  amongst 
genuine  Americans,  any  tolerance  for  the  idea 
of  class  or  caste.  The  study  of  anarchists  and 
communists,  however,  has  been  to  create  a  la- 
boring class ;  hence  the  process  of  leveling  all 
labor  down  to  the  plane  of  the  least  worthy, 
segregating  it  from  the  community,  teaching  it 
that  it  has  interests  which  antagonize  all  other 
interests,  that  all  people  outside  of  it  are  natural 
enemies,  and  that  it  is  to  live  and  die  in  its 
class.  These  ideas  are  not  of  American  origin. 
Our  people  were  taught  to  look  upon  labor  as 
honorable  and  a  means  of  happiness,  and  the 
individual  laborer  to  expect  the  extra  reward  of 
steadier  work  and  better  wages  that  belong  to 
superior  skill  and  industry.  Out  of  that  reward 
he  expected  to  go  forward  to  personal  independ- 
ence, and  the  good  habits  which  won  it  for  him 
served  to  carry  him  sometimes  into  a  profession, 
often  into  trade,  frequently  forward  to  fortune. 
The  independent  man  of  to-day  was  the  laborer 
of  yesterday,  and  remembering  his  own  hardy 
experiences  he  encouraged  others  in  the  way  of 
thrift.  This  recognition  of  individuality  and 
character  produced  or  increased  those  good 
qualities  in  others. 

In  order  to  create  a  laboring  class  all  this  has 
disappeared.  The  man  who  wants  to  work  as 
many  hours  as  he  pleases  and  get  pay  for  it,  or 
who  desires  to  identify  his  better  work  with  a 
better  reward,  is  a  ''scab,"  and  is  shot  to  death 
as  the  price  of  his  independence. 

Out  of  this  condition  rises  a  "class"  taught 
that  it  is  at  war  with  the  social  organization,  the 
individual  is  told  that  there  is  no  hope  for  him 
to  ever  get  out  of  his  class,  that  the  rest  of  the 
community  hates  him  and  he  must  hate  it.  He 
must  work  or  quit  when  his  union  tells  him  to.l 
This  abnormal  situation  of  course  produces  un-l 
natural  effects  in  the  community,  and  these  in 
turn  are  pointed  to  as  causes  of  the  situation 
which  produced  them.  Demagogs  bring  their 
mouths  to  bear  upon  the  situation  and  shriek 
for  government  paternalism  to  be  made  directly 
active  upon  the  interests  of  an  artificially  created 
class,  while  anarchy  lifts  its  hat  to  the  red  flag 
and  dreams  of  glorious  murder  and  profitable 
robbery. 

The  simple  remedy  is,  a  return  to  first  Amer-i 
ican  principles  and  the  assertion  of  individuality' 
against  communism,  of  order  against  anarchy.  . 
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Sensational  journalism  nearly  scored  a  vic- 
tory in  the  lynching  of  an  innocent  man.  Mr. 
Decker,  of  Siskiyou,  invested  in  the  lottery  of 
the  law  and  won  a  water-right  which  others  cov- 
eted. He  seems  also  to  have  had  a  confirmed 
habit  of  minding  his  own  business,  and  he  need- 
ed to,  for  by  two  marriages  he  had  acquired  a 
family  of  children  numbering  seventeen  souls, 
and  to  keep  them  shod,  sheltered,  clad  and  fed, 
required  that  he  attend  strictly  to  his  knitting. 
Some  persons  with  more  zeal  than  discretion 
had  the  idea  that  to  win  a  lawsuit  and  mind  his 
own  business  and  father  seventeen  children, 
was  evidence  that  Decker  was  a  secret,  dark 
and  midnight  man;  and  when  it  was  remem- 
bered that  his  first  wife  and  child  had  not 
been  heard  of  for  twenty-seven  years,  and 
that  some  big  and  little  bones  had  been  found 
on  Kildore  range,  it  was  considered  necessary  to 
arrest  him  for  their  murder.  At  this  point  the 
Examiner  took  the  case  in  charge  and  executed 
the  "old  sleuth"  act  in  which  it  is  always  ambi- 
tious to  shine.  It  never  quit  until  it  had  traced 
twelve  murders  to  Decker  and  had  a  list  of  oth- 
ers he  wished  to  commit.  He  was  pictured  as 
a  fiend  who  habitually  horsewhipped  his  entire 
family  and  used  poison  to  remove  such  as  re- 
sented it.  He  was  shown  to  have  killed  every- 
thing in  Shasta  Valley  except  Time. 

When  his  daughters  visited  him  in  jail  they 
were  described  as  coming  away  tearful  and 
trembling  under  his  threats,  wh'ch  recalled  the 
horsewhip  polkas  they  used  to  dance  to  his 
playing.  Finally  the  paper  went  from  the  physi- 
cal to  the  metaphysical,  and  told  how  listeners 
had  heard  Remorse  gnaw  Decker  in  the  dark, 
while  the  procession  of  his  twelve  murdered  vic- 
tims marched  past  his  cot  to  slow  music. 

This  sort  of  raw  head  and  bloody  bones,  and 
fee -faw-fum  business  wrought  up  the  people  of 
Yrekaso  as  to  supply  the  Examiner vi'ith  a  sensa- 
tion on  the  side,  in  the  form  of  a  wild  desire  of 
the  clergy  and  gentry  of  that  town  to  take 
Decker  out  and  lynch  him. 

Then  the  scene  changed.  The  murdered 
wife  and  child  appeared,  but  the  Examiner  in- 
sisted that  the  man  must  be  indicted  for  murder 
ing  a  grandson.  Next  day  this  slaughtered  boy 
bobbed  up  in  the  flesh  at  Benicia,  and  sleuth 
journalism  was  compelled  to  content  itself  with 
the  discovery  that  thirty  years  ago  Decker  had 
don;  some  cutty-sarking  at  Rio  Vista. 

He  was  unjailed  and  made  merry  at  the  hotel 
by  giving  a  dinner  to  nearly  all  of  the  people  he 
had  been  charged  with  murdering.  The  old 
wife  and  the  litter  of  children  all  testified  that  he 
had  been  a  kind  and  affectionate  father.  From 
the  hotel  the  company  adjourned  to  the  ranche 
where  the  subsequent  proceedings  lacked  only 
the  killing  of  the  fatted  calf  of  the  Examiner  who 
had  passed  himself  off  on  Siskiyouans  as  a 
sleuth  hound  of  the  Thirty  Third  degree. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  sensational  fiasco 
will  be  remembered  by  communities  who  are  here- 
after moved  to  lynch  a  man  because  he  minds 
his  own  business. 

The  murders  were  not  proved,  but  evidence 
was  filed  of  the  Examiner's  ability  to.invent  lives 
and  records  so  much  worse  than  real  life  fur- 
nishes, that  its  lurid  hobbies  must  be. stabled  with 
the  nightmare. 


Governor  Pennoyer  is  on  the  stump  for  the 
Populists,  demonstrating  the  ease  with  which 
the  law  of  gravity  can  be  overcome  by  an  act  of 
Congress.  Governor  Waite  is  also  engaged  in 
public  remarks  to  the  effect  that  men  shall  at 
once  prepare  to  bare  their  breasts  to  bullets,  and 
between  that  and  baring  their  ears  to  his  yawp, 
many  will  prefer  cold  lead.  Governor  I.ewel- 
ling,  of  Kansas,  when  last  heard  from  was  ad- 
vising the  Industrials,  who  stole  a  Kansas  Pa 
cific  train,  to  sue  the  railroad  for  damages  for 
letting  the  train  be  stolen.  In  California 
several  who  wish  to  be  Governor  advo- 
cate the  transportation  of  all  freight  by 
the  Federal  Government  and  are  figuring 
upon  the  convenience  of  sending  a  fat  hog  to 
market  by  licking  a  postage  stamp,  sticking  it 
on  his  ham  and  dropping  him  into  the  post- 
office.  The  Prohibitionists  demand  that  the 
Government  stop  the  issue  of  whisky  and  begin 
the  issue  of  money  directly  to  the  people,  with- 
out saying  what  the  people  are  to  give  for  the 
money,  if  anything.  Truly,  it  seems  that  we 
are  living,  we  are  moving,  in  a  grand  and  awful 
time. 


An  Oakland  paper  supports  the  bill  now  be- 
fore Congress  to  ^subject  greenbacks  to  State 
and  municipal  taxation,  on  the  ground  that, 
"the  Government  permits  its  coin  to  be  taxed 
and  we  cannot  see  why  any  distinction  should 
be  made  in  favor  of  greenbacks." 

There  is  where  the  paper  fails  to  see  distinct- 
ions that  were  visible  to  the  naked  eye  of  Chief 
Justice  John  Marshall,  who  decided  this  issue 
on  constitutional  grounds  in  1816. 

The  Government  has  no  coin,  never  had  and 
never  can  have.  It  may  tax  the  people  for  the 
purpose  of  buying  bullion  on  Government  ac 
count,  or  may  do  this  by  issuing  coin  certificates 
that  have  to  be  finally  redeemed  by  the  proceeds 
of  taxation,  but  when  the  coin  leaves  the  Mint 
or  the  Treasury  the  government  does  not  own  it 
and  does  not  promise  to  redeem  it  in  anything. 
The  greenback,  on  the  other  hand,  is  the  gov- 
ernment's non-interest  bearing  obligation^  prom- 
ise to  pay  in  coin,  which  it  will  get  by  taxation, 
immediate  or  ultimate.  If  local  taxation  of  the 
government's  non  interest  bearing  promise  to 
pay  is  constitutional  so  is  taxation  Of  its  interest 
bearing  obligations.  It  requires  but  little  re- 
flection to  see  that  if  States  and  municipalities 
have  the  power  to  tax  Federal  bonds  and  notes 
they  hold  the  power  to  prevent  the  Federal  gov- 
ernment raising  money  for  the  common  defense 
or  for  any  emergency  affecting  its  credit  or  tx- 
istence. 

One  potent  reason  for  dissolving  the  old  Con- 
federacy and  forming  the  Union,  was  to  secure 
to  the  General  Government  absolute  independ- 
ence and  control  of  Federal  finance. 

It  is  easy  to  see  that  if  the  States  ran  tax 
Federal  credit,  they  can  destroy  it. 

This  question  raised  now  relates  to  another 
proposition  made  by  the  populists  and  Federa- 
ted Trades.  The  Federation  in  Oakland,  in  ad- 
dition to  demanding  government  ownership  of 
railroads,  waterways,  telegraphs,  telephones,  and 
mines  to  be  "operated  on  public  account,"  de- 
mands "the  immediate  enactment  of  laws  estab- 
lishing the  initiative,  referendum  and  imperative 
mandate."  These  propositions  embody  the  effici- 


ent distinction  of  our  entire  system  of  govern 
ment  With  the  initiative  established,  connec- 
ted with  the  imperative  mandate  it  would  require 
only  one  experiment  to  destroy  the  Federal 
Union,  for  the  proposition  to  destructively  tax 
its  credit  would  be  urged  as  a  harmful  attack 
on  wealth  and  the  guiding  principle  of  Populism 
and  the  Federated  Trades  is  war  upon  all  accu- 
mulations of  property  and  the  creditors  of  the 
Government,  holding  its  promises  to  pay  would 
be  struck  first,  but  the  blow  would  shatter  the 
Union. 

Had  Grant  surrendered  to  Pemberton  at 
Virksburg  or  to  Lee  at  Appomatox,  or  had  Jeff 
Davis  entered  Washington  the  conqueror  of  the 
Union,  the  effect  upon  all  the  people  of  replac- 
ing the  Federal  Constitution  by  the  Confederates 
would  have  been  far  less  disastrous  than  the  suc- 
cess of  these  propositions  for  Government  com- 
munism and  socialism,  for  the  Confederate- 
Constitution  was  laid  upon  the  lines  of  Republi 
can  representative  government. 


The  economic  disturbances  which  are  just 
now  afflicting  the  country,  present  some  features 
that  must  be  approached  nearly  and  studied 
face  to  face.  It  is  daily  more  evident  that  the 
hand  of  the  destroyer  of  society  and  institutions 
is  in  these  things 

The  Democratic  organizations  which  are  de- 
manding that  the  Federal  Government  enter  the 
field  as  a  railroad,  telegraph  and  coal  mine 
owner  need  to  be  reminded  that  it  is  a  Demo- 
cratic saying  that  "the  Government  has  no 
business  to  be  in  business." 


Thompson's  liromine- Arsenic  Spring  Water  is  a  blood 
purifier.  It  comes  from  Norlh  Carolina  where  its  virtues 
are  best  known.  Its  best  results  are  shown  in  Dyspepsia. 
Ladies  particularly  should  investigate  its  merits.  Fisher 
&  Co.,  Halters,  No.  9  Montgomery  St. 
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If  genius  is  really  the  tremendous  c  apacity  for 
taking  pains  which  Carlyle  defines  it,  one  cannot 
resist  the  claim  of  Mrs.  Humphry  Warde  to  be 
considered  among  the  intellectual  elect.  The 
degree  and  depth  of  culture  revealed  in  the 
pages  of  ''Marcella"  may  well  engage  the  admira- 
tion of  that  faction  which  regards  the  novel  as  a 
species  of  message  — a  combination  of  theory  and 
romance  in  which  the  types  of  the  hour  are  indi- 
vidualized to  express  the  ideas  of  the  moment. 
One  speaks  of  so  much  that  is  light  anc  airy  in  a 
literary  way  as  "fin  de  siecle"  that  it  seems 
irreverent  thus  to  allude  to  Mrs.  Ward.  Of  her, 
one  may  say  she  is  intensely  contemporaneous. 
Mr.  Bellamy  and  Mr.  Howells,  in  his  recent 
development,  are  treating  the  future,  Hamlin 
Garland  is  just  a  little  beyond  the  time,  Henry 
James  is  too  busy  dissecting  the  idiosyncracies 
of  his  fascinating  creations  to  trouble  about  fem- 
inine suffrage  or  the  game  laws,  and  Thomas 
Hardy  finds  in  the  eternal  verities  of  humanity 
the  warp  and  woof  of  his  weaving.  Stevenson 
romances  in  unimpeachable  prose  of  wrecks  and 
refugees  in  far-off  southern  seas.  Kipling  con- 
jures up  an  impossible  India  in  English  as  pic- 
turesque as  his  imagination.  As  for  Meredith, 
the  drowning  of  novelists,  it  is  with  the  excep- 
tional among  men  and  the  inimitable  of  women 
he  concerns  himself  -his  work  is  not  for  the 
moment  but  for  time. 

That  Marcella  was  rather  an  unpleasant  young 
person  to  be  betrothed  is  a  conclusion  inevitable 
from  the  context.  The  deep  interest  she  had 
in  a  variety  of  formidable  subjects  enables  dis- 
cussion at  full  length  of  great  questions.  Though 
she  is  but  twenty-two  or  so,  she  betrays  a  schol- 
arly familiarity  with  their  intricacies,  and  deliv- 
ers weighty  opinions  which  are  almost  as  good 
as  they  are  heavy.  It  is  difficult  to  reconcile 
so  admirable  a  creature  with  her  acceptance 
of  Aldous  Raeburn,  for  it  is  apparent 
he  has  engaged  her  interest  rather  than 
her  heart,  and  the  standards  of  advanced 
womanhood  agree,  I  believe,  in  requiring  ver- 
itable love  as  the  preface  to  physical  surrender. 
One  can  realize  more  easily  the  fascination  such 
a  woman  would  have  for  a  man  of  Raeburn's 
type,  how  she  would  enchain  his  thought  and 
attention  by  the  very  crudeness  and  enthusiasm 
of  her  personality  superadded  to  the  charm  of  a 
beauty  so  vitalized  and  yet  so  stately.  In  spite 
of  the  pessimism  of  the  period,  that  universal 
cynicism  which  is  the  breath  of  the  press  and 
the  voice  of  Society,  loftiness  of  character 
evokes  that  admiration  which  is  best  worth  hav- 
ing. Nobility  of  thought  and  purpose  enchain 
with  a  fascination  that  savors  of  exaltation,  a 
fascination  that  the  mere  passage  of  months  and 
years  neither  lessens  nor  subdues.  Yet,  would 
Marcella  with  all  her  passionate  zeal  in  the 
cause  of  humanity,  with  all  her  lofty  sympathy 
for  the  oppressed  and  her  indignation  against 
the  oppressor — would  she  have  won  the  heart 
of  an  Aldous  Raeburn  or  the  admiration  of  so 
gifted  a  being  as  Wharton  had  her  physical  en 
velope  been  less  lovely?  In  so  beautiful  a 
woman  one  might  readily  forgive'the  inconsis- 
tencies, the  extravagances  of  which  Mar- 
cella is  guilty,  but  would  her  ridicur 
lous  infatuation  for  the  family  of  the 
game  keeper  and  the  exaggerated  energy 
with  which  she  espouses  the  defense  of  Hurd 
have  been  excusable  had  she  been  dumpy  and 
worn  spectacles?  Alas,  I  fear  not.  She  had  ac- 
corded to  her  the  privileges  of  a  personality  and 
that  because  ot  her  profile  and  the  graceful'  lines 
of  her  figure. 

'1  he  tendency  towards  literary  comparison 
which  contrasts  a  Weyman  with  a'  Dumas,  or  a 
Crockett  with  a  Stevenson,  has  suggested  to  cer- 
tain infatuated  critics  a  likeness  between  the 
literary  output  of  Mrs,  Ward  and  the  novels  of 


George  Eliot.  Both  have  the  intense  earnestness 
that  so  enraptures  the  British,  which  appeals 
to  the  church  going  of  the  three  Kingdoms,  but 
in  the  mere  power  of  narrative,  and  grasp  of 
style,  it  seems  to  me  the  author  of  Romola  is 
far  above  the  creator  of  Marcella.  In  the  latter 
there  is  a  lack  of  that  sustained  power  which 
alone  gives  effect  of  unity;  in  spite  of 
he  apparent  effort  the  composition  is  loose;  onet 
has  not  the  impression  of  an  admirably  welded 
whole  which  "The  Mill  on  the  Floss  "  or  "Adam 
Bede"  gave.  There  are  in  these  two  volumes 
by  the  modern  writers,  episodes  and  paragraphs 
written  in  English  of  a  purity  and  grace  that  sug- 
gests Newman  and  Arnold.  Charmingly  done 
are  the  passages  that  tell  the  wooing  of  Aldous  Rae- 
bourn,  and  the  pages  that  describe  the  scene  be 
tween  Wharton  and  Marcella  in  the  old  Boyce 
mansion. 

Hurd's  trial,  the  plea  of  the  brilliant  young 
lawyer  and  the  impassioned  petition  of  the  un- 
happy girl  for  the  assistance  of  Lord  Maxwell  and 
Aldous,  linger  in  the  memory  like  the  detail  of 
the  fine  picture.  Unquestionably  the  book  is 
worth  reading  for  there  is  no  penal  code  that 
compels  one  to  follow  Mrs.  Ward  and  Marcella 
into  the  hovels  of  peasantry.  It  is  these  inter- 
ludes among  the  game  keepers  and  these  dia- 
logues among  the  villiage  celebrities  that  are 
tiresome  and  reveal  more  positively  than  aught 
else  the  intellectual  .  gulf  between  this  clever 
woman  and  the  creator  of  Mrs.  Poyser. 

To  find  "Brave  Little  Holland"  an  interest- 
ing book  one  need  not  be  wedded  to  the  country 
of  the  Silent  Willia  m  or  of  Motley.  Mr.  Griffis  has 
made  a  readable  volume-  -shall  I  say  as  enter- 
taining as  though  it  had  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it. 

Meredith  of  all  writers  is  the  most  unsatisfac- 
tory to  read  in  installments.  I  have  had  glimpses 
enough  of  "  Lord  Ormont  and  his  Aminta" 
to  long  for  the  book  just  as  I  have  skimmed  a 
chapter  or  so  of  "  The  Ebb  Tide"  and  am  hung- 
rily watching  for  its  appearance.  Aminita  is 
one  of  the  magnificent  kind  of  women  of 
whose  creation  he  has  the  secret— admirably  vi- 
tal, adorably  feminine,  yet  with  fine  courage 
and  noble  beauty.  Two  splendid  figures  are 
Lady  Charlotte,  who  flashes  out  aphorisms 
tonged  on  the  Cyclopean  anvil  of  Meredith's 
style,  and  her  brother,  the  hero  of  a  hundred 
battles,  whom  his  grateful  country  has  rewarded 
for  distinguished  service  by  retirement.  What  a 
tense  strong  inviduality  he  has — fire  and  manli- 
ness- blinded  with  obstinacy  and  wrong  head- 
edness,  he  is  as  fine  a  figure  as  any  in  the  Gal- 
loway of  Meredith. 

"  I  found  rather  a  good  thing  in  Zangwell's 
"  Without  Prejudice,"  this  week— commenting 
on  the  latest  scientific  discovery — which  pro- 
claims the  comparative  innocuousness  of  sewer 
gas.  He  reflects  on  the  transitory  character  of 
medical  science  Having  seen  too  many  immortal 
truths  die  young  he  remarks  -'-  The  microbe  of 
to-day  is  the  myth  of  to-morrow." 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Marcella,"  l>y  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward.  Macmillian  & 
Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half  pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5S22. 


Judge — W'hat  induced  you  to  throw  a  dynamite  bomb 
into  the  theatre  ? 

Anarchist— My  desire  to  elevate  the  stage. 

—  Town  Topics. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

I'helan  Building,  Entrance,  S06  Market  Street. 


"After  all,"  snarled  the  misogynist,  "I  must  admit 
there  is  no  place  like  home." 

"I  am  surprised  to  hear  you  say  that,"  exclaimed  an 
acquaintance. 

"Why  so?"  he  replied,  "it  is  now  about  the  only 
place  where  a  man  is  sure  not  to  meet  a  woman.'" 

—  Town  Topics. 
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SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  non-alcohol i<-  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapes  and  is  Satan  's  puri  st  nu- 
tritive agent.     Nervous  people  will  rind  it 

soothing  and  >;  rengthening.  Sufferers  from  im- 
paired tligeSnOn  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 

nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bev- 
erage and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 
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leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
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S.   &   G  G-TT3VLF 

13   CEARY  STREET 


AS  TO  LOAN  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Arthur  H.   Bar  knot. 

The  Mutual  Building  Loan  Association  con- 
ducted upon  a  strictly  co-operative  plan  has 
long  been  regarded  as  one  of  the  very  few  safe 
savings  societies  for  the  man  of  limited  means. 
Its  primary  object  is  to  enable  any  of  its  share- 
holders to  build  or  secure  a  home  and  pay  for 
it  in  a  manner  and  under  conditions  for  which 
the  ordinary  savings  bank  makes  no  provision. 
A  secondary  object  is  to  hold  out  to  investors  an 
opportunity  to  place  small  sums,  payable  monthly, 
at  profitable  interest  with  that  guarantee  against 
loss  which  a  body  of  honorable  men  working  for 
mutual  interest  is  bound  to  insure. 

That  the  confidence  in  these  associations  is 
well  placed  may  be  inferred  from  the  fact  that 
in  a  period  of  over  twenty  years  but  one  such 
society  in  this  city  has  ever  been  obliged  to  close 
its  doors.  This  happened  many  years  ago,  and 
the  loss,  inflicted  by  a  defaulting  official,  though 
large  in  the  aggregate,  was  small  to  individual 
members  of  the  association. 

Within  the  past  few  days  a  measure  of  alarm 
has  been  caused  by  the  unscrupulous  actions  of 
a  speculative  builder  named  Louis  Landler.  He 
has  been  aided,  intentionally  or  unintentionally, 
it  matters  not,  for  the  result  is  the  same,  by  cer- 
tain loan  association  officials,  and  so  has  in- 
flicted some  loss  on  certain  associations  and 
greater  loss  on  some  individuals  outside  the  as- 
sociations. 

The  evil  at  the  root  of  this  state  of  affairs 
which  has  been  brought  to  light  by  Landler's 
failure,  is  the  application  of  loan  association 
funds  to  purposes  for  which  it  was  never  intend- 
ed they  should  be  applied,  and  to  which,  had 
due  caution  been  exercised  by  the  security  com- 
mittees and  less  eagerness  on  the  part  of  the  sec 
retaries  to  increase  the  business  of  their  offices, 
they  never  would  have  been  apdlied. 

Opportunity  develops  the  thief,  and  unless  the 
opportunities  had  arisen  Landler  could  not  have 
availed  himself  of  them  as  he  did. 

While  there  is  no  cause  for  apprehension  with 
reference  to  the  safety  of  the  associations  inter- 
ested and  whereas  "  the  failure  "  may  ultimately 
redound  to  the  good  of  loan  associations  gener- 
ally by  inducing  greater  care  on  the  part  of 
officers  in  charge,  there  is  nothing  to  be  gained 
by  refusing  to  look  at  the  facts  as  they  have  been 
disclosed. 

Loans  have  been  made  on  property  beyond 
the  maximum  value  of  the  land  and  the  improve- 
ments. Cases  can  be  cited  in  which  one  associa- 
tion lent  but  $5,400  and  another  $7,200  on 
adjoining  properties  of  equal  value  similarly  im- 
proved by  the  same  builder.  In  the  former  case 
the  association  made  a  good  loan  and  rs  now  in 
monthly  receipt  of  installments  from  the  tenants 
of  the  business  district.  In  the  latter  case  theas- 
sociation  has  the  property  on  its  hands,  cannot 
sell  it  for  more  than  $6,000  to  $6,500  at  most 
and  is  out  the  installments.  The  fault  lies  prin- 
cipally with  the  security  committee  ill  not  making 
a  careful  and  conservative  estimate  of  the  prop- 
erty. The  location  of  these  properties  can  be 
quoted  but  it  is  not  necessary  inasmuch  as  it  is 
understood  that  the  directors  of  the  losing  as- 
sociation intend  personally  to  assume  the  losses. 

If  each  member  of  a  Security  Committee  has 
not  the  time  to  examine  thoroughly  the  property 
on  which  a  loan  is  to  be  made  and  what  is 
equally  important,  to  inquire  into  the  standing  of 
the  applicant  for  a  loan,  he  cannot  resign  the 
place  too  quickly  to  one  who  will  undertake  the 
work  and  perform  it  conscientiously.  The  ten- 
dency to  take  the  secretary's  recommendation  or 
the  recommendation  of  another  member  of  the 
committee  has  been  the  cause  of  making  unwise 
loans.  Too  much  emphasis  cannot  be  laid  upon 
the  positive  performance  of  the  duties  of  the 
Security  Committee,  as  upon  its  decisions  and 
the  wisdom  exercised  by  it  in  the  granting  of 
the  loans,  the  safety  and  prosperity  of  an  associa- 
tion is  all  but  wholly  dependent. 


The  tendency  to  allow  borrowers  of  large 
sums  to  run  behinu  in  their  payments  has  been 
emphasized  in  this  Landler  matter.  When  there 
has  been  anything  bordering  on  collusion,  the 
Secretary  is  apt  to  be  only  too  ready  to  allow 
his  friend;  the  borrower,  to  lag  behind  unmo- 
lested, and  so  the  very  men  who  have  received 
loans  above  the  value  of  the  property,  and  who 
of  all  others  should  be  most  closely  watched, 
are  "carried." 

The  tightness  of  money  is  not  overlooked  in 
this  connection  and  cases  may  arise  in  which 
the  board  of  directors  may  properly  decide  to 
cany  a  borrower.  In  such  cases,  no  personal 
recommendations  should  have  any  weight,  but 
the  property  itself  and  the  owner  should  be 
made  the  subject  of  careful  consideration  by 
the  board  of  directors,  whose  duty  it  is  to  deal 
with  delinquents. 

Safe  loans  and  prompt  payments  are  the 
only  means  of  insuring  prosperity  and  maintain 
ing  the  confidence  of  shareholders. 

It  has  been  presumed  that  in  the  matters 
here  referred  to,  the  mistakes  made  have  been 
those  of  bad  judgment,  or  at  most  those  of 
carelessness.  Should  it  be  discovered  that  there 
has  been  anything  even  bordering  on  collusion 
between  the  borrower  and  the  secretary  or  other 
loan  association  official,  the  guilty  one  should,  at 
least  be  summarily  dismissed  from  his  position. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  there  is  to  be  a  con- 
vention of  loan  associations  in  this  city  next 
week,  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  have  a  paper 
presented  to  the  public  dealing  with  the  ques- 
tion of  "  responsibility  "  as  suggested  here  and 
by  the  disclosures  made  in  the  Landler  matter. 

The  building  and  loan  association  is  never 
intended  to  encourage  and  should  not  encourage 
the  speculator  in  real  estate  or  the  speculative 
builder.  Had  not  this  been  done  Landler 
could  never  have  obtained  the  loans  he  did  on 
the  houses  he  built,  and  the  losses  he  has  in- 
flicted would  not  have  been  possible. 
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La  Grande  Laundry  * 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 


Meeting  of  the  Yosemite  commission 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  the  Commission  to  manage 
the  Yosemite  {'alley  and  Mariposa  Ilig  Tree  Grove,  will 
holil  its  annual  meeting  in  the  yosemite  Valley,  at  the 
Guardian's  Office,  on  Wednesday,  June  6th,  181/4,  at  11 
a.  m,  fOHN  P.  IRISH,  Secretary, 
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THH  WAVE. 


The  bar  of  the  "Jolty  Diggers"  is  crowded. 

News  has  gone  abroad  that  ''Dog"  Kellarey 
has  broken  out  again;  and  he  always  takes  care 
to  have  his  little  bouts  remembered,  a  crowd 
soon  collects. 

On  this  particular  Saturday  he  has  set  himself 
to  try  conclusions  with  "Kangaroo  Jack,"  of  the 
Midas  Claim.  It  is  a  gorgeous  struggle, — even 
old  Wall  eyed  Rill,  who  is  exacting  in  such  mat- 
ters, is  compelled  to  admit  that.  They  fight 
anyhow  and  everywhere,  under  tables  and  over 
chairs  while  the  lamps  flare,  the  dogs  bark, 
and  the  crowd  expresses  its  admiration  in  lang- 
uage full  of  picturesque  detail. 

"  Kangaroo  Jack"  tires  after  the  twenty-sixth 
round,  and  his  friends  carry  him  to  his  tent 
minus  one  eye  and  plus  concussion  of  the  brain. 

Then  when  "Dog"  Kellarey  counts  his  broken 
fingers,  and  states  his  intention  of  "wiping  hell 
out  of  the  crowd,"  every  one  suddenly  remem- 
bers the  unguarded  state  of  his  tent  and  vanishes 
into  the  darkness,  not  to  appear  until  the  sound 
of  the  coach-horn  is  heard  on  Portugee  Hill. 

The  arrival  of  the  weekly  coach,  bearing  her 
Majesty's  mails,  is  an  occasion  of  great  impor- 
tance, and  ranks  even  before  New  Finds  or  War- 
den's decisions.  Only  once  it  has  been  out- 
shadowed;  and  then  that  was  by  the  appearance 
of  a  real,  live,  black-coated,  never-to  be  forgotten 

parson,  who  not  only  washed  daily,  but  

well,  well!  as  he  doesn't  come  into  the  story,  why 
should  I  tell  you  of  the  pious  man's  peculari- 
ties? 

About  eleven  o'clock  the  coach  creaks  and 
groans  up  the  street,  to  pull  up  before  the  flam- 
ing lights  of  the  "  Jolly  Diggers."  It  is  a  cur- 
ious, lumbering  old  construction,  riding  on 
leather  springs,  and  drawn  by  five  strong  horses 
— a  sort  of  badly  brought-up  cross  between  an 
antique  mourning  coach  and  a  dilapidated  In- 
dian ghari. 

The  driver,  to  whom  is  entrusted  the  Lives 
and  Hereafters  of  the  half-dozen  passengers, 
travels  the  two  hundred  and  forty  miles  between 
the  Gold  Fields  and  civilization  twice  weekly 
and  is  always  pretematurally  thirsty.  Custom,' 
however,  furbids  his  leaving  the  box  before  he 
ha*  seen  his  horses  unharnessed  and  led  away, 
and  exchanged  the  usual  pleasantries  with  his 
own  particular  admirers.  When  in  due  time  he 
does  descend,  passengers,  diggers,  loafers  and 
dogs  escort  him  into  the  hotel,  and  in  half  an 
hour  the  excitement  is  over. 

On  this  occasion,  however,  it  is  destined  to 
last  longer;  for  "Dog"  Kellarey  advancing,  in- 
vites the  driver  to  take  refreshments. 

After  complying  with  the  request,  that  indivi- 
dual goes  out  to  the  vehicle  and  returns  with  a 
bundle.  Then,  unwrapping  the  shawls,  he  places 
on  the  table  a  baby  girl.  She  cannot  be  more 
than  two  years  old  and  is  fast  asleep,  her  little 
head  and  its  pretty  curls  pillowed  on  one  tiny 
arm. 

Every  one  presses  round  to  look,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  "Dog"  Kellarey,  who  has  no  curiosity 
in  the  matter  of  babies.    Then  questions  pour 


in  thick  and  fast;  "Whose  is  it?"  "  Where 'd  ye 
get  the  kiddy,  matey?"  "Whose  youngster  is  it, 
Rill?"  etc.,  etc. 

Any  other  man  would  be  bewildered  not  so 
so  Rill  Rums.  He  says  slowly  and  solemnly,  as 
if  aware  of  his  unique  importance.  "  For  'Dog' 
Kellarey!" 

"What  shouts  that  gentleman,  "that's  a  

lie,  you  Rill!    Who  says  the  kid's  for  me?" 

"I  do!"  replies  the  driver.  "Roll  Waites  of 
Wild  Dog  shoved  it  aboard,  along  with  its  duds, 
for  yer.  The  little 'un's  father  pegged  out  on 
Saturday —'Flash  Dick'  of  Wild  Dog  Creek. 
'Is  last  words  was,  'Sen'  the  kid  to  my  old  mate 
Dog"  Kellarey;  an'  so  I  fetched  it  along,  and 
he  passengers  made  up  the  fare  amongst  'em,  so 
there's  nothing  to  pay — there!" 

"Old  Dick  pegged  out!"  the  "Dog"'  mumbles 

slowly    '•flash  old  Dick  the  pegged  outand 

sent  is  kid  to  me!  Well  my  blooming  kerlon- 
ial!" 

The  crowd  is  so  tickled  with  the  idea  of  "Dog" 
Kellarey  turning  wet-nurse  that  it  ventures  upon 
a  laugh. 

That  laugh  decides  him,  and  stepping  up 
alonj;  side  the  sleeping  child  he  sings  out:  "The 
kid's  mine,  an'  the  man  as  laughs  agin  'er  laughs 
agin'  me.    Now  let's  see  'im  as  is  game  to  grin!"' 

He  has  evidently  gone  home,  for  no  one 
answers. 


Sunday  morning,  and  "Dog"  Kellarey's  claim 
is  the  centre  of  attraction.  The  Little  Arrival  of 
the  previous  night  plays  about  the  tent  door. 
The  "Dog"  fearing  harm  to  her  from  his  crowd 
of  visitors,  carefully  defines  his  boundary,  and 
threatens  dire  penalties  on  the  head  of  any  man 
who  crosses  it. 


News,  news  ! — great  and  glorious  news  ! 

News  which  runs  like  wildfire  through  the 
Field,  which  flies  from  tent  to  tent-  from  the 
police-cells  on  the  Hill  to  Dutch  Joe's  across  the 
Flat,  past  the  Eureka,  down  to  the  Day-dawn — 
never  stopping  until  everyone  has  heard  it. 

"  Dog '  Kellarey's  proverbial  bad  luck  has 
turned  at  last — he  has  bottomed  on  the  Lead, 
the  new  claim  has  turned  up  trumps  with  a  ven- 
geance." 

It  is  full  of  gold— specs,  specimens  and  nug- 
gets. Not  nuggets  as  small  as  peas,  but  large 
as  teacups.  Not  here  and  there,  but  in  a  big 
deep  lead,  a  fortune  at  every  drive  of  the  pick. 

The  Luck-penny,  who  has  been  sleeping  in 
the  shadow  of  the  lent,  watches  and  chuckles  at 
a  piece  of  glittering  mica.  In  his  excitement 
the  "  Dog"  sings  out, — 

"  Roys  !  'tis  'er  'as  done  it;  there's  the  lass 
that  brought  me  luck  !  " 


,5  p.  m,  more  excitement  ! 

A  nugget  weighing  50  lb.  !  The  monster  of 
the  Field,  a  wonder  of  the  country,  and  a  fortune 
to  its  finder. 

Picks  and  shovels  are  thrown  down,  the  roar 
of  cradles  and  sluice-boxes  stops  as  if  by  magic, 
and  the  excited  crowd  starts  at  a  run  for  the 
Claim. 

On  their  arrival  "  Dog  "  Kellarey  says  nothing, 
but  for  the  second  time  he  carefully  points  out 
his  boundary.  He  places  his  revolver  on  the 
cradle,  ready  to  his  hand,  and  bless  you !  the 
crowd  understands  what  he  means  by  that. 

The  Luck-penny  sucks  her  thumb  and  crows 
contentedly  ;  womanlike,  she  knows  she  is  the 
centre  of  attraction. 

When  the  last  visitor  has  departed,  the  "  Dog  " 
picks  her  up,  and  says  emphatically, — 

"  Kinchin  !  It's  you  as  brought  the  luck  to 
the  old  man.    Now  look  here  :  three  parts  of 


that  claim  belongs  to  you,  my  kerlonial, 

it  does  !  " 

And  he  meant  it. 

*****  # 

1892. 

A  BRIGHT,  fresh  morning,  with  a  few  white 
clouds  scattered  about  the  heavens,  the  better  to 
enhance  the  blueness  of  the  sky  beyond.  A 
happy  spring  breeze  dashing  round  corners,  and 
playing  the  very  mischief  with  silk  hats  and 
dainty  skirts,  whistling  through  telegraph  wires, 
and  covering  the  harbour  with  a  coating  of  con- 
tinuous white  foam.  A  morning  on  which  to 
feel  thankful  for  existence. 

It  is  easily  seen  that  something  unusual  is  af- 
fecting the  inhabitants  of  Potts  Point,  that  fash- 
ionable suburb  of  luxurious  Sydney. 

At  St.  Mary's  church  door  1  find  a  large  crowd 
assembled,  representing  all  ranks  of  society,  and, 
for  the  first  lime,  obtain  some  dim  idea  of  the 
event  I  am  about  to  witness.  In  order  to  make 
doubly  sure,  1  question  an  ancient  lady,  whose 
dress  suggests  charitable  institution. 

At  first  she  seems  inclined  to  treat  my  thirst 
for  information  with  contempt ;  but  finally  a 
desire  for  gossip  overcomes  her  reticence,  and 
she  condescends  to  tell  me  all  in  one  breath  that 
"  This 'ere  is  to  be  the  weddin' o'  Miss  Athel- 
wood ;  not  but  that  'er  name  ain't  Alhelwood, 
but  Kellarey.  'Er  as  'dow'd  the  alms-'ouses 
down  the  street — which  times  bein'  bad  'an 
a  lone  widder  as  'ad  no  'usband  an'  whose  son  is 
doin'  'is  last  stretch,  bein'  as  innocent  as  a  babe 
unborn.  An'  rheumaiiz'  bein'  that  bad,  she 
could  curse,  only  she  wouldn't.  And  Miss 
O'Sullivan,  as  lives  in  No.  9,  said  as  'ow  Miss 
Athelwood  was  worth  well-nigh  a  'alt"  million  of 
money  if  she  was  worth  a  penny — not  but  that 
she  shouldn't  be,  seein'  as  'ow  she  was  born  on 
the  gold  diggin's,  and  everyone  know'd  them 
was  good  times.  And  a  prettier  and  better  lady 
never  stepped,  beggin'  'er  pardon  for  say  in'  so." 

The  ojd  lady,  once  started,  was  hard  to  stop. 
Rut  1  was  interested  in  Miss  Athelwood,  so  ven- 
tured an  inquiry  as  to  her  parentage. 

"Ah!  well  may  yer  say  that;  not  but  what 
yer  mightn't  understand,  seein'  as  'ow  ye're  a 
stranger  in  these  parts.  The  poor  young  dear 
never  'ad  no  father  to  know  but  Mr.  Athlewood 
the  lawyer.  I  'eard  tell  she  were  just  fetched  up 
from  them  gold  fields' by  a  fellow  called  Kellarey 
— a  miner  chap,  who  give  'er  to  Mr.  Athelwood 
along  for  a  fortune  which  'e  said  was  'eis. 
Thai's  twenty  years  or  more  now — the  same 
year  as  my  good  man  was  took  by  the  perlice  for 
the  Orange  bushrangin'  case,  'an  'im  not  never 
so  much  as  avin'  a  'alfpenny  of  the  money,  but 
only  cut  the  cook's  throat  with  a  " 

I  stopped  the  dear  old  lady's  family  history  by 
asking  whom  Miss  Athelwood  was  about  to 
marry.  As  I  put  the  question,  an  old  and  vil- ■ 
lainously  dirty  swagman  placed  his  roll  of  blan- 
kets down  at  the  church  door  and  pushed  his 
way  towards  us. 

"In  beggin'  yer  pardon,"  my  old  lady  went  on, 
"  Miss  Athelwood's  a-goin'  to  marry,  as  it's  not , 
in  my  mind  to  remember — a  dook  or  a  hearl, 
but  I  can't  say  which  of 'em.  Haide-de-camp  to 
the  Governor  they  do  say  he  is.  Rut  look !  look  ! 
'ere  they  comes  ! " 

Carriage  after  carriage  rolled  up  to  the  church 
door  and  set  down  its  load  of  fashionables. 
Then,  amidst  continuous  cheering,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Athelwood  arrived.  She  looked  surpassingly 
beautiful,  and  I  noticed  that  the  old  swagman 
was  so  overcome  with  astonishment  that  he  kept 
his  eyes  staring  at  the  door  long  after  she  had 
passed  through  it  and  we  had  rushed  into  the 
church  to  see  the  ceremony. 

My  whole  attention  was  devoted  to  watching 
the  bride.  I  coul'd  not  drive  her  romances  out  of 
my  head.  She  went  up  the  aisle  a  nameless  girl, 
the  product  of  a  gold  field,  and  returned  to  the 
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music  of  Mendelssohn's  Wedding  March,  a 
Countess  and  a  member  of  one  of  the  oldest 
families  in  Europe. 

After  all  the  carriages  had  rolled  a\ray,  and  I 
was  turning  to  go,  the  old  swagman  touched  my 
arm  saying, — 

"Mister!  I'm  a-goin'  to  get  yer  to  do  me  a  fa- 
vour!" 

Asking  him  what  it  was  he  replied, — 

"Let's  go  somewhere  out  o'  this,  where  we're 
alone,  an'  I'll  tell  yer!" 

When  we  had  adjourned  to  a  more  fitting  place, 
my  companion  spoke. 

"I  guess  you'd  call  me  a  liar  if  I  told  you  that 
I  was  the  man  as  brought  up  that  girl  as  we've 
just  seen  married?  But  I  am, — I'm  'Dog'  Kel- 
larey  sure  enough,  'im  as  give  'er  into  Lawyer 
Athelwood's  'ands  twenty  year  ago,  with  'er  share 
of  the  mine  that  panned  out  so  rich." 

"Why  don't  you  go  to  her,  then.  I  hear 
she's  been  hunting  high  and  low  for  you!" 

"That's  just  it;  I  know  she  has.  But  d'yer 
think  as  I'm  a-goin'  into  the  company  o'  the 
likes  o' 'er  friends?  Not  me!  I'd  be  makin' a 
fool  o'  the  girl,  and  she's  be  ashamed  o'  erself. 
No!  I've  tramped  close  op  four  hundred  miles 
to  see  her  married,  and  now  I'm  a-goin  back  in- 
to the  Bush  to-night  for  good.  I  want  you  to 
write  this  'ere  in  a  letter  for  me — it  ain't  much 
Say,  'From  'Dog'  Kellarey  to  'is  Luck-pentiy  on 
'er  Weddin-day,'  and  put  in  the  corner,  '/  ain't 
forgot  yer,  mindP  " 

I  wrote  as  he  directed,  and  inclosed — what 
do  you  think?    A  baby's  little  woolen  shoe! 

The  old  man  had  kept  this  relic  as  his  most 
sacred  treasure  for  nearly  twenty  years. 

— Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


TO  AN  EGYPTIAN  BEAUTY. 

As  I  lie  on  the  sofa  reclining 

Alone  with  my  sweet  little  friend, 
I  throw  to  the  puppies  repining 

And  lazily  wait  for  the  end, 
My  lingers  that  slim  waist  caressing, 

My  lips  with  her  kisses  still  wet — 
Don't  tell  me  a  wife  is  a  blessing — 

Give  me  my  adored  cigarette! 

The  warmth  of  her  ardors  returning, 

Her  form  'tween  my  lips  I  can  squeeze; 
For  me  and  me  only,  she's  burning, 

Wrapt  round  in  her  little  chemise. 
Her  tresses  are  blonde  as  a  Ruben's, 

My  own,  my  particular  pet; 
Herpurfume,  like  Piesse  or  Lubin's; 

I  cling  to  my  own  cigarette! 

The  only  companion  ne'er  jealous, 

For  daily  she  meets  with  her  match, 
And  in  the  same  case  with  her  fellows 

Lies  side  by  side  fearless  of  scratch. 
False  woman,  false  friend  and  false  papers 

Are  faults  one  is  glad  to  forget, 
But  I'll  live  and  I'll  die  in  a  vapor, 

Enjoying  my  last  cigarette! 

—  Town  Topics 


YOUR  LOVE 

G.  W.  Ogden. 

V'ou  and  I  for  a  mile  together, 

Over  the  greensward  to  the  trees, 
Breathing  the  scent  of  the  wild  white  clover, 

Blooming  for  hungry  bees. 
Summer  days  all  full  of  dreaming, 

Clouds  like  the  fancies  lovers  weave — 
Silent  and  light  as  a  dream  at  morning, 

Swift  gliding  shadows  they  leave. 

You  and  I  for  a  life  together, 

Over  the  highways  thick  with  dust, 
Stones  and  ruts  where  the  feet  must  follow, 

Softened  and  smoothed  by  your  loving  trust. 
Summer  days  of  gleams  and  shadows, 

Joys  all  hidden  'neath  winter  snows  ; 
But  joy,  and  hope,  and  love,  forever, 

Dear  heart,  out  of  your  sweet  face  glow. 

—  Kansas  City  Star. 


PASSINC  PASTELS. 

Mr.  Decker  of  Siskiyou  sat  on  his  vine  clad  porch, 
drinking  in  the  glorious  scene  spread  out  before  him. 
The  lingering  rays  of  the  dying  sun  touched  with  a  ruddy 
glint  the  snow  capped  peaks  of  Siskiyou  and  bathed  all 
nature  in  a  flood  of  mellow  light.  A  soft  wind  played 
among  the  fresh  spring  leaves  and  the  air  was  laden  with 
the  perfume  of  Rowers,  The  linnet  and  oriole  carolling 
their  crisp  melodies,  the  droning  bee,  the  heavy  winged 
eagle  circling  at  dizzy  height  all  lent  charms  to  a  scene  of 
blissful  quietude. 

Still  Mr.  Decker  gazed  on  ;  the  scene  to  him  was  old, 
yet  today,  after  close  confinment  in  a  noisesome  cell, 
charged  with  most  horrid  perfidy  and  crime,  it  was 
doubly  sweet. 

Every  hand  had  been  turned  against  him,  and  a 
thoughtless  and  sensational  press  had  charged  him  with  a 
dozen  murders. 

Suddenly  a  figure  approached.  We  often  form  esti- 
mates of  an  approaching  stranger  from  his  gait.  Mr. 
Decker  did  not  like  the  obtrusive  stride  of  the  stranger. 

The  man  drew  near  and  asked, 

"  Is  this  Mr.  Decker  ?  " 

"  It  is." 

"I  represent  the  Daily  Zaam  and  I  want  to  get  you  to 
sign  a  certificate  that  the  enterprising  Monarch  snatched 
you  from  the  gallows  and  that  the  "thrilling  romance" 
we  ran  all  last  week  saved  your  reputation.  We  want  to 
republish  it  at  the  end  of  the  year  with  the  rest  of  our 
victories.  !  !  " 

But  a  wicked  dog,  with  a  wicked  growl  and  a  wicked  set 
of  teeth  here  interrupted  the  conversation  and  the  last 
seen  of  the  Zaam  man  was  his  coat  tails  going  over  the 
fence. 

The  silent  Decker  sighed  and  picking  up  the  Monarch 
looked  through  it  to  see  what  nerve  tonic  they  were  ad- 
vertising in  trade. 
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MRS.  BENDER'S  RECEPTION. 

(Mrs.  Gamble  read  a  paper  on  California's  fe- 
male artists  before  the  Womans  Congress.  She 
omitted  the  name  of  Mrs.  liender,  whose  friends 
resenting  the  omission  promptly  organized  a  grand 
reception  in  her  honor.  In  extenuation  Mrs. 
Gamble  explains  she  never  wrote  the  paper,  nor 
heard  of  Mrs.  Bender.) 

It  seems  that  Mrs.  Gamble 

Right  gracefully  did  amble 

In  a  paper  written  by  her  about  artists  of  the  town 
In  a  manner  complimentry 
Spoke  of  women,  not  of  gentry 

And  commencing  with  McCormick  then  she  ran  the 
whole  list  down. 

But  alas  for  Mrs.  Bender 

No  friend  her  name  did  send  her 

Which  omission  from  the  paper  roused  the  ire  of  Mrs. 
Burns 

Who  forthwith  gave  a  dinner 
Asking  all  except  the  sinner 

And  in  praising  Mrs.  Bender  the  company  took  turns1 

Now  the  Gamble  she  confesses 
(And  the  artists  (?)  it  distresses) 

That  she  doesn't  know  a  lady  in  the  city  who  can  paint 
That  her  friends  the  names  did  furnish 
For  her  rhetoric  to  burnish 

Which  on  her  commendations  seems  to  leave  decided 
taint. 

When  the  ladies  sought  to  render 

Full  justice  to  the  Bender  -  - 

'Twas  no  ordinary  bender  such  as  gamboliers  partake 
But  they  gave  her  greater  predit 
Than  though  Gamble  she  had  said  it 

And  all  declared  at   dinner  that  the    Bender  took  the 
cake. 


YOUR  PATH  AND  MINE 

Chas.  B.  Going. 
"  Your  path  and  mine  lie  wide  apart  ; 
Fot  you,  the  things  of  head  and  heart, 
The  level  of  that  loftier  plane, 
Where  soul  draws  near  its  source  again  : 
For  me,  the  sordid  street  and  mart. 

"  Your  choice  has  found  '  that  better  part,' 
And,  Marthadike,  I  feel  the  smart, 
And  oft  contrast,  with  secret  pain, 

Your  path  and  mine  ! 

"  But  yet,  two  vessels  may  depart 
On  different  tacks,  yet  by  one  chart 
Direct  their  course  across  the  main, 
To  some  far  port  :  and  so  these  twain 
May  finish  closer  than  the  slarl, 

Your  path  and  mine  !  " 

— Slimmer  Fallon1. 
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New  and  stylish  designs  in  attistic\ 
Lamps  and  dainty  Silk  Shades 


At  that  big  china  store 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  belotv  Shreve's 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

5 28  and  530  Market  St. 
2j  and  2Q  Sutter  St. 

Beltnv  Montgomery 


ELECTRIC—* 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 


California  Electrical  Works 

M .  1 1!  E  ET  8  TR I.  I  T 


THE 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
SAVINGS  UNION 

Having  now  ample  room  for  the  transaction  of 
business  at  No.  532  California  street,  the  branch 
at  No.  1700  Market  street  will  be  discontinued 
31st  May  inst. 

The  accounts  will  be  transferred  to  the  home 
office  without  interruption  of  dividends. 

LOVEU.  WHITE, 
May  22,  18Q4.  Cashier. 


A  Prevail  tin  ami  lure  lot  poison  Oak. 

Perfectly  l-'rrc  from  .m\   v  Ingrrflicnlv 

Its  Appfication  is  Followed  l»y  Inuecdiaie  Relief. 
A  Pfw  Application*  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteetl. 


E  VANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

wiM'f'irw1  I:  also  an  oxeolkat  romod?  for  Chilblains. 
M  VA  I  I'M  Itch.  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

PRICE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 

Pre.pan  d  by  0.  0.  HIGGINS,  Dnifrrrist  &  Apothecary 

603  Montttomery  St.,  near  Clay 


Alabaster  Jars  of  Tissue  Builder 

FOR  THIS  LADIES  !  Dr.  O.  P.  BffOWIl's  celebrated  Her- 
l»al  Tissue  Builder,  composed  of  fine  sweet  Nut  Oils  and  Milk  of 
Plants,  feeds  the  tissues  by  absorption  ;  and  thus  fills  out  wriuklck, 
plumps  the  figure,  and  gives  a  lovely,  clear  complexion  :  BUlGM  tlx* 
skin  like  velvet.  Druggists  91.  Trial*  jar  by  mail  10  cts.  "Wo* 
man's  Life"  Free!  J.  Gibson  Ukown,  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City, 
N.J. 
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In  a  certain  sense  the  Tivoli  occupies  a  unique 
position  among  the  theatres  of  the  city.  It  draws 
its  patronage  from  a  wider  circle  than  any  other 
place  of  amusement.  It  is  the  home  of  the 
good-humored,  the  haunt  of  the  bored,  the 
refuge  of  the  disappointed.  It  is  encouraged, 
supported,  derided,  condemned,  and  it  is  pat- 
ronized by  everybody. 

To  the  large  class  to  whom  fifty  cents  for 
amusement  is  a  substantial  sum,  the  especial 
merit  of  the  house  is  to  be  found  in  the  fact  that 
it  is  perhaps  the  only  theatre  in  the  city  the  per- 
formances of  which  may  be  taken  on  trust. 
Families  feel  safe  to  venture  there  en  masse — 
there  is  no  need  to  go  in  single  file  to  sample 
the  productions.  If  the  play  does  not  exceed 
the  expectations,  it  rarely  disappoints  them.  One 
opera  may  be  less  to  the  taste  of  the  individual 
than  another,  but  few  besides  the  "  howling 
swell "  who  leaves  the  theatre  after  the  first  act 
to  walk  the  streets  in  innocuous  wickedness,  has 
need  to  regret  the  admission  fee. 

It  is  a  source  of  solace  to  the  sore.  After  a 
man  has  learned  to  his  cost  that  a  New  York 
reputation  floats  westward  under  the  stimulus  of 
another  force  than  merit  or  success;  after  he  has 
been  made  to  appreciate  the  economy  of  stage- 
craft that  distributes  its  resources,  and  decrees 
that  the  good  play  shall  go  north  and  the  good 
company  south,  without  the  wasteful  expendi- 
ture that  a  combination  of  two  such  attractions 
would  entail;  after  he  has  been  the  victim  of  a 
classic  tragedy  revealed  through  the  opacity  of  a 
foreign  accent,  of  a  drowsy  comedy  revived  to 
set  off  a  droll  little  minor  role  and  point  a 
squeak,  and  of  an  old-fashioned  farce  protected 
by  its  age  from  the  missiles  of  criticism;  after 
weeks  of  pleasure  that  is  weariness,  and  expec- 
tatian  that  is  disappointment,  he  turns  in  de- 
spair to  the  modest  Opera  House  that  his  faith 
in  theatrical  managers  may  be  again  restored. 

Perhaps  the  Tivoli  owes  its  permanent  success 
not  so  much  to  what  it  is  as  to  what  it  is  not. 
When  a  theatre  does  not  delude  the  public  with 
advertised  promises  that  it  cannot  fulfill,  ur  in 
sert  one  good  performance  between  two  poor 
ones,  or  make  some  interpolated  feature  excuse 
for  general  inefficiency,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
it  should  command  confidence. 

But  naturally  its  popularity  has  a  broader 
foundation  than  this.  The  performances  pre- 
sented there  are  good — good  in  many  ways. 
The  operas  are  sung  with  intelligence,  staged 
sometimes  with  lavishness,  always  with  care,  and 
supported  by  an  orchestra  of  substantial  ability. 
They  may  not  be  carviare ;  they  are  more  prop- 
erly Frankfurters  to  the  general,  but  they  are  re- 
ceived with  an  avidity  too  strong  to  be  fas- 
tidious. 

And  wherever  was  seen  such  a  band  of  hon- 
est workers  as  the  Tivoli  Company?  With 
nothing  to  advertise  them,  no  foreign  reputa- 
tion, no  notoriety,  no  redundancy  ot  handsome 
gowns  or  husbands,  the  actresses  of  the  com- 
pany have  won  favor  solely  by  earnest  endeavor. 
A  single  opera  exposes  enough  conscientious- 
ness to  supply  half  a  dozen  road  organizations. 
The  plays  fairly  bristle  with  evidence  of  its  be- 
ing. It  is  the  strength  of  the  company  and  its 
weakness,  for  while  it  gives  force  and  character 
to  the  meanest  role  and  lends  a  spirit  of  zest 
that  gives  snap  to  the  performance,  it  makes  lit- 
tle note  of  imperfect  registers  and  limited  ranges, 
and  bursts  forth  with  the  strength  of  good  inten- 
tion to  emphasize  the  note  that  is  strained  and 
the  note  that  is  sung  in  silence. 

But  it  were  idle  to  cavil,  for  the  shortcomings 
of  the  singers  bear  their  own  excuse.  Of  course 
the  manners  of  the  various  members  of  the 
company  have  already  crystallized  into  manner- 
isms— but  that  was  to  be  expected  from  the  na- 
ture and  extent  of   their  work.     Again,  the 
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points  of  the  dialogue  are  often  forced,  the  busi- 
ness exaggerated  to  secure  the  effect  denied  to 
the  monotony  of  a  chronic  presence ;  but  the 
wonder  is  not  that  the  actor's  are  inclined  to 
touch  the  extremes  rather  than  observe  the  in- 
termediate shades,  but  that  the  strain  to  please 
has  not  led  them  to  supply  novelty  by  all  sorts 
of  illegitimate  successes.  This  has  been  partic- 
ularly noticeable  this  week,  when,  as  the  Dutch 
peasants  in  "  The  Merry  War,"  the  comedian 
and  soubrette  enacted  their  roles  with  marked 
respect  for  the  score,  displaying  a  restraint  al- 
most heroic.  They  are  clever  people,  these  two 
merry-makers,  rivaling  each  other  in  the  fertility 
of  their  mirth-provoking  resources  and  the  reck- 
less prodigality  of  their  forces.  With  spirit  as 
light  as  air,  and  a  miniature  body  scarcely  heav- 
ier, Oracie  Plaisted  has  no  need  to  count  years 
by  the  calendar.  She  is  as  fresh,  as  volatile,  as 
young  as  an  inexhaustible  vitality  can  make  her. 

Ferris  Hartman  is  among  the  broad  comedi- 
ans, familiar  to  our  stage,  not  destined  by  exter- 
nal signs  for  their  calling.  With  a  humorous 
twist  to  neither  the  mouth  nor  nose,  he  is  com- 
pelled to  trust  solely  to  his  animating  spirit  But 
that  is  lively  enough  to  satisfy  the  most  exacting. 
He  is  splendidly  equipped  for  his  position  and 
he  is  invaluable  to  the  company  of  which 
he  is  an  abiding  attraction.  He  dances  with 
the  abandon  of  self-confident,  and  sings 
with  the  reckleness  of  the  voiceless.  He 
interprets  songs  that  have  meaning,  and  creates 
meaning  for  songs  that  have  none,  touching  off 
a  farrago  of  nonsense  with  the  full  effect  of  side- 
splitting humor.  He  acts  as  a  supplement  to 
the  composer,  and  naiveiy  brings  htm  up  to 
date.  His  shots  never  miss  fire.  If  he  can  not 
make  his  point  cjuietly,  he  makes  it  noisily. 
The  (lowers  of  his  invention  are  never  suffered 
to  blush  unseen.  He  is  versatile,  original,  the 
life  of  the  company  and  the  joy  of  the  audience. 

It  is  only  because  the  opportunities  offered  by 
the  Tivoli  are  ever  at  our  command  that  we 
have  come  to  take  them  for  granted,  if  not  to 
underrate  them,  and  to  regard  the  benefits  prof- 
fered with  appreciative  unconcern.  It  is  after 
an  eastern  operatic  organization,  heralded  by 
the  fanfare  of  managerial  trumpets  has  come  to 
us,  gathered  in  our  dollars  and  departed  that  we 
realize  what  good  work  is  being  done  by  the 
local  company,  how  earnestly  and  honestly  they 
are  seeking  to  give  the  best  presentation  of  the 
operas  that  their  talents  can  effect,  and  how 
thoroughly  they  merit  the  popularity  that  is 
theirs.  Harrikt  L.  Levy. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Let  me  prophesy  crowded  houses  at  the  California 
theatre  during  the  engagement  of  Edward  Harrigan,  who 
opens  theie  on  June  18th,  under  the  management  of  the 
veteran  Marl  Hartley.  The  opening  play  will  be  Harri- 
gan's  latest  success  "Reilly  and  the  Four  Hundred.'' 
It  is  full  of  catchy  airs  in  Dave  Braham's  best  style  and 
the  boys  on  the  street  will  soon  be  whistling  the  songs, 
"I've  come  home  to  stay"  and  "Leaders  of  the  Great 
Four  Hundred."  Both  have  swinging,  rollicky  choruses. 
"Maggie  Murphy's  Home"  has  preceeded  the  play 
with  us  here,  but  we  can  now  hear  it  sung  in  its  original 
setting.  Harrigan  as  Reilly  the  pawn  broker,  and  also 
the  ci-devant  Sir  Edward  Reilly  Bart  does  a  bit  of  very 
realistic  and  original  work  hardly  up  to  "Old  Lavender" 
but  still  true  to  nature.  The  play  pictures  lower  life  in 
New  York  freed  from  objectionable  features.  The  com- 
pany is,  as  is  usual  w  ith  Harrigan,  clever. 


The  Hallen  and  Hart  company  has  been  playing  to 
crowded  houses  during  the  week.  The  management 
claims  this  to  be  one  of  the  most  successful  engagements 
in  the  history  of  the  house.  The  programme  will  be 
changed  Monday  night.  Lydia  Yeaman's-Titus  w  ill  ap- 
pear in  a  number  of  character  sketches,  Larry  Dooley 
will  sing  some  new  songs,  the  French  dancers  execute 
some  new  dances  and  II alien  and  Hart  will  appear  in 
some  new  musical  creations. 


The  California  Theatre  will  close  during  the  weeks  of 
June  4  and  it  for  the  regular  season,  but  can  be  rented 
for  private  theatricals,  conceits  and  meetings  by  applying 
to  Manager  Fricdlander. 


Charles  A.  Gardner's  success  at  the  Stockwell  in  "The 
Prize  Winner"  has  decided  the  management  to  continue 
the  play  another  week.  The  characters  of  the  play  are  all 
strong  and  the  situations  are  natural  possibilities  and  in- 
tensely interesting,  and  in  several  instances  startling, 
while  the  comedy  running  through  the  work  is  sufficient 
to  relieve  the  more  pathetic  scenes  and  keeps  the  specta- 
tors thoroughly  amused,  "The  Prize  Winner"  is  no  one 
part  play,  as  are  most  of  the  pieces  in  dialect.  The  story 
tells  of  the  heroic  love  of  Karl  and  his  devotion  and  self- 
sacrifice  under  trying  circumstances.  There  is  an  ava- 
lanche scene  in  the  play  that  is  so  realistic  and  startling 
that  the  beholder  is  astonished  at  the  outcome.  A  Tyro- 
lean sextette  of  fine  singers  warble  songs  of  the  Tyro  in 
the  progress  of  the  performance.  "Fatherland"  is  in 
preparation.  A  special  Holiday  Matinee  will  be  given 
Wednesday  May  30th. 

*  * 
# 

The  Baldwin  season  will  end  today  and  the  house  will 
remain  closed  until  Monday  night,  July  2nd,  on  which 
evening  Mrs.  Potter  and  Kyrle  Bellew  will  begin  a  fort- 
night's engagement. 

The  attractions  which  have  been  secured  for  the  ap- 
proaching season  embraces  an  exceptionally  brilliant  list, 
Mr.  John  Drew  ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendall  in  "  The  Sec- 
ond Mrs.  Tanqueray  ; "  The  New  York  Empire  Com- 
pany, in  "Sowing  the  Wind"  and  other  plays;  Alex  Salvini 
in  a  series  of  great  productions  ;  "  Charley's  Aunt  "  a  late 
comedy  success  and  1  lenderson's  Extravaganza  Company. 

*  * 
* 

To-morrow  night  will  witness  the  last  performance  of 
the  "Vendetta"  at  Morosco's.  Next  week  James  A. 
Reilly  will  make  his  bow  in  the  musical  comedy  drama 
entitled  "A  German  Soldier."  Mr.  Morosco  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  success  he  has  met  with  his  new 
house.  The  skeptics  foretold  all  sorts  of  disappointments 
but  from  the  very  beginning  success  has  crowned  his  every 
effort.  From  time  to  time  we  have  spoken  of  the  manner  in 
which  Society  had  taken  up  with  Morosco's.  Hardly  a 
night  passes  but  what  one  or  more  theatre  parlies  num- 
bering many  of  our  very  best  people  are  to  be  seen  at  this 
handsome  theatre.  It  has  become  quiie  a  fad  ami  as 
those  who  indulge  in  it  find,  quite  an  enjoyable  fail — loo. 

*  * 
# 

When  the  Bush  St.  Theaire  throws  its  doors  open  to- 
morrow evening  the  many  friends  of  Wm.  Williams  and 
Alf  Ellinghouse,  will  surely  pack  this  house.  As  both 
are  well  known,  a  testimonial  has  been  tendered  ihem 
by  their  many  professional  friends,  from  the  list  as* 
already  secured  they  certainly  will  present  one  of  the  lar- 
gest list  of  volunteers  ever  presented  in  this  city.  The 
performance  will  include  a  great  numl>er  of  speciality  art- 
ists, all  having  given  their  services  for  this  occassion. 

*  # 
* 

"  Burning  the  Ulue  Lights  "  the  latest  creation  from 
the  brush  of  Mr.  W.  A.  Coulter  is  on  exhibition  at  the 
artist's  studio,  640  Market  street.  It  is  well  worth  visit- 
ing. The  picture  shows  careful  work  and  has  received 
nothing  but  praise  at  the  hands  of  the  critics. 

*  * 

The  lover  of  fine  bred  dogs  will  have  an  opportunity  to 
see  them  at  their  best  in  Mill's  Tabernacle,  Oakland,  on 
May  30th  and  31st  and  June  1st  and  2nd.  The  bench 
show  is  to  be  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sportsman's 
Alameda  County  Association,  and  as  this  is  their  first 
annual  show  no  efforts  are  being  spared  to  insure-  its 
success.  The  Narrow  Gauge  Oakland  train  will  land 
visitors  within  a  block  o(  the  Tabernacle. 


At  the  Orphemn  Mrs.  Alice  J.  Shaw  continues  the 
leading  attraction.  With  her  this  week  appears  Miss 
Vila  Sayne  whom  the  bill  announces  as  a  charming 
society  nightingale  and  Herr  Franz  Hell,  the  Heugelhorrt 
soloist  of  Herr  Scheel's  orchestra.  There  are  the  usual 
vaudeville  features  of  course,  some  new,  some  familiar. 
Altogether  the  bill  is  an  excellent  one  and  should  attract 
big  houses  to  this  popular  resort  during  the  week  to 
come. 


Alameda  County  Sportsmen's  ^ 
ssociation   T1 

FIRST   ANNUAL     DOCf  S1IOW 
 To  be  Held  at  

Mills' Tabernacle  Oakland,  Cal. 

May  30,  jr,  and  June  1  and  3,  1894 

Open  from  10  a.  m.  tolO^m.  |J_ ^^"JJ^J?^ 

Admission  50c,  Children  25c 

Office,  91S  Broad-.vay  St. ,  Oakland 


$25  to  $50 

f.4-titl<  rm-ii.  u-trtc  ur  «  lime 
"Old  K.-llublei'latcr.**  Jlnly 

.1  way  to  replaie  ru*l f  i  ■  i 
worn  k  forW,  spoon*,  rte: 

quickly  done  by  dipping  in  mHO-d 
metal."  No  experience,  polishing 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  at  oue 
operation;  lants  5  to  10  yearn;  fine 
finish  when  Uk»-n  from  the  pilfer. 
Every  faruilv  ha«  platlnn  to  do. 
Plater  sell*  readily.  Profits  lar,,-**. 
W.  P.  ffmkli  *  (k,  I'olaBbiMttfc 
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AMUSEMENTS 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Ai.  Havman  &  Co.,  Lessees         S.  H.  Fkikdlander,  Manager 

Last  Week  of  the  Regular  Season 

Will  close  in  a  blaze  of  glory ,  luitk 

ZHZ^LLIE  ZST  and  ZHI^IRT 

And  their  Remarkable  Company,  including  the  famous 
LYDIA  YEAMANS-TITUS 
In  the  Funny  and  Best  of  all  Comedies 

s— —-*—■>  THE  IDEA 

Reserved  Seats,  25c,  oOc,  Too  arid  SI 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  Howe  Lessee  and  Manager 

MONDAY,    MAY  28th 

Holiday  Matinee  Wednesday 
Regular  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Leading  Light  of  German  Comedy, 

"SWEET  SINGER » 

CHAS.  A.  GARDNER 

"  KARL."  Last  week  of 

"THE    PRIZE  WINNER" 


I n  preparation, 


Fatherland" 


gg~Priccs—2Sc,soc,7Sf,$/         Seats  on  Sale  at  Box  OfficelsS 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Kreling  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

 :  TO-NIGHT  :—  

Strauss'  Lovely  Military  Opera   The    Merry  War 
Reappearance  of  Carrie  Godfrey  &  Robert  Dunbar 
▼        ▼  T 

NEXT  OPERA— 

The  Tar  and  the  Tartar — l°<*  •>«  fQ.  dick  turpi* 

POPULAR  PRICES  2So  and  SOc. 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE 
Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  America 

Walter  Morosco   .Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

 -{  Last  Performances  of)  

T-H  E-V  E-lsr  D-E-T-T  A 


MONDAY  EVENING,  MAY  28th- 

J.l  M ES    A  .    II E HIT 

In  the  Musical  Comedy-drama    ■{  G G  T fll  8  H    SO  IdlB  f 

Evening  Prices—  Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c, 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Matinee  Prices  — 10c,  i5c  and  25c. 

Seats  on  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  10  a.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 

Week  of  Monday,  May  28   A  Bili  Sparkling  with 
Attractions  from  EUROPE  and  the  EAST 
Fare-well  of  the  gifted  siffieuse 

jVEE^S.  ALICE  J".  SZHZ^W 

First  appearance  of  the  celebrated  TT  r\ r> n  Vn  \  V7  UrTT 
Fleugelhorn  Soloist  WLKK  I  KAi\£  ilLLL 

s%t/J&&™r.  Miss  VILA  SAYNE 

And  a  Brilliant  Collection  of 
Vaudeville  Artists  " 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


Reserved  Seats,  25c 
Balcony,  -  -  10c 
Opera  Chairs  |  -( 
Box  Seats  )* 


50c 


GROVE  ST.  THEATRE 

GEO.  P.  MURPHY  and  KITTY  KURSALE,  with  an  Eastern 
Company,  in  the  3-act  Musical  C  omedy 

"jPl  SURE  THING" 


Admission,  ioc. 


Rkserved  Seats,  25c. 


Burning  the  Blue  Light! 


1 1 


By  W.   I-  OOl  /.//  /.' 


This  magnificent  Painting  is  now  on  exhibition 
at  the  Artist's  Studio 

64o  MARKET  STREET 

«         ♦         ADMISSION  25c 


iuusic 


"A  nobly  conceived  subject  that  tells  its  tale  of  the 
sea  with  great  power." — The  Call. 


Incidents  attending  the  permanent  settlement 
of  Herr  Scheel  and  the  nucleus  of  a  future  or- 
chestra commence  to  agitate  musical  opinion. 
As  was  to  be  expected,  some  displacement  has 
been  and  is  promised  in  various  places,  on  ac- 
count of  the  presence  of  these  musicians.  Every 
orchestra  in  the  city  has  been  assigned  to  the 
lead  of  Herr  Scheel,  separately  and  en  masse. 
To  till  all  the  posts  and  positions  forced  upon 
him  would  necessitate  an  universal  and  visible 
presence,  or  some  such  pyrotechnical  display  of 
accomplishment.  At  least  one  orchestra  has 
intentions  of  offering  itself  as  available  material 
for  a  process  of  rehabilitation  and  renewal  to  be 
executed  upon,  and  is  in  the  throes  of  finding  a 
firm  but  generous  means  of  dispensing  with  the 
services  of  its  present  conductor.  A  disagreea- 
ble and  thankless  operation,  giving  opportunity 
for  a  shooting  crop  of  graceless  broils  In  this 
column,  last  week,  a  concert  was  announced, 
having  Mr.  William  H.  Sherwood  and  Herr 
Scheel's  devoted  band  as  the  cause;  at  the  last 
moment  it  eventuated  that  a  sufficiently  large 
guarantee  was  not  forthcoming,  and  Herr  St  heel 
retired  from  the  enterprise. 

Reviving  after  the  late  continuous  play  of 
outside  attractions  upon  the  public,  local  music 
became  much  in  evidence  during  last  week,  re- 
sulting in  a  series  of  performances  crowding 
thickly  upon  each  other.  Mr.  Frank  Coffin  and 
Mr.  Fletcher  Tilton's  Concert  occurred  too  late 
for  mention,  as  well  as  Mr.  Louis  Lisser's  pupils 
concert,  and  the  benefit  in  aid  of  the  Greek  suf- 
ferers. Mr.  Coffin,  besides  growing  into  wide 
public  favor,  has  steadily  improved  as  a  singer, 
a  novel  departure  from  the  process  in  vogue 
with  local  celebrities  arbitrarily  dowered  by  the 
public  as  sparkling  luminaries.  According  to 
further  degrees  of  power  his  singing  wins  ready 
approval.  Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Batchelder,  too, 
developes  agreeably  as  a  singer  in  every  direc- 
tion, born  of  the  confidence  of  liberal  effort,  as 
well  as  the  genial  confidence  coming  from  pub- 
lic success.  A  natural  delivery  of  the  vowels 
according  to  the  pattern  of  speech,  seems  one 
of  those  simple  things  unattainable  to  our  sing 
ers,  and  for  unaccountable  reasons  unhappily 
Mrs.  Batchelder  still  remains  with  the  majority. 
It  is  unpleasant  to  be  in  imminent  danger  of 
taking  cold  during  the  periodic  draughts  some 
vocalists  set  up  while  inhaling,  not  to  mention 
the  incessant  drain  upon  the  sympathies  the  ac- 
companying incessant  and  inarticulately  painful 
noises  create.  Miss  Alyce  Ciates,  with  some  ad- 
vantages as  to  voice,  and  many  as  to  physique, 
is  at  present  a  vocalist  of  the  type  complained 
of,  and  sorely  needs  the  help  of  some  presiding 
deity  versed  in  the  art  of  song.  Mr.  Tilton's 
share  in  this  concert  was  discharged  with  con- 
siderable aplomb. 

The  vexed  questions  of  schools  and  methods 
in  pianoforte  playing  came  up  pronouncedly 
through  the  recital  given  by  Mr.  I.ouis  Lissor's 
pupils  last  Saturday.  Whatever  the  character- 
istics of  the  playing  of  his  pupils  may  be,  Mr. 
lessor's  disciples  have,  judging  from  their  man- 
ners, the  inestimable  advantage  of  absolute  con- 
fidence in  their  methods,  their  style  and  them 
selves.  This  is  speaking  from  hearing  two  of 
the  four  players  who  brought  forward  four  sep- 
arate concertos.  Lour  concertos  in  one  after- 
noon was  probably  designed  more  as  a  test  of 
endurance  in  players  and  audience  than  a 
pleasurable  exercise  of  musical  sensibilities,  it 
may  be  hazarded.  All  the  peculiarities  of  a  set 
school,  its  virtues  and  defects,  found  vent  in  the 
playing  of  the  performers  heard,  allowing  for  in- 
dividuality and  talent.  Mr.  Biggrecta  has  the 
harsh  tone,  formal  style  and  mechanical  dryness 


expected  of  a  mechanism  reared  on  an  angular 
plan. 

Neither  Schumann  nor  Chopin  were  ever  ac- 
cused ol  anything  pertaining  to  scholasticism, 
and  the  playing  of  their  works  is  out  of  the 
rank  of  the  style  academic.  A  just  articulation 
irrespective  of  fluency  of  tone  and  other  delica- 
cies being  the  discretion  aimed  at  in  the  efforts 
of  the  method  under  consideration,  was  very 
completely  held  to  throughout  the  performances 
heard,  and  this  formal  neatness  of  delivery  was 
the  best  characteristic  apparent,  apart  from  the 
certainty  of  memory  and  quiet  confidence.  No 
extremes  of  nuance  or  freedom  of  rythmical  feel- 
ing touched  these  poetical  concertos.  Miss  Sun- 
shine Heydenfeldt,  a  young  girl  with  an  inter- 
esting face  indicative  of  artistic  gift  and  reserve 
power,  expressed  through  the  formal  style, 
enough  personality  to  warrant  a  belief  in  a  good, 
artistic  future  when  the  trammels  of  school 
playing  and  the  oppressiveness  of  the  academic 
idea  have  been  gla/ed  over  with  experience  and 
time.  The  recital  was  thoroughly  interesting 
and  in  good  taste. 

Space  forbids  entering  upon  the  merits  of  the 
programmes  of  the  concert  in  aid  of  the  (ireek 
sufferers,  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Noah  Brandt  ex- 
hibited their  talents,  or  also  of  Mr.  Wilkie's  last 
ballad  concert  on  Tuesday  evening,  l  air  houses 
and  considerable  enthusiasm  were  in  order. 

Leslay  Martin. 


No  Morphine,  no  Ami  I'yrine,  no  Cocaine 
In  Bromo-Seltzer — cures  all  headaches. 
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THE  WAVE 


Those  who  are  interested  in  the  "Dress  Re- 
form "  movement  will  rejoice  to  learn  that  it  has 
taken  a  permanent  footing  in  England.  The 
costumes  are  described  as  being  obtrusively 
sensible,  clumsy  and  ungraceful  in  appearance, 
with  underwear  to  correspond.  The  shoes  have 
ostentatiously  square  toes  with  a  harassing  in- 
ward bend  sadly  suggestive  of  "  pigeon"  toes. 
The  only  pretty  "  reform  "  dress  was  in  Jaegar 
material,  of  pure  white,  cut  princess  shape,  with 
bands  of  violet  passamenterie  round  waist-neck, 
while  the  sleeves  were  in  violet  foule.  The  bi- 
cyclists costumes  were  very  suggestive  of  that 
worn  by  Modjeska  in  Rosalind  ;  some,  however, 
were  skirts  short  or  long  as  fond  fancy  dictated. 

I  heard  quite  an  amusing  anecdote  the  other 
day  of  the  astuteness  of  the  modern  maid— the 
gullibility  of  the  mistress.  Here  is  the  story  : 
A  young  New  York  lady  had  a  maid  who  used 
to  praise,  in  the  most  enthusiastic  way,  gowns 
made  by  a  certain  well  known  modiste.  She 
dwelt  on  the  fit,  the  effect,  the  air,  etc.,  whilst 
deprecating  any  other  artist's  work.  At  last  the 
mistress  becoming  very  tired  of  this  particular 
dressmaker,  told  the  maid  so ;  whereupon  the 
young  person  said,  crossly :  "  Well,  madam 
never  looks  even  passable  in  garments  made  by 
any  one  else."  This  aroused  the  mistress'  sus- 
picions and  she  discovered  that  this  modiste 
and  maid  were  is  collusion,  the  former  paying 
the  latter  so  much  to  admire  her  gowns.  Alas  ! 
the  consequences — she,  the  maid — was  imme- 
diately discharged.  Of  course  this  is  merely  a 
case  in  point,  but  I  have  frequently  heard  of 
cooks,  grocers,  butchers,  etc.,  being  in  collusion, 
but  the  maid-dressmaker  is  quite,  to  me,  at 
least,  a  novelty. 

In  Paris  now,  all  the  large  millinery  establish- 
ments have  apartments  or  salons  which  are  the 
favorite  rendezvous  of  the  Parisian  ladies.  Here 
they  discuss  their  favorite  colors,  tastes,  prefer- 
ences and  make-up  costumes  of  the  most  elabo- 
rate nature.  The  milliners  have  their  sale  or 
show  rooms  furnished  in  the  style  of  Louis  XV 
and  Louis  XVI,  with  the  most  charmingly  in- 
viting chairs.  Tne  superb  hats  are  placed 
on  long,  narrrow  brass  pedestals,  whilst 
those  fetching  Louis  Quinze  tables  are  bril- 
liant with  a  gorgeous  display  of  flowers. 
One  of  these  waiting-rooms  is  a  Japanese  salon 
in  which  tea  is  served  and  where  "Madame" 
receives  her  orders.  Japanese  plants,  rugs, 
screens  and  cabinets,  with  girls  dressed  in  kim- 
onos help  to  make  this  room  the  most  attractive 
of  all. 

Whilst  I  am  on  the  subject  of  millinery  I 
must  describe  a  certain  pretty  hat  I  saw.  It 
was  a  coronet  of  pearls  with  gold  maribeau,  and 
in  the  centre  an  exquisite  butterfly  in  spangled 
jet. 

Everybody  who  is  anybody  is  wearing  strings 
of  very  narrow  ribbon  or  velvet  to  their  bonnets, 
but  these  strings  make  up  by  their  length  for 
their  want  of  breadth,  for  when  tied  under  the 
wearer's  left  ear  they  reach  to  the  hem  of  the 
skirt.  There  are  also  some  new  introductions 
in  the  floral  garniture  for  hats,  gardenias  a  tuber 
roses  being  the  choicest.  A  large  flop  hat  in 
black  chip  had  large  black  plumes,  whilst  one 
solitary  cluster  of  pink  roses  appeared  at  the  ex- 
treme edge  of  the  brim  in  front.  Another  be- 
witching hat  had  a  serpent-looking  brim  in  glist- 
ening spangles  of  green  and  gold  embroidered 
on  net. 

In  New  York,  when  the  engagement  of  a  girl 
is  announced,  each  of  her  friends,  or  even  ac- 
quaintances, sends  her  a  teacup  and  saucer  in 
some  fancyware.  What  a  pity  for  Miss  Dimond 
that  the  custom  is  not  in  vogue  here,  as  she 
would  probably  rival  the  Gotham  girl  who  re- 
ceived one  hundred  and  fourteen. 

I  am  told  by  a  clever  friend  of  mine  that  in 
Paris  spangled  jet  is  very  much  worn;  in  fact, 


that  the  fashionable  modistes  trim  all  their  latest 
creations  with  this  form  of  garniture. 

If  you  would  be  really  correct  your  skirts 
mus.  have  the  Paqain  flare,  which  only  the  very 
best  tailors  seem  to  understand  how  to  cut. 
The  crease,  that  is  as  necesssary  to  woman  in 
the  centre  of  her  tailor-made  skirt  as  it  is  to 
man  in  his  trowsers,  is  reversed  this  year,  and 
instead  of  being  pressed  out  is  pressed  in. 

In  Paris  everyone  is  wearing  white  capes, 
waistcoats  revers,  gloves  and  veils  and  underskirts 
are  in  white.  In  fact  there  must  be  the  white 
mark  or  brand  on  every  toilette.  It  is  from  En- 
gland that  this  white  epoch  hails  and  every 
Englishwoman  wears  turned  back  collar  and 
cuffs.  It  used  to  be  a  well  known  saying  that 
you  could  judge  of  a  man's  birth  by  his  linen  ; 
the  same  now  applies  to  women.  Women  wear 
under  their  tailor  made  coat  a  shirt  of  colored 
material  with  white  collar  and  cuffs.  It  is  the 
most  fatal  error  against  taste  and  style  to  wear 
simply  a  colored  shirt  front  or  plastron  as  many 
men  do.  No,  the  woman  who  wishes  to  comme 
il  faut  wears  an  unstarched  colored  shirt,  a  linen 
lie  and  white  stiffened  collar  and  cuffs. 

The  new  underwear  is  especially  dainty,  the 
lawn  chemises,  with  a  bertha  of  genuine  yellow 
Bruges  lace,  a  knot  of  red  satin  on  the  shoulder 
below  a  little  row  of  fine  hemstitching.  Draw- 
ers and  corset  covers  are  often  as  not  in  pretty 
colored  lawns  with  ribbons  and  embroidery. 
Lawn  drawers  with  innumerable  tucks  very 
wide  and  drawn  in  at  the  sides  of  with  knots 
cherry  satin  ribbon  are  very  pretty.  Yellow 
lace  is  the  correct  trimming  for  all  underwear. 
A  perfectly  adorable  nightgown  has  a  pretty 
yoke  of  striped  batiste  with  knots  of  white  satin 
forming  a  sort  of  a  ladder  among  the  jabot  of 
lace.  The  collar  of  valenciennes  was  very  full 
and  pleated  in  the  back.  Immense  puffed 
sleeves  of  batiste,  narrowing  down  towards  a 
handsome  cuff  of  valenciennes,  finished  the  cos- 
tume. 

A  pretty  idea  for  scent  bottles  and  which  has 
the  even  greater  convenience  of  being  absolutely 
solid.  Consequently  not  apt  to  run  out  and 
spoil  everything.  Violets,  Scotch  lavender  or 
lemon   which    mingle  pleasantly  with  English 


smelling  salts  come  in  solid  cylinders  and  are 
sold  in  sweet  little  crystal  bottles  placed  in  a 
pretty  leather  case  which  is  really  very  chic.  For 
those  who  are  fond  of  their  scent  bottles  not  to 
covet  new  ones  there  are  tiny  globules  of  this  so- 
lidiquid  perfume  which  will  fit  any  bottle. 

All  the  up-to-date  outing  suits  have  removable 
revers  and  collars  which  button  on  and  can  be 
buttoned  on  the  linen  coats  in  the  same  way. 

For  blouses  the  Henrietta  Maria  collar  in  fine 
batiste  or  lawn  embroidered  in  Yandyks  is  quite 
new  and  exceedingly  picturesque. 

I  went  into  Tratingers  this  morning  and  was 
really  quite  astonished  by  their  bargains.  They 
have  suits  ranging  from  $7.50  upwards.  A  very 
pretty  one  in  mixed  cheviot  with  full  skirt  and 
jacket  struck  me  ;  it  had  those  large  buttons  which 
have  become  so  fashionable  this  season.  Another 
in  a  soft  shade  of  grey  had  in  addition  to  the  long 
jacket  a  vest  of  the  material.  One  of  the  most 
elaborate  suits  was  in  smoke  grey  camel's  hair 
cloth  with  heavily  embroidered  sleeves,  collar 
and  yoke  of  brown  velvet.  The  skirt  which  was 
gored  had  a  side  panel  of  the  embroidered  velvet. 
All  or  nearly  all  the  Eton  and  Figaro  Jackets 
are  lined  with  satin  or  silk  and  even  the  most 
inexpensive  of  them  wear  remarkably  well  ;  I 
speak  from  experience  as  I  had  one  last  winter 
which  I  wore  continuously  and  even  now  it  looks 
almost  passable.  'They  have  also  some  very  ex- 
quisite wrappers  or  tea  gowns — one  figured 
China  silk  in  white  and  blue  regular  "  Meissen  " 
China  shades  and  trimmed  with  Maribeau,  quite 
enchanted  me.  It  had  a  white  crepe  front  with 
large  puffed  sleeves  edged  with  a  ruffle 
of  crepe.  This  would  be  a  harmonious 
accompaniment,  would  it  not,  to  a  tea  set  in  that 
pretty  blue  and  w  hite  ware  which  reigns  supreme 
just  now  ? 

When  you  know  that  you  can  get  a  really  pretty 
silk  visiting  gown  made  and  all  without  the  ever 
recurring  disappointments  of  the  dressmaker,  it 
takes  quite  a  load  off  the  mind.  A  very  ornate 
gown  was  in  a  sort  of  shaded  green  silk  with  a 
wee  black  dot  and  a  fine  line  stripe  in  garnet. 
The  full  gored  skirt  had  a  wide  scalloped  ruffle 
around  the  bottom  edged  with  five  rows  of  nar- 
row velvet  ribbon.     Diamond  shaped  straps  of 
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velvet  ending  in  bows  formed  a  panel  on  one 
side,  whilst  a  velvet  ribbon  girdle  finished  offthe 
round  waist.  The  bodice  had  a  short  collar  and 
lace  jabot,  the  sleeves^  were  immense  and  were 
finished  off  with  ruffle  edged  with  rows  of  vel- 
vet ribbon. 

The  Figaro  or  Eton  costume  this  season  is 
varied  and  rendered  less  monotonous  by  the  va- 
riety of  the  blouses  and  waistscoats  worn  with  it. 
I  saw  one  recently  in  serge  which  had  one  waist- 
coat of  the  material  trimmed  with  a  row  of  tiny 
buttons  and  the  pointed  neck  opening  filled  in 
with  a  shirt  front  and  small  cravat. 

A  second,  of  tennis  flannel  with  large  mother 
of  pearl  buttons.  A  third  and  very  dressy  one, 
in  moire  with  gold  buttons  also  attracted  my  at- 
tention. Immense  cravats  in  all  the  colors  of 
the  rainbow  are  also  much  worn. 

The  reign  of  fine  linen  will  bring  back  the 
fashion  of  white  colors  on  woolen  batiste  or 
crepon  dresses  which  will  add  to  the  value  of  the 
clever  needle  woman  with  her  sad  eyes  and 
pricked  fingers.  The  fine  work  is  no  longer  con- 
fined to  underwear  Oh,  no — the  blouses  of 
mousseline  de  soie,  of  crepon  mixed  with  lace. 
The  lawn  or  batiste  dresses  with  their  tucks  and 
insertion  of  lace  all  trimmed  with  lace,  need  a 
finished  needle  woman's  fairy  fingers. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


— Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


DISENCHANTED. 

I  used  to  call  you  "  Saint,"  and  humbly  kneel, 
But  that,  you  know,  was  in  love's  early  days  ; 

I  still  remember  how  I  used  to  steal 

Close  to  your  side  and  like  an  idiot  gaze 

Into  the  depths  of  those  strange  eyes  of  thine 
And  liken  you  to  some  fair  child  of  light  ; 

Poor  love-sick  fool  !  I  thought  you  half  divine, 
And  even  lovelier  than  the  stars  of  night. 

I  used  to  think,  but  that  was  long  ago, 

That  when  you  swore  eternal  love,  'twas  true  ; 

I  gave  you  mine,  at  least  I  told  you  so, 
And  yet  it  is  not  hard  to  say  "Adieu," 

I  used  to  like  to  hear  you  sing  and  talk, 

And  almost  thought  it  music  from  the  spheres  ; 

Till,  in  your  sleep  one  night,  the  fiend's  arch  mock 
Came  from  your  dreaming  lips  to  wakeful  ears. 

And  after  that  I  saw  your  dainty  feet 

Walk  blindly  to  the  snares  my  hands  had  spread, 
And  when  I  caught  you,— well;  I'll  not  repeat 

The  many  vile  and  bitter  things  you  said, 

Oh,  how  you  acted,  raved,  and  even  tried 
Right  to  the  last  to  win  the  paltry  game; 

But  when  you  saw  the  dark  breach  open  wide, 
Then,  in  a  moment,  from  your  eyes  there  came 

An  ocean  flood  of  artifical  tears — 

A  spurious  sob — a  tender  pleading  lie — 

Some  perjured  protests — a  few  useless  prayers — 
One  well  affected  penitential  sigh, 

They  say  that  it  is  blessed  to  forgive; 

I'd  rather  be  accursed  then  speak  the  word, 
My  sweetest  comfort  is  to  see  you  live 

Vour  wretched  life,  despised  by  all,  and  slurred. 

How  could  I  grant  forgiveness  for  your  crime  ? 

The  breast  whereon  your  viper  head  had  lain 
Was  stung  to  numbness.    To  your  native  slime, 

I  almost  smiled,  to  see  you  crawl  again. 

—Louis  A.  Robertson. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

TURNING  THE  TABLES. 

A  Kentucky  lawyer  was  standing  on  the  step*  of  the 
Covington  post-office  the  other  day,  when  an  old  colored 
man  came  up  and  touching  his  hat  asked: 

"  Kin  you  tell  me,  is  dis  de  place  where  dey  sells  post- 
age stamps?" 

"Yes,  sir;  this  is  the  place,"  replied  the  lawyer  see- 
ing a  chance  for  a  little  quiet  fun;  "but  what  do  you 
want  with  postage  stamps,  uncle?" 

"  To  mail  a  letter,  sah,  of  course." 

"Well,  then,  you  needn't  bother  about  stamps;  you 
don't  have  to  put  any  on  this  week."    "  I  don't?" 

"No,  sir. "    "Why  for  not?" 

"  Well,  you  see,  the  conglomeration  of  the  hypothe- 
nuse  has  differentiated  the  parallelogram  so  much  that 
the  consanguinity  don't  emulate  the  ordinary  effervescence, 
and  so  the  government  has  decided  to  send  letters  free." 

The  old  man  took  off  his  hat,  dubiously,  shook  his 
head,  and  then,  with  a  long  breath,  remarked  : 

"Well,  boss,  all  may  be  true,  an'  I  don't  say  it  ain't  ; 
but  just  sposen  dat  de  ecksentricity  of  de  aggregation 
transubstanshuates  de  ignominiousness  of  de  puppin- 
dickeler  and  sublimites  de  puspicuity  of  de  consequences 
— don't  you  qualificate  dat  de  governmct  would  confisti- 
cate  dat  dare  letter  ?  I  guess  I'd  jest  better  put  some 
stamps  on  anyhow,  for  luck  !  " 

And  the  old  man  passed  solemnly  down  the  street. 

— Cincinnati  Commercial. 


It  was  a  Latin  class,  and  a  dull  boy  was  wrestling  with 
the  sentence,  "Rex  Jugit,"  which,  with  a  painful  slow- 
ness ot  emphasis,  he  had  rendered,  "The  king  flees." 

But  in  what  other  tense  can  the  verb  fugit  be  found?" 
asked  the  teacher. 

A  long  scratching  of  the  head,  and  a  final  answer  of 
"Perfect,"  owing  to  a  whispered  prompting. 

"And  how  would  you  translate  it  then?" 

"Dunno. " 

"Why,  put  'has'  in  it. " 

Again  the  tardy  emphasis  drawled  out: 

"The  king  has  fleas." — Waterbitry  American. 


Giles — Did  he  tell  you  he  could  speak  French? 
Merrit — No. 

GILES — Then,  how  did  you  know? 
Merritt — He  spoke  some. 


-Life. 


Tom  [with  emotion] — Jim,  I  wuz  born  in  this 
house,  my  grandfather  killed  my  grandmother  in  it,  and 
my  twin  brother  left  it  to  end  his  days  in  Sing-sing,  and  I 
return  from  my  term  on  the  island  to  rind  the  old  place 
occupied  by  a  heathen  laundryman.  [Gurgling]  Do  you 
wonder  at  my  show  of  feelin'  ?  [After  a  pause]  Let's  go 
in  an'  rob  him  ! 

—Life. 


Green  Goods  Man — Don't  you  find  it  hard  teaching 
kids  to  steal? 

East  Side  Fagin — Oh  not  at  all.  Children  pick  up 
things  very  readily  you  know.  — Truth. 


The  Value  of  Good  Bread 

is  appreciated  by  every  one,  but  so  few  are  able  to  secure 
uniformly  good  results.  This  is  often  due  to  the  fact 
that  when  milk  is  used  the  character  of  it  is  exceedingly 
variable;  by  using  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  you  will  overcome  this  difficulty.    Try  it. 


"  What  does  begging  the  question  mean?" 
"  It  means  leading  a  man  on  to  propose." 

—  Town  Topics. 


The  Artist  (EXHIBITING  sketch)— It  is  the  best 
thing  I  ever  did. 

The  Critic  (sympathetically)— Oh,  well,  you 
must'nt  let  that  discourage  you. 

—  Town  Topics. 


Vandyke — Don't  you  think  my  picture  should  have 
been  hung. 

Critic — Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  should  favor 
electrocution. 

—  Toivn  Topics. 


Mrs.  Breezly — Do  you  believe  those  stories  about 
men  selling  their  wives. 

Breezly— Oh,  I  don't  know  ;  there  are  some  fools 
who  would  buy  anything  ! 

—  Truth. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  iV  Jones'  fur- 
nishing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 


5PP 

.EDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  lends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  toils  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowals  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  C-URE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OP  LOS  6AT0S 


GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

NO  Cl'RE- Remember  We  OlanitM— 11  Pll 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

^Treatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


ESTABLISHED  1878 

OTTO  NORMANN       ♦  ♦ 

 1411  BUSH  STREET 

(  Op.  the  New  California  Hold 

Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Cold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 


Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer  from  Bucrgerliches  Btauhaus,  PiUen. 
Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Kizzi  Culmhach,  Bavaria. 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

■»     Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

N   ALL  ITS 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE  - 


Mr/inches 


Sidewalks  and  CJardenwalks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE.  307  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


TSAN  MARCOS  HOTEh 

SANTA  BARBARA 
—  f  On  the  American  and  European  Plan  »  — 

A  large  three-story  brick  building.    Large  airy  rooms,  pi  easan 
reading  rooms  and  parlors  overlooking  the  mountains  Sam  I  Bar 
bara  possesses  the  finest  climate  on  earth  all  the  year. 
The  Only  First-Class  Hotel  Open    _    _    i-siikim  r-» 
All  the  )  en,  in  .Santa  llarlara     E.  P.  DUNN,  PlOp. 


Horses  Pastured  $1^3  Month 

 Good  F  eed  and  Care  

Send  for  Cinular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St" 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  CAPITALIST'S  BLUFF. 

A  Dialogue  on  Sutro  Heights. 

Scene.  Evening  on  the  Bluff;  statuary  discovered  in  ac- 
customed attitudes  gazing  disconsolately  at  masses  of 
grey  vapor  rolling  through  Golden  Gate.  Muffled  roar 
of  surf  mingles  discordantly  with  sounds  of  revelry  from 
historic  hostelry.  Trade  wind  soughs  mournfully  through 
pines.  An  aged  capitalist,  seated  on  an  iron  toad  stool 
at  the  feet  of  a  Justice,  in  plaster,  ponders  uneasily  over 
rows  of  figures. 

Aged  Capitalist  (suddenly  looking  at  bandaged 
eves  of  statue) — "What  shall  I  do,  Jussey,  if  they 
build  that  cable  road?  Did  I  not  say  cable  and 
insist  that  it  should  run  from  dawn  to  midnight, 
at  five  cents." 

Justice  (in  sepulchural tones)  —  "Be  reassured 
Adolph,  your  raise  is  a  bit  too  high  for  their 
game.  You  will  not  lose  me  this  time  or  the 
Bluff." 

Aged  Capitalist  (a  bit  alarmed) — "You  think 
they'll  not  build  then?  Why  its  half  a  million, 
Jussey,  if  they  do — and  the  baths?" 

Justice  (reprovingly) — "  Money,  Adolph,  you 
calculating?  Have  you  not  one-tenth  of  the 
city  and  thousands,  in  hand?  Surely  you  can- 
not want  more  ?" 

Aged  Capitalist  (adroitly  changing  the  sub- 
ject)— "  Have  you  noticed,  Jussey,  how  the 
sound  of  the  sea  has  changed  since  that  con- 
founded Olympic  pier  was  built?  They  are 
trying  to  pump  my  ocean  dry,''  (pettishly). 

Justice  (sternly) — "Answer  my  question.  Do 
you  not  think  the  time  has  come  to  translate  into 
deeds  the  endless  promises  you  have  made  ?" 

Aged  Capitalist  (pathetically)—"  Jussey,  Jus- 
sey, you  ask  me  that  ?  You,  who  are  so  wise. 
Woman,  cannot  you  understand  that?"  To- 
day I  enjoy  the  gratitude  of  the  public  which 
if  I  were  to  surrender  the  Heights,  I  should 
lose?" 

Justice  (loftily) — Split  no  hairs  with  me, 
Adolph." 

Aged  Capitalist  (chucklingly) — "Is  not  grati- 
tude a  lively  sense  of  favors  to  come,  eh?  Look 
at  me,  Jussey.  Ain't  I  a  philantrophist?  And 
has  it  cost  me  a  cent?" 

Justice  (wearily) — Not  a  cent  Adolph,  except 
advertising." 

Aged  Capitalist  (confidentially) — "There's  the 
point,  my  dear.  Any  one  can  be  a  philantro- 
phist on  coin,  but  it  takes  talent  to  do  it  on 
promises.    But  tell  me,  Jussey  " 

Advancing  beside  the  statue,  he  gently  adjusts  draper- 
ies about  her  nether  limbs  and  with  the  familiarity  of 
intimacy,  leans  against  her  knees. 

Justice  (Coyly) — "You  naughty  old  man — 
You  disturb  me — What  would  Fred  Crocker  say 

if  he  saw  you  trying  to  pull  my,  ??  (blushes) 

and  after  what  you  said  about  the  railroad  law 
department." 

Aged  capitalist  (briskly — "  Don't  be  a  prude 
Jussey — Between  us  its  all  right,  besides,  my 
dear,  where  can  I  find  justice,  if  it  be  not  at 
home  ?  " 

Justice  (in  acid  tones)—"  Adolph — I  wish  you 
would  not  confound  me  with  Charity.  You  know 
my  home  is  the  City  Hall. 

Bust  of  Charity  (sarcastically)—"  City  Hall, 
indeed.  You'r  as  much  at  home  there  as  I  am 
here.  Come  off  your  pedestal,  you  plaster  cast 
you." 

Aged  Capitalist  (in  shocked  tones) — "  Ladies, 
this  is  unseemly — I  love  you  both—  equally  well." 

Bust  of  Charity  (ironically) — Yes,  and  you 
keep  us  standing  out  here  in  the  cold.  I'm 
frozen  and  Justice  can  hardly  hold  up  her  scales." 

Justice  (faintly)— "  Adolph,  quick;  my  band- 
age is  falling  down.  Take  these  scales  a  minute 
I  don't  wish  you  to  listen  to  that  creature." 

Aged  Capitalist  (hand  on  heart)—'1  Madame, 
I  always  let  her  remarks  in  one  ear  and  out  the 
other." 

(Takes  the  scales,  balances  them  gingerly  and 
proceeds  to  tamper  with  the  bearings.  The  statue 
adjusts  her  fillet  so  as  to  leave  a  corner  to  see  out 
of). 

Justice  (sharply)— "Now,  Adolph,  at  your  old 
tricks?    Hand  me  up  those  scales  at  once." 


Aged  Capitlist  (defiantly)— "  Not  until  you 
tell  me  where  to  find  Justice." 

Justice  (wearily) — "You  dear  old  humbug. 
It  s  a  Judge  you  want,  not  justice.  Besides, 
haven't  you  me  and  the  seals  and  this  bluff?" 

Aged  Capitalist  (proudly) — "It  is  evident  you 
have  not  heard  I  am  to  be  Mayor.  Mayor"  Yes, 
and  I'm  to  pick  out  my  own  friends  for  Super- 
visors. Ah,  Jussey,  dear,  we'll  have  the  City 
Hall  out  here  yet  (rubs  his  hands  gleefully)  and 

two  or  three  railroads,  and  perhaps  a  J  udge 

or  two  as  well." 

Justice  (serenely) — "  But,  Adolph,  is  this  hon- 
esty?" 

Aged  Capitalist  (snappishly) — "  It's  the  best 
policy.  Besides,  I'll  ask  the  reporters  out  to 
breakfast  once  a  month  and  announce  that  my 
library  is  being  catalogued  for  the  benefit  of  the 
public,"  (chuckles  gleefully).  '[  hen  I'm  to  have 
a  new  statue — bronze !!" 

Justice  (incredulously) — "Bronze,  Adolph  ?" 

Aged  Capitalist  (familiarly) — "Yes,  dear,  it 
represents  me  in  full  armor  commanding  a  loco- 
motive to  stop  and  I'm  going  to  call  it  'The 
modern  Ajax.'" 

Justice — "Ajax?  I  cannot  see  the  applica- 
tion." 

Aged  Capitalist  (poking  her  in  the  ribs) — 
"Stupid,  he  defied  lightning  and  I,  the  Southern 
Pacific.  See!" 

Justice — "Bluffed,  you  mean,  but  Heavens, 
what  is  this?" 

-Sound  of  voices.    Delegation  of  prominent  citizens  ad- 
vances, impressively  bending  under    the  weights  of 
portenteous  looking  legal  documents.    A  look  of  ap- 
prehension comes  over  the  face  of  the  aged  capitalist. 

Aged  Capitalist  (effusively) — "Gentlemen  this 
is  indeed  an  honor.  You  have  come — coine 
to?" 

Prominent  Citizens  (in  chorus) — "To  bring 
you  glad  tidings.  The  railroad  has  surrendered 
and  you  are  empowered  to  deliver  to  us  the  deed 
of  this  property." 

7  he  Aged  Capitalist  faints  promptly.  Instantly 
Justice  and  Charity  jump  off  their  pedestals  and 
fly  to  his  rescue.  Prominent  citizens  dash  water 
vpon  his  philantrophic  bro~w.  He  revives  reluc- 
tantly. 

Aged  Capitalist  (faintly) — "Did  you  say 
Crocker  has  surrendered?" 

Prominent  Citizens  (tempestuously)  — "  Yes. 
Henceforth  we'll  all  ride  to  the  Cliff  House  for 
five  cents.  Here  are  the  deeds  for  you  to 
sign." 

Aged  Capitalist  (indignantly) — "  Why,  gentle- 
men, I  promised  to  give  the  property  to  the  city 
years  ago  and  you  all  know  how  good  my  word 
is.    I'll  sign  nothing  !" 

Prominent  Citizens — "  What  !  you  won't  deed 
the  Bluff  to  the  city?" 

Aged  Capitalist — "  Gentlemen,  your  gullibil- 
ity pains  me.  Is  it  possible  you  cannot  realize 
what  rascals  these  railroad  men  are?  Besides, 
they  are  insolent ;  how  dare  they  surrender !  I'll 
fight  them  while  I  have  a  breath.  Call  again, 
gentlemen,  call  again.  I  love  to  entertain  the 
public  on  my  Bluff." 

Exit  prominent  citizens.  Justice  and  Charity 
moulder  slowly  into  dust.  Aged  capitalist  enters 
his  house  rubbing  a  prominent  and  sun-burnt 
nose  with  a  thoughtful  forefinger. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city 
Offices:  31  Geary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Marie — This  dress  makes  me  look  horrid, 
Mertie — It  does  fit  rather  tight,  for  a  fact, 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go,  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital    •    $  5,000,000  Cash  Assets    -   -  $10,117,045 

Cash  Assets     -    -      23,194,-^49  Assets  in  America  2,510,368 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Geu'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE.  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 


Telephone  272 


210  SANSOME  ST. 


A(,ents  fok  San  Francisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 

London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE   INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  Aix  La  Chai-elle,  Gek.va.nv      Established  1825 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,653.65 

United  States  Detaktment 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capita/  Fully  Paid,    •    -  $3,000,000.00 
Office  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  bv  Roval  Charter,  a.  d.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,384,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,080,251 
ROBERT    DICKSON.  Mana^r 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  Agents.  401  Montgomery  St. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  $6,2jo,ooo 

John  J.  Valentine,  President     [  Homer  S.  King,  Manager 
Henry  WxDSWOHTH,  Cashier      |  F.  I..  LlPMAM,  Asst.  Cashier 

<  New  York  City  H.  B.  Parsons,  Cashier 

t  Salt  Lake  City  J.  E.  Dooly,  Cashier 


BRANCHES 


—  Truth. 


Friend — I  hear  your  play  did  not  have  much  of  a  run. 
What  was  wrong  about  it? 

Scribbler— Nothing  ;  that  was  the  trouble. 

—  Truth. 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $/,ooo,ooo 
James  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

James  D-  Phelan,  S.  G.  Mlki-hy,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moflitt,       John  A.  Hooper,       Frank  J.  Sullivan, 

C.  G.   Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  L.  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  T  erm  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks.  When  opening  accounts 
send  signature. 


That  Nasty  Cough  ! 

Can  be  .Stopped  by  Using 


This  Great 
Preparation 
or  CHOCOLATE 
and  COD  LIVER  Oil,  contains  50  per  cent  of 
pure  Norwegian  Cod  i,iver  Oil  with 
Hypophosphites. 

It  will  not  only  Cure  that  Cough  but 
will  Build  up  YOUR  SYSTEM.  Guaranteed 
Positively.  AS  PALATABLE  AS  MILK  OR 
HONEY.  For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


Has  Just  Received  All  the 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  f  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR 

tS  See  Display  in  Show  Windows"SS 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 


FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 


P     Post  cV  Stockton  Sis. ,  S.  F. 


ji  THOS  C  BUTTERWORTH I 

i;  223  lib  227  TENTH  STREET;! 

SAN    FRANCISCO.'  :   '  \ 

TAIN  ED 

mms*-m§  IS"  LAS  5  ? 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  zt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  19,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Pay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara, 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Tirltet  Office— Palace  Hotel  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


LILLIAN  BEIDIDjPlR.ID 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged.  SHAKES- 
PERIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Stkekt,  oppo- 
site the  Flood  Mansion. 


THE  WAVE. 

THE  RESEMBLANCE. 

They  say  that  true  lovers  have  in  their  infidelity  a  secret 
constancy  for  one  type  followed  through  all  experiences 

I  know  that  theory.  It  has  given  me  at  thirty  years, 
this  hair  of  pepper-and-salt  which  is  the  placard  of  grand 
passions  and  gives  me  the  good-will  of  women  since  I 
have  ceased  to  be  dupe  to  become  duper. 

Everybody  knows  I  was  desperately  smitten  with 
Madame  d  Ombreuse.  I  had  loved  her  while  her  husband 
was  living.  I  had  counted  on  the  melancholy  of  widow- 
hood bringing  her  to  my  arms.  I  loved  her  with  a 
timid  reserve  which  showed  the  rare  quality  of  my 
tenderness.  Genevieve  knew  that  for  her  I  had  quilted 
gambling,  all  follies— and  I  asked  nothing  of  her.  It 
was  enough  for  me  to  see  her. 

Truly,  sincerity  is  the  greatest  help  for  a  lover,  Gene- 
vieve, who  defied  all  men  and  was  not  impressionable 
glided  unconsciously  into  loving  me. 

At  last  she  begged  me,  with  tears  to  go  away  for 
awhile.  This  separation  was  infinitely  cruel  for  me.  I 
had  done  my  best  to  conceal  my  impatience  from  myself,  I 
adored  Genevieve  as  artists  cherish  that  "  unknown 
woman  "  who  is  but  a  bust. 

It  seemed  that  pleasure  was  a  tormentor  met  on  the 
road  in  a  promenade.  We  had  turned  away  our  heads,  we 
had  feigned  not  to  see  him,  but  he  had  accosted  us  with 
that  certainty  of  himself  of  people  who  have  no  tact.  He 
had  interrupted  our  duet,  he  had  spoiled  our  promenade. 
He  was  installed  between  us.  Me  pushed  our  elbows. 
He  engrossed  the  conversation.  He  annoyed  us  so  that 
we  preferred  to  give  place  to  him  and  go  one  to  the  right 
and  the  other  to  the  left. 

Who  can  tell  of  the  transfiguration  of  absence  the 
supernatural  illumination  in  the  depth  of  space  a  woman 
adored  ? 

The  dear  phantom  lives  as  in  Elysian  Fields,  where  in 
the  poetic  air  forms  take  a  charm  unreal  and  diaphanous. 

It  is  this  simplification,  moral  and  plastic,  of  the  whole 
being  which  gives  a  divine  life  to  the  personages  of  fres- 
coes. Of  all  the  preoccupations  of  earth  the  painted 
shadows  have  kept  but  one  thought, fixed  in  a  written  sign. 
In  the  same  way,  in  the  distance  the  adored  one  is 
divested  of  all  that  which  made  her  similar  to  other 
women.  Her  traits  become  more  harmonious,  her  soul 
loses  all  incongruities,  and  that  alone  appears  which  is 
individual  in  her,  the  particular  incentive  for  love. 

This  work  began  in  me  as  soon  as  I  had  sailed  away. 
It  was  settled  that  I  should  leave  Genevieve  for  a  long 
year.    She  said  to  me  with  an  emotion  which  put  under 
her  words  a  divine  music  : 

"  Go  round  the  world.  See,  under  all  skies  the 
women  of  all  counties;  if  on  your  return,  my  image  is 
not  effaced,  if  you  hold  yet  to  that  which  you  demand  of 
me  to  day,  come  back  to  me.  Say  at  my  knees,  here, 
'  Genevieve,  I  have  not  changed.  Can  you  resist  me 
always  ?  '  Then  perhaps  my  love  will  have  ripened  and 
you  will  have  but  to  extend  your  hand  to  take  it." 

For  one  year  I  had  before  me  the  look  which  accom- 
panied these  words  ;  it  was  ineffable  promise.  For  the 
first  time  I  had  seen  in  her  proud  eyes  a  troubled  look. 

Was  it  necessary  to  stay?  Was  it  needful  to  go? 
That  day  I  did  not  hesitate.  I  did  not  want 
her  except  by  her  complete  consent.  The  letters 
from  her  which  I  received  in  India  and  Japan 
strengthened  my  belief  that  I  had  pleased  her  by  going. 
Our  adieux  would  have  appeared  a  comedy  unworthy  of  us, 
if,  at  the  moment  of  the  heroic  separation,  just  when  we 
looked  to  each  other  ennobled  and  greater  by  the  sacri- 
fice, we  had  lost  all  in  an  embrace.  There  would 
have  been  always  a  doubt;  forme:  "  Her  resistance  was 
but  a  refinement  of  coquetry."  for  her:  "His  de- 
parture was  but  an  artifice  of  tragedy." 

After  the  interminable  crossing  of  the  Pacific,  I  ex- 
pected to  find  a  volume  of  letters  at  San  Francisco.  I 
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divined  what  would  be  their  tone  and  color.  I  should 
have  a  sense  of  the  circulation  of  that  Spring  sap  thai 
softens  the  apple-tree  branch  still  stiff  from  Winter  arid 
makes  it  dream  of  its  future  flowering. 

My  deception  was  brutal  when  they  said  to  me  at  the 
post-office:  "  There  is  nothing  for  you, "  Immediately 
twenty  conjectures  pleaded  in  favor  of  Genevieve.  I 
loved  her  so!  She  had  not  received  my  last  letter.  Her 
answer  was  only  belated.  All  that  was  scarcely  probable 
But  1  cherished  these  illusions.  And  who  knows  if  un- 
avowed  anguish  did  not  make  me  nourish  them  yet  more 

When  one  approaches  the  aim,  impatience  exasperates! 
The  last  days  of  my  journey  in  America  were  a  true  tor- 
ture. I  hastened  to  Paris,  to  Genevieve's  house.  The 
blinds  were  closed.  She  had  gone  to  Trouville.  I  took 
the  train  again  the  same  night.  In  the  car  I  met  Val- 
ville.  He  said  to  me  gayly:  "  Ah  !  you  arc  back  ?  You 
have  been  round  the  world  ?  Then  you  don't  know  the 
gossip  ?    I  must  tell  you  how  things  are  going." 

He  told  me  that  Madame  d'Ombreusc  was  engaged. 
She  had  chosen  an  English  gentleman,  a  sort  of  corsair 
w  ho  would  carry  her  off  on  his  yacht. 

I  considered  whether  I  should  go  away  next  day  with- 
out seeing  her,  or  if  I  should  visit  her  and  shame  her 
"The  sight  of  me,"  I  thought  '  will  be  insupportable." 
and  that  would  already  be  a  vengeance."  In  the  depth  of 
my  heart,  I  loved  her  and  wanted  to  see  her. 

I  presented  myself  at  her  house  unexpectedly.  And, 
in  the  steps  of  the  footman,  I  entered  the  drawing-room! 
She  was  reading,  reclining  in  a  bamboo  chair.  At  sight 
of  me  she  uttered  a  cry. 

"  I  know  all  I"    I  said  to  her. 

I  told  her  the  state  of  soul  with  which  I  left  her,  my 
dreams  on  the  voyage,  the  intoxication  of  her  letters  re- 
ceived, my  stupor  before  the  post-office  official  at  San 
Francisco,  and  at  last  my  interview  with  Yalville  on  the 
train.  I  really  believe  that  I  was  eloquent.  In  looking 
at  her  I  suffered  so  that  I  could  have  wept. 

That  yachtsman  had  made  graces  flower  in  her  that 
marriage  had  not  expanded.  She  seemed  as  if  wrapped 
in  a  veil  of  enchantment.  A  breeze  bore  her  toward  the 
Isle  of  Pleasures. 

She  let  me  talk  without  interruption,  but  the  tears 
rolled  down  her  cheeks.  I  accused  her  with  a  voice 
always  growing  more  stifled  and  hollow:  "Gene- 
vieve, how  could  you  do  it  I" 

She  stopped  crying,  she  looked  at  me  with  her  eyes 
which  never  lied,  her  eyes  where  for  a  second,  I  saw 
again  our  past  of  pure  tenderness.  And  with  lips  that 
demanded  pardon,  she  stammered :  "He  looked  like 
you!" 

[Translated  from  the  French  by  Hugucs  I.e  Ronx.\ 

Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  anywhere  else.  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by  connoisseurs 
to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget  the  address, 
415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


He — Isn't  that  young  Chilton  over  there? 

She — Yes.  Miss  Fuller  would  probably  have  perished 
in  the  burning  theatre  but  for  him.  She  told  me  she 
grabbed  his  coat-tails  at  the  first  alarm,  and  wonders  how 
she  ever  held  on. 

— Lije. 

There  are  two  reasons  why  some  people  don't  mind 
their  own  business.  One  is  they  haven't  any  mind;  and 
other  they  haven't  any  business. — Exchange. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  applica- 
tion. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping 
Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 
at 


^oo\\ed  /Tjeal.  UL/ell  Served, 
F{easor;able  prices 


Is  tl?e  reputation  enjoyed  by 


Jh?e  drill  I^oo/r\  0<*e  palaee  Jiotel 
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THE  WAVE. 


COUNTRY  QOSSIp 


SACRAMENTO. 

May  22nd,  1894  : 

There  is  absolutely  nothing  going  on  socially.  Our 
husbands  and  sweethearts  are  so  engrossed  with  politics 
that  they  haven't  a  spare  moment  to  devote  to  us.  I 
know  that  I  echo  the  sentiment;  of  all,  when  I  say  I  hope 
our  next  governor  will  do  a  little  something  toward  enter- 
taining. When  Governor  Markham  first  cime  here,  he 
and  his  wife  did  give  a  few  receptions,  but  since  the 
death  of  their  child,  Mrs.  Markham  has  lived  continu- 
ously down  South.  The  Governor  is  a  singularly  domes- 
tic man  and  when  he  is  here  in  town,  he  attends  to 
business  rigidly  and  we  never  meet  him  in  a  social  way. 

Mrs.  Tufts  and  Mrs.  Lewis  gave  a  delightful  consola- 
tion whist  party  at  the  latter's  residence  on  Thursday. 

The  house  was  charmingly  decorated  and  Neale's 
orchestra  discoursed  sweel  music  during  the  afternoon. 
There  were  ten  tables  going,  and  fair  Mrs.  Gallatin  from 
your  city  and  Mrs.  Colclough  carried  off  the  first  prize. 

Thursday  night  the  Native  Sons  gave  an  excursion  on 
the  river.  It  was  very  largely  attended  and  as  is  always 
the  case  with  such  affairs — was  a  trifle  mixed.  Mrs. 
Brusie  chaperoned  a  party  from  her  boarding  house,  and 
the  young  men  were  permitted  to  do  pretty  much  as  they 
pleased.  That  fair,  stout  blonde  was  a  member  of  the 
parly,  and  was  the  life  of  it  as  usual. 

Our  own  Jud  is  becoming  quite  a  prominent  personage 
in  our  midst.  Not  being  satitsfied  with  the  hum  drum 
life  of  a  lawyer,  he  actually  became  a  play-right  and  then 
an  actor.  He  met  with  quite  a  success  when  he  made 
his  debut  at  the  Clunie  Opera-house;  we  girls  just  raved 
about  him.  Now  he  has  become  a  partner  in  the  swim- 
ming baths,  and  there  is  some  talk  of  his  becoming  a 
swimming  teacher,  just  think  of  it  girls!  I  am  making 
an  awfully  cute  bathing  suit,  so  many  of  my  friends  are 
doing  the  same.  I  am  sure  if  Jud  condescends  to  teach, 
the  baths  will  do  a  wonderful  business.  Adolph  Cole  is 
organizing  a  club.  It  will  meet  at  the  baths  several  times 
a  week  and  polo  playing  is  to  be  introduced.  So  we  an- 
ticipate great  times. 

Another  divorce!  The  professor  of  music  and  his  wife 
have  separated.  We  have  been  expecting  to  hear  of  it 
daily.  The  story  of  their  marriage  was  so  romantic  and 
caused  so  much  newspaper  notoriety,  but  we  overlooked 
all  that  for  we  thought  it  was  a  case  of  desperate  love. 
What  a  fatal  termination.  Men  are  such  unappreciative 
beasts.  There  is  a  certain  divorced  woman  in  this  town, 
quite  prominent  in  musical  circles,  who  has  gotten  her- 
self in  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  owing  to  her  gossiping 
tongue.  The  young  men  concerned  in  the  matter  nave 
taken  her  to  task  for  the  stories  she  originated  and  circu- 
ated,  and  arecausing  her  no  end  of  trouble. 

Sister  Sue. 


FRESNO. 

I  am  glad  I  went  to  hear  Miss  ISenfy.  She  is  just  too 
sweet.  Her  reading  was  exquisite.  I  know  it  was,  be- 
cause everybody  who  was  there  said  so.  I  was  disap- 
pointed in  the  audience  though.  There  was  such  a 
splendid  literary  treat  promised  in  this  condensation  of 
Hugo's  masterpiece  into  an  hour's  reading  that  I  expec- 
ted to  find  the  entire  Wednesday  Club  out.  They,  were 
not,  though,  I  think  there  were  six  out  of  the  entire  twenty- 
five.  The  i^uery  Club  did  much  better.  Fully  fifteen 
of  the  girls  were  there.    Most  of  them  had  men,  too. 

This  isn't  surprising.  The  Query  Club  girls  may  do 
some  thinking  for  themselves  but  they  are  attractive  just 
the  same,  that  is,  some  of  them  are.  And  just  to  think 
Kitty  managed  the  whole  show  all  by  herself.  She  must 
be  one  composite  mass  of  energy  and  devotion.  She 
hasn't  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  hardest  workers 
yet  she  sold  tickets,  and  wrote  advertisements  and  talked 
and — well,  worked  harder  than  I  would  want  to  and 
she  did  a  great  deal  to  make  the  performance  the  success 
it  was. 

Lloyd  Moultrie  took  the  tickets.  He  made  a  splen- 
did doorkeeper.  He  didn't  take  tickets  from  many  of 
the  boys,  though,  because  they  weren't  there.  When  a 
show  like  the  Spider  and  the  Fly  company  is  out  they  all 
go  and  get  good  seats.    I  wonder  why. 

One  funny  thing  was  the  way  the  school  teachers  acted. 
They  were  so  serious  1  thought  I'd  split.  All  of  them 
had  paper  covered  copies  of  "I-es  Miserables"  that  they 
consulted  frequently  to  see  that  Miss  Iienfey  did  not  try 
to  lead  them  astray. 

There  was  another  funny  thing  last  week.  I  mean  the 
Deardoff  musicale.  I  wasn't  there,  but  I  heard  of  it, 
from  one  of  the  fortunate  [?]  guests.  Prominent  among 
those  present  were  the  Balthise's.  There  were  Balthi's 
solos,  duets  and  trios  on  the  piano.  There  were  also 
vocal  solos,  due's  and  trios  by  the  Balthises.  Then  there 
was  a  whistling  solo  by  a  Miss  Balthi's  who  doesn't  know 
how  to  play  the  guitar.  Then  Dr.  Cory  sang  a  solo. 
Have  you  ever  heard  a  calliope  out  of  tune  ?  Oh  !  But 
that  isn't  all.  Mr.  Powers  sang.  What  is  worse,  he 
played  his  own  accompaniment  and  then,  just  think  of  it, 
they  listened  to  a  recitation  by  Miss  Long.  In  other 
respects  the  evening  was  passed  quite  pleasantly. 

The  High  School  boys  and  girls  had  a  jolly  dance  that 
night.  There  were  only  a  few  "grown  ups  "  and  they 
weren't  very  dignified,  so  they  didn't  count.    The  kids 


had  great  fun.  It  was  supposed  to  be  a  dance  given  to 
the  senior  class  or  something  of  that  sort  but  that  was 
only  the  excuse  for  having  a  dance. 

The  show  at  the  Barton  on  Monday  night  had  a  queer 
house.  There  were  hardly  any  of  the  girls  there  at  all. 
Miss  Cohen  of  San  Francisco  was  in  a  loge  with  Colonel 
Forsythe,  his  wife  and  Miss  Verdenal.  Lee  was  there 
too,  of  course.  Miss  Cohen  is  a  niece  of  Mrs.  De Young 
and  has  made  lots  of  friends  here.  The  blonde  beauty 
from  Tennessee  was  there.    She  had  another  man. 

The  girls  of  the  M.  E.  church  gave  a  strawberry  festival 
in  a  vacant  store  on  J  street  Friday  night.  I  don't  know 
anything  about  it  but  will  write  you  later. 

Col.  Trevelyan's  party  occurred  Thursday  night. 
Queen  Victoria  ought  to  feel  highly  complimented  at  the 
many  nice  things  that  were  said  about  her.  I  was  going 
to  go  and  have  such  a  delightful  time.  Then  mamma 
said  it  wouldn't  be  proper  and  I  had  to  give  it  up.  I 
was  so  mail  I  cried.  I  know  they  had  a  lovely  time. 
The  colonel  had  a  big  tent  where  he  had  a  splendid  sup- 
per for  his  fifty  guests.  There  was  dancing  and  music 
and  moonlight  strolls.  I  will  tell  you  about  some  of  the 
flirtations  next  week. 

Trix. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly:— The  L.  A.  Operatic  Society  held 
forth  last  week  at  the  L.  A.  Theatre,  in  that  relic  of  by- 
gone days  "  Pinafore."  The  opera  was  beautifully  staged. 
As  an  entirety  was  a  success.  Of  course  some  of  the 
people  could  act  and  couldu't  sing,  and  some  could  sing 
and  couldn't  act,  but  that  is  invariably  the  case  in  affairs 
ol  this  kind.  Miss  Padgham  as  Josephine  was  identified 
with  the  latter  class.  She  has  a  sweet  voice  which  prom- 
ises great  things  with  training.  At  present  her  acting  is 
anything  but  realistic,  and  she  is  no  rival  of  Carmencita 
as  a  dancer.  Mrs.  Minnie  Hance  Owens  was  ISultercup. 
She  was  as  charming  as  ever  and  her  rich  contralto  voice 
was  greatly  enjoyed.  As  I  have  said  before,  she  intends 
to  go  on  the  stage  and  I  will  add  that  if  she  shows  one 
half  the  energy  after  she  gets  a  position  she  has  evinced 
in  getting  experience  from  tne  local  amateur  companies 
she  will  prove  a  great  success.  In  fact  if  she  appears 
much  oftener  in  these  performances  the  L.  A.  public  will 
begin  to  regard  her  as  a  professional  and  treat  her  accord- 
ingly. Foley  Parker  as  the  pompous  Sir  Joseph  Porter, 
K.  C.  B.  looked  remarkably  handsome  and  was  quite 
clever  as  indeed  he  always  is  in  comedy. 

Modini — Woo  J  as  Ralph  Rackstraw  made  rather  a 
timid  lover.  Perhaps  this  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
fact  that  his  wife  occupied  a  box  and  kept  her  opera 
glasses  leveled  at  him.  Of  course  this  is  simply  a  sug- 
gestion. 

Winfield  Blake  as  Dick  Deadeye  was  capital  in  make 
up  and  acting  and  he  would  never  have  been  recognized 
as  the  dizzy  curled-haired  blonde  he  is  in  real  life.  C. 
M.  Tyke,  director  of  the  company,  was  the  life  of  the 
performance  and  inspired  the  rest  of  the  company  with 
confidence.  The  choruses  were  well  trained.  The  or- 
chestra, under  the  direction  of  Lion  de  Romandry  was 
wild  and  incoherent  and  most  unsatisfactory. 

The  Philharmonics  gave  their  final  concert  of  the  sea- 
son Monday  night  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  It  was  a 
success  and  Mr.  A.  J.  Stamm  demonstrated  once  more 
his  ability  as  a  leader. 

There  are  two  traps  here  that  are  causing  considerable 
excitement.  One  is  a  tall  dog  cart  driven  by  the  beauti- 
ful Mrs.  John  Bradbury.  It  is  a  very  swagger  cart  and 
harness,  but  the  horse  is  a  misfit.  The  other  is  a  vehicle 
with  four  yellow  wheels.  It  is  a  very  peculiar  construc- 
tion, but  it  is  nothing  compared  to  the  man  who  drives 
it.  His  name  is  Albert  but  the  girls  call  him  "little 
golden  locks"  on  account  of  the  color  of  his  hair.  He 
drives  aimlessly  about  the  city  at  all  hours  of  the  day. 
He  is  a  perfect  bonanza  to  the  girls  and  materially  helps 
to  decrease  the  dividends  of  the  street  railway  companies 
by  driving  the  various  society  girls  to  wherever  they  may 
be  going.  In  fact  they  all  swear  by  him  and  whenever 
he  appears  they  fairly  shout  with  joy,  "Hurrah!  we'll 
save  care  fare,  ti.ere  comes  'little  goldie.'"  Your  de- 
voted, Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

Our  Garden  city  this  week  is  enjoying  the  glories  of 
Bert  Thayer's  fiesta.  I  spell  it  with  a  small  F,  for  it  is  a 
very  minute  affair.  Of  course  the  festival  was  gay  in  its 
way  but  the  way  was  a  vulgar  one  and  only  fit  for  the 
herd  who  enjoy  such  vulgar  things.  I'm  sorry  that  Mr. 
Thayer  should  lend  his  name  to  anything  of  the  kind.  I 
always  liked  him  and  since  his  marriage,  Gettie  and  he 
have  been  my  warmest  friends. 

Outside  of  this  we  have  little  of  inierest  to  chronicle — 
but,  oh  !  I  would  like  to  tell  you  the  latest  story  on  the 
country  President  of  your  high-toned  club.  Such  a 
charming  romance,  too — Since  the  Vendome — under  the 
oaks,  etc.     But  I  shall  spare  his  eminent  blushes. 

This  reminds  me  that  our  triumvirate  of  lawyers  that 
has  sought  as  the  exigency  required  to  protect  or  to  ruin 
the  good  name  of  our  women,  has  dissolved.  They  blos- 
somed out  but  a  short  time  since,  with  much  flourish  of 
trumpets  but  the  mighty  are  fallen  and  each  must 
buffet  with  the  cold  world  alone. 

The  course  has  been  kept  from  the  curious  multitude 
but  like  all  things  of  darkness,  the  secret  is  out  at  last. 


The  windy  member  of  the  firm,  as  the  story  goes,  has 
been  following  the  footsteps  of  our  John  Carter  of  earlier 
days.  He  never  tries  a  case,  they  say,  nor  adopts  a  line 
of  defense,  without  consulting  the  future  through  the 
medium  of  those  familiar  with  the  world  of  spirits.  He  is 
losing  cases  are  thick  as  leaves  in  Yallambrosa,  but  this 
he  ascribes  to  the  negative  crossings  of  his  spirit  guide 
with  possibly  a  word  to  the  Court  from  his  dear  friend 
Governor  Markham.  But  of  this  and  of  all  other  things, 
more  anon. 

Bessie. 


S.  BRIDGE  &  CO 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 


622  Market  St  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  San  Francisco 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  War 
Skirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(pacific  system.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

leave  From  May  13,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Benecia,  VacaviIle.$Rumsey,  Sacramento, 

Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Dunsmuir..  7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,   Napa,  Calistoga 

and  "Santa  Rosa   6  15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,     Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  'Oroville  -   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Kxpress,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso.  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  ni 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   *j.  15  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*i.oo  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.oo  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa. 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa. .  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  §§Rumsey, 
Woodland.  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  1,1 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

*  17.00  p  m    Vallejo   f7-*5  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10.45  a  111 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

♦  7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. ...     J8  05  p  m 
8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

"2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New  Ai- 
maden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa 
Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations....    "11.50  a  m 
4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

*6.45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions  *x«45  P  m 

$7.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   *8.33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz.  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles  San  Luis 
Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..       6.26  p  00 

J9-33  a  rn    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *i«45  P  01 

10. 40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.0C  p  m 

12.01  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3.30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m    San  Jose,    Gilroy,   Tres   Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove   #io.40  a  m 

"3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  . ..       9.47  a  m 

■4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations     *8.o6  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

♦  11.45  P  m    Pa'°  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations...      t7-26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  3)— '7.00. 
*8.oo,  9.00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  a.m.,  *i2.30,  Ji-oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 
•4.00,  5.00  and  *6.oo  p  m. 
From  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6.oo,  *7  00,  8.00,  *9-oo. 
10.00  and  *ir.oo  a.  m.,  Ji2.oo,  *i2.30,  2.00,  *3.oo,  4.00,  and 
♦5.00  v.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.        f  Saturdays  only.        1  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Kridays  only. 
s  ,  (  Going— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

Returning  —  Sunday  and  Monday  only.  

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  pons  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailing  (at  noon)-S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  May  28th;  S.  S.  "Colima," 
lune  iSth;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  June  8th;  S.  S.  "  San  Jose,"  June  28th. 
Note -When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  *ill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)-S.  S.  "  City  of  Pekin,"  June  7th;  S.  S."Peru, " 
July  7th;  S.  S.  "  China."  June  19th;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Jan- 
eiro,"  July  26th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corrner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


T'WMI!Klil"!IIIIMBMM//W/!., 
ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      18-20-22  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'^  Materials  ^  PictUQ?lsF^a™^  Paints, 

CALLING  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS  -  ~ 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Card  Engraving  ££?N^?££ER[3LA:TE 

GEO,  M,  WOOD  &  CO.,  211  Sutter  St. 
JtSTMention  this  Paper  and  get  a  Reduction 

CATERERS     -      -      -      -      -  - 


Charles  S.  Whei 


Ernst  H.  La  dwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG&CO. 


Telephone  2388 


THE  MODEL—*, 
AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts. Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

1206  SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES 


0 uting  Suits  for  Ladies  ; 

•  ©  Tailor  Made  and  Perfect  Fitting 

At  Very  Short  Notice 

MEYER  &  MILLER  l21u^fk^^y& 
CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS        -      -  - 


SOLE 
Z  Z 

Corsets 

Fancy  Gaoils,  Ladies'  and  Children's  Hosiery  and  Underwear 


DENTIST 


DR.  IF. 


FAGUE  ♦ 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819  Market  St.  San  Francisco 

EDUCATIONAL        -      -      -      -  ~ 

MR.  J.  W.  LAING^L.  ♦ 

M.  A.  in  honors  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  F.  R.  G.  S., 

visits  pupils  for  Classics  (Latin  and  Greek),  Elementary 
Mathematics,  English, and  Elementary  or  Advanced  French. 

 (  Terms  on  Application. 

Mr.  Laing  is  also  prepared  to  undertake  a  Traveling  Tutor- 
ship, for  which  he  has  special  qualifications. 
313  Taylor  Street 


Vocal  Conservatory 


j 


1429  Bush  Street 


Below  Van  Ness  Aue. 


Private    Classes  ■  

FRE JVC H  T  Jl  UailT 

■  •        In  all  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 


SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  - 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 


-REMOVED  TO- 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  P..  SPALDING,  Rector 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  -  ~ 

Telephone  1304       LEON  ANDRE    Established  in  1856 

GENERAL  EMPLOY-  320  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT   OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  liest  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended to. 

HAIR  DRESSERS    -      -      -  - 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIR  DRESSERS 

Artists  in  B-.ng  and  Wig  Making 

Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 


2'iii  Voircll  Street 


Cor.  Gritri/ 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


i<  NIPPON  "    JAPAN   CURIO  IMPORT- 

Importers  of  all  Kinds  of         .  * 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,       -J^       Embroideries,  Porcelains 
Lacquered  Wares  'T>       Bamboo  Baskets 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  O'Farrell  Street 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  SOUVENIRS      -  ~ 

nrfi   •   I  O  •     •    I  Lace,  Bar  ami  Scarf  Pins  .... 

Official  Souveoi[5in;^;---^s» 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
For  Sale  at  LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 

MILLINERY  

♦       M ME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

Fashionable  *  Dressmaking  #  and  *  Fine  •  Milliner) 

— .  -Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  (~j 

Occidental  Hotel 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Kighlh  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.   Telephone  1950. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS  -  ~~- 

yOLMER  A.  II.  H0FFMEYER 

ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 

OFFICE  HOCRS  26  O'FARRELL  ST. 


I  to  2  I'.  M. 


R 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1606  California  Street 


RMIL  STEIXEGGER 

PIANO 


Office— joS  Post  St.,  Room  l,  San  Francisco 
Residence — jo  Nicol  Ave. ,  Fruitvale 


H.  D0HRMANN  (*k  U 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  <^  CLA  Y.tSan  Franeiseo 


J 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS  -  ~- 

DOES  H U  B B Y.  ...  . 


Find  Fault  with  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE. 
521  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


lion  It  it  lis  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

FilllfJ  PipCF  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  anil 

Fancy  Entree  Cases  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal,  foi 

Charlotte  lllissc  Cups  parties,  families  or  entertainments 

♦      N.  B ALLEN BERG  ♦ 


Music  Furnished  E^&R3£r& 

Residence,  710  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  San  Francisco 

Orders  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  2o6  Post  St.,  Kohlcr  &  Chase, 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  and  130  Kearny 

 -s-  .  .  or.  Sutter,  will  inclvr  IVim|it  A 1 1 1  HI  n  in.  

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  ssAIS^iJSihm 

 ALSO  

Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

Krom  30  to  120  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
MounCv^'company      *  Murphy,  «rant  &  Co. 

BALTIMOM  Sole  Agts.  Pacific  Coast 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 
BRUT      AN    EXCEEDINGLY   DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first  class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

  SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 


tf) 


LU 


Hotel  Mateo 


 AND  

COTTAGES 


45  Minutes  From 
San  Francisco 

Just  beyond  the  Bay  City  fog 
belt.  The  Hotel  is  run  on  strictly 
first-class  principles.  A  few  of 
the  attractions  are  sea  bathing, 
splendid  drives  in  the  canyons, 
finest  roads  for  bicycling;  lawn 
tennis,  bowling,  billiards  and  cro- 
quet. 

In  the  children's  play  ground 
is  found  swings,  tilts,  hammocks, 
flying  rings,  sand  box,  etc 


WHY  GET  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 


WHOLESALE  PRICES 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits;  from  $17.50  upwards. 
Trousers  to  order,  from  $4.00  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons, 

®^  LONDON  TAILOR 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement 


if  ijsr  wj±  jvt=  

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations,  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SO&lCMT=z== 


I   W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO 


Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.  Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 


Office,  Cor.  Fremont  and  NatomaSts 
Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


The  Ou.ti.ng  Season  Is  Now  Upon  Us 

In  one  hour  after  departure  from  Tiburon  ferry,  San  F  rancisco,  a  complete  change  of  climate  is  secured  over  the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

,  Co.,  which  takes  you  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Mendocino  and  Lake  counties,  the  most  picturesque  section  of  California.      Beautiful,  diversified  scenery;  mineral  springs, 

numerous  and  of  varied  qualities.  Among  the  many  resorts  for  health,  pleasure  and  recreation  are  the  Mark  West  Springs,  Skaggs'  Springs,  The  Geysers,  Duncan's  Springs, 
Orr's  Hot  Springs,  Vichy  Springs,  Lytton  Springs,  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the  Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  Springs,  Winer's  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlett 

Springs,  and  Highland  Springs. 

J-:'  This  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  number  of  lady  friends  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  they  can  rest  assured  of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation. 

For  detailed  information  apply  at  Ticket  Office,  corner  Market  and  New  Montgomery  streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office,   Mutual  Life  Building.  San  Francisco. 

P2..  X.  F2.Yj9s.1SI:,  Gen.  IFPass'r  Agt. 


THE   WAV E 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


O    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
£        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEL*  *  DEIi  *  PONTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCtfONEWAUD, 


Manager, 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  22. 


San  Francisco,  June  2d,  1894. 


10  Cents 


THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

U  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  cor- 
ner Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Sulscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union) 
$S  Pcr  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The 
tratle  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  2 10  Post 
Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American 
News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Brett- 
tano  s,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  j/  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  101s  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  liooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 
Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
San  Francisco,  June  2,  1894. 
THE  WAVE'S  PORTEALT  GALLEEY. 

Though  the  wiseacres  exclaim  negatives,  and  ancient 
sagacity  shakes  a  hoary  head  at  the  idea,  it  would  surprise 
no  one  who  is  in  the  tight  Mr.  Barnes  is  making  if  he 
were  to  be  nominated  at  Sacramento.  However  it  is 
about  the  personality  of  the  original  of  the  portrait  on  the 
front  page  of  the  wave  that  I  want  to  be  explicit — no 
one  will  deny  him  the  possession  of  mental  capacity, 
oratorical  ability  and  an  inimitable  genius  for  popularity. 
For  men  he  possesses  a  distinct  fascination — the  charm 
that  radiates  from  a  generous  and  genial  personality. 
This,  added  to  undoubted  industry,  and  a  shrewd  sense 
of  the  value  of  mundane  things  should  put  Mr.  Barnes  a 
long  way  ahead  in  the  race  for  honors.  I  cannot  doubt 
his  ultimate  success  even  if  he  does  not  win  this  time. 


ISPLASHESt 

A  DRIPPING  SKY  and  a  sodden  track  has 
interfered  with  the  Burlirigrme  meet  on  Satur- 
day and  the  races  and  dance  planned  for  the 
twenty-sixth  go  over,  and  this  week  I  understand 
there  is  to  be  a  crush.  Several  big  parties  are 
made  up  for  Friday  and  all  the  cottages  have 
one  or  more  guests.  Of  course  Burlingame  can 
dine  and  dance  all  these  people,  but  the  club- 
house has  its  limitations,  and  the  Mateo  will 
have  to  open  its  doors  to  the  overflow  after  the 
dance.  These  pony  races  are  expected  to  be 
interesting,  with  a  quarter-mile  run  for  a  starter, 
and  a  run  of  four  furlongs  third  on  the  pro- 
gramme and  a  steeple  chase  of  one  and  a  half 
miles,  fourth.  The  second  and  fifth  will  be 
horse  races.  The  ponies  are  fine  and  fit  as 
possible,  and  in  the  totally  English  atmosphere 
of  the  Country  Club  one  hears  them  spoken  of 
as  "the  beasties,"  or  "jolly  little  beasties,"  or 
terms  of  endearment  equally  British.  For  so 
life  goes  at  Bulingame,  and  within  the  quad- 
rangle of  the  cottages  one  might  easily  fancy 
oneself  between  the  covers  of  an  English  novel. 

*  * 
* 

To  begin  the  day,  there  is  an  elastic  breakfast 
hour,  with  which  everybody  takes  liberties. 
And  the  ride,  drive,  shoot  or  match  between 
this  informal  ceremony  and  the  heavy  country 
house  luncheon  which  covers  some  two  hours. 
In  the  early  afternoon  one  is  supposed  to  disap- 
pear and  bob  up  serenely  by  tea  time  for  Oolong 
and  animated  conversation  before  the  seven 
o'clock  dinner,  at  which,  by  the  way,  everybody 
appears  "drawn  out  at  four  pins."    Then  the 


men  linger  through  that  privileged  hour  when 
the  women  are  supposed  to  be  pining  in  the 
drawing-room  and  after  the  amusements  of  the 
evening  are  brought  to  a  finish,  there  is  even  a 
congregation  of  masculinity  in  the  billiard-room, 
where  claret  is  absorbed  and  stories  exchanged 
and  all  the  men  try  to  look  as  if  they  were  not 
half  dead  of  a  natural  American  desire  to  go  to 
sleep,  until  the  gray  dawn  comes  creeping. 
Tout-ce-qu'il-y-a  de  plus  Anglais  ! 

*  * 

Page  Brown  has  recovered  from  the  accident 
at  the  Milbrae  Station,  which  might  have  had 
such  serious  consequences.  Of  late  his  trap  has 
been  sent  to  meet  him  at  Milbrae  and  he  has 
driven  himself  over  the  twelve  miles  to  his 
Burlingame  cottage.  The  Monterey  express 
thundered  by  the  team  the  other  evening  just  as 
Mr.  Brown  gathered  up  the  reins  and  I  believe 
both  he  and  his  man  weie  thrown  out  and  rather 
badly  shaken  up.  One  of  the  horses  was  injured 
but  not  as  severely  as  was  feared  at  first. 

*  * 
# 

Highly  diverting  all  this  discussion  on  the  set 
anent  the  Edgar  Mizner-Lindley  Murray  misun- 
derstanding and  the  ridiculous  importance  at- 
tached to  the  affair  by  everybody — except  "  Bar- 
ney." In  the  placid  indifference  of  "Barney," 
who  waltzed  to  amuse  society,  because  he  hap- 
pened to  feel  like  it,  and  who  was  quite  as  amia- 
ble when  society  laughed  at  him  as  he  was  be- 
fore— his  master  might  read  a  little  lesson. 
Mr.  Mizner's  explanation  was  exceedingly  clever, 
but  it  would  have  been  cleverer  by  far  if  he  had 
flung  it  from  the  ring  on  the  second  evening  of 
the  Society  Circus,  when  he  haughtily  refused 
to  appear.  Or  Mr.  Sloss  might  have  used  it 
for  a  joke.  I  think  Mr.  Sloss  had  no  jokes  to 
speak  of,  had  he  ?  But  I  am  sure  it  is  all  very 
amusing  just  as  it  is.  Barney  does  not  under- 
stand the  meaning  of  the  word  "  lie."  Well, 
neither  did  (George  Washington.  Both  have 
preserved  the  respect  of  the  world. 

*  * 
# 

AS  the  smart  new  people  gain  power  in  San 
Francisco,  the  old  leaders,  for  one  reason  and 
another,  are  quietly  retiring  from  the  social 
stage  and  out  of  a  dozen  names,  prominent 
through  all  the  years  that  San  Francisco  has 
boasted  her  cliques,  few  appear  in  the  long  lists 
of  guests  at  the  notable  functions  of  the  day  and 
not  one  is  heard  among  the  hostesses  at  recent 
brilliant  entertainments  In  the  case  of  the 
Tevises,  who  are  still  the  acknowledged  leaders 
of  the  older  and  more  exclusive  San  Francisco 
set,  this  is  in  part  accounted  for  by  the  saddest 
of  reasons.  Mrs.  Haggin's  death  is  the  fourth 
I  think,  within  a  twelfth  month  in  the  Tev:s 
family,  over  whom  the  wing  of  Azrael  seems  to 
hover  ominously.  Apart  from  this,  too,  none  of 
the  Tevis  or  Haggin  children  have  made  bril- 
liant marriages  unless  the  granddaughter  who 
became  a  Countess  is  supposed  to  have  added 
lustre  to  her  family  with  that  most  inoffensive 
little  nobleman  Festetics.  Some  of  them  have 
gone  in  for  entertaining  in  San  Francisco  as  did 
their  mothers  before  them  and  it  is  evident 
that  leadership  is  not  here,  as  it  is  else- 
where, largely  a  matter  of  heredity.  Maggie 
Tevis  virtually  abandoned  Society  when  she 
married  Gordon  Blanding,  the  McAfees  enter- 
tained not  at  all,  Edith  Haggin  Lounsberry,  bright, 
audacious,  original,  went  at  once  to  New  York, 


where  Louise  Tevis  Sharon,  the  beauty  of  the 
family,  also  makes  her  home  and  where  lovely 
Alice  Boalt,  the  young  wife  of  Hugh  Tevis,  very 
recently  died.  Will  Tevis  married  Mabel 
Pacheco,  a  decidedly  attractive  girl,  and  San 
Francisco  rather  expected  to  see  this  ambitious 
young  woman  in  the  thick  of  the  swim.  But 
she,  too,  declined  the  opportunity  of  leadership. 

♦  * 
* 

REALLY  AMUSING  a  recent  row  among 
the  bridesmaids  who  have  been  selected  to  pose, 
picturesquely  attired,  at  a  coming  smart  wedding. 
The  maids,  it  seems,  arrived  at  a  misunderstand- 
ing on  the  difficult  subject  of  headgear,  and  the 
retort  acrimonious  was  exchanged  between  the 
girl  who  looks  well  enough  in  a  large  hat  and  the 
one  who  is  irresistible  in  a  bonnet.  A  furious 
debate  followed,  and  the  large  hat  was  promptly 
sat  upon  and  crushed  out  of  all  its  possibilities 
by  a  majority  of  three.  Now,  most  unfortunately, 
the  young  woman  who  wanted  the  Rubens  brim 
is  a  relative  of  the  bride  and  had  been  asked  by 
her  to  plan  the  bridesmaids  costume.  When 
in  a  cooler  moment  the  victorious  three  recalled 
this  uncomfortable  fact,  they  were  forced  to 
choose  between  a  collapse  of  dignity  and  ab- 
sence from  the  ceremony.  A  little  unkindly,  I 
think,  they  decided  to  send  polite  regrets,  and 
as  the  hour  is  set,  the  mcrriage  feast  is  ordered, 
cards  are  out  and  the  wedding  bells  almost 
a  quiver  in  the  belfry,  the  indignant  bride  will 
stalk  to  the  altar  supported  by  her  single  maid 
of  honor — who,  needless  to  add,  will  wear  a 
Gainsborough  hat. 

*  * 
# 

THE  SUMMER  at  San  Rafael  will  be  en- 
livened by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Bob  Hastings, 
who  is  already  en  route  with  her  family  for  Cali- 
fornia, and  is  expected  to  reach  San  Francisco 
about  the  eighth  of  June.  This  will  afford  the 
editor  of  Town  Topics  a  brief  season  of  well- 
earned  repose.  He  has  busied  himself  indus- 
triously and,  I  infer,  gratuitously,  concerning 
Mrs.  Hastings'  possible  engagement  to  half  the 
men  in  her  New  York  set,  and  has  often  enliv- 
ened his  speculations  in  a  manner  more  enter- 
taining than  veracious.  Everyone  here  seems 
to  think  that  Mrs.  Hastings  will  some  day  marry 
Robert  Grant,  presumably  to  reform  him,  as  he 
is  one  of  the  most  dissipated  men  in  New  York 
as  well  as  one  of  the  richest.  Again  I  am  as- 
sured, this  time  from  Gotham,  that  Mrs.  Has- 
tings has  twice  declined  Mr.  Grant's  hand, 
heart  and  fortune,  is  threatened  with  the  offer 
for  a  third  time  and  comes  to  California  to 
escape  these  proposals  which  now  threaten  to 
become  periodic.  Certain  it  is  that  in  the  depth 
and  sincerity  of  his  devotion  Mr.  Grant  has  gone 
to  singular  lengths,  and  I  do  not  marvel  that 
Mrs.  Hastings  finds  it  necessary  to  flee  from 
further  embarrassments.  I  remember,  among 
other  things,  it  was  asserted  of  Mr.  Grant  that 
having  been  refused  a  card  to  the  dinner  given 
by  Mrs.  Harry  Gillig  to  Mrs.  Hastings  the  de- 
spondent suitor  went  to  sulk  at  his  club  and 
there  imbibed  sufficient  courage  to  present  him 
self  about  midnight  at  Mrs.  Gillig's  door,  where 
he  sobbingly  informed  the  astonished  butler  that 
he  wouldn't  go  into  the  dining-room  because  he 
hadn't  been  asked  to  dinner,  but  he  "  must 
speak  to  Mamie." 

*  # 
* 

The  intimacy  between  Mrs.  Harvy  Gillig  and 
Mrs.  Bob  Hastings  has  been  closer  than  ever 
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since  Mrs.  Hastings'  return  to  New  York,  and 
whoever  else  in  the  San  Francisco  colony  may 
have  omitted  to  invite  these  two  ladies,  they 
have  conscientiously  and  industriously  invited 
each  other.  Mrs.  Hastings  gives  teas  to  Mrs. 
Gillig  and  Mrs.  Gillig  responds  with  dinners  to 
Mrs.  Hastings,  "and  wherever  they  go,  like 
Juno's  swans,  still  they  go  coupled  and  insepa- 
rable." Mrs.  Hastings'  coaching  party  was,  of 
course,  given  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Gillig,  who  had 
the  best  seat,  and  Miss  Schuyler,  whose  affec- 
tion for  Mrs.  Hastings  seems  to  have  been  un- 
affected by  the  rupture  of  her  brother's  engage- 
ment to  the  fascinating  widow,  was  the  only 
other  woman.  The  men  were  Meyer,  Smith, 
Graham,  Croaker  and  Grant— who  it  would 
seem  is  not  always  en  evidence.  The  coach 
"Tempest,"  which  toots  over  the  ground 
between  the  Brunswick  and  the  Westchester 
County  Club,  was  engaged  by  Mrs.  Hastings 
for  the  fourteenth  of  May,  and  there  was  a 
breakfast  at  the  Club  House  and  an  hour  at  the 
polo  grounds  before  the  horn  sounded  for  the 
return  trip. 

# 

I  NO  1  ICE  San  Jose  is  looming  up  again  on 
the  map  of  fashion  and  the  crowd  of  well  known 
people  who  are  registered  at  the  Hotel  V'en- 
ddme  recall  the  brilliant  days  before  the  debut 
of  Del  Monte,  when  San  Jose  caught  all  the 
tides  and  moons,  society  pleasure  seekers  and 
tourists  from  England  and  the  East.  The  past 
week  at  the  Yendome  has  been  very  gay,  with 
the  band  playing  three  or  four  times  a  day, 
dancing  every  night  in  the  ball-room,  and  horse- 
back parties  over  the  Alameda  and  Alum  Rock 
drives  to  the  Mount  Hamilton  Observatory  or 
the  Hacienda,  New  Alameda,  and  plenty  of  ten- 
nis and  croquet  between  times.  Among  the 
guests  who  are  registered  at  the  hotel  for  the 
entire  summer  are  the  Keeneys,  Anguellos, 
Webbers,  Glassers,  Snitzers,  Mrs.  Devoe,  who 
has  just  entertained  Miss  Brickell  for  a  week, 
and  Mrs.  H.  Willis  and  family.  A  number  of 
Easterners  are  among  the  guests,  and  the  L. 
W.  Bonds,  prominent  in  Northwestern  society, 
are  comfortably  settled  at  the  hotel  for  an  in- 
definite period.  Mrs.  Con  O'Connor  went  down 
to  the  Yendome  for  a  week's  visit,  lingered  three 
or  four,  and  talks  now  of  returning  with  a  party 
for  two  months  or  more  later  in  the  season. 

*  # 
* 

People  are  rowing  at  the  Rafael  over  the  lack  of 
music.  Not  a  note  has  sounded  on  the  summer  air 
since  the  opening  of  the  season  and  there  is  an 
unaccustomed  slowness  about  life,  so  far,  at  the 
smart  hotel.  This  is  doubtless  due  to  the  fact 
that  there  is  not  a  single  young  girl  in  the  house 
and  all  the  men  are  in  business  in  the  the  city 
and  go  back  and  forth  on  the  first  and  last 
trains.  The  courts  are  deserted,  the  bowling 
alley  silent  and  solitary,  and  one  hears  nothing 
whatever  about  any  preparation  for  the  tennis 
tournament  set  for  the  Glorious  Fourth.  The 
hotel  management  is  beyond  criticism,  so  I  sup- 
pose one  must  look  elsewhere  for  the  responsib- 
ility. As  for  the  lazying  season,  it  is  about  the 
same  everywhere.  A  long  list  of  new  names  at 
the  Del  Monte  principally  transients  and  tourists 
but  not  an  evidence  of  true  summer  spirit  even 
there.  I  remember  feeling  quite  jubilant  over  a 
false  start  Society  made  in  the  early  Spring. 
This,  it  would  seem  meant  absolutely  nothing. 
The  set  has  accustomed  itself  o  leaving  town 
"just  before  the  Fourth  "  and  the  rest  of  the 
world  will  have  to  wait.  The  Scholles  and 
Stearns  are  at  Monterey  and  there  is  no  truth  in 
the  silly  story  that  like  Mr.  John  Jacob  Aster 
the  ladies  of  this  family  contemplated  selling 
their  belongings  prior  to  a  trip  to  Europe.  Mrs. 
Hager  goes  next  week  to  Castle  Crag  where  Mrs. 
Pease  and  Miss  Gertrude  Pease  have  also  en- 
gaged rooms  for  the  month  of  June. 

#  * 
* 

The  Hotel  Mateo  has  commenced  a  gaiety 


quite  inconsistent  with  the  early  season,  and 
driving,  riding,  tennis  and  dancing  open  as  if 
the  Summer  was  in  full  swing.  A  number  of 
Eastern  people,  among  them  Mrs.  E.  W.  Harris 
of  New  York,  are  registered  with  the  late  arri- 
vals. The  Hunts  are  still  at  the  hotel,  and  Mr. 
J.  I).  Conolly  and  Mr.  George  E.  Maguire, 
both  of  the  Texas  Pacific  R.  R.  Company,  have 
both  engaged  cottages  for  their  families  for  the 
entire  season. 

*  * 
* 

Much  regret  is  expressed  at  the  University 
Club  over  Mr.  Pat  Grant's  resignation,  and 
much  perplexity  is  felt  concerning  his  possible 
successor.  Mr.  Grant  has  handled  his  responsi- 
bilities with  a  very  considerable  tact,  and  is  im- 
mensely popular  in  the  club.  Despite  the  canard 
published  not  long  ago  about  his  difficulty  with 
Joe  Grant,  over  a  dinner  in  the  University  din- 
ing-room, it  is  extremely  doubtful  if  there  has 
been  a  difficulty  between  Mr.  Pat  Grant  and 
Mr.  Joe  Grant  over  club  matters,  or  between 
Mr.  Pat  Grant  and  any  other  member  of  the 
University  on  any  subject  whatever.  All  the 
men  are  extremely  sorry  to  have  him  go  out,  and 
no  one  has  as  yet  been  named  to  take  his  place. 

*  * 

# 

Miss  Dawson's  marriage  to  Mr.  Eraser  was, 
after  all  ihat  has  been  whispered  on  the  subject 
of  a  possible  engagement,  something  of  a  sur- 
prise to  her  friends  and  a  bitter  disappointment 
to  her  mother,  Mrs.  Fillmore.  For  a  long 
time  the  family  surely  ignored  the  pretensions  of 
Mr.  Eraser  which  began  while  everybody  sup- 
posed Miss  1  )awson  had  taken  the  devotion  of 
Mr.  Fred  Jack  rather  seriously  than  otherwise 
and  I  am  informed  that,  at  first,  Mr.  Fraser 
met  distinct  discouragement  from  the  objeet  of 
his  affections.  He  is  a  rather  brilliant  fellow, 
and  evidently  unites  persuasive  powers  with  a 
distinct  conversational  talent,  although  I  under- 
stand that  neither  have  produced  any  impres- 
sion on  Mrs.  Fillmore,  who  refuses  to  be  recon- 
ciled to  her  daughter's  marriage.  Mr.  Fraser  is 
a  man  of  many  talents  and  even  more  preten- 
sions. He  has  proved  his  musical  ability  and  is 
an  accomplished  organist,  but  has  not  substan- 
tiated his  claims  to  a  relationship  with  the 
Brodies  of  Brodie,  and  his  title  of  Prince 
George  of  the  Island  of  Fatuna,  one  of  the 
Samoan  group,  which  he  asserts  was  conferred 
upon  him  by  the  Chief  of  the  island,  is  open  to 
some  amusing  discussion  in  the  Samoan  village 
out  at  the  Midwinter  Fair.  I  questioned  Mason 
Mitchell,  who  knows  more  about  Samoa  than 
any  other  white  man,  on  the  subject  of  "  Prince 
George,"  and  he  confessed  to  a  lamentable  ig- 
norance on  the  subject. 

*  ♦ 
# 

IT  WILL  be  remembered  that  the  rich  and 
distinguished  English  fiance  of  an  Oakland 
belle,  was  suddenly  recalled  by  cable,  from  Eng- 
land, to  hear  the  wedding  day  and  has  tarried 
so  long  on  his  mysterious  journey  that  the  world 
has  been  wagging  its  tongue  rather  industriously. 
Somebody  suggests,  unkindly,  that  his  mamma 
sent  for  him  to  wed  a  bride  of  his  ain  countree, 
and  that  the  American  beauty  must  wear  the  wil- 
low instead  of  a  wreath  of  orange  blossoms.  Of 
course  this  sort  of  story  always  travels  about 
by  some  electric  process,  and  it  has  been  greed- 
ily accepted  by  the  skeptical  of  the  Oakland  set. 
The  most  intimate  friends  of  both  parties,  at 
whose  touch  this  true  love  began  its  somewhat 
devious  course,  repudiate  the  scandalous  sug- 
gestion with  some  indignant  warmth,  but  they 
do  not  pretend  to  divulge  the  whereabouts  of 
wandering  Willie  and  content  themselves  by  the 
somewhat  vague  assertion  that  everything  is  all 


Apparently  the  pretty  fiancee  is  satisfied  to 
agree  with  them.  No  one  has  quite  dared  to 
ask  her  how  recently  she  has  heard  from  her  be- 


trothed, but  many  tender  inquiries  reach  her 
regarding  his  health  and  the  probable  hour  of 
his  return,  tc  all  of  which  she  smilingly  replies, 
"What  time?"  she  twirls  her  handsome  engage- 
ment ring  about  on  the  correct  finger  in  a 
slightly  pointed  manner.  Meanwhile  half  the 
eligibility  of  Alameda  county  is  pining  to  console 
her  in  the  cruel  hour  of  desertion  and  fervently 
praying  that  ships  that  pass  in  the  night  between 
here  and  Liverpool  may  go  down  with  every 
good-looking  Englishman  on  board. 

*  * 
* 

I  hear  that  Mr.  James  Lowe,  the  eldest  son  of 
Prof.  Lowe  of  Pasadena,  is  to  marry  Miss  Dob- 
bins, the  Philadelphia  heiress  who  has  been  visit- 
ing her  orange  groves  and  rose  gardens  in  South- 
ern California  with  a  party  of  her  Eastern  friends. 
Among  other  mention  matrimonial  it  is  said  that 
the  wedding  of  Hilmar  Stephany,  President  of 
the  Vienna  Prater,  will  take  place  on  the  eighth 
of  June.  I  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
the  prospective  bride,  but  Stephany  is  a  decid- 
edly good-looking  and  well-educated  fellow  who 
has  traveled  the  world  over,  with  a  perfect  man- 
ner and,  en  passant,  an  unexceptionable  tailor. 

#  # 
* 

The  entertainments  at  Mills'  College  the  day 
of  the  closing  exercises  brought  to  the  surface 
some  real  talent  and  a  considerable  amount  of 
cleverness.  Since  the  brainy  woman  is  now 
accepted  as  the  end  of  the  century  type,  it  was 
cheering  to  listen  to  debutantes  of  coming  seasons 
spouting  Yan  Bibber  in  colloquial  Latin,  fortify- 
ing to  hear  the  Antigone  of  Sophocles  given  in 
the  original  Geeek.  I  understand  "The  Anon- 
ymous Letter  "  was  done  over  in  Latin  by  one 
of  the  teachers  at  the  college — a  woman,  and 
an  exceptionally  clever  one.  Lots  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  well  known  Oakland  people,  relatives 
of  the  pupils  and  friends  of  the  college  were  in 
attendance,  and  Miss  Mills  presided  with  the 
ease  of  one  being  accustomed  to  the  role. 
Among  the  graduates,  I  particularly  noticed  a 
Miss  Faull,  a  beautiful'  girl,  related  I  am  told  to 
the  Thorntons  and  Crittendons,  and  whose 
home  is  at  St.  Helena. 

#  # 
* 

Assisted  by  Mrs.  de  Ruyter,  Miss  Pease  and 
the  Misses  Hobart  Mrs.  Baker  gave  a  jolly  little 
tea  at  her  place  in  Sausalito  last  week.  The 
harmony  of  the  gathering  was  promoted  by  the 
dulcet  voices  o  ("Messrs.  Heath,  Coon,  Baker  and 
G.eenway,  who  warbled  "  Daisy  Bell  "  and  kin- 
dred classics  with  an  original  banjo  obligato  by 
Miss  Ella  Hobart.  The  next  evening  tne  Ho- 
barts  had  an  impromptu  theatre  party  at  the 
California — Mr.  Heath  and  Mr.  Addison  Miz- 
ner  among  the  men. 

*  * 
* 

THE  HEIMBERGER'S  musicales  on  Wed- 
nesday afternoon,  was  decidedlv  smart,  although 
announced  as  an  impromtu  reception  to  Mr. 
William  Sherwood,  and  charmingly  informal. 
The  drawing  rooms  were  beautifully  decorated 
with  the  now  indispensable  combination  of  roses 
and  sweet  peas  and  the  refreshments  delicately 
prepared  and  daintily  served.  Mr.  Sherwood  is 
remembered  in  San  Francisco  through  his  de- 
lightful piano  recitals  of  two  years  ago  and  as  a 
pupil  of  Mr.  Heimberger,  and  occupies  a  distin- 
guished position  in  Eastern  musical  circles.  I 
remember  he  was  mentioned  in  connection  with 
the  music  at  the  Vienna  Prater  but  I  believe  East- 
ern engagements  prevented  his  acceptance  of  the 
offer.  His  recital  on  Wednesday  included  se- 
tions  from  Schumann,  Chopin,  Wagner,  Liszt, 
Rubenstein  and  several  of  his  own  compositions 
which  found  an  appreciative  audience  in  Mrs. 
Heimberger's  guests,- including  the  ladies  of  the 
Laurel  Hill  Club,  besides  Mrs.  W.  B.  Carr,  Mrs. 
Jewett,  Mrs.  Farnham,  Mrs.  Wenzelburger,  Miss 
Hamlin,  Miss  Roberta  Lindlay,  Mrs.  Thayer, 
Mrs.  Lawrence,  Mrs.  Easton,  Mrs.  Moulton, 
Mrs.  Tower,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Stewart,  Miss  Mar- 
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guerite  Lake,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dorsey,  Misses  Gray 
and  Smart,  Messrs.  Chase,  Green,  Henderson 
and  Bennett. 

*  # 
* 

Not  a  few  persons  were  surprised  this  week 
to  find  the  stationery  establishment  of  the 
Dodges  all  abloom  with  fragrant  Sweet  Peas. 
Now  hereby  hangs  a  rather  pretty  story,  such  as 
one  seldom  meets  straying  down  the  usually 
colorless  paths  of  commerce.  It  seems  that  the 
Dodges  heard  of  some  young  girl  who  is  trying 
to  earn  the  money  to  educate  herself  by  the  sale 
of  such  flowers  as  she  can  cultivate  in  a  home 
garden.  They  at  once  offered  to  put  the  flowers 
on  sale  for  her  at  their  store,  and  the  generous 
little  scheme,  confided  over  the  counter,  has 
met  a  ready  response  from  many  a  passing  cus- 
tomer. 

*  * 
* 

I  HEAR  that  the  Philo-Maths,  which  is  the 
Century  Club  of  the  Hebrew  set,  is  to  have  a 
clubhouse  of  its  own  when  the  members  return 
to  town  in  the  Fall  and  beside  the  weekly  debates 
have  so  far  been  of  intense  interest,  the  club  will 
branch  out  into  occasional  receptions  to  distin- 
guished people  visiting  San  Francisco  and  other 
entertainments  to  which  friend  who  are  non- 
members  may  be  invited.  Up  to  this  time  the 
Philo-Maths  have  hidden  their  light  under  the 
strictest  privacy  and  bright  papers  have  been  read 
and  clever  speeches  made  and  literature,  new 
and  old,  discussed  with  mutual  improvement 
only  in  view.  This  was  at  first  the  sole  end, 
aim  and  ambition  of  the  club — but  like  all  such 
organizations,  however  unostentatiouly  con- 
ducted, it  has  been  watched  from  afar  by  friends 
of  the  members  and  the  membership  itself  has 
been  extended  until  the  purpose  of  the  club  has 
widened  into  something  of  literary  importance. 
Several  of  the  Philo-Maths,  among  them  Miss 
Harriet  J.  Levy  are  contributors  to  both  the 
Eastern  and  Western  press. 

*  # 
# 

There  is  to  be  a  fine  wedding  at  Sausalito  on 
the  fifth — when,  at  high  noon  in  Christ  Epis- 
copal Church,  Miss  Eugenia  Elizabeth  Taylor, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  R.  H.  Sawyer,  will  become  Mrs. 
Stoner  Wesley  Yantes.  The  groom  is  a  resident 
of  Buffalo,  New  York,  and  after  the  afternoon  re- 
ception at  Herly  Oak,  the  residence  of  Mrs. 
Sawyer,  the  wedded  pair  will  leave  on  the  over- 
land train  for  their  Eastern  home. 

*  * 

* 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Marie  Williams,  daugh- 
ter of  Dr.  and  Mis.  Williams  of  722  Bay  street, 
and  Mr.  I.  Jackson  of  Tacoma  is  to  be  cele- 
brated at  the  home  of  the  bride  this  afternoon. 
Only  the  immediate  friends  of  the  family  have 
been  invited  to  the  reception,  which  will  be  very 
informal.  Mr.  Jackson  is  accompanied  by  Mr. 
P.  J.  Fransioli  of  Tacoma  who  is  to  be  best 
man.  The  bridal  party  leaves  for  the  north  to- 
night where  Mr.  Jackson  has  already  furnished 
a  home  for  his  wife.  Miss  Williams  will  be 
missed  by  quite  a  large  circle  of  friends,  as  she 
is  quite  popular  both  on  account  ot  her  gener- 
ous hospitality  and  her  charming  voice. 

*  # 

* 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Minnie  Heath  and 
Mr.  James  Noland  will  be  celebrated  in  the 
early  part  of  the  second  week  of  this  month. 
The  ceremony  which  will  be  strictly  informal 
will  take  place  at  St.  Luke's  Church. 

*  ^  * 
* 

EACH  DAY  the  exodus  from  Alameda 
county  increases  ;  there  has  never  before  been 
such  a  complete  flitting  so  early  in  the  season. 
Even  the  attractions  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  are 
not  sufficient  to  keep  our  neighbors  at  home. 
One  of  the  jolliest  parties  is  under  the  chaperon- 
age  of  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan.  There  are  twenty-one 
in  it  and  they  have  ^one  to  Inverness  on  a  camp- 
Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy  Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  Skin 
Diseases.    Sold  by  all  Druggists 


ing  expedition;  Mrs.  Morgan  is  the  most  agree- 
able of  duennas  and  the  young  people  anticipate  a 
magnificent  time.  This  camping  is  not  to  be 
the  old  kind  with  seats  roughly  set  upon  the 
ground,  grass  for  a  mattress  and  various  denizens 
of  the  earth  for  bedfellows,  no  indeed  ;  the  tents 
are  set  on  a  dias  about  four  feet  from  the  ground 
with  hard  wooden  floors,  spring  matresses,  pretty 
rugs  strewn  round  and  all  the  luxuries  of  a  home 
with  the  fun  of  an  outdoor  existence.  The  girls 
who  have  gone  on  this  expedition  are  Misses 
Marie  Rose  Dean,  Juliet  Garber,  Agnes  Duff 
(who  had  money  lelt  her  recently  you  know) 
Belle  Mhoon  and  Florence  Dunham.  The  boys 
are  Berkeley  lads  and  as  all  possess  youth,  health 
and  vivacity,  they  are  bound  to  have  a  very 
lively  time. 

#  * 
* 

That  success  is  evanescent  even  the  most  opti- 
mistic must  admit  and  that  it  requires  almost  the 
genius  of  a  Machiavelli  to  manage  a  girl's  club 
is  a  statement  which  successfully  chal'.anges  con- 
tradiction. Difficult  as  they  are  to  organize, 
once  started  clubs  require  much  cohesive  talent 
to  keep  them  together.  A  few  of  the  more  am- 
bitious young  Oaklanders,  Miss  Ella  Goodall, 
Miss  Watt,  Miss  Hutchinson  and  others  de- 
cided to  form  a  musical  club  and  engaged  Miss 
Ruth  I.oring  to  train  the  orchestra.  They  event- 
ually had  quite  a  number  of  members  and  the 
charters  paid  their  dues  immediately.  A  meet- 
ing was  called  and  about  half  a  dozen  put  in  an 
appearance.  Some  desultory  playing  was  in- 
dulged in  and  a  programme  formed  for  the  next 
meeting.  When  the  club  next  assembled  the  at 
tendance  was  even  smaller  and  two  of  the  young 
women  whose  duet  was  to  have  been  *he  pie'ee 
de  resistance,  dropped  it  out  of  their  conveyance 
on  the  way  thither  and  the  organization  amused 
itself  playing  scraps  from  recent  operas,  etc.  In 
clue  course  it  went  by  the  board,  but  in  order  to 
settle  up  the  debts  already  incurred,  the  other 
members  were  obliged  to  pay  their  dues.  Great 
merriment  has  been  the  result  and  if  you  wish  to 
incur  the  everlasting  enmity  of  any  one  of  these 
maidens  all  that  is  necessary  is  to  mention 
"The  Musical  Club." 

#  * 

*  / 

Mrs.  Remi  Chabot  gave  the  last  of  her  series 
of  teas  the  other  day.  Mrs.  Knight  and  Miss 
Chabot  assisted  their  molhe-  in  receiving.  There 
were  hardly  any  elderly  people  among  the  guests 
but  the  younger  set  seemed  to  enjoy  itself  im- 
mensely. Miss  Chabot  has  really  quite  fasci- 
nating manners  and  appears  to  understand  the 
art  of  entertaining  in  all  its  moods  and  tenses 
better  than  most  seasoned  veterans. 

#  # 

Those  Sunday  evenings  of  Mrs.  Wall  and  her 
daughters  are  among  the  brightest  of  Oakland 
gatherings  The  Wall  girls  attract  the  enter- 
taining clement,  and  consequently  one  invari- 
ably enjoys  one's  self  at  their  evenings.  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman  sang  two  or  three  times  and  a 
French  chanson  of  hers  was  very  prettily  ren- 
dered. Carl  Howard  surpassed  himself ;  he  sang 
a  number  of  very  funny  songs.  He  has  really 
more  musical  ability  than  his  brother,  and  his 
composition  called  "  In  a  Hammock"  has  quite 
an  original  tendency,  which  is  often  lacking  in 
his  brother's  work.  Miss  Bessie  Wall  played 
charmingly,  and  Mr.  Peterson  sang  with  his 
customary  skill. 

#  * 
# 

Shafter  Howard  has  gone  to  New  York  to 
study,  and  will  probably  take  a  trip  abroad. 

#  * 
# 

On  Wednesday  there  were  two  picnics 
given  on  the  Alameda  side  of  the  bay. 
The  one  most  largely  patronized  by  San 
Franciscans  was  given  by  Miss  Ethel  Cohen 
of  Alameda.     The  McNutts,    Hillyers,  Du- 
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preys  and  all  that  set  were  there,  and 
in  spite  of  a  rather  disagreeable  afternoon,  en- 
joyed themselves  very  much.  The  other  picnic 
was  given  by  the  Selbys  and  Mrs.  Ralston,  and 
was  an  immense  success.  There  were  about 
seventy-five  guests.  A  car  was  c  hartered  on  the 
Nevada  railroad,  and  they  all  proceeded  to  ( >ak 
Grove,  where  luncheon  was  spread.  Carl  How- 
ard brought  his  guitar  and  there  was  much 
chorus  singing.  All  the  Shepherds,  KaKtons, 
Colemans,  Hutchinsons  and  Glascock  contin 
gents  were  out  in  full  force. 

# 

Fields'  Seminary,  now  ably  managed  by  Mrs. 
Hyde,  had  its  gradual  ing  exercises  last  week. 
The  rooms  were  charmingly  decorated  with  blue 
and  white  sweet  peas.  Miss  Lulu  Holcomb,  one 
of  the  prettiest  young  girls  I  have  seen,  gradu 
ated.  Among  the  others  were  Miss  Davis,  Miss 
Marsh,  who  carried  off  the  honors  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  Miss  Hyde.  Rev.  Mr.  Rednor  read 
an  address  to  the  girls  which  was  rather  stupid. 
Instead  of  looking  at  the  maidens  composing 
his  audience  he  gazed  into  space  and  read  most 
monotonously.  Miss  Campbell  sang  very  nicely, 
but  the  Misses  Sherwood's  duet  on  the  guitar 
and  mandolin  was  rather  a  fizzle.  It  was  evi- 
dently arranged  by  themselves  and  did  not  ap- 
pear to  have  been  sufficiently  studied.  Miss 
Hyde  played  her  first  piece  charmingly. 

*  # 
* 

Harry  Coleman  is  still  seriously  ill.  He  is  in 
a  private  hospital  in  San  Francisco.  Dr.  de 
Vecchi  is  his  physician.  His  was  quite  a  sud- 
den attack.  Much  anxiety  is  felt  by  his  friends. 
The  res.1  of  his  family  are  awaiting  his  recovery 
ere  making  their  plans  for  the  summer. 

*  * 

Miss  Head's  graduating  exercises  took  place 
at  Berkeley  last  week  and  are  memorable  on  ac- 
count of  the  accident  which  befell  young  Mr. 
Williams.  The  Misses  Williams  and  several 
others  had  arranged  to  spend  the  vacation  in 
Denver,  and  were  anticipating  great  things. 
Their  brother,  however,  was  dancing  and  amus- 
ing himself  when  he  fell  and  broke  his  arm.  It 
is  seriously  injured  and  one  of  the  girls  has  been 
obliged  to  give  up  her  trip  and  spend  the  vaca- 
tion nursing  her  brother.  The  remainder  of  the 
party  have  proceeded  to  Denver. 

*  # 
* 

Clifford  Page  gave  an  orchestral  concert  in 
Alameda  on  Tuesday  last,  'The  house  was  well 
filled,  and  the  "High  School  March,"  which  he 
has  lately  composed,  was  enthusiastically  re- 
ceived. 

*  * 
c 

'The  juvenile  Charity  Opera  at  the  Macdo- 
nough,  on  Friday  night,  was  almost  as  complete 
a  fizzle  as  Mycale.  'This  time  it  was  under  the 
Redfield  management,  too.  Henri  Fairweathcr, 
who  wrote  the  words,  is  a  well -meaning  old  man, 
but  hopelessly  out  of  date.  'The  libretto  was  un- 
pardonable, but  mercifully  unintelligible,  as 
many  of  the  children  mouthed  their  words. 
Some  of  the  scenic  effects  were  pretty,  but  the 
stage  was  miserably  managed  and  one  had  the 
feeling  that  most  of  the  performers  were  behind 
time  and  trying  to  make  up.  Madeline  Mc- 
Kisick,  who  dances  so  well,  looked  decidedly 
handsome.  Everyone  was  sorry  she  did  not  ap- 
pear more  frequently.  Amateur  composers,  per- 
formers and  Mr.  Redfield,  are  not  successful  in 
Oakland.    It  is  a  conglomeration  of  evils. 

*  * 
* 

THE  ASTONISHING  rapidity  with  which 
choice  bits  of  gossip  obtain  circulation  across  in 
Oakland  must  have  often  occasioned  suprise  to 
the  victims.  Seemingly  nothing  that  occurs  to 
certain  people  is  ever  a  secret  for  more  than 
twenty-four  hours  and  the  information  on  the 
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subject  that  goes  the  rounds  rarely  lacks  detail 
or  veracity.  To  the  very  bright  girls  who  handle 
the  telephone  system  of  the  Alamedan  metropo- 
lis this  is  due,  I  am  told,  and  my  informant  as- 
sures me  he  has  heard  a  dozen  deliriously  inti- 
mate conversations  by  pre-arrangement  with  an 
operator.  That  there  are  obnoxious  persons 
who  seem  to  imagine  a  certain  degree  of  privacy 
ought  to  attach  to  a  telephone  system.  I  am 
aware,  but  consider  how  selfish  the  desire  to  se- 
crete in  one's  own  bosom  affairs  one's  friends  are 
really  interested  in  knowing.  The  privilege  of 
being  switched  on  to  an  interesting  talk  just  at 
the  psychological  moment  is  not  accorded  to 
everyone.  A  select  coterie  enjoys  it  at  the  ex- 
pense of  theatre  tickets,  candy  and  other  luxur- 
ies, but  it  is  really  cheap  at  the  price. 

#  * 
* 

One  lady  has  for  her  lord  a  somewhat  gay 
and  good  looking  chap  whose  affections  are 
centered  on  an  exceedingly  handsome  maiden  of 
the  vicinity.  They  are  both  rather  fond  of 
gaiety,  and  on  an  afternoon  following  an  even- 
ing which  her  husband  had  not  spent  at  home 
she  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  a  conversa- 
tion that  amused  her  quite  considerably.  Her 
better  half  and  the  charming  maiden  exchanged 
comments  on  festivities  enjoyed  the  previous 
night,  and  in  consequence  I  believe  there  is  con- 
siderable sadness  in  the  menage.  While  it 
lasted  1  am  told  some  very  charming  things 
were  said. 

*  * 
* 

William  J.  Crittenden,  United  States  Vice 
Consul  General  to  Mexico,  is  in  San  Francisco, 
and,  as  he  is  an  old  college  chum  of  Robert  F. 
Greer's,  the  two  men  have  been  seen  every- 
where together.  .The  pranksome  spirit  of  col- 
lege days  probably  revived  with  the  renewal  of 
the  old  intimacy,  for  I  heard  yesterday  at  the 
Club  that  Greer  got  mixed  up  in  a  ridiculous 
schoolboy  sort  of  scrape  at  the  barber's,  the 
other  morning,  with  the  probable  result  of  pistols 
and  coffee.  While  the  Vice  Consul  General  oc- 
cupied the  only  vacant  chair,  Greer  amused 
himself  by  going  through  a  coat  belonging,  as  he 
supposed,  to  his  friend,  and  transferring  various 
articles  to  his  own  pockets,  topping  off  with  a 
boutonniere  which  he  smilingly  fastened  in  the 
lapel  of  his  wedding  garment.  A  heavy  hand 
disturbed  his  glee,  and  he  wheeled  around  to 
find  himself  face  to  face  with  a  florid  German  of 
the  "  Hammersrhlager"  type,  who  haughtily  de- 
manded the  return  of  his  property.  Greer's 
dismay  was  at  once  mistaken  for  guilt2  and  an 
exciting  moment  followed.  His  stammering 
apologies  were  scouted,  his  proposed  explana- 
tions set  aside  with  scorn.  The  stout  Teuton 
wanted  satisfaction  after  the  methods  of  Heidel- 
berg, an  exchange  of  cards  and  consequences. 
Greer  stood  up  to  him  manfully,  and  has  re- 
ceived and  responded  to  his  challenge,  but 
when  or  where  the  meeting  will  take  place,  I 
have  not  been  asked  to  state. 

*  * 
* 

THAT  Secretary  Herbert  will  return  to  Wash- 
ington with  an  altogether  incorrect  idea  of  some 
of  our  customs,  I  feel  assured.  Of  course,  it  is 
the  rule  for  our  people  to  "stuff"  Easterners  with 
all  sorts  of  stories  about  the  climate,  natural 
scenery  and  other  attributes  of  this  glorious 
country,  but  to  lead  them  to  believe  that  we  prac- 
tice a  different  code  of  ethics  here  than  at  the 
East,  is  quite  unusual.  Shortly  after  his  arrival 
at  the  Palace  Hotel,  a  young  reporter  called 
on  the  grave  and  reverend  Secretary  and  asked 
him  about  the  "amour-plate  frauds."  These 
frauds,  I  may  interject  for  the  benefit  of  my  non- 
polical  reader,  relate  to  the  armour  of  the  new 
cruisers,  which  is  alleged  to  have  been  manufac- 
tured from  inferior  steel  and  left  full  of  "  blow 
holes,''  whatever  they  are. 

#  # 

* 

Mr.  Herbert  told  the  young  reporter  all 
about  the  frauds.    "  We  are  about  to  institute  a 


thorough  investigation  of  the  charges,"  he  said. 
"The  Department  has  appointed  a  Board  of 
Naval  officers  and  before  them  we  shall  summon 
the  witnesses.  Of  course  Carnegie  will  be  rep- 
resented by  counsel  " 

"  You  ain't  going  to  let  Carnegie  have  a  law- 
yer, are  you?" 

"  Why,  yes,  of  course,  why  not?" 

"  Oh,  nothing.    It's  a  little  queer,  that's  all." 

Mr.  Herbert  smiled,  and  added,  "It  may  be 
a  little  queer,  but  we  always  do  that  in  the  East. 
In  fact,  I  may  say  that  it  is  a  custom  there  to 
always  give  an  accused  person  counsel.  How 
do  you  conduct  such  cases  out  here?" 

"  We  shut  the  lawyers  out,"  replied  the  young 
reporter  decisively,  "  and  do  up  our  man.  I 
think  that  is  the  business-like  way,  too." 

Secretary  Herbert  smiled  again  and  said, 
"  Perhaps." 

*  * 

M 

DESPITE  THE  PROPHECY  of  the  pessi- 
mistic I  have  been  hoping  to  see  the  Olympic 
Club  reap  some  benefit  from  its  salt  water  fran- 
chise. With  the  opening  of  the  I.urline  Paths 
I  find  myself  more  or  less  of  the  opinion  that 
the  Olympians  have  sold  their  birthright  for  a 
mess  of  pottage.  I  must  confess  that  my  hopes 
were  pinned,  perhaps,  too  securely  to  the  myth 
ical  new  members,  five  hundred  strong,  who  it 
was  confidently  promised  would  come  with  a 
rush  for  the  privilege  of  laving  themselves  in  the 
briny  as  soon  as  it  began  to  flow  in  and  out  of 
the  Olympic  tank.  And  the  initiation  fee  of 
forty  dollars  and  three  dollars  monthly  dues 
seemed  to  me,  I  remember,  a  paltry  amount  to 
be  paid  in  exchange  for  such  a  luxury.  But 
where,  may  I  respectfully  inquire  of  myself,  is 
the  clubman  idiot  enough  to  pay  such  a  sum  as 
this  when  for  thirty  cents  per  bath,  and  without 
a  single  club  restriction,  the  I.urline  offers  him 
a  plunge  into  twice  the  length,  breadth  and 
depth  of  constantly  changing  salt  water  and  the 
attendant  joys  of  light,  air.  space,  commodious, 
well-ventilated  dressing  and  bathrooms,  and  re- 
freshments, both  liquid  and  solid,  for  the  satis- 
faction of  the  inner  man?  The  Olympic  Club 
has  been  ready  for  its  salt  water  ever  since  the 
day  the  charter  was  granted.  It  has  waited, 
patiently  or  impatiently,  as  you  please,  for  the 
opening  of  the  Lurline  before  it  could  receive 
the  number  of  gallons  promised  it  daily.  And 
its  reward  is  competition  with  an  establishment 
which  yields  three  times  the  luxury  for  just 
about  one-third  of  the  money.  I  stood  behind 
an  Olympian  on  Saturday  night  when  the  big 
building  at  Parkin  and  Bush  streets  was  alive 
and  aglow  with  the  crowd  of  enthusiasts. 

"  Fine,  isn't  it  ?"  I  said,  looking  down  into 
the  great  tank. 

"  Ye-es  !"  he  replied,  grudgingly.  "Poor  old 
Olympic  !" 

*  # 
* 

I  believe  the  equality  of  the  sexes  is  already 
up  for  heated  discussion  at  the  I.urline.  The 
management  began  by  reserving  the  morning 
hours  between  ten  o'clock  and  twelve  for  the 
exclusive  enjoyment  of  women  members.  On 
several  occasions  men  have  lingered  in  the 
tanks  until  five  or  ten  minutes  after  the  stroke 
of  the  clock,  and  on  Thursday,  it  is  reported,  a 
complaint  reached  the  office  from  a  bevy  of 
indignant  maidens  who  met  four  men  in  bath- 
ing costumes  en  route  from  the  dressing  rooms 
to  the  plunge.  Useless  of  course  to  observe 
that  the  same  girls  would  unblushingly  prance 
back  and  forth  on  the  beach  at  Monterey  or 
Santa  Cruz  before  forty  times  four  men  in  bath- 
ing disarray  and  as  many  more  spectators  as 
chose  to  appear  under  shade  hats  and  sun  um- 
brellas for  the  express  purpose  of  staring.  The 
environment  makes  the  modesty — and  women 
when  consistent  cease  to  be  charming.  The 
Lurline  management  has  taken  the  matter 
under  careful  consideration,  and  anxious  to 
satisfy  both  men  and  women  and  avoid  the 
usual  complications,  they  are  still  undecided 


whether  to  reserve  two  days  out  of  each  week 
for  ladies'  days  or  to  open  the  baths  to  both 
sexes  at  all  hours  and  every  day  in  the  week.  I 
cannot  but  think  the  latter  would  be  a  mistake. 
Judging  from  the  quality  of  the  crowds  on  the 
opening  of  the  Lurline,  the  very  best  people  are 
interested.  I  know,  too,  of  several  girls'  clubs 
now  talked  of  which  would  be  nipped-  in  the 
bud  by  any  such  decision.  It  must  not  be  for- 
gotten that  whatever  the  future  may  develop, 
society,  at  the  present  writing,  numbers  only  a 
few  emancipated  mothers. 

*  * 
* 

THE  EVOLUTION  of  Hon.  Jud  Brusie,  the 
handsome  and  accomplished  young  attorney  of 
Sacramento  has  been  rapid  and  peculiar.  From 
the  chrysalis  of  the  raw  country  youth  just  in 
from  the  cow  counties,  to  the  dizzy  eminence 
of  lawyer,  dramatist  and  actor,  he  has  developed 
with  a  rapidity  that  is  positively  startling.  It  is 
now  less  than  ten  years  since  Mr.  Brusie  ap- 
peared at  the  legislature  as  the  green  representa- 
tive from  Amador.  He  was  then  a  rosy- 
cheeked  youth  with  a  provincial  bang.  He  was 
so  green  that  he  asked  the  clerk  of  the  Golden 
Eagle  hotel,  where  he  stopped,  for  a  match  with 
which  to  light  the  electric  illuminant  in  the  read- 
ing room.  But  before  the  session  ended  he  was 
reckoned  to  be  the  most  knowing  young  man  in 
or  out  of.  the  Legislature.  He  was  so  smart 
that  shortly  after  adjournment  he  took  up  his 
residence  at  the  Capital  and  began  practicing 
law.  Four  years  later  the  Sacramento  people, 
enamoured  of  hi?  excellence  and  nerve,  elected 
him  to  represent  them  in  the  Legislature. 

#  * 
* 

From  lawyer  and  statesman  his  progress  to 
to  the  stage  has  been  equally  rapid.  I  observe 
that  only  the  other  day  the  first  child  of  his  in- 
vention was  produced  at  the  Clunie  Opera 
House  to  packed  audiences.  The  play  was 
called  "  The  Assemblyman,"  and  Mr.  Brusie  ap- 
peared as  the  hero.  I  am  told  that  the  success 
of  the  piece  was  phenomenal,  which  may  not  ex- 
cite wonder  when  it  is  added  that  its  scene  is 
laid  at  the  capital  and  a  "waste  basket"  scandal 
is  the  mainspring  of  the  plot.  Indeed  the  inter- 
est manifested  at  its  incidents,  1  am  informed, 
has  induced  the  author  to  attempt  its  production 
in  this  city,  where  no  doubt  the  political  bosses, 
innocent  assemblymen,  and  guileless  lobbyists 
with  which  the  play  abounds,  will  find  an  ap- 
preciative gallery.  But,  after  all,  I  am  com- 
pelled to  say  that,  although  Mr.  Brusie's  prog- 
ress at  the  bar,  in  the  legislature  and  upon  the 
stage  have  been  rapid  and  complete,  he  has  an 
altogether  incorrect  idea  of  some  things.  For 
instance,  according  to  the  Sacramento  dramatic 
critics,  his  political  bosses  all  tell  the  truth  and 
strive  to  pass  good  laws.  This  is  manifestly  a 
departure  from  nature.  Is  "The  Assemblyman" 
the  result  of  Mr.  Brusie's  experience  in  the  legis- 
lature, or  is  it  an  ideal  play  ? 

*  * 
# 

THE  REVEREND  DE  WITT  TALMAGE 
is  spending  a  week  or  more  with  the  De  Youngs, 
who  have  rather  a  fondness  for  entertaining  "the 
distinguished  visitor,"  and.  usually  send  such 
guests  away  with  a  delightful  memory  of  Cali- 
fornia and  Californians  carefully  treasured 
among  the  souvenirs  de  voyage.  On  Wednes- 
day the  Brooklyn  divine  did  the  Midwinter 
with  his  hostess  and  a  party  and  was  graciously 
appreciative,  I  understand,  of  everything  he 
saw.  I  comment  on  this  fact  particularly,  as 
Dr.  Talmage  is  not  always  as  gracious  as  he 
might  be.  and  his  opinions  are  frequently  more 
energetically  expressed  than  agreeable  to  hear. 
As  all  the  world  knows  he  is  a  fiery  speaker  and 
rather  given  to  sensational  effects.  His  ad- 
dress at  Festival  Hall  drew  a  crush  of  people — 
just  the  kind  of  an  audience  in  whic  h  Talmage 
delights,  and  which,  to  do  him  justice,  he  usu- 
ally manages  to  gather  about  him.  The  most 
hilarious  appreciation  greeted  the  explosion  of 


each  rhetorical  bomb  and  display  of  pyrotechnic 
metaphor.  The  minister  as  a  humorist  and 
raconteur,  was  vociferously  applauded,  and  there 
was  a  beating  of  hands  and  thumping  of  feet 
every  time  the  man  of  God  permitted  himself 
his  favorite  "  damn."  The  swearing  preacher 
always  takes  with  the  crowd,  and  Talmage,  too 
clever  to  miss  a  point,  rarely  speaks  in  public 
without  lugging  into  the  discourse  some  anec- 
dote properly  equipped  with  a  curse.  Some- 
times he  even  carries  them  into  society. 
* 

*  # 

I  remember  the  last  time  I  was  in  New  York, 
I  went  over  to  the  Brooklyn  side  to  an  uncom- 
monly swagger  wedding  reception  and  wit- 
nessed, with  varying  emotions,  a  little  scene 
between  the  Reverend  Doctor  and  one  of  his 
pretty  parishioners.  Contrary  to  the  impas- 
sioned remonstrances  of  her  pastor  which  were 
pleasantly  audible  throughout  the  drawing- 
rooms  and  adjacent  halls,  this  girl  had  insisted 
on  sipping  the  health  of  the  bride  in  cham- 
pagne cup.  The  Doctor's  extempore  lecture  on 
the  demon  drink  put  an  end  to  all  conversation 
and  the  other  guests  were  divided  between  em- 
barrassment and  amusement.  The  hostess,  an 
aunt  of  the  bride  and  a  most  elegant  woman,  was 
distinctly  miserable. 

"Disgusting!"  roared  the  Doctor.  "Dis- 
gusting and  damnable.  This  continual  wine- 
bibbing  an  abomination  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Lord  !" 

"  I  don't  care,'  retorted  the  disobedient  lamb, 
glaring  at  her  shepherd  over  the  rim  of  her 
crystal  cup.  "  I  don't  care !  He  drank  it 
Himself  when  He  went  to  weddings  !" 

Tcte  du  Dr.  Talmage. 

*  # 
* 

WITH  MORE  regret  than  I  could  possibly 
express  have  I  heard  of  a  disappointment  sus- 
tained by  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Clunie  in  connection 
with  the  office  Surveyor  General  Green  has  been 
appointing  his  descendants  to.  He  is  a  Demo- 
crat, is  Mr.  Green,  and  an  editor  who  has  de- 
served well  of  the  party.  If  ever  a  man  had 
claim  to  an  office  he  is  the  individual,  and  these 
claims  were  preferred  with  a  distinct  sense  of 
their  adequacy  while  his  candidacy  was  under- 
going the  scrutiny  of  the  powers  that  are,  in 
Washington.  Mr.  Clunie  happened  there  and 
of  course  became  aware  of  what  his  California 
friends  were  trying  for  in  the  appointment  way. 
Finding  the  Colusan  stood  an  excellent  chance 
of  coronation,  the  adroit  Thomas  J.  wrote  out 
assuring  him  that  selection  awaited  but  his  en- 
dorsement, and  that  was  at  the  service  of  Mr. 
Green  if  his  feelings  were  consulted  in  the  mat- 
ter of  patronage. 

"I  must  have  three  places  for  ladies  there," 
the  missive  concluded — "  that  without  fail."  Mr. 
Green  replied  not,  neither  to  that  nor  to  two 
other  epistles  that  followed. 

A  telegram  brought  from  him  a  protest.  It 
came  one  evening  and  so  enraged  the  editor 
that  he  sat  down  and  wrote  to  the  persistent 
Thomas  J.  something  on  these  lines: 

To  Thomas  J.  Clunie: — If  I  must  buy  the  office  of 
United  States  Surveyor  General  by  disposing  of  the 
patronage  to  men  who  have  no  claims  on  me,  I  do  not 
want  it.  If  I  cannot  have  office  on  my  own  Democracy, 
I  have  no  use  for  it.  If  you  can  defeat  me  -for  office 
because  1  refuse  to  surrender  it  to  you — why,  beat  me." 

Next  day,  long  before  his  letter  reached  Mr. 

Clunie,  Cleveland  announced  his  selection,  and 

so  Thomas  J.  Clunie  is  disappointed. 

*  * 
* 

On  the  subject  of  Clunie,  I  cannot  but  regret 
to  learn  of  the  disruption  of  the  friendship 
that  bound  so  closely  Mr.  Clunie  and  Mr.  Bill 
English.  Most  of  us  who  have  met  the  former 
are  aware  how  disinterested  his  intimacies  gen- 
erally are,  and  will  be  surprised  that  he  took  se 
verely  to  heart  the  failure  of  the  new  Surveyor 
of  the  Port  to  appoint  brother  Andy  as  deputy. 
The  reasons  actuating  Mr.  English  were  stated 
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somewhat  lengthily  at  the  time,  and  it  is  quite 
unnecessary  to  repeat  them.  At  all  events,  Mr. 
Clunie  is  suing  the  Supervisors  for  a  living  and 
in  consequence  of  the  operation  is  a  good  deal 
more  in  the  papers  than  in  pocket.  However, 
that  is  another  story.  It  seems  that  Mr. 
English,  at  a  certain  stage  in  his  political  career, 
borrowed  from  his  dear  friend  Thomas  J.  a 
sum  of  money  on  his  dwelling  house.  Excel- 
lent security,  by  the  way.  On  it  interest  was 
regularly  paid,  and  everything  went  charmingly. 
There  it  remained  for  a  number  of  years  until 
the  new  Surveyor  made  up  his  mind  about  the 
deputyship.  Thereupon  he  received  a  very 
business-like  communication  from  Clunie  invit- 
ing the  immediate  return  of  the  money  with 
foreclosure  as  a  consequence  of  failure  to  do  so 
within  a  given  number  of  hours.  I  am  glad  to 
say  Mr.  English  found  a  financial  institution 
only  too  ready  to  serve  him.  and  that  at  several 
degrees  less  interest  than  he  had  paid  his 
friend. 

#  * 
* 

WHEN  Senator  Frank  McGowan  of  Hum- 
boldt withdrew  from  the  gubernatorial  campaign 
it  was  announced  that  he  would  accept  the  nomi- 
nation for  Congress  from  the  First  District.  The 
news  now  comes  down  from  Humboldt  that  he 
has  even  withdrawn  from  that  contest.  Indeed, 
I  am  told  that  he  will  retire  entirely  from  poli- 
tics in  consequence  of  ill  health.  Those  who  en- 
joy the  personal  acquaintance  of  Senator  Mc- 
Gowan may  smile  at  this,  for  it  seems  absurd 
that  a  man  under  thirty-five,  possessed  of  his 
robust  physique,  should  retire  from  any  contest 
in  consequence  of  ill  health.  But  that,  never- 
theless, is  the  literal  fact.  McGowan,  I  am  told, 
has  been  for  a  long  while  under  the  care  of  two 
physicians.  They  do  not  know  the  nature  of 
his  ailment  and  cannot  locate  it,  but  for  a  year 
the  health  of  the  .patient  has  steadily  declined. 
In  spite  of  ever)-  device  his  doctors  can  bring  to 
bear,  he  has  lost  flesh  and  acquired  a  hacking 
cough.  They  have  now  forbidden  him  to  en- 
gage in  politics,  which  accounts  for  his  with- 
drawal from  the  congressional  race.  This  is  all 
unwelcome  news.  In  McGowan  the  State  will 
miss  from  the  arena  one  of  its  most  brilliant  and 
conscientious  citizens. 

#  * 
# 

THE  WORD  "boom"  signifies  anything  that 
proceeds  with  a  rushing  sound,  and  applied  to 
an  agitation  in  favor  of  a  particular  candidate 
for  office,  it  means  that  his  chances  are  A  i. 
To  say  that  a  man's  candidacy  is  booming,  how- 
ever, is  not  always  to  compliment  him  or  encour- 
age his  followers.  The  biggest  booms  often,  and, 
indeed,  generally  result  in  the  flattest  failures. 
Therefore,  I  do  not  know  whether  to  congratu- 
late or  commiserate  Mr.  George  W.  Elder  upon 
the  collapse  of  his  boom  for  Superintendent  of 
Streets.  It  was  tearing  along  at  a  rate  which 
indicated  an  early  collision,  but  as  soon  as  he 
was  chosen  President  of  the  Fourth  of  July 
Committee  it  disappeared  in  a  cloud  of  smoke. 
Political  booms  have  gone  up  in  this  way  before, 
but  I  have  never  observed  a  case  where  the  col- 
lapse appears  to  have  so  completely  met  the 
most  sanguine  expectations  of  a  man's  enemies, 
as  the  collapse  of  Mr.  Elder's  boom  appears  to 
have  met  the  desires  of  his  enemies. 

#  * 
* 

And  this,  notwithstanding  that  Mr.  Elder  ex- 
tricated himself  from  the  annual  scandal  accom- 
panying the  organization  of  the  Fourth  of  July 
Committee,  with  considerable  cleverness.  The 
method  resorted  to  for  capturing  the  Committee 
this  year  by  the  politicians,  who  always  save  us 
the  trouble  of  celebrating  the  Natal  Day,  was  to 
neglect  to  notify  the  appointees  they  did  not 
wish  to  attend.  In  this  way  they  secured  an  en- 
tirely tractable  meeting.  Mr.  Elder  says  he  had 
nothing  to  do  with  this  job,  and  the  fact  that 
the  subsequent  Committee  appointed  by  the 
Supervisors  vindicated  him  by  choosing  him  as 
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President  of  the  Day,  would  seem  to  lend  color 
to  his  statement.  But  the  mere  suspicion  that 
attends  connection  with  an  Inde|>endence  Day 
celebration  seems  to  have  finished  him.  Then 
are  hosts  of  people  who  do  not  believe  that  the 
scapegoat,  Mr.  George  W.  Kelly,  Acting  Secre- 
tary, was  the  arch  conspirator  in  the  job,  and 
they  are  now  looking  around  for  another  candi- 
date for  Superintendent  of  Streets.  Mr.  Elder 
is  unfortunate,  but  I  hope  he  will  pull  through. 
However,  the  fate  of  his  boom  ought  to  be  a 
warning  to  all  the  candidates  who  are  seeking 
invitations  to  act  as  "aids"  to  the  Grand  Mar- 
shal on  the  Fourth. 

*  * 
* 

A  Mil, I)  DEGREE  of  attention  may  reason- 
ably be  directed  to  the  proceedings  of  the  Spirit- 
ualistic Convention  at  Golden  Gate  Hall.  Hold- 
ing forth  there  in  an  astonishingly  definite  way 
are  scores  of  faith  healers  who,  without  turning 
a  hair,  submit  most  astonishing  proofs  of  the 
powers  of  matter  over  mind.  It  is  not  neces- 
sary, however,  to  have  recourse  to  the  profes- 
sion to  obtain  that  kind  of  evidence — at  least, 
if  I  may  judge  by  a  brief  story  told  me  a  day  or 
so  back.  It  is  at  the  expense  of  a  Supreme 
Justice,  or  rather  of  his  better  half,  an  excellent 
woman  whose  admirable  characteristics  her  hus- 
band is  prone  to  comment  on.  Like  other  great 
men  he  has  a  weakness  and  it  takes  the  very  ex- 
cusable form  of  a  partiality  for  hot  toddy 
o'  nights.  Indeed,  he  can  dispose  of  several 
glasses  without  winking.  His  good  lady,  alas! 
finds  the  tendency  reprehensible,  and  time  and 
again  has  implored  him  to  be  moderate. 

*  * 
* 

One  cold,  wet  night  in  the  immediate  past  she 
found  herself  about  bedtime  with  the  symptoms 
of  a  cold.  There  being  no  quinine  in  the  house 
the  jurist  prescribed  toddy  and  proceeded  with 
the  dexterity  of  familiarity  to  mix  her  a  dose. 
Hot  water,  lemons,  sugar  and  whisky  -all  were 
represented  on  the  table — and  I  am  persuaded 
the  good  lady  did  not  make  such  very  sad  faces 
as  she  swallowed  the  mixture.  But  the  effect  of 
it — it  set  up  a  buzzing  in  her  head  that  was 
painful.  She  found  her  brain  turning  cartwheels 
and  double  somersaults,  and  she  began  to  pray 
that  it  would  not  be  necessary  for  her  to  say  a 
word  that  might  reveal  her  condition.  In  due 
course  the  Judge  turned  off  the  gas  and  went  to 
bed,  but  no  sooner  was  he  under  cover  than  an 
astonishing  oath  came  from  him. 

"  Heavens,"  he  said  among  other  things, "here 
I'll  have  to  get  up  and  light  the  gas,  and  I  sup- 
pose the  water's  cold." 

"What  is  the  matter,  my  dear?"  whispered 
the  good  lady  beside  him. 

"  Matter !  Why,  I  forgot  to  put  the  whisky 
in  with  that  hot  water  and  sugar  you  have  be- 
side you." 

*  * 
* 

SINCE  the  present  Board  of  Supervisors  has 
been  in  office  I  have  often  had  occasion  to  com- 
pliment the  intelligence  of  ex-Mayor  Pond, 
whose  responsibility  for  their  nomination  is  gen- 
erally conceded.  That  he  is  a  person  of  pen- 
etration, this  ex- Mayor,  the  assets  he  has  piled 
up  against  himself,  testify  quite  eloquently  and 
with  his  fine  sagacity,  doubtless,  he  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  finding  the  monuments  of  integrity  he 
conferred  distinction  on.  One  must  admit  that 
the  Board  has  redeeming  features,  however 
amenable  it  has  been  to  the  will  of  men  who 
wanted  it  most.  I  thought  rather  amusing 
a  little  yarn  told  me  the  other  day  anctit  two  Su- 
pervisors, one  of  whom  enjoys  a  reputation  sim- 
ilar to  that  Cx'sar  exacted  of  his  spou-e.  This 
gentleman  believed  firmly  in  the  earnest  integ- 
rity of  a  c  ertain  other  Supervisor  who,  when  the 
Spiing  Valley  water  tariff  came  up  for  settle 
ment,  voted  in  favor  of  reduction.  Yes,  he  was 
quite  voluble  in  his  determination  to  bring  the 
Monopoly  to  time. 
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In  the  course  of  discussions,  however,  he  al- 
lowed himself  to  be  a  bit  impressed  with  some  of 
the  excellent  reasons  Mr.  Herrin  offered  for  the 
consideration  of  the  Board,  and  on  several  occa- 
sions quoted  statistics  to  his  friend,  in  which 
considerable  point  was  to  be  discovered.  I  believe 
he  assured  every  one  that  he  was  incapable  of 
doing  an  injustice  even  to  a  water  monopoly. 
One  day  a  section  of  the  Board  that  included 
the  impeccable  Supervisor  and  his  friend  went 
out  to  Crystal  Springs,  and  on  entering  the  en- 
closure, what  did  they  see  but  a  fine,  new  boiler 
— a  large  boiler  in  the  latest  style  and  of  consid- 
rable  dimensions.  Across  the  front  of  it  in 
conspicuous  letters  was  printed  : 

"  P.  F.  Dundon  tfc  Co.,  San  Francisco  Boiler 
Works." 

In  duty  bound  everyone  admired  this  fine 
product  of  his  establishment,  though  to  judge 
from  the  expression  of  Mr.  Dundon's  face  he 
must  have  discovered  some  flaw  in  the  work- 
manship.   About  boilers  he  is  very  hard  to 

please,  is  Mr.  Dundon. 

#  * 
* 

THE  HIGHLY  diverting  encounter  between 
Mr.  J.  J.  Haley  and  Adolph  Sutro  draws  public 
attention  to  the  peculiar  personality  of  the  Rail- 
road Company's  municipal  representative.  Con- 
sidering his  prominence  and  the  degree  of  his 
participation  in  politics,  it  seems  curious  he  is  not 
more  in  the  papers.  Perhaps  no  minor  measure 
of  his  success  is  due  to  the  good  fortune  that  has 
kept  him  out  of  the  reportorial  eye.  Mr.  Haley, 
I  think,  must  be  83  years  of  age,  and  in  his  day 
has  been  more  things  than  most  of  his  contem- 
poraries. I  believe  his  initial  success  was 
achieved  in  the  business  of  hotel  keeping,  and 
the  scene  of  it  was  the  city  of  Brooklyn.  He 
came  to  California  with  several  thousand  dol- 
lars and  established  the  Brooklyn  Hotel — an 
institution  whose  vogue  has  rather  declined  since 
those  gay  and  brilliant  days. 

*  * 
* 

The  most  interesting  episode  in  the  life  of 
this  octogenarian  introduces  the  Kox  sisters,  two 
famous  mediums  whose  remarkable  powers  ex- 
cited the  wonder  of  their  contemporaries.  In 
New  Orleans,  it  seems,  Haley  had  certain  busi- 
ness connections  and  there  he  sent  his  partner 
to  settle  up  an  indebtedness  that  involved  the 
payment  of  many  thousands  of  dollars.  Soon 
after  his  arrival  there  he  disappeared.  The  most 
arduous  search  failed  to  discover  even  his  body 
and  an  examination  of  his  desk  revealed  no  re- 
ceipts. For  a  time  it  was  taken  for  granted  he 
had  flown,  and  Haley  set  about  regathering  the 
money  to  make  good  his  obligations.  But  con- 
ditions were  very  hard,  and  it  is  possible  he 
might  have  failed  but  for  the  interposition  of 
some  friends  who  one  day  brought  into  his  gar- 
den the  mysterious  sisters. 

#  * 
* 

At  the  idea  of  communicating  with  the  dead 
Haley  laughed  heartily,  but  Miss  Fox  went  into 
the  usual  trance  and  with  the  missing  partner 
soon  established  relations.  He  declared  he  had 
been  drowned  crossing  a  river,  describing  the 
locale  so  graphically  that  a  few  weeks  later  the 
corpse  was  discovered  there. 

"  But  the  money— where  is  the  money?" 

"  All  paid  out  "  explained  the  partner  and  the 
receipts  with  my  will,  you  can  find  by  sliding  off 
the  top  panel  of  my  desk." 

So  it  turned  out.  Released  from  so  complex  a 
financial  situation,  Haley  prospered  decidedly 
and  in  the  course  of  time  came  to  San  Francisco. 
He  is  a  compound  of  curious  qualities — suave 
of  manner  and  yet  excessively  quick  tempered. 
The  slightest  provocation  sends  him  into  a  rage 
and  then  how  he  can  swear.  It  is  his  custom  to 
drive  in  the  car  tracks  and  woe  betide  the  team- 
ster who  refuses  to  yield  him  the  road.  Time 
and  again  have  I  seen  him  in  passionate  alterca- 
tion with  huge  draymen  whom  he  has  cursed 
with  a  vehemence  truly  magnificent. 
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In  spite  of  this  acerbity  of  disposition  Mr. 
Haley  is  really  a  very  kind  hearted  person,  and 
when  his  years  were  less,  indulged  quite  a  pro- 
clivity for  practical  joking.  In  those  happy 
days  his  dearest  friend  was  Alex  Badlam,  and 
the  two  enjoyed  endless  jokes  at  the  expense  of 
their  intimates.  All  of  a  sudden  their  relations 
became  strained,  owing,  I  believe,  to  an  unwar- 
rantable liberty  Mr.  Badlam  took  with  the 
wheels  of  Mr.  Haley's  chariot.  It  stood 
outside  the  City  Hall  awaiting  the  thir- 
teenth member  when  Alec's  keen  eye  espied 
it  and  a  pile  of  basalt  blocks  on  the  sidepath.  It 
was  the  work  of  a  few  brief  moments  to  load  up 
the  back  of  the  trap  with  stones  and  to  unloosen 
the  nuts  of  the  wheels.  A  moment  after  it  was 
finished,  the  victim  descended  and  all  unsus- 
pectingly drove  off.  Suddenly  the  wheels  rolled 
to  one  side,  the  buggy  collapsed  with  a  crash 
and  J.  J.  Haley,  as  he  subsided  among  the 
debris,  exclaimed  : 

"There's  that  d   Badlam." 

*  * 

At  the  University  Club  the  other  morning,  I 
met  Senor  Enrique  Dupuy  De  Lome,  a  gentle- 
man of  pedigree  and  political  importance  in 
Spain.  He  represented  his  country  at  Washing- 
ton for  quite  a  long  time,  and  in  that  capacity 
met  quite  a  number  of  San  Franciscans. 
Senor  De  L6me  was  introduced  by  the  Rath- 
bones,  has  been  quite  pleasantly  entertained  in 
San  Francisco  and  professes  himself  delighted 
with  California,  finding  some  exceedingly  inter- 
esting replies  to  the  catechism  of  the  country, 
conscientiously  put  to  him  by  one  or  two  of  the 
University  men.  I  was  amused  to  hear  him  say 
that  what  impressed  him  most  about  California, 
was  that  we  made  so  much  wine  and  drank  so 
little.  In  many  little  towns  in  the  South  where 
a  half  bottle  is  placed  beside  each  plate  at  the 
table  d'hote,  in  eight  cases  out  of  ten  the  wine 
remained  untouched,  and  the  diner  insulted  his 
stomach  by  preference,  with  huge  draughts  of  ice 
water. 

"  This  is  something,''  concluded  Senor  De 
Lome,  with  the  utter  bewilderment  of  the  for- 
eigner over  the  American  mania  for  the  water, 
"  which  I  honestly  believe  one  would  not  see 
anywhere  else  in  the  world  !" 

*  # 
* 

THE  IMPRESSION  that  certain  dailies  are 
so  industriously  engaged  in  disseminating — that 
Mr.  W.  S.  Barnes  is  out  of  the  gubernatorial 
contest,  is  based  on  a  positive  misapprehension 
of  prevailing  conditions.  While  the  District  At- 
torney seems  by  reason  of  late  developments  to 
have  lost  strength  in  San  Francisco,  his  friends 
in  the  country  are  hard  at  work  and  he  will  go 
to  Sacramento  with  a  backing  that  may  astonish 
his  opponents.  It  has  been  said  that  no  candi- 
date for  the  position  of  Chief  Executive  who  ap- 
peared at  a  California  convention  supported  by 
the  San  Francisco  delegation  ever  achieved  a 
nomination,  and  while  it  is  certain  Mr.  Barnes 
will  have  with  him  a  strong  and  enthusiastic 
band  of  delegates  from  the  city,  his  main 
strength  will  come  from  the  southern  and 
northern  counties. 

*  * 

The  assumption  among  those  whose  affilia- 
tions might  indicate  direct  inspiration,  is  that  the 
next  Governor  of  California  will  be  M  M.  Estee. 
I  believe  1  was  the  first  to  speak  of  the  eminent 
legal  viticulturist  in  the  connection,  and  the 
success  which  the  Burns-Stow-Buckley-Rainey 
combination  has  recently  achieved  makes  his 
endorsement  by  the  Powers  appear  highly  prob- 
able. The  mere  fact  of  the  admirably  organ- 
ized machine  which  Mr.  Burns  operates  so  skill- 
fully in  town  here,  determining  on  any  one  can- 
didate does  not  mean  nomination  by  any  means. 
There  are  apt  to  develope  violent  feelings  in  the 
convention,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  there 
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will  be  a  very  large  floating  vote  that  will  attach 
itself  to  whomsoever  developes  the  greatest  de- 
gree of  strength.  One  must  remember,  too,  that 
the  age  of  oratory  is  by  no  means  dead,  and  he 
whose  claims  are  put  before  the  convention 
couched  in  inspiring  phrase,  may,  perhaps,  carry 
the  nomination  by  storm. 

*  * 

It  is  difficult  to  decide  what  degree  of  atten- 
tion the  rumor  deserves  that  a  dark  horse  in  the 
gubernatorial  fight  is  none  other  than  John  D. 
Spreckels.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  the  gentle- 
man would  be  a  good  authority  on  his  own  can- 
didacy, for  it  is  but  just  and  right  on  the  part  of 
dark  horses  to  deny  they  are  in  the  race  at  all. 
Still,  the  well  informed  are  talking  of  the  run  he 
might  make,  and  who  knows  but  that  Estee's 
name,  like  that  of  Fitzgerald,  is  being  used  to 
cloak  the  candidacy  of  some  one  else. 

*  * 
* 

In  connection  with  Judge  Fitzgerald  rather  an 
interesting  bit  of  news  comes  to  me.  I  am  told 
he  may  be  nominated  to  succeed  W.  H.  H.  Hart 
as  attorney  general — a  position  he  could  fill  with 
distinct  ability.  Those  who  are  aware  of  the 
strong  individuality  of  the  southern  jurist  and  the 
influence  he  exerts  in  his  capacity  as  justice  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  need  not  be  told  he  would 
bring  to  the  office  of  Attorney  General  an  unusual 
equipment  both  in  character  and  attainment. 
It  is  his  intention  to  settle  here  and  the  post 
would  form  the  nucleus  of  a  practice.  That  Mr. 
Hart  will  desire  to  succeed  himself  I  do  not  be- 
lieve as  I  am  told  he  boldly  announces  himself 
as  a  candidate  for  governor.  Such  a  degree  of 
optimism  as  this  deserves  coronation. 

*  # 
* 

I  HEAR  that  the  E.  A.  Rixs  are  coming  defi- 
nitely to  town  and  go  into  their  old  home  on 
Russian  Hill  about  the  first  of  June.  I  presume 
that  Tarry  Lodge,  their  lovely  Belvidere  house, 
will  be  rented  for  the  season,  and  I  am  rather 
hoping  to  see  a  crowd  of  bachelors  in  there  for 
the  summer.  There  is  probably  no  better  place 
on  the  bay  for  a  man  to  entertain,  and  the  pri- 
vacy of  the  little  cove  is  secured  by  two  big 
cliffs  and  there  are  a  lot  of  shade  trees,  level 
ground  and  boating,  swimming  and  shooting  al- 
most off  the  porch  of  the  quaint  little  lodge. 
This  is  a  house  I  particularly  like  for  the  sur- 
roundings— a  sort  of  old  English  tavern  affair, 
low-ceiled  with  big  beams,  wood  walls,  big  brick 
fireplace  and  swinging,  latticed  windows.  A 
good  many  fellows  make  a  bachelors'  hall  out  of 
it  even  with  the  Rixs  at  home.  It  is  a  jolly  lit- 
tle place  to  row  to  from  the  Sausalito  shore,  and 
there  is  usually  something  going  on  there  in  the 
way  of  a  beach  bake,  a  bouilleabaisse  or  a  shoot 
on  the  bay  with  birds  spitted  afterward  over  the 
fire  in  the  huge  chimney.  I  believe  it  is  the 
largest  fireplace  on  the  Coast,  and  I  remember 
one  Christmas  eve  when  an  entire  pig  was 
roasted  in  its  embrace. 

*  * 
* 

On  this  festal  occasion  Dan  Polk  composed 
his  celebrated  "  Funeral  Ode  to  a  Pig,"  with  the 
subject  flower  crowned  before  him  on  the  ma- 
hogany and  appropriate  illustrations  of  the 
touching  scene  long  adorned  the  redwood  walls 
of  Tarry  Lodge.  This  is  the  spot  which  was 
known  as  the  Sausalito  picnic  ground  in  the 
days  when  all  of  beautiful  Belvedere  went  by  the 
less  poetic  name  of  Kershaw's  Island,  and  here 
the  Rose  Leaves  and  their  Bohemian  brethren 
cast  covetous  eyes  when  they  first  talked  of  a 
country  club  house  of  their  own.  Just  at  this 
time,  however,  Belvedere  was  being  boomed  to 
the  high  heavens  and  partly  for  financial  rea- 
sons, partly  because  they  dreaded  invasion  by 
the  Philistines  of  fashion  Bohemians  cast  about 
for  another  mooring  and  Willis  Polk  designed  the 
Owl's  Nest  on  the  Brittan  property.  I  think 
that  the  fears  of  the  club  were  groundless  as  far 
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as  the  smart  set  is  concerned.  The  spots  of 
what  has  been  said,  sung  and  written  of  Belve- 
dere as  the  possible  Tuxedo  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
society  has  clung  to  San  Rafael,  and  life  on  the 
little  island  is  quite  free  from  the  restrictions  of 
fashion. 

*  * 
# 

IT  WILL  BE  a  brave  convention  that  refuses 
to  Alameda  county  the  nomination  of  Judge 
Henshaw.  As  most  people  who  care  to  know, 
are  doubtless  aware,  he  is  a  candidate  for  the 
Supreme  Bench  and  to  Sacramento  he  goes 
backed  by  the  entire  delegation  of  his  county, 
pledged  and  programmed  to  stand  by  him  until 
the  bitter  or  gracious  end  That  Henshaw  is 
not  only  popular  but  a  decidedly  clever  and  hon- 
orable jurist,  is  the  verdict  of  the  men  whose 
opinion  in  this  connection  is  best  worth  having. 
He  is  one  of  those  rare  judges  who  may  go  fish- 
ing with  the  defendant  without  the  plaintiff's 
counsel  imagining  his  adversary  has  an  unfair 
advantage  of  him.  Of  few  men  on  the  Bench 
this  may  be  said,  and  in  these  days  of  judicial 
"pulls,  it  is  a  compliment  of  extraordinary 
value. 

#  * 
# 

I  believe  it  is  the  first  time  in  its  history  that 
Alameda  county's  delegation  has  gone  to  a 
convention  solid  for  a  single  individual.  Even 
in  the  palmy  days  when  the  machine  ruled  auto 
cratically,  no  favorite  son  went  to  convention 
with  a  solid  vote.  Judge  Greene  tried  what 
Henshaw  has  achieved  and  failed.  Judge  Gib- 
son's aspirations  were  similarly  defeated.  And 
many  another  has  failed  likewise.  What  com- 
binations may  be  precipitated  by  the  necessities 
of  the  gubernatorial  struggle  no  one  can  yet 
foretell,  but  the  chances  seem  all  favorable  for 
a  gathering  round  the  Henshaw  banner.  By  the 
way,  I  am  told  the  slate  nominees  are  Justices 
De  Haven,  Van  Fleet  and  Williams  of  Ventura. 

*  * 
# 

ALTHOUGH  the  People's  Party,  whose 
State  Convention  met  last  week  at  Sacramento, 
made  a  great  deal  of  noise  it  did  not  bring  to  the 
surface  much  practical  raw  material.  Mr.  J.  V. 
Webster,  the  San  Luis  Obispo  farmer,  nominated 
for  Governor,  is  a  fairly  good  man,  who  probably 
neglects  to  pay  taxes  on  the  cost  value  of  his 
ranch  just  the  same  as  any  other  farmer ;  but  he 
is  not  by  any  means  new  to  politics.  He  was 
"mentioned"  for  Governor  by  the  New  Con- 
stitution party  in  1879,  and  has  been  a  candidate 
several  times  for  various  small  offices.  He  is 
a  business  man  of  some  ability,  and  should  be 
elected.  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  he 
would  lose  no  time  in  repudiating  the  Populist 
platform  Mr.  Webster  was  formerly  an  editor, 
and  at  one  time  a  director  in  the  Granger's  Bank 
— I  do  not  know  but  he  is  still — and  he  well 
knows  that  three  quarters  of  that  platform  is  the 
veriest  rot  and  the  other  quarter  twaddle. 
* 

*  # 

There  is  one  candidate  on  the  People's  ticket, 
however,  who  believes  every  word  in  that  plat- 
form, and  who,  if  elected,  will  carry  it  out  or 
perish  in  the  attempt.  1  refer  to  Mr.  A.  Bretz, 
candidate  for  Railroad  Commissioner  in  the 
Third  District.  Mr.  Bretz  was  elected  to  the 
Assembly  by  the  People's  Party  from  Alameda 
county  in  1892.  In  that  body  he  introduced  a 
large  number  of  insurance  "cinch"  bills,  and 
fought  for  their  passage  with  great  energy. 
When  Kerns,  the  Los  Angeles  Populist,  jumped 
the  party  caucus  and  voted  for  Stephen  M. 
White  for  United  States  Senator — as  everybody 
except  the  Populists  knew  he  intended  to  do — 
Bretz  arose  excitedly  in  the  joint  convention 
and  shouted  : 

"This  was  done  by  the  corrupting  influence 
of  money,  and  Marion  Cannon  is  the  manipu- 
lator." 

#  # 
# 

For  this  remark  Mr.  Bretz  was  called  before 
the  bar  of  the  House  and  ordered  to  substantiate 
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the  charge.  He  declared  that  he  would  do  so 
if  given  a  Committee  of  Investigation.  The 
Speaker  appointed  one,  but  in  that  forum  Bret/ 
was  compelled  to  acknowlege  that  he  possessed 
not  a  scintilla  of  proof.  Upon  the  report  of  this 
Committee  he  was  brought  before  the  bar  asain, 
excoriated  by  the  Speaker  and  sentenced  to  lose 
one  week's  salary.  Notwithstanding  the  trouble- 
some outcome  of  his  h.isty  and  passionate  re- 
mark, I  believe  that  to  this  day  Bretz  believes 
that  Marion  Cannon  brought  the  "sack  "to  Sac- 
ramento which  elected  Senator  White.  He  is, 
indeed,  an  enthusiastic  Populist.  And  if  he  is 
elected  Railroad  Commissioner,  what  a  merry 
dance  he  will  lead  the  corporations  owning  cars, 
locomotives  and  trucks  in  this  State. 

*  # 
* 

THE  POLITICAL  methods  by  which  Mar- 
tin Kelly  and  Philip  Crimmins,  the  Republican 
bosses,  are  being  hustled  off  the  stage  are  pecu- 
liarly appropriate  for  the  work.  The  process  of 
creating  precinct  election  officers  who  are 
pledged  not  to  permit  an  opposing  party  or  fac- 
tion to  vote,  and  the  appointment  by  county 
committeemen  of  the  temporary  officers  of  all 
district  clubs,  was  invented  by  Mr.  William  T. 
Higgins,  the  father  of  all  San  Francisco  bosses. 
Under  the  tutelage  of  Mr.  Higgins  both  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  learned  all  the  politics  they  know. 
So  far  as  I  am  aware,  they  have  never  improved 
on  any  of  Higgins'  methods.  Certainly,  there 
is  nothing  new  in  the  trick  of  getting  hold  of 
club  rolls  through  the  appointment  of  temporary 
secretaries,  or  securing  a  delegation  to  a  State 
Convention  by  controlling  the  primary  election 
officers. 

*  * 
* 

The  extinction  of  the  Third-street  operators 
therefore,  by  turning  upon  them  the  very  pro- 
cesses by  which  they  have  so  often  achieved  vic- 
tory, is,  as  I  have  said,  peculiarly  appropriate. 
They  are  in  more  senses  than  one  hoist,  with 
their  own  petard.  But  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
what  is  called,  for  want  of  a  better  name,  moral 
force  behind  the  campaign  for  "clean  politics" 
that  is  being  waged  by  Colonel  Dan  Burns. 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  have  been  deposed — or 
will  be  at  to-day's  primary — more  for  their  moral 
shortcomings  than  because  they  have  been  the 
apostles  of  "  rough  politics."  Ever  since  the 
death  of  Boss  Higgins,  under  whom  they  both 
trained,  they  have  been  deceiving  everybody 
with  whom  they  have  transacted  any  political 
business.  This  has  destroyed  the  confidence  in 
them  of  the  very  men  upon  whom  they  depend 
to  stuff  ballot  boxes  and  chop  holes  in  primary 
polling  places,  to  saying  nothing  of  the  general 
reputation  it  has  given  them  among  prominent 
Republicans  for  deceit  and  unreliability. 

*  # 
* 

One  case  in  point  is  now  eminently  conspic- 
uous. Two  years  ago  both  Kelly  and  Crim- 
mins promised  to  nominate  Mr.  T.  J.  Parsons, 
then  a  Lire  Commissioner,  for  Sheriff.  The  bar 
gain  was  made  and  ratified  by  all  the  parties.  A 
few  days  before  the  day  on  which  the  Municipal 
Convention  had  been  appointed  to  convene, 
Parsons  discovered  that  the  bosses  intended  to 
nominate  W.  J.  Blattner.  On  taking  them  to 
task  they  declared  that  they  were  unable  to  de- 
liver the  goods.  The  deceit  thus  practiced  upon 
Parsons  is  the  cause  of  the  recent  defection  of 
Lire  Commissioner  Brown  and  his  five  "  Inde- 


pendents" in  the  Republican  County  Committee. 
I  am  told  that  Kelly  did  not  even  keep  faith 
with  such  men  as  George  W.  Lee,  who  ran  on 
his  ticket  for  County  Clerk,  nor  with  Wendell 
F.  Easton,  his  candidate  for  Mayor.  In  short 
the  grand  army  of  politicians  have  lost  confi- 
dence in  both  the  Third  street  bosses,  and  that 
is  the  cause  of  the  sealing  of  their  doom.  It 
seems  that  even  in  politics  honesty  is  the  best 
policy. 

* 

The  compliment  paid  Captain  Henry  Glass, 
who  has  just  been  selected  by  the  Powers  at 
Washington,  to  command  that  most  modern  of 
warships,  the  "  Cincinnati,"  is  quite  a  notable 
one.  She  is  to  be  sent  around  the  world,  I  be- 
lieve, to  show  what  we  can  do  in  the  way  of 
cruiser  building,  and  every  man  on  board  has 
been  selected  on  account  of  special  fitness  for 
the  post  he  is  to  fill.  Though  Captain  Glass  is 
not  a  Californian  in  the  veritable  sense  of  being 
born  here,  still  he  has  been  at  Mare  Island 
long  enough  to  secure  identification  with  the 
coast,  and  besides,  is  married  to  a  sister  of 
Mr.  Frank  S.  Johnson.  He  is  decidedly  an 
able  man,  with  a  reputation  outside  his  pro- 
fession gained  by  his  works  on  International 
Law.  that  are  the  text  books  in  the  naval  schools 
of  England,  France,  Germany  and  Italy.  Capt. 
Glass  goes  East  next  week  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Johnson'  Sr.,  and  by  the  little  son  of  Mrs.  Frank 
Johnson. 

#  * 
# 

Rather  amusing  the  departure  of  Winfield 
Scott  Keyes — a  species  of  flight  in  the  face  of 
the  enemy.  Considering  that  Mr.  Keyes  has 
failed  to  furnish  a  statement  of  his  accounts  for 
five  years  past,  his  inquisitorial  investigation  of 
Mrs.  Catherwood's  stewardship  savors  of  imper- 
tinence. However,  the  vigor  with  which  she  h.is 
waged  the  war  of  retaliation  has  secured  her  a 
degree  of  satisfaction  quite  unattainable  by  an- 
other way.  Not  only  is  she  vindicated,  but  the 
enemy  has  taken  wings  and  flown. 

*  * 
* 

Quite  a  large  circle  of  friends  are  expressing 
grief  over  the  untimely  taking-off  of  young  Edgar 
Hochstadter,  who  died  so  suddenly  on  Friday 
last.  He  was  well  known  in  Hebrew  circles, 
and,  socially,  was  a  great  favorite.  Some  years 
ago  he  and  his  brothers  inherited  some  three 
hundred  thousand  dollars  each,  from  a  wealthy 
Parisian  uncle,  and  a  portion  of  his  share  Edgar 
Hochstadter  invested  in  the  firm  of  Lowenthal, 
Livingston  &  Co.  I  am  told  he  lost  somewhat 
heavily  in  wheat  speculations  recently.  In  fact, 
he  must  have  considerably  reduced  the  dimen- 
sions of  his  fortune.  The  deceased  was  a  mem- 
ber of  several  clubs,  and  1  am  sure  will  be  sin- 
cerely mourned. 


MANAGER — You  do  not  inject  enough  contempt,  spite, 
and  venom  into  that  word. 
Actress — I  can  do  no  l>ettcx. 

Manager  -  Nonsense  !  Speak  it  just  as  yon  say 
"  plu-.li  n  when  you  meet  a  rival  in  an  imitation  sealskin. 

— Nr.*- York  Wtekly. 


Pierson  Bros.,  Best  Quality  Cards  from  your 
plate;  $1  per  100;  225  Kearny  street. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.S.  Gov't  Report 
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San  Francisco,  June  2,  1894 


The  Populist  platform  adopted  by  that  party 
at  Sacramento  is  a  very  interesting  document. 
Time  was  that  Government,  descended  from  the 
Patriarchal  form,  was  believed  to  properly  stand 
in  loco  parentis  to  the  people.  In  some  of  the 
existing  monarchies  this  idea  still  prevails.  A 
king,  claiming  to  rule  by  Divine  right,  exer- 
cised the  authority  of  the  Creator.  The  people 
were  told  what  calling  they  might  follow,  and 
how  many  might  enter  each.  They  were  bidden 
or  forbidden  marriage,  as  the  king  needed 
soldiers  or  not,  and  as  a  mixture  of  hierarchy 
and  patriarchy  Government  was  expected  to  care 
for  the  people  and  do  for  them  as  a  father  and 
a  God. 

Not  until  Jefferson  and  Thomas  Paine  ex- 
posed the  fallacy  of  all  this  did  it  lodge  in  the 
minds  of  men  that  Government  is  a  purely 
human  institution,  made  necessary  by  men  liv- 
ing together  in  numbers  and  needful  of  some 
common  rule  defining  their  rights  and  marking 
the  limitations  required  to  secure  fair  equality 
of  privilege  and  opportunity.  One  man,  living 
alone,  with  no  other  above  his  horizon,  needs 
no  government  at  all.  There  are  no  others 
there  to  help  or  harm  him,  or  to  be  helped  or 
harmed  by  him.  But  when  others  come  the 
rule  of  the  strongest  must  prevail,  or  they  must 
make  a  contract  with  each  other  as  to  the  rules 
which  are  to  govern  husband  and  wife,  parent 
and  child,  master  and  servant,  landlord  and  ten- 
ant, what  shall  be  taken  as  evidence  of  owner- 
ship of  property,  the  extent  of  the  right  of  self- 
defense,  and  so  on.  This  contract  is  the  social 
compact;  the  authority  by  which  it  is  main- 
tained and  enforced  is  called  government. 

To  purchase  or  duplicate  the  public  utilities 
and  enter  upon  the  business  required  by  the 
platform,  will  cost  about  eleven  billions  of  dol- 
lars. As  no  bonds  are  to  be  issued,  this  will  re- 
quire taxation  of  the  people  to  that  amount  to 
raise  capital  for  the  Government  to  begin  busi- 
ness on. 

But  the  Populists  will  answer  that  the  Gov- 
ernment should  simply  print  paper  and  issue  it 
as  currency  in  that  sum.  If  this  paper  be  re- 
deemable, it  must  be  paid  ultimately  by  taxation. 
If  irredeemable,  it  will  be  fiat  paper  and  not 
worth  the  rags  it  is  printed  on. 

The  programme,  if  carried  out,  would  have 
one  good  effect.  It  would  bring  chaos  and 
black  night  so  quickly  that  they  would  come  in 
the  lifetime  of  their  authors,  who  would  have  to 
take  some  of  the  punishment  arising  in  their 
own  folly. 

Hut  the  scheme  requires  such  an  entire  change 
in  our  system  of  government,  and  the  Fathers 
wisely  provided  for  such  deliberation  in  chang- 
ing the  fundamental  law,  that  the  craze  for  pa- 
ternalism will  spend  itself  before  the  system  can 
be  changed.  In  view  of  this,  however,  the  Pop- 
ulist Secretary  of  the  State  of  Kansas,  says  that 
before  the  end  of  this  year  torch  and  sword  will 
be  invoked  and  the  change  will  be  effected  by 


overthrow  of  the  Constitution  instead  of  its 
amendment. 

There  is  nothing  Divine  about  it.  It  has  no 
creative  power.  It  is  the  policeman  on  the 
block,  only,  holding  men  to  their  agreements 
with  each  other,  and  keeping  the  peace. 

Jefferson  asserted  the  right  of  the  majority  to 
choose  and  institute  such  a  government,  but  he 
reserved  certain  things.  In  the  Declaration  of 
Independence  he  made  a  plain  statement  of  the 
limitations  of  government  by  the  majority.  Its 
authority  falls  and  ceases  in  the  presence  of 
'•the  inalienable  rights  of  man;  "rights  which 
Government  cannot  infringe  and  a  birthright 
which  Esau  cannot  sell,  because  he  alienates  it 
not  for  himself  only  but  for  all  men,  and  he  can 
neither  sell  nor  give  away  that  which  belongs  to 
another.  Nor  can  all  men  combined,  according 
to  the  theory  ot  Jefferson,  alienate  these  rights,  for 
they  are  the  birthright  of  the  next  generation, 
and  it  can  recover  them  against  the  holders  of 
quit  claim  deeds  given  by  their  sires. 

Jefferson  desired  to  limit  government  to  the 
few,  simple  and  obvious  duties  required  by  the 
social  compact,  toerect  the  doctrine  of  inalienable 
rights  in  order  that  a  minority  might  not  be  help- 
less against  an  inflamed  majority,  and  to  limit 
the  rule  of  the  majority  to  reason,  for  he  said  "a 
majority  to  be  right  must  be  reasonable." 

It  must  be  admitted  that  for  about  sixty  years 
the  Government  found  work  enough  to  do  and 
did  it  fairly  well  without  going  much  astray  from 
Jefferson's  theory.  It  must  be  admitted,  too, 
that  during  that  time  but  little  fault  was  found 
with  our  Government.  It  was  studied  by  for- 
eign philosophers  and  pronounced  adequate  to 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  formed,  and  its 
fame  attracted  as  immigrants  the  people  who 
represented  the  health  of  Europe.  They  came 
because  of  a  sentimental  attachment  to  our  insti- 
tutions, and  were  filled  with  the  American  spirit. 

When  the  Government  went  far  astray  from 
its  police  functions  and  the  idea  grew  that  the 
Divine  right  of  kings  does  not  fall  with  crown 
or  sceptre,  but  passes  to  Government,  no  matter 
what  its  form,  this  country  began  retracing  its 
steps  and  assuming  the  attitude  of  apology  for 
the  Revolution  of  1776. 

Since  then  there  has  been  an  invasion  of  the 
inalienable  rights  of  men.  A  paternal  govern- 
ment has  compelled  a  part  of  the  people  to  pur- 
sue liberty  and  happiness,  and  catch  them  for 
another  part  of  the  people  and  not  for  them- 
selves. 

With  the  rise  of  paternalism  and  the  belief  in 
the  divinity  and  creative  power  of  government 
came  disorder  and  disease.  A  very  common 
kind  of  sense  would  suggest  a  return  to  police 
government.  But  the  Populists,  while  com- 
plaining of  how  badly  the  Government  dis- 
charges its  present  functions,  demand  that  it 
shall  assume  more.  They  want  Government  to 
own  gas,  electric  and  wa'er  works,  street  rail- 
ways, railroads,  telegraphs,  telephones  and  sav- 
ings banks,  and,  for  fear  something  might  get 
away,  the  platform  says,  "and  all  other  public 
utilities."  This  will  include  hotels,  hack  lines, 
expresses,  baggage  transfers,  coal  and  ore  mines, 
dairies,  fisheries,  messenger  agencies  and  many 
more,  covering  a  considerable  part  of  the  whole 
field  of  production  and  distribution.  These 


lines  of  business  are  to  be  carried  on  by  the 
Government,  and  a  day's  work  is  to  be  eight 
hours,  and  the  employer  is  to  be  liable  for  all 
"injury  to  health,  body  or  life  of  employes," 
and  there  is  to  be  no  issue  of  government  bonds 
for  any  purpose  whatever,  and  gold  and  silver 
are  to  be  coined  at  a  ratio  of  16  to  1. 

A  deep  analysis  of  the  Sacramento  platform 
reveals  an  odd  mixture  of  socialism  and  com- 
munism, and  in  the  demand  for  the  initiative, 
referendum,  imperative  mandate  and  woman 
suffrage,  a  subtle  preparation  for  destruction  of 
our  public  schools.  It  is  true  that  the  platform 
elsewhere  indulges  in  florid  endorsement  of  the 
schools,  and  so  does  the  cat  play  with  the  mouse 
before  eating  him.  The  safety  of  our  public 
schools  has  long  been  in  the  representative 
character  of  our  Government.  A  Representa- 
tive will  not  dare  defy  the  sentiment  which  sup- 
ports schools,  though  the  powers  which  dream 
of  their  destruction  may  elect  him.  But  when 
we  get  the  initiative,  which  means  that  by  a 
secret  ballot  laws  are  to  be  instituted  for  which 
no  individual  in  the  community  is  responsible, 
the  sinister  secrecy  of  the  poll  booth  will  be 
used  to  attack  the  schools  and  destroy  them. 
Instead  of  bringing  government  nearer  the 
people,  as  is  claimed  for  these  propositions,  they 
will  remove  publicity  from  its  processes  and 
make  them  secret.  But  this  does  not  seem  to 
end  the  string  of  Populist  principles.  After  put- 
ting the  State  into  business,  in  several  lines, 
paternalism  has  other  fields  to  conquer. 

l'rof.  Pearson  in  a  recent  essay  suggests  that 
all  other  problems  are  to  be  finally  swallowed 
up  in  one,  of  which  he  says: 

"A  womankind  seeking  in  all  classes  to  take 
part  in  social  labor  and  activity,  and,  owing  to 
the  selective  processes  now  at  work,  likely  to 
have  increased  rather  than  decreased  sexual  and 
maternal  instincts;  conscious,  too,  of  the  vital 
importance  of  problems  of  heredity,  and  for 
which  the  problem  of  population,  the  question 
who  shall  be  the  parents  of  its  children,  will, 
with  the  growth  of  the  socialistic  tendency,  be- 
come the  chief  problem  of  the  State." 

He  does  not  say  how  the  St?te  is  to  make 
the  selection,  but  with  the  initiative,  referendum 
and  imperative  mandate  in  operation  it  is  easy 
to  found  a  State  breeding  farm  and  paternally 
dictate  paternity.  There  is  no  doubt  but  that 
this  will  occupy  the  State  as  the  chief  problem, 
for  "human  nater  will  caper,"  but  we  should 
not  despair  of  regulating  it,  especially  when  the 
Populists  have  such  leaders  as  Mr.  Cator,  who 
in  the  Sacramento  convention  was  declared  to 
be  the  equal  of  Webster,  Lincoln  and  Jesus 
Christ. 


THE  scheme  of  government  of  a  minority,  by 
a  minority  and  for  a  minority  in  Hawaii,  is 
working  with  all  the  smoothness  of  a  greased 
pig.  The  Provisional  Government,  after  sack 
ing  the  treasury,  disfranchised  two-thirds  of  the 
voters  who  had  a  voice  and  used  it  in  the  gov- 
ernment overthrown  by  Stevens  and  Wiltze,  and 
appears  now  with  the  endorsement  of  a  part  of 
the  remaining  third,  upon  which  it  proposes  to 
base  a  perpetuation  of  Mr.  Dole's  power.  Con- 
fident that  the  people  of  the  United  States  don't 
know  a  Republic  when  they  meet  it  on  the  high 
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seas,  these  conspirators  call  the  result  by  that 
dear  and  cherished  name. 

Human  rights  and  majority  rule  in  Hawaii 
depend  upon  the  manhood  of  the  people  who 
have  been  robbed  of  their  rights  and  franchise 
by  plotting  blackmailers. 

No  American  at  home  who  knows  honor 
from  dishonor  and  right  from  wrong  will  fail  to 
put  the  right  estimate  upon  the  matter,  nor  to 
disrespect  the  petty  larceny  in  it,  though  cloaked 
in  grand  larceny  pretensions. 


What  is  the  matter  with  man  ? 

The  ladies  who  met  and  talked  in  the  Tem- 
perance Congress  in  San  Francisco,  last  week, 
sat  down  on  him  with  unanimity  and  enthusiasm. 
The  word  "male  "  was  denounced  as  "  rotten," 
and  altogether,  my  trousered  brethren,  we  were 
informed  that  we  are  not  in  it. 

It  is  time  to  be  looking  for  a  lodge  in  some 
vast  wilderness,  for  we  are  about  to  be  evicted. 

One  lady  delared  that  all  crime  is  due  to  the 
use  of  alcohol  by  men,  thus  transmitting  crimi- 
nal instincts,  and  weak  will.  Pray,  who  trans- 
mitted to  Eve  her  weakness  of  will  which  yield- 
ed to  the  beguiling  of  the  tempter  and  to  Adam 
his  pusillanimity  in  turning  State's  evidence 
against  his  wife  ?  Was  Adam,  a  "  pedro-farmer  " 
in  Eden,  getting  drunk  at  some  "  Last  Chance," 
and  transmitting  to  Cain  the  criminal  instinct 
which  made  him  his  brother's  murderer  ? 

Temperance  is  a  good  thing  and  worthy  of 
all  praise  and  promotion,  and  the  saloon  is  a 
commercial  anomaly,  a  moral  monstrosity  and  a 
political  doer  of  deviltry;  but  murder,  lying, 
theft  and  incontinence,  were  in  the  world  before 
intemperance  and  the  saloon  came,  and  the  last 
family  that  set  up  housekeeping  will  have  to  be 
worse  than  the  modern  average  to  beat  the 
record  made  by  the  first  family. 

The  dominance  of  one  idea  is  not  wholesome. 
In  this  Congress  it  was  positively  stated  over 
and  over  again,  that  when  woman  suffrage  comes 
intemperance  and  the  saloon  will  go.  The  cold 
fact  is,  that  woman  suffrage,  the  saloon  and  the 
social  evil  all  flourish  together  in  the  two  States 
and  one  Territory  where  the  "  rotten  word  mals" 
is  taken  out  of  the  franchise  clause,  and  women 
vote.  This  information  is  given,  not  in  a  spirit 
of  enmity  to  woman  suffrage,  but  to  rebuke  the 
purely  Utopian  claims  that  are  made  for  it. 


Congress  by  limiting  appropriations  is  prun- 
ing the  Indian  schools.  Some  one  should  pro- 
pose a  law  completely  reorganizing  the  system 
of  civilizing  the  Indians. 

The  civilized  races  of  the  earth  are  descended 
from  tribes,  which  like  the  American  Indians 
lived  by  the  chase.  As  their  numbers  increased, 
they  found  it  necessary  to  give  stability  to  the 
food  supply  by  taming  some  of  the  animals  they 
had  hunted.  They  turned  these  tamed  animals 
into  flocks  and  herds  with  which  they  wandered 
over  the  earth  in  search  of  pasture.  Men  and 
animals  increasing  in  number  again,  they  found 
reliance  upon  the  volunteer  forage  precarious, 
and  learned  to  plant  and  cultivate  the  grasses. 
This  was  the  beginning  of  agriculture. and  the 
arts.  All  these  processes  preceded  algebra  and 
the  catechism. 

Our  plan  with  the  Indian  has  been  to  jump 


him  from  the  chase  into  arithmetic  and  religion, 
skipping  the  intermediate  processes. 

Every  tribe  which  has  parted  with  its  hunting 
grounds,  should  be  given  flocks  and  herds  and 
laud  on  which  to  raise  their  forage,  and  should 
in  that  way  be  taught  how  to  substitute  the  chase 
by  other  means  of  producing  their  own  food  and 
clothing.  When  they  have  learned  how  to  pro- 
duce for  themselves  a  reliable  supply  of  the 
necessaries  of  life,  it  is  time  to  baptize  and  teach 
them  free  hand  drawing. 

Millions  of  dollars  have  been  wasted  in  dis- 
qualifying them  for  self-support.'  The  Creeks, 
Cherokees  and  Choctaws  of  the  Indian  Terri- 
tory of  their  own  motion  entered  upon  the  same 
road  to  civilization  that  had  been  trodden  by 
the  great  races,  and  their  souls  were  not  worried 
until  they  had  learned  to  take  care  of  their 
bodies. 


"  Organized  labor  "  is  under  marching  orders 
now,  from  the  walking  delegate  who  rides,  and 
in  four  States  is  destroying  property  and  com- 
pelling honest  men  to  quit  work. 

It  is  well  that  these  things  are  done.  "  Or- 
ganized labor "  has  refused  to  American  born 
boys  the  right  of  apprenticeship  to  a  trade  until 
our  reform  schools  and  prisons  are  filled  with 
our  youth,  incorrigible  through  enforced  idle- 
ness, and  the  annual  vacuum  in  the  handicrafts 
is  filled  with  aliens  who  have  served  apprentice- 
ship in  foreign  shops. 

These  imported  organizations  having  been 
conceded  the  right  to  deny  Americans  the  learn- 
ing of  a  trade,  are  not  to  be  blamed  if  they 
claim  now  the  right  to  say  who  may  work  and 
who  shall  not,  and  enforce  it  with  the  death  pen- 
alty. Having  taken  from  us  the  right  to  learn 
trades  and  denied  us  the  right  to  work,  it  is  a 
short  step  to  robbing  us  ol  the  property  we  suc- 
ceeded in  acquiring  before  "organized  labor" 
took  charge  of  the  country. 

The  spectacle  offered  by  the  Anarchist  Gov- 
ernors should  make  the  people  of  other  States 
careful  of  Populizing  their  government.  In 
Colorado  rough-riding  mobs  have  been  destroy- 
ing private  property  and  murdering  inoffensive 
men  for  two  weeks,  and  when  the  Sheriffs,  rep- 
resenting the  law  which  protects  the  rights  of 
property,  proceed  to  defend  them  the 'Governor 
calls  out  the  militia  to  help  the  incendiaries  and 
murderers  suppress  the  Sheriffs! 

The  lion  Parnell,  fresh  from  consuming  a 
man,  is  being  abused  for  trying  to  eat  a  dog. 
Is  the  king  of  beasts  denied  the  privilege  of 
something  to  take  the  taste  out  of  his  mouth  ? 


Samuel  Gompers,  who  lived  by  the  sweat 
of  his  jaw  in  this  city  on  a  labor  agitation,  and 
is  now  getting  a  fine  salary  out  of  labor  without 
labor  as  President  of  the  Federated  Trades,  in  a 
recent  interview  declares  that  one  use  of  the 
referendum,  initiative  and  imperative  mandate, 
will  be  to  compel  "the  rich"  to  loan  their  sur- 
plus wealth  to  the  government  without  interest. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  if  Mr.  Gompers  doesn't 
see  anything  else  he  wants  he  will  please  ask  for 
it. 

RHYMES  OF  THE  I  IMES. 

'Tis  the  time  of  the  year  when  the  family  man 

Himself  unto  sorrow  delivers  ; 
For  he  meets,  e'en  when  pages  of  fun  he  would  scan, 

The  house-cleaning  joke  ;  and  he  shivers. 

—  Washington  Star. 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

And  when  its  line  we  pass 
We'll  hope  to  find  a  spot  where  man's 

Not  asked  to  mow  the  grass. 

—  Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

He  madly  loved  a  lass,  alas  ! 

Who  was  to  him  averse, 
Because  there  was  a  lack,  a  lack, 

Of  money  in  his  purse. 

— Kansas  City  Journal. 

Lady,  if  he  beheld  thy  hair, 
By  nature  dark,  by  art  made  fair. 
That  man  were  bolder  far  than  I 
Who'd  "stand  the  hazard  of  the"  dye. 

— Boston  Courier. 

The  tears  roll  down  the  cheeks  of  those 

Who  drink  from  sorrow's  cup; 
The  reason  is  perhaps  because 

They  cannot  well  roll  up. 

— Buffalo  Courier. 

'Tis  said  by  those  whose  habits  do 

The  verdict  fully  emphasize, 
That  men  who  take  their  whisky  "  straight" 

Dotake'thcir  walking  otherwise. 

—  Richmond  Dispatch. 

Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star 

'Fore  the  footlights  tra-la-la  ; 
Loved  you  are  both  near  and  far, 

For  your  some  one's  grandmamma. 

— Chicago  Intei  Ocean. 

The  name  of  the  maiden  was  Gray, 

And  the  name  of  the  youth  was  Brown. 
But  when  he  had  tremblingly  said  his  say 
Do  you  think  the  fair  Damsel  turned  Brown  ? 
Nay,  nay. 
She  heartlessly  turned  him  down. 

—  Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

Mr.  Fisher,  the  hatter  of  No.  0  Montgomery  street, 
who  for  lorty-two  years  has  borne  a  high  reputation  in 
San  Francisco,  will  be  glad  to  explain  the  virtues  of 
Thompsons'  Bromine-Arsenic  Spring  water.  It  is  a 
marvellous  production  of  nature  and  creates  a  sensation 
wherever  introduced. 
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THE  ISSUES  OF  THE  HOUR. 

BY  GEO.  W.  BAKER. 

As  the  bienniel  election  season  is  now  on 
throughout  the  United  States,  at  which  the 
people's  rulers,  so  to  speak,  are  to  be  chosen  to 
man  the  Ship  of  State  for  the  next  two  years,  it 
behooves  every  lover  of  his  country  and  the 
bread  winner  of  every  household,  to  gravely 
scan  the  political  horizon  and  determine  at  his 
peril,  and  at  the  peril  of  those  dependent  upon 
his  exertions,  the  paramount  issues  which  stand 
between  him  and  prosperity. 

Having  arrived  at  a  conclusion  as  to  the 
causes  which  have  led  up  to  and  precipitated 
the  present  industrial  and  commercial  disaster 
in  the  United  States,  he  should  then  resolutely 
and  vigorously,  through  the  constitutional 
means  provided  by  our  form  of  government, 
undertake  the  task  of  correcting  the  evils  which 
have  wrought  such  wide-spread  ruin  and  misery 
to  the  producing  classes  within  this  broad  and 
hitherto  prosperous  and  happy  Union  of  States. 

The  time  for  masquerading  in  politics  has 
passed,  when  tariff  for  revenue  only,  or  for  pro- 
tection, or  civil  service  reform,  should  divert  the 
attention  of  the  masses  of  the  people  from  the 
main  issue  upon  which  our  future  prosperity  and 
welfare  depends  and  which  is  a  condition  prece- 
dent to  any  wholesome  and  abiding  relief.  And 
that  issue  is  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
gold  and  silver. 

Every  other  question  before  the  American 
people  sinks  into  insignificance,  and  becomes 
dwarfed  and  pigmied  in  comparison  with  this; 
and  no  party  or  individual  should  ever  be  toler- 
ated in  power  for  a  single  day  who  did  not 
pledge  it  or  his  support  to  the  immediate  enact- 
ment of  such  a  measure,  and  subordinate  every 
other  question  and  issue  to  the  accomplishment 
of  that  result. 

The  sirens  of  mono-metallism,  with  their 
hordes  of  hired  mountebanks  all  over  the  land, 
have  lead  an  unsuspecting  and  confiding  public, 
to  the  very  brink  of  disaster  and  financial  ruin 
by  the  seductive  illusions  of  the  gold  standard 
heresy,  until  the  wages  of  toil  and  the  product  of 
labor  have  reached  a  point  where  universal  bank- 
ruptcy is  the  only  refuge  of  the  industrial  and 
producing  masses,  where  want  and  misery  have  an 
abiding  place  in  millions  of  homes,  and  their  oc- 
cupants by  tens  of  thousands  have  been  driven 
out  as  beggars  and  tramps  to  seek  food  and 
shelter  from  the  hand  of  charity,  instead  of  re- 
posing upon  the  birthright  of  every  American 
citizen — "the  privilege  of  earning  an  honest  liv- 
ing by  the  performance  of  an  honest  day's  la- 
bor." 

It  is  not  my  purpose  now  to  frame  an  indict- 
ment against  those  whose  political  treachery  and 
personal  dishonesty  accomplished  this  outrage 
upon  the  American  people.  That  it  was  willfully 
and  designedly  done  by  traitors  in  Congress  for 
a  consideration  actually  paid  in  cash,  is  an  his- 
torical fact  which  will  scarcely  be  disputed  now 
by  any  person  at  all  familiar  with  the  history  of 
the  legislation  which  brought  about  that  result, 
and  that  every  attempt  in  the  past  to  undo  the 
mischief  thus  accomplished  has  been  defeated 
by  the  employment  of  similar  methods  is  at 
least  a  reasonable  inference.  Certain  it  is  that 
every  person  by  whose  vote  this  outrage  has  been 
continued  is  either  an  arrant  knave  or  a  benighted 
ignoramus,  because  none  other  could  be  guilty 
of  such  treachery  or  stupidity  to  the  interests  of 
his  constitutents. 

The  fault,  however,  since  the  original  Act  of 
1873  demonetizing  silver,  was  passed,  has  not 
been  entirely  with  Congress,  but  to  a  large  ex- 
tent has  been  due  to  a  lack  of  information  upon 
the  part  of  the  people  as  to  their  real  interests  in 
the  matter,  and  a  somewhat  passive  acquiescence 
in  the  knavish  and  insolent  pretenses  of  the  gold 
ring,  that  the  use  of  silver  as  money,  unrestricted, 
would  work  great  injustice  to  the  creditor  class 
and  tend  to  weaken  and  embarass  the  negotation 
of  American  securities  in  the  money  centers  of 


the  old  world.  This  contention,  which  has  ever 
rested  in  theory,  has,  in  the  light  of  the  present 
financial  depression  been  exploded  in  practical 
experience  ;  but  even  if  it  were  admittted  that  the 
unrestricted  use  of  silver  as  money  might  have  a 
depressing  effect  upon  American  securites abroad, 
that  result  would  be  far  less  pernicious  in  its 
operation  than  the  destruction  of  property  val- 
ues at  home,  which  has  inevitably  followed  the 
attempt  to  maintain  the  gold  standard  alone. 

We  have  been  told  by  the  agents  of  foreign 
capital,  both  in  and  out  of  Congress,  for  a  score 
of  years,  that  the  attempts  upon  the  part  of  the 
United  States  to  foster  bi-metallism  and  main- 
tain the  double  standard,  has  'weakened  the 
cause  of  silver,  and  that  this  country  alone  is 
powerless  to  maintain  a  parity  between  the  two 
metals.  These  statements  emanate  from,  and 
have  been  voiced  throughout  the  land  by,  alleged 
experts  in  finance,  assuming  an  interest  in  the 
welfare  of  the  people,  but  in  point  of  fact  the 
secret  agents  of  moneyed  syndicates  both  at 
home  and  abroad. 

The  object  sought  to  be  accomplished,  and 
which  in  fact  has  been  accomplished,  is  to  mate- 
rially lessen  the  volume  of  money,  and  by  that 
means  proportionately  increase  the  purchasing 
power  of  the  money  now  held  by  the  financial 
barons  in  this  country  and  the  old  world. 

England  and  her  statesmen,  who  very  largely 
control  the  finances  of  Europe,  have  had  a 
deeper  interest  in  securing  adverse  silver  legisla- 
tion here,  than  the  mere  enhancement  of  the 
purchasing  value  of  her  gold.  She  is  a  large 
consumer  of  the  products  of  the  American  farm 
er,  and  well  understands  that  the  destruction  of 
silver  as  a  money  metal  in  the  United  States, 
would  reduce  the  value  of  those  products  in  the 
same  ratio,  and  the  results  demonstrate  her  sa- 
gacity and  foresight  upon  this  important  subject. 

Our  alleged  statesmen  in  the  United  States 
have  proved  a  mere  toy  or  plaything  in  the 
hands  of  their  British  competitors  upon  all  ques- 
tions where  the  material  interests  of  the  two 
countries  were  concerned,  and  we  have  fallen  an 
easy  prey  into  every  financial  trap  which  John 
Hull  has  laid  to  snare  us. 

The  phantom  of  international  agreement  has 
attracted  the  most  profound  attention  from  the 
Government  at  Washington,  and  we  have  sent 
sundry  junketing  expeditions  to  European  capi- 
tals in  the  delusive  expectation  that  the  vantage 
ground  held  by  England  would  be  surrendered 
without  moving  upon  her  works  and  establish- 
ing bi  metallism  here.  But  in  every  case,  what 
might  be  expected  happened,  and  our  commis- 
sions returned  with  trailing  colors,  to  report  that 
England  refused  all  overtures  looking  to  the  res- 
toration of  silver  as  a  money  metal.  Had  she 
done  otherwise,  unless  coerced,  she  would  have 
been  as  false  and  recreant  to  her  own  interests 
as  our  own  statesmen  have  been  to  ours  in  not 
forcing  her  from  her  position  by  the  enactment 
of  free  coinage  at  home.  For,  in  this  event, 
Old  Albion  would  come  pleading  for  an  inter- 
national conference,  and  America,  holding  the 
key  to  the  situation,  could  dictate  terms  to  Her 
Majesty's  Government  instead  of  being  a  sup- 
pliant at  her  feet,  pleading  for  favors  which  she 
can  ill  afford  to  bestow. 

It  is  a  fact  within  the  knowledge  of  every  per- 
son at  all  familiar  with  financial  legislation  in 
this  country  that  the  value  of  American  silver 
has  always  been  controlled  by  Congressional  ac- 
tion, and  that  its  debasement  has  always  been 
the  result  of  adverse  legislation  When  silver 
was  demonetized  in  1873  it  was  at  par  with  gold 
at  the  ratio  of  16  to  1.  Upon  the  occasion  of 
every  effort  to  re  monetize  it  since,  its  value  has 
risen  in  proportion  to  the  ratio  of  its  chances 
for  restoration,  and  in  1890,  when  a  free  coin- 
age bill  passed  the  Senate  of  the  United  States 
and  the  chances  seemed  favorable  for  its  enact- 
ment into  a  law,  silver  advanced  in  the  London 
market  from  92  cents  to  $1.20  per  ounce,  thus 
demonstrating  that  the  action  of  the  United 


States  is  all  that  is  required  to  place  silver  upon 
its  ancient  throne  and  where  it  rightfully  belongs 
— upon  a  par  with  gold  at  the  ratio  above  in- 
dicated. 

To  show  that  this  can  be  accomplished  with- 
out resorting  to  either  questionable  or  dishonest 
methods  to  the  creditor  class,  and  should  be 
done  as  an  act  of  simple  justice  to  the  debtor 
class,  will  be  the  subject  of  a  future  communi- 
cation, as  the  analysis  of  the  question  transcends 
the  scope  of  a  single  article.  But  it  is  due  to 
fairness  to  state  that  such  analysis  is  now  com- 
mon knowledge  to  every  honest,  thinking  man 
who  has  investigated  the  subject  and  is  denied 
only  by  those  whose  interests  or  ignorance  lead 
them  to  a  different  conclusion. 
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SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 


Is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  grapes  and  is  Nature's  purest  im- 
tritive  agent.     Nervous  people  will  find  it 

soothing  and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  im- 
paired  digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 

nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bev- 
erage and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 
SAVINGS  UNION 

Having  now  ample  room  for  the  transaction  of 
business  at  No.  532  California  street,  the  branch 
at  No.  1700  Market  street  will  be  discontinued 

31st  May  inst. 

The  accounts  will  be  transferred  to  the  home 
office  without  interruption  of  dividends. 

NOVELL  WHITE, 
May  S2,  i8gt.  Cashier, 
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The  literary  asset  on  which  the  Beatrice  Har- 
riden  vogue  is  founded  on  is  "  heart."  This 
late  addition  to  the  throng  of  celebrities  is  noth- 
ing if  not  emotional,.    Her  knack  leads  to  por- 
trayal of  admirable  young  women  industriously 
doing  their  duty  and  poignantly  excellent  men 
busily  setting  an  example  to  their  fellows.  She 
is  strong  on  sincerity  and  positive  on  honesty; 
she  loveth  the  short  sentence  and  seems  ever  on 
the  verge  of  saying  some  good  thing  that  com- 
eth  not.    If  one  thinks  hard  enough  it  is  possi- 
ble to  discover  reasons  for  the  most  inexplicable 
of  literary  successes.  For  instance,  I  am  inclined 
to  attribute  the  vogue  of  "Ships  That  Pass"  to 
the  contrast  it  presented  to  "  Heavenly  Twins," 
"  Superfluous  Women,"  and  the  other  chef  d' 
ceuvres  of  neurotic   fiction.     Very  charming 
doubtless  the  dialogues  between  the  disagree- 
able man  and  the  one  lunged  maiden,  but  that 
type  of  pathos  is  more  familiar  than  contempt. 
There  is  a  certain  literary  quality  in  the  style, 
but  it  is  not  conspicuous  enough  to  warrant  en- 
ihusiasm  or  to  offer  a  basis  for  future  glory. 
"In    Varying  Moods,"  the  latest  publication 
under     her    name,    there    is    not    a  great 
deal     to    command    attention.     The  book 
contains     several    stories  —  the     first  rather 
a   pretty    study  of  a  homely,  tender-hearted 
genius,  who  figures  through  some  eleven  chap- 
ters as  Hieronymous  Howard.    He  has  a  pen- 
chant for  cats,  for  pastry  and  for  odd  people, 
submits  to  being  bullied  by  Mrs.  Benbow  of  the 
"Green  Dragon,"  dictates  history  to  Joan  who 
repays  his  kindness  by  falling  fast  in  love  with 
him.    Poor  Joan,  for  whom  the  exciseman  is 
buying  books.    There  is  a  certain  flavor  of  ten- 
derness about  the  story — and  therein  lieth  the 
strength   of   Miss  Harraden's  literary  individ- 
uality.    It  is  as  faint  as  old  lavender,  this  flavor, 
and  had  she  exploited  it  at  a  time  less  favorable, 
I  fear  she  would  have  gone  by  the  board.  But 
in  these  hard,  sordid,  critical  days  it  is  pleasant 
to  find  some  one  who  has  no  theories  to  fling  at 
you,  who  is  content  to  make  her  women  femi- 
nine and  her  men  sincere. 

The  unpardonable  degeneracy  of  Dorothea 
Gerard  is  made  sadly  conspicuous  in  "  The 
Rich  Miss  Riddell."    Time  was  when  some  of 
us  victims  to  the  current  fiction  craze  regarded 
with  a  certain  degree  of  esteem  the  name  of 
Gerard,  but  that  seems  back  in  the  dark  ages — a 
memory  merely  made  into  a  contrast  by  the 
futility  of  such  books  as  "  Lot  1 3  "  and  this  that  I 
have  just  skimmed  through.    Not  that  "  Reata" 
or  its  successors  presented  wild  claims  to  posi- 
tive originality  nor  that  the  faculty  at  character- 
ization was  remarkable  enough  to  excite  interest, 
but  the  women  who  figured  in  the  dramatis 
personnae  were  very  pleasant,  healthy  creatures, 
and   the    environment    had    occasionally  the 
charm  of  novelty    But  the  passing  of  the  person- 
age whose  initial  was  "E"  seems  to  have  left  the 
field  to  an  industrious  young  woman  cursed  with 
facility   and  complaisant  publisher.    The  rich 
Miss  Riddell  bursts  on  the  horizon  at  a  ball. 
Robed  in  silk  of  superlative  costliness,  the  dull- 
ness of  its  tones  brings  out  the  sad  plainness 
of  her  face.'  Wealthy  beyond  the  deliriums  of  av- 
arice, nature  has  exacted  compensation  with  a 
heavy  hand,  for  the  features  of  this  heiress  are 
as  heavy  as  her  purse.    Of  course  she  appears 
on  this  particular  occasion  with  the  inevitable 
watery-eyed   Duke    (why  should  the  novelists' 
Duke  have  watery  eyes  of  necessity).    His  infat- 
uation has  a  certain  buoyancy  about  it,  however, 
for  ere  the  evening  goes  he  puts  his  fate  to  the 
touch  and  is  refused.  From  this  it  may  be  assumed 
that  Miss  Riddell  has  ideas.  Yes,  she  longs  to  be 
loved,  not  for  the  sake  of  her  purse,  but  on 
account    of     the    sweet     disposition  which 
her  features  so  successfully  conceal.  What  addi- 
tional fascination  she  may  possess  the  narrative 


yields  no  hint  of— in  fact  I  am  pursuaded  this 
feminine  Crcesus  was  a  bore.  Finally  there  ap- 
pears on  the  scene  a  certain  Andrew,  who  long 
has  loved  her  from  afar — but  because  he  is  poor 
and  she  rich,  has  he  preserved  a  tremendous 
distance.  Suddenly  Miss  Riddell  realizes  that 
at  last  she  has  found  a  disinterested  affection  and 
in  the  final  chapter  the  dramatis  personna;  is 
plunged  in  the  bathos  of  matrimony.  W  ith  im- 
agination and  charity  it  might  be  possible  to  find 
merit  in  the  book,  but  without  an  extraordinary 
endowment  of  both,  Miss  Gerard  is  impossible. 

Miss  Bab  Fenwick  is  the  daughter  of  the 
Mary  Fenwick  whom  Beatrice  Whitby  so  suc- 
cessfully "  Awakened"  a  decade  or  less  ago. 
About  that  initial  book  there  was  a  certain  charm 
which  in  a  way  accounted  for  the  momentary 
vogue  it  enjoyed — a  charm  that  is  singularly 
lacking  in  this  latter  effort.    The  instinct  of  ma- 
ternity  doubtless   accounts   for   this  attempt 
at  continuing  the   Fenwick  dynasty,  but  the 
offspring  of  interesting  parents  are  rarely  worthy 
of  remembeance  and  the  heroine  in  this  novel 
is  no  exception.    Bab  is  decidedly  a  sporting 
young  woman  and  through  the  initial  chapters 
she  has  no  more  heart  than  the  heroine  of  "A 
Yellow  Aster."  She  rides  and  drives  wild  horses, 
plays  golf  and  shoots  woodcock,  loves  outdoor 
life  and  is  good  looking,  but,  alas  !  has  not  the 
capacity  for  the  deep  and  tender  affection  that 
Mr.  Jack  Holland  so  longs  for.    He  is  a  lawyer 
is  Jack  and  such  a  patient,  long-suffering  chap 
who  with  the  best  grace  in  the  world  puts  up 
with    the   whims    and    caprices  of    his  in- 
amorata,   and    is   actually  complaisant  when 
she   discharges   a  load  of  shot  into  his  leg. 
In  order  to  avoid  a  misapprehension  it  may  be 
explained  that  was  an  accident.    Bab  was  really 
quite  grieved  over  the  affair,  and  expresses  the 
regret  in  a  captivatingly  sporty  way.  However, 
as   the   chapters   unroll   themselves  through 
picnics,  drives,  garden  parties  and  other  details  of 
the  English  novel  the  heart  of  this  masculine 
young  person  beging  slowly  to  beat,  and  by  the 
time  one  arrives  at  the  last  chapter  she  is  as 
adorably   tender  as  her   mother,  whose  soft 
femininity   contrasts    with    the    hardness  of 
the  daughter.    It  is  unnecessary  to  say  there 
is  a  marriage  in  the  last  chapter  and  that  Bab 
makes  the  most  aimable  and  charming  of  Mrs. 
Hollands.    There  is  no  reason  I  can  find  for 
anyone  wading  through  the  interminable  pages 
of  this  book.    It  is  not  clever  nor  well  written 
nor  interesting,  and  while  it  may  encourage  by 
its  very  stupidity,  some  others  to  fresh  exertions 
one  may  find  that  incentive  at  less  cost  in  many 
another  quarter. 


"All  About  the  Midwinter  Fair,"  [second  edition]  by 
Taliesin  Evans,  just  published  ;  contains  some  very  in- 
teresting reading  mailer  and  an  unlimited  number  of 
choice  photogravures,  showing  the  principal  public  build- 
ings and  residences  of  San  Francisco,  as  well  as  views 
of  the  Midwinter  Fair. 

A  special  article  on  the  Japanese  by  G.  T.  Marsh  is 
particularly  interesting. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Rich  Miss  Riddell"  by  Dorothea  Cerard.  I). 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publisher.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"  Mary  Fcnwick's  Daughter"  by  Ikatrice  Whitby.  D. 
Appleton  ft  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"  In  Varying  Moods"  by  licatricc  Harraden.  G.  I'. 
Futnams  Sons,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson. 

The  Pall  Mall  Magazine.  Vox  sale  by  Picrson  Hros., 
Kearny  street. 


Lovers  of  line  horses  will  have  an  opportunity  on  Mon- 
day June  nth  at  n  a.  M.  to  purchase  some  of  the  finest 
bred  colts  and  fillies  ever  offered  on  this  market.  On 
that  day  Messrs.  Killip  &  Co.,  the  well  known  stock  auc- 
tioneers will  offer  for  sale  at  their  sales  yard  on  the 
corner  of  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Market  streets  a  fine 
string  of  thoroughbreds  from  the  San  Simeon  Ranchos, 
the  property  of  the  Geo,  Hearst  Estate,  and  comprising 
colts  and  fillies  by  Sursnam,  Wade  Wind,  San  Simeon, 
Jim  Brown  and  True  Hriton  out  of  distinguished  dams. 
Catalogues  are  now  ready  and  can  be  obtained  at  Killip 
&  Co't  office,  z2  Montgomery  street. 
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Notes  on  New  Books.- 

"  A  Journey  in  other  Worlds,"  a  romance  by  John 
Jacob  Astor  is  in  its  second  edition. 

With  its  June  number  Current  Literature  completes 
its  fifteenth  volume.  A  glance  over  the  volume  index 
to  Current  Literature  shows  the  marvellous  range,  com- 
pleteness and  excellence  of  this  successful  eclectic  and 
reveals  a  most  appetizing  list  of  articles  in  every  field 
of  thought  and  for  every  taste. 

D.  Appleton  &  Co.  have  in  press,  "A  Daughter  of  To- 
day," by  Mrs.  Everard  Cotes  (Sara  Jcannette  Duncan)  ; 
"Cleopatra,"  by  Dr.  Georg  Ebcrs  ;  "  Mary  JFenwick's 
Daughter,"  by  Beatrice  Whitby;  "  General  Washington," 
by  Gen.  Bradley  T.  Johnson,  a  new  volume  in  the  Great 
Commanders  Series;  and  "  Climbing  and  Exploring  in 
the  Karakoram  Himalayas,"  Dr.  William  Martin  Con- 
way's eagerly  awaited  book,  which  is  said  to  be  the  most 
important  work  on  mountain  climbing  since  Whympcr's 
first  book  on  the  Andes. 

The  Cassell  Publishing  Co.  announce,  "Chaperoned, 
a  Brief  Page  from  a  Summer  Romance."  The  principal 
character  is  a  girl  of  the  period,  whose  experiences  at  a 
fashionable  Summer  resort  are  cleverally  related. 

The  Cassells  also  announce,  "Wanted,  a  Copyist." 
The  following  representative  paragraphs  will  give  an 
idea  of  its  literary  aim  and  the  serio-facctious  vein  at- 
tempted: 

"  Those  who  screen  themselves  in  this  world  behind 
their  good  intentions  may  have  to  walk  on  them  in  the 
next." 

"Women  arc  given  beauty  to  compel  men  to  desire  to 
possess  them.  In  this  world  men — unsuspecting  men — 
are  not  given  more  than  half  a  chance." 

The  story  touches  upon  newspaper  work,  and  pays  its 
respects  to  the  legal  profession. 
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THE  WAVE 


SETTLED  OUT  OF  COURT. 


At  twenty-one  Lord  Dunshunner  came  into 
the  family  property,  which,  as  a  good  many 
people  know,  consists  of  London  ground-rents 
and  estates  in  Ireland  and  the  Midlands — which 
even  the  worst  of  times,  cannot  be  worth  less 
than  fifty  thousand  a  year.  At  forty  he  had 
worn  out  his  character  and  his  friends — had 
spent  all  he  could  spend,  borrowed  all  he  could 
borrow,  and  had  become  a  hopelessly,  broken, 
insolvent  man.  He  was  married.  Lady  Duns- 
hunner had  been  a  lady  of  the  ballet,  and  she 
was  some  years  younger  than  her  husband.  She 
had  always  maintained  an  excellent  character. 
His  friends,  generally,  said  she  was  too  good  for 
him,  so  there  did  not  seem  to  be  much  chance 
of  his  retrieving  his  fortunes  by  a  rich  marriage; 
nor  would  the  fortunes  of  the  noble  house  im- 
prove much  on  his  Lordship's  death.  His  heir 
presumptive  was  his  cousin,  William  Ruffe, 
and  that  gentleman — Billy  Ruffe  as  he  was 
affectionately  called  in  some  of  the  lowest  sport- 
ing society  in  London — had  years  before,  when 
his  prospects  of  succession  did  not  seem  brilliant, 
raised  all  he  could  raise  on  his  reversionary 
chances. 

Perhaps,  because  they  were  in  the  same  posi- 
tion of  impecuniosity,  the  cousins  were  much 
better  friends  than  relatives  in  this  position 
usually  are.  They  used  often  to  talk  over  the 
chances  of  getting  some  one  to  finance  them, 
but  for  some  time  they  had  done  so  without 
much  hope,  and  one  day,  as  they  sat  in  the 
smoking-room  of  an  hotel,  where  Dunshunner 
had  taken  up  his  quarters,  and  which  he  had 
been  asked  to  leave  unless  he  discharged  his 
bill,  matters  were  about  at  their  worst. 

"  I  have  just  been  to  that  infernal  fellow 
Shork,  of  Clifford's  Inn,''  said  Dunshunner. 
"I  can  remember  when  the  little  beast  used  to 
be  most  cringing  to  me.  He  makes  up  for  that 
by  his  insolence  now.  He  told  me  to  leave  his 
office,  and  told  his  clerks  before  me  not  to 
let  me  in  again.  I  wish  I  had  never  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  him  !" 

"So  do  I,  by  George  f"  answered  Billy,  "  it 
seems  to  me  that  the  little  cad  stands  to  get 
all  there  is  to  be  got  out  of  the  family.  If  you 
drop  first,  and  I  come  into  the  estates,  he  will 
grab  everything." 

"  And  the  odds  are  that  I  shall  drop  first  un- 
les  an  accident  happens  to  you,  and  the  Stew- 
ards of  the  the  Grand  National  Hunt  have  taken 
care  that  you  sha'n't  break  your  neck  in  the 
steeplechase,"  said  his  lordship.  "I'd  like  you 
to  upset  the  little  brute's  plans.  Suppose  now 
you  were  to  go  and  tell  him  you  had  been  offered 
an  appointment  on  the  west  coast  of  Africa  " 

"  That  would  not  put  him  out.  It  I  died,  he 
would  win  a  pot  of  money  on  policies  of  insur- 
ance," answered  Billy,  as  he  counted  the  shillings 
and  coppers  he  had  in  his  pocket,  which,  so  far 
as  he  could  see,  were  all  the  money  he  dad  in 
the  world. 

"  If  anything  were  to  happen  to  Kitty — not 
that  I  want  anything  to  happen  to  her,  for  we 
have  always  been  friends,  and  there  is  no  better 
woman  in  the  peerage  or  out  of  it  than  her  lady 
ship — how  would  he  stand,  then?  If  I  were  to 
marry  again  and  have  children,  that  would  upset 
the  little  brute's  plans." 

"  No,  he  is  all  right  there,  for  he  has  insured 
her  life,  or  rather  he  compelled  me  to  do  so. 
He  has  made  a  perfect  certainty  of  it,"  answered 
Billy.  "  In  fact  he  is  sure  to  make  a  rare  good 
thing  out  of  us." 

His  lordship  growled  out  a  malediction. 
"  Well,  it  looks  like  a  certainty  that  he  will  come 
after  me.  I  hope  the  tenants  will  like  him. 
He  will  make  'em  pay  rent  if  any  one  can. 
Confound  them !    It  is  bad  enough  knowing 


that  he  or  his  will  step  into  our  shoes,  but  it  is 
worse  when  one  can't  get  a  bit  more  out  of 
him." 

Billy,  after  he  had  reached  out  his  hand  for 
his  cousin's  cigar-case,  which  lay  on  the  table, 
and  had  thrown  it  down  in  disgust  on  finding 
there  was  nothing  in  it,  lit  his  pipe,  and  smoked 
for  some  time  in  silence. 

He  smoked  for  ten  minutes  or  so,  wrapped  in 
a  train  of  thought,  which  was  not  interrupted  by 
the  head  waiter  bringing  a  message  to  his  cousin 
that  the  hotel  manager  wanted  to  see  him  in  the 
bureau. 

'  But  come,"  he  at  lpst  said,  "let  us  clear  out 
of  this  place,  for  these  infernal  waiters  and  people 
bother  me.  Besides,  1  really  believe  I  see  a 
a  little  daylight." 

"Daylight  or  no,  it  is  no  good  staying  here. 
In  fact,  they  don't  mean  us  to.  The  place  ought 
to  have  its  license  taken  away  for  their  being  so 
rude  to  a  nobleman,"  said  Dunnshunner;  "  but 
there  is  no  respect  paid  to  any  one  nowadays," 
and  the  two  representatives  of  the  noble  house  of 
Ruffe  took  their  departure. 

A  short  time  after  that  interview  a  good  many 
evil  reports  were  circulated  about  Lord  Duns- 
hunner, and  curiously  enough  they  were  of  an 
entirely  novel  character.  It  might  have  been 
thought  that  his  greatest  enemy  would  have 
failed  to  find  a  white  spot  in  his  reputation  to 
attempt  to  blacken,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
nobody  ever  accused  him  of  not  being  kind  to  his 
wife.  He  was  always  spoken  of  as  a  bad  lot, 
but  he  had  never  been  thought  brutal.  It 
seemed,  however,  that  his  money  worries  and 
his  dissipated  habits  had  now  begun  to  tell  on 
his  temper,  for  some  very  ugly  stories  were  told 
of  the  way  he  treated  his  wife.  At  that  time  he 
and  Lady  Dunnshunner  occupied  a  second 
floor  in  Bloomsbury,  and  other  people  who 
lodged  in  the  house  used  to  talk  of  scenes  that 
were  often  occurring  between  the  husband  and 
wife.  The  lodging-house  slavey  saw  him  throw 
an  omelette  at  his  wife  one  morning  at  break- 
fast. The  household  was  startled  by  shrieks 
and  sobs  from  the  second  floor,  occupied  by 
the  noble  couple.  A  chivalrous  bagman  who 
had  a  room  near  theirs,  one  evening  heard  a 
sound  of  blows  and  sobbing,  and  on  rushing  in 
found  his  lordship  with  a  whip  in  his  hand  and 
her  ladyship  in  tears.  One  morning  her  lady- 
ship called  on  Mr.  Shork  at  his  office  in  Clif- 
ford's Inn. 

Mr.  Shork  was  a  solicitor  besides  being  a 
money  lender.  He  had  not  very  much  practice, 
and  what  he  had  was  of  a  very  doubtless  de- 
scription— most  of  his  cases  being  connected 
with  shady  bill  transactions  in  which  he  was 
more  or  less  mixed  up  personally.  He  was  a 
vulgar-looking,  over  dressed  little  man,  with  red 
hair  and  a  squint  in  his  foxy  little  eyes.  When 
his  clerk  came  and  told  him  that  Lady  Dunn- 
shunner wished  to  see  him,  he  began  to  abuse 
her  ladyship  as  if  he  thought  that  he  would  raise 
himself  in  his  dependant's  estimation  by  using 
bad  language  about  a  lady  ol  title. 

"  I  won't  see  her,"  he  said  to  himself.  "  Yes, 
I  will,  though,  for  she  will  tell  me  how  that 
blackguard  her  husband  is.  The  life  he  leads 
must  finish  him,  and  when  it  does  1  shall  take 
all  his  cousin  comes  into.  Well,  send  her  in," 
he  said  to  his  clerk,  "  it  is  deuced  little  she  will 
get  out  of  me  if  she  has  come  begging." 

"She  is  crying  like  anything,  Mr.  Shork,"  said 
the  clerk    "  Perhaps  Lord  Dunshunner  is  dead." 

"  She  will  have  something  to  cry  for  if  she  asks 
me  for  money,"  answered  the  lawyer,  and  then 
his  eyes  sparkled  as  he  thought  of  all  he  stood  to 
win.  "  Well,  and  what  do  you  want  ?  "  he  asked, 
as  a  thickly-veiled  lady  came  into  the  room. 

"  I  want  to  see  you  on  business,  Mr.  Shork  — 
I  want  you  to  help  me,"  she  said. 


"  Oh,  I  suppose  Dunshunner  has  sent  you 
round  here — well,  it  is  no  good.  That  crying 
business  is  wasted  on  me,  quite  wasted." 

"  Lord  Dunshunner  has  not  sent  me.  He  is 
gone.  Gone  away  and  left  me,"  the  lady  sobbed 
out. 

"  What  do  you  come  to  me  for?  I  thougt  you 
were  going  to  say  he  was  dead.  I  don't  think  he 
would  be  any  great  loss  if  l;e  were  to  leave  us 
all,"  said  the  lawyer. 

"  Anyhow,"  said  her  ladyship,  I  have  deter- 
mined not  to  stand  it  any  longer.  You  are  a 
lawyer,  and  I  want  you  to  act  for  me." 

"  Act  for  you,"  exclaimed  the  lawyer  ;  "  why, 
what  on  earth  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  What  do  I  want  ?  Why,  a  divorce,  of  course. 
He  has  treated  me  shamefully,  and,  though  he  is 
a  Lord,  I  won't  bear  it  from  him.  He  shall  be 
punished  for  his  conduct  to  me." 

The  question  that  occurred  at  once  to  Mr. 
Shork  was,  How  would  a  divorce  affect  his  posi- 
tion ?  and  one  or  two  possibilities  suggested 
themselves  to  him.  A  divorce  would  leave 
I  hinshunner  free  to  marry  again,  and  this  was  a 
contingency  which  he  had  not  provided  against. 

"  But,  my  dear  Lady  Dunshunner,  you  ought 
to  ask  yourself  whether  it  really  would  be  a  pun- 
ishment to  him  ;  remember,  he  could  marry 
again,  and  he  probably  would." 

"And  so  could  I,"  answered  her  ladyship, 
"  and  I  could  mairy  very  well,  and  have  a  much 
better  home  than  ever  he  has  given  me." 

Mr.  Shork  did  his  best  to  reason  with  the  lady 
and  persuade  her  that  she  would  gain  very  little 
by  going  to  the  Divorce  ("our .  She  might  not 
gain  her  case,  while  at  the  best  she  would  lose 
her  position  as  the  wife  of  a  Peer  and  inflict  no 
punishment  on  her  husband. 

"  If  you  don't  care  to  take  the  job  some  one 
else  will.  I  only  came  to  you  because  you  have 
been  so  much  mixed  up  in  our  affairs,"  and  Lady 
Dunshunner  turned  as  if  she  were  going  to  leave 
the  office.  Her  words,  however,  had  appealed 
very  strongly  to  the  lawyer.  If  proceedings  were 
to  be  taken  it  would  be  quite  as  well,  he  thought, 
if  he  had  a  finger  in  the  pie. 

"  Don't  mistake  me,  my  lady,"  he  said  hum- 
bly enough  ;  "  it  is  my  duty  to  put  all  the  diffi- 
culties before  you,  but,  of  course,  if  you  wish  to 
take  proceedings,  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  act 
for  you.  Now  just  tell  me  what  your  case  is  and 
what  witnesses  you  have."  Mr.  Shork  was  very 
much  impressed  when  he  heard  the  case.  He 
said  it  was  not  a  very  strong  one,  but  he  promised 
to  make  inquiries. 

The  next  day  he  interviewed  some  of  the  in- 
habitants of  the  Bloomsbury  lodging  house.  He 
found  them  all  warm  partisans  of  her  ladyship, 
and  willing  to  prove  a  strong  case  of  cruelty. 
As  lor  the  rest  of  the  case  there  seemed  to  be  no 
doubt  of  the  fact  that  his  lordship  had  committed 
himself.  Mr.  Shork  was  horror-stricken  at  the 
w  ickedness  of  his  noble  client,  and  he  denounced 
to  himself  the  law  of  divorce  which  enabled  such 
a  man  to  marry  again.  Then  he  had  another 
interview  with  her  ladyship,  and  again  expressed 
his  doubt  as  to  whether  the  case  was  sufficiently 
strong,  but  she  laughed  in  his  face. 

'  W  hat  I  should  advise  now  would  be  a  separa- 
tion, and  that  you  should  receive  an  allowance." 

"  Where  is  the  money  to  come  from  ?  "  asked 
the  practical  petitioner. 

•Well,  that  is  a  difficulty,"  said  the  lawyer; 
"  but  I  think,  perhaps,  something  comfortable,  say 
a  pound  a  week,  might  be  managed."  Lady 
Dunshunner  laughed  at  the  idea  of  a  pound  a 
week. 

Mr.  Shork  thought  that  the  best  thing  he  could 
do  would  be  to  interview  Lord  Dunshunner,  and 
after  a  good  deal  of  trouble  he  managed  to  find 
his  lordship,  who,  when  the  lawyer  called  on  him 
at  his  hotel,  appeared  to  be  in  a  very  penitent 
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frame  of  mind.  He  was  uncommonly  sorry  for 
having  treated  his  wife  so  badly,  he  said,  and  he 
would  not  deny  anything.  As  for  a  divorce,Jie 
hardly  saw  his  way  to  resist  one.  It  was  no  good 
fighting  the  case.  She  must  have  a  divorce  if 
she  wanted  one,  and  when  it  was  all  over  why 
they  could  both  marry  again.  With  his  title,  he 
did  not  see  why  he  should  not  pick  up  a  young 
woman  with  a  good  deal  of  money. 

"  And  then  I  can  settle  down,  for  I  always  really 
was  a  very  domesticated  sort  of  man,"  said  the 
penitent  respondent.  "  It  will  be  rough  on  Billy, 
though,  for  I  may  have  a  son  and  heir,  and  then 
he  will  be  cut  out  of  everything." 

Mr.  Shork  thought  it  would  be  even  more 
rough  on  him,  and  after  that  interview  he  sug- 
gested to  Lady  Dunshunner  that  two  pounds  a 
week  might  be  managed.  Her  ladyship  treated 
such  a  sum  with  contempt,  and  insisted  that  her 
petition  should  at  once  be  filed. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Shork  suggested  two  hun- 
dred a  year.  Lady  Dunshunner  declared  that 
she  would  go  at  once  to  another  lawyer,  and 
wanted  to  know  why  the  petition  had  not  been 
filed. 

He  then  increased  his  offer  to  three  and  after- 
wards to  four  hundred  a  year.  But  still  her  lady- 
ship was  obdurate.  The  next  day  Mr.  Shork 
again  called  on  her  ladyship  and  talked  a  good 
deal  about  the  expense  of  a  divorce,  and  offered 
six  hundred  a  year.  She  declared  that  she  would 
not  take  three  times  that  sum.  In  the  end,  how- 
ever, they  came  to  terms ;  the  sum  agreed  upon 
being  a  thousand  a  year.  After  that  her  lady- 
ship disgusted  Mr.  Shork  by  suggesting  that  per- 
haps after  all  it  would  be  best  for  her  to  be 
advised  by  another  lawyer  as  to  the  settlement 
that  was  made.  A  very  clever  gentleman  accord- 
ingly met  Mr.  Shork,  and  in  the  end  a  deed  was 
drawn  up,  and  a  certain  sum  of  money  was  vested 
in  trustees  to  be  paid  to  Lady  Dunshunner  dur- 
ing the  life  of  her  husband  so  long  as  her  mar- 
riage was  not  dissolved.  Mr.  Shork  suffered 
terribly  while  the  matter  was  being  arranged,  and 
when  it  was  all  settled  he  felt  as  if  he  had  had 
the  money  dragged  out  of  him  by  some  fearful 
operation.  Still  he  comforted  tiimself  with  the 
thought  that  it  was  the  best  thing  he  could  have 
done. 

A  morning  spent  over  the  papers  relating  to 
his  dealings  with  Mr.  William  Ruffe  did  a  good 
deal  to  put  him  in  a  more  happy  frame  of  mind. 
There  was  no  denying  the  fact  that  he  would 
make  a  splendid  coup  when  Lord  Dunshunner 
departed  this  life  and  William  Ruffe  succeeded 
to  the  title  and  estates.  He  had  taken  a  certain 
amount  of  risk,  and  stood  to  win  a  huge  stake. 
Certainly  he  had  not  been  alraid  of  putting  all 
his  eggs  in  one  basket.  The  speculation,  how- 
ever, would  be  a  very  profitable  one  even  if  Lord 
Dunshunner  lived  a  great  many  more  years  than, 
considering  his  mode  of  life,  there  was  any  chance 
of  his  doing.  That,  of  course,  did  not  pevent 
his  grumbling  very  much  when  he  had  to  send 
Lady  Dunshunner  her  first  quarter's  allowance. 
He  hoped,  however,  that  he  would  not  have  to 
make  many  more  of  these  payments  out  of  his 
own  pocket.  She  used,  he  believed,  to  a  certain 
extent  to  keep  Dunshunner  straight ;  now  that 
they  were  separated  the  latter  would  go  on  worse 
than  ever,  and  he  probably  would  not  live  very 
long. 

A  few  weeks,  however,  after  he  had  sent  the 
first  quarter's  allowance  he  heard  some  news 
that  surprised  him  very  much.  Lord  and  Lady 
Dunnshunner  were  the  very  best  of  friends,  and 
they  had  gone  to  live  together  at  an  old  half- 
ruined  castle  of  his  in  Ireland. 

Dunnshunner  was  shooting  and  fishing  all  day 
long;  keeping  early  hours  and  never  touching  a 
drop  of  spirits.  "I  don't  know  what  they  live 
on,  but  they  seem  to  be  very  comfortably  off," 
said  Billy  Ruffe,  who  was  the  lawyer's  infor- 
mant. 

The  latter  bit  his  lips  and  pulled  at  his 
scrubby  red  locks  in  his  vexation.  He  began  to  be- 


lieve that  her  ladyship  had  done  him.  The  pair 
of  them  deserved  to  be  indicted  for  conspiracy, 
he  thought;  but  he  knew  that  such  a  course  was 
not  feasible. 

"Dunnshunner  is  a  reformed  character,"  said 
Billy,  "and  they  say  he  is  as  fit  as  a  fiddle.-' 

"  He  is  sure  to  break  out  again  and  be  worse 
than  ever,"  answered  Shork;  and  then,  having 
refused  Billy's  requests  for  loans  of  twenty-five, 
five,  or  one  pound,  or  even  five  shillings,  told  him 
not  10  come  again  unless  he  had  some  impor- 
tant news. 

About  a  year  afterwards  Billy  Ruffe  again 
called  on  him. 

"Well,"  he  said  as  he  took  his  seat  in  the 
client's  chair  where  in  the  old  days  he  had  sat 
when  he  signed  the  bills  and  bonds  with  which 
he  sold  his  birthright,  "have  you  heard  the  news 
— have  you  seen  how  my  position  is  altered?" 

Billy  picked  up  the  outside  sheet  of  the  Times 
that  was  on  the  table,  and  held  it  out  to  the  law- 
yer, who  snatched  it  out  of  his  hand. 

"  It  is  not  there,"  said  the  latter,  after  he  had 
read  the  paper  intently.  "  I  thought  I  could  not 
have  missed  it  for  I  always  go  over  the  deaths." 

The  other  watched  him,  and  noticed  how  his 
face  was  white  with  excitement,  and  he  saw  the 
look  of  greed  that  glittered  in  his  little  eyes. 

"  Deaths,  my  dear  fellow  !  You  take  a  gloomy 
view  of  things.  Look  up,  my  boy.  .It  is  the  un- 
expected that  always  happens,  as  I  read  once  in 
a  racing  article,"  said  Billy  as  he  watched  the 
lawyers  face.    "  Look  amongst  the  births." 

Without  quite  understanding  what  the  other 
meant,  the  lawyer  looked  up  to  the  head  of  the 
column,  and  there  he  read: — 

At  Ruffe  Castle,  co.  Donegal,  the  Countess  of  Duns- 
hunner of  a  son. 

"  It  is  a  rum  start,  isn't  it?"  said  Billy.  He 
had  lit  a  cigarette  and  was  leaning  back  in 
his  chair,  enjoying  every  shade  of  the  expression 
of  blank  dismay  that  was  on  the  other's  face. 

"You  see  the  outside  chance  has  come  off.  It 
is  rough  on  me,  isn't  it?" 

"  Rough  on  you  !  Rough  on  you  be  damned! 
How  about  me?" 

— Truth. 


\ 


Some  handsome  veiv  designs  in  Onyx 
Tables  and  Cabinets  have  just  arrived 
At  that  big  china  store 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Suretie  s 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

528  and  jjo  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 

licltnv  Montgomery 


J 


The  Coffee  Habit 

is  difficult  to  throw  off,  especially  if  one's  epicurean  taste 
leads  to  the  use  of  the  (Jail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Con- 
densed Milk  in  this  popular  beverage.  Its  superiority  to 
cream  is  admitted.     Rich  flavor  and  uniform  consistency. 


Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exfy(*sition%  1S80 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 


CHAS.  A 

319  (Pine  St. 


WETMORE 

S(tn  Francisco 


HOTEL  V  EM  DOME,  SAN  JOSE 


"California's  Favorite  Summer  Resort" 
TERMS  REASONABLE 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 


'  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast  " 
GEO.   F-   8NELL,  Manuntr 


THE  WAVE. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

The  comic  opera  "  Tar  and  Tartar"  will  be  the  attrac- 
tion at  the  Tivoli  for  the  coming  week.  Ferris  Hartman 
is  cast  for  the  character  of  Muley  Hassen,  the  tar.  Tillie 
Salinger  as  "  Farina,"  a  Circassian  professional  beauty. 
The  plot  of  the  opera  was  taken  by  Harry  B.  Smith  from 
one  of  the  most  charming  stories  of  the  Arabian  Nights. 
The  entire  opera  abounds  with  delightfully  amusing  sit- 
uations, catchy  music,  and  pretty  scenes,  and  should 
crowd  the  house  during  its  run.  In  the  last  act  there  is 
sung  a  medley  of  national  airs  which  never  fails  to  bring 
down  the  house.  The  music  of  the  opera  is  the  work  of 
the  late  Adam  Itzel,  Jr. 


Morosco's  has  been  playing  to  crowded  houses  during 
the  past  week.  Ou  Monday,  June  4th,  Dore  Davidson 
and  Ramie  Austin  will  make  their  first  appearance  at 
this  house  in  a  great  four  act  comedy  drama  by  Oliver 
North,  "  Dangers ol  a  Great  City."  The  play  is  one  of 
highly  dramatic  interest  and  abounds  with  clever  dia- 
logue. Morosco's  full  stock  company  is  in  the  cast  and 
everything  points  to  another  week  of  crowded  houses. 

*  * 
* 

The  week  beginning  June  4th,  an  entirely  new  bill  will 
be  presented  at  the  Orpheum.  The  managers  are  con- 
stantly "  at  it  "  to  secure  new  attractions  and  cost  does 
does  not  seem  to  enter  into  their  calculations. 

Next  week  Irwin  Brother's  Big  Show  commence  a 
season. 

The  National  Trio  of  songsters  will  sing  in  a  number 
of  original  and  very  popular  songs.  Bryant  and  Saville 
the  "  1'hilosophers  of  Music"  will  perform  on  a  great 
variety  of  instruments,  and  Saville  will  render  a  solo  on 
an  E.  flat  cornet.  Smith  and  Campell  will  appear  in 
their  comic  sketch  "  Much  ado  about  nothing." 

The  French  Quadrille  under  the  leadership  of  Mile 
La  Sirene,  assisted  by  three  of  her  clever  Parisian  pupils 
will  surely  dance  themselves  into  favor. 

*  * 
* 

The  recital  to  be  given  by  Mr.  Wadsworth  Harris  in 
the  parlors  ol  the  Pleasanton  Hotel  on  Monday  evening 
next  promises  to  be  quite  an  event.  Excellent  taste  has 
been  shown  in  the  selection  of  a  programme  which  would 
give  Mr.  Harris  full  scope  to  portray  his  versatility. 
Tickets  may  be  had  at  Sherman  &  Clays  or  at  the  Pleas- 
anton. 


Dr.  Rumhold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Visitors  to  the  Fair  should  not  fail  to  see  Venice  by 
Day  and  Moonlight.  Helio-Engravings  and  Mezzo 
Tints.  Miss  M.  Salomon,  with  Anti  Brothers,  Italian 
Section. 

To  Monterey  by  Special  Train 

 Thursday,  June  7th 

Grand  Union  Limited  Excursion  under  the  Auspices  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association,  to 

Hotel  "Del  Mnntt-,  Monterey 

and  Pacific  Grove 

Tickets,  goodfor  five  days,  $3.50;  children  under  12  years,  half 
price. 

Special  train  leaves  Third  and  Townsend  streets  station  at  7  a.m. 
sharp.    Tickets  for  sale  at  the  Association  office.  232  Sutter  street. 

Grand  opportunity  to  visit  these  renowned  Seaside  Resorts  at 
greatly  reduced  rates. 

Apply  at  once  for  tickets,  as  positively  only  500  will  he  sold. 

M.   J.    Me  COY 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE 
Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  America 

Wai.tkr  Morosco.  ...   '.  .Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

MONDAY  EVENING.  JUNE  4th,  and  every  evening  during 
the  week,  including  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
at  2  p.  m.  First  Appearance  of 

Dore  Davidson — and—  Ramie  Austin 

The  Well-known  Eastern  Artists,  Supported  by 

Morphea's   Powerful  Stock  Company 

In  the  Great  Four-Act  Comedy-Drama 

—^Dangers  of  a  Great  City^ — 

Bv  Oliver  North 


Evening  Prices—  Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c, 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  ioc,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $i,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  ami  slt„daf/ 

Matinee  Prices—  ioc,  1 5c  and  25c. 

Seats  on  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  10  a.  m. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KjUjMMG  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

  AST  NIGHTS  

the  grba r  succbs^ Th e  Merry  War 


Strauss'  Lovely  Military 


MONUAV,  JUNE  4— 

The  Tar  and  the  Tartar — ^  »>»  s»  dick  turpin 

POPULAR  PRICES,  2Bo  and  30o. 


ORPHEUM     FINAL  DISPERSAL  SALE 


SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  Beginning  Monday,  June  4  /Extraordinary  Talent 

An  Entirely  New  bill  Great  Move/ties 

Mirthful  and  Entertaining  Acts 

IRWIN  BROS.'  BIG  SHOW 

Frtsh  from  Eastern  triumphs,  comprised  of  LEADING 

ARTISTS  from  both  hemispheres 
Comedy,  Music,  Dance  Reserved  Seats,  25c 

and  Song  Balcony,    -    -  ioc 

Harmoniously  blended  Opera  Chairs  \ 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  Box  Seats      f  'oc 


GROVE  ST.  THEATRE 
Week  of  Monday,  June  4,  the  great  LONDON  BURLESQUE 
CO.  in  a  magnificently  mounted  production  of 

MONTE  CR1STO  JR.  — - 

Admission,  ioc.  Reserved  Seats,  25c. 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Rink 

Mechanics  Pavilion 

I.arkin,  Hayes  and  Grove  Sts" 
FANCY  S SATINS  TONIOHT 

TOBOGGAN 

SLIDE 

NOW  OPEN 

Wildest  of  Sports 

.  1  ft  J  r 

—OTHER    ATTRACTIONS — 
Haunted  Swing  Statue  Coming  to  Life 

Electric  Theatre  Nadia,  Queen  of  the  Sea 

Black  Arts  Old  Pepper  Ghost  Show 

GENERAL  ADMISSION,   IO  Cents 


Buy  Your  Shoes 

At  Wholesale  Prices 

at--  m       WM  ERE? 


[ 


818  and  S14  MARKET  STREET 

PHELAN  BUILDING  Telephone  5527 


AGENTS  FOR- 


Laird,  Schober  &  Mitchell 
Fine  Shoes 


Articles  of  Art 


Special  Sale 


Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime 

ANTI  BROTHERS  ♦ 


Of  Vicenza,  Italy 

-Are  Disposing  of  Their  Exhibit  of  


Artistic  Hand  Carved  Furniture 


15th  and  16th  Century  Styles 

FOR  LESS  THAN  COST 

Several  Cases  of  Select   Pieces  Just 
Arrived  from  Italy 

Italian  (eramiea  China   Antique  Styles 


Italian  Section  Manufactures  Building,  California  Mid- 
winter Exposition 


Bargains 


Bargains 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

Past  &  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


■OF- 


-THOROUGHBREDS 


FROM 

San  Simeon  Ranrhns    .  <*« 

Property  of  ESTA  TE  GEORGE  HEARST 
 COMPRISING  

Colts  and  Fillies  by  Surinam,  Trade 
Wind,  San  Simeon,  Jim  Brown  and 
True  Briton 

OUT  OF  THE  DAMS  OF  

Armitage,  Blizzard,  Melody,  Cecil  S,  Prize,  Lorena, 
Merced,  Adolph,  Yosemite,  Vernon,  Bridal  Veil, 
Baggage,  Mezzotint,  Castanet,  etc.,  etc. 

Sale,  Monday,  June  11,  1894.  at  1  P.  M. 

Salesyard,  corner  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Market  Street 
t3T Catalogues  Sow  Ready^k 


KILLIP  &  CO.,  Live  Stock  Auctioneers 


22  Montgomery  St. 


For  Rent  at  Belvedere 

"TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  eight  rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers;  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered;  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address 

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St..  s.  F. 

Intelligent  0  Reasoning  People 

Are  Well  Aware  That 


MEATS 


ARE 
THE 
BEST 


All  those  who  oppose  them,  do 
so  through  ignorance  of  the 
method  of  handling 


THESE  MEATS  ARE  NEVER  FROZEN 
Try  Them  and  You  will  Utt  ,v«<  Other 


iTHOS.C.BUTTERWORTHj 

\2ZZZZ5227  TENTH  STREET 

I'   — SAN   FHANCISCO.  ■', 


TAIN  ED  a 


HURCH  AND  ^ 


IgrLASS 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Franrisro. 


THE  WAVE. 
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Elsie  de  Wolfe,  the  New  York  society  girl  who 
in  the  face  of  her  family  dragged  an  old  Dutch 
name  before  the  footlights,  has  made  a  tremen- 
dous impression  with  a  little  bit  of  a  part  in 
"Sister  Mary."  This  is  the  other  new  play  in 
which  Julia  Arthur  his  the  title  role.  But  it  is 
Miss  de  Wolfe  who  has  won  the  laurels. 


Nat  Goodwin  is  in  England  for  a  summer  sea- 
son of  repose.  He  has  just  rented  a  small  estate 
of  some  hundred  acres  at  Surrey  with  a  fine  old 
house,  gorgeous  hot  houses,  stable  and  a  retinue 
of  twelve  trained  servants,  and  he  very  gleefully 
informs  his  intimates  that  he  obtains  all  these 
delights  for  about  one-half  the  rent  he  pays  in 
New  York  city  for  his  unfurnished  apartment. 


Mrs.  Langtry  is  playing  "The  Society  Butter- 
fly" in  London,  where  there  is  not  the  slightest 
interest  taken  in  her.  The  Jersey  Lily  is  wilt- 
ing for  the  need  ot  a  new  scandal. 

Signor  Perugini  announces  airily  to  interview- 
ers that  he  has  been  too  deeply  distressed  over 
his  brother's  illness  to  notice  what  his  wife  has 
been  saying  about  him  in  the  papers.  The 
brother  is  Charles  F.  Chatterton,  well  known  in 
London  and  America,  and  who  has  been  associ- 
ated in  a  business  way  with  nearly  all  noted  the- 
atrical managements — Irving,  Mrs.  Wood,  the 
Beerbohm  Trees,  Augustin  Daly  and  lately 
Henry  Abbey.  He  is  really  very  seriously  ill 
and  there  is  some  question  of  his  recovery. 


In  the  meantime  the  lovely  Lillian  talks  about 
her  troubles,  bemoans  her  second  husband,  who 
was  torn  from  her  arms  by  other  matrimonial 
complications,  and  buys  new  furniture  for  her 
New  York  house.  Her  drawing  room  is  now 
stuffed  to  suffocation  and  it  is  impossible  to  get 
across  it  without  stumbling  over  the  litter  of 
rugs,  cushions,  pots,  palms,  tete-tetes  and  bandy 
legged  chairs  and  tables  which  adorn  its  white 
and  gold  interior.  But  furniture — and  hus- 
bands— are  a  passion  with  Miss  Russell,  and 
she  is  continually  investing  in  anything  new,  in 
either  line,  which  happens  to  please  her  fickle 
fancy. 


Charles  Coghlan's  play,  "The  Check  Book," 
has  fallen  flat  as  the  proverbial  pancake.  Not 
even  such  bright  people  as  Rose  Coghlan,  Effie 
Shannon  and  Joseph  Holland  could  prop  it  into 
a  semblance  of  success.  The  critics  have 
sneered  at  the  plot,  slaughtered  the  situations 
and  damned  the  dialogue  with  faintest  praise. 
Winter  says  it  is  all  vulgar  rubbish,  and  Nym 
Crinkle  calls  it  "an  incomprehensible  mass  of 
triviality,'*  whatever  that  is  Everybody  is  laugh- 
ing at  Coghlan,  even  pitying  his  sister  and  Miss 
Kuhne  Beveridge's  frends  are  properly  pleased. 

Miss  Beveridge  is  looking  very  badly.  She 
goes  listlessly  about,  says  very  little,  seems  very 
weary  and  shrinks  nervously  from  sympathy, 
however  delicately  expressed.  She  has  lost  all 
interest  in  art  and  buried  her  theatrical  ambi- 
tions under  her  disappointment. 

It  is  all  very  well  for  the  Coghlans  to  say  that 
she  was  silly,  love-sick,  stage-struck  and  old 
enough  to  know  better.  She  is  desperately  mis- 
erable because  of  these  rather  human  failings, 
and  the  tide  of  sympathy  is  running  swiftly  in 
her  favor.  On  the  whole,  this  was  rather  a  bad 
time  for  Mr.  Coghlan  to  bring  out  a  new  play. 


Reginald  Birch,  the  artist  who  had  as  much  to 
do  with  the  success  of  "  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  " 
as  the  author  and  never  got  a  line  of  appreciation 
for  the  beautiful  pictures  which  were  lifted  from 
his  pen  point  and  set  on  the  stage  when  the 


story  was  dramatized — is  designing  all  the  cos- 
tumes for  the  representation  of  Palmer  Cox's 
"  Brownies "  to  be  brought  out  by  Klaw  and 
Erlanger.  Mr.  Birch  is  exceptionally  talented, 
and  thoroughly  fascinating,  very  good  to  look 
upon,  in  a  delicate,  distingue  way,  an  English- 
man by  birth  and  a  Californian  by  education. 
He  made  rather  an  unfortunate  marriage  which 
brought  bitter  grief  to  his  family,  and  subse- 
quently, something  of  disgrace  upon  himself. 
But  five  or  six  years  ago  his  singularly  unpleas- 
ant wife  was  kind  enough  to  die  and  Mr.  Birch, 
who  had  shut  himself  up  in  his  studio  for  years, 
was  induced  to  put  in  an  occasional  appearance 
at  Bohemian  gatherings  in  New  York.  His 
friendship  for  Elsie  Leslie,  the  original  Fauntle 
roy  was  as  charmingly  complete  as  any  chapter 
out  of  Mrs.  Burnett's  story  and  her  earliest  letters 
to  him  which  he  has  illustrated  exquisitely  are 
kept  in  his  sketch  book. 


A  woman  can  scarcely  whistle  her  way  over 
two  continents  without  a  number  of  interesting 
experiences,  and  in  Russia  where  whistling 
women  are  supposed  to  be  possessed  of  a  devil, 
Mrs.  Shaw  trilled  for  the  Emperor  and  his  suite 
behind  closed  and  muffled  doors  while  in  En- 
gland, half  the  cabs  in  London  came  ringing  at 
Lady  Campell's  door  in  response  to  the  pro- 
longed signal  whistles  floating  through  the  open 
windows  across  the  summer  stillness  of  the 
square.  This  incident  Mrs.  Shaw  tells  in  the 
most  amusing  way.  She  said  she  was  quite  ig- 
norant of  the  fact  that  everybody  calls  a  cab  or 
a  four  wheeler,  in  London,  by  a  whistle ;  that 
women  carry  whistles  at  their  belts  and  that  every 
well  regulated  family  hangs  a  whistle  in  its  hall. 
On  the  other  hand  Lady  Campbell  and  her 
guests  were  equally  uninitiated  concerning  Mrs. 
Shaw's  whistle  and  a  perfect  shower  of  clear, 
penetrating  signal  whistles  had  taken  a  some- 
what alarming  effect  before  a  footman  could  be 
got  in  to  close  the  windows  and  keep  off  the  cabs. 


Mrs.  Shaw  is  very  handsome,  very  correct  and 
not  a  day  older  apparently  than  when  she  made 
her  debut  at  Steinway  Hall  in  the  winter  of  '87. 
She  says  that  her  mouth  has  grown  smaller  and 
finer,  her  throat  has  strengthened  and  hardened, 
even  to  the  touch,  and  her  chest  has  expanded 
about  five  inches  as  the  result  of  her  career  as 
la  belle  siffleuse.  She  is  interested  in  her  San 
Francisco  class  which  includes  Mrs.  Barkau, 
who  whistles  exquisitely;  Miss  Judd,  whose  trill 
and  power  of  sustaining  notes  are  quite  remark- 
able, and  little  Miss  Steinhart,  aged  eleven,  who 
promises  to  develop  into  something  phenomenal 
and  has  a  towering  ambition  to  whistle  better 
than  anybody  else  on  earth. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus  modestly  asserts 
that  she  owes  all  her  success  to  her  husband, 
who  found  her  struggling  along  on  a  salary  of 
twelve  dollars  a  week  in  a  New  York  opera 
company,  fell  in  love  first  with  her  voice  and 
then  with  herself,  married  her,  coached  her,  and 
now  accompanies  her  at  every  performance.  Mr. 
Titus  will  be  remembered  here  as  a  cashier  at 
the  Bank  of  California  under  the  Ralston 
regime.  He  is  undoubtedly  a  cultured  mu- 
sician and  a  sympathetic  accompanist,  but  Mrs. 
Titus  may  claim  some  hereditary  talent  as  the 
daughter  of  Annie  Yeamans. 

The  "Baby  Act"  which  is  the  leaven  in  a 
rather  lumpy  performance,  advertised  as  "  The 
Idea"  was  a  sort  of  inspiration.  Mrs.  Titus  had 
been  singing  in  London  and  at  a  professional 
matinee  had  exhausted  her  repertoire  under  a 
fusillade  of  recalls.  As  it  happened,  she  wore  a 
white  muslin  frock  and  assuming  an  infantile  at- 
titude, she  gave  a  verse  of  her  latest  song  in 
baby  talk — suddenly,  finding  somewhere  in  her 
flexible  voice   that   wonderful   and  inimitable 


childish  quality.  The  hit  was  instantaneous  and 
Mrs.  Titus  went  home  to  ponder  over  the  singu 
lar  accidents  of  fortune  and  to  study  up  "  The 
Baby  and  the  Fly." 


Dorrington  Kendall,  the  eldest  of  the  Kendall 
boys,  has  made  his  initial  bow  before  a  London 
audience.  As  the  play  was  "  Caste,"  worn  rather 
threadbare  by  the  best  of  Society  actors,  and 
given  at  a  matinee  and  as  the  Kendalls  are  by 
no  means  as  popular  at  home  as  they  are  in 
America,  the  young  fellow  was  thrown  quite  up- 
on his  own  merits  and  was  very  kindly  treated 
by  both  the  public  and  the  papers.  The  Ken- 
dalls follow  John  Drew  at  the  Baldwin  next  sea- 
son. 


Drew  made  such  a  success  ot  "  Butterflies  " 
in  New  York  that  when  he  took  the  play  off  the 
Broadway  stage  and  appeared  at  the  Brooklyn 
Theatre,  New  York,  audiences  followed  him  over 
the  bridge  and  crowded  the  theatre  every  even- 
ing during  his  Brooklyn  engagement. 


Sadie  Martinot  has  dawned  again  on  the  dra- 
matic horizon  and  her  picture,  taken  fifteen 
years  ago,  appears  on  the  cover  of  a  late  dra- 
matic paper.  Mrs.  Martinot  has  a  way  of 
retiring  and  reappearing  which  rivals  the  "posi 
tively  last  tour"  trick  of  genius,  and  her  peren- 
nial fascinations  are  beginning  to  suggest  Manon 
de  D'Enclos. 


There  was  something  positively  attractive  in 
the  uniform  mediocrity  of  the  German  Comedy 
Company  at  Stockwell's.  The  unniform  inanity 
of  the  play,  the  ingenious  ugliness  of  the  solid- 
legged  chorus,  the  absurd  youth  and  innocence 
of  the  unstagey  children,  the  punctilious  badness 
of  the  villain,  the  conscientious  sulks  of  the 
young  man  who  drank  too  much,  the  poor, 
old,  melancholy  star,  the  large,  lovely,  bored 
dog,  the  utter  lack  of  talent,  impartially  distrib- 
uted among  the  lot.  In  its  way  it  was  the 
very  perfection  of  restful  neutrality. 


This  the  more  apparent,  perhaps,  after  the 
scarlet  offensiveness  of  "The  Idea."  Why  "  The 
Idea,"  I  wonder  (  But,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
why  Farce  Comedy  ;  why  Mr.  Hart  ;  why  the 
young  lady  with  the  twinkling  black  eyes,  whom, 
it  is  reported,  Mr.  Hart  proposes  to  many 
in  the  month  of  June?  And  why,  why,  oh! 
why  the  "  baritone  "  voice?  Miss  Mackey  has 
some  notes  which  are  human  and  like 
everything  else  human  they  must  be  sub- 
ject to  modification  and  improvement,  but 
if  she  would  be  listened  to  without  pain  let  her 
cease  to  fish  in  the  depths  of  her  diaphragm  for 
sounds  which  are  distinctly  the  property  of  the 
steam  siren  at  Lime  Print.  Ai.ick  Rix. 


On  Thursday,  June  7th,  the  Grand  Union  Limited 
Excursion  to  Monterey  will  take  place  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Young  Mens  Christian  Association.  Tickets  good 
for  live  days  have  heen  placed  at  the  ridiciously  low 
figure  of  three  dollars  and  a  half,  children  under  twelve 
years  of  age,  half  price.  This  is  quite  a  novelty,  and  af- 
fords a  grand  opportunity  to  visit  the  renowned  seaside 
resorts  which  cluster  ahout  the  Hay  of  Monterey.  The 
association  has  limited  the  number  of  tickets  to  ore  hun- 
dred and  if  one  wishes  to  send  his  wife  and  family  for  a 
pleasant  jaunt  an  opportunity  is  here  afforded  under  ex- 
ceptionally desirable  auspices. 


Cal'lt  Address,  •' lidison,  New  York." 

From  the  l  aboratory  of  THUS.  A.  /.'/J/.NO.V 

Orange,  N.  J.,  May  1,  1894. 

Holland  Bros., 

Ottawa,  Canada, 

I  am  pleased  to  hear  lhrt  the  first 
public  exhibition  of  my  Kinetoscope  has  been  a  success 
under  your  management,  and  hope  your  firm  will  con- 
tinue to  be  associated  with  its  further  exploitation.  Yours, 

  Tuos.  A.  Edison. 

The  Kinetoscope  is  nmv  lieing  t*  hibitcd  for  the  first  time 
west  of  Chicago  at  G44  Market  St. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Crepe  has  been  going  out  of  vogue  steadily 
for  years  past,  but  those  belonging  to  large  fam- 
ilies will  regret  that  there  has  been  a  most  tre- 
mendous revival  of  it  this  season.  The  stage, 
to  a  great  extent,  leads  the  world  of  fashion, 
especially  in  this  country  where  we  have  no  he- 
reditary rulers,  and  the  widows  in  the  later  plays 
are  attired  literally  in  the  trappings  of  woe,  be- 
ing wholly  and  solely  in  crepe.  Even  those  who 
are  merely  connections,  if  mourning  be  worn  at 
all,  have  their  gowns  heavily  decked  with  this 
material.  There  is  a  new  kind  of  crepe  that 
can  be  cleaned  and  renovated,  obviating  the 
heavy  item  of  expense.  Besides,  the  material  is 
under  the  modern  process  less  perishable  than 
of  yore. 

Although  the  rainy  season  is  over,  still  it  is 
interesting  to  know  that  there  is  a  new  water- 
proof material  called  "cravenette,"  which  is  not 
only  an  efficient  protector  from  the  wet,  but  is 
also  remarkably  light  and  free  from  the  disagree- 
able odor  which  emanates  from  all  rubber 
goods.  It  is  well  when  one  goes  into  the  coun- 
try to  be  prepared  for  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  weather,  so  the  wise  virgins  will  have  craven- 
ette coats. 

I  want  to  specially  draw  your  attention  to  the 
very  narrow  leather  belts  that  are  worn  with  out- 
ing suits  this  year.  They  are  barely  an  inch  in 
width  and  so  delicate  that  they  defy  simplicity. 

Tomato-red  is  one  of  the  new  colors  for  blouses, 
and  very  fetching  when  combined  with  a  blue- 
grey  suit.  A  perfectly  sweet  gown  I  saw  re- 
cently, was  in  pale  biscuit  color  made  in  Figaro 
fashion,  with  a  bunch  of  a  white  tulle  at  the  throat. 
What  possibilities  there  are  in  white  tulle  or 
illusion,  what  softness,  artistic  tonings  down.  It 
simply  has  a  few  of  the  properties  of  the  waters 
of  youth  as  it  rejuvenates  every  one. 

Pink  roses  have  achieved  a  popularity  that  is 
so  widespread  as  to  become  common  ;  alas, 
the  difficulty  of  drawing  the  line  and  how- 
fatal  if  one  allows  one's  self  to  slip  but  a 
single  millioneth  degree  over  the  excessively  nar- 
row border  which  divides  a  popular  penchant 
from  the  common  craze. 

Speaking  of  popularity,  how  remarkable  is  the 
reign  of  the  "  Wonder  Millinery  Store,"  for  age 
cannot  wither  nor  fortune  change  its  potency. 
I  have  been  down  Market  street  a  hundred 
times  and  have  never  found  that  store.otherwise 
than  crowded.  The  prices,  too,  are  really  ab- 
surdly reasonable,  the  prettiest,  most  piquant 
shapes,  at  the  ridiculous  sum  of  fifty  cents. 
Then  they  have  such  charming  flowers,  which 
simply  mock  variety,  so  numerous  are  they  and 
of  so  many  shades.  Indeed  they  keep  so  large  a 
stock  that  one  may  find  anything  from  a  Salva- 
tion Lassie's  poke  to  a  butterfly  theatre  bonnet. 

The  most  chaste  and  exquisite  evening  gown 
I  have  ever  seen  had  a  skirt  of  white  satin  draped 
with  silver-spangled  tulle,  and  further  ornamented 
with  a  flight  of  blue  crepe  butterflies  resting  on 
the  tulle.  The  train  was  in  pale  blue  satin  with 
aflight  of  butterflies  up  one  side,  the  other  being 
handsomely  trimmed  with  silver.  The  bodice 
simply  scintillated  with  spangled  tulle,  the  butter 
flies  being  set  in  a  sort  of  diagonal  shape  across 
the  shoulder  and  front. 

Have  you  yet  been  to  the  new  Japanese  store, 
237  OT'arrell  street?  The  Nippon  is  the  name. 
They  have  really  bewitching  tilings,  dainty  blue 
and  white  cups  and  saucers,  Cloisoinnee  vases, 
Keosein  bonbonnieres  and  some  pretty  bronze 
things.  They  have  queer  Japanese  engravings 
and  all  sorts  of  antique  novelties. 

The  woman  movement  has  assumed  star' ling 
proportions  in  England  ;  will  you  believe  it,  they 
have  become  soldiers?  Several  "volunteer" 
regiments  have  been  organized,  and  now  the 
chief  difficulty  appears  to  be  the  "clothes'' 
question.    Some  of  the  women  wish  to  dispense 


entirely  with  skirts,  but  when  one  considers  the 
Highlanders  with  their  kilts,  the  necessity  does 
not  seem  paramount.  Women  always  seem  to 
multiply  the  difficulties  of  trifles,  make  mount- 
ains of  mole  hills  and  vice  versa;  a  herculean 
undertaking  rarely  phases  the  feminine  mind ; 
she  rises  to  occasions,  but  minor  difficulties 
simply  completely  demoralize  her. 

There  is  quite  an  interesting  controversy,  too, 
about  the  commingling  of  the  sexes  in  club  life 
in  England.  It  appears  that  many  of  the  clubs 
are  failing  for  lack  of  funds,  and  some  say  that 
they  cannot  compete  with  the  hotels  and  restau- 
rants because  men  appreciate  more  than  ever 
the  charm  of  feminine  companionship.  Others 
state  that  it  is  a  question  of  cooking.  (I  incline 
to  the  latter  opinion).  However,  there  is  a 
great  deal  of  discussion  for  and  against.  Some 
men  insist  they  could  not  enjoy  their  only 
peaceable  moments  in  life  with  the  interminable 
chatter  of  women  round  the  table,  and  these  are 
not  the  bachelors ! 

A  Parisian  friend  writes  that  fashions  are  as 
incoherent  as  a  feverish  dream  or  as  vivid. 
Dressmakers  still  run  to  harlequinades.  Gowns 
made  of  artfully  combined  remnants  of  silk, 
satin,  velvet  and  gauze,  often  of  discordant 
tones,  worked  up  into  concords,  hold  their  own. 
They  are  most  suitable  to  the  young  and  slen- 
der. Literary  and  artistic  schools  react,  but  in 
a  less  degree  than  the  stage,  on  the  fashions, 
and  go  in  for  "symbolism."'  No  one  really 
knows  what  they  symbolize,  but  they  look  not 
unlike  the  aesthetes  of  a  dozen  years  ago. 

Sybil  Sanderson  is  more  popular  in  Paris 
than  Jane  Hading  and  dresses  with  infinitely 
more  taste.  She  has  a  plastic  figure  and  grace 
of  movement,  while  Jane  Hading  never  is  other- 
wise than  jerky  and  nervous  in  her  movements. 
The  Parisians  say  that  Jane  can  never  be  a 
"grande  dame."  She  is  fine  in  everything  else, 
but  never  seems  capable  of  producing  the  real 
type. 

Many  of  the  New  York  ladies  are  dropping 
the  1830  styles  and  going  in  for  the  more  deco- 
rative empire  gowns  with  which  they  wear 
patches  and  powdered  hair.  I  hope  the  pow- 
dered hair  will  gain  popularity  here,  as  it  is  as 


becoming  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen  as  J 

the  widow  of  sixty. 

In  this  dyspeptic  age  I  wonder  there  are  not 
more  fencing  academies.  As  an  exercise  it  is 
unsurpassed  and  sufferers  from  dyspepsia  in- 
variably find  their  health  greatly  improved  by  it 
It  teaches  self-restraint,  decision  and  other  vahs 
able  lessons  and  certainly  gives  grace  and  beaut) 
to  the  figure.  In  France  and  England  it  is  now 
considered  as  necessary  to  the  education  of  a 
young  woman  as  dancing. 

The  tea  drinkers,  who  are  increasing  very  rap- 
idly in  this  country,  will  learn  with  surprise  that 
whereas  the  modest  use  of  properly  prepared  te" 
may  be  regarded  as  innocuous  in  its  action  o 
the  nervous  system,  its  ill  effects  when  decoctt 
or  over  infused  are  simply  remarkable.  It  caust 
mental  failure,  anremia  and  most  of  the  neurotic 
diseases. 

One  original  evening  dress  I  saw  lately,  was 
of  every  satin,  trimmed  with  the  most  adorable 
Brussell's  lace.    This  was  not  laid  on  in  the 
usual  conventional  manner,  but  was  tasteful! 
arranged  up  either  side  of  the  front  breadth ;  a 
large  white  satin  bow  added  to  the  effectiveness 
of  the  whole.     The  loops  were  lined  with  yellq  ■ 
satin,  making  it  look  like  some  exquisite  orchiu. 
Lace  was  also  arrayed  in  a  similar  fashion 
the  bodice  and  between  the  two  lines  was' 
triangular  space  to  be  filled  up  with  jewels. 

It  is  an  unpardonable  error  against  good  taste 
to  wear  colored  shoes  in  town  this  season ;  blac 
and  black  only,  must  be  worn. 

The  correct  thing  in  waistcoats  is  Mirror 
Moire  black  in  town,  and  these  are  worn  alto- 
gether with  the  outing  suits.  In  the  country, 
however,  red  and  scarlet  waistcoats  are  wor, 
but  one  never  calls  them  red,  but  "  pink,"  as  is  the 
case  with  the  men's  hunting  coats — "pink  coats," 
you  know. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave  - 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


for  Mountain 

•         and  Seaside 

DUCK  suits 

IN  ALL  COLORS 

Material    -Finish  Style 

UNEXCELLED 
$3  so   $4.00  &5.00 


ALSO 


The  Finest  Assortment  of 


TAILOR    MADE  SUITS 

Cutaways  from  $11. OO  up 

Prince  Alberts  from  $15.00  up 


FRATINGER  &t  CO. 


lOo  Kearny  Street 


S.-111  Francisco 


r H  H  WAVE. 


'7 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  lends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
.he  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
tcceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
r uly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  :  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowals  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
Si  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


NEW  GOODS 

s— -«—•:•  They  Are  Now  Here 

A  most  beautiful  line  of  BOHEMIAN  GLASS  VASES 
and  an  excellent  assortment  of  Haviland's  newest 
Designs  and  Patterns  in  TAELE  CHINA,  also  the 
latest  selection  of  ETCHINGS.  ENGRAVINGS, 
WATER  COLORS  and  PICTURE  FRAMES. 
POPULAR  PRICES. 

S.    &    G  G-TXDVUIrP 

13    GEARY  STREET 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

*  FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 


(Late  of 
E.  E.  CASWELL/ 


All  orders  from  the  country  will 
receive  prompt  attention 


36  Geary  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  m:*1:/,1: 

 ALSO  

Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Moan" c£»£a»y      X   *Ur*h'<  Gr*nt  &  ^ 

BALTIMORE  A«r*c    Pncifi*-  farmer 


Sole  Agts.  Pacific  Coast 


EVANS' 
POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak. 
Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients. 
Its  Application     Followed  by  Immediate  Relief. 
A  Few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


Is  also  an  ozccllont  rcmcd;  for  Chilblains, 
Itch,  Cuts,  Burn:  and  Ulcers 
PRICE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 

Prepared  by  0.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  &  Apothecary 
603  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


Alabaster  Jars  of  Tissue  Builder 

FOB  THE  LADIES  :  Dr.  O.  P.  tirown's  celebrated  Her- 
bal Tissue  Builder,  composed  of  fine  sweet  Nut  Oils  and  Milk  of 
Plants,  feeds  the  tissues  by  absorption  ;  and  thus  fills  out  wrinkles, 
plumps  the  figure,  and  gives  a  lovely,  clear  complexion  :  mak.s  the 
skin  like  velvet.  Druggists  $1.  Trial*  jar  by  mail  10  cts.  "Wo- 
man's Life"  Free!  J.  Gibson  Brown,  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City, 
N.  j. 


UN  GRAN  GIORNO. 

(Adapted  from  the  Italian  of  F.dmondo  de  Amicis  by  John  S. 
Partridge.) 

The  family  G  *  *  *  *  wns  in  the  country,  a  few  miles 
from  Firenzo,  when  the  Italian  army  prepared  to  march 
to  Rome.  The  father,  the  mother,  anil  the  two  eldest 
sons  were  ardent  Catholics,  and  enthusiastic  patroits, 
albeit,  as  the  mother  often  said,  "we  know  little  ol  poli- 
tics.'' The  only  one  who  did  not  agree  with  tin  in  u  s 
the  yung  r  son,  a  youth  of  about  20  years;  to  mention 
the  iwrat1'.'  Roue  in  his  pressure  w.i.  1.  <  \  ■>:<■ 
and  by  a  conur  n  agreement,  rcgilious  and  political  dis- 
cussions «  -re  labo       in  the  household. 

One  day,  early  in  September,  ihey  received  the  official 
journal,  announcing  as  an  WUiMishecl  facl  that  the  Italian 
army  had  crossed  the  boundaries  1.    (he   Papal  domain 
The  father  read  the  news  aloud,  then  remain'     1  v.  ,ment 
in  thought,  exclaiming,  "No'  No!  Not"  in  the 
of  one  deeply  moved. 

"But  excuse  me,  father,"  the  son  broke  in  excitedly. 

"Let  us  not  discuss  it!"  the  mother  insisted,  and  the 
matter  was  dropped. 

Next  morning  the  young  man  announced  his  intention 
of  going  to  Rome.  There  was  a  general  cry  of  surprise 
and  indignation.  There,  nothing  would  transpire  which 
he  could  possibly  wish  to  see.  As  a  good  Italian,  he 
could  not  even  be  present,  without  participation  of  some 
sort.  Beautiful  object,  truly,  to  go  and  watch  an  attack 
Oil  a  poor  old  man!    A  glorious  war,  in  truth! 

The  day  after  the  army  entered  the  Pontifical  State. 

Friday  morning,  the  young  man's  room  was  empty. 
He  had  gone  to  Rome. 

The  father,  in  fierce  anger,  swore  that  the  boy  should 
never  enter  the  house  again.  The  mother,  in  heart  slack- 
ness, only  wept,  and  prayed  that  no  harm  might  befall 
him. 

One  week  later,  he  appeared  at  the  doorway  early  in 
the  morning;  he  opened  the  door,  entered  barely,  and  re- 
mained motionless  at  the  threshold. 

None  saluted  him. 

"What,''  he  exclaimed,  crossing  his  arms  with  an  air 
of  great  surprise,  "have  you  not  heard  the  news?" 
No  one  answered. 

"Do  you  know  nothing  of  the  taking  of  Rome?" 
"Is  there  nothing  further?" 

"But  the  manner  of  it?  Up  to  the  morning  of  Friday 
last,  you  know  all;  is  it  not  so?  That  day  the  other  regi- 
ments entered,  with  banners,  music  and  huzzas,  as  the 
day  before.  As  I  entered  the  Corso,  citizens  were  gath- 
ering from  every  side,  saluting  each  other,  speaking  to 
one  another  sotte  voce;  over  all  was  an  air  of  preparation 
for  some  great  event.  From  one  end  of  the  Corso  to  the 
other  was  this  same  air  of  subdued  excitement,  that 
spread  through  the  stieets,  entered  the  houses,  dominated 
everything.  Soldiers  were  darting  hither  and  thither; 
officers  on  horseback  passed  at  a  trot;  men  and  women 
with  bundles  of  little  banners  in  their  hands  and  under 
their  arms,  started  up  everywhere  and  as  mysteriously 
disappeared.  All  seemed  controlled  by  the  same  impulse, 
but  in  the  faces  of  all  one  saw  doubt,  anxiety,  perplexing 
hesitation.  I  entered  one  street  after  another.  Every- 
where the  same  spectacle." 

"Where  were  they  going?"  demanded  with  one  voice 
the  father  and  the  mother. 

"Wait!  I  returned  to  the  Corso.  It  was  filled  with 
students,  soldier?,  young  girls  with  garlands  and  banners, 
as  if  for  a  festival,  women  with  babies  in  their  arms.  A 
confused  and  stunning  murmur  arose,  but  no  shouting, 
no  demonstration  of  any  kind.  Only  that  same  strange, 
incomprehensible,  irrcstible  impulse.  People  were  arriv- 
ing from  the  Campidoglio,  the  Campo  Vaccino,  laden 
with  wreaths  of  flowers,  and  gay  silken  banners,  inscrip- 
tions, emblems,  poitraits  of  the  king  „and  the 
Pope,  the  senators,  anil  Garibaldi.  A  medley,  a  confus- 
ion of  persons  and  things,  which  I  believe  has  never  been 
seen  since  the  world  begun.  All  at  orice  it  seemed  to  me 
that  the  crowd,  bcarinc  me  with  it,  turned  to  the  left  ;  it 
surged  into  the  square  before,  the  bridge  of  Saint  Angelo. 
From  there  it  gradually  worked  across  and  into  the  square 
in  front  of  St.  Peters.  Eternal  Go;l  I  all  that  immense 
space  was  thronged  with  people.  It  was,  no  more  a 
square  ;  it  was  a  sea." 

"Oh  God,  and  the  Vatican?"  the  mother  broke  in. 

"  Was  closed.  You  know  an  arm  of  the  Vatican  opens 
on  the  square,  and  there  is  the  apartment  of  he  Pope,  All 
the  windows  were  closed.  It  seemed,  at  that  moment, 
to  have  the  aspect  of  a  man  cold,  rigid,  impassable. 
The  crowd  so  far  had  been  silent.  All  at  once,  a  cry 
went  up  from  all  parts.  "The  mothers!  the  babies! 
the  mothers  and  babies  forward  I"  Upon  the  instant,  the 
women  raised  their  little  babies,  all  held  toward  the 
Vatican." 

"And  tha  Vatican?"  again  demanded  the  members 
of  the  family. 

"  Still  closed  and  quiet  as  a  convent.  All  of  a  sudden, 
a  song  began  to  rise  and  swell  from  the  (rout  ranks,  soft, 
tremulous,  silvery,  then  strong  and  rich,  raising  itself  to 
Heaven  like  the  voice  of  a  legion  of  angels.  Thousands 
of  young  girls  were  singing  the  hymn  of  Pi  111  IX  Of 

l847-"  .  . 

"Oh,  holy  God,"  exclaimed  the  mother,  clasping  her 

hands. 

"The  song  found  its  echo  in  the  hearts  of  all.  It 
seemed  that  all  would  speak  and  could  not.  '  Holy 
Father  ;  it  seemed  that  they  would  say,  preserve  our 
children  ;  let  the  country  and  the  church  be  but  a  single 
idea  in  their  hearts.    A  single  word,  Oh  Father,  but  a 


single  word.  Thousands  of  banners  waved  in  the  air  ; 
1  he  s,>ng  ceased,  followed  bj  a  profound  silence.  linn 
the  soldiers  buist  into  a  hymn  ;  'we  are  yours,  ( >h  Holy 
Father,"  they  seemed  to  say  ;  '  our  blood  is  yours,  our 
lives  arc  yours.    A  word.  Holy  Father,  only  a  word.'" 

"  A  window  of  the  Vatican  opened.  At  the  window- 
there  seemed  no  living  soul.  The  multitude,  as  if  s|>cll- 
bound,  was  silent,  raising  every  man  his  arms  to  that 
empty  window.  All  at  once  there  was  a  fluttering,  a 
burst  of  color  am!  light,  and  a  great  cry  of  '  Viva  |  viva  ! 
viva  ?  '  By  the  God  that 's  above  us,"  shouted  the  young 
man,  throwing  himself  with  a  burst  of  tears  into  his 
mother's  arm$t  "  it  was  the  Italian  llag  !  " 

To  tell  the  joy,  the  enthusiasm,  the  thankfulness  of 
that  fannlv,  were  impossible.  Not  a  shade  of  suspicion 
as  to  the  authenticity  of  the  tale  passed  their  minds.  To 
be  thus  resolved  of  all  iheir  doubts,  to  thus  reconcile  their 
!LT?w»  hearts  and  their  Catholic  consciences  was  libera- 
tion indeed.  The  reconciliation  of  the  church  !  it  was 
thi*  dream  of  mm, ,  y«?ars  come  to  pass. 

nee  there  was  a  .;t«p  on  the  stairway.  An  old 
priest,  wl  hey  had  known  long,  entered.  The  whole 
family  rushed  up  1  '  him,  "Have  you  heard  the  news," 
they  cried. 

"  What  news  ?  " 

They  told  him  all,  in  haste,  bre.Ji  -•>'. 
"  In  God's  name,  what  do  vou  mean  f  "  the  i>;v-st  said. 
"There  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  all  that  »tory.    1  am 

just  from  Rome  myself." 


Before  breakfast  Bromo-Seltzcr 

Acts  acts  as  a  bracer — trial  liottle  10c. 
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Highest  Testimonials 


Kroin  leading  American 
ami  European  H.*u»e> 
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All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 


Jf  ■    £  nailers  sell  it 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  OATOS 


GUARANTEES  to  Cine  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

Ml  U  UK    KHiioinhor  HHiuaraulfr  MUM) 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remi  dies  Purely  Vegetable 

UFTrcatmcnt,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  |  anipnlel*,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


ESTAHI.ISIIKI) 

OTTO   NORMANN       ♦  ♦ 

 '  411  BUSH  STREET 

1  Up.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Cold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 

Large  I  lining  Kuoni  for  I  .allies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlilz  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  KuroMan  Beer  from  llucrgcrliches  Btauhau*,  Pilncn- 
Bohemia;  Aclien  Iteer  from  Ki//i  Culmliach,  Bavaria 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

-%  Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

ARTIFICIAL  STONE  ^td~ 

Sidewalks  and  flardcnwalks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE.  307  MONTOOMERY  ST.,  HEViD*  BLOCI.  Sill  FRANCISCO 
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THE  WAVE 


A  genera)  tone  of  uncertainty  appears  to  be 
holding  the  minds  of  our  musicians  in  conec- 
tion  with  the  future  of  the  local  orchestral  move- 
ment. Mr.  Bauer's  departure  from  the  Tivoli 
leaves  the  possibility  of  gathering  together  the 
component  parts  of  the  symphony  orchestra  a 
hazardous  question.  Herr  Scheel's  plans  are 
not  yet  made  known  to  those  who  are  usually 
intelligencers  on  such  subjects,  and  about  all 
future  efforts  there  is  an  aching  void  of  rumor. 

The  long  season  of  concerts  given  by  Herr 
Scheel's  orchestra,  a  distinct  benefit  in  itself, 
yet  played  wide  havoc  with  the  general  order  of 
musical  events.  While  still  the  Vienna  Prater 
Orchestra's  season  was  young,  the  Chamber  Con- 
cert fell  into  a  decline  which  galloped  them  out 
of  existence.  Next  the  symphony  concerts 
showed  symptoms  of  decay  which  ultimately 
ripened  into  leaving  them  in  a  condition  of  gentle 
desuetude,  so  far,  then,  the  price  paid  for  the 
presence  of  this  interesting  organization  has  been 
a  trifle  high  and  very  much  to  the  detriment  of 
local  music  and  personages  at  large.  However, 
the  time  for  recuperation  is  probably  at  hand, 
and  out  of  the  present  chaotic  condition  will 
probably  arise  a  condition  of  affairs  with  some 
sense  of  fixity  attached  thereto. 

Mr.  Adolph  Bauer's  services  to  the  cause  of 
good  music  have  not  been  requited  with  a  regal 
generosity.  His  work  in  bringing  together  the 
elements  of  an  affective  orchestra,  in  enlisting 
the  apathetic  sympathies  of  the  wealthy  class, 
and  in  giving  performances  very  much  better 
than  the  public  had  been  accustomed  to  at  that 
time,  deserved  well  of  the  community.  His  ulti- 
mate plans  are  not  known  but  it  is  supposed  like 
the  majority  of  enterprising  musicians  he  will 
find  a  better  field  for  energy  in  an  easterly  di- 
rection. The  permanent  resumption  of  the 
symphony  concerts  under  any  circumstances 
appear  problematical — Herr  Scheel's  position 
here  has  not  yet  defined  itself  as  a  definite  one 
— something  like  a  blaze  of  glory  is  expected  of 
him  for  the  fall  season  but  the  means  and  con- 
ditions of  its  manifestation  remain  untold;  there 
is  also  a  feeling  that  a  musician  of  so  much  abil- 
ity as  he  is  gifted  with  will  find  the  field  too  cir- 
cumscribed for  his  talents  and  his  stay  is  regarded 
as  temporary  only.  The  local  amateur  orches- 
tra is  still  in  the  delicate  throes  of  appointing  a 
new  director  and  gracefully  putting  away  the  ser 
vices  of  its  old  conductor  whose  personal  popu- 
larity is  no  wise  undiminished.  Between  the 
desire  to  obtain  the  services  of  a  permanent  dir- 
ector and  the  objections  to  finding  a  vigorous 
individual  whose  tact  is  superior  to  his  temper 
the  way  seems  dubious  and  difficult. 

Mr.  Bauer's  successor  at  the  Tivoli,  Mr. 
Hirschbach,  is  known  here  through  his  connec- 
tion with  an  opera  company  appearing  at  the 
Orpheuin  some  seasons  since,  and  is  believed  to 
be  quite  competent.  The  reasons  for  the  change- 
are  variously  estimated,  but  everywhere  Mr. 
Bauer's  direction  of  the  Tivoli  performances  are 
held  at  a  more  than  fair  valuation. 

Encouraged  by  the  presence  and  performance 
of  Mrs.  Alice  J.  Shaw  the  whistling  craze  is 
lou  Uy  and  by  sp-cial  manifestations  proclaiming 
its  own  insignificance.  Some  years  since  a  man- 
dolin mania  broke  out  with  feverish  paroxysmsof 
energy  among  damsels  with  musical  proclivities, 
accompanied  by  the  throwing  away  of  the  erst- 
while fiddle  and  bow  and  piano  technics;  the 
plague  continued  a  year  or  so  with  resultant 
strains  of  very  wild  scratchings  ending  in  com- 
parative silence,  for  now  only  a  rare  and  con- 
sumptive quacking  is  to  be  heard  from  the 
strings  of  the  snappish  thing.  This  whistling  fad 
has  if  possible  less  to  recommend  than  its  fore- 


runner. That  fashionable  specie  of  musical 
ague  was,  at  becoming  intervals  within  hailing 
distance  of  true  infornation,  and  had  a  gnat- 
like characteristic  of  its  own,  whereas  this  last 
freak  of  the  disordered  and  emancipated  eternal 
feminine  is  false  with  nerve  and  aberration  of 
tune  nor  yet  a  single  condonable  trait.  For 
generations  the  undisputed  possession  of  butcher 
boys,  hucksters  and  tramps,  the  whistle  has, 
through  Mrs.  Alice  J,  Shaw's  persistent  efforts, 
become  the  momentary  solace,  joy  and  comfort 
of  the  tender-minded  maids  of  all  ages  in  and 
out  of  society  Demure  damsels  in  battalions 
are  indulging  in  the  practice  to  the  raptur- 
ous applause  of  their  whole  ciicle  of  friends 
and  admirers;  so  much  the  march  of  reason 
and  musical  culture  has  accomplished.  There 
should  be  liberal  hopes  attached  to  this  sign  of 
the  generous  times.  Mrs.  Shaw  has  a  great  deal 
of  what  is  called  style  in  the  performance  of  her 
labial  operations  that  is  in  connection  with  the 
art  of  running  from  causeless  blasts  to  inconse- 
quent twitterings.  Such  little  matters  as  tune 
and  musical  ideas  are  out  of  place  as  requisites 
in  the  battery  of  attractions  a  performer  with 
Mrs.  Shaw's  advantages  of  a  striking  appearance 
and  graciously  confident  manner.  The  enthu- 
siasm over  this  lady's  performances  among  the 
whistling  damsels  is  equal  to  the  strain  of  alter- 
ing the  local  lip  method  to  suit  the  exigincies 
of  her  particular  style.  It  is  quite  probable  that 
whistling  will  have  a  longer  vogue  than  any 
musical  craze  come  to  popularity  in  recent 
years,  as  it  offers  admirable  advantage  in  draw- 
ing attention  to  valuable  qualities  in  the  quan- 
tity and  beauties  of  feminine  lips. 

Lesley  Martin. 


"  Galton  had  his  lawn  mower  stolen  last  nighl." 
"Great  Caesar!    What  a  lucky  fellow  he  has  always 
been!"  — Chicago  Inter  Ocean. 

"  1  am  taking  up  a  collection  in  aid  of  the  striking 
coal  miners,"  said  the  man  with  the  subscription  paper. 

"  I'd  like  to  give  something,"  replied  the  man  sitting 
on  the  doorstep,  "but  I'm  out  of  a  job  myself.  The  fac 
tor)-  where  I've  been  working  had  to  shut  down  the  other 
day  because  they  couldn't  get  any  more  coal." 

The  dude  was  making  the  girl  dead  tired  by  his  long 
and  vapid  talk  on  the  advancement  of  women. 

JUDGE  (to prisoner) — "We  are  now  going  to  read  the 
list  of  your  former  convictions." 

Prisoner — "  In  that  case,  perhaps,  your  Worship  will 
allow  me  to  sit  down.  —  Lc  Baillage. 

"What  is  Congress  talking  about  now,  dear?"  asked 
Mrs.  Uukane  to  her  husband,  who  was  reading  the  paper. 
'*  About  all  the  time,  love,"  was  the  comprehensive  re- 
ply. — Pittsburg  Chronicle. 

Old  Woman — "I  am  sorry  to  hear  little  boys  use 
such  bad  language.  Have  you  thought  what  becomes  of 
little  boys  who  use  bad  language?" 

Street  Urchin— "Yes.  Dey  becomes  hoss-car 
drivers."  —Brooklyn  Life. 

Ethel — Oh,  auntie,  we've  been  having  such  fun  ! 
George  has  been  showing  me  Venus  through  his  telescope. 
Auntie — I'm  surprised  at  George. 

—  Buffalo  Express. 
"  Is  Spooney's  wife  a  nice  house-keeper  ?  "    "  Well,  I 
should  say  so.    Why,  he  has  to  keep  a  private  detective 
to  watch  his  clothes  so  he  can  tell  where  to  rind  them. 
She's  so  tidy."  — Chicago  Tribune. 

People  are  demanding  a  distribution  of  wealth;  but 
the  people  who  make  this  demand  have  no  wealth  of  the'r 
own,  and  therefore  possess  no  practical  knowledge  on 
the  subject.  The  well-informed  people,  those  who  have 
money,  do  not,  it  will  be  observed,  favor  any  such  idle 
notion.  — Boston  Transcript. 

It  is  always  best  for  a  man  to  keep  his  temper.  No 
one  else  wants  it.  — New  Orleans  Picayune. 

There's  this  to  say  in  favor  of  the  cremationists.  None 
of  them  want  the  earth.  — Buffalo  Courier. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  Gruen- 
hagan's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Removal. 
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PACIFIC  DEPAKTMEMT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go,  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  :  .  i  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capita)    -    $  5,000,000  Cash  Assets    -    -  $10,117,045 

Cash  Assets     -    -      23,194,249  Assets  in  America  2,510,368 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  G*n'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE.  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agents  for  San  Fkancisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 

London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Ok  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany      Estahlished  1825 
Capital,  $3,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,633.63 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 

Capital  Bully  Paid,    •    -  $3,000,000.00 
Office  Pacific  Department 
412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter,  a.  d.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,384,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,080,23/ 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  4  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  agents,  401  Montgomery  St. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President     I  Homer  S.  Kin<;,  Manager 
HENRY  Wadmvorth,  Cashier      |  F.  L.  Lip.man,  Asst.  Cashier 

(  New  York  City  H   B.  Parsons,  Cashier 

 J.  K.  Dooly,  Cashier 


BRANCHES 


(  Salt  Lake  City. 


James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  fur- 
nishing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Cafi/af,  $1,000,000 
James  G.  Faik,  President  Geo.  A.  Storv,  Cashier 

James  D.  Pit  elan,  S.  G.  MtRpiiY.  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moflfitt,       John  A.  Hooper,       Frank  ].  Sullivan, 

C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwnlader,  L  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks.  When  opening  accounts 
sena  signature. 


THE   WAV  E 
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A  Dip  in  Neptune's 
Depths  in  the  heart 
of  the  City 


AT  THE 


LURLINE 

(  Salt   Water  ) 

BATHS  ■♦• 

Cor.  Bush  and  Larkin  Sts. 


A  Superb  and  Luxurious 
Establishment 


PRIVATE  HOT  SALT  TUBS 

Swimming  Bath  50x170  Feet 


OFEISTHSTCr  DjPlY" 
3Vt  _A-3T  2  7  th 


XXX 


Has  Just  Received  All  the 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  f  SPECIALTIES 

FOR  THE  MIDWINTER  FAIR 

US'  See  Display  in  Show  Windows  1E$ 


Exclusive  Men's  Furnisher 

0  Maker  of  Shirts 

332  KEARNY  ST.,  BET.  BUSH  AND  PINE 

J\l.  C.  JEIclIIclKcltl 

....  CATERER 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON  SHORT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 

La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet.  Folsom  and  Howard 

Telephone  3405  SAN  FRANCISCO 

ZE3I.  S.  BEIDGE  &c  CO. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 

622  Market  St  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  San  Francisco 

is  Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware  \  j 

<  1  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty  '  i 


LILLIjPilT  BECDDjPiFLTZ) 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged.  SHAKES- 
PERIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street,  oppo- 
site the  Flood  Mansion. 


PASTELS. 

A  Dying  Man  who  had  been  somewhat  successful  in 
life  and  had  a  large  list  of  friends  fell  very  sick— sick  unto 
Death.  His  weeping  Wife  and  children  were  gathered 
about  his  bedside  and  the  soon-to-hc-sightlcsseycs  of  the 
clammy  corpse  gazed  witn  deep  love  upon  his  little  (am- 
ity. His  means  were  ample  and  he  was  leaving  them 
well  provided  for. 

The  weeping  wife  cried  "  Darling,  what  shall  I  do  with- 
out you." 

The  man  replied,  "  I  want  to  guide  you  all  I  ran  with- 
in the  remnant  of  time  left  for  me  on  earth.  I  leave  be- 
hind two  friends  to  whom  you  may  go  at  all  times  for 
help.  Keep  true  to  them  and  you  will  not  need.  They 
will  clothe  and  feed  you,  and  ask  nothing  in  return.  In 
their  train  will  follow  other  friends.  You  have  but  to 
hold  them  and  you  can  throw  earthly  care  aside." 

"  Is  it  Mr.  ?  "  inquired  the  sobbing  wife. 

"No,  it  is  the  Lady  and  the  Eagle  on  the  dollar." 
Then  the  good  man  sighed  and  died. 

A  summer  night  in  the  country. 

Lowing  of  far  off  ox. 

Barking  of  farmer's  dog. 

Twinkling  stars. 

Full  moon. 

All's  serenely  quiet. 

Sound  of  distant  voices. 

Approaching  footsteps. 

Crackling  of  dry  leaves  and  twigs. 

Two  figures. 

Man  and  woman. 

His  arm  around  her  waist. 

Gentle  sighs. 

Soft  glances. 

Love's  got  'em. 

Cunning  little  mound. 

Rustling  of  skirts. 

Sit  clown. 

Quiet  continues. 

Intermission  of  a  moment. 

Hornet's  nest. 

Piercing  shrieks. 

Hasty  retreat. 

Pattering  footsteps. 

Muffled  curse. 

Everything  quiet. 

******* 

He  can't  help  her. 

Wife  of  Division  Superintendent  P.  R.  R, 
Company  to  Her  Husband — "  I'd  like  to  know  why 
I  can't  have  a  sealskin  cape.  There  goes  Conductor 
Jones'  wife  with  an  elegant  new  one." 

Div.  SUPT.— "Well,  you  shall." 

Wife — "Oh,  you  darling!  But  only  last  night  you 
said  you  were  broke." 

Div.  Supt. — "I'll  lay  Conductor  Jones  off  a  trip  and 
take  his  run  myself." 

First  Pop. — "  If  I  were  ruler  of  this  land,  I'd  order 
all  the  money  and  property  turned  into  the  government. 

Second  Pop. — "  Glorious  !  and  then?  " 

First  Pop. — "Then  I'd  divide  the  money  up  equally 
among  the  citizens  irrespective  of  race." 

Second  Pop. — "Good  !  Cood  !  what  then  ? 

First  Pop. — "  Of  course  being  ruler,  I'd  have  to  live 
up  to  my  position.  I'd  keep  something  extra  for  my  ex- 
penses. 

Second  Pop.  {delighted) — "And  then?" 

First  Pop.- -"Then  I'd  have  a  good  time.  I'd  go  to 
the  midwinter,  toy  with  the  chewing  gum  girls,  loiter  on 
the  Streets  of  Cairo,  dawdle  in  the  '49  camp,  treat  my 
friends,  and  have  a  sandwich  at  the  fair."  _ 

Second  Pop. — "But  heavens  you'd  soon  be  broke?" 


First  Pop.  (muo'ng)— "Yes." 
Second  Pop. — "What  would  you  do  then?" 
First  Pop.  (cheerfully)—  Call  it  in,  and  divide  up 
again. 

DECORATION  DAY. 

To  morrow  will  be  Decoration  Day,  and  a  holiday. 

What  shall  we  do? 

I  suppose  everyone  will  be  out  decorating  their  plots. 
Where  shall  we  go  ? 

Mother's  grave  will  look  awfully  bare— with  all  the 
rest  decorated. 

Suppose  we  take  some  flowers  out. 

A  stranger  passing  through  the  cemetery  was  struck 
with  the  devotion  with  which  two  handsome  young  ladies 
decorated  their  mother's  grave. 


Caller — One  of  your  sons  is  a  minister  and  the  other  a 
physician,  aren't  they  ? 

Mother  ( proudly)  —  Yes  ;  one  preaches  and  the  other 
practices.  —  Detroit  Free  Press. 

"There  is  one  thing  can  be  said  of  Brown— he  always 
attends  to  his  our  business."  "  Yes,  sir  ;  that's  why  his 
last  employer  discharged  him."  — Inter-Ocean. 

"  Did  you  tender  your  resignation  ?  "  said  a  man  loan 
office  holder. 

"I  resigned  by  request,  sir,  but  there  was  nothing 
tender  about  it.    It  was  tough,  sir." 

— Pittsburg  Chronicle  Telegraph. 

It  seems  strange  that  the  man  who  talks  through  his 
hat  seldom  makes  his  remarks  felt.  —  Philadelphia  Record. 

A  clockmakcr  is  the  only  one  who  can  wind  up  his 
business  affairs  and  have  them  continue  to  run. 

—  Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

When  everything  else  fails  and  your  insomnia  seems  to 
be  incurable,  try  and  get  a  position  as  night  watchman. 

—  Florida  Times- Union. 

Where  ignorance  of  baseball  is  bliss,  'tis  folly  to  have 
blisters.  — Philadelphia  Record. 

"Don't  you  ever  wish  you  were  a  man?"  he  asked  as  a 
kind  of  clincher. 

"No,"  she  responded  in  the  sweetest,  most  womanly- 
way;  "do  you?"  — New  York  Recorder. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Try  us  and  you'll  never  go  anywhere  else  The 

Turkish  and  Russian  Baths,  pronounced  by  connoisseurs 
to  be  the  finest  in  the  city.  Do  Not  forget  the  address, 
415  Sutter  Street.    Open  day  and  night. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city 
Offices  :  3 1  Geary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  ^ook;ed  /T\eal.  VJL/el 
at:  Reasonable  prices 

I&  tbe  reputation  eryoyed  by 


Served, 


Jtye  Qrill  l^oom  0^,?  palaee  ^otel 


g^b>^^  it-very  Department  »f 

"THE  WAVE"  i*  conducted  by 
'brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  ltepre»entatlv»  Weekly 


of  the  Coa«t 


Tht  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
TTu  Authority  on  nil  Mutual  Mailers. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticismi.  -WW  ^ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Not  Q.  V Q, 

Short,  Pifuant  Comment  on  Current  Mattery 
I'oliftrr   Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 
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THE  WAVE. 


COUNTRY  gossip  $ 

SACRAMENTO. 

May  29,  2894. 

Thursday  evening  the  lovers  of  music  gathered  at  the 
Methodist  church  to  listen  to  the  wonderful  pianist,  Mr. 
Sherwood.  He  is  the  director  of  the  Chicago  conserva- 
tory and  he  played  before  an  audience  both  fashionable 
and  appreciative.  Of  course  Will  Ormsby  was  there  and 
as  usual  escorted  Adelaide.  We  are  on  the  tip  toe  of  ex- 
pectation, for  there  is  soon  to  be  a  wedding  at  the  Stef- 
fens  house. 

Mr.  Herrick  is  here  from  the  East,  the  guest  of  Pa 
Steffins  and  it  is  rumored  that  before  he  leaves  for  home, 
he  will  make  Lulu  his  bride.  We  were  dreadfully 
shocked  when  we  read  of  the  accident  that  befell  Mr. 
Pond  and  his  wife.  It  is  feared  that  if  the  latter  should 
recover  from  her  bodily  injuries,  her  mind  will  be  fore- 
ever  a  blank. 

Driving  on  the  Riverside  road  these  pleasant  summer 
evenings,  one  sees  any  number  of  familiar  faces.  Frank 
S.  drives  a  fine  horse  and  seated  in  his 
cosy  cart,  generally  with  some  fair  lady  at 
his  side,  looks  the  picture  of  contentment.  What 
makes  Prank  so  well  liked,  is  his  undivided  attention  to 
the  girls;  but  lately  he  seems  to  have  taken  quite  a  fancy 
to  his  sister,  for  they  are  seen  riding  frequently  together. 

Miss  Gallatin  will  soon  leave  for  her  home  in  your 
city;  during  the  week  she  gave  a  whist  party.  Most  of 
the  ladies  present  were  those  who  had  entertained  her 
during  her  short  stay  here. 

The  Musical  Club  met  at  Mrs.  McCreary's  last 
week;  the  programme  was  entirely  Lizst  music. 
The  piano  playing  was  excellent  but  these  warm 
afternoons  one  gets  weary  listening  to  classical  music. 
I  do  not  blame  the  audience  for  grow  ing  restless.  It  is  to  be 
wondered  at  that  more  resignations  have  not  been  sent  in 

The  return  of  the  doctor  has  revived  that  story 
told  over  the  teacups  and  in  the  clubs  not  so  very  many 
months  ago.  Previous  to  his  departure,  he  became  en- 
amored of  a  beautiful  girl  who  spent  a  great  part  of  her 
time  in  this  city.  His  attentions  to  her  were  marked 
and  his  affection  reciprocated  ;  but  on  the  point  of  relig- 
ion the  families  differed.  His  family  were  obdurate  and 
would  not  give  their  consent  to  the  match.  Subsequently 
the  young  lady  became  engaged  to  another  man.  On 
the  eve  of  her  marriage,  she  came  over  to  Sacramento 
and  pleaded  with  the  doctor  to  marry  her.  Although  he 
loved  her,  he  would  not  risk  his  family's  displeasure. 
She,  heart-broken,  returned  to  her  home  and  the  next 
day  saw  her  married. 

The  professor  of  music  and  his  wife  have  become  re- 
conciled ;  we  are  dreadfully  disappointed  for  it  promised 
to  be  a  very  sensational  divorce.  Mrs.  Halsey  Smith 
gives  a  luncheon  to  her  married  friends  this  week.  1 
will  give  you  the  full  particulars  in  my  next. 

Sister  Sue. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly  :— Since  I  wrote  you  last  week, 
Society  has  been  startled  by  a  domestic  blizzard,  which 
if  dame  rumor  says  true,  threatens  to  break  up  the  home 
of  a  prominent  young  couple  of  this  city.  Divorce  pro- 
ceedings have  been  instituted  by  the  wife  ;  the  ground  al- 
leged is  cruelty.  It  is  too  bad,  as  both  of  the  parties  in- 
terested are  favorites  in  Society.  They  both  have  hosts  of 
friends  and  this  sudden  denouement  has  occasioned  much 
surprise.  Well,  I  suppose  it  is  only  another  proof  that 
marriage  is  a  failure. 

Los  Angeles  is  going  to  lose  one  of  her  favorite  Society 
girls.  Miss  Elise  Elderkin,  daughter  of  Maj.  and  Mrs. 
Elderkin,  U.  S.  A.,  and  Dr.  Gallaudet  of  New  York 
are  to  be  married  at  St.  John's  Episcopal  Church  June  4. 
Dr.  Gallaudet,  who  is  a  prominent  physician,  will  take 
his  bride  to  New  York  to  live. 

Mmes.  E.  T.  Stimson,  W.  A.  Barker  and  William 
Holliday  jointly  gave  a  dance  Tuesday  evening.  Instead 
of  having  it  at  a  private  residence  where  everything  would 
have  been  crowded,  these  ladies  gave  their  ball  in  the 
New  TurnVerein  Hall  and  a  most  successful  entertainment 
was  the  result.  Everything  was  well  managed  and 
things  went  without  a  hitch.  The  husbands  of  these 
three  pretty  young  women  added  in  no  small  degree  to 
the  success  of  the  affair.  They  worked  like  trojans  and 
a  wall  flower  was  unheard  of.  The  floor  presented  a 
very  brilliant  appearance,  some  very  smart  gowns  being 
displayed. 

My,  but  the  green  eyed  monster  got  in  its  deadly  work 
at  this  affair.  Poor  girl,  she's  hard  hit.  I  wonder  what 
the  other  girl  thinks  ?  Really  Gaty  shouldn't  be  so  fas- 
cinating, it  isn't  right,  he  ought  to  quit. 

One  of  the  belles  of  this  dance  was  Mrs.  Percy  Schu- 
macher (nee  Orr).  The  little  bride  wore  a  scarlet  gown, 
trimmed  with  black  beaded  lace,  which  served  to  show 
to  great  advantage  her  brunette  beauty.  Every  one  is 
saying  what  a  lucky  fellow  Percy  is. 

Mrs.  Cempton  and  pupils  assisted  by  Mrs.  T.  Masac 
and  pupils  gave  a  charming  musicale  last  week.  Among 
others,  Jack  Griffith  sang.  He  was  such  a  favorite,  and 
received  so  much  applause  that  his  friends  fear  it  will 
turn  his  head,  and  he'll  want  to  star  the  country  in 
grand  opera. 

It  is  very  amusing  to  notice  how  nearly  all  the  pay  en- 
tertainments given  in  Los  Angeles  of  late,  are  for  the 


benefit  of  the  Associated  Charities.  Of  course  it  is  al- 
ways understood  that  the  expenses  must  first  be  paid 
and  the  surplus  goes  to  the  association.  Not  the  least 
amusing  feature  is,  that  expenses  are  always  so  high  and 
the  surplus  so  low.  At  the  recent  concert  of  the  Wo- 
man's Orchestra  given  for  the  association,  the  large  aud- 
ience must  have  been  composed  almost  entirely  of  the 
family  who  got  in  on  complimentaries,  for  fourteen  dol- 
lars and  several  cents  was  the  modest  sum  turned  over  to 
the  Associated  Charities.  The  public  thinks  that  wealth 
is  pouring  into  the  coffers  of  the  association  from  these 
many  benefits,  but  the  truth  is  that  it  sells  tickets  to  say 
an  entertainment  is  for  charity,  and  who  can  help  it  if  the 
expenses  are  too  high  for  any  surplus  to  materialize  ? 
Your  devoted  Becky  Sharp. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  I  am  so  sorry  I  couldn't  go  to  the 
Barton  Vineyard  last  Friday;  they  had  such  a  lovely 
time  and  the  punch  was  awfully  good,  they  say,  and  if 
there  is  one  thing  I  like  its  good  punch,  but  for  goodness 
sake  don't  let  any  one  know  I  told  you  about  it.  And 
they  were  as  proper  as  could  be.  Why  they  were  all  mar- 
ried folks  except  Carrie,  Rose  and  Blanche  Verdenal. 
I'd  have  had  such  a  fine  time!  They  were  hosts  of  good 
looking  men.  There  was  the  Colonel  and  Fulton  G. 
How  is  that  for  a  starter?  Mr.  Neattcr  was  there,  too, 
with  his  jolly  laugh.  Algernon  Cary  won  the  hearts  of 
the  English  girls  and  then  Mr.  Wilkenson  and  the  other 
English  gentlemen  were  so  lovely. 

There's  a  good  joke  I  heard  on  the  Colonel  though. 
He  had  invited  a  young  Englishman  who  had  visited  his 
place,  out  to  the  supper.  All  he  knew  of  the  young  man 
he  gained  from  the  young  man's  own  story.  According 
to  this  he  was  a  wealthy  young  Englishman.  The  young 
Englishman  brought  a  dark  hued  friend.  The  Colonel 
hospitably  made  a  place  for  him  at  the  table  and  the 
stranger  joined  in  toasts  to  Queen  Victoria.  After  the 
thing  was  over  it  was  discovered  that  the  dark  stranger 
was  a  Sacramento  pawn  broker  named  Zemansky  ! 
Imagine  !  ! 

The  Colonel  is  so  exclusive.  And  his  invitations  are 
to  the  creme  de  la  crane  alone  at  the  supper  for  the 
Qeeen's  birthday.  Think  of  his  mortification  and 
wrath. 

Friday  night  the  girls  of  the  Methodist  church  gave  a 
strawberry  fete.  It  was  stupid.  They  tried  to  rig  up  an 
old  store  to  make  it  look  hospitable,  but  it  was  a  rank 
failure.  Betty  Maupin  managed  it.  I  think  she's  lovely. 
She  always  has  a  bright  smile  for  everybody.  The  Helm 
girls  were  there,  dignified  and  gracious.  Daisy  Williams 
told  how  little  she  cared  for  men.  Miss  Stevens  was 
hard  at  work,  too,  or  pretending  to  be.  She  was  flirt- 
ing most  of  the  time,  as  usual,  and  let  Sophie  do  the  work 
for  two.  But  Sophie  was  willing.  There  were  lots  more 
but  I  didn't  stay  very  long. 

I  went  to  the  theatre  Monday  night.  There  was  a 
splendid  show.  I  dote  on  Stuart  Robson.  He  is  such  a 
dear.  His  wife  is  horrid  though.  There  was  only  one 
girl  on  the  stage  that  looked  at  all  like  a  lady.  The 
house  was  very  small,  but  it  had  lots  of  nice  folks.  The 
Tennessee  beauty,  as  usual  had  another  man.  She  was 
way  back  in  the  house  this  time  though.  Frank  Helm 
hud  the  vivacious  Santa  Rosa  widow.  That  don't  look 
well.  But  she's  so  jolly  all  the  boys  dote  on  her  and  I 
can't  say  that  I  blame  them.  Doctor  Lawrence  had 
Mary  of  course.  Kitty  was  there  with  Mr.  Bowers  and 
he  looked  very  happy,  Rose  Kennedy  was  there  too  with 
couin  Walter.    He's  getting  to  be  such  a  big  boy  now. 

Doctor  Davidson  was  on  hand,  alone,  as  usual.  Bob 
Crawford  was  with  him.  They  are  incorrigibles.  I 
think  they  are  just  to  lazy  to  take  a  girl  out. 

Party  calls  to  Helm's  kept  us  busy  this  week.  It's 
about  all  there  was  to  do.  There  was  the  jolliest  time 
that  has  been  had  this  year  at  a  perfectly  delightful  pic- 
nic we  had  Wednesday.  It  was  managed  by  Anna, 
Laura  and  Carrie  Stevens.  It  was  a  regular  southern 
crowd  and  we  had  a  right  good  time,  I  tell  you.  There 
weren't  any  sweethearts  along  though. 

I'll  try  and  get  a  few  stories  the  girls  are  telling  about 
the  boys,  soon.    When  I  do,  you  can  lookout  for  fun. 

Trix. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1S41  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 

Oceanic  Steamship  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail.  First 
Class,  $610f  second  class,  086O* 

O-  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail: 
For  Honolulu,  Ajtitt,  Auckland 
and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "ALAMEUA," 

May  31,  2  p.  m. 


I    1  Honolulu.  S. 

I .  I A , "  June  9,  1894. 


"AUSTRA- 


For  passage  applv  to  138  Montgomery  Street.  For  freight  apply 
to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRIXKKLS  A  BROS,  CO. 

General  Agents 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(pacific  system.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

leave                   From  May  13,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Benecia,Vacavilk-,§Rumsey,  Sacramento, 

Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Dunsmuir..  7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga 

and  "Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  tn 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Joae,  Los  Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,    Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  "Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Kxpress,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Demiig,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

'9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   *7-»5  P  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*i.oo  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   '9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa. .  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  *j;jKurnsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stocktou, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  a  m 

S'OO  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   t?-*5  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon   Express,   Sacramento,  Matys- 

ville,  Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10. 45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

J7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. ...  }8  05  p  ni 
8. 15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations   6.to  p  m 

'2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centrevilie,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 
maden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa 

Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations   11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

*6.45  a  m  San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions  *S*4S  P  m 

♦  7.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   ^8.33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz-  Pa- 
cific  Grove,   Paso   Robles   San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6.26  p  m 

19.38  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.   *i-45  P  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  p  m 

12.01  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3.30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m    San  Jose,   Gilroy,   Tres    Pinos,  Santa 

Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove     "  10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  . . .  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.o6  a  m 

5.10  p  ni    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  ni    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    6.35  a  m 

tn.45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations. . .  iy.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)—  *7.oo, 
"8. 00,  9.00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  M.,  *I2.30,  ti.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 
*4.oo,  5  00  and  *6.oo  P  M. 

From  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6.oo,  *7  00,  8.00,  *9-oo- 
lo.ooand  *u.oo  a.  m.,  1 12.00,  *i2.3o,  2.00,  *3-oo,  4.00,  and 
♦5.00  p.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.        f  Saturdays  only.        {  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
-    I  Goi  sr.— Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
Retu  kning  —  Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  A-nerica. 

Sailing  (at  noon)-S.  S.  "Colon,"  June  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  June 
28th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  June  18th;  S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  July  9th. 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)-S.  S.  "  City  of  Pekin,"  June  7th;  S.  S."Peru." 
July  7th;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  19th;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Jan- 
eiro," July  26th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  cornier  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  10,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  i»,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  onl^  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara, 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Offict— Palace  Hotel  4  Xc-.u  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


7  V  p  "JJJ 


NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      18-20-22  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'  Materials   -X-  Picture  Frames,  Paints, 
-T-  Oils  and  Glas3 

G  AND  RECEPTION  CARDS  -  ~ 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Card  Engraving  £R?NS-?££ERrLA:TE 

CEO.  M.  WOOD  &  CO.,  211  Sutter  St. 
flarMention  this  Paper  and  get  a  Reduction 

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES      -      -  - 


fj:::i-i;  vn:1::      :;: .m , s       cn::i'F,s      a  a 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Kighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
-Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


L'hakles  S.  Whf.ei.ek 


Ernst  H.  Ludwk 


ERNST  H..LUDWIG&  CO. 

THE  MODEL— 
AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice 


GNO, 

elephone  2388 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

120«  SUITER  ST. 


;loaks  and  capes 


)utino-  Suits  for  Ladies 


Tailor  Made  and  Perfect  Fitting 


At  Very  Short  Notice 

KEYER  &  MILLER  121M^fk^^K 


ORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


^milt^3^j\biue  Corsets 

m  y  Goods,  Ladies'  and  Children's  Hosiery  and  Underwear 


ENTIST 


C.  PAGTJE 


DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
.19  Market  St.  San  Francisco 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.  J.  W.  LAING  ♦ 

M.  A.  in  honors  of  Christ  Church.  Oxford,  F.  R.  G.  S., 
visits  pupils  for  Classics  (Latin  and  G.cck),  Elemental- 
Mathematics,  English,  and  Elementary  or  Advanced  French. 

 (  Terms  on  Application. 

Mr.  Laing  is  also  prepared  to  undertake  a  Traveling  Tutor- 
ship, for  which  he  has  special  qualifications. 
313  Tayl.jr  Street 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

r 


Mmc.  ELLEN  COURSES  ROECKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory 


14-29  Bush  Street 


J  ♦ 

Below  Van  Ness  Aue 


Private   Classes  ) — —  

Jb'RE JVC H  T  Jl  UGJJT 

•  •       In  all  Its  Brandies 

Conversation  a  Specially 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 

SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  

«    TRINITY  SCHOOL 


-REMOVED  TO- 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  -  ~ 

Telephone  1304       LEON  ANDRE    Established  in  1856 

GENERAL  EMPLOY-  320  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT   OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  Herman,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended to. 

FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR    -      -  ~ 

JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST  

22  25  HOST  STREET 

Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice 
Decorative  and  Flowering  Plants. 
Nuraertet,  CRBSTNl  I  s  r. 

From  Polk  to  Van  Ness  Avenue 

HAIR  DRESSERS    -      -      -~  - 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES*  FRENCH  HAIR  DRESSERS 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 

Jicst  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  K. 


Paweti  sno  t 


fur  00<lf*fJ 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


"  NIPPON  "  /nc'co  curi°  |MpoRT- 

Imporlcrs  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries  Pop  .  Lin- 


Lacquered  Wares 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty 


ntH.o  Baskets 
237  0'Farrell  Street 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  SOUVENIRS 

Official  Souvenirs  in     ''»'"• ; 

u  (  Dainty  (.harms  in  Gala  ami  u  ■' 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  lair 
For  Salt  at  LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

ii7<>  makkI';t  s  i  kkk  i 


MILLINERY 


♦       MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

Fashionable  *  Dressmaking  *  and  i  Fine  •  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


yOLMHK  A.  11.  HOFFMEYER 

ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 

OFFICE  HOIRS  .6  O  FARRFJ.L  ST. 

i  to  a  I*.  M.  Room  16 

MR.  LESLII:  MARTIN 

DI  A  M1CT 


PIANIST 


l6ot>  Ca/i/omia 


RMIL  STE1NEGGER 

PIANO 

Office — joS  Post  St.,  A'ffoni  /,  San  Fianetsco 
Residence — to  Nicol  Ave,  Fruitvate 


J 


II.  DOHRMANN  (1,^&$L*> 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francitco 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &"  CLA  V. ,  Satt  Frandtto 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES  -      -      -      -  "- 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE.  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS  -  ~- 

DOES  HUBBY.    ,.  . 

Find  Fault  with  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  C  A I  RE. 
521  and  523  Market  St..  S.  F. 


Mf'  213  Sutter  fan 

Hull  Huns  We  furnish  the  daialicfl  "f  Salads, 

Klinrv  I'itprT  fasfS  the  ni"-t   'cliciotis  L-c  Cream,  and 

KailM  Klllrif  lil^fS  Roman  Punch  » it  limit  an  equal,  for 

I'harlullC  ILllvsr  (  lips  path,  s,  families  ..i  c  til.  ttainmcnU 


N    B ALLEN  BERG 


M"  _    r»  For  Itall.  or  Private  Parties 
usic  Furnisned  i 

Residence.  710  CALIFORNIA  ST ,  Sao  Fnnciseo 

Order,  left  at  Pacific  Music  Store,  2o6  Post  Si..  Kohler  ft  Chase, 
30  O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay.  137  and  139  Kearny 
St.,  cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  Prompt  Attention. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  [_) 


Occidental  Hote 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OR   EQUAL.  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A   DRY  WINE 
DDI  IT 

C->rl^  1        AN    EXCEEDINGLY    DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first-class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 

MAWNDRAYBRO&  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

  SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 
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Hotel  Mateo 


Just  beyond  ihe  Hay  City  fog 
belt.  The  Hotel  is  run  on  strictly 
first-class  principles.  A  few  of 
the  attractions  are  sea  bathing, 
splendid  drives  in  the  canyons, 
finest  roads  for  bicycling;  lawn 
tennis,  bowling,  billiards  and  cro- 
quet. 

In  the  children's  play  ground 
is  found  swings,  tilts,  hammocks, 
flying  rings,  sand  box,  etc. 

K.  NIGHTS, 


WHY  GET  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  by  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 

WHOLESALE  PRICES 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards, 
Fine  Olay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits;  from  $17.50  upwards, 
Trousers  to  order,  from  $4.00  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons, 

^  LONDON  TAILOR 

1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement 


IF  IJV         J7  T= 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light  and 
Power  Stations,  CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS  for 
Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT — 


Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves  and 
Fittings  on  hand.  Everything  for  Steam  and  Water. 


7^1  il,   W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Office,  Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
"Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


&ltj]flJMIl!A.lJK 


E.  T.  ALLEN  CO. 

416  Market  Street 

 ;  BELOW  SANSOME 


Fishing  •  Tackle 


OUTING  and  HUNTING  GOODS 


CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52— Guns  and  Hunting 
No  54  -Tennis  and  Athletic 
No.  56— Fishing  Tackle 


The  OmtinLC  Season  is  Now  Upon  Us 


Orr's  Hot  Springs,  Vichy  Springs,  LyttOif  Springs,  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the  Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  Springs,  Witter's  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlefl 

Springs,  and  Highland  Springs. 

iSThis  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  number  of  lady  friends  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  they  can  rest  assured  of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation. 

For  detailed  information  apply  at  Ticket  Office,  corner  Market  and  New  Montgomery  streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office.   Mutual  Life  Building,  San  Francisco* 

372..  X.  P2.YjPs.rSr,  Gesn.  Pass'r  Agt, 


THE   WAV  E 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  ■  • 


-J    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
>H*S       And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEIi  *  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


.Manager. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XII.  No.  23. 


San  Francisco,  June  9U1.  1894. 


10  Cents 


THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months.  Si  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  $3 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trai/e  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  2/0  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  Netvs  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Brett- 
tano  s,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Build- 
ing. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

San  Francisco,  June  9,  1894. 

THE  WAVE'S  POETEAIT  GALLEEY. 

If  no  one  had  ever  said  "politics  make  strange  bedfellows" 
the  combination  of  Mr.  Dan  Burns  and  Mr.  Chris  Buckley 
would  evoke  the  aphorism.  As  Mr.  Burns  is  an  apostle 
of  purity  and  Mr.  Buckley  has  hitherto  represented  all  that 
the  saintly  among  us  denounce  as  immoral  and  disreputable, 
it  is  difficult  to  reconcile  their  partnership.  It  has 
been  suggested  that  he  has  been  taken  in  hand  for 
reformatory  purposes  on  the  same  basis  that  some  women 
marry  husbands  lo  deliver  them  from  vice,  but  Mr.  Burns 
has  not  yet  reached  the  pose  of  a  philanthropist  and  Mr. 
Buckley  has  always  compared  himself  favorably  with  his  pre- 
decessors, and  has  burnt  incense  in  his  own  honor  among 
his  contemporaries.  So  what  does  it  mean,  I  wonder,  this 
late  tableau?    My  compliments  to  the  "Heavenly  Twins." 


t SPLASHES t 

FOUR  LUNCHEONS  at  Rurlingame  on  Sat- 
urday— the  Gods  of  Fashion  alone  know  how  many 
smart  people  at  the  track.  Three  thrilling  acci- 
dents not  serious  enough  to  be  depressing,  and  an 
informal  dance  in  the  evening  when  the  men  were 
four  times  as  many  as  the  girls.  Miss  Tobin,  Miss 
Casserly,.  Edgar  Mills,  Johnny  Doyle  and  Jack 
Casserly  were  guests  of  the  Page-Browns,  and  Mr. 
Williamson,  assisted  by  his  cousin,  Mr.  Lawson, 
from  Sweden,  gave  a  rather  elaborate  breakfast  on 
the  club  porch  in  honor  of  Mrs.  McAllister  and  her 
sister,  Miss  Henshaw.  Nearly  everybody  drove 
down  in  the  morning,  and  the  wide  verandah  was 
brilliant  with  a  goodly  company  at  luncheon,  the 
women  admirably  gowned  in  the  trig,  trim,  tailor- 
made  frocks  so  current  for  meets  and  outdoor 
affairs  generally,  and  which  has  been  such  a  long 
time  asserting  its  superiority  in  the  West.  I  re- 
member last  year  seeing  any  number  of  girls  at  the 
Hurlingame  track  in  India  silks,  big  hats  and  chiffon 
effects — a  style  at  one  time  eminently  Parisian,  and 
even  now  "Chicago."  This  year,  smart  coats  and 
habit  skirts,  close  round  hats  and  Dent  gloves,  a 
suggestion  of  well-laundered  linen  and  immacu- 
lately cut  shirt  fronts  declared  the  supremacy  of 
sensible  London  fashions.  And  by  the  way,  who 
would  presume  to  look,  to  act,  to  seem  aught  save 
Londonese  at  Burlingame. 

*  * 
* 

Harry  Simpkins  brought  down  a  crowd  of  the 
younger  set— the  Hobarts,  Miss  Ames,  Messrs. 
Hoffman,  Heath,  Dimond  and  Addison  Mizner— 
driring  his  own  drag,  which  is  a  well  built-English 
affair,  in  the  correct  black  and  yellow.    I  see  no 


coaches  or  drags  on  this  side  with  the  blue  body, 
made  briefly  fashionable  in  England  by  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  All  the  new  rgs  this  year  in  New  York, 
run  to  black  bodies — a  dash  of  red.  perhaps,  in  the 
panneling,  and  with  scarcely  an  exception,  yellow 
running  gear.  The  Hurlingame  drag  is  painted 
black  and  red  — not  so  extreme  a  combination,  but 
in  better  taste,  perhaps,  considering  the  tans  and 
reds  of  the  country  club  livery.  The  club  drag 
carried  a  number  of  members  to  the  track  :  How- 
ard, Ricketts,  Dick  Tobin,  Harry  Dimond,  Addi- 
son Mizner  and  Paul  Jarboe,  but  most  of  the  Bur- 
lingame men  were  in  traps  with  women  guests. 
Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson,  Mrs.  Spreckels  and  Mrs. 
Donahue,  were  all  together  in  somebody's  surrey. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newhall  drove  down  from  Redwood 
in  a  smart  little  trap  drawn  by  a  pair  of  thorough- 
breds, and  the  Page-Browns  got  out  two  rigs  to 
carry  over  their  party.  Miss  Dimond's  trap  has 
any  amount  of  "  dog."  It  is  daintily  and  strongly 
built,  the  seat  thrown  well  up  and  the  body  easily 
swung  on  light-running,  yellow  wheels  Her  cobs 
are  perfectly  matched,  darbied  and  trimmed  to 
fashionable  equine  perfection,  and  groomed--to  be 
thoroughly  horsey — until  a  ray  of  sunshine  slips  on 
their  coats.  She  drove  Mr.  Tobin,  over,  to  the 
meet,  and,  of  course,  wore  his  colors — orange — on 
her  whip. 

#  * 
* 

Harry  Simpkins'  accident  was  due  entirely  to 
Guadalupe's  vicious  temper.  She  came  on  the 
track  nervous  and  irritable  and  the  false  start  upset 
her  completetcly.  Simpkins  ran  her  about  a  bit  to 
work  off  a  little  of  her  evident  disposition,  but  her  eye 
was  wicked  and  she  had  it  in  for  her  rider  from  the 
beginning.  At  the  second  start  she  bolted  with 
him  and  in  trying  to  bring  her  up  against  a  tree, 
Simpkins  went  clean  over  her  head.  Somebody 
tactfully  announced  that  his  neck  was  broken,  and 
until  this  statement  was  contradicted,  the  wildest  ex- 
citement prevailed  on  the  track.  His  party  rallied 
round  him  in  a  most  sympathetic  manner,  his  blue 
and  red  were  lowered  and  some  crape  streamers 
substituted  for  the  decoration  of  his  sorrowing 
guests,  and  he  was  borne  in  state  to  the  clubhouse, 
patched  up  and  put  to  bed  in  an  improvised  infirm- 
ary on  the  second  floor,  to  which  came  Henshaw 
with  his  broken  foot  later  in  the  dayv  Little  How- 
ard, who  came  cropper  over  a  hurdle  and  was 
pretty  badly  shaken  up,  was-  taken  home.  It  was 
said  he  got  off  with  a  broken  collar-bone,  and  as 
youngsters  mend  easily,  his  people  were  not  seri- 
ously alarmed.  The  invalid  ward  at  the  clubhouse 
had,  on  the  whole,  rather  a  good  time  of  it.  They 
were  resting  painlessly  by  nightfall,  and  after  the 
dance,  at  which  there  were  not  more  than  ten 
girls  and  quite  forty  men,  and,  incidentally  an  unex- 
ceptionable supper,  the  fellows  stopping  at  the  club 
decided  it  would  be  only  decent  to  sit  up  all  night 
with  the  sufferers,  and  shaking  for  "(  ham''  was  de- 
cided to  be  as  cheering  a  process  as  any  other  for 
the  distraction  of  the  maimed  and  wounded. 

*  * 
# 

THE  ORIGINAL  Century  Club  inaugurated 
the  season  with  a  bull's  head  breakfast  on  Saturday 
night,  and  Fred  Webster  and  the  Crocketts  went  up 
with  large  parties  to  remain,  I  understand,  for  sev- 
eral days.  One  does  not  hear  so  much  of  this  club 
since  the  fashionable  interest  has  fastened  itselt  so 
securely  to  Burlingame. 

*  # 
# 

I  HEARD  at  the  Country  Club  that  the  Dimond- 
Tobin  nuptials  had  been  definitely  decided  to  take 
place  at  Burlingame  about  the  last  of  Septem- 


l>er ;  that  eight  bridesmaids  had  been  chosen, 
whose  names  I  am  asked  not  to  mention,  and  that 
there  is  some  question  of  a  picturesque  out-door 
wedding — a  ceremony  under  the  greenwood  tree, 
maids  in  Watteau  costumes,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  Of  our  announcements,  be  it  understood, 
this  is  the  least  official.  I  am  only  repeating  Coun- 
try Club  gossip. 

*  * 
* 

On  the  thirteenth  of  this  month  the  Del  mas 
family  has  a  birthday  dinner  in  honor  of  the  young- 
est daughter  at  Casa  Delnias,  and  a  big  lawn  party 
is  booked  for  the  weeks  at  Mountain  View.  The 
younger  set,  here,  naturally  —  Miss  Ames  and  Mi-s 
McNutt  and  other  belles  among  the  buds,  with 
their  large  and  devoted  following. 

#  # 
# 

AND  SPEAKING  of  the  younger  set  much  may 
be  attributed  to  the  influence  of  the  de'butantes  of 
the  past  winter.  That  there  has  never  been  such  a 
brilliant  bouquet  of  buds  all  in  a  season  everybody 
has  admitted  sinre  the  introductory  cotillion,  and 
they  brought  with  them  a  sort  of  lightness,  bright- 
ness and  youthful  enjoyment  of  life  into  San  Fran- 
cisco society  which  has  heretofore  been  an  indis- 
cernible quantity.  I  notice  especially  in  the  inter- 
season  entertainments  a  true  spirit  of  jollity  which 
depends  more  on  good  fellowship  than  on  the  ex- 
penditure and  display  which  have  always  domi- 
nated the  spirit  of  hospitality  in  our  newer  rich  set. 
There  have  been  the  tug  parlies  and  informal  teas, 
the  Morosco  theatre  parties  and  impromptu  musi- 
cales,  and  now,  I  understand,  the  same  |ieople  who 
made  all  these  merry  innovations  are  meeting 
around  and  about  at  each  other's  houses  at  ten. 
minutes'  notice  lor  Welsh  rarebit  and  a  carpet 
dance  and  other  mutual  entertainment  conducted 
sans  facons. 

*  * 

* 

All  these  are  favorable  social  symptoms.  Some 
of  the  varnish  is  wearing  down  on  the  surface  of 
the  San  Francisco  set,  and  people  are  beginning  to 
feel  sufficiently  sure  of  themselves  to  indulge  in  in- 
formality. 'The  ebb  and  flow  of  new  people  will 
soon  cease  lo  disturb  the  social  tide  altogether. 
'The  children  of  our  one  hundred  and  fifty  will 
henceforth  know  each  other,  and  the  necessity  for 
expending  a  fortune  in  canvas  floors  and  baked 
meats,  of  rifling  greenhouses  of  priceless  and  per- 
ishable orchids,  of  putting  each  passing  guest  under 
obligations  in  the  way  of  costly  favors,  will  belong 
to  our  social  past,  when  the  leader  had  to  purchase 
position  and  pay  for  the  privilege  of  being  known. 

*  # 
* 

APROPOS  of  Hohemia,  the  owl  has  ceased  to 
mourn  and  moult,  and  the  long,  ruffled  feathers  of 
the  sacred  bird  are  preened  with  something  of  the 
old  time  gloss.  In  other  words,  the  Bohemian 
Club  is  beginning  to  show  as  well  as  to  feel  the 
influence  of  the  new  Board.  In  the  Directorate 
there  are  brains  and  strength,  and  the  President 
Colonel  is  past  master  in  the  art  of  tact.  A  little 
diplomacy  over  the  dinner  table,  a  chance  word 
culled  in  the  conversation-room  and  he  has  gathered 
up  the  strings  which  may  bind  more  closely  together 
the  heterogenous  elements  of  Bohemia.  An  occa- 
sional expression  of  discontent  clouding  the  features 
of  Raphael  Weill  makes  me  fear  one  of  these  peri- 
odical attacks  of  resignation,  but  as  he  forgave  the 
club  before  for  wearing  its  hat  about  the  club  room 
and  consented  to  withdraw  resignation  number 
sixteen  or  seventeen  -perhaps  he  will  sketch  and 
then  point  and  pardon  the  popularity  of  the 
President. 
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Paul  Neumann  is  paying  the  club  a  parting  visit 
as  he  returns  to  Hawaii,  and  says  that  like  little 
Kip  Van  Winkle  he  cannot  be  sure  whether  he  has 
grown  old  or  Bohemia  has  grown  young  during  his 
absence.  At  all  events,  the  present  vigorous  self- 
confidence  of  the  club  appealed  at  once  to  eyes 
which  have  been  turned  awhile  from  the  passing 
procession  of  changes  and  what  is  equally  conspicu 
ous  and  gratifying  is  the  undeniable  good  fellow- 
ship which  prevails.  The  Midsummer  Jinks  are 
already  on  the  club  carpet  for  consideration,  and 
under  the  new  regime  this  \  ear's  celebration  wiil 
attempt  to  pass  the  successful  efforts  of  Fred  Somer 
and  | os.  L).  Redding,  which  have  now  gone  down 
into  history.  The  spirit  of  the  Jinks  is  to  be 
purely  Sylvan  and  the  Sire  is  to  wield  the  ever 
blooming  rod  of  Aaron.  Dull  Care  stretched  in 
her  casket  will  be  buried  beneath  the  greenwood 
tree  with  appropriate  services  and  plenty  of  flowers, 
and  more  than  this  the  managers  of  the  coming 
Jinks  are  not  willing  to  divulge. 

*  * 
* 

GIRL  WORSHIP  is  the  cult  of  the  hour  among 
the  buds,  and  the  men  have  not  the  ghost  of  a 
chance  against  their  feminine  rivals  for  the  atten- 
tion of  such  belles  as  Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Moore 
and  Miss  McNutt.  I  hear  that  this  trio  of  graces 
receive  more  flowers  from  other  girls  than  they 
do  from  men,  count  up  their  "crushes "  in  their 
own  set  with  vainglorious  pride  and  revel  in  the 
knowledge  that  their  favors  are  the  subject  of  feuds 
that  are  fierce.  This  is  the  proper  moment  for 
Miss  Genevieve  Goad  to  return  from  Dobs  Ferry 
and  take  her  position  as  a  newer  attraction.  She 
has  been  at  school  several  years,  and  her  beauty,  I 
hear,  is  quite  what  it  promised  to  be  when  she  left 
San  Francisco  a  small  girl  in  long  braids  and  short 
frocks.  Among  next  year's  buds  her  place  is  quite 
assured,  and  I  understand  she  will  go  about  a  little 

this  summer  in  a  quiet  wiy  with  her  eldtr  sister. 

*  * 
* 

FROM  THE  MEAGER  accounts  the  dailies 
have  had  it  is  hard  to  gather  aught  of  positive  inter- 
est in  regard  to  the  nuptials  of  Mrs.  Rutherford 
and  George  Crocker.  If  one  may  judge  by  the 
preparations,  which  seem  to  have  had  all  the  char- 
acteristics of  adequacy,  it  ought  to  have  been  a 
most  brilliant  affair.  The  bride  certainly  knows  as 
well  as  any  Californienne  how  to  set  off  a  swell 
gown  and,  with  the  excellent  taste  in  the  matter  of 
clothes  she  has  always  exhibited,  was  undoubtedly 
equal  to  the  occasion.  She  has  worn  some  very 
elaborate  confections  since  discarding  widows' 
weeds,  and  even  in  New  York  has  attracted  atten- 
tion. It  seems  too  bad  that  Colonel  Fred  Crocker 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alexander  were  prevented  by  the 
elements  from  assisting  at  the  nuptials.  They 
started  East  via  the  Northern  Pacific,  but  were 
caught  en  route  in  a  washout.  Though  every  im- 
aginable effort  was  made  to  relieve  their  blockade, 
they  were  not  released  until  too  late,  and  the  cere- 
mony proceeded  in  their  absence. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  are  to  reside  in 
New  York.  Among  the  costly  gifts  of  the  bride  to 
her  groom  is  a  handsome  mansion  on  Fifth  avenue, 
furnished  in  luxurious  style.  To  her  intimate 
friends,  Mrs.  Rutherford  has  shown  a  very  beauti- 
tiful  pearl  necklace  Mr.  Crocker  gave  her.  She  re- 
ceived too  a  number  of  splendid  gems  which  came 
to  George  from  his  mother.  It  is  interesting  to 
learn  that  the  youngest  scion  of  the  Crocker  family 
has  recently  been  put  in  possession  of  a  fouith  in- 
terest in  the  estate  ol  his  father.  For  certain  fa- 
miliar reasons,  he  was  cut  off  in  the  will  of  his  pa- 
rent with  but  a  minor  share  of  the  great  fortune, 
though  a  secret  codicil  provided  that  in  the  event 
reformation  he  should  be  entitled  to  an  equal  Inter- 
est. A  similar  provision  was  contained  in  the  test- 
ament of  his  mother.  Not  until  he  had  made  up 
his  mind  to  marry  Mrs.  Rutherford,  did  George  put 
himself  out  in  regard  to  this  inheritance,  but  on  de- 
ciding to  do  so,  he  appliied  for  his  share  of  the  es- 
tate, and  after  some  negotiation,  obtained  it.  His 


attorney  is  E.  F.  Preston,  in  accordance  with 
whose  advice,  I  believe,  he  has  relieved  the 
Crocker  Company  of  most  of  his  real  estate  in- 
terests. It  is  understood,  however,  that  so  fas  as 
the  railroad  is  concerned,  Colonel  Fred  repre- 
sents the  family  interest  With  his  other  posses- 
sions, and  the  accumulated  income  that  came  to 
him.  I  believe  George  is  to  day  the  richest  mem- 
ber of  the  family.  He  is  certainly  an  object  for 
congratulation. 

*  * 
* 

QUITE  A  SHOWING  of  smart  people  at  Del 
Monte  this  week,  and  the  register  is  beginning  to 
be  turned  over  with  matutinal  regularity,  and  some 
evidence  of  fashionable  interest.  On  the  first  of 
June  arrived  the  Louis  Parrotte,  children,  maids, 
traps  and  trunks,  which  had  a  sort  of  permanent 
expression.  Mrs.  Page  and  Miss  Mills  of  Menlo 
Park,  on  the  same  day  the  Cunninghams  from  San 
Francisco  and  the  numerous  members  of  the  Emil 
Brunuiere  family,  who  have  been  until  last  week  at 
the  Vendome  in  San  Jose,  and  with  their  various 
servants,  are  mentioned  in  the  Del  Monte  register. 
Nearly  all  the  Eastern  people  who  arrived  last  week 
are  still  at  the  hotel,  and  a  more  recent  acquisition 
is  a  Parisian  Viscomte  of  rather  distinguished  ap- 
pearance and  unpronounceable  name  of  Breton 
suggestion  which  is  spelled  Perfuehoux. 

*  # 
* 

If  society  people  have  been  slow  in  getting  away 
from  town,  they  do  not  intend,  apparently,  to  hurry 
home  again.  At  the  Hotel  Mateo  everybody,  with 
an  occasional  exception,  is  settled  up  to  September. 
Some  rooms  have  been  taken  on  into  November. 
Last  week  was  unusually  gay,  in  spite  of  a  rainy 
day  or  two,  when  billiards  and  an  impromptu  dance 
compensated  for  more  athletic  joys  denied.  There 
was  the  bustle  consequent  on  numerous  new  arriv 
als,  and  the  stir  of  the  Burlingame  mett,  close  at 
hand,  on  Saturday.  I  understand  that  the  De 
Russys,  Roes,  Shepards  and  Greenbaums  have  de- 
cided to  remain  until  after  the  first  of  September, 
the  Moores  through  July  and  a  part  of  August  and 
the  Bergens  and  Houghton  Sawyer  until  late  in  the 
fall. 

*  * 
* 

Some  very  swagger  receptions  are  on  the  carpet 
for  the  entertainment  of  the  members  of  the  Medi- 
cal Congress  now  in  session  in  this  city.  Society 
women,  whose  husbands  are  prominent  in  the  local 
medical  fraternity,  have  assumed  some  of  the  re- 
sponsibility of  these  affairs,  and  Mrs.  McNutt  sent 
out  cards  for  Wednesday  evening.  The  faculty  of 
the  University  of  California  received  the  members 
of  the  Congress  at  the  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  on 
Tuesday,  and  I  hear  there  is  a  big  tea  in  progress 
for  their  further  diversion  this  afternoon. 

*  # 
* 

The  McNutt  drawing-room  was  exquisitely  deco- 
rated with  La  France  roses  caught  in  a  fish  net 
swung  from  the  ceiling,  and  at  least  five  hundred 
guests  were  gathered  beneath  it  to  meet  the  distin- 
guished diciples  of  Esculapins.  In  the  evening 
the  same  people  were  entertained  by  Mrs.  Gib- 
bons, and  Mrs.  McLean  gave  a  luncheon  to  the 
members  of  the  Congress  on  Wednesday. 

*  * 
* 

THE  CLARK-MOULDER  wedding  was  a 
stunning  affair,  attended  by  all  the  world  and  his 
wife,  his  smart  relations  and  his  fashionable  friends, 
and  the  crush  at  St.  Mary's  was  something  to  read 
about  in  books.  No  cards  were  required  for  pre- 
sentation at  the  door,  and  wedding  guests  from  the 
highways  and  byways  entered  unbidden  to  swell 
legions  of  the  invited.  Miss  Hagen  I  noticed  in  an 
especially  swagger  gown  and  a  picture  hat,  broad 
of  brim  and  heavily  plumed.  Fleanor  Dimond,  with 
Paul  Jarboe,  looked  a  trifle  conscious  under  certain 
speculative  glances  and  very  pretty  as  well  and 
Miss  Mae  Dimond,  beside  her  tall  fiance,  showed 
no  traces  of  her  recent  illness.  Nearly  all  the  other 
engaged  people  in  town  were  in  the  church.  The 
usually  trying  wedding  finery  proved  particularly 


becoming  to  the  bride,  whose  frock  was  lovely  and 
trailed  four  yards  of  its  shimmering  length  adown 
the  aisle,  much  to  the  confusion  of  the  embarrassed 
bridesmaids.  The  rather  unique  arrangement  of 
the  veil  was  lovely,  falling  in  simple  folds  over  the 
face,  easily  pushed  aside  at  the  auspicious  moment, 
and  a  big  graceful  cluster  of  orchids  in  place  of  the 
wooden  bouquet  of  orange  blossoms  was  also  a 
pleasing  innovation  on  the  wedding  customs  of 
tradition. 

*  * 

Miss  Lottie  Moulder  as  Maid  of  Honor  wore  an 
adorable  frock  of  palest  pink  and  a  wide  picturesque 
hat,  under  which  she  looked  her  loveliest,  but  the 
bridesmaids'  costumes  were  not  in  the  least  effective, 
and  the  little  bonnets  of  marigold  yellow  were  hope- 
lessly stiff  and  distinctly  unbecoming.  Only  the 
intimate  friends  of  both  families  were  asked  to  the 
reception  at  the  home  of  the  bride's  brother,  where 
an  elaborate  breakfast  was  served,  and  the  bride  in 
a  traveling  gown  of  excessive  smartness  made  her 
adieux  amidst  a  shower  of  rice  and  the  always 
amusing  ceremony  of  the  slipper. 

*  * 
« 

Contrary  to  the  expectations  of  her  friends  and 
somewhat  to  their  disappointment,  Miss  Edith  Co- 
hen is  considering  a  quiet  home  wedding  to  which 
only  her  nearest  relatives  were  to  be  invited.  There 
was  some  talk,  it  will  be  remembered,  of  a  big 
church  affair  to  be  followed  by  a  garden  party — for 
which  the  Cohens  lovely  grounds  offer  a  vast  oppor 
tunity. 

*  * 
# 

ANO  l'HER  WEEK  of  social  brilliancy  at  S.in 
Jose.  The  Vendome  has  been  crowded  with  guests, 
and  the  dances  twice  a  week,  for  which  the  Ven- 
dome is  lavishly  decorated,  and  the  band  which 
plays  every  afternoon  and  evening,  attract  any  num- 
ber of  outsiders,  so  that  the  wide  verandahs,  after 
eleven  every  morning,  are  usually  alive  with  peo- 
ple. Mrs.  Leland  Stanford,  Mrs.  Charles  G.  Lath- 
rop,  D.  M  Delmas  and  W.  S.  Barnes  were  among 
the  week's  visitors  —  Mrs.  Stanford,  remaining,  how- 
ever, only  two  or  three  days,  en  route  to  her  ranch. 
T.  I.  Bergins,  also  registered  at  the  Vendome,  and 
among  the  arrivals  from  the  East  are  the 
Wilson  girls  of  Chicago,  both  expert  whips 
and  equestriennes.  They  ride  or  drive  daily  in 
the  most  correct  of  London  habits  and  smart  coach- 
ing coats,  and  the  departure  of  their  party  from  the 
hotel  doors  is  always  attended  by  a  large  and  ap- 
preciatiative  audience.  They  are  fine  looking  girls 
and  appear  particularly  well  in  the  saddle.  A  pas- 
sion for  coaching  has  suddenly  developed  in  the 
breast  of  the  Summer  visitor  at  San  Jose.  Tally 
Hos  are  not  sufficiently  numerous  to  meet  all 
the  demands,  but  are  "  bespoke  "  days  in  advance, 
and  the  cheerful  horn  may  be  heard  tooting  at  all 
hours  down  the  roads  and  drives  around  and  about 
the  town. 

*  * 

The  most  brilliant  function  of  the  week  at  the 
Vendome  was  a  banquet  given  by  Mr.  James  C. 
Nealon,  on  Wednesday  the  sixth,  in  honor  of  his  1 
pretty  daughter,  Miss  Maggie  Nealon,  who  gradu- 
ated on  that  day  from  the  Notre  Dame  Academy, 
laden  with  laurels.    The  morning  room  in  the  hotel 
was  beautifully  decorated  with  vines  and  flowers, 
and  the  table,  T-shaped  and  bedecked  with  roses  m 
and  smilax,  was  laid  for  fifty  guests.    Father  Scan-B 
lan  occupied  the  seat  of  honor  at  the  head  of  the  I 
table.    Miss  Nealon  accepted  felicitations  with  be-  £ 
coming  grace.    She  is  rather  petite,  blonde  and  V 
exceedingly  pretty,  and  was  assisted  in  receiving  i 
her  father's  guests  by  her  cousin,  Miss  Maggie  Dan-  ■ 
werth,  a  member  and  graduate  of  the  same  class. 

*  * 

-       *  Hi 

Herr  Fritz  Scheel  has  consented  to  forgive  San  M 
Francisco  and  forget  his  losses.  Or  perhaps  he  I 
hopes  to  retrieve  them.  He  has,  at  all  events,  ac-B 
cepted  the  position  of  Musical  Director  of  the  Phil-B 
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harmonic  Society,  which  has  elected  on  its  new- 
board  such  efficient  men  as  Emil  Greenbaum, 
President ;  Geo.  \V.  Fletcher,  \'ice-Fresident  ;  [. 
B.  I.ewison,  Secretory  ;  G.  A.  Story,  Treasurer,  and 
W.  A.  Hind,  Librarian.  Co  operating  with  musical 
sincerity  and  earnestness  of  purpose  as  represented 
by  this  management,  Herr  Scheel  may  confidently 
look  forward  to  better  results  than  attended  his  last 
efforts  in  San  Francisco,  and  we  are  certainly  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  acquisition  of  an  efficient  con- 
ductor for  our  orchestral  series,  and  a  musician  of 
culture  and  experience  as  a  fixture  in  our  midst. 

*  # 

Miss  Laura  McKinstry  has  apparently  relented, 
for  I  have  not  heard  of  anyone  who  repines,  very 
recently,  the  keen  edge  of  her  sarcasm.  Undoubt- 
edly her  rep.  rtee  is  the  quickest,  the  cleverest,  the 
most  direct  in  her  set,  and  she  is  easily  able  to 
give  her  enmities  odds.  But  Miss  McKinstry  can  af- 
ford to  be  amiable,  since  her  world  has  already 
acknowledged  her  to  be  witty,  and  perhaps  it  is  as 
the  reward  for  her  dulcet  moods  that  her  friends 
have,  of  late,  been  giving  her  such  a  particularly 
good  time.  After  doing  the  South  with  the  Crock- 
ers  in  their  private  car,  and  putting  in  three  weeks  at 
country  homes,  North,  East  and  West,  she  returned 
to  town  in  time  for  the  Burlingame  meet  and 
Country  Club  dance.  On  the  12th  she  goes,  I  be- 
lieve, to  Casa  Delmas,  and  later,  to  friends  on  the 
other  side  of  the  bay.  Like  an  illustrious  character 
in  history,  Miss  McKinstry  is  both  loved  and 
feared. 

*  * 

# 

The  matriage  of  Miss  Lillian  Eggers  and  Mr. 
Hilman  Stephany  was  celebrated  at  the  First  Uni- 
tarian Church,  which  was  superbly  decorated  in 
palms  and  flowers,  and  packed  with  the  friends 
of  bride  and  groom.  A  large  reception  and  wed- 
ding breakfast  followed  at  the  Eggers  home,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stephany  left  San  Francisco  to 
spend  the  honeymoon  at  Lake  Tahoe.  On  their 
return  they  may  possibly  go  abroad.  Stephany  is 
highly  connected  in  Vienna,  and  his  people,  con- 
trary to  the  prevailing  European  prejudices,  are 
reported  to  be  highly  delighted  over  his  marriage 
to  an  American  heiress. 

*  * 

Miss  Florence  Lockwood  of  New  York,  a  niece 
of  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins,  who  will  be  married  to 
Mr.  Redfield  on  the  28th  of  June,  has  chosen 
Miss  Dimond  as  maid  of  honor  and  Miss  McKins- 
try and  Miss  Mae  Dimond  are  to  be  the  brides- 
maids. 

*  * 
* 

The  recurrent  rumor  of  Miss  Dunphy's  engage- 
ment to  Bobby  Grayson,  has  at  last  been  defi- 
nitely confirmed,  and  the  wedding  will  be  cele- 
brated with  much  pomp,  at  Paris,  within  the  year. 
Mr.  Grayson  has  loved  long  and  well  and  I  have 
no  doubt,  wisely,  and  the  reward  of  patience  and 
suffering  belongs  to  him.  If  I  mistake  not,  his 
devotion  has  been  laid  at  Miss  Dunphy's  feet  for 
a  longer  period  than  the  seven  years  served  by  Ja- 
cob, and  as  he  is  a  very  good  fellow,  as  constant  to 
his  friendships  as  to  his  love,  more  than  one  among 
us  rejoices  to  learn  that  his  Rachel  has  at  last  con- 
sented. 

*  * 

The  Hobarts  entertained  twenty  men  and  girls, 
in  the  fashionably  informal  way  on  Tuesday  evening, 
Miss  Coleman  sang  exquisitely,  as  usual,  and  the 
Hobart  girls  and  Miss  Ames  as  well,  with  the  favor- 
ite accompanimet  of  banjos  and  guitars.  A  Welsh 
rarebit  concluded  the  entertainment — quite  the 
correct  finale,  it  would  seem,  to  these  little  unpre- 
meditated affairs. 

*  * 
# 

Miss  Edith  F.  McFadjen  attained  the  eighteenth 
anniversary  of  her  birthday  on  May  25th,  and  was 
given  a  party  by  Mrs.  M.  Phillips  McKibbin  at  her 
residence,  1902  Broderick  street.  Numerous  friends 
were  assembled  in  the  handsomely  decorated  home 
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of  the  hostess,  and  they  all  assisted  the  fair  celebrant 
in  making  the  evening  a  memorable  one. 

♦  * 
# 

IN  SPI  I  E  OF  all  the  anticipations  of  a  summer 
season  of  the  dullest,  loneliest  order,  it  is  currently 
reported  that  many  Oaklanders  will  still  remain 
denizens  of  Lake  Shore,  Piedmont  Heights  and 
Fruitvale.  Howsoever  this  may  be,  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  there  are  quite  a  crowd  of  young 
people  already  discussing  the  probability  of  yacht- 
ing, tennis  and  garden  parties.  Much  regret  is  felt 
over  the  departure  for  Eastern  shores  of  Mrs. 
Charles  Webb  Howard,  as  she  is  the  instigator  and 
prime  mover  in  most  of  Oakland's  entertainments. 
Mrs.  Howard  will  remain  away  an  indefinite  time 
and  may  in  all  probability  accompany  her  son 
Shafter  abroad.  Carl  Howard  is  going  with  the 
other  members  of  the  Camping  Club  which  starts 
on  one  of  its  annual  expeditions  next  week.  The 
camping  ground  has  not  as  yet  been  definitely 
decided  on. 

*  * 
* 

The  Reliance  Club,  which  is  somewhat  after  the 
order  of  the  Olympics  gave  a  big  entertainment  rec- 
ently in  order  to  fitly  celebrate  its  anniversary.  A 
very  clever  minstrel  show,  in  which  Cleve  Dan  and 
Will  Foote  played  end  men  was  vigorously  applau- 
ded. Will  Foote  seems  to  have  the  genuine 
ability  for  this  sort  of  thing  and  his  accent,  expres- 
sion, facial  movement,  etc.,  are  eminently  character- 
istic in  Negro  parts.    He  made   a   great  hit  in 

Held  By  The  Enemy,"  and  the  other  evening  he 
was  decidedly  clever.  Cleve  Dan  sang  a  solo. 
After  the  show  there  was  a  dance. 

*  * 
* 

Quite  a  round  of  entertainments  are  being  given 
this  week  by  Mrs.  Watkinson  in  honor  of  Miss 
Belle  McKenna,  who  is  her  guest  for  the  time  be- 
ing. On  Tuesday  last  Mrs.  Watkinson,  assisted  by 
her  sister,  Miss  Josie  Pierce,  Miss  Chabot  and 
Miss  Grimes,  had  an  unusually  pretty  tea  in  honor 
of  the  visitor.  Miss  Pierce  looked  charmingly 
sweet  in  a  soft  yellow  dimity  with  an  immense 
black  moire'  sash.  Miss  Grimes,  who  is  perhaps 
the  most  tastefully  dressed  girl  in  Oakland,  was  ar- 
rayed in  the  palest  of  pale  blue  cre'pons  with  fur- 
belows and  puffs  of  chiffon.  Miss  Chabot  wore 
dark  silk.  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce,  the  Henshaws, 
Millers,  McDonalds,  and  of  course  Carl  Howard 
were  there,  as  well  as  a  sprinkling  of  San  Francis- 
cans. On  Wednesday  a  dinner  was  given  in  Miss 
McKenna's  honor,  and  on  Friday  a  lunc  h  to  Oak- 
land's last  season's  buds. 

*  * 
* 

I  must  confess  to  vulgar  curiosity  concerning 
the  Oakland  affair  which  has  dragged  its  weary- 
length  over  some  five  or  six  years.  The  delay  is 
due  to  occult  reasons  not  evident  to  the  enquir- 
ing minds  of  either  Oakland  East,  which  claims 
the  man  among  its  eligible  widowers,  or  Oakland 
West,  where  the  girl  enjoys  the  privileges  of  wealth 
and  belledom.  What  lends  singularity  to  the  case 
of  matrimony  long  deferred  is  that  periodically 
goeth  forth  a  rumor  that  the  fiance'e  is  actively 
interested  in  the  preparation  of  her  trousseau. 
But  still  the  day  is  not  not  named,  and  the 
anxiety  of  their  set  remains  unappeased.  Perhaps 
it  is  true,  as  has  been  some  time  asserted,  that 
these  dilatory  methods  are  pursued  out  of  defer 
ences  to  mamma's  stern  objections  to  the  match 
— her  mamma  bien  entendu.  The  girl  is  still 
young,  plump  and  pretty  in  a  brilliant  brunette 
fashion,  and  it  is  impossible  to  accept  the  mali- 
cious suggestion  that  it  is  the  fiancee  who  shrinks 
from  ratifying  the  band. 

#  # 
* 

On  Decoration  Day  there  were  a  score  or  more 
of  yachting  parties  on  pleasure  bent,  The  White 
Wings  had  about  twenty-five  people  on  board,  the 
Misses  Gibbs  doing  the  honors  as  hostesses.  The 
men  all  hailed  from  the  Berkeley  University.  After 
a  pleasant  sail  around  the  bay  they  landed  at  Bel- 
vedere, where  Mrs.  O'Brien  had  prepared  a  very 
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delicious  lunch  at  her  cottage.  After  they  had 
feasted  they  once  more  started  for  a  turn  on  the 
bay,  but  the  sea  had  become  so  rough  so  accept- 
ing the  warning  of  the  catspaws  that  there  was  a 
storm  approaching,  so  they  returned,  not,  however, 
in  time  to  escape  a  shower  which  soaked  them  all 
through  and  spoiled  the  pretty  frocks  of  the  girls. 

*  # 
* 

The  Heiinberger's  second  musicalc  on  Wednesday 
evening  was  as  successful  as  the  first  of  the  series. 
The  decorations  which  were  tastefully  arranged 
were  all  of  roses,  the  drawing-room  l>eing  in  Jaque- 
minots  and  the  dining-room  in  Et  France  Mattie 
McCormick  in  a  stunning  New  York  gown  of  old 
rose  played  Lizst's  "  Hark,  the  I>ark."  Miss  Viola 
Rodgers  of  Monterey,  gave  a  selection  from  Schu- 
man.  Miss  Lindley  and  Mi^s  Bessie  Burgess,  who 
wore  a  noticeable  decolette  gown  of  black  lace, 
with  scarlet  velvet  sleeves,  contributed  to  the  pleas- 
ure of  the  evening.  Kimball  Burgess,  the  well- 
known  illustrator,  accompanied  his  sister. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  A.  Knight  gave  a  barn  dance 
and  reception  to  the  young  people's  dancing  class 
the  other  evening.  They  had  a  gorgeously  gay.  rol- 
licking time,  of  course.  The  barn  was  fixed  up 
with  the  customary  agricultural  decorations  which 
were  unusually  fine.  All  the  young  people  came  in 
regulation  costume  and  dropped  conventionality  at 
the  barn  door. 

*  * 
* 

The  Oakland  press  has  been  exceedingly  severe 
in  speaking  of  the  popularity  of  these  anticipatory 
buds,  and  one  writer  has  been  desperate  enough  to 
insist  they  ought  to  be  sent  to  bed  and  put  on  a  bread 
and  butter  diet.  Nevertheless,  the  young  people 
continue  to  entertain  and  be  entertained,  and, 
doubtless,  by  the  Fall,  will  have  acquired  the  savoir 
faire  of  belles  of  a  half  dozen  seasons.  And  they  are 
deservedly  attractive,  these  girls;  there  is  Miss 
Amy  Requa,  for  instance,  who  has  always  assisted 
her  mother  since  her  babyhood,  and  is  quite  un- 
spoiled, has  none  of  the  fads  and  foibles  of  most 
"only  daughters,"  and  enjoys  everything. 

*  # 
* 

The  dance  given  last  Friday  by  Mr.  Church, 
Principal  Irving  Institute,  to  his  Alumni  and  grad- 
uates was  eminently  successful.  A  great  number 
of  the  former  pupils  were  present,  and  some  very 
exquisite  toilets  were  worn.  Mrs.  Will  Campbell 
in  a  "Gretchen"  gown  of  old  blue  and  black  looked 
exceedingly  well.  Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls 
I  noticed  Miss  Mabelle  Clay  of  Stockton  and  Miss 
Viola  Rodgers  who  was  charming  in  a  combination 
of  blue  and  gold.  The  graduates  of  '94  were  dis- 
tinguished from  the  older  girls  by  the  sweet  sim- 
plicity of  their  frocks.  The  institute  was  decorated 
with  palms  and  flowers. 

*  # 
* 

The  Alumni  of  the  Irving  Institute  gave  a 
luncheon  at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  when  a  member 
from  each  class  responded  to  a  toast.  The  girls 
wore  some  very  chic  afternoon  dresses. 

*  * 
* 

This  afternoon  the  members  of  the  Oakland 
Kindergarten  Training  Class  give  a  reception  at 
their  rooms,  1440  Franklin  street,  from  four  to  six 
o'clock. 

*  # 
* 

Mr.  Andy  Stone  gives  a  "cherry  picking"  to  day 

at  his  ranch  near  San  Leandro.     He  has  chartered 

two  cars  and  invited  a  great  number  of  young 

people,  all  of  whom  have  brilliant  anticipations. 

*  • 
* 

BY  A  T  TUNING  an  expectant  ear  to  those  mur 
murs  which  are  called  signs  of  the  times,  one  may 
hear  frequently  the  name  of  Jackson  Temple.  'This 
is  a  judicial  divinity  of  the  first  rank,  whose  reputa- 
tion has  preserved  all  the  chastity  and  purity  of 
snow  and  ice  through  years  of  poignant  litigation. 
Considering  the  iconoclasm  of  the  community  and 
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its  temptations,  it  is  much  to  say  of  a  man  that  his 
integrity  has  survived  two  decades  on  the  bench,  es- 
pecially as  he  possesses  the  breadth  of  intellect  that 
attracts  corporations,  and  the  capacity  to  apparel 
wrong  in  the  garb  of  justice.  To  be  considered  an 
uncommon  personage,  however,  Judge  Temple  has 
another  claim  even  more  absolute  than  the  former. 
His  decisions  the  Supreme  Court  has  never  re- 
versed. Think  what  that  means — when  one  re 
members  the  last  tribunal  as  often  as  not  reverses 
itself.  But  people  are  not  taking  Judge  Temple's 
name  in  vain,  for  there  is  an  impression  he  could 
lead  a  Democratic  forlorn  hope  to  victory  in  spite 
of  all  the  influences  that  seem  to  make  defeat  inev- 
itable this  coming  November.  Whether  he  can  be 
persuaded  into  accepting  the  nomination  for  Gov- 
ernor is  something  no  one  has  yet  sounded  him 
about,  but  he  may  be  sufficienly  tired  of  dealing 
out  decisions  to  desire  a  change  of  occupation. 

*  # 
# 

When  a  man  gains  a  reputation  for  absolute  im- 
peccability it  is  generally  assumed  he  lives  in  a 
snow  drift  and  drinks  ice  water.  Unfortunately  for 
the  standing  of  this  assumption,  Judge  Temple  re- 
sides the  best  part  of  his  time  in  Santa  Rosa,  and  I 
am  told  drinks  an  excellent  claret  made  on  his  own 
vineyard.  Besides,  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say 
that  he  is  beloved  by  his  neighbors  almost  as  much 
as  he  is  respected,  and  we  all  know  how  invidious 
they  are  in  country  towns — how  highly  critical. 
This  is  an  aspect  of  his  character,  the  attaches  of 
the  Supreme  Court  are  beginning  to  realize.  They 
have  found  it  is  not  necessary  to  put  on  an  over- 
coat in  filing  one  of  his  decisions.  Temple  is  one 
of  the  men  who  will  figure  in  tho  history  of  California 
when  that  interesting  work  comes  to  be  written.  A 
country  Justice  in  a  little  interior  town,  such  is  his 
reputation  for  learning  and  impartiality  that  he  has 
been  called  on  to  preside  in  three  of  the  most  im- 
portant and  sensational  cases  the  State  has  had. 
At  the  trial  of  De  Young  and  Kalloch  he  occupied 
the  bench.  It  was  in  his  court  that  the  famous 
Colton  case  was  heard.  Before  him  the  adherents 
of  the  anti-debris  cause  fought  the  hydraulickers  to 
a  standstill.  Considering  the  millions  and  the 
reputations  involved  and  the  positive  conclusions 
the  Judge  came  to,  it  is  much  to  say  no  whisper  of 
dissent  or  murmur  of  doubt  was  ever  heard  from 
the  losers. 

*  # 
* 

The  best  evidence  of  Judge  Temple's  intellectual 
breadth  is  affordpd  by  his  opinion  in  the  anti-debris 
suit.  This  question  was  one  in  which  there  was 
basis  for  honest  differences  of  opinion.  The  scope 
and  force  of  the  law  neither  lawyers  nor  laymen 
seemed  able  to  grasp.  In  his  decision  there  was 
such  a  masterly  grouping  of  facts,  so  lucid  a  con- 
struction of  conflicting  statutes  that  the  subject  was 
clarified.  Their  position  defined,  the  miners  were 
assisted  to  secure  passage  of  the  legislation  which 
may  enable  at  an  early  date  the  resumption  of  hy- 
draulic mining  and  all  its  attendant  advantages. 
Personally,  Judge  Temple  is  a  man  of  considerable 
erudition  outside  the  law,  is  possessed  of  unusual 
independence  of  character,  and  if  he  were  elected 
Governor,  would  know  neither  fear  nor  favor ;  there 
would  be  no  "pulls"  on  him,  and  I  am  quite  per- 
suaded in  the  event  of  judicial  vacancies  occurring, 
he  would  not  consult  with  any  imaginable  corpora- 
tion in  regard  to  his  selection. 

*  * 
* 

IT  IS  INVIDIOUS  to  speak  of  so  amiable  and 
prominent  a  gentleman  in  a  manner  apparently  dis- 
respectful, but  I  cannot  forbear  reproducing  the 
verdict  of  an  epigrammatic  Democrat  on  the  guber- 
natorial aspirations  of  Barney  Murphy  of  San  Jose. 
As  the  head  of  the  great  Murphy  clan  and  a  million- 
aire, Barney  was  mentioned  as  strong  beyond  the 
ordinary,  and  as  an  eminently  available  candidate 
to  head  the  Democratic  ticket  with.  Alas  !  like  so 
many  others,  one  hears  little  about  him  at  writing, 
and  it  is  all  because  he  is  "full  of  prunes."  The 
point  of  this  horticultural  verdict  did  not  appear  to 


me  until  I  was  informed  that  Mr.  Murphy  had  pre- 
sided at  a  Prune  Convention  at  San  Jose  and  ven- 
tured an  appeal  to  Congress  to  protect  to  the  ut- 
most limit  of  McKinleyism,  the  prune.  Since  the 
disaffection  of  Thomas  J.  Geary  and  Barclay  Hen- 
ley, it  has  been  considered  bad  form  to  announce 
one's  self  as  anti-tariff,  and  Barney  Murphy  has 
been  labelled  one  of  that  highly  select  aggregation 
called  by  the  sarcastic  "prune  Democrats.''  In  ad- 
dition to  the  offense  I  have  stated,  even  a  more 
heinous  crime  is  credited  lo  Barney.  Conversing 
one  night  with  some  prominent  politicians  on  the 
situation  political,  he  sadly  reviewed  the  possibili- 
ties and  announced  that  the  merest  wooden  Indian 
nominated  by  the  Republican  Convention  was  prac- 
tically invincible  in  the  coming  fight.  Few  there 
are  who  will  deny  the  efficiency  of  Barney's  logic, 
but  in  the  face  of  the  enemy,  and  at  the  head  of  a 
forlorn  hope,  logic  is  unpardonable. 

#  # 

* 

THAT  HIGHLY  inflammable  personage  whose 
object  in  life  is  the  annoyance  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  has  extended  the  scope  of  his  ir- 
ritation to  Washington.  That  is  he  has  gone  on  there 
to  make  charges  against  C.  P.  Huntington  and,  in- 
cidentally, against  Fred  Crocker,  the  Stanford 
estate  and  all  the  other  ingredients  of  the  big  brick 
building.  It  is  interesting  to  note  Mr.  Bassett's 
departure,  not  for  any  results  he  may  accomplish, 
but  because  of  a  threat  he  made  when  released  of 
the  obligation  of  accepting  from  the  galling  monop- 
oly he  has  since  so  frequently  denounced,  the  sum 
of  $250  per  month.  The  story  of  his  connection 
with  the  company  is  not  generally  known,  and  I 
think  it  adds  a  certain  degree  of  color  to  the  letters 
which  Mr.  Bunker  publishes  in  his  Report.  He  is 
a  newspaperman  by  profession  is  Mr.  Hassett,  and 
he  got  under  the  Stanford  wing  when  the  railroad 
absorbed  the  dear  old  Sacramento  Union.  It  is  so 
many  years  ago  that  one  has  grey  hairs  even  think- 
ing of  it,  and  I  can  almost  forgive  him  feeling  in- 
dignant at  being  cut  off.  It  is  true  he  did  nothing 
in  return  for  his  wages,  but  was  generous  both  of 
moral  support  and  advice  whenever  the  perit  dical 
cataclysm  seemed  to  threaten. 

#  * 
* 

His  function  was  supposed  to  be  political,  I  be" 
lieve,  and  one  could  find  him  at  conventions  and 
other  gatherings,  taking  orders  with  the  mysterious 
air  of  the  unimportant  hireling  who  wishes  to  be 
taken  for  a  personage.  He  was  seldom  required, 
however,  and  it  happened  several  times  that  mis- 
sions of  surprising  triviality  took  him  from  the  scene 
of  prominent  events  at  psychological  moments.  1 
cannot  forget  the  time  he  was  sent  to  Mexico  to 
discover  whether  a  railroad  would  pay  there,  and 
the  voluminous  report  he  returned  with.  The  end 
of  all  these  pleasant  days  came  when  Mr.  Hunting- 
ton announced  the  railroad  out  of  politics,  and 
requested  the  presence  of  J.  M.  Bassett  to  show 
cause  why  his  name  should  not  be  stricken  from  the 
pay  roll.  It  took  him  a  long  time  to  state  the  ines- 
timable services  he  had  rendered  the  corporation, 
and  he  wound  up  by  assuring  the  new  president  that 
his  lively  sense  of  salary  to  come  was  really  worth 
more  than  $250  per  month.  He  indicated,  indeed, 
his  exclusion  from  the  fold  would  prove  a  costly  ex- 
periment, and  he  has  been  employed  demonstrat- 
ing as  much  ever  since.  That  is  rather  a  bad  line 
to  take  with  Mr.  Huntington,  however,  and  Mr. 
Bassett  was  invited  o  go  about  his  business. 

*  *  * 

Though  as  aggresive  as  a  terrier  and  a  fighter) 
Bassett  is  by  no  means  rich.  He  has  a  house  in 
Oakland  and  a  turn  for  economy  that  is  in  itself  an 
income.  What  he  expects  to  accomplish  in  Washing- 
ton is  something  he  confides  to  the  members  of  his 
own  coterie  alone,  but  he  s  very  anxious  to  prove  to 
Mr.  Huntington  that  he  is  not  off  the  pay  roll 
without  consequences. 

*  * 
* 

THE  RESENTFUL  mannerin  which  Mr.  Frank 
Coombs  of  Napa  has  met  the  prevailing  gossip  con- 


cerning the  gubernatorial  prospects  of  his  eminent 
fellow-citizen,  Morris  M.  Estee,  may  not  be  a  cast 
of  rank  political  ingratitude,  but  to  me  it  has  evert 
indication  of  it.  I  am  told  that  the  assumption  of 
Mr.  Coombs  that  Estee  would  head  the  Napa  dele- 
gation to  the  State  Convention  was  purely  an  effort 
of  the  imagination.  Ever  since  the  latter  was  de- 
feated for  the  Senate  before  the  legislature  of 
1891,  he  has  been  understood  to  be  "out  of  poli- 
tics." That  event  seemed  to  put  a  quietus  upon 
his  career  and  he  has  not  since  appeared  in  a  State 
Convention.  There  was,  consequently,  no  reason 
for  Mr.  Coombs  or  any  one  else  to  assume  that  he 
would  appear  in  this  one.  Prior  to  his  defeat  foj 
the  Senate,  however,  Estee  built  up  a  strong  politi- 
cal influence.  He  was  chairman  of  the  National 
Convention  which  nominated  President  Harrison, 
and  was  indorsed  by  three  Pacific  Coast  States  and 
many  prominent  Republicans  in  the  East  for  a 
place  in  the  Cabinet.  This  influence  appears  on 
one  occasion  at  least  to  have  been  used  by  Mr. 
Coombs. 

*  * 

The  late  John  F.  Swift  and  Estee  were  rivals  for 
positions  in  the  President's  Cabinet.  Swift,  who! 
was  a  very  cold-blooded  and  unpopular  man,  was 
not  indorsed  by  anybody,  but  he  had  a  sufficient 
"pull  "  to  neutralize  Estee's  support,  and  so,  rather 
than  offend  the  adherents  of  either,  Harrison  did  as 
many  Presidents  have  done  before  him,  sidetracked 
the  Pacific  Coast  and  appointed  an  Eastern  man. 
But  ho  made  Swift  Minister  to  Japan  and  appointed 
Estee  a  delegate  to  the  Pan-American  Congress. 
Estee  attended  the  Congress,  wrote  a  financial  ar- 
ticle which  became  the  report  of  the  Monetary 
Committee  and  which  made  him  quite  famous,  and 
returned  home  in  good  health.  Swift  went  to  Japan 
and  died.  The  two  were  not  very  friendly  after 
the  quarrel  over  the  Cabinet  portfolio,  but  Azrael 
levels  all  things  and  Estee  buried  his  feelings  with 
the  dead  statesman. 

*  * 

There  were  a  dozen  aspirants  for  the  vacancy, 
and  the  applications  of  some  of  them  reached 
Washington  almost  before  the  body  of  the  deceased 
Minister  had  been  embalmed.  Among  them  wa< 
Mr.  Coombs  of  Napa,  whose  term  as  Speaker  of  the 
Assembly  was  about  to  expire.  One  day  Senator 
Felton  wrote  to  Estee  stating  that  he  had  been  re 
quested  by  President  Harrison  to  tender  him  the 
vacant  appointment.  The  latter  was  considerably 
surprised.  He  had  not  been  a  candidate  and  had 
had  no  notification  that  his  name  was  being  used  in 
the  connection.  Felton  added  that  if  he  (Estee), 
did  not  himself  desire  the  place,  his  indorsement 
would  practically  determine  the  President's  choice. 
Estee  replied  immediately,  giving  reasons  why  he 
could  not  accept,  and  earnestly  urging  Felton  to  use 
his  influence  in  behalf  of  Coombs.  That  letter,  I 
am  assured,  brought  the  appointment,  and  within  a 
week  the  name  of  Mr.  Coombs  was  sent  to  the 
Senate.  The  attempt  of  the  ex-speaker  to  now 
quarrel  with  his  gray-headed  political  father,  because 
he  is  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  talked  about  for  Gov- 
ernor, is  in  my  opinion,  a  rank  case  of  Napa  county 
ingratitude. 

•»  * 
* 

THE  LEADERSHIP  developed  by  my  esteemed 
fellow  citizen  Colonel  Garrett  McEnerney  at  the 
meeting  of  the  Democratic  State  Central  Commit- 
tee on  Saturday,  has  suddenly  projected  him,  like 
an  unaccustomed  star,  into  blazing  political  promi- 
nence. Of  course  Mr.  McEnerney  is  a  very  brilliant 
young  man.  I  have  been  aware  of  this  fact  so  long 
that  it  seems  a  work  of  supererogatim  to  again  men- 
tion it.  But  of  possessing  the  peculiar  ability  nec- 
essary to  "  run"  a  State  Central  Committee  nobody 
has  ever  suspected  hiin.  Yet  that  appears  to  be 
what  he  did  on  Saturday  last.  He  introduced 
all  the  resolutions,  made  all  the  motions, 
suggested  all  the  points  of  order  and  gen- 
erally acted  the  part  of  Dan  Hums  in  the  Com- 
mittee. Colonel  Burns  obtained  his  initiatory  title  by 
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leading  a  State  Central  Committee.    Then  why  not 
Colonel  McEnerney  ?    From  this  time  on,  Mr. 
I  McEnerney  is  entitled  to  command  a  regiment 

I  #  * 

* 

However,  much  as  I  may  admire  the  soldierly 
I  qualities  of  Colonel  McEnerney,  I  feel  impelled  to 
I  express  the  opinion  that  putting  him  into  the  fight 
I  for  United  States  Senator  is  a  trifle  premature. 
Not  but  what  Colonel  McEnerney  would  make  a 
distinguished  Senator.  Indeed,  there  are  few  Demo- 
crats in  California  who  would  come  nearer  repre- 
senting the  people  than  he.  Hut  the  Constitution 
requires  Senators  to  be  thirty  years  of  age,  and  Col- 
onel McEnerney  is  only  about  twenty-seven.  The 
large  number  of  democrats  who  are  now  discussing 
him  in  connection  with  that  office  may,  therefore, 
give  themselves  pause.  Let  Colonel  McEnerney 
grow  a  few  years  longer.  He  will  reach  the  United 
States  Senate  soon  enough.  Four  years  from  now, 
when  he  shall  have  attained  the  requisite  age,  I  may 
run  him  for  that  office  myself. 

*  * 

# 

THE  DIRECTION  of  Director-General  De 
Young's  ambition  is  the  subject  of  some  interest  in 
the  circles  he  moves  and  has  his  being.  That  his 
relinquishment  of  senatorial  aspirations  is  an  indi- 
cation of  political  retirement  is  something  no  one 
who  knows  the  characteristics  of  the  Chronicle's 
proprietor  is  liable  to  believe.  The  latest  rumor 
assigns  to  him  a  desire  to  figure  on  the  next  Re- 
publican ticket  as  Vice-President  of  the  United 
States.  The  story,  which  I  give  for  what  it  may  be 
worth,  says  he  intends  in  furtherance  of  this  design 
to  purchase  an  interest  in  a  New  York  daily.  For 
some  time  he  proposes  devoting  that  commercial 
genius  of  his  to  his  acquirement  which  will  be  run, 
of  course,  as  an  out-and-out  Republican  organ. 
Having  thus  established  himself  in  the  East,  he  re- 
lies on  his  success  in  connection  with  the  Midwin- 
ter Fair  to  furnish  the  basis  of  his  pretensions  in 
the  West. 

IT  * 

* 

The  same  informant  indicates  that  the  basis  of 
of  the  agreement  which  has  so  evidently  been 
entered  into  between  Colonel  Dan  Burns  and 
Mr.  De  Young  is  that  the  influence  of  the  new 
political  combination  may  be  exerted  on  behalf 
of  the  editor's  aspirations.  I  believe  it  is  Mr. 
De  Young's  intention  after  the  close  of  the  Fair 
to  go  abroad  for  some  months.  If  he  is  disap- 
pointed I  am  persuaded  he  will  leave  San  Fran- 
cisco to  her  own  resources.  There  are  people 
who  do  not  realize  it,  but  the  fact  is  the  position 
the  De  Youngs  have  in  New  York  and  in  Lon- 
don is  sufficiently  prominent  to  satisfy  their  social 
ambitions  and  if  they  decided  to  take  up  a  resi- 
dence permanently  in  either  city,  it  would  sur- 
prise none  of  their  immediate  friends. 

*  * 
* 

IN  APPOINTING  Campbell  P.  Herry  of  Sutter 
county  to  the  position  of  Assistant  Treasurer  in 
this  city,  President  Cleveland  has  elevated  to  com- 
fortable prominence  one  of  the  oldest  fashioned 
Democrats  in  California.  Mr.  Berry  belongs  to  a 
race  of  politicians  now  unhappily  almost  extinct. 
He  and  his  early  Democratic  compeers  followed 
politics,  not  for  the  boodle  to  be  obtained,  but  for 
the  honor  and  the  salary.  Senator  Jim.  Farley  and 
ex-Governor  Irwin  were  illustrative  types  of  the 
same  race.  When  those  two  men  were  at  the 
zenith  of  their  glory,  Berry  was  at  his.  He  was 
Speaker  of  the  Assembly  in  1878,  when  Irwin  oc- 
cupied the  Governor's  office  and  Farley  was  sent  to 
the  Senate.  For  a  long  while  Berry  thought  he  had 
been  marked  for  one  of  those  positions,  but  the 
fashion  changed  suddenly  in  1880.  and  the  people 
grew  tired  of  the  ancient  leader  with  a  slouch  hat, 
cowhide  boots  and  unkempt  whiskers. 

*  * 
* 

Berry  has  been  a  candidate  for  Governor  several 
times  since.  He  has  never  seemed  to  realize  that 
the  fin  de  siecle  politician  was  a  different  manner  of 
a  man  than  he.    In  one  convention  he  received 
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over  one  hundred  votes,  but  on  no  occasion  was  he 
ever  within  gunshot  of  a  nomination.  Once  his 
party  sent  him  to  Congress,  but  a  second  effort 
seemed  to  exhaust  it.  It  was  then  found  that  Mr. 
Berry  was  no  longer  the  style,  and  he  was  dropped. 
And  yet,  as  Marc  Antony  would  say,  he  was  an  ex- 
ceedingly honorable  marl.  Presented  with  a  dozen 
chances  to  steal  himself  rich,  he  is  still  poor.  Far- 
ley in  the  Senate  and  Irwin  in  the  executive  man- 
sion, each  had  many  chances  and  yet  both  died 
poor.  In  fact,  the  latter  did  not  leave  enough  to 
buy  a  piece  of  burying  ground.  His  body  was  in- 
terred in  the  State  plot  at  Sacramento.  Mr.  Berry, 
I  have  no  doubt,  will  make  an  excellent  sub-Treas- 
urer. One  thing  is  quite  certain.  The  money  of 
the  Government  will  be  perfectly  safe  in  his  hands. 

*  * 

THE  ABSENCE  of  Democratic  aspiration  this 
season  is  absolutely  disquieting.  No  imposing 
turning  up  of  glowing  ambitions  meets  even  the 
mind's  eye ;  no  eminent  pretensions  are  being  venti- 
lated at  full  length.  A  species  of  shrinking  modesty 
is  epidemic,  and  the  sufferers  are  studying  each 
other's  symptoms  with  the  interest  a  novel  ailment 
inevitably  inspires.  Really  no  one  wants  anything. 
There  is  Collector  Wise,  for  instance,  whose  guber- 
natorial candidacy  was  under  full  sail,  even  from 
his  son  Harry  not  a  word  has  come  in  weeks. 
There  are  gentlemen  in  the  party  unkind  enough  to 
say  the  President  would  not  tolerate  so  pronounced 
an  ambition  in  a  federal  official,  and  insinuate  the 
desire  to  enjoy  the  emoluments  of  both  offices  ex- 
hibits an  overleaping  ambition.  But  Mr.  Wise  is  a 
person  of  great  executive  ability,  and  I  am  sure  if 
elected  would  have  no  trouble  in  attending  to  the 
duties  of  each  place.  At  least  he  would  try  man- 
fully. However,  I  cannot  agree  with  certain  de 
signing  friends  of  his  in  advising  him  to  resign  the 
Collectorship  in  order  to  try  for  the  gubernatorial 
nomination.  Under  the  circumstances  it  would 
not  be  discreet. 

*  * 
* 

Is  it  modesty  or  merely  death  that  protects 
Congressman  Geary  from  the  valuable  notoriety  he 
so  recently  enjoyed.  We  all  knew  he  had  com- 
mitted political  suicide,  but  it  was  understood  the 
mere  carcass  had  survived,  preserving  in  a  marvel- 
ous way,  a  semblance  of  vitality.  I  am  told  he 
votes  and  speaks  and  walks  as  though  nothing  had 
happened,  but  no  notification  of  his  existence  is 
betrayed  by  the  newspapers,  and  I  am  pur- 
suaded  he  will  fail  to  return  to  California.  One 
may  be  forgiven  philosophizing  a  bit  on  the  utter 
collapse  of  this  personage — endowed  with  matchless 
effrontery,  a  certain  sincerity  of  manner,  combined 
with  oleaginous  smoothness  and  a  trick  of  speech 
that  often  converted  mere  assertion  into  fact,  he 
might  have  gone  far  but  for  his  apostacy.  The 
single  error  toppled  the  whole  edifice  about  his 
ears,  because  in  the  fabric  of  his  reputation  there 
was  no  foundation  of  solid  ability  or  character. 
Really  he  represented  nothing,  was  something  and 
returned  to  the  original  nothingness. 

*  * 

•s 

NEPOTISM,  I  am  assured,  is  to  be  an  issue  in 
this  campaign.  The  attempt  of  editor  Green  of 
Colusa,  (recently  appointed  Register  of  the  District 
Land  Office,  by  Presdent  Cleveland),  to  quarter  his 
daughters,  sops,  sisters,  cousins  and  aunts  upon  the 
Government,  has,  it  appears,  precipitated  the  ques- 
tion. A  regular  onslaught,  I  am  told,  is  to  be 
made  on  the  nepotists  in  the  Republican  State  Con- 
vention, which  meets  at  Sacramento  on  the  19th. 
Four  gentlemen  who  are  aspirants  for  renomination, 
will  hear  from  the  "people"  in  emphatic  terms. 
One  of  them  is  a  candidate  for  Governor,  namely, 
Mr.  McDonald  of  Stanislaus,  at  present  State 
T  reasurer.  Mr.  McDonald  has  his  son  employed  in 
in  the  State  Treasury,  at  a  salary  of  $1,200  a  year, 
which  is  in  violation  of  what  the  politic  ians  now  de- 
clare they  are  going  to  make  the  party  law.  A  resolu- 
tion will  be  inserted  in  the  platform  condemning 
nepotism,  and,  therefore,  it  may  be  assumed  in 


5 

advance,  that  Mr.  McDonald's  chances  of  being 
nominated  for  Governor  later  on,  are  rather  slim. 

*  * 
* 

The  three  other  offenders  are  Edwin  G.  Waite, 
Secretary  of  State,  E.  P.  Colgan,  State  Controller, 
and  J.  W.  Anderson,  Superintendent  of  Public  In- 
struction. Mr  Waite  has  two  daughters  in  his 
office.  One  is  bookkeei>er  and  receives  $2,000  a 
year.  Another  is  Recording  Clerk  and  receives 
$1,600.  Mr.  Colgan  employs  his  wife  in  his 
office  at  a  salary  of  $1,600  a  year,  and  Pro- 
fessor Anderson  has  conferred  on  his  better  half 
a  snug  salary  of  $2,400.  The  aggregate  sums  drawn 
by  the  families  ot  these  officials  are  :  Waite  $6,600 
per  annum;  Colgan  $4,600;  McDonald  $4,200 
Anderson,  $5,400 — in  lieu  of  the  incomes  fixed  by 
law.  Instead  ot  receiving  $12,000  |>er  year  the  ag- 
gregate of  the  four  salaries  conferred  on  them  by 
the  Constitution  they  are  in  receipt  of  $20,800. 
The  politicians  in  the  Republican  party  do  not  pro 
pose  to  stand  this,  and  so  I  should  not  be  at  all 
surprised  if,  upon  this  issue,  the  convention  should 
refuse  to  renominate  all  four  of  these  gentlemen. 

*  * 
* 

IT  IS  RATHER  lucky  for  Mr.  Andrew  J. 
Clunie  that  his  suit  to  remove  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors had  turned  out  to  be  pure  buncombe. 
Otherwise  things  might  have  been  made  very  disa- 
greeable for  him.  Suppose,  for  instance,  his  cause 
of  action  had  stuck,  and,  after  ousting  the 
Supervisors,  an  ambitious  City  and  County  Attorney 
had  attempted  to  follow  up  the  money  alleged  to 
have  been  illegally  disbursed,  and  for  dissipating 
which  Mr.  Clunie  sought  to  punish  the  bondsmen 
of  the  previous  Board.  It  is  a  rule  of  law  that  mis- 
appropriated property  may  be  taken  wherever 
found.  The  deficit  made  up  by  the  Su|)ervisors  of 
1891-92  was  caused  by  the  failure  of  the  Election 
Commission  to  keep  within  their  appropriation.  In 
fact,  I  am  told  the  records  show  that  had  this 
Board  not  exceeded  its  allowance,  there  would  be 
nothing  of  which  Mr.  Clunie  could  complain. 
# 

*  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  therefore,  the  Election  Com- 
mission and  not  the  Supervisors  were  responsible 
for  the  illegal  disbursement.  Mr.  Clunie  was  one 
of  the  attorneys  who  represented  the  Democratic 
party  before  that  Commission.  One  day,  I  remem- 
ber, he  and  Auditor  Smiley  had  a  little  dispute, 
during  which  the  latter  told  him  that  if  he  ever 
spoke  to  him  again  he  would  "spit  in  his  eye." 
Later  on  Smiley  attempted  to  eject  Mr.  Clunie 
from  the  room.  In  this,  however,  he  was  unsuc- 
cessful. The  Democrats  were  too  muscular,  and 
after  a  free  fight  Smiley  gave  up  the  task.  But  be- 
fore it  finally  adjourned  the  Election  Commission 
gave  Mr.  Clunie  $2,500  for  his  valuable  services. 
Consequently,  he  now  has  in  his  pockets  some  of 
the  money  alleged  to  have  been  illegally  disbursed. 
It  is  rather  fortunate  for  him,  I  re|>eat,  that  his  suit 
has  amounted  to  nothing.  If  the  authorities  should 
ever  attempt  to  recover  the  coin,  the  first  man  to 
receive  their  attention  would  undoubtedly  be  Mr. 
Clunie. 

# 

*  * 

THE  Republican  primary  on  Saturday  last  set- 
tled conclusively  several  things.  One  of  them  is, 
that  Colonel  Dan  Burns  is  the  virtual  master  of  his 
party  in  this  city.  Months  ago  I  announced  that 
the  combination  he  had  formed  with  John  D. 
Spreckels  presaged  a  strong  factional  movement 
against  the  prevailing  bosses,  Kelley  and  Crim 
mins.  But  at  that  time  my  words  were  regarded 
lightly  even  by  those  most  interested,  and  one  day 
an  esteemed  political  friend  with  whom  I  discussed 
the  proposition,  offered  to  lay  me  a  two  to  one  wa 
ger  that  Colonel  Burns  would  never  "make  it." 
But  it  seems  he  has  made  it.  Having,  with  extra- 
ordinary deftness  succeeded  in  massing  all  the  ele- 
ments interested  in  a  good  and  clean  government,  he 
has  moved  them  upon  the  T  hird  street  bosses  in  solid 
columns  and  literally  swept  tho->e  individuals  off  the 
earth.  A  dozen  abler  men  than  Colonel  Burns 
have  tried  this  experiment  in  past  years  and  failed. 
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It  seems  incredible  that  he  should  have  accom- 
plished it,  for  it  appeared  absolutely  impossible  a 
month  ago. 

*  * 
* 

The  prophecies  of  the  iliuminati  that  Colonel 
Burns'  success  last  Saturday  puts  out  of  the  range 
of  possibilities  a  non-partisan  movement  are  nulli- 
fied by  a  late  report  that  comes  to  me  from  an 
authoritative  quarter.  Alarmed  at  the  strange  com- 
bination which  Colonel  Burns  has  arrayed  round 
him,  Mr.  Sutro  is  organizing  a  huge  anti-boss,  anti- 
railroad  movement,  and,  I  am  told,  is  quietly  form- 
ing clubs  all  over  town.  Of  course,  he  has  his  own 
collaborators,  and  rallying  to  his  standard  are  all 
the  elements  dispossessed  by  the  recent  successes 
of  the  new  boss.  Just  what  the  movement  will 
amount  to  it  is  impossible  at  writing  to  indicate, 
but  Mr.  Sutro  is  a  tremendous  fighter,  and  the  dis- 
affected among  the  Republicans  number  enough  to 
constiute  a  party  by  itself,  if  not  to  win  a  fight. 
Viewed  with  considerable  alarm,  too,  is  the  some- 
what reckless  announcement  of  Mr.  Buckley's  par- 
ticipation in  the  combination,  and  I  am  told  of  ad- 
herents of  the  Colonel's  and  Mr.  Spreckels  who 
have  declared  their  allegiance  off,  in  consequence. 

*  * 
# 

Among  the  elements  that  are  to  constitute  the 
latest  political  aggregation  I  hear  mentioned  the 
name  of  Dr.  O'Donnell.  This  curious  personality 
has  concluded  that  ironclad  combinations  on  both 
sides  of  the  fence  must  minimize  his  chances,  and 
he  has  decided  to  lend  Mr.  Sutro  his  recognition 
and  the  popularity  of  his  name.  In  the  mean- 
time, however,  the  Burns  combination  attracts 
the  greatest  share  of  public  attention,  and  de- 
spite the  suspicious  elements  in  its  make-up, 
I  imagine  the  results  can  hardly  fail  to  make 
for  a  better  type  of  local  government  than  we 
have  had  here  in  years.  The  fact  that 
my  esteemed  silurian,  but  very  influential  contem- 
porary, the  Bulletin,  has  joined  the  movement  in- 
dicates a  measure  of  success  which  I  blush  to  pre- 
dict. The  latest  comet  is  a  mild  phenomenon 
compared  with  the  presence  of  the  Bulletin  in  the 
camj)  of  Colonel  Dan  Burns.  Ye  gods  !  what  a 
combination.  Colonel  Burns,  Chris  Buckley,  Sam 
Rainey  and  Deacon  Fitch  !  not  to  mention  \Y.  YV. 
Stow  et  al. 

*  * 
* 

But  if  this  apparently  unassimilable  aggregation 
of  bosses— which  a  month  ago  seemed  as  remote  as 
the  Pleiades — shall  give  us  a  strictly  moral  local 
ticket  with  Mayor  Ellert  at  the  head — which  I  am 
informed  by  Mr.  Buckley  himself  is  the  announced 
programme-— I  shall  not  complain.  Having  lived 
two  years  under  Kelly  and  Crimmins  and  two 
years  under  Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  I  shall  certainly 
be  able  to  stand  two  under  Colonel  Burns  and  Mr. 
Buckley.  The  latter  for  four  years  governed  San 
Francisco  with  exceptional  ability.  Taxes  were 
low,  officials  kept  their  pledges,  and  there  were  no 
dificits.  Of  course  Buckley  exercised  his  privilege 
of  fixing  a  few  juries,  but  I  forgave  him  for  that 
long  ago.  The  question  is,  will  Colonel  Burns 
long  continue  as  boss  under  his  present  system  ?  I 
believe  he  is  honest  and  means  to  elevate  his  party; 
but  can  he  be  interviewed  by  the  papers  every  day 
and  continue  to  lead  the  element  he  has  set  out  to 
control?  I  do  not  remember  any  other  boss  who 
possessed  a  talking  head.  Jack  Mannix,  Owen 
Brady,  Al.  Fritz,  Bill.  Higgins,  Martin  Kelly,  Phil. 
Crimmins,  Chris.  Buckley  and  Sam.  Rainey  were 
all  the  soul  of  reticence.  Dan's  evident  genius  for 
combination  may  offset  his  loquaciousness ;  he  cer- 
tainly must  have  something  to  offset  it,  or  all  the 
rules  of  political  bossism  will  have  to  be  revised. 

*  # 
# 

THE  CENTURY  CLUB  having  entertained 
the  Swedish  Nightingales,  is  enjoying  a  well- 
earned  season's  repose.  For  three  months  there 
are  to  be  no  meetings  of  this  highly  intellectual 
institution.  Its  members  will  scatter  wide,  by 
mountain  stream  and  sea,  to  gather  pabulum, 
doubtless,  for  the  future  delectation  and  instruc- 
tion of  one  another.    How  delightful  a  Summer 


outing  becomes  under  such  circumstances.  Think 
of  it — every  excursion  suggests  a  theme — every 
shell,  sprig,  leaf,  a  thesis.  Stray  observations  fur- 
nish material  for  essays  to  all  of  which  some  sev- 
enty or  one  hundred  eminent  female  personages 
must  listen,  if  not  critically,  at  least  patiently. 
Is  there  any  felicity  equal'  to  that  of  boring  some 
one  else  listening  at  the  same  moment  to  the 
music  of  one's  own  voice  ? 

*  # 
* 

However,  the  Century  Club  ladies  are  to  be 
congratulated  on  having  emancipated  themselves 
from  the  thrall  of  the  mere  celebrity.  In 
every  sense  reprehensible  is  the  habit  of  entertain- 
ing transient  prominences  who  imagine  they  honor 
a  club  by  appearing  before  it,  instead  of  consider- 
ing the  institution  honors  them  by  requesting  their 
presence.  As  there  are  certain  Centurions  of  op- 
posite minds  on  this  subject,  I  cannot  miss  this 
opportunity  of  congratulating  Mrs.  Davis  on  having 
so  generously  recognized  the  Swedish  Nightingales, 
whom  I  am  told  are  really  members  of  the  Nor- 
wegian nobility — at  least,  their  press  agent  is  au- 
thority for  that  statement.  He  says,  too,  that  they 
arc  perfect  ladies,  which  I  am  inclined  to  believe. 
I  cannot  think  of  any  other  distinguished  visitor 
the  club  permitted  itself  to  honor,  but  it  had  sev- 
eral lectures  by  eminent  capitalists  and  prominent 
schoolmasters,  who  told  the  members  things  which 
were  really  instructive,  if  a  bit  hard  to  keep  awake 
over.  By  pursuing  during  the  second  year  of  her 
term  the  admirable  policy  she  has  so  successfully 
inaugurated,  Mrs.  Davis  will  undoubtedly  make 
her  administration  memorable.  It  was  assuredly 
in  recognition  of  her  distinguished  services  and 
her  extreme  popularity  that  she  was  re-elected, 
seeing  that  the  other  officers  have  been  chosen 
from  the  sundry  cliques  that  compose  the  institu- 
tion. By  the  way,  there  are  some  Hungarian 
mocking-birds  billed  at  the  Orpheum  in  Septem- 
ber next.  I  suggest  that  the  Century  Club  have 
something  elaborate  in  their  honor. 

*  * 
* 

SAD  TO  RELATE  the  campaign,  so  far,  has 
not  been  prolific  of  good  stories.  One  comes  to 
me,  however,  about  the  meeting  in  Ixora  Hall 
the  one  conducted  under  the  auspices  of  the  Burns 
party  just  prior  to  the  primaries.  Those  who  have 
lieard  of  Ixora  Hall  know  that  it  is  in  the  heart 
of  a  tough  district-  -the  especial  region  that  cus- 
tom has  made  sacred  to  the  adherents  of  Martin 
Kelly.  Down  there  descended  the  aristocratic  or- 
ators and  partisans  of  the  new  boss,  clad  in  all 
the  opulence  of  tailor-made  clothing,  in  all  the 
splendor  of  patent  leather  and  beaver.  Things 
are  not  now  as  they  used  to  be,  and  in  consequence 
Martin  did  not  attempt  to  capture  the  gathering 
or  to  arrange  a  stampede.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
descend  to  physical  violence  when  one  has  brains 
to  think  with — not  only  is  Martin  a  thinker,  but 
on  this  occasion  he  proved  himself  a  statesman. 
He  knew  his  crowd;  so  instead  of  collecting  an 
army  of  toughs  and  arming  their  willing  hands 
with  staves  and  brickbats,  Martin  repaired  to  a 
brewery  and  purchased  five  casks  of  the  finest  and 
sharpest  steam  beer  in  town.    Then  he  waited. 

#  # 
* 

Ixora  Hall  was  jammed  on  that  especial  evening, 
and  the  supply  of  oratory  was  the  very  best  in  the 
Republican  camp.  It  included  Sam  Shortridge  in 
his  newest  summer  suit,  George  Lee  and  many  other 
celebrities.  In  the  midst  of  an  impassioned  address 
a  rumbling  sound  was  heard  upon  the  staircase — a 
dee)),  thunderous  rumbling  that  increased  to  uproar, 
and  then  was  succeeded  by  a  sudden  stillness.  The 
immediate  vicinity  of  the  door  was  deserted  a  mo- 
ment later.  After  a  brief  interval  two  men  came 
back  into  the  hall  wiping  their  mouths.  Suddenly 
the  entire  audience  was  stirred  to  its  length  and 
breadth  by  a  startling  whisper,  "Five  barrels  of 
beer  outside  the  door — enough  for  everyone." 

In  ten  minutes  the  gathering  was  listening  to 
the  eloquent  murmur  of  descending  ale,  and  to  a 
stupendous  array  of  empty  benches  the  orators 


continued  thundering  their  political  platitudes. 
Martin  Kelly  had  won. 

*  # 
# 

This  meeting  was  notable  for  a  catastrophe  of 
some  movement  considering  the  identity  of  the 
victim.  The  fact  that  the  affair  happened  under 
the  distinguished  auspices  of  Dan  Burns  does 
not  neutralize  the  dark  reflections  it  inevitably 
gives  rise  to.  During  the  evening  the  valuable 
watch,  chain  and  vest  decorations  belonging  to 
the  Republican  Demosthenes,  Mr.  Shortridge, 
were  filched  by  some  catiff.  It  is  not,  as  Mr. 
Shortridge  has  since  explained  to  his  many 
friends,  the  mere  loss  of  the  objects  stolen,  for  he 
had  substitutes  for  each  in  his  jewel  case,  and 
really  never  missed  them,  but  the  thought  that 
any  member  of  a  party  led  to  victory  by  Lin- 
coln, Grant  and  Blaine  should  descend  to  grand 
larceny.  In  his  splendid  humility  he  alludes  to 
the  crime  as  petty  larceny.  But  considering 
the  value  and  associations  connected  with 
each  article,  the  offense  is  tantamount  to  burg- 
lary. In  mitigation  Mr.  Shortridge  expresses  the 
belief  that  some  Democrats  had  stolen  the  chat- 
tels, but  this,  I  think,  is  an  instance  of  carrying 
party  feeling  too  far. 

*  # 
# 

ANNIE  YEAMANS  has  resigned  her  position  in 
Harrigan's  company,  a  position  which  she  has  held 
ever  since  "the  Dickens  of  America"  first  brought 
out  and  produced  his  Irish  plays,  and  one  which 
the  aspirants  for  Mrs.  Yeaman's  castoff  laurels  will 
find  very  hard  to  fill.  There  has  been  the  usual 
surmise  and  some  little  gossip  concerning  possible 
difficulties,  but  Mrs.  Yeamans  merely  says  she  is 
"tired,"  and  Harrigan  mentions  his  "deep  regret," 
and  as  far  as  the  world  knows  the  actress  has  not 
made  arrangements  to  play  elsewhere.  Other 
changes  in  the  company  are,  however,  suggested, 
and  as  Harrigan  has  developed  a  recent  fondness 
for  new  favorites  he  may  be  personally  responsible 
for  that  tired  feeling  of  which  Mrs.  Yeamans  now 
complains.  This  is  regrettable,  if  true.  She  has  had 
a  wide  experience  in  the  intetpretation  of  the  char- 
acters Harrigan  is  constantly  creating,  and  his 
peculiar  genius  demands  study  even  more  than 
natural  ability.  Whoever  engages  to  take  Mrs. 
Yeaman's  place  in  "Cordelia's  Aspirations,"  "  Riley 
and  the  400,"  "The  Leather  Patch  "  or  "The 
Mulligan  Guards'  Ball "  must  sue  for  public  favor 
handicapped  by  contrast  with  a  strong  and  familiar 
personality. 

*  * 
* 

Of  Mrs.  Yeamans'  daughters,  Jennie,  who  made 
such  a  favorable  impression  here  as  "Jane,''  has 
always  been  her  mother's  favorite.  Undoubtedly 
Mrs.  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus  of  the  Hallen  and  Hart 
Combination,  is  the  cleverer  of  the  two,  but  Mrs. 
Yeamans'  fondness  and  ambition  were  centered  on 
her  younger  daughter.  Mrs.  Titus  was  born  on 
the  Pacific  Ocean  and  passed  her  childhood  at 
Sidney,  where  she  appeared  once  or  twice  in  favorite 
parts  in  the  legitimate.  Then  she  was  sent  to  New- 
York  and  her  histronic  ambitions  stifled  in  the  at- 
mosphere of  a  convent,  while  everything  was  done 
to  develop  the  lesser  talent  of  her  sister.  At  this 
time  she  gave  up  the  idea  of  a  stage  carere  and 
accepted  the  family  theory  that  she  must  be  sac- 
rificed for  the  advancement  of  Jennie.  But  all  Mrs. 
Yeamans'  resources  were  devoted  to  this  purpose, 
and  Lydia  was  obliged  to  maintain  herself  as  soon 
as  she  left  school.  In  spite  of  every  discouragement 
from  her  mother,  who  seems  to  have  been  senseless- 
ly obstinate  regarding  her  elder  daughter's  talent, 
she  drifted,  naturallly,  into  the  profession  for  which 
she  is  so  undeniably  gifted,  and  began  her  stage 
career  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder,  with  the  chorus  of 
the  New  York  Opera  Company. 

*  * 
* 

A  correspondent  of  mine  at  Madrid  writes  that 
Ada  Rehan,  who  is  doing  Spain  with  the  Augustin 
Dalys,  was  pointed  out  to  him  the  other  day  on 
one  of  the  alamedas,  and  he  was  astounded  to  learn 
that  the  big,  untidy  woman  in  an  ill  fitting  gown, 
shabby  shoes  and  a  lot  of  frowsy  hair  was  really  the 


most  fascinating  of  all  American  actresses.  Miss 
Rehan  is  really  impossible  on  the  street.  She 
buys  expensive  gowns  and  wears  them,  unbrushed, 
until  they  refuse  to  abide  with  her  longer  in  their 
entirety,  and  she  simply  does  not  care  the  flip  of  a 
farthing  how  she  looks  about  either  her  head  or  her 
heels.  It  is  not  an  unusual  sight  to  see  Miss  Rehan 
on  Broadway  about  the  hours  of  morning  rehearsal 
at  Daly's  in  a  shocking  black  hat  and  faithful  old 
shoes  which  a  little  chorus  girl  on  ten  a  week 
would  not  be  found  dead  in,  and  some  quarter  of  a 
yard  of  silken  balayeuse  torn  and  trailing  in  the 
dust  behind.  Even  on  the  stage  some  of  her 
gorgeous  gowns  are  not  immaculate,  and  her  wigs 
frequently  attain  the  pinnacle  of  untidiness. 

■  *  * 

* 

Augustin  Daly's  Anglomania  appears  in  a  new 
and  alarming  form.  He  contemplates  producing 
"Cymbeline"  in  London  during  the  season  of  Henry 
Irving's  next  Shakespearean  revival,  when  "  Cym- 
beline "  will  be  given  at  the  London  Lyceum  with 
that  lavish  magnificence  which  characterizes  the 
Irving  management.  'I  he  inevitable  comparison 
will  be  disastrous  to  the  reputation  which  Mr. 
Daly  has,  at  such  pains,  against  such  odds,  built 
up  for  his  American  company  in  London.  The 
comparison  between  Terry  and  Rehan  may  be  as 
absurd,  as  unjust,  as  far-fetched  as  that  between 
Thackeray  and  Dickens,  but  it  is  as  constantly 
drawn,  and  Rehan's  magnetism,  peculiarity  and 
brilliancy  has  saved  her  from  annihilation  in  the 
very  camps  of  hostile  London  which  has  long  been 
Terry-mad.  But  Mr.  Daly  will  not  bear  so  well  the 
crucial  test  of  comparison  with  Mr.  Irving,  great- 
est of  theatrical  managers,  most  intellectual  of 
Shakespearean  students.  London  critics  have  long 
hungered  for  just  such  an  opportunity,  and  the 
poor  little  American  company  of  seventy-two  play- 
ers with  which  Augustin  the  ambitious  proposes  to 
fight  the  Irving  hosts  may  as  well  realize  on  leaving 
these  native  shores  that  they  go  straight  into  the 
jaws  of  death  and  the  mouth  of  hell. 

*  * 

* 

I  am  not  a  little  surprised  to  see  white  wine  and 
red  still  preceding  the  champagne  at  swagger  din- 
ners in  the  face  of  the  fashionable  mandate  which 
has  gone  forth  against  the  mixture.  A  fad  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales  to  drink  nothing  but  champagne 
launched  a  dinner  custom  which  has  everything  to 
recommend  it  to  taste,  reason  and  digestion.  I 
understand  that  Ward  McAllister  made  a  valiant 
fight  for  his  favorite  Burgundy  and  vowed  that,  like 
his  forefathers,  he  would  sip  sherry  after  his  soup 
until  his  final  dinner  among  men,  but  his  neck 
has  rerecently  come  under  the  yoke,  and  cham- 
pagne is  distinctly  the  etiquette  of  the  smart  din- 
ners from  oysters  to  ices.  Just  as  positively  have 
the  hors  d'eevres,  the  superfluous  second  entree  and 
the  glaces  surprises  been  banished  from  the  fin  de 
siecle  board  and  the  swell  diner  dines  daintily  on 
what  his  grandpapa  would  doubtless  have  consid- 
ered an  insufficient  breakfast.  But  mode  controls 
the  appetite  as  well  as  the  manners,  and  it  may  be 
remembered  that  our  grandsires,  however  exclusive, 
not  only  ate  ice  cream  with  a  spoon,  b".t  actually 
devoured  chops,  chicken,  and  other  grilled  things 
at  a  matutinal  hour  when  it  would  choke  the 
modern  man  of  Society  to  swallow  a  square  of 
toast. 


IF  I  MAY  JUDGE  by  the  outcroppings,  there  is 
to  be  a  most  interesting  fight  for  the  position  of  As- 
sessor in  this  campaign.  The  supremacy  of  Colo- 
nel Burns  and  John  D.  Spreckels  is  held  by  the  in- 
itiated to  indicate  the  selection  of  Siebe's  old  oppo- 
nent, Daly.  The  incumbent  does  not  enjoy  a  pro- 
nounced measure  of  the  friendship  of  the  new  com- 
bination, and  it  is  held  as  pretty  positive,  that  he 
cannot  again  obtain  the  nomination.  Of  course, 
Mr.  Siebe  is  a  fighter  and  one  whose  tendency  to 
yield  to  exterior  conditions  is  not  especially  pro- 
nounced. It  may  be  taken  for  granted,  therefore, 
that  he  will  run  independent  in  the  event  of  Mr. 
Daly's  selection,  though  if  another  were  chosen  the 
chances  are  he  would  abide  by  the  will  of  the  con- 
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vention.  This  condition  of  affairs  lends  prominence 
to  the  candidacy  of  ex- Recorder  E.  B.  Reed, 
whom,  I  am  told,  is  actively  out  for  the  nom- 
ination. This  gentleman  has  affiliations  with 
Jesse  E.  Marks,  whose  relations  with  Mr.  Burns  are 
said  to  be  close,  and  it  is  the  recent  success  of  Mr. 
Marks  in  a  certain  distant  district  that  gives  emin- 
ence to  his  friend's  assessing  aspirations.  Whether 
Mr.  Reed  is  the  type  of  gentleman  a  community  is 
anxious  to  see  in  this  office,  is  something  I  should 
hardly  dare  to  pronounce  on  thus  early,  but  I  can- 
not forget  the  details  of  his  post  electoral  contest 
with  Mr.  McGlynn. 


That  was  a  very  amusing  affair,  though  a  bit  too 
cleverly  arranged  for  appreciation.  I  could  not  but 
approve  the  discretion  which  directed  it's  abandon- 
ment when  the  double  crosses  on  McGlynn  ballots 
began  to  excite  suspicion.  Of  course  no  one  be- 
lieved Mr.  Reed  had  any  share  in  the  unfortunate 
complication,  but  it  was  a  disagreeable  one  to  be 
involved  in,  and  he  can  hardly  repine  if  others  be- 
sides myself  remember  it.  I  am  told  there  is  in 
the  Democracy  a  pronounced  desire  to  capture  the 
office  this  time,  and  that  the  nomination  of  Reed 
would  be  by  no  means  unwelcome.  On  that  side 
I  am  told  of  several  eminent  candidates — among 
them  Mr.  J.  J.  O'Brien  and  Colin  M.  Boyd. 
Whether  either  has  yet  permitted  the  use  of  his 
name  formally  I  do  not  know,  but  both  are  spoken 
of  in  the  ranks  with  some  degree  of  frequency. 

*  # 

* 

THE  EMINENCE  of  the  visiting  physician  is 
hardly  so  positive  as  some  of  them  would  have  us 
suppose.  In  the  delegation  of  doctors  attending 
the  Medical  Congress  there  are  some  prominent 
men  — Dr.  Hughes  of  St.  Louis,  and  Dr.  Ernest 
Laplace  of  Philadelphia,  for  instance;  but  few  oth- 
ers of  the  front  rank.  As  for  specialists,  there  is  an 
absolute  absence  of  distinguished  names.  In  the 
list  are  many  health  officers  and  superintendents  of 
institutions,  who  seem  to  find  it  easier  to  be  absent 
from  home  than  their  more  eminent  bretheren.  As 
for  the  papers,  few  of  especial  note,  save,  perhaps, 
that  of  Dr.  Hughes  on  "General  Medicine,"  which 
was  a  fine  piece  of  work  and  received  a  well  de- 
served meed  of  applause.  The  others  fail  to  strike 
one  as  remarkable  for  aught  but  the  expression  of 
very  commonplace  dicta  in  second  rate  form.  No 
one  seems  to  have  any  discoveries  to  announce  and 
the  traditions  of  the  allopathic  school  are  clung  to 
with  infinitely  more  persistence  than  a  good  Catho- 
lic devotes  to  the  precepts  of  his  religion. 

#  * 
# 

I  was  disappointed  at  the  absence  of  a  series  of 
papers  on  neurology  that  promised  to  be  inter- 
esting. The  programme  offered  some  very  attrac- 
tive titles  which  did  not  materialize."  In  a  social 
way  the  congress  has  been  a. great  success,  and  if 
medical  science  has  not  been  materially  advanced 
it  may  be  hoped  that  the  visiting  physicians  may 
have  added  years  to  their  own  lives  by  the  trip  into 
this  region  of  glorious  climate. 

*  # 

On  Wednesday  the  College  of  Notre  Dame,  at 
San  Jose',  celebrated  its  golden  jubilee.  This  was 
an  occasion  of  great  interest,  as  in  earlier  days  to 
have  been  a  graduate  of  this  Convent  was  consid- 
ered a  passport  into  the  best  society,  and  it  was  the 
ambition  of  every  mother  to  have  her  daughter  a 
pupil  of  the  Sisters. 


Mr.  Henry  J.  Crocker  gave  a  dinner  on  Thursday 
evening  to  ten  of  his  friends.  Mr.  George  Hall 
contributed  some  of  his  prettiest  chansons.  Mr. 
Alexander  Henneman  gave  one  or  two  interesting 
recitations  between  the  courses,  which  were  many 
and  elaborate. 

*  * 

UTTERLY  UNCONVENTIONAL  the  artists' 
dinner  at  [the  Hopkins  house  on  Monday  evening, 
when  seventy-three  of  the  craft  gathered  about  a 
hor>eshoe  table  with  James  I'helan,  Horace  Piatt, 
Mrs.  Chittenden,  Mr.  Keith  and  Irving  Scott 
adorning  the  bend.  Genius  feminine  was  so  lightly 
represented  that  no  attempt  was  made  to  follow  the 
original  plan  of  seating  the  guests,  and  the  women 
were  requested  to  place  themselves  where  they 
would  show  up  with  most  artistic  effect,  and  the 
men  were  piled  in  an  inconspicuous  confusion  at 
the  foot  of  the  table  and  later  in  the  evening  squab- 
bled amiably  for  places  they  liked  belter.  The 
feast  was  delicate  rather  than  elaborate,  and 
champagne  flowed  with  an  utter  recklessness  of  the 
inevitable  consequences.  Miss  Frolich.Mi  s  Wall  and 
Miss  Withrow  divides  the  palm  of  bellednm  and  were 
the  only  women  present  whose  artistic  tas'e  was  ad- 
equately expressed  in  their  gown.  Miss  Withrow's 
pale  pink  frock  was  deliciously  picturesque  and  Miss 
Wall's  clinging  yellow  gown  was  most  becoming. 


Horace  Platts  speech  was  possibly  the  happiest 
of  the  evening,  finding  its  inspiration  in  the  beauty 
of  California  women,  although  William  Greer  Har- 
rison rather  snubbed  the  speaker  by  announcing 
immediately  afterward  that  remarks  on  a  subject 
which  hardly  spoke  for  itself  were  always  more  or 
less  unneccessary  not  to  say  inane.  Willis  Polk 
gav.'  reminiscences  of  Boston  which  were  delirously 
funny  and  prefaced  them  by  a  geographical  descrip 
tion  of  the  Athens  of  America  supposing 
that  none  of  the  assembled  guests  would 
know  a  place  that  is  familiar  "only  to  artists." 
This  insult  was  received  with  cheers  of  enthusiasm, 
and  Amadee  Joullin  at  once  burst  into  song.  Both 
Joullin  and  Stanton  were  attired  as  waiters  and 
gave  some  cafe  chantaut  duets  which  provoked 
wildest  applause.  The  menus  daintily  gotten 
out  in  water  color  were  contributed  by  the  artist 
guests,  and  one,  adorned  with  a  charming  sketch 
of  the  Hopkins-Searles  house,  gray  against  an  even- 
ing sky,  was  sent  to  Mr.  Searles,  signed  by  every 
one  of  the  artists  who  attended  the  dinner. 


Mrs.  Catherwood,  having  put  her  enemies  to 
flight  and  literally  as  well  as  metaphorically  heaped 
coals  of  fire  on  the  head  of  a  recalcitrant  and  thor- 
oughly mi-guided  brother  in  law,  departs  for  the 
East  this  evening,  accompanying  Major  and  Mrs. 
Wilson.  I  know  of  no  Californienne  whose  absence 
from  this  environment  is  more  distinctly  regret- 
table. Mrs.  Catherwood  is  an  exceptionably  bright 
and  entertaining  woman  whose  individuality  is  as 
interesting  as  it  is  piquant.  There  is  certainly 
nothing  commonplace  about  her  and  little  that  is 
not  eminently  characteristic.  She  has  been  ex- 
tensively entertained  during  her  stay  here,  and  in 
spite  of  the  legal  encounter  in  which,  indeed,  she 
won  so  signal  a  victory,  has  had  a  most  enjoyable 
visit.  The  chances  are  against  her  returning  to 
San  Francisco  until  next  year,  at  least. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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\SOCim- LITERARY  AND  POLmCALJOURNAt 


San  Francisco,  June  9,  1894 


Strange  scenes  are  holding  public  attention 
m  this  time  between  the  vernal  equinox  and  dog 
days.  A  stranger  might  conclude  that  Ameri- 
cans by  silence  are  admitting  the  failure  of  self- 
government.  A  majority  of  the  unemployed, 
aimlessly  marching  up  and  down  the  country, 
are  native  Americans.  A  majority  of  the  em- 
ployed or  who  control  employment  are  "alien 
born.  A  majority  of  the  owners  of  property  are 
natives.  Union  laborers,  of  three  non-English 
speaking  races,  have  paralyzed  the  manufactur- 
ing industries  of  the  East  by  forcibly  preventing 
the  mining  and  shipment  of  coal.  These  Huns, 
Poles  and  Italians  have  practically  defied  and 
for  the  time  defeated  the  laws  and  overthrown 
the  government  of  several  States. 

Their  invariable  demand  is  that  no  non-union 
man  shall  be  permitted  to  work  for  his  bread  in 
this  country.  They  enforce  this  demand  by  de- 
stroying property,  wrecking  trains,  murdering 
non  union  workmen,  and  by  seizing  citizens  and 
property  owners  whom  they  hold  as  hostages 
and  threaten  to  kill  if  the  officers  of  the  law  at- 
tempt its  enforcement.  In  Colorado  they  have 
stroyed  mines  and  have  built  and  garrisoned 
forts  under  command  of  three  German  army  of- 
ficers, and  the  unspeakable  Governor  of  that 
State  has  refused  to  move  against  them  and  has 
assured  them  his  sympathy  with  their  crimes  of 
murder  and  robbery. 

All  of  this  is  action.  Behind  the  action  is  the 
motive.  It  was  voiced  in  a  meeting  of  the  an- 
archists held  in*  New  York  city  last  week.  It 
was  addressed  by  Edelmann,  Schwab,  Biegen- 
kampf,  by  Senor  Bardolda,  by  M.  Fitzpatrick 
and  Voltaire  De  Cleyre  and  John  Most.  In  this 
babel  of  tongues  the  one  message  was  delivered. 
Most's  speech  is  a  sample.  He  said  that  work- 
ingmen  were  "organized  to  destroy  the  present 
order  of  society  and  prevent  the  private  owner- 
ship of  property.  Down  with  the  government ! 
It  is  festering,  rotting,  corrupting.  Destroy  it. 
Smash  it ;  kick  it  to  hell.  Annihilate  it  with 
tooth  and  nail,  hammer  and  tongs.  Let  the 
militant  proletariat  march  triumphantly  over  the 
corpse  of  the  State.  Down  with  government. 
Down  with  private  property.  Let  us  have  com- 
munism. The  social  revolution  is  coming.  Hoch 
die  Anarchie!  " 

And  Goth  and  Vandal,  from  the  coke  ovens 
on  theConemaugh  to  the  forts  on  Bull  Hill,  take 
up  the  cry,  and  in  Pennsylvania,  West  Virginia, 
Ohio,  Illinois,  Indiana,  Iowa  and  Colorado,  a 
native  American  who  attempts  to  earn  his  bread 
without  asking  permission  of  this  alien  host,  is 
shot  like  a  dog.  His  inalienable  right  to  life, 
liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness  is  violently 
snatched  from  him  by  semi-barbarians  from  the 
Danube  and  the  Po. 

One  listens  all  along  the  line  of  battle  from 
the  Blue  Ridge  to  Cripple  Creek  for  a  manly 
assertion  of  the  right  of  an  American  to  live  in 
his  own  land  without  asking  permission  of  a 
foreign  anarchist  immigrant,  and  hears  only  one 
voice  brave  enough  to  speak  up.    The  fortified 


murderers  and  traitors  of  Cripple  Creek,  with 
whom  Governor  Waite  fraternized,  had  delivered 
their  ultimatum  from  behind  breastworks  to  the 
principal  property  owner  of  the  district,  Mr. 
Hagerman,  to  the  effect  that  no  miner  should  be 
allowed  to  work  without  their  permission,  and 
he  answered:  "I  will  never  consent  to  any  ar 
rangement  which  deprives  an  American  citizen 
of  the  right  to  earn  a  living  without  joining  a 
union. " 

The  aliens  had  already  destroyed  much  of 
his  property  and  had  it  all  in  their  power.  They 
held  as  prisoners  two  of  his  associates. 
But  he  delivered  that  new  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence, feeling  that  there  is  something  higher 
than  property  and  dearer  than  life,  and  that  is 
the  right  to  live  and  to  have  property. 

Let  us  set  his  declaration  over  against  the 
rant  and  treason  of  Most,  Waite,  Schwab  and 
Bardolda.  and  let  it  serve  to  rouse  American  spirit 
to  a  defense  of  our  government  and  birthright,  and 
when  demagogues  and  cowards  are  smitten  out 
of  public  life  at  the  polls,  and  this  country's 
gates  no  longer  open  to  the  imperative  knock  of 
any  ruffian  who  chooses  to  come,  let  Hager- 
man's  reply  be  embossed  upon  them  as  a  warn- 
ing to  the  interlopers  who  have  no  use  for  us  ex- 
cept such  as  the  parasite  has  for  the  calf  on  which 
it  feeds. 


It  will  be  the  duty  of  the  next  Legislature  to 
elect  a  United  States  Senator  to  serve  out  the 
unexpired  term  of  Leland  Stanford,  deceased. 
The  political  complexion  of  that  Legislature  is 
forced  somewhat  into  the  back-ground  by  the 
gubernatorial  right  that  is  now  being  waged,  but 
nevertheless  it  is  a  subject  of  prime  importance 
and  positive  interest,  not  only  to  the  candidates 
possible  and  impossible,  but  to  the  State  at 
large. 

The  circumstances  surroundii  g  the  election 
of  Senator  Stephen  M.  White  are  familiar  to 
most  of  us  who  keep  track  of  things  political. 
That  influences,  of  which  it  is  unnecessary  to 
speak,  did  modify  the  complexion  of  both 
House  and  Senate  is  understood.  Though 
changes  of  great  note  have  occurred  since  then, 
and  new  combinations  formed — -for  what  object 
no  one  yet  realizes  —the  results  of  these  in- 
fluences remain  and  must  figure  in  the  selection 
of  a  representative.  The  unexpected  does  not 
always  occur  in  politics,  but  a  glance  at  the  sit- 
uation as  I  have  outlined  it  below,  may  change 
the  calculations  of  those  who  are  forming  plans 
on  the  certainty  of  a  sweeping  Republican  vic- 
tory. 

The  next  Senate  will  contain  eleven  Demo- 
cratic and  nine  Republican  holdovers.  By  an- 
alyzing the  character  of  the  even-numbered  dis- 
tricts from  which  Senators  are  to  be  elected  this 
November  an  excellent  idea  may  be  had  of  the 
possibilities.  The  Second  district  comprises  the 
counties  of  Lassen,  Modoc,  Shasta,  Siskiyou  and 
Trinity.  Taking  the  vote  cast  at  the  last  elec 
tion  for  State  Treasurer — and  this  probably  best 
represents  the  true  party  vote  of  California  as 
well  as  of  this  district — the  Republican  majority 
was  seventy-four.  If  Shanahan  can  be  persuaded 
to  be  a  candidate  for  the  Senate,  it  is  safe  to  as- 
sume it  will  give  a  Democratic  majority  the 
coming  election.    The  Fourth  district  -Tehama 


and  Butte — is  naturally  Democratic  and,  if  Dr. 
Matthews  was  in  the  fight,  would  undoubtedly 
return  him.  He,  however,  goes  to  the  State 
Library  and  will  be  out  of  it.  The  Sixth  district 
— Yuba,  Sutter  and  Yolo — is  generally  conceded 
to  be  Democratic.  It  will  probably  send  E.  E. 
Leake.  The  Eighth  district — Glenn,  Colusa  and 
Mendocino — are  strongly  Democratic.  It  is 
highly  probable  that  John  Bog^s  will  be  a  can- 
didate this  time,  and  I  think  he  may  be  calcu- 
lated on  as  a  member  of  the  next  Senate.  The 
Tenth  district — Sonoma  county — is  uncertain, 
and  the  result  there  depends  wholly  upon  the 
candidates.  The  Twelfth  district — Stanislaus, 
Merced,  Tuolumne  and  Mariposa — is  strongly 
Democratic.  'The  Fourteenth  district  —  Cala- 
veras, Mono,  Amador  and  Alpine — is  Repub- 
lican. The  Sixteenth  district — Fresno — is  natu- 
rally Democratic.  I  do  not  believe  that  the 
internecine  war  within  the  party  there  will  affect 
the  vote,  however.  Undoubtedly  a  Democrat 
will  go  to  Sacramento. 

Coming  down  to  San  Francisco,  of  the  Eight- 
eenth, 'Twentieth,  Twenty-second  and  'Twenty- 
fourth  districts,  it  is  safe  to  concede  three  out  of 
the  four  to  the  Republicans.  'The  Twenty-sixth 
and  Twenty-eighth,  embracing  Alameda  county, 
may  also  be  conceded  to  that  party.  'There  need 
be  no  doubt  about  the  Thirtieth  district — Santa 
Clara  county — which  is  always  found  in  the  Re- 
publican column.  But  the  Thirty-second 
and  Thirty-fourth  districts,  including  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Kern,  Injo  and  'Tulare,  are  distinctly 
Democratic.  The  Thirty-sixth  and  Thirty-eighth 
in  Los  Angeles  and  the  Fortieth  in  San  Diego 
are  quite  as  distinctly  Republican. 

Summed  up,  the  situation  is  about  as  follows : 
To  the  Democrats  I  concede  nine  Senators ;  to 
the  Republicans  ten.  I  omit  consideration  of 
the  one  doubtful  district,  but  conceding  this 
Republican  and  taking  no  account  of  the  Popu- 
list vote,  that  party  will  still  lack  one  vote  to 
give  it  a  majority  in  the  Senate.  The  deduc- 
tion is,  therefore,  that  to  control  the  upper 
house,  the  Democrats  have  but  to  elect  ten 
Senators  against  twelve  Republicans.  Of  course 
this  makes  the  fight  for  Lieutenant-Governor  of 
unusual  importance. 

In  the  House  the  situation  is  more  difficult  to 
define.  'The  last  Assembly  had  eight  Populists, 
forty-two  Democrats  and  thirty  Republicans.  It 
is  generally  conceded,  I  believe,  that  the  Popu- 
lists are  stronger  than  at  the  last  general  elec- 
tion, and  it  is  more  than  probable  they  will 
double  their  representation.  If,  for  instance,  the 
next  Legislature  contains  sixteen  Populists,  con- 
sidef  how  the  situation  must  be  complicated.  To 
elect  a  United  States  Senator,  sixty-one  votes  are 
necessary.  I  do  not  believe  either  of  the  old 
parties  will  even  have  the  requisite  forty  one 
votes  to  organize  the  House.  'The  initial  work 
of  the  session,  therefore,  must  assume  the  most 
positive  consequence  for  the  selection  of  a  Sen- 
ator may  hinge  thereon.  On  strict  party  lines  it 
is  calculated  the  Republicans  should  elect  forty- 
five  Assemblymen  and  the  Democrats  thirty-five, 
but  this  leaves  out  of  the  problem  the  Populist 
vote,  and  I  believe  the  Populists  will  hold  the 
balance  ot  power. 

In  this  connection  a  question  of  paramount 
interest  is  deciding  which  party  will  suffer  most 
by  current  disaffections.    Circumstances,  even 
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issues,  have  changed  materially  in  the  last 
few  years,  and  it  is  impossible  to  say  to  what  ex- 
tent new  ideas  and  late  theories  may  affect  the 
vote  of  the  State.  It  is  generally  assumed  that 
the  Populist  movement  will  draw  equally  from 
both  parties,  but  it  is  a  reasonable  assumption, 
that  if  anything,  the  loss  will  be  felt  most  se- 
verely in  the  Democratic  camp.  It  must  be  re- 
membered Cleveland  is  in  power,  and  that  it  is 
during  his  administration  hard  times  have  come 
down  on  all  of  us  so  severely. 

The  tendency  of  the  unreasoning  is  ever  to  at- 
tribute a  positive  effect  to  some  immediate 
cause,  and  thus  it  is  that  for  existing  conditions 
the  party  at  the  helm  of  government  is  blamed. 
Besides,  there  is  that  desire  for  change  which 
influences  so  many  men  to  cast  their  votes 
against  existing  conditions,  in  the  hope  that  a 
new  deal  all  around  may  result  in  some  agree- 
able way  for  their  own  projects.  On  this  as- 
sumption I  am  pursuadeu  the  floating  vote  will 
be  found  registered  against  the  Democracy, 
though  the  injection  of  some  personal  issue  into 
the  campaign  may  turn  things  the  other  way. 
However  tight  the  lines  of  party  may  be  drawn, 
the  personality  of  the  candidates  cuts  a  figure, 
and  if  some  members  of  the  older  generation  are 
selected  for  standard  bearers  there  will  be  but 
slight  development  of  enthusiasm  and  a  normal 
vote.  I  am  expecting  some  interesting  compli- 
cations ere  the  campaign  closes. 

A  Constitutional  Convention  is  in  session 
in  New  York,  with  a  purpose  of  giving  a  new 
fundamental  law  to  the  Empire  State. 

No  state  in  the  Union  has  had  more  interesting 
experiences  in  connection  with  its  constitution. 
The  original  document  had  no  provision  by 
which  it  could  be  amended  or  substituted.  The 
Anti-Rent  troubles  on  the  old  Patroon  grants 
created  a  friction  which  compelled  a  settlement. 
The  grants  were  let  on  ninety-nine  year  leases, 
and  the  tenants  contested  collection  of  the 
rents. 

It  was  held  that  a  lease  outrunning  a  life  time 
was  the  equivalent  of  a  deed,  and  in  1846  this 
was  settled  in  a  new  constitution,  by  which  the 
tenants  became  purchasers  and  owners  and  the 
era  of  large  land  holding  in  New  York  passed 
away. 

But  because  the  first  Constitution  of  the 
State  was  evidently  intended  to  be  perpetual  and 
unchangeable,  the  validity  of  the  new  instru- 
ment was  questioned.  It  was  properly  held, 
however,  that  in  virtue  of  their  sovereignty 
the  people  have  a  right  to  charge  their  funda- 
mental law,  of  which  one  generation  cannot  de- 
prive its  successors. 

The  present  convention  has  an  opportunity  to 
frame  a  modern  constitution  that  shall  deal  with 
conditions  not  forseen  in  1846.  So  far,  the  only 
original  proposition  submitted  to  it  is  that  trial 
juries  shall  consist  of  thirteen  men  instead  of 
twelve.  The  extra  man  is  to  be  ilrawn  and 
qualified  with  the  others,  and  is  to  hear  the  case, 
but  not  take  part  in  the  verdict  unless  one  of  the 
twelve  is  disabled  by  sickness.  We  are  sur- 
prised that  such  a  bungling  proposition  should 
be  made,  and  in  this  we  are  not  influenced  by 
any  superstition  about  the  number  thirteen,  for 
we  sit  at  table  and  enjoy  victuals  with  that  num- 
ber of  guests  and  ardently  desire  to  be  hanged  on 


Friday,  if  at  all.  A  far  more  workable  plan 
would  be  to  permit  a  verdict  by  a  majority  of 
the  twelve,  instead  of  forcing  a  unanimous  con- 
clusion. Then  the  absence  of  one  would  not 
invalidate  a  verdict  and  compel  the  expense  of  a 
new  trial. 


The  school,  seminary  and  university  com- 
mencement season  has  raged  and  quit.  The 
young  people  who  rejoiced  at  having  "  finished  " 
have  had  a  few  days  in  which  to  discover  their 
mistake,  and  become  aware  that  they  have  only 
begun. 

With  the  final  bouquets  were  entwined  many 
last  words  of  counsel  from  preachers,  presidents 
and  professors,  all  more  or  less  tempered  with 
wisdom.  The  strong  talk,  the  presidential  mes- 
sage that  seemed  to  have  the  most  man  behind 
it,  was  by  Dr.  Jordan  of  Stanford.  He  directed 
the  attention  of  juvenile  guides  and  philosophers 
to  their  country  as  the  theatre  in  which  their 
destiny  is  to  be  worked  out,  and  he  did  it  in  a 
way  that  reads  like  contempt  of  court  when  com- 
pared with  the  usual  florid  remarks  made  on 
that  subject. 

One  sentence  declaring  that  there  is  no  medi- 
cine in  the  form  of  government  to  cure  weak- 
ness of  will  and  infirmity  of  habit  in  the  indi- 
vidual, and  that  the  laws  of  God  and  Nature 
decree  that  poverty  is  the  penalty  of  idleness, 
fickleness  and  fitfulness  should  be  carved  on  the 
lintels  of  school  houses  everywhere. 

The  address  is  full  of  a  lofty  optimism,  far- 
looking  and  confident,  which  refreshes  one's 
spirit  in  these  whining  days. 


The  Nation  calls  attention  to  the  new  use  of 
the  writ  of  injunction,  by  its  issue  and  service 
upon  industrial  armies  to  prevent  the  sei/.ure  of 
trains  by  them. 

Equally  singular  is  its  use  against  the  alien 
miners  forbidding  them  to  take  and  hold  posses- 
sion of  the  property  of  mine  owners. 

An  injunction  has  been  supposed  to  be  an 
issue  for  restraint  of  one  party  to  a  suit  to  pre- 
vent acts  injurious  to  the  rights  of  the  other 
party  when  they  shall  be  finally  adjudicated. 
The  writ  of  injunction  in  such  cases  was  to  pre- 
vent removal  of  property  in  dispute  beyond  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  court,  or  to  restrain  other  acts 
of  like  nature. 

The  alternative  writ  may  issue  ex  parte,  but 
the  parties  have  a  right  to  be  heard  in  court  on 
a  motion  to  dissolve  the  injunction.  Compare 
this  with  the  issue  of  a  writ  of  injunction  against 
a  mob  forbidding  it  to  commit  a  crime! 

The  seizure  of  mines,  ore  mills,  hoisting  works 
and  other  property  is  a  crime.  To  enjoin  the 
rioters  is  like  enjoining  an  assassin  not  to  com- 
mit murder,  or  by  the  writ  restraining  an  incen- 
diary from  arson. 

The  very  application  for  such  a  process  indi- 
cates the  failure  of  the  State  Executive  in  en- 
forcing the  laws.  The  rioters  who  disobey  an 
ex  parte  injunction  will  be  guilty  of  contempt  of 
court  and  subject  to  mild  punishment  therefor. 
Their  real  crinre,  however,  will  not  be  against 
the  dignity  of  the  bench,  but  the  rights  of  prop 
ertv,  and  for  this  the  expiation  will  be  all  too 

light. 


A  Look  upon  the  political  situation  in  Califor- 
nia at  this  moment  is  no  more  enlightening 
than  one  upon  a  Donnybrook  fair  in  a  pitch 
dark  night.  You  know  there  is  a  fuss,  but  not 
what  about  nor  who  is  getting  whipped. 

But  there  is  one  feeling  common  to  thinking 
men.  They  instinctively  recognize  a  combined 
attack  upon  property,  and  a  denial  of  the  right 
to  accumulate  it. 

The  Populist  platform  is  the  demand  of  the 
Neonderthal  man,  that  tough  ancestor  of  ours 
whose  reconstructed  wing  may  be  seen  in  I  )oc- 
tor  Harkness's  museum  at  the  Academy  of 
Sciences.  The  Democratic  and  Republican 
parties  will  probably  get  as  near  as  possible  to 
the  Populist  platform,  and  when  the  melancholy 
days  of  November  come,  all  of  our  people  who 
believe  that  the  race  has  prospered  since  the 
Neonderthal  man  lived,  will  consider  the  person- 
al character,  and  safeness  and  soundness  of  can- 
didates and  will  elect  for  Governor  the  one  who 
seems  best  qualified  to  stand  off  the  crowds, 
crooks  and  cowards. 

In  the  judgment  of  the  writer  California  will 
elect  Jackson  Temple  Governor,  if  some  nomi- 
nating convention  will  give  it  the  chance.  He 
incarnates  character.  He  is  such  a  man  as 
Irwin  and  Bartlett,  and  the  plain,  cornfed  com- 
mon sense  of  the  State  likes  a  Governor  of  that 
kind  once  or  twice  in  awhile. 


A  Professor  in  Yale  college  has  carefully 
compiled  and  composed  the  statistics  of  commer- 
cial and  financial  panics  in  this  country  and  has 
somewhat  surprised  the  fellows  who  play  on  the 
Calamity  Calliope  by  showing  that  the  present 
is  far  from  being  the  worst  panic  the  country 
has  passed  through.  We  regret  the  disappoint- 
ment this  will  be  to  many  ill  meaning  people. 


Headache  caused  by  worry  or  stomach 

Trouble  speedily  cured  by  Ikomo-Seltztr. 

There  is  a  splendid  opportunity  for  lovers  of  works  01 
Art  and  Brie  a  brae,  to  get  genuine  bargains  ami  select 
what  they  fancy  from  an  immense  assortment.  S.  &  G. 
Gump  advertise  to  sell  $50,000  worth  of  the  stock  for 
two  weeks  only,  at  an  immense  sacrifice  in  or  order  to 
meet  obligations. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persor\s  of  taste. 


IO 


THE  WAVE. 


covers  jewels  and 
indulges  in  Del- 
sartean  surprise. 
Martha  and  the 
Devil  engage  in 
horse  play  to  the 
delight  of  the  gal- 
lery and  the  un- 
controllable rapt- 
ure of  the  orches- 
tra which  breaks 
out  into  "  Da'  me 
encore." 

Faust  {annoyed 
at  continual  inter- 
ruptions) — 1  Can't 
I  see  you  alone  ?  " 

Marguerite  con- 
sents with  vulgar 
enthusiasm. 

Curtain  falls 


ACT  I. 

Scene.  Gothic  Hall.  Stage  Setting  L.  One 
Stationary  Table.  One  practical  garden 
chair.  One  adjustable.  Faust.  R.  door  to 
hell. 

Faust  {soliloquizing) — "After  years  of  hard 
labor,  to  find  this  blooming  beard  so  hard  to 
unhook  that  there  will  be  the  same  old  hitch  in 
the  tranformation  scene.  This  coat  will  slide  off 
all  right."  {Aside  into  wings).  "  Bring  on  your 
Devil !" 

[Enter  Mephisto  with  gold-paper  eyelids  and 
a  benevolent  smile.  Faust  pretends  not  to 
know  him]. 

Mephisto  {introduc- 
ing himself  with  easy 
grace) — "  What  can 
we  do  for  you  this 
morning,  Doctor?" 

Faust  {groan in g) — 
"  Put    down    those ^hl. 
lights  a  minute  while 
I  get  out  of  this  dis- 
guise. 

[Oloomy  vision  of 
Marguerite  in  back- 
ground while  the  cal- 
cium light  shifted  sud- 
denly, reveals  Faust 
clawing  wildly  at  his 
make-up.] 

"  Da'  me  encore,"  by  orchestra,  while  Faust 
and  Mephisto  haggle  over  terms.  Curtain. 

ACT  II. 

Scene.  A  street  in  Leipzig.  Church  and  beer 
hall  in  convenient  proximity.  Burghers,  peas- 
ants, soldiers,  students  and  Valentine  discov- 
ered running  back  and  forth.  Appropriate 
music  by  German  peasant  girl.  "What  a  good 
drink  is  cider  ! "  Unavoidable  wait.  To  ap- 
pease the  audience,  the  management  induces 
a  young  Parisian  lady,  who  is  passing  through 
Leipzig,  to  give  "The  Rainbow  Dance."  Dis- 
concerted orchestra  recovers  itself  and  con- 
tinues to  play,  "  Da'  me  encore." 

ACT  III. 

Scene.  Marguerite's  humble  home.  Fine  dis- 
play of  potted  plants.  Conspicuous  absence 
of  spinning-wheel.    Enter  Marguerite.  Dis- 


the  blushes  of  the  audience. 
ACT  IV. 


Street  Scene  in  Leipzig.  Enter  Marguerite  in 
black  tailor-made  gown.    Woman's  Congress, 

L.,  discuss  the 
e  m  a  n  c  i  pated 
woman.  Mar- 
guerite finds  the 
convention  per- 
sonal, and  gives 
way  to  tears. 

Exeunt 
Omnes. 

Unwelc  o  m  e 
return  of  Valen- 
tine, who  is 
killed  off  as 
quickly  as  pos- 
sible out  of  con- 
sideration for 
the  audience 
and  announces 
that  he  is  willing  to  fall  "as  Phits  the  brave." 
Funeral  suite  by  the  orchestra  on  the  theme 
of  "  Da'  me  encore."  Curtain. 

ACT  V. 

Scene.  Imitation  of  the  Brocken  with  wild  ef- 
fects in  canvass,  weird  display  of  an  old  man 
300  years  in  Hell,  paper  mache  masters 
glued  firmly  to  the  background  and  proces- 
sional march  of  supes,  attired  in  dominoes. 
Cuckoo  clocks  and  the  Salvation  Army  in- 
terrupt the  orchestra  in  its  fiendish  transcrip- 
tion of  "Da' me  encore."  Faust  and  Me- 
phisto work  the  electric  effects  from  their 
position  in  the  flies. 

ACT  VI. 

Scene.  Donjon  cell.  Marguerite  in  the  loose 
white  robes  always  worn  by  the  mad.  Coif- 
fure hysterique.  Plenty  of  straw  for  plucking 
purposes.  Marguerite  plucks.  Enter  Faust 
without  knocking. 

Marguerite  {affectionately) — "Oh!  Mother!" 
Faust  {confidential  aside  to  the   audience) — 
'  She's  quite  mad  !" 

Takes  her 
ten  de  r  1  y  i  n 
his  arms. 
She  dies, 
a  nd  F  a  ust 
leaps  off  the 
stage  with 
her  to  the 
strains  of 
"Da'  me  en- 
core," feebly 
intimated  by 
the  orch  es- 
-  tra 

Alice  Rix. 


PHOTOGRAPH  FRAMES 

of  French  China,  daintily  decorated  with  sprays 
of  violets  and  lilies  of  the  valley.  The  very  lat- 
est Eastern  fad.  $2  to  $4  each. 


TEA  KETTLES 


of  Brass  and  Copper,  with  those  fashionable 
and  artistic  black  Wrought  Iron  Cranes. 
$2.65  to  $9  each. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  many 
good  tilings  which  have  arrived  at 

At  that  big  china  store 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  beloiu  Shreve's 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

528  and  j  jo  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutler  St. 

Be  low  Montgomery 


Eagleson  &  Co. 


White  Shirts 
Negligee  Shirts 
Fancy  Shirts 
Outing  Shirts 
Reliable  Goods 
Low  Prices 


748-750  Market  St. 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OP  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTFKS  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
rasthenia. 

ISO  CURE— Remember  We  Guarantee— X6  PAY 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

fiTTreatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


THE  WAVE. 


"ESTHER  WATERS."  George  Moore's 
new  book,  has  come  to  town.  To  judge  by  the 
notices  the  book  has  received  it  must  be  worth 
reading.  Quiller-Couch  speaks  of  it  as  only 
comparable  with  "Tess  of  the  D'Ubervilles"  and 
pronounces  it  the  most  artistic,  most  complete 
and  most  inevitable  work  of  fiction  written  in 
England,  for  at  least  two  years.  A.  B.  Walkley 
in  the  Morning  Leader  is  reminded  of  Flaubert 
and  certainly  the  manner  and  style,  the  accumu- 
lation of  detail  and  the  intimate  insight  are  sug- 
gestive of  the  art  of  Madame  Bovary.  The  Pali- 
Mall  Gazette  sa;  s  it  is  George  Moone's  master- 
piece. The  St.  James  Gazette  pronounces  it  a 
book  that  will  enhance  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Moone  with  all  serious  lovers  of  literature. 
Altogether  the  story  is  attracting  almost  as  much 
attention  as  "  Marcella"  and  must  have  a  trem- 
endous sale  in  this  country 

Swinburne  has  published  "Astrophel  and 
Other  Poems"  and  his  admirers  have  been  un- 
able to  ecstasize  over  the  volume.  Many  of  the 
verses  are  familar  to  those  of  us  who  keep  up 
with  the  magazines.  Some  time  must  elapse,  I 
fear  ere  a  copy  comes  to  San  Francisco,  for 
Swinburne  is  not  published  in  America  now- 
adays, in  spite  of  the  apparent  vogue  of  his 
poetry.  "Astrophe"  was  composed  after  read- 
ing Sir  Phillip  Sidney's  "  Arcadia"  in  the  gar- 
den of  an  old  English  country  house.  The 
chief  charm  is  the  exquisite  versification  "On 
the  South  Coast"  is  pronounced  admirable. 
Here  are  some  lines  from  it: 

Tower  set  square  to  the  storms  of  air  and  change  of  sea- 
son that  glooms  and  glows, 

Wall  and  roof  of  it  tempest-proof,  and  equal  ever  the 
suns  and  snows, 

Bright  with  stitches  of  radiant  niches  and  pillars 
smooth  as  a  straight  stem  grows. 

Aisle  and  nave  that  the  whelming  wave  of  time  has 
whelmed  not  or  touched  or  neared, 

Arch  and  vault  without  stain  or  fault,  by  hands  of  crafts- 
men we  know  not  reared, 

Time  beheld  them,  and  time  has  quelled  :  and  the 
change  passed  by  them  as  one  that  feared. 

The  author  of  "An  Englishman  in  Paris"  has 
written  a  new  book,  "My  Paris  Note  Book." 
Heinemann  issues  it  and  also  a  new  translation 
of  Ivan  Turgene  by  Constance  Garnett.  The 
series  commences  with  "  Rudin  "  and  "  Liza  "  is 
published  in  August. 

"The  Green  Bay  Tree  "  is  not  to  be  had  here 
yet.  It  is  said  to  be  awfully  bright  and  really 
has  made  a  London  success.  One  cannot  but 
remember  the  raptures  certain  English  journals 
went  into  over  "  A  Yellow  Aster.''"  The  value  of 
their  critical  commendation  to  most  people  is 
rather  impaired  thereby.  The  book  is  written  in 
collaboration  by  Herbert  Vivian  and  W.  H  Wil- 
kins  ;  the  chapters  composed  by  each  are  speci- 
fied ,  the  hero  is  a  manipulator  of  the  modern 
type  who  smilingly  sacrifices  everyone  on  the 
altar  of  his  own  advancement.  The  heroine  is 
pronounced  a  new  type,  and  all  the  good  char- 
acters come  to  griet  and  the  wicked,  as  in  life, 
flourish  like  green  bay  trees. 

Here  are  some  epigrams  discharged  at  a  meet- 
ing of  "The  Apostles,"  an  organization  com- 
posed of  the  twelve  most  frightfully  clever  men 
in  the  University.  They  are  respectfully  com- 
mended to  the  attention  of  Mr.  Phelan  : 

"  When  a  woman  weeps,  she  is  about  to  deceive  ;  when 
she  smiles  she  has  betr.iyed." 

" Reputations— like  men— are  born  of  women,  and 
women  are  not  hard  to  deceive." 

"When  you  say  'Good-bye,  Colonel,'  in  America, 
every  man  within  hearing  distance  takes  off  his  hat  ;  if 
you  exclaimed  'Pretty  scamp!'  in  a  London  drawing- 
room,  every  woman  would  courtesy. 

"  An  amorous  man  is  amorous  to  his  friend's  wife." 

"  Love  is  the  distemper  of  humans." 

"A  philosopher  is  one  who  asks  other  people  ques- 
tions to  the  end  that  he  may  answer  them  himself." 

Just  why  it  so  happened,  but  the  fact  is  only 
a  very  few  copies  of  that  passionate  little  vol- 


ume called  Key-notes  reached  San  Francisco. 
Undoubtedly  the  book  has  been  a  tremendous 
success.  Elkins  Matthews  published  it  in  Eng- 
land and  sold  thousands  of  copies.  It  is  cer- 
tainly worth  reading  for  the  several  stories  it 
contains  are  fu'l  of  a  tense,  a  startling  indi- 
viduality, which  cannot  fail  to  make  a  mark. 
The  author,  George  Egerton — a  woman,  by  the 
way — is  engaged  in  the  translation  of  a  book  by 
Ola  Haussen,  one  of  the  most  powerful  of  the 
new  school  of  Northern  writers.  It  is  a  series 
of  critical  essays,  called  Talke  og  Seere-  Inter- 
preters of  Seers. 

It  is  not  often  a  really  strong  novel  fails  of 
popularity,  but  considering  its  artistic  value, 
Harold  Frederick  "Copperhead"  has  only  at- 
tracted a  minor  degree  of  the  attention  it  de- 
served. Here  comes  the  National  Observer, 
whose  critical  commendation  is  worth  something, 
with  this  verdict: 

It  would  be  an  injustice  to  Harold  Frederic  to  describe 
The  Copperhead  as  the  work  of  "a  little  tin  Bret  I  Lu  te 
on  wheels,"  but  if  we  adapt  the  simile  to  the  merits  of 
the  performance  we  may,  perhaps,  not  unfairly  suggest 
for  Mr.  Frederic  the  honor  of  being  a  three-quarter  lifc- 
si/e  aluminium  Bret  Harte  on  a  substantial  and  dignified 
pedestal. 

There  is  no  imaginable  parallel  between  the 
literary  methods  of  Mr.  Frederic  and  Mr.  Bret 
Harte,  save  perhaps  that  of  short  story  writers 
the  latter  is  one  of  the  most  skillful  and  artistic, 
and  in  The  Copperhead  one  cannot  but  be  struck 
by  the  strength  and  cleverness  of  the  construc- 
tion. 

Vogue  is  publishing  a  series  of  sketches  by 
Miss  Geraldine  Bonner  under  the  caption  of 
"  From  the  Notebook  of  a  Boulevardier."  They 
are  written  with  the  grace  and  skill  which  char- 
acterizes Miss  Bonner's  New  York  sketches.  She 
has  recently  written  several  California  stories, 
the  first  of  which  is  to  appear  in  an  early  num- 
ber of  Harpers  Magazine.  It  is  strong  bit  of 
fiction  and  presents  the  characteristic  San  Fran- 
ciscan in  a  light  quite  different  to  that  in  which 
he  is  ordinarily  depicted  by  the  current  novelist. 

Daudet  has  published  a  new  book,  copies  of 
which,  I  suppose,  will  be  had  here  before  the 
end  of  the  year.  It  is  called  "  Memories  of  a 
Peasant,"  and  it  presents  a  version  of  a  long 
poem  by  a  provincial  witer,  Baptiste  Bonnet, 
who  was  a  laborer,  and  was  at  twenty  years  of 
age  unable  to  read  or  write,  or  even  to  speak 
French. 

Among  the  most  startling  lite, ary  announce- 
ments is  one  that  alleges  the  collaboration  of 
Sarah  Grand  and  George  Moore.  They  are 
dramatizing  "The  Heavenly  Twins-."  What  a 
spirituelle  combination  it  is  ! 

Some  half  dozen  copies  of  The  Yellow  Book 
reached  San  Francisco.  It  is  a  quarterly  maga- 
zine published  by  Elkins  Matthews'  firm  in  Lon- 
don, and  it  is  fin  de  siecle  to  the  most  advanced 
degree  It  has  two  hundred  and  fifty  small 
quarto  pages  of  heavy-coated  paper  with  wide 
margins.  The  illustrating  is  done  by  Arthur 
Beardsley,  who  is  responsible  for  the  strange 
pictures  in  Oscar  Wilde's  "Salome.''  Henry 
Harland  is  editor  and  among  the  contributors 
are  Henry  James,  La  Gallienne,  Arthur  Symons, 
George  Egerton,  George  Moore  and  all  the 
English  symbolist  poets. 

The  first  list  of  "identifications''  in  connection  with 
Marcella  is  given  in  The  Woman's  Signal  :  "  The  Vcn- 
turist  Society,  of  course,  is  the  Fabian  ;  the  Labor  Clar- 
ion is  the  Labor  Elector;  Edward  Hallin  a  Arnold 
Tonybec  ;  while  Mr.  Champoin,  Mr.  Morris,  Mr.  Keir 
Hardy,  Mr.  Walter  Crane,  and  many  other  familiar 
figures  move  in  very  thin  disguises  through  her  pages. 
As  to  Marcella,  opinions  will  differ  as  to  who  sat  for  the 
original  of  the  portrait.  She  is  a  kind  of  cross  between 
Miss  Margaret  Harkness — who  for  some  time  was  the 
patron  saint  of  the  dockers,  and  guardian  angel  of  the 
Labor  Elector—  and  the  Countess  of  Carlisle.  We  shall 
have  plenty  of  guesses  as  to  the  original  of  Raebum,  to 
whom  Marcella  was  engaged,  and  whom  she  ultimately 
married."  ORACLE  K.  B. 
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His  Japanese  babe 


I. 

"The  boy  has  been  gone  two  years;  but  I  de- 
clare," said  Mrs.  Drummond  fretfully,  "  the  last 
two  hours  have  been  the  hardest  to  bear  of  all." 

The  General  frowned  at  his  wife  over  the  top 
of  his  paper.  "  For  heaven's  sake,  my  dear, 
stop  fidgeting  !  If  you  could  sit  definitely  on 
one  chair,  and  not  look  at  your  watch  every  five 
minutes,  you'd  find  the  time  go  quicker." 

"  You  are  so  impassive,  General,"  said  his 
wife;  then,  tapping  with  her  toe  on  the  carpet  in 
a  most  irritating  way,  she  says,  meditatively,  "  I 
wonder  if  he'll  be  altered?  He  went  away  a  boy 
of  sixteen  " 

"Yes,  my  dear,  and  he'll  come  back  a  boy  of 
eighteen,  a  little  less  leggy,  with  an  unnecessary 
razor  hidden  in  his  trunk  ;  he'll  put  on  what  Hal 
calls  'an  awful  lot  of  side,'  and  he  will  know 
everything  much  better  than  his  elders." 

The  long  expected  youth  was  Mrs.  Drum 
mond's  young  brother,  Charlie  Gordon.  He 
had  been  brought  up  with  herownboy,  Hal,  and, 
being  fifteen  years  her  junior,  he  was  almost  like 
her  own  son.  He  had  been  spending  two  years 
in  Japan,  and  was  now  returning  to  England, 
and  going  to  Oxford. 

Soon  Mrs.  Drummond's  impatience  was  re- 
warded :  there  was  a  sound  of  wheels,  then  the 
rustle  of  her  skirts  as  she  fled  into  the  hall,  a 
sound  of  kissing  and  of  two  voices  talking  vigor- 
ously at  once. 

The  General  took  off  his  glasses,  and  folded 
up  his  newspaper  neatly.  Then  Mrs.  Drum- 
mond brought  the  new  arrival  back  into  the 
drawing-room  to  greet  her  deliberate  husband. 

The  lamplight  shows  a  bright  young  fellow 
some  six  feet  high,  with  merry  blue  eyes,  and 
honest  frank  face  tanned  to  a  glowing  red  by  sun 
and  sea,  all  sparkling  now  with  laughter  as  he 
bends  over  her  sister  and  says,  "  I  say,  old  girl, 
give  us  another  kiss,  just  to  make  a  fellow  feel 
it's  all  real." 

She  gives  him  one,  then  half  a  dozen;  then 
the  General  takes  him  by  both  hands  and  looks 
him  over,  as  if  he  had  been  on  parade,  and 
greets  him  heartily  and  approvingly. 

"And  what  have  you  done  with  your  luggage, 
Charlie?"  says  hissister,  peering  about  anxiously. 
"There's  only  one  small  portmanteau  in  the 
hall." 

"  Well,"  said  Charlie,  with  just  a  shade  of  em- 
barrassment, "I've  left  all  the  rest  at  the  inn  ; 
there  was  such  a  thundering  lot  of  it." 

"  Deft  it  at  the  inn!  What  on  earth  did  you  do 
that  for?  I  shall  send  one  of  the  farm  carts  for 
it  the  first  thing  to-morrow  morning;  I  am  long 
ing  to  unpack  your  Japanese  treasures." 

All  through  dinner  they  talked  hard— they 
had  two  years'  arrears  of  talk  to  make  up— and 
right  on  till  bedtime ;  and  even  then  Mrs. 
Drummond  must  needs  have  a  final  gossip  by 
Charlie's  bedroom  fire. 

The  next  morning  that  energetic  lady  an- 
nounced :  "  I've  ordered  the  cart,  and  I've  got 
some  business  in  the  village,  and  I  shall  go  to 
the  inn  myself  and  tell  Mrs.  Harton  to  send  up 
your  trunks." 

A  look  of  irritation  clouds  Charlie's  fair  face. 
"  1  do  wish,  Kitty,"  he  said,  "you  wouldn't  take 
the  trouble ;  I  must  go  and  see  to  it  myself." 

"  Well,  then,  I'll  go  with  you,"  says  she. 

The  snow  lies  crisp  and  fresh,  the  winter  sun- 
light sparkles  on  branch  and  hedgerow,  as  they 
go  together  across  the  park  and  down  the  hill 
into  the  village.  All  the  homely  English  land- 
scape is  transformed  into  a  magic  fairyland  of 
green  and  white. 


"It's  good  to  be  home  again,  after  all,"  says 
Charlie,  as  his  eye  lingers  over  the  well-known 
fields  and  woods. 

"  And  it's  good  to  have  you  back,"  says  Kitty, 
looking  up  at  him  with  sparkling  eyes.  "Tell 
me,  Charlie,  are  the  Japanese  ladies  pretty  ?  Did 
you  lose  your  heart  ?  " 

Again  Charlie's  face  clouds.  "  Oh,  they're 
well  enough,"  he  answers;  "but  not  what  you'd 
call  pretty — very  small  and  dark,  and  gentle- 
mannered." 

"And  the  funny  little  Japanese  babies?  Are 
you  as  fond  of  children  as  ever?  I  think  when 
you  left  here  you  knew  every  child  in  the  vil- 
lage," 

"  Kvery  bit  as  fond,"  says  Charlie.  "  The  Jap- 
anese kids  are  jolly  little  beasts." 

When  they  reached  the  inn,  Charlie  asked 
Kitty  to  go  on,  and  he  would  overtake  her,  but 
she  insisted  on  going  in  to  say  good  morning  to 
Mrs.  Barton. 

As  they  entered  the  inn  a  shrill  wail  rose  upon 
the  air. 

"Why,  they've  got  a  baby  here!"  says  Kitty  ; 
they  must  have  other  visitors,  and  in  the  middle 
of  winter,  too." 

Charlie  said  nothing,  but  hurried  his  sister 
into  a  little  sitting  room. 

"You  stop  here,"  says  Charlie,  "and  I'll  send 
Mrs.  Barton  to  you." 

But  at  that  moment  Mrs.  Barton  bounces  in 
witnout  seeing  his  sister,  and  begins  volubly, 
"  Oh,  Mr.  Charles !  we  can't  quiet  her  ;  she's 
been  a  crying  her  heart  out :  do  come  and  see 
what  you  can  do";  then,  with  a  start,  "Oh,  I 
beg  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Drummond ;  I  didn't  see 
you  " 

Mrs.  Drummond  laughs  cheerily.  "And  so 
my  brother  is  to  come  and  quiet  the  baby? 
Now,  why  didn't  you  ask  me?  and  whose  baby 
it  is,  Mrs.  Barton  ?  " 

Mrs.  Barton's  face  was  a  study ;  she  got  red 
and  troubled,  twitched  at  her  apron,  hesitated, 
and  at  last  got  out  that  "  it  was  a  friend's  baby"  ; 
then,  without  waiting  for  further  questioning, 
she  beat  a  hasty  retreat. 

Now.  Charlie  was  a  frank  English  boy,  and 
hated  deceit ;  he  could  face  a  difficulty,  but  could 
not  beat  about  the  bush  ;  he  walked  to  the  win- 
dow and  looked  out  thoughtfully  on  the  snowy 
landscape ;  he  hesitated  a  moment,  then  sud- 
denly turned  to  his  sister  and  said  :  "  I  say, 
Kitty,  I  know  I  can  trust  you,  and  I  shall  have 
to  tell  you  in  the  long-run,  so  here  goes  :  the  fact 
is,  it's  my  baby." 

Then  Mrs.  Drummond  bursts  i..to  a  peal  of 
laughter.  "  Oh  !  I  see,  Charlie  ;  it's  part  of  your 
Japanese  luggage:  somebody's  baby  on  board 
ship,  and  you're  taking  it  home  for  them.  You 
good-natured  boy!  no  one  but  you  would  ever 
have  undertaken  such  a  responsibility." 

Then  Charlie  said  solemnly,  "  It's  my  very 
own  baby  ;  I'm  its  father." 

The  laughter  died  out  of  Kitty  s  (ace  and  gave 
place  to  a  look  of  angry  bewilderment. 

"I  don't  understand.    Are  you  married?" 

"Yes." 

They  had  been  standing  each  on  one  side  of 
the  fireplace,  Kilty  drying  her  boots  at  the  bright 
fire  ;  then  she  said,  "  If  you  don't  mind,  Charlie, 
I'll  sit  down  ;  perhaps  my  mind  will  work  belter 
then  ;  at  present  1  can't  grasp  it.  I  suppose 
you've  brought  your  wife  home  as  well  as  your 
baby  ?  " 

'•  No;  I  left  her  in  Japan,  in  her  own  country." 

'•  Then  it's  a  Japanese  baby  !  Good  heavens  !  " 
ejaculated  Kitty,  throwing  her  iiands  up  in  a 
gesture  of  despair,  and  addressing  ihe  two  china 
shepherds  on  the  mantelpiece;  "and  I'm  its 
aunt,  and  he's  its  father,  and  he's  only  a  boy  of 
eighteen,  and  I'm  not  dreaming  nor  mad.  For 
heaven's  sake,  sit  down,  boy,  and  explain  your- 


self. But  the  very  first  thing  is  to  see  that  baby 
with  my  own  eyes." 

"  It's  only  a  very  little  one,  Kitty,"  he  said, 
apologetically. 

"  Its  size  has  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the 
matter,"  replied  Kitty,  austerely. 

"It's  a  girl,"  said  he,  "and  it's  ten  months 
old  ;  her  name  is  Chrysanthemum."  (A  con- 
vulsive start  from  Kitty.)  Then  he  adds  quite 
fiercely,  "And  I  love  her  like  blazes,  and  I  don't 
care  a  hang  what  the  world  says  !" 

"  Oh,  the  world  will  say  a  great  deal,  and  keep 
on  saying  it  for  years,  and  make  it  exceedingly 
warm  for  you.    Oh,  here  she  is  !  " 

Mrs.  Barton  entered  bearing  Chrysanthemum 
in  her  motherly  arms.  First  of  all,  there  was  a 
bright-colored  Japanese  wrap,  which,  being  un- 
rolled, revealed  a  cloud  of  white  muslin,  and 
then  a  layer  of  warm  flannel  ;  and  there  curled 
up  in  her  nest  lay  a  little  brown  baby.  Chry 
santhemum  was  crying  as  if  her  heart  would 
break,  quite  regardless  of  all  Mrs.  Barton's  en- 
dearments; but  directly  her  bright  eyes  caught 
sight  of  Charlie  the  cries  ceased,  a  smile  ran 
across  the  little  puckered  face,  and  the  liny 
arms  were  stretched  out  to  her  father.  He  took 
her  in  his  arms,  and,  as  Mrs.  Drummond  said 
afterwards,  "  He  looked  quite  proud — he  actually 
had  the  audacity  to  look  proud."  That  good 
lady  herself  was  half  crying,  half  laughing. 

"  Oh,  Charlie,  it  is  a  little  one,  a  demi  semi- 
baby  !  And  what  a  very  queer  whitey-brown  col- 
lour!  But  it'salready  got  an  unmistakableGordon 
nose — you'll  never  be  able  to  explain  awav  that 
nose — and  her  eys  are  actually  a  little  on  the 
slant." 

Then  the  maternal  instinct  in  Kitty  led  her  to 
chatter  and  chirrup  and  make  baby  talk  ;  and 
Chrysanthemum,  lying  cosily  in  her  father's 
arms,  responded  with  great  dignity  andgracious- 
ness. 

"Charlie," resumed  Mrs.  Drummond,  "I  wish 
to  view  this  matter  seriously ;  it  is  simply  ter- 
rible !  Still,  I  can't  help  smiling,  tor  my  niece 
certainly  does  look  as  if  she  came  off  a  fan  or  a 
teapot.  Perhaps  now  as  she  is  settling  to  sleep, 
you'll  just  give  me  a  few  details  as  to  your  wife. 
What  is  her  name  ?" 

"  Chin-Tee. " 

"  Heavens  !  More  teapotty  than  ever.  What 
a  name!  quite  impossible  to  abbreviate  it 
decently.  Luckily  Chrysanthemum  can  be 
called  'Chryssie.'  Will  you  tell  me  where  you 
met  that  person,  and  where  and  when  and, 
above  all,  how  you  married  her.'' 

"  Well,  Kitty,  it's  very  difficult  to  make  you 
English  people  understand  Japanese  ways.  For 
instance,  I  didn't  meet  her:    I  bought  her." 

"Goodnes,  bought  her  I  don't  understand. 
And  for  how  much?" 

"I  gave  her  father  £,2  a  month  for  her;  it 
was  quite  a  proper  family  affair;  and  I  married 
her,  too,  quite  regularly." 

"  I  should  hope  so  indeed ;  in  a  descent 
church  by  a  missionary,  I  trust." 

"Well,  in  a  Japanese  church.  Of  course  their 
ways  are  not  our  ways." 

"  Certainly  not !"  interjected  Kitty. 

"To  cut  a  long  story  short,  Charlie,  you're  a 
ruined  man — socially  1  mean.  Chin  Tee  has 
done  for  you.  Why  on  earth  didn't  you  leave 
the  baby  with  the  mother?  But  here  you  are  with 
a  baby  on  your  hands,  and  she'll  luin  you.  By- 
and-by  you'll  fall  in  love — decent  English  love,  I 
hope — and  some  nice  girl  may  fall  in  love  with 
you.  And  you're  doomed  to  a  single  life;  for 
Chrysanthemum  is  here,  and  Chin  Tee  there — 
and  there  is  no  way  out  of  it,  unless  Chin-Tee 
will  die." 

Charlie  smiled  a  wicked  smile.  "  You  take  a 
very  black  view  of  things,  Kitty.  You  ought  to 
let  me  finish  my  stoiy.    1  ought  to  tell  you  that 
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Chin- Tee  refused  point-blank  to  return  with  me 
to  England,  so  I  then  and  there  divorced  her." 

"Worse  and  worse,  Charlie.  Now  you're  a 
divorce,  and  no  decent  Christian  girl  will  look 
at  you.  no  clergyman  will  re-marry  you,  and  you 
can't  be  presented,  the  Queen  is  so  very  particu- 
lar." 

"But  I'm  not  going  to  tell  everybody  about  it.'' 
"You're  bound  to.    Chrysanthemum  renders 

an  explanation  necessary ;  she  is  a  perpetual 

note  of  interrogation." 

"  Well,  hang  it  all,  I've  got  my  little  daughter, 

I  love  her  and  she  adores  me.     How  would 

you  like  your  children  to  be  treated  as  waifs  and 

strays !" 

"Well,  I'm  very  sorry,  Charlie— only  I  do 
think  Ethel  and  Hal  are  different.  However, 
you  shall  leave  her  with  Mrs.  James  at  the  Lodge 
until  we  can  arrange  something  for  her. 

And  so  ended  the  first  chapter  in  the  life  of 
little  Chrysanthemum. 

II. 

Fourteen  years  have  gone  by,  and  Charlie  has 
risen  to  be  a  prosperous  barrister  of  thirty-two,  and 
Chrysanthemum  has  developed  into  a  charmin« 
young  lady  of  fourteen.  She  is  precocious  for 
her  age  (probably  Chin-Tee  was  also),  an  equal 
to  an  English  girl  of  seventeen.  Her  father  has 
taken  a  pretty  cottage  on  the  Thames,  and  there 
the  little  lady  lives  with  her  governess  and  an  old 
lady  friend  of  the  family.  Charley  divides  his 
time  between  his  chambers  in  the  Temple  and 
his  riverside  home.  There  is  no  denying  that 
Chryssie  is  a  very  delightful  little  person.  Al- 
though she  mostly  resembles  her  father,  she  has 
certain  mysterious  foreign  elements  in  her.  You 
feel  she  has  an  exotic  side  to  her.  Her  natty, 
ingenious  little  ways,  her  pretty  coquetries,  her 
elaborate  little  courtesies,  her  delight  in  sun- 
shine, flowers  and  bright  colours — all  these  are 
Chin-Tee's  legacies  to  her  daughter. 

Father  and  child  are  devoted  to  each  other. 
Still,  the  years  have  been  beset  with  difficulties. 
Chryssie's  existence  has  cropped  up  in  all  kinds 
of  unexpected  ways ;  she  could  not  be  ignored. 
In  the  course  of  his  professional  career,  Charlie, 
on  behalf  of  more  or  less  deserving  clients,  had 
explained  away  all  kinds  of  obstructive  facts  ; 
but  Chrysanthemum  could  not  be  explained 
away.  To  prevent  misconceptions  she  had  often 
to  be  honestly  owned  up  to  ;  and  when,  as  fre- 
quently happened,  Charlie  had  to  make  a  clean 
breast  of  it,  then  people  always  said  it  was  a 
very  strange  story.  Most  of  his  men  friends 
knew  he  had  a  villa  up  the  river,  and  now  and 
then  they  were  asked  to  visit  him  there.  On 
these  occasions  Chryssie  and  her  two  lady 
friends  carefully  kept  out  of  the  way  ;  but  there 
were  always  sundry  little  feminine  indications 
about,  and  his  friends  drew  their  own  con- 
clusions. 

And  now  a  great  crisis  awaited  the  unfortu- 
nate man.  Mrs.  Drummonds  prophecy  came 
true;  and  Charlie  fell  in  love — real,  ardent,  un- 
reasoning love-  -and  with  a  girl  of  twenty. 

The  lady  was  Nellie  Fairfax,  the  daughter  of 
old  Dean  Fairfax.  The  Dean  was  a  severe,  old- 
fashioned  High-Churchman  ;  and  his  wife  was  a 
social  power,  and  a  great  stickler  for  all  the 
proprieties.  Nellie  herself  was  dark  and  pretty, 
and  with  a  will  and  temper  of  her  own,  though 
just  now  both  will  and  temper  were  absorbed 
and  swallowed  up  in  her  love  for  Charlie.  There 
were  only  two  drawbacks  to  Charlie's  perfect 
happiness  :  one  was  Chin-Tee  in  Tokio,  and  the 
other  Chrysanthemum  in  the  cottage  on  the 
Thames. 

Now  the  Dean  and  his  family  were  spending 
a  few  weeks  in  London,  and  Charlie  wis  having 
a  very  good  time  taking  the  ladies  about  to  all 
the  sights  in  town,  and  spending  long,  happy 
hours  at  their  house  in  Cromwell  Road. 

One  afternoon  he  went  to  make  his  usual  call 
there,  and  he  was  greeted  with  marked  coldness. 
Nellie  sat  on  a  sofa  apart — quite  a  new  Nellie, 


cold,  distant  and  haughty.  As  regards  Mrs. 
Fairfax,  one  look  at  her  stately  lace  was  enough 
to  convince  him  that  there  was  a  storm  in  the 
air. 

Mrs.  Fairfax  did  not  leave  him  long  in  doubt  : 
she  was  a  woman  who  went  straight  to  the  point. 

"  Mr.  Gordon,"  she  said,  "  I  have  to  ask  you 
for  an  explanation.  Two  days  ago  we  were  up 
the  river — a  large  party  of  us;  and,  to  cut  a  long 
story  short,  both  Nellie  and  myself  saw  vou  call 
at  a  villa  on  the  river-bank.  A  pretty  girl  ran 
down  the  garden  to  greet  you,  and  we  saw  you 
fling  your  arms  round  her  neck  and  ki^s  her." 

Charlie  had  retained  his  youthful  trick  of 
blushing,  and  at  this  crisis  he  went  a  healthy  but 
guilty  red. 

"Of  course,"  resumed  Mrs.  Fairfax,  "I  am 
prepared  to  hear  any  explanation  you  may  have 
to  make ;  but  I  own  I  do  not  see  what  you  can 
have  to  say.  Nellie  can  leave  the  room,  if  you 
prefer  to  see  me  alone." 

Nellie,  who  had  been  sitting  very  white  and 
silent,  here  intervened. 

"No,  mother,  I  won't  go.  I'm  not  a  child, 
and  it  concerns  me  more  than  anybody." 

"Stop,  Nellie."  said  Charlie,  throwing  her  a 
beseeching  look,  "I  have  long  intended  to 
speak  ;  it's  a  story  of  a  mistake  I  made  many 
years  ago :  the  girl  you  saw  me  kiss  was  my 
daughter " 

There  was  a  dead  silence  for  a  few  moments. 
Then  Mrs.  Fairfax's  politely  level  tones  began 
again. 

"  I  understand  perfectly :  your  illegitimate 
daughter. " 

"  No  :  the  daughter  of  my  wife." 

"I  cannot  trust  myself  to  speak  :  I  will  only 
ask  you  to  leave  the  house  at  once." 

"Let  me  finish,"  said  he;  it's  not  so  bad  as 
you  think." 

And  then  he  told  the  story  of  Chrysanthe- 
mum. His  legal  ability  stood  him  in  good  stead. 
He  told  the  story  cleverly,  half  pathetically,  half 
dramatically,  with  here  and  there  a  touch  of  sor- 
rowful fun. 

As  the  story  went  on,  Nellie's  face  bright- 
ened ;  the  anger  died  out  of  her  eyes. 

"A  very  singular  story,  Charles,"  said  Mrs. 
Fairfax  (she  had  dropped  the  "Mr.  Gordon." 
but  did  not  too  suddenly  revert  to  the  "  Char- 
lie") ;  "but  at  the  best  you  are  a  divorced  man, 
and  the  Dean  has  the  strongest  possible  opinion 
on  that  point.  But  I  am  inclined  to  think,  if 
your  wife  were  dead,  we  might  overlook  your 
daughter. " 


"What  do  you  say,  Nellie?"  said  Charlie. 

Nellie  moved  an  inch  closer  to  him. 

"  I  think,  Charlie,  the  person  with  the  strange 
name  is  a  very  long  way  off.  I  don't  like  to  say 
I  hope  she's  dead,  but  it  would  greatly  simplify 
matters  if  she  were.  And  oh,  Charlie  I  you 
didn't  love  her?  surely  you  didn't  love  her?" 

"  Not  one  bit,  Nellie— I  swear  I  didn't ;  it  was 
only  a  boyish  freak.  But  I  do  love  Chryssie  ; 
and  don't  ask  me  to  give  her  up,  Nellie." 

"  I  hat  I  certainly  won't  if  you  love  her.  I'll 
learn  to  love  her  too,"  said  Nellie,  going  over  foot 
and  horse  to  the  enemy,  and  leaving  her  mother 
to  fight  the  battle  alone. 

"I  must  consult  the  Dean,"  said  Mrs.  Fairfax, 
"and  I  will  see  your  sister,  Mrs.  Drummond; 
and  in  the  meantime  you'd  better  ascertain  if 
that  person  is  still  living." 

For  several  weeks  Charlie  spent  a  small  fort 
une  in  telegraphing  to  the  English  Consul  and 
some  of  his  own  friends  to  asceitain  if  Chin  Tee 
were  still  living.  There  was  a  chance  that  she 
had  died  in  a  recent  earthquake  in  Japan,  one 
organized  on  the  very  largest  scale.  This  proved 
to  be  the  case.  Not  only  Chin- Tee  and  her 
whole  family,  but  several  villages,  in  fact,  an  en- 
tire district,  had  disap|>eared.  Even  Mrs.  Fair- 
fax admitted  nothing  could  be  more  satisfactory, 
and  said  that  under  the  circumstances  she  should 
not  condole  with  him  on  his  bereavement. 

Then  one  day  Nellie  and  her  father  and 
mother  went  up  the  river  to  be  introduced  to 
Chrysanthemum.  All  were  enchanted  with 
Charlie's  pretty  little  daughter,  and  she  and  Nel- 
lie became  quite  firm  friends.  Standing  side  by 
side,  they  looked  more  like  sisters  than  future 
mother  and  daughter. 

As  they  left  that  evening,  a  bright  young  fel- 
low rowed  up  to  the  little  landing  stage. 

"  Here's  Hal  !"  cried  Mrs.  Drummond  joy- 
fully, as  her  son  leapt  from  his  boat,  and  ran  up 
the  garden  path ;  and  at  his  coming  Chryssie 
blushed  rosy  red,  and  a  bright  light  came  into 
her  dark  eyes. 

As  the  party  broke  up,  Mrs.  Drummond  made 
a  little  farewell  sptech. 

"  I've  borne  the  burden  of  Charlie's  secret  for 
years,  and  I'm  only  too  glad  I  may  now  open  my 
lips.  I  have  no  doubt  Chryssie  would  be  very 
happy  with  her  youngstepmother  :  but  the  fact  is 
that  boy  of  mine  has  prevented  any  future  com- 
plications by  making  certain  plans  of  his  own, 
and  this  very  evening  he  is  going  to  ask  his  uncle 
if,  by-and-by,  he  may  marry  his  Japanese  cousin." 
— Albert  Fleming  in  the  Pall  Mall  Afagazint. 
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HOTEL  VENDOME,  sanjose 


"California's  Favorite  Summer  and  Winter  Resort" 
TERMS  REASONABLE 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  it*  charming  grounds,  beautiful  u_ 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  plare 

Gr  EO.    JP.    SNELL,  Manuijer 
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Julia  Arthur  sails  for  Europe  about  the  first 
of  I  uly.  Her  New  York  season  ended  some- 
what ingloriously,  and  she  believes  an  ocean 
trip  and  two  months  abroad  will  be  necessary 
to  restore  her  accustomed  tranquility.  Her  ap- 
pearance in  "  Sister  Mary  "  was  very  much  of  a 
mistake.  The  play  itself  was  insipid,  and  Miss 
de  Wolfe  was  sure  of  being  the  sensation,  quite 
apart  from  her  talent.  Miss  Arthur  is  coquet- 
ting with  several  good  offers,  but  singularly 
quiet  as  to  her  inclinations.  She  asserts  quite 
positively,  at  least,  that  she  will  not  divide  the 
honors  of  another  season  with  Leonard  Boyne, 
whose  feathery  brogue  has  been  the  inspiration 
for  so  much  paragraphic  wit  Neither  will  she 
open  next  season  in  "Charlotte  Corday,"  as  was 
rather  expected.  I  he  play  was  written  ex- 
pressly for  her  by  A.  E.  Lancaster  and  Arthur 
Hornblower,  and  Miss  Arthur  found  it  full  o! 
dramatic  possibilities  and  was  immensely 
pleased  with  the  idea  of  producing  it  at  once. 
But  another  version  of  the  story  appears  among 
the  announcements  for  the  coming  Potter-Bellew 
season,  and  Miss  Arthur  scorns  a  possible 
odious  comparison  with  the  woman  who  is  still 
regarded  by  th.*  profession  as  an  interloper. 

Far  from  refusing  herself  to  reporters,  Mrs. 
Poiter  seeks  to  be  interviewed  on  the  subject  of 
her  change  of  name.  She  is  distinctly  anxious 
to  be  known  to  the  world  as  Cora  Urquahart  and 
cut  the  last  strained  thread  which  binds  her 
to  the  family  of  her  former  husband.  Her 
managers  are  also  anxious  that  she  should 
do  nothing  of  the  sort.  They  tearfully 
remind  her  of  the  money  expended  on  ad- 
vertising her  as  Mrs.  James  Brown  Pot- 
ter, and  insist  that  an  explanation  would  have 
to  be  printed  on  every  poster  and  programme 
beside  the  name  Cora  Urquahart.  Mrs.  Potter 
remains  obdurate  and  asserts  that  sentiment  in 
her  bosom  rises  superior  to  business  sense. 
These  scruples  are  natural,  if  not  just  what  one 
might  term  timely.  The  Potter  family  would 
have  been  glad  of  them  somewhat  earlier  in  their 
career.  Their  disapprobation  has  rot  been,  by 
any  manner  of  means,  hidden  from  the  world, 
and  every  Potter  from  the  Bishop  down,  has 
said  something  disagreeable  about  her.  Only 
recently  James  Brown  himself  admitted,  for  pub- 
lication, that  the  name  of  wife  and  mother  was 
never  pronounced  in  the  family  circle.  On  the 
whole,  Cora  Urquahart  has  shown  more  patience 
and  less  pride  than  could  have  been  expected 
from  her. 


Sarah  Bernhardt  has  entered  on  a  season  of 
unpopularity  in  Paris,  and  the  fact  that  Sardou 
will  have  a  new  play  ready  for  her  in  July  has 
excited  only  mild  interest  and  received  only 
barest  mention  from  the  papers.  The  old 
wound  still  bleeds  at  the  heart  of  Paris,  and  the 
divine  Sarah,  always  insolent,  never  attempts  to 
soothe  it  by  a  tender  touch.  During  her  last 
engagement  her  indifference  bordered  on  insult. 
She  spoke  her  lines  in  a  scarcely  audible  voice, 
turned  her  back  on  her  audience  and  generally 
gave  herself  over  to  the  moods  which  are  among 
the  prerogatives  of  genius.  The  critics  snarled 
savagely,  and  Vie  Parisienne  cruelly  excused  the 
waning  charms  of  "La  Mere  Bernhardt "  on  the 
grounds  of  age.  Fanny  Davenport,  supported 
by  Theodore  Roberts,  will  produce  Sardou's 
play  in  America  as  early  as  December  of  this 
year,  having  after  repeated  difficulties  finally  se- 
cured the  American  rights  through  the  agency 
of  Elizabeth  Marbury.  Sardou  has  been  suc- 
ceeded by  Alexandre  Dumas  as  President  of  the 
Society  of  French  Diamatists  and  declares  that 
he  will  never  again  accept  an  office  of  any  kind, 
as  it  so  seriously  interferes  with  his  literary 
work  and  is  poorly  paid  in  appreciation.  As 
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his  duties  as  President  of  the  Dramatists  were 
by  no  means  onerous,  these  sentiments  are  at- 
tributed to  personal  rancor  over  the  fact  that 
he  was  not  elected  for  another  term  over  Alex- 
andre Dumas. 


And  apropos  of  London,  it  is  rumored  that 
Henry  Abbey  has  persuaded  Lillian  Russell  to 
sing  there  next  season,  under  his  management. 
This  unofficial  announcement  Miss  Russeli 
neither  affirms  nor  denies.  She  thought  of 
going  abroad  for  a  season  with  Perugini,  while 
the  married  morn  was  still  made  of  honey,  and 
the  idea  which  originated,  I  believe,  with  the 
discarded  husband  found  much  favor  with  Miss 
Russell.  But  kallidoscopic  changes  have  since 
occurred,  and  a  bridal  tour  with  the  then  loved 
Perugini  is  quite  a  different  undertaking  from 
an  operatic  experiment  at  London,  in  the 
lonely,  widowed  state.  Meanwhile  Canary  and 
l.ederer  assisted  by  Digby  Bell  industriously 
contradict  all  such  reports.  The  theatrical 
managers  wish  Miss  Russell  to  continue  her 
American  tour  under  their  direction  next  season 
and  Digby  Bell  is  anxious  to  tour  with  her. 


Julia  Marlowe's  wedding  gown  was  the  incar- 
nation of  Spring — a  dainty  confection  in  the 
palest  of  creamy  yellow  scattered  over  with 
bunches  of  flowers  a  l'Empire,  and  worn  with  a 
little,  flower-crowned  toque.  She  looked  very 
handsome  and  radiantly  happy,  and  received 
congratulations  from  less  than  a  dozen  intimate 
friends  who  were  asked  to  the  church  and  after- 
wards to  a  quiet  breakfast  given  by  the  bride's 
mother,  Mrs.  Frost.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taber  are  in 
Mount  Mansfield,  Vermont,  where  Mr.  Taber's 
father  has  a  chaiming  country  home.  They  may 
travel  latei  in  the  summer,  and  Mr.  Taber  now 
talks  of  returning  to  the  stage  and  resuming  his 
old  position  of  leading  man  in  Miss  Marlowe's 
company.  As  her  contract  with  her  present 
management  does  not  expire  before  the  last  of 
next  season,  their  plans  for  starring  together  can- 
not be  definitely  announced. 


At  the  Tivoli  that  suggestive  little  placard 
"Standing  Room  Only''  dangles  nightly  over 
the  box  office  and  against  the  green  baize 
doors.  With  the  old  favorites  in  new  music, 
new  costumes  and  new  jokes,  the  popular  house 
is  doing  a  magnificent  business  and  "The Tar 
and  Tartar"  will  run  all  of  next  week  and 
doubtless  until  the  public  ceases  to  be  enthu- 
siastic. 


About  the  same  story  at  the  Orpheum  where 
every  seat  is  taken,  every  inch  of  standing 
room  is  covered  and  the  police  stand  guard 
after  eight  thirty  to  prevent  the  sale  of  more 
tickets.  The  summer  show  is  varied  and 
amusing,  somewhat  marred  by  the  last  feature 
a  quadrille  of  excentriques  from  Paris,  who  do 
some  high  kicking  with  a  frank  display  of 
rather  too  conventional  underwear. 


At  Morosco's,  where  Dora  Davidson  and  Ramie 
Austin  are  playiag  in  "  By  the  World  Forgot- 
ten," the  vast  south-of  Market-street  audiences 
show  up  a  sprinkling  of  society  people  from  quite 
another  end  of  town.  Saturday  night  there  is 
always  one,  sometimes  two,  sometimes  three  the- 
atre parties  made  up  from  the  jeunesse dorie who 
obligingly  applaud  everything  and  everybody 
with  tne  rapturous  appreciation  of  gallery  gods. 


Edward  Harrigan's  company  opens  at  the 
California  Theatre  with  "  Reilly  and  the  400  " 
on  the  eighteenth  of  June.  This  is  one  of  the 
most  elastic  of  the  Harrigan  productions  and 
covers  nearly  all  the  peculiarities  of  the  tough 
territory  in  New  York.  It  ran  for  three  hundred 
nights  at  Harridan's  Theatre  in  Gotham,  with 
Ada  Lewis  in  the  cast  and  "Maggie  Murphy's 


Home  ''  among  the  melodies.  Several  changes 
have  been  made  in  the  company  familiar  to  San 
Francisco  and  many  of  the  old  faces  will  be 
missed.  There  is  a  new  "  tough  girl  "  in  place 
of  Miss  Lewis.  Mrs.  Yeamans,  who  will  be  filled 
by  a  stranger,  and  John  Wild,  who  has  been  as- 
sociated with  Harrigan  since  the  days  of  the 
'Theatre  Comique,  and  'Tony  Hart  retired  from 
the  company  at  the  close  of  the  New  York 
season. 


Delia  Fox  is  missed  from  the  De  Wolf  Hop- 
per company  and  Edna  Wallace,  who  is  making 
her  way  into  the  place  which  long  belonged  to 
the  dainty  Delia,  will  never  quite  arrive.  As 
De  Wolf  Hopper's  wife  Miss  Wallace  has  every 
encouragement  and  opportunity  to  reach  the 
highest  point  attainable  under  his  management, 
but  neither  physically  nor  artistically  does  she 
offer  that  delicious  contrast  to  the  ponderous 
Hopper  which  made  the  work  of  Miss  Fox  seem 
as  delicate  and  clean-cut  as  a  cameo.  De  Wolf 
Hopper  and  Delia  Fox  were  the  first  to  intro- 
duce "the  team  business"  as  a  bit  of  specialty 
in  comic  opera  and  which  has  since  been  ac- 
cepted as  quite  indispensable  to  every  farce  and 
variety  performance.  'The  little  Fox  and  the 
huge  Hopper  cleared  the  stage  of  all  the 
other  people,  played  at  billiards  and  at  base- 
ball in  pantomime,  gave  song  and  dance 
duos  and  otherwise  aided  and  abetted  each 
other  in  the  noble  art  of  being  funny,  during 
their  first  season  in  New  York  and  in  less  than 
a  month  every  troupe  that  came  to  town  not 
bent  on  the  legitimate,  pure  and  simple,  had  a 
team  and  afterward  a  trio  of  specialities,  in 
either  case  one  of  the  two  or  the  three,  was  a 
little  woman,  light  on  her  feet,  clever  with  her 
hands  and  quick  as  a  cat  in  every  movement. 
Delia  Fox  stars  next  season  supported  by  Paul 
Arthur  and  Jeff  De  Angelis. 


Emma  Juch  is  in  New  York  convalescing 
slowly  from  the  severe  illness  which  prostrated 
her  at  Ann  Arbor,  about  two  weeks  ago  and 
from  which  it  was  seriously  feared  she  might 
not  recover.  She  was  forced  to  cancel  her  en- 
gagement with  the  Boston  Festival  Company 
and  will  remain  in  New  York  for  some  time, 
and  will,  possibly,  go  over  to  Europe  before  sing- 
ing again  in  this  country. 


Flora  Finlayson,  who,  as  Alan  a  Dale,  sang 
here  with  the  Bostonians  in  "  Robin  Hood,"  has 
made  a  shining  success  of  the  star  part,  and  like 
Bebe  Vining,  after  singing  half  her  stage  life  in 
comic  opera  has  suddenly  discovered  that 
her  talent  lies  in  this  direction,  and  has  taken 
up  the  role  of  commedienne.  But  enthusiasm 
for  Miss  Finlayson  grew  gray  and  pale  beside 
the  furore  which  greeted  the  dancing  of  Miss 
Jennie  Joyce — a  young  woman  of  Roster  and 
Bial  fame,  who  consented  to  do  a  picture  dance 
at  the  skating  rink  sans  a  usual  and  necessary 
undergarment  peculiar  to  the  feminine  wardrobe. 
The  audience  was  not  initiated  into  the  paucity 
of  her  atttire  until  the  final  twirl  of  the  skirts 
cut  at  a  deceptively  decent  length  revealed — 
nothing  above  the  stocking  line,  and  amid 
shrieks  and  groans  and  hisses.  Miss  Joyce 
brought  this  unique  exhibition  to  a  sudden  close. 
Police  interference  was  confidently  expected  at 
the  second  evening's  performance  and  Miss 
Joyce's  entree  before  a  packed  and  palpitating 
liouse  was  received  in  silence  fraught  with  ner- 
vous tremors.  But  the  cue  had  been  taken 
from  the  evident  disapprobation  of  the  public 
and  the  savage  comments  of  the  press,  and  Miss 
Joyce  did  not  venture  beyond  a  permissable 
fling  of  shapely  limb  adequately  clothed  in  the 
accustomed  linen  lawn. 


Lucile  and  Stone,  139  Post  Street,  Liebcs'  RuilJing, 
(up  stairs)  are  making  a  special  sale  of  tine  trimmed  bats 
for  five  dollars. 
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AMUSEMENTS  

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Ai.  Hayman  &  Co.,  Lessees         S.  H.  Friedlandbr,  Manager 

Extraordinary  A nnouncement 
One  Week  Only 
Commencing  Monday,  June  1 1th  Matinee  Saturday 

STUART  ROBSON 

Under  the  Direction  of  Win.  R.  liny  Jen 

Owing  to  the  floods,  washouts,  etc  ,  in  the  North,  Mr  Stuart  Rob- 
son  has  been  prevented  from  playing  in  Portland,  and  the 
i\     management  have  induced  him  to  appear  at  the  California 
*  <     Theatre  (the  Baldwin  Theatre  stage  being  torn  up  pending 
alterations).    Bronson  Howard's  Greatest  Comedy 

THE     HEWEIE1TA         ♦  ♦ 

Mr.  Robson  as  ''Bertie  the  Lamb" 
NOTE — There  will  be  no  advance  in  Prices 

Seats,  25c,  SOc,  75c  and  SSI 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

K.REL1NG  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

 :  to-night  :  

 "/  Want  a  Situation" 

PRODUCTION  EXTRAORDINARY— The  Great  Comic 
Opera  Success — 

♦   TAR  AND  TARTAR  ♦ 

By  Harry  B.  Smith  and  Adam  Itzell  Jr. 
T         T  T 

Next  Opera  DICK  TURPIN 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25o  and  SOe. 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE 
Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  America 
Walter  Morosco  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

MONDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  11th,  and  every  evening  during 
the  week,  including  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

at  2  p.  m.  Second  Week  of 

the  Eastern  Artists 

Do  re  Da  v  id  son — and — Ra  in  ie  A  ust in 

 Supported  Bv  

TUorosro's  Powerful  T)ra ntafie  Compittrtf 

lN-  BY  THE  WORLD  FORGOTTEN 

A  Drama  of  Human  Interest 

Evening  Prices  —  Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c, 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  ioc,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  ami  Sandal/ 

Matinee  Prices—  ioc,  15c  and  25c. 

Seats  011  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  to  a.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  of  Monday,  June  11th  — 

Overwhelming   Success  of 

IRWIN  BROS.'  BIG  SHOW 

In  the  Brightest,  Most  Entertaining  and  Delightful  Vaude- 
ville Programme  ever  presented  in  this  city.  Also,  by  Special 
Re-engagement,  for  One  Week,  the  Phenomenal  Whistling 
Prima  Donna-     jjjlS.  ALICE  J.  SUA  W 

Crowded  Houses  and  Enthusiastic  Audiences— 

The  rule  at  this  Reserved  Seats,  25c 

Popular  ^£  Balcony,    -    -  ioc 

Family  Resort  Opera  Chairs) 

Satu?day  and  Sunday  Matinees  Box  Seats       )  D 

GROVE  ST.  THEATRE 

 Week  of  Monday,  June  i  in, 

JAMES  J.    RI LEY   and   Company   in  the 
Great  Melodrama  — 

♦     "A  German  Soldier"  ♦ 

Admission,  ioc.  Reserved  Seats,  25c. 

Natural  Ice  Skating  Kink 

Hedianies  Pavilion 

FANC7  SEATING  TONIOHT 


TOBOGGAN 

SLIDE 

NOW  OPKN 

Wildest  of  Sports 

-OTHER   A  1  T  H  ACT  IONS— 
Haunted  Swine  Statue  Coming  to  Life 

Electric  Theatre  Nadia,  Queen  of  the  Sea 

Black  Arts  Old  Pepper  Gho»t  Show 

GENERAL  ADMISSION,    IO  Cent* 


GIRL  GRADUATES. 

Closing  Exercises  of  Miss  Lakes  School. 

I  publish  this  week  a  group  of  young  ladies  who  have 
just  graduated  from  Miss  Lake's  school. 

An  interesting  program,  exquisite  floral  decorations 
and  a  select  audience  marked  the  closing  exercises  on  the 
evening  of  May  24th  at  ( Jolden  Gate  Hall.  The  grad- 
uates were  Miss  Klla  Morgan,  Miss  Klenore  Ingetsoll, 
Miss  Birdie  Hiischnoan,  Miss  Mabel  Kstee,  Miss  Flor- 
ence Josselyn,  Miss  Maud  Eppinger  and  Miss  Annie 
Cadwalder,  all  of  whom  were  simply  yet  elegantly  robed 
in  white.  'I  he  programme  opened  with  music,  furnished 
by  the  Ex  Conspectu  Club.  Miss  Klla  Morgan  followed 
in  an  essay,  "The  World's  Debt  to  Greece"  a  well-writ- 
ten paper  touching  upon  the  early  advances  made  by 
that  nation  in  art,  literature  and  science  anil  upon  which 
early  development  the  world  has  ever  drawn. 

Miss  Elenore  Ingersoll's  exquisite  rendition  of  De 
Heriot's  "  Fantasie  de  liallet  "  won  hearty  applause,  and 
the  young  lady  gracefully  responded  to  an  encore. 

The  reading  of  "  De  Rochambeau  and  the  Rose,"  by 
Miss  Birdie  Ilirschman,  was  also  well  received. 

Miss  Mabel  Estee  sang  Arditti's  "  Let  me  Love  Thee" 
with  tenderness  and  grace,  and  responded  to  an  encore 
with  "Good-by,  Sweet  Day." 

Miss  Florence  Josselyn — in  the  original  French — ren- 
dered Carcasonne's  "Marthe"  with  all  the  esprit  of  a 
native. 

Miss  Maud  Eppinger  sang  sweetly  "Call  Me  Hack." 

The  program  was  concluded  by  Miss  Annie  Cadwalader 
with  a  piano  solo,  which  well  merited  the  applause  so 
heartily  accorded. 

Every  number  on  the  program  was  meritorious. 

Judge  W.  W.  Morrow  spoke  to  the  young  ladies  at 
some  length. 

sAfter  the  diplomas  were  delivered,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Walk 
pronounced  the  benediction. 

A  word  is  necessary  here  concerning  Miss  Lake.  The 
success  of  this  peculiarly  excellent  institution,  which  is 
now  un  fait  accompli,  stands  as  a  monument  to  the  cour- 
age and  indefatigable  zeal  of  this  very  accomplished 
woman,  who  at  a  trying  hour  took  up  the  solution  of  the 
problem  of  "self  help'"  and  it  has  responded  to  her 
touch.  The  influence  of  Miss  Lake's  personality  is  over 
he  entire  institution  and  cannot  fail  to  make  its  impres- 
sion upon  the  young  ladies  who  annually  leave  its  doors 
to  face  the  world . 

The  photograph  from  which  the  picture  is  reproduced 
is  by  Thors. 

$15,000,000. 

r  |The  claim  of  the  Government  against  the  estate  of 
Leland  Stanford  cannot  in  any  manner  affect  the  purity 
of  Vina  Brandy. 

PACIFIC    Ulil  'AKTM  EXT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go.  Sun  Insurance  Office 


FINAL  DISPERSAL  SALE 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -    $  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets     -    -  23,194,-/49 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets     -    -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  2,510,368 


WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agbnts  for  San  Fkancisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE   INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  A.IX  La  Chaielle,  Germany      ESTABLISHED  1825 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
UNITED  States  Department 

204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  I'A. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,    -    ■  $3,000,000.00 
Ofkicf.  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  »v  Rovai.  Ciiahter,  a.  d,  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Stir  phis  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,1/80,251 
KOHERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  iRent',  401  Montgomery  St. 

Horses  Pastured  sj^ojijyionth 

 Good  r-ccd  and  Care  — 

Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St, 


 OF  

J*.  THOROUGHBREDS 

FROM 

San  Simoon  Ranchos  

Property  of  EST  A  TE  GEORGE  HEARST 
 COMPRISING  

Colts  and  Fillies  by  Surinam,  Trade 
Wind,  San  Simeon,  Jim  Brown  and 
True  Briton 

OUT  OF  THE  DAMS  OF  

Armitage,  Blizzard,  Melody,  Cecil  S,  Prize,  Lorena, 
Meiced,  Adolph,  Vosemile,  Vernon,  Itridal  Veil, 
Baggage,  Mezzotint,  Castanet,  etc.,  etc. 

Sale,  Monday,  June  11,  1894.  at  1  P.  M. 

Salesynrcl,  corner  Van  Nc**  Avenue  and  Market  Street 
/Jt-aT Catalogues  Afoflp  Ready'bX 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Live  Stock  Auctioneers        22  Montgomery  St. 


Usek"Ezira  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 
Suit  Pranctsco 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny.  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $ 7 ,oihi,ooo 
James  0.  Kair,  President  C,r.i>.  A.  Storv,  Cannier 

Jambs  D.  Piiklan,  S.  II.  Mi  rimiv,  Vice-President*. 
DIRECTORS, 

James  0,  Kair,  James  I).  Phelan,  S.  0,  Murphy, 

James  MofTni,      John  A  Hooper,       Prank  J.  Sullivan, 

C.  G.  Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  I..  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Tern  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  oil  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  oil  City  Ihiuks.  When  Opening  accounts 
send  signature. 
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Articles  of  Art  Special  Sale 

Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime 

ANT1  BROTHERS  ♦  ^ 

Of  Vicenza,  Italy 

Are  Disposing  of  Their  Kxhibit  of  

Artistic  Hand  Carved  Furniture 

15th  and  16th  Century  Styles 

FOR  LESS  THAN  COST 

Several  Cases  of  Select   Pieces  Just 
Arrived  from  Italy 

Italian  Certain  China   Antique  Styles 

Italian  Section  Manufactures  Building,  California  Mid- 
winter Exposition 

Bargains  Bargains 


A.       S  "W  I  M  ,;,  « 

 IN  THE  

*  "Lurline" 

ItS    A.  • 

Fashionable 
Fad 


«-l  W  I  XVI  JVT  I  rv  C«  PARTIES 

Are  Made  up  Every  Day 

Admission  30c,  Four  Tickets  $1 

Private  Hot  and  Cold  Salt  Water 

TUBS   " 

Lurline  Baths 

xxx  BUSH    AND  LARKIN 


~\    ESTABLISHED  187Q 

OTTO  NORMANN       ♦  ♦ 

 I  411  BUSH  STREET 

(  Op.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Cold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer  from  Buergerliches  Biauhaus,  Pilsen- 
Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culnibach,  Bavaria. 


J\i.  C.  HalloJxcux 

•    •    •    •  CjPi.XEP2.EP2. 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON  SHORT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 


La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet.  Folsom  and  Howard 

Telephone  3408  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 


Usually  the  months  of  June  and  July  are  de- 
voted by  our  musicians  to  the  gathering  together 
of  their  energies  dissipated  by  the  wear  of  a 
past  season,  this  year  the  period  is  more  a  time 
of  enforced  idleness.  No  great  or  wonderful 
thing  had  been  done  in  local  music,  though 
signs  of  various  wonders  glimmered  coruscatingly 
upon  the  horizon.  To  the  Midwinter  Fair  the 
public  owes  much,  no  doubt,  and  it  is  certainly 
indebted  thereto,  for  the  early  cessation  of 
activities  musical  in  our  local  world.  Betaking 
themselves  to  various  forms  of  junketing,  the 
devotees  of  Euterpe  transferred  themselves  to  all 
or  any  of  the  musees,  and  some  entirely  outside 
the  ordinary  category  in  their  endeavors  to  sup- 
port amply  the  claims  made  upon  liberal  citizens. 
Though  resident  cultivators  of  the  art  have  in 
part  been  neglected  they  will  probably  earn  a 
considerable  increase  of  attention  in  the  coming 
season,  as  a  rebound  of  some  violence  has  al- 
ready been  put  in  train.  Of  the  past  season 
there  is  little  to  speak  of  outside  the  somewhat 
hectic  engagement  played  by  the  Vienna  Prater 
orchestra,  which  first  petted,  then  competed 
with,  and  finally  made  a  species  of  auto  da  fe  of 
music  local.  Somewhat  rude  the  procedure, 
but,  when  not  too  flamboyant  in  detail  like  the 
costers  process  of  jumping  on  his  mother,  good 
for  the  health  and  sanity  of  the  subject 

Hermann  Brandt's  retirement  in  favor  of  Herr 
Fritz  Scheel  as  director  of  the  Philharmonic  So- 
ciety has  been  the  subject  of  various  coarse 
head-lines  in  the  dailies.  Mr.  Brandt  is  a 
musician  who  has  done  much  to  abate  the 
plague  of  darkness  at  one  time  surely  petrifying 
the  amateur  atmosphere  of  music,  and  his  past 
services  appear  to  have  fallen  out  of  mind  in 
this  present  time.  After  a  career  which  has  had 
its  high-lights  of  distinction  during  many  years 
spent  in  intercourse  with  the  finest  talents  of  the 
times,  lhe  snappish  head-lines  as  well  as  being  in 
bud  taste  come  in  strong  evidence  of  the  same 
spirit  which  drives  the  robust  and  gifted  constitu- 
tions from  our  midst.  From  reliable  sources  it 
appears  Mr.  Brandt's  enthusiasm  and  inadequate 
command  of  verbal  English  were  not  sufficiently 
well  blended  to  pierce  the  coagulated  brain 
matter  evinced  by  the  callow  portion  of  Society, 
this  led  to  the  exhibitions  of  assinine  attempts  at 
humor  on  the  latters  part  making  reharsals  a 
blatant  mockery.  Of  late  years  Mr.  Brandt 
has  not  appeared  much  as  a  solosist,  most  of 
his  efforts  going  to  faithtul  instruction  of  pup- 
ils, whom  it  is  to  be  hoped  appreciate  the 
services  of  a  musician  whose  life  has  shown  a 
singular  single-hearted  devotion  to  the  best  in- 
terests of  the  greatest  of  modern  arts.  Under 
Herr  Scheels  direction  the  Philharmonic,  it  is 
presumed,  will  emerge  into  dignity,  for  the 
conductor  is  said  to  possess  a  sufficient  tincture 
of  irascibility  to  give  a  smarting  point  to  his  elec- 
trical energy,  an  evident  necessity  in  dealing 
with  amateur  as  well  as  professional  bodies. 

In  connection  with  Mr.  Bauer's  departure 
from  the  Tivoli,  the  question  as  to  his  future 
movements  is  being  considered.  It  is  believed 
that  though  tempted  to  retire  further  East  in  re- 
sponse to  some  invitations,  the  musical  director 
of  the  Tivoli  and  the  late  Symphony  Concerts, 
has  some  thought  of  remaining  in  the  field  where 
his  energy  and  enterprise  have  made  an  im- 
pression promising  to  be  lasting  in  their  effects. 
The  feasibility  of  setting  up  a  temple  devoted  to 
the  playing  of  light  opera,  much  in  the  style  of 
the  Tivoli,  but  without  acceding  to  an  illegiti- 
mate taste,  such  as  performances  of  the  Ship  Ahoy 
kind,  is  being  exploited  light  opera,  pure  and  sim- 
ple, done  with  as  much  finesse  as  may  be,  it  is 
said,  will  have  the  services  of  Mr.  Bauer's  tal- 


ents in  its  bringing  out,  and  at  a  theatre  within 
convenient  distance  of  all  play-goers.  This  is 
given  as  the  embodiment  of  rumor  anchored  to 
no  particular  evidence. 

Soon  to  close  its  season  at  the  Midwinter  Fair, 
he  Mexican  Hand's  managers  are  proposing  the 
giving  of  a  few  concerts  for  the  benefit  of  that 
section  of  the  public  which  has  not  heard  its  tal- 
ents displayed.  Certain  it  is  that  the  playing  of 
this  band,  in  pieces  purely  national,  has  a  pecu- 
liar interest  of  its  own.  The  faculty  for  passing 
unitedly  into  every  form  of  rhythm,  the  fancy  of 
the  leader  expresses  itself  in  is  something  very 
different  from  the  well-drilled  but  mechanical 
feats  of  the  'Teutonic  players  in  the  same  direc- 
tion. 

Mr.  Sherwood,  the  pianist,  paid  a  visit  here 
without  arriving  nearer  to  a  public  appearance 
than  more  or  less  positive  intentions  gave  warn- 
ing of.  A  recital  was  presumably  not  consid- 
ered advisable.  An  absolute  dearth  of  plans  as 
to  the  advent  of  celebrites  solus  or  in  combina- 
tion reigns  at  the  present  moment.  No  answer 
can  be  given  to  the  query,  what  next? 

Lesley  Martin. 


L.  H.  BROWN. 

A  contemporary  publishes  the  following  sketch  of  a 
Republican  candidate  for  Secretary  of  State  who  is  very 
popular  in  Oakland: 

"  L.  H.  Brown  is  a  native  son,  thirty-seven  years  of 
age,  and  the  present  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court.  At 
twenty- five  years  of  age  he  was  elected  to  the  Assembly 
from  Alameda  and  served  in  the  regular  and  extra  ses- 
sion, where  he  made  a  good  record.  Prior  to  his  elec- 
tion to  the  Legislature  he  served  as  Trustee  and  Treas- 
urer of  his  native  place,  was  several  years  a  member  of 
the  Republican  County  Committee  of  Alameda  and  also 
a  member  of  every  County  Convention  for  years,  as  well 
as  a  delegate  to  four  State  Conventions.  In  1890  he  was 
nominated  and  elected  by  a  large  majority  Clerk  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  hailing  from  Solano  county,  where  he 
has  been  conducting  a  merchandise,  grain  and  lumber 
business.  During  his  (erm  as  Clerk  of  the  Supreme 
Court  Mr.  Brown  has  made  a  good  officer.  Being  pos- 
sessed of  considerable  executive  ability,  he  has  conducted 
his  office  in  an  economical  manner  and  inaugurated 
some  needed  reforms.  Mr.  Brown  points  with  pride  to 
the  fact  that  no  deficiency  bill  has  had  to  be  passed  for 
his  office  during  his  administration. 

Mr.  Brown  has  served  in  a  number  of  grand  lodges  of 
the  Masons,  Odd  Fellows  and  Knights  of  Honor,  being  a 
past  high  officer  in  all.  He  is  a  Knight  Templar, 
Shriner,  Thirty-Second-Degree  Mason,  and  a  member  of 
the  Native  Sons,  and  there  are  few  men  more  wide]y 
known  throughout  the  State  of  California  than  L.  H. 
Brown.  Mr.  Brown  is  now  a  candidate  for  the  office  of 
Secretary  of  State.  His  record  as  Clerk  of  the  Supreme 
Court  demonstrates  the  order  of  ability  he  possesses,  and 
it  is  certainly  safe  to  predict  at  the  coming  Republican 
State  Convention  he  will  receive  the  nomination.  He 
would  certainly  add  strength  to  the  ticket.  He  is  very 
popular  with  all  classes  ;  his  record  speaks  for  itself.  As 
a  member  of  the  State  Board  of  Examiners  he,  if  elected 
Secretary  of  State,  will  be  a  valuable  adjunct  to  that 
body,  owing  to  his  long  years  of  business  training,  and 
his  thorough  knowledge  of  book  keeping.  All  over  the 
State  the  cry  is  heard  that  L.  H.  Brown  will  be  the  next 
Republican  nominee  for  Secretary  of  State,  and  that  he 
will  be  elected  by  an  overwhelming  majority.  Energetic, 
full  of  vigor,  anil  possessing  thorough  business  methods, 
well  posted  on  laws,  of  high  honor,  L.  H.  Brown  will 
not  be  forgotten." 


Anti  Brothers  of  Vicenza,  Italy,  are  disposing  of  their 
magnificent  exhibit  of  hand-carved  furniture,  and  Italian 
Ceramica  China  at  a  great  sacrifice  Among  the  collec- 
tion of  furniture  to  be  found  is  a  complete  dining-room 
set,  library,  sitting-room,  hall  and  office  chairs,  tables, 
ornaments,  etc.  This  is  an  opportunity  of  a  life  time. 
All  designs  are  of  the  fifteenth  and  sixteenth  Century. 
Several  cases  of  select  pieces  have  just  arrived  from 
Italy.  They  are  located  in  the  Manufacturers'  Building, 
Italian  Section.  Read  their  announcement  in  another 
column. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Demist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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Reactionary  ideas  are  the  order  of  the  day, 
and  as  the  maternal  instinct  which  in  former 
times  was  almost  the  basis  of  the  emotions,  in 
our  days  has  fallen  as  a  topic,  at  least, 
into  a  state  of  innocuous  desuetude.  Most 
of  the  "woman  movements"  start  in  conservative 
England  and  are  welcomed  with  avidity  on  this 
side  of  the  water.  The  latest  maudlin  craze 
which  diverts  the  feminine  world  is  the  "  Divine 
Motherhood  of  Music.''  A  series  of  absurd 
creatures  have  originated  a  sect  and  announced 
a  propaganda  of  extraordinary  character.  Just 
what  idea  underlies  the  formation  of  this  extraor- 
dinary cult  is  difficult  to  explain,  but  the  initi- 
ated say  it  is  really  the  key  to  all  the  mysteries 
of  religion.  The  subject  is  taken  from  a  book 
called  "  The  Key  of  David."  The  scale  key  of 
David  is  in  A  minor  A,  B,  C,  D,  E,  F,  G.  With 
the  seven  notes  of  A  minor  are  combined  the 
seven  colors  and  their  meaning  is  the  seven  days 
in  Genesis',  messages  in  Revelations,  and  every 
symbol  allegorically  or  literally  expressed  in 
biblical  lore.  The  cause  of  evil  in  the  world  is 
the  misunderstanding  of  the  second  of  the  three 
meanings,  viz  :  spiritual,  symbolical  and  literal, 
attached  to  biblical  study.  This  unified  har- 
mony of  many  scales  in  one  reveals  the  true 
meaning  of  symbolism.  The  signs  of  the  pres- 
ent time  are  also  noted  as  in  full  concord  with 
what  this  unified  harmony  shows.  The  devotees 
of  this  strange  creed  are  giving  lectures  to  which 
hordes  of  women  go,  and  as  the  neurotic  ten- 
dency is  every  day  on  the  increase  and  the  mul- 
titudinous forms  of  hysteria  are  growing  too  rap- 
idly for  medical  science  even  to  find  names  for 
them,  I  fear  we  may  be  landed  in  a  vortex  of 
feminine  insanity. 

There  is  a  new  name  for  the  modern  heroine 
viz.,  the  "Asymptote'  which  is  a  mathematical 
term  meaning  a  line  that  approaches  near 
to  a  given  curve  but  does  not  meet  it  with- 
in a  finite  distance.  This,  the  Sarah  Grand's 
women  "  Yellow  Asters"  and  other  of  the  series 
appear  to  be  trying  to  do,  their  success  or  lack 
thereof  altogether  depending  on  the  idiocy  of  the 
hero  and  the  imagination  of  the  author. 

Georgeous  indeed  were  the  costumes  worn  by 
"  Dodo" — Miss  Margot  Tennant,  at  her  wedding 
which  was  one  of  the  most  swell  functions  of  this 
London  season.  She  wore  a  gown  of  lovely 
satin  with  old  rose  point  and  great  bows  of 
orange  blossoms — a  new  idea.  The  bodice  was 
cut  away  at  the  neck  to  display  a  magificent  row 
of  pearls.  The  music  selected  for  the  occasion 
included  Mendelssohn's  anthem  "  He  Watching 
Over  Isreal  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps."  The 
first  bars  of  this  were  so  often  introduced  in 
"  The  Heavenly  Twins"  you  know  and  as  there 
were  many  "Souls"  present,  it  may  have  been 
more  than  a  mere  coincidence.  Some  of  her  trous- 
seau gowns  were  lovely,  a  ball  dress  in  particu- 
lar. This  was  in  white  satin  with  pale  pink 
crepe  arrayed  down  the  skirts  in  pleats,  some  full, 
some  single.  The  bodice  is  bordered  round  the 
shoulders  with  a  cloud  of  pink  crepe,  a  bunch  of 
forget-me-nots  nestling  confidingly  on  one  side, 
tied  with  the  pale  yellow  satin  ribbons.  Similar 
ribbon  passes  round  the  waist  forming  a  belt 
with  long  falling  ends.  A  dinner  gown  made 
by  Worth  is  in  velvet  of  a  lovely  shade  of  bright- 
est geranium  pink,  with  a  little  old  point  on  the 
sleeves.  The  going-away  dress  was  in  grey 
cre'pon  with  white  flecks.  The  bodice  being  in 
accordeon-kilted  grey  chiffon  set  into  a  yoke  of 
cream-colored  guipure.  The  sleeves  were  in 
kilted  chiffon.  A  nice  little  double  cape  in  the 
cre'pon  was  lined  with  grey  satin  and  had  a  grey 
velvet  yoke  with  folds  of  cream-colored  chiffon 
tucked  into  the  neck  for  becomingness. 

Cre'pon  is  the  latest  thing  and  reigns  supreme 
in  New  York  ;  it  has  put  all  the  other  materials 
in  the  shade. 


In  Paris  there  is  a  revival  of  ancient  names  as 
well  as  things  and  Jeanne  D'Arc  is  having  her 
innings.  There  are  Jeanne  D'Arc  hats,  gloves 
and  shoes,  and  a  costume  in  grey  silk  trimmed 
with  steel  spangles  represents  the  armor  which 
even  a  dread  of  death  would  not  allow  the  Maid 
of  Orleans  to  discard. 

A  good  material  and  one  that  will  wear  well  is  a 
soft,  grey-blue  cloth  called  "Newry."  The 
"Equestrienne"  material  is  also  lovely  for  tailor 
frocks.  Cashmere  is  again  being  widely  worn,  blue 
at  present  being  the  popular  hue.  A  pretty  design 
for  a  light  summer  gown  is  made  over  white 
silk,  one  with  a  coat  of  the  same  also  lined  with 
the  silk  and  turned  back  with  velvet  revers  but- 
toned on  so  that  they  can  be  taken  off  and  re- 
placed by  something  lighter  on  a  hot  day  ;  for  in- 
stance, a  Charles  II  collar  of  fine  cambric  bor- 
dered with  point  lace. 

Here  is  a  bewitchingly  pretty  dress  especially 
for  a  plump  person  in  the  material  of  some  pure 
white  woolen  stuff.  At  each  side  of  the  collar  a 
very  wide  ribbon  appears  and  disappears  again 
under  the  folded  front  of  a  jacket  with  zouave 
back.  Under  this  they  pass  in  a  diagonal  line, 
reappearing  again  at  the  back  where  they  form 
long  loops  at  each  side  like  a  sash.  The  back 
of  the  bodice  is  in  tartan,  which,  however,  is 
only  seen  at  the  waist,  the  zouave  hiding  most  of 
it.  The  skirt  hangs  full  and  plain  with  diagona 
bows  and  straps  of  tartan  ribbon. 

Ostrich  feathers  are  in  high  favor  at  present ; 
plumes  of  black  ones  are  arranged  in  many- 
colored  trimmings  whatever  the  shape  or  kind 
may  be. 

Some  very  fashionable  women  wear  no  less 
than  fifteen  feathers  curled  over  their  hats  in 
various  ways.  There  is  a  scattering  of  jet  over 
ostrich  and  other  feathers  which  is  unnatural, 
inartistic  and  horribly  hideous,  but  nevertheless, 
or  perhaps  because  of  this,  is  very  much  worn. 

Ribbons  that  are  in  two  colors — black  satin 
on  one  side  and  tan  surrah  on  the  ether — are 
exceedingly  pretty.  Brocaded  ribbon  with  an 
openwork  stripe,  too,  attracts  considerable  atten- 
tion. 

Those  who  desire  to  lead  things  from  the  dress 
standpoint,  now  arrange  that  the  lining  of  their 


glace  silks,  the  petticoat  worn  underneath,  the 
stockings,  blouse  or  velvet  stock,  the  bonnet  and 
the  sunshade,  shall  all  bear  some  affinity  to  one 
another.  For  instance,  alady  dressed  in  a  light 
grey  glace  silk  has  it  lined  with  poppy-colored 
silk,  a  petticoat  of  the  same  with  pinked  out 
flounces,  the  stockings  of  poppy-color,  with  clocks 
in  grey.  The  velvet  stock  is  in  poppy  with  a 
fall  of  butter-tinted  lace,  and  the  bonnet  is  of 
poppy  velvet. 

A  biscuit-colored  cre'pon  is  made  with  petti- 
coat, and  lining  of  turquoise-blue,  vest  of  blue 
and  a  huge  bow  of  blue  trimmings  on  the  hat. 

A  unique  design  for  decorating  a  yachting 
gown  in  club  colors,  consists  of  a  skirt  and  coat 
threaded  with  ribbons  of  the  required  color, 
brought  through  button-holed  slits  down  theskiit 
terminating  in  loose  ends  at  the  bottom,  while 
the  coat  collar  is  arranged  in  the  same  manner. 

The  smartest  and  most  desirable  silk  waist  is 
made  of  old  fashioned  silk  handkerchiefs,  those 
of  thick  white  silk  with  Majenta  borders  being 
particularly  effective. 

Cre'pon  now  comes  in  perhaps  more  delicately 
exquisite  shades  than  any  other  material.  I  saw 
a  perfectly  dainty  frock  in  pink  crepon  for  a  girl 
of  seventeen  recently.  The  skirt,  which  was 
gathered  full,  had  a  ruffle  of  the  material  around 
the  bottom  ;  above  this  was  a  wide  piece  of 
open  lace  insertion  ;  underneath  this  lace  ran  a 
pink  ribbon  which  was  here  and  there  drawn 
through  the  slits  in  the  insertion  and  knotted. 
The  bodice  had  a  yoke  of  lace  with  the  pink 
ribbon  set  underneath,  and  the  collar  was 
formed  of  a  wide  piece  of  the  insertion  similar 
to  that  on  the  skirt.  There  was  a  bertha  of  lace 
coming  from  the  edge  of  the  yoke  and  falling 
below  the  waist.  A  dark  blue  crepon  trimmed 
with  black  moire'  was  also  charmingly  made 
with  vest  of  the  moire  and  insertion  laid  on  with 
willing  hand.  The  Reflkctor. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 
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DUCK  suns 

IN   ALL  COLORS 

Material-  -Finish  Style 

UNEXCELLED 
S3.BO  S4.oo  S5.oo 

ALSO   —  - 

The  Finest  Assortment  of 

TAILOR    MADE  SUITS 

Cutaways  from  $11. OO  up 

Prince  Alberts  from  $15.00  up 


for  Mountain—^* 


FRATINGER  cS  CO. 

105  Kearny  Street  San  Francisco 
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THE  HEAVENLY  TWINS. 

DRAMATIS  PERSONN.K 

Dan  Saint  with  a  record 

Chris  A  Fallen  Angel 

Halos. 

Scene.  Room  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel  ;  walls  richly  deco- 
rated with  portraits  of  Proprietor's  wives  in  plush  frames, 
Cupids  on  ceiling,  brazen  cuspidores  relieving  red 
Brussels  carpet  ;  striking  absence  of  chandeliers  or 
lamps.  In  East  corner  two  men  seated  ;  engaged 
earnestly  in  conversation  ;  above  each  head  a  ring  of 
light — halos!  They  emit  soft,  religious  radiance  like 
nimbii  of  Saints.    Subdued  voices. 

Time.    Midnight,  Saturday  June  2nd. 

Dan  (adjusting  halo) — "Congratulations  are 
in  order  Chris.  Purity  has  won  the  day  Is 
your  halo  comfortable  ?" 

Chris  (feeling  his  nimbus) — "  It's  a  bit  new, 
but  it  fits,  I  think — does  it  become  me?" 

Dan  (ajter  a  long  look) — "Contrast  could  not 
be  better,  Chris,  but  how  does  mine  go?  For- 
give me,  I  forgot  you  cannot  see  how  well  it  har- 
monizes with  my  complexion." 

Chris  (proudly) — "They  did  well,  those  boys 
of  mine.  I  knew  they'd  do  me  honor  even  if 
they  are  a  bit  rusty." 

Dan  (indignantly) — "Rusty!  Why,  man,  they 
voted  like  repeaters — I  mean  charms — but  we 
played  these  darlings  their  own  game  and  won 
a  victory  for  Reform." 

Chris  (a  spasm  of  pain  distorts  his  face) — 
"Talk  not  of  reform  to  me,  Dan.  I  like  not  the 
word.  Sullivan  and  Dwyei  reformed.  We  want 
to  purify — you  and  I — purity  is  the  term,  not 
reform.  Remember. 

Dan  (sympathetically) — "  Forgive  me  ;  success 
has  made  me  forgetful  of  your  griefs,  Chris,  but 
the  future  blossoms  like  the  rose." 

Chris  (dramatically) —  "  'Tis  not  new  laurels  I 
am  seeking,  Daniel,  but  revenge — r-revenge,  and 
by  the  way,  too,  pure  politics.  But  they  are 
dead,  Crimmins  and  Kelly.  Sic  semper  tyran- 
nistt" 

Dan — "Great  heavens!  Chris,  that's  French 
again.    Stop  it  or  the  boys  '11  'do'  you  sure." 

Chris  \in  a  superior  way) — "  Why,  man,  all 
that  means  is  '  Down  with  Crimmins  and  Kelly,' 
a  noble  sentiment  i'  faith  " 

Dan  (reluctantly) — "  But  English  is  good 
enough  for  me — that  is,  unless  you  talk  Turkey, 
like  Stow.    He  always  makes  himself  plain." 

Chris  {reflectively) — "He's  tall,  not  plain,  Dan. 
No  man  whose  command  of  Turkey  is  so  excel- 
lent is  plain." 

Dan  (chuckling) — "  You've  a  pretty  wit,  Chris, 
but  what  do  you  think  of  the  situation  ?"' 

Chris— "The  situatiun?  It's  full  of  humor, 
man.  Think  of  it — you  and  me — an' — an' — 
pure  politics  I  (laughs  explosively).  It's  the  best 
joke  of  the  season." 

Dan  (in  tones  of  reproof) — "Pure  politics  is  no 
joke,  Chris." 

Chris  (derisively) — "Not  if  they're  pure,  Dan; 
but  to  business.  You'll  surely  let  us  have  the 
fifty  places — Sam  and  I  ?" 

Dan  (reproachfully)^-"  Have  you  not  my 
word,  Chris  ?  And  you — you  will  aid  us  by 
flanking  the  Democratic  hordes,  crushing  them 
to  fragments." 

Chris  (impressively) — "  What  am  I  here  for 
but  for  that  ?  It's  r-r-revenge.  They  must  die 
the  death,  these  reformers.  But  I  may  have  a 
Supervisor  or  two,  Dan  ? — -good  Dan." 

Dan— "Ask  not  too  much,  Chris.  A  greater 
one  than  you  must  be  consulted  there." 

Chris — "  I  know.  That  is  His  end  of  the 
game,  but  —  (aside)  he'll  hang  himself  one  day." 

Dan  (suspiciously) — "  What's  that,  Chris  ?" 

Chris — "  I  asked  what  you  had  done  with 
Barnes,  who  wishes  to  be  Governor — young 
Barnes?" 

Dan  (exultantly) — "  He's  dead.  Killed  him 
to-day,  Chns.  Buried." 

Chris — "  Good  for  your  saintship  You're 
sure  he's  dead  ?"  {apprehensively).  They  are 
quite  hard  to  kill,  these  young  men." 


Dan — "  He's  too  young,  Chris,  and  not  obe- 
dient, and  the  old  men  won't  have  him.  I'm 
for  by  the  way,  whom  am  I  for,  Chris  ?'' 

Chris — -"  There's  the  suave  and  charming 
Morris — you  know  him,  I  think?" 

Dan  (sh-sh,  softly) —  "We  may  be  overheard." 
Yes,  I  have  met  the  man.  You  think  he'll  do, 
Chris?  The  Deacon  wants  him,  and  Mike  likes 
him,  and  but  not  a  word." 

Chris  (incredulously) — "  The  Deacon  ?  What, 
the  Deacon  is  with  us  ?" 

Dan  (proudly) — "  Yes,  the  ancient  Fitch — the 
old  reliable  is  one  of  us." 

Chris — "Has  he  been  to!d  about  DeYoung? 
(laughs  gleefully).  Great  Saint  Dan,  but  what 
a  combination — me  and  you  and  Sam  and  Billy, 
and  Mike  and  the  Deacon,  an'  

Dan  (putting  a  hand  over  his  friend's  mouth — 
"  Mention  not  that  name,  for  God's  sake." 

Chris  (excitedly) — "Too  good— think  of — of 
Fitchey  falling  in  with  Mike  and  Billy  and  me 
(digs  Dan  in  the  ribs).  But  are  you  sure  of 
Mike  ?" 

Dan  (confidently) — "  Did  I  not  dine  and  wine 
him  at  Delmonico's  for  four  lung  hours !  We 
are  brothers." 

Chris — "An' Barnes — sure  he's  dead,  Dan  ? 
An'  De  Haven — that  cold  and  clammy  cuss — 
he's  dead,  too?  He  dissented  in  the  grand 
jury  case,  and  must  be  returned  to  Humboldt.'' 

Dan  (sadly)  —  "No — programme.  He's 
wanted  by  Him — must  surely  be  a  bluff — the 
fellow's  on  the  bench,  you  know.  Mayhap 
there  are  cases"  (winks  slyly). 

Chris — "Who  will  you  send  —  Supreme,  I 
mean  ?" 

Dan  (leans  over  and  rchispers  in  Chris'  ear.) 
Chris  (shaking  his  head) — "Too  raw,  Dan. 
'They  won't  go." 

Dan — Not  my  names." 
Chris— "Who's  ?" 

Dan — His  ! !    It'll  be  his  funeral,  too." 

Chris — "Ah  !  but  I'm  glad  that  you've  slain, 
Barnes.  These  young  fellows  want  too  much. 
Besides,  he's  District  Attorney." 

Dan  (irritably) — "  Not  another  word  about 
the  boy — Estee's  our  friend.  'Think,  Chris,  if 
he  is  Governor  who'd  be  the  man  to  see  ?  Why, 
me  ! !  and  if  this  Barnes,  whose  name  is  ever  in 
your  mouth,  should  get  to  Sacramento,  where 
would  we  be?    Not  a  place — " 

Chris— "But  Coombs— ?'' 

Dan — "  Afraid  of  his  own  shadow.  He'll  not 
have  fifty  votes.  But  I  won't  declare  for  any 
man." 

Chris  (apprehensively)  —  "  Then  how  effect 
your  purpose  ?  " 

Dan  (incredulously)  —  "  You  ask  me  that, 
Chris?  Why,  we'll  scatter  in  convention  ;  here 
ten,  there  fifty,  until  some  good,  innocent  coun- 
try jake  raises  on  hind  legs  and  calls  the  name 
of  Estee.  And  then — then  all  will  be  for  Mor- 
ris, and  he's  Governor." 

Chris — "  You've  stolen  thunder  from  me — 
that's  my  old  way." 

Dan  (generously) — "  And  no  one  ever  found  a 
better,  Chris." 

Chris  (adjusting  his  halo  which  had  slipped  over 
his  left  ear) — Dan,  what  a  combination — you 
and  me  and  Sam  and  Billy  and  Fitch  and  De- 
Young,  and  " 

Dan  (apprehensively) — "  Not  that  name,  Chris. 
Not  that  name.  Hark,  I  think  that  is  my  faith- 
ful Mahoney's  knock,  (listens  at  the  keyhole),  we 
must  part." 

[  The  two  shake  hands  vigorously,  remove  their 
halos  and  exit  by  different  doors]. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city 
Offices  :  31  Geary  street,  408  Taylor  street, 
Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tendi  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowals  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
■Si  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 

TO  RAISE- 


$  $50,000 


Will  Sell  at  a  Great  Saerifiee  for 


TWO  WEEKS 

Our  Immense  Stork  of 

Paintings,  Pictures 

Brie  a  brae,  Ornaments 

Bronzes  and  Statues 

And  Fine  Glass  and  Table  Ware 

S.   &   G-.  G-TXHVEIP 


113    GEARY  STREET 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

*  FIXE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 


(Late  of 
E.  E.  CASWELL) 


All  orders  from  the  conn  fry  rvill 
receive  prompt  attention 


36  Geary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks 


all  numbers 
and  Hard 


Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Mount' Ver^'compaay      *  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

baltimokk  Sole  Agts,  Pacific  Coast 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak. 
Perfectly  i-'ree  from  any  poisonous  Ingrdicnu. 
Its  Application  is  Followed  by  Imir.i-diate  Relief. 
A  Few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


E1AXS' 
POISOX 

cdivu'i/'  an  excellent  remeiv  for  Chileliini. 

OrrLiL/lr  11^  Itch,  Gut!,  Bum  and  Ulcers 

PR1GE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 

Prepared  by  0.  C.  HIGGINS,  Drugsrist  &  Apothecary 
603  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


Exclusive  Men's  Furnisher 

/  Maker  of  Shirts 

332  KEARNY  ST..  BET.  BUSH  AND  PINE 
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Repsold- 
Cognac 


PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(analyzed) 


Highest  Testimonials 

Krom  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18S9 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

Chas.  a  Wetmore 

319  (Pine  St.,  Seen  JPranctsco 


S.  BRIDGE  &o  CO. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 


622  Market  St  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  San  Francisco 

\  \  Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware  \  > 

*  i  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty  \  \ 

ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber&Co. 

Post  &r  Stockton  Sts. ,  S.  F. 


(THOSCBUTTERWORTHj 

\  223225  227  TENTH  5TRCET  j 

§ V     SAN  FR.NNCISCO. 
TAIN  ED  ffiffjfj' 
'  ^CHURCH  AN  »X  >£/  L  AS  J  \ 


')    ■  Q  LASSBEN  D4NC,  eme 
".""77'  :p<.AlN*wl>QBNAN 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 

GEORGE  GOODMAN 

■s,  »      Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

I  N  ALL  ITS 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE 


Bra  riches 


Dr.  Rumhold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7 

Visitors  to  the  Fair  should  not  fail  to  see  Venice  by 
Day  and  Moonlight.  I  lelio-Engravings  and  Mezzo 
Tints.  Miss  M.  Salomon,  with  Anti  Brothers,  Italian 
Section. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  S06  Market  Street. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  arc  to  be  had  Gruen- 
hagan's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  fur- 
nishing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105 
Montgomery  Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past 
thirteen  years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly 
opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 


Unfortunate  People, 

Who  do  not  live  near  the  leading  dairy  regions,  can  now 
use  products  of  such  dairies  owing  to  the  perfect  preser- 
vation of  milk  in  all  its  mother  purity,  as  accomplished 
in  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream. 

For  Rent  at  Belvedere 

" TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  eight  rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers;  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered;  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address 

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 

Oceanic  Steamship  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail.  First 
class,  $fitO;  second  class,  $350. 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail: 
For  Hon  of  til  it,  Apia ,  .  I  ucfcla  it 'I 
and  Sydney,  S   S.  "ALAMEDA," 
May  31,  2  p.  m. 


For  Honolulu,  S.  S. 

LIA,"  June  9,  1894. 


'AUSTRA- 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street.  For  freight  apply 
to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRElkELS  &  BROS.  CO. 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.j  May  25;  June  4,  9,  10,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports^  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a  in. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Harbara, 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office — Palace  Hotel  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(pacific  system.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANC/SCO. 

leave                  From  May  13.  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  ni 

7.00  a  m    Benecia,  Vacaville.sRumsey, Sacramento, 

Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Dunsmuir..  7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinet,  San  Ramon,  Xapa,  Calistoga 

and  *Sanla  Rosa   6  15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,    Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  'Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Kxpress,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Demiag,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

"9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    "715  p  m 

13.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*i.oo  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   '9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Vcrano  and  Santa  Rosa..  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacavillc,  Esparto,  SSRumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  lose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  *  m 

5.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express, Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  ■  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail.  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

{7.00  p  m    Vallejo   ff.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

17.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. . . .  1 6  03  p  m 
8. 15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way- 
Stations    6.  to  p  m 

•2.45  p  m    Newark,  Ccntreville,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 
maden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa 

Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations   "11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sta.). 

*6.45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions.  "1.45  p  m 

J7.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  m 

8. 15  a  m  San  Jose,  Trcs  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz.  Pa- 
cific Grove,   Paso  Robles  San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6.26  p  m 

59.38  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   ti-45  P  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.0C  p  m 

12.01  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Trcs  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove     '10.40  a  m 

*3-3°  P  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  . . .  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    "8.00  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   "8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

tn.45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations. . .  T7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO-Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)—  '7.00, 
*8.oo,  9.00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  M.,  *i2.3o,  Ji.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 
•4.00,  5.00  and  *6.oo  P  M. 

From  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6.oo,  *7  00,  8.00,  *9.oo. 
10.00  and  *n.oo  A.  M.,  J  12.00,  *i2.3o,  2.00,  *3. 00,  4.00,  and 
*5.oo  p.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.        J  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
•g  J  Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
*.»  '(  Returning  —  Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailing  (at  noon)  — S.  S.  "Colon,"  June  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  June 
28th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  June  18th;  S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  July  9th. 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  <vill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong1. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  >tcamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "  City  of  Pckin,"  June  7th;  S.  S."Peru," 
July  7th;  S.  S.  China,  June  19th;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Jan- 
eiro," July  26th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corrner  First  and 
Bran nan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER.  General  Agent. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 

^V^-^  Is  tr?e  reputation  enjoyed  by 


<SooKed  /Tjeal,  Well 
I^easopable  prices 


Served 


Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE,  307  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Jtye  drill  I^oo/r\  0^e  palaee  jHotel 
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THE  WAVE 


COUNTRY  QQSSIP  # 

SAN  JOSE. 

I  am  sorry  that  my  notes  did  not  reach  you  in  time 
for  the  last  week's  Wave,  but  with  Fiesta,  Decoration 
Day  and  dividing  my  time  amusing  and  nursing  Vic 
Scheller  and  Will  Bowden,  who  were  both  really  sick,  I 
did  not  note  the  time  and  so  was  too  late. 

The  Fiesta  closed  on  Tuesday,  but  on  Wednesday 
another  was  inaugurated  under  different  managers,  how- 
ever. These  succeeded  fairly  well  in  having  a  royal  good 
time — such  a  time,  as  would  in  fact,  meet  the  approval 
of  our  saintly  clergy.  I  can  almost  hear  you  say,  "  Why, 
Wednesday  was  Memorial  Day  !  and,  of  course,  was  de- 
voted to  honoring  the  departed  heroes  who  gave  their 
lives  to  preserve  their  country."  Of  course,  different 
people  have  different  ways  of  keeping  this  sacred  day  and 
the  refined  and  cultured  inhabitants  of  the  Garden  City 
are  no  exception. 

The  Tennis  Club,  for  instance,  gathered  at  the  Ven- 
dome  courts,  where  their  dear  one  hundred  and  fifty  friends 
witnessed  the  splendid  playing  of  some  of  our  experts. 
Were  these  thinking  of  the  graves  of  the  honored  dead  in 
Oak  Hill  or  Calvary?  Well,  hardly.  This  club  is  com- 
posed principally  of  presbyterians  and  Methodists  who 
are  noted  for  their  patriotism  and  love  of  country,  and 
they  think  it  more  a  sign  of  loyalty  to  devise  ways  and 
means  of  "  ousting"  a  few  Romanists  who  are  at  present 
good-paying  members  in  the  club,  than  in  strewing  the 
graves  of  any  hero  with  flowers. 

The  Catholic  Ladies'  Aid  Society  were  supposed  to 
picnic  at  the  Murphy  ranch  and  honor  the  dead  by  feast- 
ing on  barbecued  meats,  and  with  dancing  jigs  and  run- 
ning races.  About  twenty  were  in  attendance  and  en- 
joyed the  hospitality  of  the  president.  It  seems  strange 
in  issuing  tho  invitations  that  so  many  of  the  members 
were  forgotten,  and  now  Miss  Friant,  Miss  Amos,  Miss 
Gilday,  Miss  Malloy,  Mrs.  Newhall,  Mrs.  Brady,  Mrs. 
Boschken,  Mrs.  Hogan,  Mrs.  Holly,  Miss  Riehl,  Mrs. 
Phelps,  Miss  Promise,  Miss  Sexton,  Mrs.  Pinard,  Mrs. 
Kiehl,  Mrs.  Tormey,  Mrs.  Traenor  and  Mrs.  Lightner 
are  up  in  arms  and  declare  that  they  had  a  better  right 
to  receive  invitations  than  had  Mrs.  Robert  Syer,  Mrs. 
McCracken,  Mrs.  Henry,  Mrs.  Ogier,  Mrs.  McDonald 
or  Mrs.  Denny  as  they  have  been  members  for  years, 
and  when  workers  were  needed  they  were  always  found 
in  the  front.  In  discussing  this  matter  one  of  them  re- 
marked: "  Such  is  the  punishment  meted  out  to  those 
who  dare  lift  up  their  voices  in  the  cause  of  right,  justice 
and  charity."  They  exonerated  the  whole-souled  and 
amiable  president  from  all  blame  and  insisted  that  it's 
the  wife  of  the  doctor  who  is  responsible.  To  prove  that 
their  accusations  were  correct  they  told  of  the  shameful, 
the  un-Christian  and  the  unnecessary  cruel  manner  in 
which  she  insulted  the  aged  and  respected  Mrs.  Cole- 
man Younger  in  the  hospitable  home  of  Barney  Murphy. 
Until  this  unfortunate  episode  the  rich  and  the  poor,  the 
high  and  the  low,  the  patrician  and  the  plebian  were 
alike  made  welcome.  This  stranger  from  Missouri  imag- 
ined for  a  brief  time  that  she  was  the  czarina  and  could 
insult  at  her  pleasure  persons  who  were  guests  in  the 
homes  where  out  of  pure  charity  and  good  nature  she 
was  tolerated. 

Speaking  of  Memorial  Day,  it  was  also  fittingly  cele- 
brated by  the  St.  Claire  Club,  who  gave  a  bull's  head 
breakfast  at  Guadalupe.  If  the  heroes  lying  under  the 
sod  could  have  looked  down  on  the  crowd,  they  would 
have  turned  green  with  envy  for  the  members  of  the  club 
know  how  to  celebrate  Memorial  or  any  other  Day. 

The  Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Driving  Club  not  to  be 
outdone  gave  a  grand  racing  matinee,  which  was  one  ol 
the  attractive  features  of  Memorial  Day. 

The  Ministers  of  the  Methodist,  Presbyterian  and 
sprouting  Episcopal  Church  had  line  subjects  for  their 
sensational  sermons  last  Sunday. 

The  Sunday  previous  they  devoted  to  the  solemn  and 
sacred  duty  of.  helping  advertise  Mr.  Thayer's  Fiesta. 
So,  of  course,  last  Sabbath  the  jolly  gatherings  of  Mem- 
orial Day  should  have  been  dished  up  in  an  eloquent 
manner. 

Oh  !  but  it  was  amusing  to  hear  the  Rev.  A.  P.  A. 
Cantine  discourse  upon  the  evils  of  dancing.  He  actually 
said  that  a  monkey  can  be  taught  to  excel  in  the  use  of 
his  heels  Fred  Machefert,  Ralph  Hersey,  to  say  nothing 
of  Howell  and  Loring  or  any  of  the  other  accomplished 
dancers.  The  reverend  gentleman  seems  to  be  acquain- 
ted with  Roman  history  and  quoted  Cicero,  whom  he 
declares  said,  "  No  man  who  is  sober  ever  dances  unless 
he  is  a  fool  or  a  knave."  Now  we  are  wondering  under 
which  head  he  would  put  Frank  Wright,  John  Ryland, 
and  Tom  Morrison.  He  also  asks,  "  Does  dancing  in- 
jure health  ?"  He  might  consult  Dr.  Burke,  Dr.  Miller, 
Dr.  Pierce  or  Dr.  Simpson.  I  think  they  would  tell  him. 
This  Doctor  of  Divinity  tells  of  a  French  writer  who 
says  that  one  season  of  balls  makes  an  old  woman  of  a 
girl  of  efghteen,  and  two  seasons  spoil  her  market  for 
beauty.  He  evidently  has  not  met  Grace  Spencer, 
Maude  Argues,  Carrie  McClellan,  Winnie  Morrison, 
Stella  Lion,  Kate  Dunne,  Amelia  Plank,  Bessie  Moore, 
Cora  Edwards,  Mattie  Baker,  Stella  Bieylogle,  Bessie 
Miller,  Charlotte  Mabury,  or  Gertie  Yoell,  who  have 
been  dancing  for  Io  !  these  several  years,  and  are  not  less 
beautiful  or  less  youthful  than  last  season's  buds.  This 
great  man  also  says  that  dancing  men  are  unfit  for  busi- 
ness.   I  would  like  to  have  him  note  the  business  ability 


of  Walter  Field,  Joe  Rucker,  Barney  Murphy  and 
Charlie  Shortridge. 

The  above  topics  were  discussed  at  one  church  while 
the  Rev.  A.  P.  A.  Mansfield  preached  a  rousing  sermon 
about  the  bull  fight  just  as  if  the  gallant  Bert  Thayer 
wouldn't  show  more  charity  toward  the  bull  than  the 
reverend  gentleman  does  toward  the  Romanists.  Bert, 
however,  made  a  big  mistake.  He  should  have  selected 
a  genuine,  fighting  A.  P.  A.  bull  and  let  him  gore  the 
Pope's  Irish.  Then  would  Sarnie  Boring,  George  Bow- 
man, General  Gage,  H.  F.  Dusing,  Frank  P.  Russell, 
Cyrus  Jones  and  his  son-in-law,  Attorney  Clement,  Louis 
Spitzer,  A.  S.  Evans,  F.  K.  Lcdyard,  Harry  V.  More- 
house, George  McCracken,  R.  S.  Wilks,  Druggist  Col- 
lins, E.  B.  Lewis,  Captain  Billy  Baker,  Hiram  Mabury, 
with  their  wives  and  daughters,  occupy  prominent  places 
on  the  grandstand  and  their  respective  pastors  would 
have  invoked  a  blessing  on  the  thoroughbred  American 
bull. 

It  is  rumored  that  our  swell  school  for  youug  ladies, 
the  San  Jose  Institute,  is  to  change  hands  and  that  after 
sixteen  years  of  successful  teaching  here  the  talented  and 
accomplished  principals  will  spend  some  time  in  travel- 
ing. It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  this  school  where 
the  daughters  of  so  many  of  our  foremost  people  have 
been  educated  will  not  close,  but  that  some  one  capable 
of  continuing  the  good  work  so  successfully  inaugurated 
and  carried  on  by  Mrs.  Southworth  and  Mrs.  McGehee 
will  locate  here  and  that  we  shall  still  have  the  San  Jose 
Institute.  Bessie. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly:  Miss  Elise  Elderkin  and  Dr.  Berne 
Gallaudet  of  New  York  were  married  at  St.  John's  Epis- 
copal Church  Monday  afternoon  at  five  o'clock.  The 
church  was  packed  with  the  swagger  set  of  the  city  of 
which  Miss  Elderkin  was  a  favorite  member.  Long  be- 
fore the  doors  were  opened  a  crowd  of  handsomely 
dressed  women  struggled  and  jostled  with  each  other  to 
gain  admittance  to  the  tiny  edifice.  The  ushers  had  hard 
work  to  keep  the  seats  reserved  for  the  family.  Jim  Slau- 
son  and  Marion  Wigmore  grew  pale  with  the  exertion, 
while  M.  L.  Graff  and  E.  R.  Kellam  gasped  with  fatigue 
and  wished  that  night  or  the  bridal  party  were  there.  In 
vain  did  these  four  ushers  enjoin  the  pressing  throng  to 
keep  back  as  the  front  seats  were  reserved.  But  they 
wouldn't.  One  could  scarcely  blame  them,  however,  as 
there  are  only  about  twenty  pews  in  the  building.  Every- 
body had  decided  to  come  early  and  avoid  the  rush,  with 
the  consequence  that  they  all  arrived  at  one  time  and  the 
undesired  rush  ensued. 

Miss  Elderkin  made  a  very  pretty  bride.  Her  gown 
was  simplicity  itseif,  being  of  white  silk  mull  over  silk. 
It  was  trimmed  with  real  Yalenciennes  lace  and  further 
ornamented  with  a  sash  and  collar  of  white  moire  ribbon. 
She  wore  a  long  tulle  veil  and  a  dainty  spray 
of  orange  blossoms  in  her  dark  hair.  She  carried 
a  hand  ivory  prayer-book  with  her  name  embossed 
in  gold  upon  it.  This  was  a  gift  of  the  groom  who  also 
presented  her  with  a  check  for  a  substantial  sum.  Miss 
Patton  was  the  maid  of  honor,  in  white  organdie  and 
white  moire  ribbon.  The  bride's  maids  were  Miss  Grace 
Cole,  and  Freda  Ludovici.  They  also  wore  white  organ- 
die with  sashes  and  collars  and  pink  moire  and  picture 
hais,  trimmed  with  lace  and  pink  roses.  Miss  Bessie 
Alexander  was  the  flower  girl.  She  looked  lovely  and 
was  exceedingly  graceful  in  strewing  the  flowers  in  the 
bride's  pathway.  Dr.  Gallaudet  presented  the  bride's 
maids  with  silk  garters  with  handsome  silver  clasps,  the 
bride  gave  the  ushers  pearl  tie-pins.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gal- 
laudet will  reside  in  New  York  where  they  go  at  once. 

By  the  way,  1  forgot  to  say  that  Rev.  B.  W.  R.  Tay- 
lor, rector  of  the  church  performed  the  ceremony. 

Teams  from  the  California  and  Concordia  Clubs  played 
a  game  of  what  they  called  baseball  at  Athletic  Park  last 
Saturday  afternoon  for  the  benefit  of  the  Associated  Chari- 
ties. Quite  a  fair  sized  crowd  witnessed  the  performance. 
Both  sides  played  a  rank  game  and  created  much  amuse- 
ment. Gaty  Pallen  of  the  California  Club  team  was 
everywhere  except  where  the  ball  was.  Will  Hicks  man- 
ipulated the  ball  for  the  same  team  in  a  manner  all  his 
own.  "  Little  Willie"  Cartan,  who  was  out  as  short- 
stop thought  he  knew  just  what  to  do.  But  he  didn't  and 
only  succeeded  in  making  a  holy  show  of  himself.  If 
"Willie"  had  but  worn  long  pants  it  might  not  have 
been  so  bad,  but  in  those  knickerbockers  his  peculiar 
shape  was  too  much  en  evidence.  Messrs.  Fleishman, 
Jacoby  and  Newmark  of  the  Concordia  Club  team  did 
much  to  make  their  side  win.    Your  devoted, 

Becky  Sharp. 


FRESNO. 

June  6,  1894. 
We  lnve  had  such  a  stupid  week.   Why  about  nothing 
has  been  going  on,  that  is,  that  we  girls  have  had  a  hand 
in. 

Hallen  and  Hart  showed  at  the  Barton  Monday  night. 
I  wasn't  there.  There's  one  consolaton,  I  wasn't  the 
only  girl  that  stayed  at  home.  Why,  I  understand  that 
there  was  row  after  row  of  boys  who  went  and  enjoyed 
themselves  without  a  single  thought  of  the  girl's  they  left 
behind  me.  They  say  that  big  hearted  Bob  Roder 
laughed  so  loud  that  he  quite  interrupted  the  show. 

Carrie  Stevens  was  there,  of  course.  Rose  Kennedy 
was  on  hand,  too,  but  alone,  Blanche  Yerdenal  was  there. 


I  needn't  say  who  was  with  her.    The  Colonel  stayed  at 

home. 

Mrs.  Haskell  read  at  De  Witt  hall.  The  first  section 
of  her  name  "  Fenetta  Sargent"  was  enough  to  queer  the 
show,  don't  you  think  ?  Something  did  anyhow.  I 
went  the  first  night.  It  was  rather  tiresome.  The  house 
was  awful.    Not  one  of  the  boys  was  there. 

Several  camping  parties  have  started  for  the  Yosemite. 
The  Manpin  girls  and  the  Helm  girls  started  Tuesday 
with  Mrs.  Hicks  for  a  chaperone.  Only  young  S.  Man- 
pin,  Mr.  Walroud  and  Elm  Rowell  went  with  them. 
Think  of  aching  hearts  at  home.  If  I  were  Betty,  I 
think  I  should  have  insisted  upon  having  the  pretty  Santa 
Rosa  widow  accompany  me,  or  else  I  would  have  made 
Frank  take  his  vacation  on  time. 

There  has  been  a  lovely  little  row  in  our  exclusive 
circles.  It  seems  that  some  time  ago  when  Mrs.  New- 
house  gave  that  perfectly  delightful  tea  I  wrote  you  about, 
she  neglected  to  send  a  card  to  her  landlady,  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett. But  Mrs.  Hurnctt  helped  prepare  for  the  party  and 
was  there  in  her  best  bib  and  tucker.  Then  the  papers 
came  out  and  didn't  say  a  word  about  Mrs.  Burnett's  be- 
ing there.  Then  Mrs.  B.  became  aware  that  she  hadn't 
been  invited  and  had  thrust  herself  upon  the  party,  and 
she  was  furious.  Oh,  there  was  a  time,  I  understand, 
when  she  next  had  a  chance  to  tell  our  lovely  little  friend 
what  she  thought  of  her.  Mrs.  Newhouse  was  aghast, 
of  course,  but,  being  a  lady,  was  able  to  come  out  of  the 
affair  with  perfect  equanimity. 

There  was  the  sweetest  niusicale  Saturday.  All  our 
swell  folks  were  there.  Miss  Nourse's  pupils  played. 
There  were  only  two  or  three  men  there  and  they  were 
fond  papas  of  some  little  darling.  Elsa  Einstein  is  really 
one  of  the  most  charming  girls  in  town.  She  is  quite  a 
wonder. 

At  last  the  date  is  announced.  Hallie  Smith  is  to  be 
married  on  the  2lst.  The  cards  are  not  out  yet,  though 
she  has  such  a  dream  of  a  trousseau.  It  made  me  almost 
want  to  get  married  to  look  at  it. 

The  only  other  event  coming  is  the  kids'  party  Mon- 
day night.  The  high  school  boys  and  girls  are  going  to 
have  a  high  time  with  their  friends.  Trix. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  attraction  this  week  in  musical  circles  has  the  ini- 
tial appearance  of  a  certain  young  man  in  opera,  at  the 
Clunie  Opera  House.  The  man  in  question  possesses  a 
name,  which  though  not  indelicate  is  rather  embarrasing 
to  pronounce,  especially  when  members  of  the  opposite 
sex  are  present.  The  manager  of  the  theatre  very  wisely 
changed  the  spelling  of  the  name  on  the  programme  ; 
however,  when  the  young  man  made  his  appearance  on 
the  stage,  there  was  a  general  tittle  through  the  audience. 
As  an  actor  he  was  not  a  success,  he  could  not  make  love 
a  little  bit,  although  he  has  been  married  long  enough  to 
know  how.  The  railroad  clerk  grows  more  fascinating 
every  day,  his  manner  is  so  gentlemanly  and  reserved 
that  we  find  it  quite  a  treat  to  meet  him  ;  he  is  so  differ- 
ent from  the  most  of  our  society  boys.  I  am  sure  he 
would  make  a  delightful  husband.  Although  several  of 
us  are  trying  to  capture  him,  he  still  remains  heart-whole 
and  free. 

Mrs.  Ed  Carroll  is  to  spend  part  of  the  Summer 
months  at  Castle  Crags,  her  gowns  made  for  the  occa- 
sion are  what  one  might  term  Jetching.  She  is  the  best 
dressed  woman  in  town.  The  banker's  fair-haired  daugh- 
ter is  still  doing  Europe.  Mamma  and  papa  sent  her 
there  to  complete  her  studies.  What  progress  she  has 
made  remains  to  be  seen,  for  she  will  return  home  shortly. 
On  dit,  the  Doctor  has  just  returned  and  if  a  wedding  is 
the  result,  the  families  will  be  delighted. 

By  the  way  I  am  curious  to  know  what  the  affinity  is 
between  two  young  people  whom  we  all  know  and  who, 
to  my  mind,  have  little  in  common.  Is  it  because  both 
are  musical,  or  what?  The  dry  goods  man's  wife  boasted 
in  a  crowd  not  so  very  long  ago  that  when  she  moved 
into  her  new  home,  she  was  going  to  show  the  Sacra- 
mento people  how  to  entertain.  I  suppose  she  will  go  in 
droves  and  take  lessons. 

Watch  for  my  next  letter  there  will  be  some  news  to 
surprise  you.  Sister  Sue. 


The  merchant  tailoring  establishment  of  Charles  Lyons 
bids  fair  to  take  in  an  entire  block.  The  main  store  on 
Market  street  has  just  been  extended  to  numbers  1212, 
1214,  I2l6and  12 18,  and  it  is  to-day  the  largest  and 
handsomest  establishment  of  its  kind  west  of  Chicago. 
The  branch  house  in  the  Post  building  on  Kearny  street, 
near  Bush,  has  also  been  enlarged.  Mr.  Lyons  follows 
out  some  rules  for  the  conduct  of  his  business  that  it 
might  be  well  for  others  to  follow.  First,  he  selects  the 
best  material  and  being  a  large  dealer  buys  cheaply. 
Next,  he  selects  the  best  workmen  and  being  a  large 
manufacturer  retains  them  year  in  and  year  out.  The 
patron  is  thus  assured  of  good  material  and  first-class 
workmanship.  But  Mr.  Lyons  does  not  stop  here.  He 
advertises  and  advertises  largely.  Naturally  this  has  in- 
creased his  business  to  such  proportions  that  while  fur- 
nishing the  best  material  and  best  of  workmanship  he  has 
at  the  same  time  scaled  the  profits  down  to  such  a  close 
figure  that  smaller  establishments  could  not  exist  at  the 
same  prices,  and  all  this  benefits  the  great  mass  of  pur- 
chasers. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      18-20-22  ELLIS  ST. 

Artists'  Materials  ->u  Picture  Frame3,  Paints, 
- — — — — - — ■  — — -   -T-  Oils  and  Glass 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


1RDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Kighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwic 


ERNST  H  LUDWIG&CO. 

THE  MODEL— a. 
AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice 


Telephone  2388 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

1206  SUTTER  ST. 


CLOAKS  AND  CAPES 


Outing  Suits  for  Ladies  f 

•  @  Tailor  Made  and  Perfect  Fitting 

At  Very  Short  Notice 

MEYER  &  MILLER  ^^^TkoSSo* 
CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS       -      -  - 


eJou rt> xi/jVenue  corsets 

Faney  Goods,  l  adies'  and  Children's  Hosiery  and  Underwear 


DENTIST 


DR.    F-    C.  TP-A-G-TXIE 


D 

E 

N 

T 

T 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819  Market  St.  San  Francisco 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  -      -      -  - 

Telephone  1304      LEON  ANDRE   Established  in  1866 

GENERAL  EMPLOY-  320  SUTTER  STREET 

MENT  OFFICE  Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended to. 


M.  A.  in  honors  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  F.  R.  G.  S., 
visits  pupils  for  Classics  (Latin  and  Greek),  Elementary 
Mathematics,  English, and  Elementary dr  Advanced  French, 

 (  Terms  on  Application. 

Mr.  Laing  is  also  prepared  to  undertake  a  Traveling  Tutor- 
ship, for  which  he  has  special  qualifications. 
313  Taylor  Street 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

r 


Mme.  ELLEN  COURSES  &OK0K8L 


-I 


Vocal  Conservatory 


14-29  Bush  Street 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Private    Classes  1  

FRENCH  TJLUGHT 

■  •        In  all  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  (specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 

SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  

♦     «    TRINITY  SCHOOL 


-REMOVED  TO- 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  Term  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  w  ith  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV  DR  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 

FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR    -      -  - 


JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST  ' 

•>o    -       25  POST  STREET 

Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice 
Decorative  and  Flowering  Plants. 


Nurseries,  (  III  si  \l  r  si. 

From  Polk  to  Van  Ness  A\ 


HAIR  DRESSERS 


Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIRDRESSERS 

Artiste  in  Hang  twid  Wig  Making 

Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  K. 


Powell  Street 


Cor.  Geary 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


it  NIPPON  "    JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORT- 

[mporten  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,  Embroideries,  Porcelains 

Lacquered  Wares  T       Bamboo  Baskets 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  0'Farrell  Street 


MILLINERY 


♦        MME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

Fashionable  •  Dressmaking » and » Fine » Millinery 

 Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


Official  Souvenirs  in  •! 

\  1'amty  C  harms  in  (jola  ana  Stiver. 
A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  f-air 
ForSaleat  LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MAHK  E'P  STREET 

MUSIC  TEACHERS  -  ~ 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 


1606  California  Street 


pMIL  STEINEGGEK 

PIANO. 

Office— joS  Post  St. ,  Room  /,  San  Francisco 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Ave.,  Fruitvale 


D0HR.MANN  't'-JZZr&U 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 
Only  pupils  witling  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN      CLA  V.j  San  Francisco 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES  -      -      -      -  - 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS  -  ~ 

DOES  HUBBY_^ 

Find  Fault  with  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


fit**  J'li* 


213  Sutter  Strjiei 


Hull  Itoiis  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fillirv  Paper  CUM  the  most  delicious  Ice  (  ri  am,  and 

Fa  NO  Hlllree  Cases  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal,  for 

Chariot  tr  Hussc  Cups  parties,  families  or  entertainment! 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B  HOOPER.  Manager 


.jO1'  "  -»  

.       .  _.  ...  ... 


TTu  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  Calijornta. 

TTu  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
jD»  fcTery  D  partmen  ol  ' 

"THE  WAVE"  ia  conducted  by  Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticism  .  V  ^ 

"brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal^.   Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  A rt  Not,      ^^^t  £ 

\T         the  Representative  Weekly  Short  Piquant  Comment  cm  Cur,  nf  Watt,  > 

^"^-^  of  the  Coast  „  wk  r 

*t  j,  qV*  Foltttcr    Finance,  /ti'urance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THHEE    KINDS,  ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 
BRUT      A  N    EXCEEDINGLY    DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first-class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCK  A  R  I) 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

  SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 


The  (Xiting  Season  is  Now  Upon  Us 


10- 


lti  one  hour  after  departure  from  Tiburon  ferry,  San  Francisco,  a  complete  change  of  climate  is  secured  over  the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 
Co.,  which  takes  you  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Mendocino  and  Lake  counties,  the  most  picturesque  section  of  California.  Beautiful,  diversified  scenery;  mineral  springs, 
numerous  and  of  varied  qualities.  Among  the  many  resorts  fur  health,  pleasure  and  recreation  are  the  Mark  West  Springs,  Skaggs'  Springs,  The  Geysers,  Duncan's  Springs, 
Orr's  Hot  Springs,  Vichy  Springs,  l.ytton  Springs,  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the  Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  Springs,  Witter's  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlett 

Springs,  and  Highland  Springs. 

<*This  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  number  of  lady  friends  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  they  can  rest  assured  of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation. 

For  detailed  information  apply  at  Ticket  Office,  corner  Market  anil  New  Montgomery  streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office,   Mutual  Life  Building,  San  Francisco. 

P2..  X.  Gen.  Pass'r  Agt. 


THE   WAV  E 


+5 


S3 
re. 


HOTEL  DEL  MONTE 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHORTEWALD,  MANAGER 


*<r  — »  », 


America's  Famous  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers,  ,  «- 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."      |  * 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


I3ST      THE      "W"  O  3R,  Xj  3D 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(pacific  system.) 
Trains  leave  ami  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


leave  From  June  io,  1894.  arrive 


7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and   East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m    Benecia, Vacaville.  §Rumsey,  Sacramento 
and  Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Duns 

muir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,   Napa,  Calistoga 

and  *  Santa  Rosa   6  15  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose-,  Los    Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,     Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  *Oroville                             . .  4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

'9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    '7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

I.  00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers  .    *9-oo  p  m 

4.00  p  ni    Martinez,   San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa  .  9.15  a  m 
4.00  p  m    Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  S§Rumsey, 
Woodland,   Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San   lose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles. .  ....  10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic    Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  ni 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

£7.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon    Express,    Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

J7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. ...  J8  05  p  m 
8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Kelton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 
maden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa 

Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations   '11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  ni    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

*6.45  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions  *'«45  P  m 

17.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations             .    J8. 33  p  m 

8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz.  Pa- 
cific  Grove,    Paso    Rubles   San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.   1 1.45  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.0C  p  m 

II.  45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3.30  p  m 

"2.20  p  m    San    lose,    Gilroy,   Tres    Pinos,  Santa 

Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove     "  10.40  a  m 

*3>3o  p  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  ...  9.47  a  m 

^4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    *8.o6  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    6.35  a  m 

tn.45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations. .  .  +7.26  p  m 
CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— *7.oo, 

*8.oo,  9  00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  M.,  *i2-3o.  Ji.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 

*4-oo,  5.00  and  *6.oo  H  M. 
From  OAKLAND — Foot  of  Broadway- -*6. 00,  *y  00,  8.00,  *g. 00. 

10.00  and  *n.oo  a.  m.,  *i2.oo,  *i2-3o,  2.00,  *3.oo,  4.00,  and 

♦5.00  f.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.        f  Saturdays  only.         t  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
5>  J  Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
*■  I  Return ing  —  Sunday  and  Monday  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Throug-h  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailing  (at  noon)  — S.  S.  "Colima,"  June  18th;  S.  S.  "Acapulco," 
July  8th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  June  28th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  July  18th. 
Note— When  the  sailing  clay  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  A-ill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "China,"  June  19th;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Riode  Janeiro,"  July  26th;  S.  S.  "Peru,  "July  7th;  S.  S.  "City 
of  Peking,"  August  16th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Kreight  and  Passage  ai,ply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Bran  nan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  iq,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara, 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  r  1  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office— Palace  Hotel  4  Neiu  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE  WAV 


Oceanic  Steamship  Company 


World  tour*.,  steamer  and  rail.  First 
class,  $MO;  second  class,  .$:{.'><>. 

%    O.S.S.  Company's  .earners  a.,.: 
l   i  Honolulu,  t/uii,  i wchtand 
wad  Sydney,  S  S.  "ALAMEDA," 
May  31,  2  p.  m. 


For  Honolulu,  S.  S. 
L1A,"  June  9,  1894. 


'AUSTRA- 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street.  For  freight  apply 
to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SI'KhTkKLS  &  ISROS.  CO. 

General  Agents 

The  Younc,  Doctor — Just  think  ;  six  of  my  patients 
recovered  this  week. 

The  Old  Doctor — It's  your  own  fault,  my  boy. 
You  spend  too  much  lime  at  the  club. — Life. 

For  Rent  at  Belvedere 

" TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  eight  rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers;  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered;  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address 

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 

Mother — Now,  Fritz,  remember  it  is  more  blessed 
to  give  than  to  receive. 

FRITZ — Yes,  ma,  but  I  am  not  selfish. — Berlin  Ulk. 

FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


Mr.  IIenpeck — I  am  very  happy.  I  can't  miss  get- 
ting to  heaven. 

Mr.  SlNiil.EBl.lSS — How  can  you  prove  that? 

Mr.  Henpeck — If  I  die  before  my  wife,  then  I'll  be 
in  heaven.  If  she  die*  first,  heaven  will  be  on  earth  for 
me. —  Vienna  Der  Floh. 

GEORGE  GOODMAN 


-Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE 


J_N  ALL  ITS 

1  (VII  1  11   1  ItJS 


Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE.  3C7  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCI.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


IThosCButterworth] 

\milblV  TENTH  STREET  i: 

SSAN    FHANCISCO.  ;J 
TA1NED  ffiffgl 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES 

CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  bottled  at  the 
celebrated  Inci.enook  Vine- 
yards, Rutherford,  Napa  Co., 
Cal. 

INGLENOOM.  VINEYARD  AGESCY, 


Old  Brandies,  Ports  and  Sherries 

The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Parity 

California's  Choicest  Production 

Distributing  Agents  -  John  M. 
Magrudcr,  Washington,  D.  C. ;  H.  H. 
Kirk  &  Co.,  New  York  and  Brook- 
lyn; Geo.  II.  Woodman  &  Co.,  Phil- 
adelphia; Hopper,  McGaw  &  Co., 
Baltimore;  |.  K.  Fuller  ft  Co.,  Boa. 

ton;  Wm.  Donoghue,  Rocheetcr,  N. 
v.;  Ju.  McPhitlip*,  Mobile.  Ah.; 
Haley  Grocery  Co. ,  Seattle,  Wash.; 
M.i.  Lilian.  ,m...  I,d  .  II. ,,,,,1, ,1,., II. 

I  .  Shawhan  ft  Co.,  Chicago,  III.;  O. 
II.  (  ookA  Co.,  Detroit,  Mi.  h.;  A.  K. 
Clarke  Mercantile  ( "o.,  Denver,  Col. ; 
Klatlber  &  Levi,  San  Diego.  Cal.; 
Dingem  Bron.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.j  C. 
Grosjcan  it  Co.,  San  Rafael,  Cal. 

/•'or    I'rirt-M   .  I  lilt  rrfts 

lOl  FRONT  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Residents  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  conueuient  in  their 
home  will  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 


f\  properly  ^ool^ed  /T)eal,  VJL/ell  Served, 
at:  r{easor;able  prices 

Is  tfye  reputation  erjjoyed  by   • 

Jfye  drill  l\oofr\  0^  palaee  j-lotel 
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  IN  THE. 


IS  A- 


"Lurline 

— • 

Fashionable 
Fai  > 


SWIMMIIIira  PARTIES 

Are  Made  up  Every  Day 

AdmtfWlOD  8Qe,  Four  Tickets  $1 


Private  Hot  and  Cold  Salt  Water 


TUBS 


Lurline  Baths 


BUSH    AMD  LARKIN 


"Estra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  i'raiii  istit 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  /*aris  Exposition,  tSSg 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  


SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  A  WETMORE 

325  ^Hrte  St.,      Satx  Francisco 


t  F.  l-.KRCKE 
'<  JOHN  UUADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

★     Wall  Pap  T,  Window  Shades 


AN  I)  KOOM  MOULDINGS 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 

Painting,  Whitening  and  Frescoing 

MH4-1618  Market  St.  Telephone  3180 

Bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth,  and 

17-21  HAYES  STREET      San  Ftuncitco,  Cat. 


La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
ii  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet.  Folsom  and  Howard 


Telephone  3403 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPH  I C  OUTFITS  etc 

H I RS  CH ,  KAH  N  &  C  0. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


for  Mountain-*— ^» 

•         a xi)  Seaside 

DUCK  SUITS 

IN   ALL  COLORS 

Material-     Finish  Style 

UNEXCELLED 
S3. so  $4.00  $5.00 


ALSO- 


The  Finest  Assortment  of 


TAILOR    MADE  SUITS 

Cutaways  from  $11.00  up 

Prince  Alberts  from  $13.00  up 


FRATINGER  cS  CO. 


105  Kearny  Street 


San  Francisco 


Articles  of  Art 


Special  Sale 


Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime 

ANTI  BROTHERS  ♦ 


Ok  Vicenza,  Italy 

•Are  Disposing  of  Their  Exhibit  of  


Artistic  Hand  Carved  Furniture 

15th  and  16th  Century  Styles 

FOR  LESS  THAN  COST 


Several  Cases  of  Select   Pieces  Just 
Arrived  from  Italy 

lUUll  CffUriM  China   Antique  Styles 


Italian  Section  Manufactures  Building,  California  Mid- 
winter Exposition 


Bargains 


Bargains 


Buy  Your  Shoes 

At  Wholesale  Prices 

WHERE? 


AT-- 


"lH- 


NOLAN  BROS,  SHOE  COMPANY 

812  and  sit  MARKET  STREET 

P  HE  LAN  BUILDING  Telephone  5527 


 AGENTS  FOR- 


Laird,  Schober  &  Mitchell 
Fine  Shoes 


ESTABLISHED  1879 


OTTO  NORMANN 


♦  ♦ 


I  411  BUSH  STREET 

t  Op.  the  New  California  Hotel 


Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Gold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 


Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 


Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer  from  Buergerliches  Btauhaus,  Pilsen- 
Boheinia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culnibach,  Bavaria. 


Repsold- 
Cognac 


PUREST  MEDIGINAL 
BRANDY 

(analyzed] 


Highest  Testimonials 

From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


A 11  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

Post  &  Stockton  Sis.,  S.  F. 


<H  TH  E  WAVE  i 


Vol.  XII.  No.  24. 


THE  WAVE. 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Croeker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Sulscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  [countries  in  postal  union)  $j 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  zio  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  ;'s  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tanos,  77  Avenue  de't  Opera,  Paris,  France;  3/  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C;  and  sod  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Build- 
ing. 

G.  S.  STENHOUSE,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
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THE  WAVE'S  P0RTEAIT  GALLEEY. 


The  Political  Midway  Pi.aisance. 

Colonel  Burns,  and  I  am  sure  many  another  admirer  ol  M. 
M.  Estec,  will  agree  wilh  me  the  portrait  of  Mr.  Millie 
Christine  does  him  an  injustice.  The  captivating  original  at 
the  Midwinter  Fair  has  two  bodies,  and  is  equally  interest- 
ing at  either  mouth,  but  her  personality  is  merely  dual.  Mr. 
Estee  is  versatility  itself — he  has  as  many  shapes  as  Proteus 
and  as  many  forms  as  there  are  occupations.  His  eminence 
as  a  viticulturist  is  almost  balanced  by  his  prominence  as  a 
lawyer  ;  he  expresses  impressions  on  finance,  p.olitical  econ- 
omy, commerce  and  literature  with  equal  facility  and  has  yet 
to  determine  what  particular  subject  he  knows  more  about 
than  another.  In  addition  to  these  accomplishments  he  has 
the  gift  of  popularity  and  that  magnetism  which  converts  an 
individual  at  hand  into  the  object  of  his  supremest  interest. 
With  such  an  encyclopedia  of  accomplishments,  Mr.  Estee 
will  surely  be  able  to  appeal  to  all  tastes,  and  by  the  influ- 
ence of  his  assorted  information  becomes  the  favorite  son  of 
the  miners,  the  wheat  raisers,  the  fruit  pickers,  the  laborers, 
the  doctors,  the  dentists,  the  lawyers  and  the  viticulturists, 
as  he  now  is  of  Colonel  D.  M.  Bums,  J.  D.  Spreckels,  W. 
W.  Stow,  Christopher  M.  Buckley,  Sam  Rainey  and  other 
leaders  of  the  great  Republican  party. 


A  scarlet  imagination  runs  riot  over  the  pages  of 
some  San  Francisco  correspondent  of  the  Eastern 
press.  I  see  by  an  article  in  a  leading  dramatic 
paper  of  New  York  that  the  Sandow  craze  reached 
such  a  pinnacle  of  idiocy  in  this  city  that  the 
strongest  man  of  his  century  was  forced  to  bolt  the 
doors  of  his  dressing-room  after  every  performance 
against  the  society  girls  of  San  Francisco.  In  the 
same  paragraph  I  find  the  stimulating  information 
that  the  file  of  marriage  offers,  to  say  nothing  of 
elopement  plans  cunningly  conceived  by  the  smart- 
est girls  of  the  San  Francisco  set,  burst  the  confines 
of  Mr.  Sandow's  portfolios  and  had  to  be  placed  for 
safekeeping  in  the  deposit  vaults  of  the  city.  Fur- 
ther, that  "  the  San  Francisco  belle  who  has  not  a 
full-length  nude  of  Sandow  concealed  behind  the 
silken  tapestries  of  her  bedroom,  to  be  brought 
down,  like  a  saint  from  its  shrine,  and  prayed  to 
with  original  fervor,  would  not  be  considered  1  in 
it.'"  After  which  pretty  devotions  the  maiden  is 
graphically  pictured  as  asleep  in  her  lace-draped 
couch  "dreaming  deliciously-  -of  brawn — which  all 
these  women  love." 

*  * 
* 

How  very  interesting  and  suggestive  !  Also, 
experienced  !  It  is  evident  that  we  of  San  Fran- 
cisco have  been  dealing  with  delusions.  After  the 
columns  devoted  by  the  New  York  press  to  the 
Sandow  cult  among  Eastern  women,  I  was  some- 
what interested  to  note  the  attitude  of  Society  here 


San  Francisco,  June  16th,  1894. 


and  was  not  disappointed  to  find  it  quite  true  to  its 
conservative  principles  and  totally  indifferent  to  the 
charms  of  the  Perfect  Man.  At  least  so  it  seemed 
to  me.  Apparently  I  knew  nothing  about  the  mat- 
ter. Apparently,  too,  I  knew  nothing  about  the 
real  nature  of  the  smart  girls  of  the  San  Francisco 
set  or  their  manners  or  morals,  or  their  mammas. 
It  has  certainly  been  a  weak  peculiarity  of  mine 
to  find  them  cultured,  charming,  and  invariably 
chaperoned.  This  is  doubtless  a  lack  of  discern- 
ment on  my  part  and  I  feel  a  stinging  sense  of  in- 
feriority to  the  gentlemanly  correspondent  whose 
superior  powers  have  discerned  in  the  smart  girl 
of  the  San  Francisco  set  attributes  which  would 
disgrace  an  honest  housemaid. 

*  * 
* 

I  feel  another  stinging  sensation.  It  is  the  des- 
ire to  know  something  more  about  this  writer.  His 
name  for  example.  I  would  love  to  blazon  it  to 
the  world.  So  devoted  a  chronicler  of  social 
phases  of  the  West  deserves  recognition  ami  appre- 
ciation from  all  the  fathers  and  the  brothers  and 
other  vigorous  male  relatives  of  the  smart  girls  of 
the  San  Francisco  set.  Moreover,  I  feel  that  such 
an  inspired  fancy,  such  a  truly  creative  genius 
should  not  be  buried  in  the  columns  of  a  perishable 
periodical.  Rather  let  its  outpourings  be  graven 
on  brass.  The  gentlemanly  correspondent  would 
be  able,  I  am  sure,  to  furnish  the  brass. 

*  * 

*  •  — >•  . 

AN  AMERICAN  BURKE  has  arisen  in  New 
York,  and  properly  supported  by  the  snobbishness 
of  the  democratic  metropolis,  I  have  no  doubt  will 
successfully  establish  something  like  an  American 
peerage.  Of  course  such  a  height  cannot  be  at- 
tained by  the  mere  flutter  of  the  social  wing.  Rut 
recall  the  evolution  of  the  Astors  in  just  three  gen- 
erations !  It  is  quite  known  to  an  interested  world 
that  every  Astor  who  was  not  made  a  trapper  was 
born  a  tailor,  yet  neither  the  beaver  nor  the  shears 
appears  emblazoned  on  the  Astor  coat-of-arms  nor 
does  a  river  steamboat  and  the  motto  "  Damn" 
figure  conspicuously  on  the  carriage  panels  of  the 
Vanderbilts.  Having  acquired  crests  and  pur- 
chased portrait  galleries  and  invented  ancestors, 
what  easier  than  to  conjure  up  a  long  mouldering 
Earl  from  whom  to  stretch  a  direct  if  hitherto  con- 
cealed line  down  to  the  present  degenerate  day  ? 

*  * 

#  .  . 

That  all  this  will  be  accomplished  in  good  time 
I  have  not  a  lingering  doubt.  The  finger  of  the 
law  points  in  this  direction.  But  the  ambitious  fol- 
lower of  Sir  Bernard  must  modify  his  methods. 
They  are  a  trifle  too  insultingly  direct  even  for 
toad-eating  New  York.  They  have,  so  far,  con- 
sisted in  much  advertisement  of  the  proposed  Blue 
Book  and  the  mailing  of  circulars  to  smart  people 
and  semi-smart  people  and  the  would  be  smart 
people  of  New  York.  These  circulars  offer  tempt- 
ing blanks  opposite  questions  personal  and  imper- 
tinent— such  as  "Who  are  you?"  "Do  you  remem- 
ber your  grandfather? "  "What  deeds  of  jour  an- 
cestors can  you  recall  ?  and  various  other  leaders 
of  a  nature  calculated  to  embarrass  nine  Americans 
out  of  nine  and  a  half.  Fancy  each  family  giving 
truthful  replies!  Or  better  still,  somebody  suf- 
ficiently versed  in  the  social  development  of  mush 
rooms  to  relieve  some  half-dozen  families  of  the 
personal  responsibility.  Sensational  beyond  a 
doubt  —  but  fatal,  I  fear,  to  the  coming 
American  peerage.  I  use  "  coming  "  advis- 
edly. I  recall  a  queer  little  old  moth-eaten  man 
who  first  went  about  in  New  York  from  fashion- 
able door  to  fashionable,  door  offering  to  trace  the 
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connection  between  the  recently  rich  of  America  and 
the  ancient  and  blooded  of  Britain  and  to  furnish 
a  consequent  crest.  In  two  months  he  was  send- 
ing out  cards  from  a  neat  but  unpretentious  back 
office  on  Seventh  avenue.  Then  I  noticed  his 
name  on  an  aggressive  sign  hung  out  over  a  liroad- 
way  door.  He  afterward  opened  an  establishment 
on  upper  Fifth  avenue  and  last  year  I  saw  him  step 
from  his  own  Brougham  before  Brentano's  in  Union 
Square. 

*  * 
* 

MISS  MINNIE  HEATH  was  married  to  Mr. 
James  Knowland  at  high  noon  on  Tuesday  the 
twelfth,  at  St.  Luke's  church.  Although  not  a  card 
was  sent  out,  the  verbal  invitation  extended  by  the 
Heaths  was  accepted  by  nearly  every  one  in  their 
large  circle  of  friends,  and  the  church  was  crowded 
with  fashionable  people.  Whether  by  accident  or 
design,  all  the  debutantes  were  grouped  together 
against  the  aisles  near  the  outer  doors,  and  I  fancied 
I  could  detect  a  shade  of  embarrassment  in  the 
face  of  the  bride  as  she  twice  passed  the  gauntlet  of 
so  many  intimate  eyes.  Unclouded  joy  adorned 
the  visage  of  the  groom,  however,  who  smiled  with 
impartial  affability  on  his  bride,  his  friends, 
her  friends,  the  altar  and  the  priest.  Apart 
from  this,  it  was  rather  a  solemn  wedding. 
It  is  true  that  the  Church  was  exquisitely  decorated 
and  the  bride,  who  was  given  away  by  her  elder 
brother,  Richard  Heath,  was  gorgeously  arrayed  in 
white  satin  covered  with  an  extraordinary  quantity 
of  old  point  de  Venise,  and  blushed  beneath  a  veil 
most  becomingly  adjusted.  But  Mrs.  Heath,  her 
daughters  and  Mrs.  Jack  Heath,  wore  their 
mourning  robes — without  veils  and  with  a  slight 
concession  to  the  joyful  day,  suggested  by  the 
violets  in  their  black  bonnets — yet  the  effect  could 
not  fail  of  being  sombre,  and  the  most  congratula- 
tory of  the  wedding  guests  murmured  felicitations 
in  an  unconsciously  saddened  tone.  The  cere- 
mony was  unostentatiously  conducted.  The  bride 
was  attended  only  by  her  Maid  of  Honor,  Miss 
Meta  Graham,  who  was  daintily  gowned,  in  whi:c 
organdie  flounced  with  lace,  and  carried  a  huge 
bunch  of  La  France  roses.  There  were  no  brides- 
maids and  the  ushers,  Robert  Coleman,  Irving 
Lundborg,  George,  Huie  and  Lloyd  Coleman  did 
not  follow  the  bridal  party  to  the  altar.  Will  Heath, 
a  brother  of  the  bride,  officiated,  however,  as  best 
man.  A  wedding  breakfast  and  informal  reception 
were  held  at  the  Heaths  home  on  Taylor  street,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knowland  left  for  Monterey  on  an 
early  afternoon  train. 

*  * 
# 

ALTHOUGH  the  Pierce-Madison  wedding  was 
expected  to  be  a  quiet  affair,  out  of  deference  to 
Mrs.  Maynard's  mourning,  there  were  quite  filty 
guests  in  the  Maynard  drawing-rooms  on  Tuesday 
evening  when  Miss  Grace  Pierce  of  San  Jose  be- 
came Mrs.  Frank  Madison  of  San  Francisco.  The 
rooms  were  sweet  with  roses,  the  walls  wreathed  in 
the  trailing  vines  of  smilax  and  Lady  Bunkshircs, 
and  quantites  of  potted  palms  decorated  the  alcove 
where  the  ceremony  was  performed.  The  bride's 
gown  was  of  while  mirror  moire,  with  the  extremely 
full  skirt  and  exaggerated  train  so  fashionable  for 
wedding  frocks.  The  lace  was  Valenciennes — an 
unusual  combination  with  moire,  and  not  particu- 
larly effective  against  the  stiff  richness  of  the  most 
splendid  of  silken  stuffs.  The  veil  was  gracefully 
arranged  and  very  long,  melting  imperceptibly  into 
the  folds  of  the  train  and  lightly  caught  over  the 
huge  Medici  sleeves  of  the  high  corsage.  Miss 
Frances  Pierce,  as  Maid  of  Honor,  appeared 
in   the    palest    of  pink    organdie — evidently  a 
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favorifte  fabric  with  bridesmaids  of  this  season, 
and  carried  a  cluster  of  roses  just  the  shade  of  her 
frock.  The  ceremony  was  held  at  nine  by  the 
clock,  and  followed  by  a  delicate  supper  to  the 
strains  of  Huber's  Orchestra,  hidden  somewhere  in 
the  grove  of  palms  which  decorated  the  wide  hall. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Madison  will  spend  a  month  or  six 
weeks  in  the  south,  of  course.  It  would  be  re- 
garded, I  presume,  as  a  social  departure  should  any 
independent  bride  and  groom  leave  this  year  for — 

say  Alaska. 
'  *  * 

* 

THE  SEASON  at  the  Hotel  Vendome  whirls 
merrily.  Mrs.  Flood,  Miss  Jennie  Flood,  Judge 
Levy  and  James  Dunphy  were  among  this  week's 
arrivals,  and  about  seventy  of  the  physicians  who 
have  recently  been  in  congress  in  San  Francisco 
went  down  to  San  Jose  for  a  brief  stay  at  the  Ven- 
dome and  observation  of  the  surrounding  country. 
Their  excursion  to  Mount  Hamilton  was  something 
like  the  passing  of  an  army,  and  with  all  the  trips 
to  and  fro  between  the  hotel  and  this  point  of  inter- 
est, it  is  not  often  that  the  valley  beholds  seventy 
souls  making  it  at  one  and  the  same  instant.  On 
Tuesday  evening,  by  courtesy  of  the  management, 
four  of  the  four-in-hand  Tally-Ho  coaches  tooted 
out  of  the  Vendome  stables  and  down  the  moonlit 
roads,  carrying  about  forty  of  the  guests  of  the  hotel 
and  the  hotel  orchestra  besides.  At  midnight  the 
party  retuined  to  supper  prepared  by  order  of  Mr. 
Snell,  manager  of  the  Vendome.  I  understand 
that  the  success  of  this  first  Tally-Ho  party  insures 
a  series — quite  a  novel  attention  from  the  manage- 
ment of  a  summer  hotel,  and  just  a  trifle  suggestive 
of  the  tremendous  success  of  the  revived  San  Jose 
season.  After  all,  the  world  is  apt  to  go  where  it 
is  comfortable  and  well  cared  for. 

*  * 

A  PERFECT  shower  of  Southerners  at  the 
Hotel  Del  Monte.  The  register  records  at  least 
two  dozen  of  names  well  known  in  Nashville,  Lex- 
ington, and  St.  Louis,  and  the  magnolia  which  blos- 
soms under  Southern  skies  has  yielded  apparently 
to  the  superior  charms  of  Californian  roses.  Other- 
wise, the  Del  Monte  roof  covers  one  or  two  new 
arrivals  from  San  Francisco,  a  party  of  tourists 
from  the  classic  shades  of  Boston,  and  the  usual 
flotsam  and  jetsam  of  transients  goes  on  from  Sun- 
day till  Sunday.  Huber's  Orchestra  discourses 
sweetly  at  all  hours,  and  the  Del  Monte  has  also 
secured  the  Vienna  Prater  artists,  Herr  Fritz  Helle 
and  Herr  Fritsche,  whose  solos  on  fluegelhorn  and 
clarinet  were  features  of  the  musical  festivals  of  the 
Midwinter  Fair. 

*  # 
♦ 

San  Rafael,  I  hear,  has  not  been  so  fortunate 
and  still  shouts  in  vain  for  its  summer  band,  but 
otherwise  seems  quite  content  with  the  resources 
of  the  Hotel  Rafael,  and  at  San  Mateo  the  crowd 
still  drives  by  day  and  dances  by  night  without 
perceptible  variety  in  the  programme  of  summer 
delights.  Among  the  Sunday  visitors  were  the 
Rosenthals  and  Miss  Muller,  who  were  guests  of 
the  Theodore  Figels,  and  Miss  Siebe,  who  passed 

the  day  with  the  Westphals. 

*  * 
* 

I  OBSERVE  that  the  effete  East  has  roused  to 
gratifying  interest  in  our  Horse  Show.  Stirred  by  the 
noble  example  of  Chicago  which  gives  whole  pages 
of  iis  Sunday  papers  to  the  subject,  the  New  York 
press  has  taken  it  up  with  enthusiasm,  gone  into  the 
possibilities  of  such  an  association  in  California  and 
generally  congratulated  and  approved  of  us  with  an 
ardor  which  puts  local  journalism  to  the  blush. 
Strange — that  loathing  of  the  San  Francisco  daily 
to  compromise  itself  by  booming  any  enter- 
prise until  it  becomes  an  accepted  success  ! 
The  grudging  interest  given  to  this  propo- 
sition of  a  Horse  Show  Association  is  another 
instance  of  that  lagging  spirit  which  waited 
on  the  Midwinter  Fair.  The  work  goes  nobly,  if 
quietly,  on  toward  an  assured  success,  however, 
thanks  to  the  devotion  of  Henry  J.  Crocker,  Presi- 
dent, aided  by  Robert  Irving,  Secretary,  and  the 
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energetic  Board  of  Directors.  The  box  plans  are 
complete  and  like  those  of  the  Maddison  Square 
Garden,  arranged  in  a  circle  about  the  promenade 
surrounding  the  track,  with  tiers  of  chairs  rising  be- 
hind them.  There  is  some  question,  I  believe,  of 
lettering  the  boxes  with  names  of  subscribers,  in- 
stead of  numbering  them,  which  will  result  in  a  kind 
of  social  directory,  since  the  boxes  have  been 
bought,  exclusively,  by  the  smart  set.  I  shall  be 
interested  to  see  what  the  world  wears  on  this  oc- 
casion— whether  the  swagger  toilettes  by  night  and 
the  correct  tailor-made  frocks  by  day,  which  are  af- 
fected by  the  swell  women  of  New  York,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago  will  prevail  here,  or  whether 
that  indecision  which  now  marks  every  first-night 
and  opera  audience  in  San  Francisco  will  creep  in 
at  the  Pavilion. 

*  * 
* 

INQUIRIES  from  exhibitors  in  other  cities  com- 
mence to  pour  in  and  several  interesting  entries  are 
recorded.  A  carload  of  hackneys  is  coming  from 
an  Illinois  breeding  farm,  several  splendid  speci- 
mens of  English  and  German  coach  horses  and  the 
Studebaker  cobs  and  hackneys  from  South  Bend, 
Indiana,  which,  with  the  exceedingly  smart  rigs  to 
be  brought  out  also  by  Mr.  Studebaker,  carried 
off  the  prizes  at  the  Columbian  Exposition. 
Charles  Studebaker,  Jr.,  will  drive  his  own  cobs 
in  tandem  rig,  and  four-in-hand  and  I  am  glad  to 
say,  several  of  the  good  whips  among  San  Fran- 
cisco men  —  George  Newhall,  Walter  Hobart 
and  several  others  —  will  handle  the  rib- 
bons over  their  favorites  at  the  show. 
This  is  really  the  proper  sort  of  spirit  and 
just  what  is  needed  to  stimulate  San  Francisco  to 
some  pride  in  her  family  equipages  and  harness, 
horses  and  gentlemen's  rigs — a  sentiment  hitherto 
eclipsed  all  through  California  by  the  passion  for 
breeding  flyers.  I  may  announce  that  any  number 
of  society  people  here  are  looking  about  for  smart 
traps,  and  a  man  is  over  from  London  for  the  pur- 
pose of  initiating  San  Francisco  coachmen  in  the 
art  of  single-hand  driving  and  guiding  and  a  correct 
seat  on  the  box. 

*  # 
* 

THE  LITTLE  Fresno  girl  who  is  a  guest  of 
Miss  Grace  Jones  is  interesting  the  set  here  to  a 
degree  beyond  her  years,  and  is  accepted  as  a  topic 
of  tea-table  chat  and  even  of  interest  to  the  club 
window.  If  I  am  successful  at  a  snap  judgment, 
she  cannot  have  seen  more  than  sixteen  summers, 
but  she  has  spent  some  portion  of  them  stocking 
her  conversational  quiver  with  Parthian  arrows  of 
speech,  and  she  sends  them  stinging  home  with  the 
ease  and  brilliancy  of  a  veteran.  A  clubman  who 
took  her  out  to  dinner  the  other  night  at  a  country 
house  tells  me  that  the  power  of  repartee  which  dis- 
tinguishes this  small  and  interesting  person — who, 
by  the  way,  is  a  Miss  Polly  Tepper,  the  daughter  of 
a  Fresno  lawyer  -monopolized  the  dinner-table  at- 
tention, and  whenever  a  tempting  opportunity  came 
to  her  from  the  head  or  the  foot  of  the  board 
equipped  with  the  dignity  of  age  or  the  defiance  of 
youth,  this  piquant  Mistress  Polly  picked  it  promptly 
up  and  sent  it  spinning  whence  it  came.  Her  clever- 
ness is  not  open  to  question,  but  there  have  been 
some  interesting  discussions  concerning  the  com- 
parative merits  of  San  Francisco  and  Fresno  eti- 
quette. 

*  # 
# 

THE  BIRTHDAY  dinner  in  honor  of  Miss 
Josephine  Delmas,  given  at  Casa  Delmas  on 
Wednesday,  was  altogether  brilliant.  The  table 
was  dressed  in  yellow  after  a  fashion  quite  unique. 
A  low  porcelain  bowl  in  palest  yellow  placed  in  the 
centre,  was  filled  with  a  glowing  mass  of  Nastur- 
tiums running  all  the  scale  of  yellow,  through  lemon, 
orange,  mandarin  and  touching  even  on  golden 
brow.  The  candlelight  streamed  through  soft  yel- 
low shades  as  gauzy  and  bouffante  as  the  skirts 
of  a  premiere  danseuse  and  the  cards  were 
linked  by  lengths  of  yellow  stain  ribbons,  fas- 
tened by  favor  pins  delicately  wrought  in  silver, 
suitable  alike  for  smart  bonnet  strings  or  swagger 


Patronize  Home  Industry  I    Eclipse   Champagne  is 
Equal  to  any  Imported  and  but  Half  the  Cost. 


Dr.  R.  F.  Verrinder.  Surgical  Treatmenl  of  Diseases  and  Deformi- 
ties oflhe  Mouth,  Jaws,  Gums  and  Teeth.    206  Kearny  St. 


cravats.  The  guests  included  Mrs.  Dougherty,  wifefl 
of  Captain  Dougherty,  U.  S.  A.,  Miss  Findlay,  Miss] 
McNutt,  Mrs.  Willie  Barnes,  Morgan  McMullinJ 
Addison  Mizner,  Willis  Polk,  Lieutenant  Ruhm, J 
and  E,  M.  Greenway. 

*  * 

I  believe  I  was  mistaken  in  regard  to  some  par- 
ticulars of  the  approaching  Lockwood-Redfield 
wedding,  which  I  announced  last  week  for  the  I 
twenty-eighth.  The  ceremony  will  be  celebrated  at 
St.  John's  Presbyterian  Church  on  the  twenty-first 
of  June,  and  I  regret  having  unwittingly  postponed 
the  affair  even  in  a  paragraphic  sense.  The  brides- 
maids chosen  are  Miss  Dimond,  Miss  McKinstry 
and  Miss  Holbrook.  Bayard  Redfield,  a  brother 
of  the  groom,  will  act  as  best  man,  and  the  ushers 
will  be  Paul  Jarboe,  Samuel  Knight,  Harry  Hough- 
ton, Will  Heath,  and  Harry  Holbrook.  No  cards 
have  been  issued  for  the  dejeuner  which  will  be 
served  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  for 
the  intimate  enjoyment  of  the  bridal  party  and  the 
family  circle. 

*  # 
# 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  has  closed  her  house, 
left  her  sons  to  wander,  unchaponered  from  coun- 
try house  to  summer  hotel  and  gone  for  a  season  at 
the  Eastern  watering  places.  Mrs.  Jimmie  Robin- 
son is  again  at  Redwood  after  a  week  at  Del  Monte, 
where  the  Brugit-res  talk  of  spending  the  summer. 
Mrs.  Hager  leaves  town  for  Castle  Crag,  this  week 
taking  Miss  Van  Ness  as  her  guest.  Russ  Wilson 
has  already  gone  East  again,  in  Mrs.  Stanford's  spe- 
cial car  and  Mrs.  Wilson  is  at  Stag's  Leap,  visiting 
Mrs.  Chase.  In  all  probability,  Mrs.  S.  M.  Wilson 
will  return  to  California  with  her  son. 

*  * 
* 

Joe  Grant  and  Will  McMurtrie,  who  have  been 
doing  the  Italian  peninsula  together,  divided  forces 
at  Genoa  just  about  a  month  ago,  when  Grant  was 
suddenly  called  to  London  on  business.  He  is 
now,  I  understand,  in  Paris,  probably  with  the  Wil- 
lie Crockers,  to  whom  I  believe  Prince  Poniatowski 
has  been  quite  civil  abroad  in  return  for  the  unre- 
mitting attention  he  received  from  them  in  Amer- 
ica. Will  McMurtrie  idled  his  way  alone  through 
Milan  and  Venice  to  Vienna,  and  a  recent  letter 
from  him  discloses  a  hazy  plan  for  Bavaria  and 
Switzerland  about  this  time  and  states  quite  defin- 
itely that  he  will  meet  Joe  Grant  in  Paris  before 
the  end  of  June. 

*  * 
* 

ONLY  INTIMATE  FRIENDS  were  bidden 
to  the  wedding  of  Miss  Grace  Aileen  De  Long  and 
Harry  C.  Wilber,  which  was  quietly  celebrated  last 
week  at  the  First  Methodist  Church.  The  bride 
is  a  daughter  of  C.  E.  De  Long,  who  was  Minister 
to  Japan  under  the  Grant  administration  and  has 
always  occupied  an  acknowledged  position  here 
and  abroad.  A  quiet  home  reception  followed  the 
church  ceremony  and  Mrs.  Wilber  received  con- 
gratulations in  her  bridal  frock,  in  which  she  looked 
particularly  well.  It  seems  that  this  lost  art  has 
been  suddenly  recovered  by  the  brides  of  the  last 
two  weeks,  which  show  a  brilliant  record  of  becom- 
ing wedding  finery.  Contrary  to  custom  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wilber  postponed  their  wedding  journey  un- 
til the  day  following  their  marriage,  but  quite  as 
usual  gave  their  destination  as  the  South. 

*  # 

SEVERAL  theater  parties  at  the  California  on 
the  opening  night  of  "The  Henrietta."    The  Lents 
had  Miss  Hooker  and  Mr.  Small  with  them,  Mr. 
Newhall  was  the  shepherd  of  another  and  a  larger 
Society   flock,  and  Miss  Hobart  included  Miss 
Bates,  the  two  Carolan  girls,  and  Miss  Cole,  a  guest 
from  Stockton,  in  her  party  of  eight.    The  house  i 
was  crowded  but  a  bit  cold.    The  play  is  most* 
popular  here,  and  the  players,  that  is  to  say,  the 
Robsons,  at  least,  are  among  our  first  favorites,  jr. 
but  the  smart  set,  which  was  decidedly  in  evi-5- 
dence,  had  an  accension  of  that  repose  which  marks 
the  caste  of  the  Vere  de  Vere,  and  the  best  it  I 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Prutti.  It  is  sovereign  tor 
Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


THE  WAVE. 


5 


could  possibly  do  was  an  occasional  smile  of  chill 
appreciation. 

*  # 
* 

It  seems  that  the  Simpkins  collar-bone,  in  its 
present  crushed  condition,  has  become  the  envy  of 
its  set.  Not  only  has  the  Burlingame  invalid  been 
smothered  in  flowers  and  sympathetic  notes  and 
boullions  and  jellies  and  other  delicate  attentions 
prompted  by  feminine  interest  while  confined  to  the 
Country  Club's  infirmary,  but  he  has  now  arrived 
at  a  stage  of  convalescence  which  admits  of  recep- 
tions of  the  fair  on  the  Club  porch.  A  string  of 
surreys,  buckboards  and  smart  little  two-wheeled 
traps,  pass  in  and  out  of  the  Burlingame  drive 
through  the  summer  afternoon  while  the  less  fortun- 
ate men  who  have  not  broken  a  clavicle,  are  quietly 
stepped  over,  snubbed  and  forgotten. 

*  * 
# 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Marguerite  Jerome  Ed- 
wards, daughter  of  Mrs.  E.  T.  Edwards,  and  Mil- 
ton Hammond  of  Los  Angeles,  has  been  formally 
announced.  I  understand  that  the  wedding  will 
take  place  immediately — sometime  about  the  twen- 
tieth of  this  month — and  no  preparations  for  an 
elaborate  ceremony  have  been  made.  A  simple 
wedding,  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's  aunt,  Mrs. 
Wm.  M.  Pierson,  on  Van  Ness  avenue,  and  cards 
only  to  the  members  of  the  family  and  possibly  a 
few  very  intimate  friends. 

*  * 
* 

To  err  being  human,  I  cannot  claim  exemption 
from  mistake  any  more  than  my  less  fortunate  or 
less  well-informed  brethren.  My  announcement  of 
an  engagement  between  Mr.  Grayson  and  Miss  Jen- 
nie Dunphy,  though  made  on  apparently  reliable 
authority,  seems  to  belong  to  the  category  of  mis- 
apprehensions, inasmuch  as  the  parties  most  imme- 
diately concerned  deny  its  existence.  Under  the 
circumstances  I  can  only  express  regret  at  giving 
currency  to  the  statement. 

*  # 

* 

THE  DEGREE  of  enthusiasm  that  Mr.  Andy 
Stone  has  exhibited  may  well  disturb  the  equanim- 
ity of  the  Oakland  mole.  Fortune  has  been  very 
lavish  with  this  interesting  young  gentleman,  having 
endowed  him  not  only  with  wealth  and  good  looks 
but  also  with  a  degree  of  brightness  that  is  attrac- 
tive, and  a  disposition  towards  assisting  in  the  pas- 
sage of  time  by  aiding  others  to  enjoy  themselves. 
In  addition  to  all  these  rare  fair  qualities  he  has 
original  ideas  in  the  direction  of  entertainment 
which  cannot  be  too  highly  commended.  Last  Sat- 
urday Mr.  Stone  invited  some  seventy-five  men  and 
girls  to  a  "  cherry  picnic."  The  party  journeyed 
to  San  Leandro  in  the  electric  cars  chartered 
for  the  occasion,  and  lost  no  time  seeking 
the  overland.  Here  were  cherries  in  every 
conceivable  form — in  baskets,  boxes,  bags,  be- 
sides the  superabundance  of  crimson  and  white 
fruit  hanging  lusciously  amid  the  foliage.  For  the 
convenience  of  his  guests  Mr.  Stone  had  tables 
under  the  trees,  and  I  suppose  as  an  antidote  to  the 
cherries  punch  was  served — excellent  punch  at  that. 
Indeed,  I  am  assured  the  combination  leaves  a 
little  to  be  desired  as  Mr.  Stone  did,  which,  per- 
haps, is  saying  a  great  deal.  Later  on  in  the  day 
the  classic  shades  of  San  Lorenzo  Park  were  sought, 
and  on  an  improvised  platform,  to  the  strains  of 
Huber's  Orchestra,  there  was  dancing  until  time 
came  for  supper.  This,  too,  was  an  excellent  re- 
past and  meant  more  congratulations  for  the  hospi- 
table host,  who  had  provided  so  well  and  so  wisely. 
Among  the  guests  were  the  Glascocks,  Mckees, 
Wales,  Chabots,  Howards,  Prathers,  Colemans, 
Wheatons,  Wilkinsons  and  many  more  of  Oakland's 
elect. 

*  # 

..  ; 

This  brilliant  festivity  did  not  weary  Mr.  Stone 

of  well-doing,  for  he  has  also  given  a  breakfast  at 

which  he  gathered  another  large  crowd  of  young 

people  who  doubtless  will  not  see  one  another  again 

until  after  summer  fades  into  autumn.    The  decora- 

tionof  his  home  and  the  menu  were  all  they  ought 
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to  have  been  under  highly  favorable  circumstances, 
and  what  more  is  left  for  eulogy.  Another  enter- 
tainment to  his  credit  is  a  theatre  party  at  the 
Macdonough  followed  by  a  supper.  It  seems  a  pity 
Mr.  Stone  has  so  few  prototypes  on  cither  side  of  the 
bay.  Such  generosity  and  energy  deserves  encour- 
agement. 

*  # 
* 

ON  THE  EVENING  of  Saturday  the  ninth,  the 
Moffatts  of  Oakland  indulged  in  that  most  charm- 
ing mode  of  midsummer  entertainment — a  garden 
party — for  which  the  grounds  about  their  lovely 
home  offer  such  delightful  opportunities.  A  wheat 
field  adjoining  the  gardens  was  partially  mowed 
down  for  the  occasion.  Oriental  rugs  and  cushions 
galore  strewn  over  the  stubble,  and  where  the  wheat 
remained  uncut  nooks  were  hollowed  out  for  the 
purpose  of  tete-a-te'tes— usually  so  difficult  of  ac- 
complishment under  the  vigilant  eye  of  the  Oak- 
land chaperones.  The  grounds  were  lighted  by 
Japanese  lanterns,  and  Oriental  lamps  swung  from 
trees  and  poles ;  a  band  was  stationed  on  the  plat- 
form which  was  erected  for  dancing  in  the  middle 
of  the  wheat  field,  and  one  or  two  bonfires  blazing 
in  the  background  lent  an  artistic  value  to  one  of 
the  most  successful  functions  of  the  season,  on  the 
Oakland  shore. 

# 

HOWEVER  golden,  silence  is  hereby  interest- 
ing some,  of  course,  when  one  is  harrassed  with  a 
desire  to  talk.  That  being  a  habit  of  mine,  I  was  a 
bit  astonished  at  the  number  of  people  who  found 
it  an  object  to  attend  the  entertainment  at  the  Deaf 
and  Dumb  Asylum  in  Berkeley.  Mrs.  Waring, 
of  course,  had  all  her  friends  there,  and  the  inmates 
gathered  their  relatives,  but  over  and  above  those 
directly  interested  in  the  institution,  there  were 
many  others,  the  motive  of  whose  presence  was, 
doubtless,  curiosity.  The  feature  of  the  evening, 
to  my  unprejudiced  mind,  was  the  performance  of 
Grieg's  most  complicated  fantasies  by  a  deaf  mute 
maiden.  In  order  to  evoke  from  the  piano  its  most 
delightful  harmonies,  the  house  of  learning  is  con- 
sidered indispensable  ;  but  this  girl  played  with  ex- 
quisite discrimination  and  yet  heard  not  a  note. 
The  programme  right  through  was  capitally  han- 
dled. Mrs.  Waring  may  reasonably  accept  con- 
gratulations. On  Thursday  last  she  gave  a  tea  at 
her  home  in  West  Berkeley.  It  was  certainly  a 
most  charming  affair. 

*  * 
* 

MISS  ADELINE  KNAPP  gave  the  most  un- 
ique of  dinners  at  her  home  on  the  heights  above 
the  Hermitage  last  Sunday.  It  was  altogether  a 
Bohemian  affair,  al  fresco  and  unconventional  to  a 
degree.  Even  the  menu  was  of  a  sylvan  order, 
unlike  any  which  usually  graces  the  festal  board, 
but  the  conversation  which  followed  the  courses 
was  even  more  distinct  and  characteristic.  This 
was  quite  to  be  expected,  however,  from  the  guests 
who  partook  of  Miss  Knapp's  hospitality.  They 
were  Joaquin  Miller,  Miss  Ina  Coolbrith,  Mrs. 
Edna  Poulson,  Charles  Edwin  Markham,  Mrs. 
Tupper  Wilkes,  and  Messrs.  Simpkins  and  Fitch 
of  the  Chronicle — eight  delightful  people  who  are 
never  supposed  to  be  dull. 

*  * 

* 

The  Athenaium  Club,  which  is  to  Oakland  what 
the  Bohemian  Club  is  to  San  Francisco,  held  one 
of  its  "chirps"  on  Friday  evening  and  divided  a 
rather  interesting  programme  between  the  charms 
of  music  and  mind.  It  was,  of  course,  in  the  latter 
particular  that  Ed  Hamilton  and  Sam  McK.ee  found 
an  opportunity  for  the  brilliant  play  of  their  indi- 
vidual genius,  and  Mr.  Mckee's  essay  elicited 
applause  that  was  long  and  approbation  that  was 
loud.  Sigmund  Heel's  violin  work,  was  naturally, 
a  feature  of  the  music,  and  the  Athenaeums  are  to 
be  felicitated  on  the  general  jollity  of  their  latest 
"chirp." 

*  * 
* 

"  When  Greek  Meets  Greek "  at  Linderman's 

Optra  House  on   Monday  evening  developed  a 
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moderate  amount  of  talent  among  Alameda  ama- 
teurs and  brought  forth  an  audience  as  lenient  as  it 
was  large.  The  theatre  was  packed  to  suffocation, 
and  the  clever  work  of  Miss  Jennie  Woods  saved 
the  crowd  from  boredom  throughout  an  otherwise 
colorless  performance  of  Jerome  R.  Jeromes  exact- 
ing little  play,  and  sustained  its  spirits  until  "Amer- 
ican Fascination,"  with  the  brilliant  talent  of  Mrs. 
Arthur  M.  Braen  and  Herbert  Page,  was  brought 
on  the  stage  as  an  antidote. 

#  * 
# 

Miss  Chabot's  luncheon  on  Friday  was  exces- 
sively chic,  served  to  the  smartest  of  the  Oakland 
girls,  among  them  Miss  Dean,  Miss  Pierce,  Miss 
McKee,  Miss  Wall  and  Miss  Florrie  Brown,  and 
followed  by  an  impromptu  musicale  which  stretched 
over  the  afternoon  until  the  charmed  hour  of  five 
o'clock  tea.  The  table,  mantel  shelves  and  buffet 
were  banked  with  sweet  peas  in  a  shade  of  pink  har- 
monizing delicious!)'  with  the  soft  tones  of  the 
Chabot  dining-room  which  is  one  of  the  most  artistic 
of  Oakland  interiors,  and  the  souvenir  menus  were 
exceptionally  clever  little  pen  and  ink  sketches  with 
a  list  of  the  delicate  courses  in  artistic  lettering  be- 
neath the  name  of  each  guest. 

*  * 

Thursday  afternoon  found  the  salt  of  Oakland 
society  eating  strawberries  in  the  Guild  room  of  St. 
John's  church  for  the  benefit  of  the  Oakland 
Orphanage.  The  ripe  red  berry  was  served  in  every 
onceivable  form,  figured  largely  in  the  decorations 
and  suggested  a  unique  card  of  invitation  in  the 
shape  of  a  single  strawberry. 

* 

■*■■■* 

The  Flolcombes  leave  for  a  Yosemite  tour  early 
next  week.  Walter  Magee  and  his  brother  are  in 
San  Rafael  practising  for  the  tennis  tournament 
which  takes  place  on  the  Fourth.  Sheffield  Sanborn 
is  to  be  a  participant  in  the  same  event.  Mrs. 
Knowles  and  her  three  girls  will  spend  the  sum- 
mer in  Castle  Crags.  Mr.  Knowles  and  his  son 
have  taken  a  trip  East.  A  number  of  Berkeley 
people  a  little  later  in  the  season  propose  clubbing 
together  for  the  purpose  of  invading  in  concert 
some  summer  resort  where  they  intend  having  a 
glorious  outing  under  agreeable  circumstances.  The 
Requas  will  go  to  /Etna  Springs  for  the  early  part 
of  the  season. 

#  * 
* 

On  Sunday,  Mrs.  Henry  Wetherbee  and  Mrs. 
Farnham  are  to  present  to  the  Pilgrim  Congrega- 
tional Church,  in  East  Oakland,  a  very  beautiful 
and  costly  baptismal  font  in  memory  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Hawley,  who  died  some  two  years 
ago.  Mrs.  Wetherbee,  who  is  one  of  the  wealthiest 
and  most  generous  patrons  of  this  little  church,  has 
always  contributed  liberally  toward  its  support,  and 
apart  from  her  pecuniary  assistance,  which  can 
always  be  counted  on,  often  lends  her  voice  to  the 
church  choir  when  festivals  are  in  progress  or  the 
day  requires  a  special  service. 

#  * 
# 

Pretty  Miss  Haxe  and  young  Mr.  Wilson  arc  to 
be  married  in  Oakland  on  the  20th  proximo. 

#  # 
* 

Mrs.  Noble  and  Miss  Linta  Booth  leave  for  El 
Paso  by  way  of  Los  Angeles  next  week.  They 
will  climb  Mt.  Anderson  and  spend  a  few  days  in 
Tucson. 

#  # 
# 

Mrs.  Howard  is  wending  her  weary  way  across 
the  continent  to  meet  her  son  Harold,  who  antici- 
pates prevailing  upon  her  lo  remain  in  the  Fast 
during  the  summer. 

#  * 
* 

MYSTERY  has  ever  been  a  potent  factor  of 
power.  To  the  secrecy  that  surrounds  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  A.  P.  A.  I  am  inclined  to  attribute  no 
little  of  the  potency  it  has  begun  lo  assume  here. 
One  hears  vague  whispers  of  its  tremendous  inllti- 
ence,  and  yet  no  one  seems  to  know  where  it  is  be- 
in-  directed  or  how.     Politicians  assume  that  all  its 
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powers  will  be  pointed  at  Roman  Catholics  or 
Irish  who  aspire  to  political  prominence.  It  is  de- 
clared that  the  dictates  of  the  Association  prescribe 
obscurity  for  all  that  savors  of  Popery  or  Hibernia, 
and  that  its  prejudice  extends  not  only  to  the  can- 
didate who  is  himself  Catholic  or  Irish,  but  means 
death  to  his  ambition  if  he  is  married  to  a  Catholic 
or  has  affiliations  in  a  similar  direction.  That 
Colonel  Burns'  political  firm  counts  the  movement 
of  the  very  first  importance  I  hear  from  a  variety  of 
sources.  I  am  told  the  pedigree  of  every  aspirant 
is  traced  with  due  regard  to  the  prejudices  of  the 
A.  P.  A. 

* 

Some  days  ago  the  intimate  friend  of  a  pleasant 
young  gentleman  who  imagines  he  ought  to  be 
Auditor,  called  on  no  less  eminent  a  member  of  the 
new  combine  than  W.  W.  Stow.  No  one  has  yet 
defined  the  exact  relations  that  exist  between 
Colonel  Stow  and  Colonel  Burns,  but  it  is  popular 
to  assume  that  neither  does  much  without  consult- 
ing the  other,  and  that  they  are  banded  together  in 
the  cause  of  pure  politics — incidentally,  perhaps, 
for  a  variety  of  other  things.  To  the  petition  of  the 
intimate  friend  the  able  old  politician  listened  in 
that  deliberate  way  he  has,  and  when  all  had  been 
said  he  acquiesced. 

"  Yes,  he's  a  nice  young  man.  I  quite  agree 
with  all  you've  said,  but  " 

"  But,  what  ?  "  said  the  friend.  "  What  objection 
is  there  to  him  ?  " 

"None  whatever,"  answered  Stow.  "  By  the  way, 
did  he  not  marry  a  Catholic?" 

"  Yes,  and  " 

'  Well,  I  don't  think  this  is  to  be  a  very  good 
political  year  for  Catholics,  that  is  all.  But  your 
friend  is  a  very  deserving  young  man — very." 

It  may  be  assumed,  therefore,  that  so  far  as  Re- 
publican headquarters  at  the  Baldwin  are  con- 
cerned it  is  really  a  case  of  "No  Irish  need  apply.'' 
# 

*  * 

From  Los  Angeles,  however,  comes  a  political 
tale  that  tends  to  exhibit  the  potency  of  the  Ameri- 
can Protective  Association.  Some  weeks  ago  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  telling  about  an  interesting  contest 
between  two  southern  jurists  for  the  support  of  the 
Los  Angeles  delegation  to  the  Republican  Conven- 
tion. Both  were  possessed  of  an  ambition  to  adorn 
the  supreme  bench,  and  as  but  one  might  go  north 
with  a  chance  of  selection,  a  caucus  was  held  to  de- 
cide the  relative  value  of  their  claims.  For  some 
time  they  divided  the  delegation.  Vote  after  vote 
was  cast  without  changing  the  result.  In  the  midst 
of  the  deadlock  some  one  arose  and  announced 
that  during  a  recent  illness  Judge  Clark,  one  of 
the  aspirants,  had  been  nursed  back  to  convales- 
cence in  a  Roman  Catholic  hospital  by  Sisters  of 
Mercy ;  that  for  their  tender  attention  he  had  fre- 
quently expressed  gratitude,  and  that  his  sympa- 
thies were  quite  pronounced  in  the  direction  of 
Romish  institutions.  At  the  next  ballot  some  forty 
of  the  ex-invalid's  votes  were  transferred  to  Judge 
McKinley,  who  I  am  now  informed  is  a  slate  can- 
didate for  nomination  to  the  supreme  bench. 

*  * 
* 

Colonel  Burns  and  Mr.  Buckley  are  well  aware, 
however,  that  direct  antagonism  to  Roman  Catholi- 
cism would  arouse  ardent  and  powerful  opposition 
to  their  ticket.  In  selecting  candidates,  therefore, 
it  has  been  decided  to  give  the  Irish  three  Super- 
visors, three  places  on  the  Board  ot  Education,  pos- 
sibly the  County  Surveyor  and  probably  the  City 
and  County  Attorney.  These  are  minor  offices  and 
the  party  loses  little  either  of  patronage  or  support 
by  their  defeat.  Their  presence  besides  preserves 
the  proper  nationality  balance,  and  that  is  a  dis- 
tinct consideration. 

*  * 
# 

THERE  ARE  many  signs  that  Mr.  C.  A.  Buck- 
ley, late  boss  of  the  local  Democracy,  is  contribut 
ing  the  brains  for  the  combination  which  now  con- 
trols the  Republican  party  of  California.  In  many 
of  the  movements  so  far,  his  methods  have  to  me 
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been  apparent.  Exactly  the  understanding  that 
exists  between  Colonel  Burns  and  the  blind  but 
far-seeing  boss  I  do  not  know;  but  that  it  involves 
on  the  latter's  part  the  suggestion  of  a  general  plan 
of  campaign  I  cannot  doubt.  For  one  thing,  the 
declared  intention  of  Burns  to  permit  the  delegates 
from  the  interior  to  select  the  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor is  a  plan  that  Buckley  has  twice  adopted  in 
Democratic  State  Conventions  with  signal  success. 
In  1886  he  held  the  San  Francisco  delegation  for 
ex-Mayor  Bryant  until  a  majority  of  the  country- 
men had  declared  for  Washington  Bartlett,  where- 
upon he  threw  the  solid  body  for  that  individual 
and  nominated  him.  In  1890  he  repeated  the 
operation  and  aided  the  nomination  of  Mayor  Pond. 

*  * 
# 

In  this  way  Buckley  avoided  all  charges  of  boss- 
ism  or  dictation.  His  answer  to  any  such  insinua- 
tion, of  course,  would  be,  "Well,  I  accepted  the 
candidate  who  had  the  largest  number  of  votes  in 
the  country."  The  fact  that  this  candidate  hap- 
pened to  be  his  personal  choice  all  the  time  cut  no 
figure  in  the  case.  The  operation  was  exceedingly 
clever  and  worthy  of  a  great  General.  Colonel 
Burns  now  says  he  is  going  to  permit  the  interior 
to  select  the  candidate.  Whoever  the  countrymen 
prefer  will  receive  the  support  of  his  friends  in  the 
San  Francisco  delegation.  If  Mr.  Buckley  has  not 
advised  Colonel  Burns  to  adopt  this  bit  of  strategy, 
the  latter  has  copied  it  from  him.  As  the  two  are 
working  together,  however,  I  am  inclined  to  the  be- 
lief that  the  thing  is  entirely  concerted.  The  wily 
Colonel  is  going  to  permit  the  interior  to  select  the 
candidate  for  Governor,  but  all  the  time  he  is  ad- 
vising the  selection  of  his  friend,  Morris  M.  Estee 
of  Napa. 

*  # 
# 

I  have  said  that  Mr.  Buckley  is  a  very  intelli- 
gent man.  This,  I  imagine,  will  not  be  disputed  by 
any  one  who  enjoys  his  acquaintance.  Compared 
to  him  all  the  other  bosses  in  San  Francisco  are 
children.  That  he  likes  Colonel  Burns  has  long 
been  current  knowledge.  Indeed,  I  am  told  the  as- 
sistance he  is  rendering  in  this  campaign  is  largely 
a  matter  of  that  friendship,  and  the  most  he  will 
expect  in  case  the  Republicans  triumph  is  a  few 
places  for  his  friends.  What  he  thinks  of  Colonel 
Burns  is  consequently  interesting.  The  other  day 
a  friend  traveling  with  him  on  the  Oakland  boat 
talked  with  him  upon  that  subject.  It  was  soon 
after  the  publication  of  the  interview  in  which 
Burns  acknowledged  having  accepted  the  political 
friendship  of  Buckley  and  Rainey. 

"  Dan  is  a  first-rate  fellow,"  said  the  blind  boss, 
"and  no  one  who  knows  him  well  can  help  liking 
him.  He  is  truthful  and,  as  men  go,  honest.  To 
say  that  of  a  man  in  politics  is  to  render  him  high 
praise.  I  do  not  know  of  any  one  to  whom  he  has 
ever  lied.  He  has  certainly  never  deceived  me  or 
any  of  my  friends.  But  he  talks  too  much.  There 
is  no  doubt  about  that.  A  man  who  is  so  honest 
as  to  desire  to  take  everybody  into  his  confidence 
often  places  weapons  in  the  hands  of  his  enemies 
with  which  they  can  destroy  him.  Dan  has  many 
of  the  qualities  of  a  great  political  leader,  and  one 
of  these,  as  I  have  said,  is  honesty.  But  he  talks 
too  much." 

I  may  be  wrong,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  there  is 
a  suggestion  in  this  for  Dan. 

*  * 
* 

THE  NUMBER  of  eminent  financial  reputa- 
tions that  unfortunately  regulated  estates  have  de- 
stroyed is  not  diminished  by  recent  deaths.  There 
is  the  Thomas  Bell  property,  for  instance.  Some- 
what remote  is  the  prospect  of  its  affairs  being 
placed  on  the  velvet  they  seemingly  rested  during 
the  capitalist's  life.  As  long  as  he  was  able  per- 
sonally to  superintend  his  affairs  there  was  no  lack 
of  coin  for  all  requirements.  Many  a  difficult  situ- 
ation his  influence  and  connections  relaxed,  but 
when  he  died  a  condition  of  affairs  was  revealed 
beside  whose  complications  the  Gordian  knot  was 
comparatively  simple.    Assets  and  securities  there 
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were  in  plenty,  but  the  claims  against  them  aggre- 
gated hundreds  of  thousands.  The  property  was 
in  mines,  railroads,  stock  of  various  kinds,  but 
there  were  mortgages  galore  and  disputes  innum- 
erable. Fortunately  Mrs.  Bell  and  her  family  had 
been  richly  provided  for  during  the  millionaire's 
lifetime  and  are  in  a  position,  therefore,  to  await 
the  extrication  of  the  surplus,  if  surplus  there  be. 

*  * 
# 

IT  MUST  be  remembered,  however,  that  the 
properties  are  exceedingly  valuable,  but  to  make 
them  remunerative  more  capital  than  the  estate 
now  affords  is  requisite.  I  am  under  the  impres- 
sion that  if  some  one  with  coin  and  time  would 
take  the  various  assets  in  hand,  he  would  be  richly 
rewarded  for  his  investment.  I  commenced  this 
paragraph  to  convey  the  rather  interesting  an- 
nouncement that  the  Coulter  claim  against  the  Bell 
estate  has  recently  been  settled.  It  is  not  so  many 
weeks  since  one  of  the  dailies  published  extracts 
from  a  very  sensational  complaint  which  Mrs.  U.S. 
Dexter  had  filed.  In  it  I  believe  she  demanded 
something  like  $150,000,  which  on  various  counts 
she  alleged  was  due  her  late  husband,  George  Coul- 
ter, by  Thomas  Bell.  The  claim  included  jewelry, 
mining  stock  and  many  other  things,  and  I  think 
there  were  passages  in  it  that  rather  reflected  on  the 
character  of  the  deceased  millionaire.  Each  item 
and  every  point  were  disputed,  and  there  seemed 
excellent  prospect  lor  a  lively  legal  tilt,  but  Mrs. 
Dexter's  demands  began  to  abate  at  the  rate  of 
$10,000  per  week,  and  finally  the  suit  was  compro- 
mised by  the  return  of  the  jewelry  and  some  of  the 
securities  on  which  Mr  Bell  had  advanced  money. 
In  the  eyes  of  the  trustees  the  stocks  in  question 
were  doubtless  of  more  value  to  Mrs.  Dexter  than 
to  anyone  else,  though  I  don't  see  how  even  she 
can  realize  very  much  from  them. 

*  # 

ON  THE  SUBJECT  of  Frank  McCoppin's 
chances  for  Postmaster  I  have  became  a  bit  dub- 
ious. Not  that  he  lacks  fitness  or  would  fail  to  dig- 
nify the  post  du  contraire,  he  has  all  the  qualities  a 
model  Postmaster  should  possess.  The  difficulty  is 
Congressman  Maguire  who  has  announced  himself 
positively  opposed  to  his  nomination.  Advices 
from  the  capitol  lead  me  to  believe  that  the  Presi- 
dent is  most  favorably  disposed  towards  the  Honor- 
able Frank  and  has  stated  as  much,  but  just  at 
present  he  is  not  engaged  antagonizing  competent 
and  aggressive  orators  of  the  Maguire  type. 
Though  the  house  has  been  a  bit  slow  to  accord  the 
member  from  the  Fourth,  that  degree  of  recognition 
his  intellect  entitles  him  to,  he  is  yet  known  for  a 
very  handy  man  in  a  debate  whether  the  matter  at 
issue  he  advanced  or  otherwise.  If  he  can  only  se- 
cure another  term  I  should  not  be  a  bit  surprised  to 
learn  of  Maguire  looming  up  with  a  national  repu- 
tation for  he  has  all  the  qualities  that  California 
Congressmen  have  hitherto  lacked.  They  have 
been  smart,  some  of  them,  but  the  entire  parcel 
have  had  littleenough  in  the^way  of  intellect  or  in- 
formation. 

*  * 
* 

As  Maguire  has  announced  himself  against  Mc- 
Coppin,  and  for  Mr.  Leggett,  his  legal  associate, 
President  Cleveland  has  delayed  action.  But  I  am 
told  Postmaster  Bissell  has  said  that  no  man  shall 
have  the  place  whom  Maguire  opposes,  and  I  as- 
sume that  Hon.  Frank  will  not  be  recognized. 
Considering  the  fitness  of  the  aspirant  and  the  ser- 
vices he  has  rendered  the  party,  I  should  imagine 
Maguire  might  be  persuaded  into  neutrality.  At 
least  he  is  not  a  small  man. 

*  * 
* 

THE  WHENCE  and  wherefore  of  certain  Fair 
freaks  might  well  engage  the  attention  of  a  facile 
pen.  The  one  I  use  has  elements  of  facility,  but 
the  space  at  its  disposal  is  hardly  adequate  to  do 
subject  or  implement  justice.  Prior  to  the  inaugu- 
ration of  the  Midway  Flaisance  there  existed  at 
Ukiah  a  very  miserable  and  exceedingly  useless 
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Digger  Indian  whom  the  small  boys  and  the  popu- 
lace generally  called  "  Squealing  Charlie."  He  had 
eccentricities  of  several  kinds  together  with  an  ap- 
pearance that  gave  them  point,  and  was  noted  not 
only  on  account  of  a  distaste  for  work,  but  because 
of  absolute  incapacity  for  exertion  in  all  shapes. 
But  one  sultry  day  he  disappeared  from  Mendocino 
county  and  a  few  days  later  an  enterprising  fakir 
advertised  "Lux,  the  Wild  Man,"  as  the  attraction 
of  a  Midway  Flaisance  sideshow.  Such  a  creature 
as  Lux  no  one  had  ever  seen.  He  was  a  species 
of  cross  between  a  gorilla  and  a  Hoitentot,  and 
confined  in  a  strong  cage,  he  entertained  visitors 
with  strange  antics,  screams  of  rage  and  a  display 
of  molars  that  suggested  an  era  years  prior  to  the 
age  of  dentistry.  One  day  last  week  Lux  had  a 
visitor  in  the  person  of  Charlie  McGarvie,  the 
young  son  of  Judge  McGarvie  of  Ukiah.  As  soon 
as  his  eyes  fell  on  the  gleaming  countenance  of  the 
wild  man,  he  ejaculated  in  tones  full  of  delighted 
surprise  : 

"If  it  isn't  'Squealing  Charlie  !'  How  are  you, 
Charlie?" 

The  impotent  grunts  and  groans  ceased  suddenly 
and  "  Lux,  the  Wild  Man,"  putting  his  head 
through  the  bars,  whispered  in  tones  pathetic  with 
entreaty  : 

"  Say,  don't  give  me  away  ;  there's  a  good  boy. 
I'm  just  a-coinin'  money  out  here.'' 

*  * 
* 

A  MORE  eccentric  genius  than  Charles  Pickler 
would  be  hard  to  discover.  Many  years  ago,  when 
cable  railways  were  an  experiment  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, he  was  a  gripman  on  the  Sutter-street  road. 
But  that  employment  did  not  long  engage  his  rest- 
less spirit.  He  went  East  and  remained  away  so 
long  that  many  of  his  acquaintances  became  obliv- 
ious of  his  existence.  About  six  months  ago,  how- 
ever, he  suddenly  appeared  on  the  scene  with  a 
large  sum  of  money.  He  opened  an  account  at  the 
Crocker- Woolworth  Bank,  entered  Stanford  Uni- 
versity as  a  special  law  student,  and  declared*  that 
he  had  come  to  San  Francisco  to  practice  law.  He 
joined  the  Olympic  Club  and  became  an  associate 
member  of  the  Press  Club,  and  relieved  the  hum- 
drum lives  of  some  of  his  old  acquaintances  by 
"  doing  "  the  town  with  them.  His  career  at  Stan- 
ford, however,  was  short  and  brilliant.  He  en 
deared  himself  to  the  newspaper  fraternity  by  re- 
porting the  legal  addresses  of  ex-President  Harri- 
son and  transcribing  them  for  the  press,  and  down 
at  the  club  where  the  men  of  the  newspapers  con- 
gregate he  will  be  long  held  in  grateful  remem- 
brance. 

* 

But  suddenly  one  day  he  dropped  his  law  books, 
pulled  up  his  stakes  and  started  East.  He  gave  no 
reason  for  the  strange  proceeding.  "  May  be  I'll 
come  back,  and  may  be  I  won't,"  he  said,  to  the 
large  circle  of  acquaintances  who  saw  him  off.  The 
wires,  however,  have  brought  at  last  an  explanation. 
The  lady  in  the  case  is  named  Miss  Morgan,  and 
she  claims  to  be  Mr.  Pickler's  wife.  The  dispatches 
said  she  had  procured  his  arrest  under  a  barbarous 
law  in  Illinois  which  requires  a  man  to  support  his 
wife.  It  ought  to  be  said  for  him  en  passant,  how- 
ever, that  he  denies  the  marriage,  for  the  dispatches 
did  not  do  that.  They  made  him  merely  a  desert- 
ing husband.  Miss  Morgan,  I  am  told,  is  a  concert 
singer  of  some  note.  She  is  pretty  and  attractive, 
and  during  the  World's  Fair,  while  Pickler  was 
"doing"  Chicago,  she  won  his  heart.  He  does  not 
deny  that  he  loved  her,  but  he  disputes  the  mar- 
riage. Ascending  to  the  veracious  chronicler  who 
vouches  for  the  romance,  there  is  a  lawyer  and  an 
ante-matrimonial  settlement  in  the  case.  Mr. 
Pickler  is  a  dashing  fellow  and  the  large  number  of 
young  ladies  to  whom  he  appeared  while  here  as  an 
eligible  match,  will  be  glad  to  know  that  he  is  not 
married.  He  left  two  sweethearts  out  here  of 
whom  I  know. 

#  * 

THE  SILENCE  which  the  dailies  are  preserv- 
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ing  in  regard  to  ex-Harbor  Commissioner  W.  H. 
Brown's  gubernatorial  aspirations  leads  me  to  be- 
lieve in  the  existence  of  a  cabal  against  him.  I  am 
strengthened  in  this  assumption  by  the  scoffing  tone 
certain  politicians  have  taken  in  discussing  Mr. 
Brown's  chances,  imagining,  I  suppose,  that  in 
treating  his  candidacy  with  derision  they  min- 
imize his  chances  before  the  convention.  In  an 
ordinary  season  I  should  hardly  regard  this  veteran 
office  holder  as  an  important  factor  in  the  situation, 
but  it  must  be  remembered  this  is  a  dry  year  and 
throughout  the  San  Joaquin  valley  the  crops  are  an 
utter  failure.  In  El  Dorado  county,  whose  delega- 
tion goes  pledged  for  Brown,  little  or  no  wheat  has 
been  produced,  and  in  view  of  this  general  scarcity 
of  the  staff  of  life  I  cannot  but  think  him  a  formid- 
able candidate.  Of  course  the  connection  between 
a  dry  year  and  Mr.  Brown's  aspirations  is  not  obvi- 
ous to  the  uninitiated.  Indeed  it  is  necessary  to 
revert  to  a  bit  of  El  Dorado  county  history  for  the 
explanation. 

#  # 
# 

Quite  a  number  of  years  ago,  Mr.  Brown, 
then  engaged  in  the  milling  of  a  very  excellent 
brand  of  Hour,  conceived  a  political  ambition  and 
ran  for  State  Senator  on  the  Republican  ticket.  As 
a  delicate  compliment  to  the  several  communities 
whose  suffrage  he  sought  to  obtain,  on  the  night 
prior  to  election  day,  he  placed  at  the  threshold  of 
every  voter's  home,  a  sack  of  said  excellent  flour. 
Whether  there  is  any  connection  between  this  gener- 
ous remembrance  and  the  large  vote  cast  for  miller 
Brown  on  that  occasion,  I  cannot  say,  but  he  was 
returned  by  a  large  majority.  It  is  not  quite 
conceivable  that  if  nominated  for  Governor,  Mr. 
Brown  would  follow  so  amirable  a  precedent.  In- 
deed, if  he  would  agree  to  furnish  the  farmers  of 
the  valley  with  sacks  of  flour  on  the  evening  of 
Nov.  i st  next,  I  should  be  inclined  to  support  him, 
even  against  Mr.  Estee,  who  has  announced  an  in- 
tention of  presenting  me  with  several  hogsheads  of 
'87  "Hedgeside"  in  case  Governor  Markham  passes 
the  crown  on  to  him  in  January  next.  Mr.  Brown's 
record  shows  he  could  be  a  most  formidable  "dry- 
year  "  candidate. 

*  * 

EVERYBODY  knows  that  Mr.  George  A. 
Knight,  the  young  man  eloquent  of  the  Repub- 
lican party,  is  not  a  "narrow-gauge  man."  That 
fact  being  understood,  I  cannot  conceive  why  he  is 
making  a  trip  to  the  State  Convention  mainly  to 
produce  further  proof.  Away  down  in  the  elegant 
patent  leathers  which  he  wears  on  state  occasions 
George  is  "  against "  Justice  De  Haven  for  every- 
thing. The  Judge  defeated  him  so  many  times  for 
nominations  in  Humboldt  county  that  a  cold  wave 
of  stupendous  proportions  and  of  several  years' 
standing  exists  between  them.  I  believe  the  wave 
began  in  1870  when  De  Haven  first  went  to  the 
Assembly.  Then  it  was  augmented  in  1874  when 
he  went  to  the  State  Senate,  and  finally  enlarged  in 
1889  when  he  went  to  Congress. 

#  * 
# 

As  Judge  De  Haven  appeared  to  be  the  favorite 
son  of  Flumboldt,  about  this  time  George  moved  to 
San  Francisco.  But  he  has  never  entirely  recov- 
ered from  the  disappointment  consequent  upon  the 
preferences  of  the  voters  of  Humboldt  county. 
Now,  however,  I  am  told  that  he  is  going  to  the 
Sacramento  Convention  as  an  enthusiastic  sup- 
porter of  the  Justice  for  a  renomination.  He  in- 
tends in  that  body  to  make  a  loud  demonstration  of 
his  feelings  on  the  subject.  The  other  day  a  friend 
is  said  to  have  said  to  George: 

"How  is  this,  old  man?  I  hear  that  you  and 
De  Haven  have  made  up  that  little  affair." 

"  Made  up  nothing  !"  replied  the  young-man-not- 
afraid  of-his-tongue,  sententiously.  "  My  friend,  I 
may  be  a  hobo,  but  no  one  shall  ever  say  that  I  am 
a  narrow-gauge  man." 

#  * 
* 

ONE  OF  THE  cleverest  things  Colonel  Dan 
Burns  has  done  since  he  took  charge  of  the  Repub- 
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lican  party  in  San  Francisco  was,  to  my  notion,  his 
appointment  of  twenty-seven  representative  gentle- 
men to  the  County  Committee.  The  operation  is 
not  new.  Two  years  ago  when  they  were  defeated 
at  the  Stockton  Convention  Kelly  and  Crimmins 
hired  a  special  train,  came  in  a  hurry  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  did  the  same  thing.  On  that  occasion, 
however,  their  purpose  was  to  destroy  the  combina- 
tions that  Burns,  Wilson,  Quinn  and  others  had 
made  at  Stockton  and  secure  for  themselves  the 
control  of  the  County  Committee.  For  them  the 
trick  resulted  disastrously.  It  forced  Burns  and  his 
followers  to  organize  the  Non-Partisans,  and  at  the 
ballot  boxes  the  Third  street  bosses  were  routed 
foot,  horse  and  dragoons.  Indeed,  I  may  say  that 
it  has  resulted  in  their  practical  exile.  Deprived  of 
power  and  patronage  for  two  years,  it  has  been  an 
easy  matter  this  year  to  destroy  them. 

*  # 

The  object  of  Colonel  Burns  in  enlarging  his 
County  Committee  is  not  to  control  it,  but  to  ren- 
der the  perpetuation  of  the  non-Partisan  party  im- 
possible. All  the  Republican  politicians  fear  the 
consequences  of  such  a  movement.  They  know 
that  its  organization  is  intact  and  that  it  may  be  re- 
vived in  an  instant.  To  destroy  the  germ  idea  of 
municipal  reform  is  not  an  easy  matter,  especially 
since  my  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Bulletin, 
stands  ready  to  support  its  propagation.  Colonel 
Hums,  however,  has  clearly  knocked  the  idea  on 
the  head  by  the  gathering  into  the  Republican 
County  Committee  some  of  the  leading  non  Parti- 
sans. For  one,  he  has  appointed  Louis  E.  Phillips, 
the  attorney,  who  represented  the  party  before  the 
election  commission  two  years  ago,  and  who  was 
one  of  its  nominees  for  the  Legislature.  He  has 
also  captured  Asa  R.  Wells  and  Charles  M.  Yares, 
two  members  of  the  campaign  committee.  On  his 
list  there  are  several  sympathizers  with  the  non- 
partisans, whose  money  aided  the  party  to  make 
the  fight.  This  operation  is  real  generalship.  It 
displays  the  master  hand  of  a  man  who  knows  how- 
to  plan  and  win  great  battles. 

#  * 

DARK  HORSES  are  the  order  of  the  day  at 
the  present  moment.  The  fields  abound  with 
them,  not  only  the  gubernatorial  Congressional  and 
State  official  fields,  but  the  pastures  in  which  the 
local  political  equities  congregate  A  few  days  ago 
somebody  brought  out  Colonel  John  D.  Spreckles 
for  a  dark  horse.  It  was  said  that  he  was  being 
groomed  for  an  extraordinary  occasion,  namely,  the 
possibility  that  all  the  would-be  Governors  who  are 
to  assemble  at  Sacramento  on  Tuesday  next,  will  be 
unsatisfactory  to  the  people.  I  am  informed  that 
Colonel  Spreckels  would  not  decline  a  nomination 
for  Governor — who  would  ? — he  is  aware  that  the 
possibility  of  his  becoming  a  dark  or  any  other  kind 
of  horse,  is  quite  remote. 

#  # 
* 

But,  nevertheless,  he  is  a  political  possibility,  and 
it  would  not  surprise  me  to  see  him  at  a  later  date 
appear  in  an  unanticipated  part  of  the  Republican 
field.  I  am  told  that  a  few  evenings  ago,  in  con- 
versation with  some  friends  at  the  Misssion,  Colo- 
nel Spreckels  said  :  "  I  am  very  enthusiastic  over 
the  outlook,  gentlemen.  If  the  Republicans  put 
up  a  good  Board  of  Supervisors  this  time,  I  believe 
I  will  take  a  nomination  from  the  Eleventh  Ward 
myself."  This,  I  understand,  formally  puts  Colo- 
nel Spreckels  in  the  "  fight  "  for  Supervisor  from 
the  Eleventh  Ward.  The  politicians  at  the  Mis- 
sion already  have  him  "slated  "  for  the  place,  and 
if  he  does  not  make  his  bluff  good,  when  called, 
they  will  be  considerably  disappointed.  A  Spreck- 
els delegation  will  certainly  go  to  the  municipal 
convention. 

#  # 
* 

AMONG  unjustifiable  assumptions  is  the  cur- 
rent one  that  denies  all  wit  but  the  money  making 
faculty  to  Lucky  Baldwin  He  is  an  irascible  per- 
son, somewhat  disposed  to  vigorous  statement,  but 
several  good  things  arc  down  to  his  credit,  and  I 
don't  think  this  is  the  worst.    A  friend  of  the  fam. 
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ily  was  engaged  teasing  him  about  his  latest  suit — 
the  one  in  which  a  certain  Louisville  lady  brought 
to  recover  $75,000 — affections  damaged  or  some- 
thing. He  repined  his  sad  fate  vociferously  for  a 
moment,  but  said,  finally: 

"You  have  not  hea.d  I  am  on  Colonel  Burns' 
slate  for  Congress  ?  " 

"No.  What  do  you  want  to  go  to  Congress 
for  ? "  asked  the  friend  in  tones  violently  incredu- 
lous. 

"Well,"  said  Lucky,  ''the  Republican  party 
must  have  some  one  to  pair  with  Colonel  Brecken- 
ridge  and  I  guess  I  fill  the  bill  " 

*  # 
# 

IF  SOMEONE  would  find  out  from  Mr.  Simeon 
Wcnbanwhat  he  proposes  doing  with  that  unfinished 
brick  building  of  his  on  Sutter  street,  the  Bohemian 
Club  and  sundry  property  owners,  the  vicinity  would 
be  relieved.  Possibly  the  rich  Nevadan  does  not 
realize  how  anxiously  his  action  is  awaited  by  the 
environment  or  how  much  anticipation  his  inaction 
gives  rise  to  in  Bohemia.  When  the  directors  of 
the  club  waited  on  Mr.  Wenban  to  announce  the 
inability  of  the  institution  to  be  equal  to  either  the 
occasion  or  six  per  cent,  on  quarter  of  a  million,  he 
very  politely  referred  them  to  his  lawyer.  They 
were  invited  to  state  the  position  of  the  club,  its 
prospects,  the  possibilities  of  adding  to  the  member- 
ship and  much  more  on  the  same  lines,  and  finally 
were  told  that  Mr.  Wenban  would  take  the  matter 
under  advisement.  Thereupon  I  understand  Col- 
onel Blatt  made  a  proposition  which  rather  con- 
gealed the  Nevadans  financial  aspirations;  he  sug- 
gested that  the  club  could  pay  a  rent  equal  to  three 
per  cent,  on  the  investment  but  no  more. 

*  # 
# 

Now  it  is  quite  difficult  just  these  days  to  obtain 
three  per  cent,  for  money  in  San  Francisco,  and  it 
is  not  easy  to  obtain  even  one  per  cent,  on  call 
loans  in  London.  Quite  recently  $600,000  worth 
of  four  per  cent.  State  bonds  were  sold  at  Sacra- 
mento at  a  premium  of  $7,000,  and  among  the  bid- 
ders were  eight  Eastern  banking  firms.  Therefore, 
considering  the  situation  and  the  present  cheapness 
of  money  and  the  prestige  of  housing  the  Bohemian 
Club  and  the  privilege  of  making  a  sacrifice  and  the 
ease  with  which  he  can  dispense  with  a  few  thou- 
sands per  annum  Mr.  Wenban  should  not  object 
to  being  generous.  Who  knows  but  that  the  club 
may  direct  the  giving  of  a  jinks  in  his  honor,  or 
may  adorn  its  library  with  a  bust  or  portrait  of  him. 
It  is  not  every  capitalist  who  is  given  so  admirable 
an  opportunity  of  obtaining  imperishable  renown, 
and  Mr.  Wenban  is  reputed  to  know  a  good  thing 
when  he  sees  it.  In  the  meantime,  not  a  nail  is 
being  driven  in  the  mansion  on  Sutter  street, 
not  a  rivet  bolted  nor  a  board  painted.  All  is 
inactivity,  and  I  am  persuaded  Simeon  himself  is 
quite  ignorant  of  his  own  intentions. 

*  * 
* 

Bohemia,  in  its  turn,  is  more  than  satisfied  to  re- 
main in  its  present  happy  home  and  regrets  the  un- 
toward ambition  that  set  its  thoughts  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Simeon  Wenban.  The  comforts  of  the  cor- 
ner of  Post  and  Grant  avenue  are  voicen  industri- 
ously by  the  conservative,  while  the  ecnomonical 
point  out  that  one  reaches  there  without  the  ex- 
penditure of  carfare.  The  captivating  suggest  that 
the  windows  command  the  fur  and  the  dry  goods 
district  and  consequently  an  unrestricted  view  of 
the  prettiest  women  in  town.  In  addition  it  is  al- 
leged that  Mr.  Lent  whose  privilege  it  is  to  be  land- 
lord of  Bohemia  would  willingly  put  another  story 
on  the  Post-street  structure,  provided  the  club 
agrees  to  stop  there.  In  its  present  mind,  I  be- 
lieve, the  institution  would  make  positive  sacrifice 
to  be  released  from  its  bargain,  though  how  much.  I 
am  not  authorized  to  state. 

* 

IN  THESE  DAYS  of  fin-de-siecle  misses  and 
blase  little  boys  it  is  really  stimulating  to  learn  that 
there  still  exist  school  girls  who  can  get  up  some 
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enthusiasm  over  forbidden  fruits,  and  are  not  too 
utterly  fanee  to  contemplate  any  pranks  that  fall 
short  of  positive  crime.  Such  as  the  wild  dissipation 
of  a  midnight  feast,  par  exemple,  with  smuggled 
pickles  and  darkly  secreted  cheese  and  cookies. 
Just  this  sort  of  a  spread  was  with  Machiavellian 
diplomacy  conveyed  into  one  of  the  bedrooms  of  a 
spotless  institution  of  learning  not  fifty  miles  from 
the  Mission,  and  less  than  fourteen  days  ago,  and 
the  utter  sportiness  of  one  or  two  bottles  of  beer 
and  the  actual  presence  of  a  live  boy  added  a  reck- 
lessness and  abandon  of  wickedness  to 
this  gathering  which  can  never  be  attained 
save  by  the  totally  innocent.  One  of  the  girls 
who  was  good  enough  to  confide  all  this 
to  me  admitted  that  the  boy,  who  was  dragged  to 
the  banquet  by  a  rope  let  down  from  the  bedroom 
window  by  a  determined  girl  cousin,  contributed 
little  to  the  general  festivity,  as  he  was  pale  with 
fear  and  beset  by  dreads  and  tremors.  But  the 
girls  were  devotedly  grateful  to  him  for  all  that.  It 
was  so  dear  and  scandalous  of  him  just  to  be  there  ! 
Unfortunately  for  certain  lurid  expectations  among 
the  more  adventurous,  the  feast  proceeded  to  an 
uninterrupted  finish  and  the  boy  got  gratefully 
away  unseen  by  a  single  prying  eye. 

*  * 
* 

THE  REPORT  that  Marcus  M.  Henry,  the  im- 
presario and  entrepreneur,  is  about  to  choose  a 
bride  beyond  the  Rockies  is  quite  unfounded  and 
was  in  some  way  given  to  gossiping  winds  through 
a  letter  which  Mr.  Henry  received  from  an  Eastern 
friend  urging  him  to  marry  and  settle  near  his 
many  New  York  friends.  Several  young  women 
who  wore  the  willow  last  week  may  now  remove  the 
trappings  of  maidenly  woe,  turn  their  fancy  lightly 
in  the  direction  of  Mr.  Henry's  fascinations,  and  the 
city  which  claims  him  as  her  own,  need  not  fear  to 
see  him  go  the  way  of  much  of  her  native  talent. 

*  # 
* 

It  is  quite  surprising,  by  the  way,  how  much  of 
California  one  can  find  amidst  the  professional  suc- 
cesses in  New  York.  Any  number  of  bright  people 
from  this  country  have  gone  to  shine  on  the  East- 
ern stage,  in  the  columns  of  the  Eastern  press  and 
in  the  musical  circles  of  the  metropolis.  Most  of 
them,  too,  speak  fondly  but  despairingly  of  Cali- 
fornia, claim  that  it  is  an  excellent  place  to  be  born 
in  and  the  last  spot  on  the  green  earth  in  which  to 
obtain  appreciation.  This  must  be  a  feeling  pecu- 
liar, however,  to  the  native,  for  although  I  have  a 
recollection  of  some  obscure  young  person  who  al- 
luded to  us  as  "a  jay  town,"  nearly  all  artists  find 
quick  sympathy  in  a  San  Francisco  audience,  and 
so  great  an  authority  as  Sarah  Bernhardt  told  me — 
and  not  while  I  was  a  resident  of  this  burgh,  either — 
that  after  Paris  and  Vienna  she  found  the  finest 
quality  of  appreciation  in  San  Francisco. 

#  * 
# 

MY  REPUBLICAN  fellow-citizens  are  asked 
to  accept  my  sincerest  congratulations  on  being  re- 
leased from  all  political  responsibility.  It  is  rarely 
a  party  discovers  in  a  single  identity  a  rage  for  pure 
politics  and  a  desire  for  hard  work.  Time  and 
again  heroes  have  arisen  ready  to  bear  the  labor 
and  the  toil  of  the  day,  but  for  that  expend- 
iture of  time  and  exertion  they  demanded  remuner- 
ation. The  inimitable,  irreproachable  Burns  asks 
nothing  in  return  for  his  inestimable  services  but 
the  opportunity  of  reform.  Great  writers  and  emin- 
ent statesmen  have  held  it  the  duty  of  all  good  citi- 
zens to  aid  the  cause  of  government  by  participat- 


ing in  its  functions.  It  is  customary  to  attribute 
political  corruption  to  the  absence  of  the  virtuous 
from  the  polls.  Under  the  regime  of  Colonel 
Burns  and  his  impeccable  associates,  however,  such 
criticisms  lose  point  because  everything  having 
been  arranged  in  the  purest  way  pqssible  there  is 
no  necessity  for  ordinary  formalities — the  Colonel 
has  attended  to  everything,  and  doubtless  has 
earned  the  gratitude  even  of  those  who  are  accus- 
tomed to  think  for  themselves. 

*  # 

# 

Not  only  has  the  good  Colonel  selected  a  Gov- 
ernor for  the  party,  but  he  has  also  put  himself  out 
to  name  the  rest  of  the  ticket.  On  Wednesday  even- 
ing he  devoted  himself  to  preparing  the  platform, 
and  I  believe  the  task  consumed  several  hours  of 
Thursday  also.  There  still  remained  some  minor 
offices  vacant,  but  these,  I  am  told,  were  filled  in 
last  night.  Everything  is  in  readiness  for  the  Con- 
vention, therefore,  and  all  that  remains  for  the  dele- 
gates is  the  formal  ratification  of  the  Colonel's 
nominations.  Doubtless  there  are  misguided  Re- 
publicans who  may  imagine  that  the  Colonel's  gen- 
erous energy  does  not  really  absolve  them  of  re- 
sponsibility, but  I  am  sure  he  will  have  no  difficulty 
in  persuading  them  of  the  error  of  their  ways.  I 
shall  have  an  opportunity  afterward  of  congratulat- 
ing the  Convention  on  the  ease  with  which  it  will 
adjust  itself  to  the  Colonel's  programme.  Under 
the  circumstances,  however,  it  does  seem  like  a 
waste  of  both  time  and  money  to  proceed  to  Sacra- 
mento merely  to  do  that  which  Colonel  Burns,  Mr. 
Buckley  and  Mr.  Stow  have  already  so  admirably 
performed.  Since  the  Convention  is  merely  a  for- 
mality, why  not  adopt  Max  Popper's  postoffice 
primary  scheme  ?  It  would  lie  the  simplest  as  well 
;is  the  most  economical  course  to  send  proxies  of 
all  the  delegations  to  the  Colonel,  who  will  then 
register  the  will  of  the  Convention  in  the  way  that 
seems  best  to  himself. 

K-  * 

* 

WHERE  once  an  exulting  ignorance  of  art  holds 
its  unshakeable  own,  there  now  exists  an  untempered 
frenzy  for  loud  opinion.  Small  smartness  deluges 
the  attempts  of  aspirants,  quashes  the  incipent 
vogue  of  the  talented  and  sprays  planteously  upon 
reputations  established  laboriously  if  not  gloriously. 
It  seems  the  good  old  days  of  family  portraits, 
heroic  size,  including  ladies,  with  their  wealth  of 
woollen  curls,  bran-filled  arms  and  shoulders  and 
unhealthy  sausage  fingers  is  passed,  although  there 
are  still  interesting  remains  enough  of  this  style 
scattered  around  to  leaven  everything  that's  brand 
new.  Mr.  Spaulding's  water-color  exhibit  at  the 
Yickery  Gallery  is,  at  any  rate,  not  old  in  spirit 
and  is  being  received  somewhat  in  the  new  manner, 
that  is,  glanced  at  and  labelled  readily. 

*  * 
* 

Califomian  subjects  treated  in  a  method  rather 
angular  and  Bostonese,  the  sketches  are  not  too 
opulent  in  charm  or  mood.  The  sea  scapes  come 
nearer  to  a  spontaneous  intricacy  than  the  rest,  and 
"A  Gray  Day  "  has  a  sweet  but  weak  subtlety 
above  the  level  of  the  rest.  Good  veins  of  work 
well  powdered  with  meaningless  erudilies  run 
through  these  efforts  with  the  characteristic  of  tech- 
nical uncertainty  and  limited  feeling. 

William  Keith's  last  manner  is  triumphant  in  a 
head  thrown  into  first  relief  by  a  Yickery  frame. 
Voice-like  clearness  in  its  tone,  the  presentment 
has  a  tender  breadth  of  feeling  most  human,  most 
touching,  and  still  showing  the  genuine  touch  of 
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the  living  personality,  pulsing  breath.    No  finer 

piece  of  creation  has  giown  out  of  the  variety  of 

methods  Mr.  Keith  has  taken  to  and  one  which 

would  justify  it  against  all  criticism. 

#  * 
* 

THE  POLITICAL  SENSATION  of  a  week 
that  has  been  devoted  almost  exclusively  to  politics 
was  the  nomination  of  M.  M.  Estee  by  Colonel 
Burns  and  his  associates,  and  the  retirement  of 
Will  Barnes  from  the  gubernatorial  contest.  It  is 
stated  by  those  who  regard  themselves  as  specifi- 
cally inspired  that  the  Napa  county  viticulturist  is 
predestined  to  success  on  the  first  or  second  ballot, 
that  behind  him  are  forces  so  overwhelming  nothing 
can  prevent  his  triumph.  However,  there  are  still 
Richmonds  in  the  field  and  who  knows  what  the 
convention  may  bring  forth.  If  one  may 
credit  the  current  impression  there  will 
be  at  Sacramento  but  one  voice,  and 
but  one  will  -that  of  Colonel  D.  M.  Burns. 
Not  only  does  he  impose  his  Governor  on  the  Re- 
publican party,  but  all  the  rest  of  the  ticket  as  well. 
The  slated  chairman  of  the  convention,  Mr.  Corn- 
wall, has  instructions  to  recogni/.e  only  certain  in- 
dividuals. Attempts  to  defeat  the  programme,  to 
interfere  with  the  harmonionious  execution  of  the 
sovereign  will  are  to  be  relentlessly  choked  down. 
In  fact,  the  solitary  purpose  of  this  gathering  of  free 
and  independent  citizens  is  but  to  ratify  the  ac- 
tions of  some  self-constituted  leaders.  The  con- 
dition of  affairs  is  unparallelled,  and  I  cannot  but 
wonder  at  the  meekness  of  the  Republican  submis- 
sion. 

*  # 
* 

What  may  occur  at  Sacramento  is  something  no 
one  may  predict.  I  believe  there  is  a  feeling  of 
restiveness  in  the  party  that  may  express  itself  at 
Sacramento.  A  single  daring  speech  may  split  the 
programme  into  fragments.  Over  the  Supreme 
Court  nominations  a  great  deal  of  feeling  has 
arisen  and  I  confidently  anticipate  trouble.  To 
the  selection  of  Van  Fleet  and  de  Haven  there  has 
arisen  strong  opposition  in  influential  quarters  and 
the  situation  is  complicated  by  the  trio  of  Southern 
candidates.  The  impression  is  prevalent  that  in 
this  connection  some  strong  anti-railroad  feeling 
may  develope,  though  I  believe  Mr.  McDonald's 
friends  promise  to  have  fun  with  the  Southern 
Pacific  later  on  in  the  gubernatorial  contest.  The 
slate  that  Mr.  Stow  favors  is  said  to  consist  of 
Judges  McKinley,  Van  Fleet  and  De  Haven. 
Another  and  the  one  I  am  inclined  to  predict  suc- 
cess for  has  on  it  the  names  of  Henshaw,  Torrance 
and  De  Haven.  Whoever  wins,  there  is  promised 
a  rich  development  of  bitter  feeling.  Some  of  the 
influential  ones  predict  the  results  of  the  gathering 
at  Sacramento  may  be  as  interesting  as  those  of  the 
far  famed  Stockton  convention,  but,  perhaps,  that 
is  going  too  far. 

*  ^  * 

Mr.  Barnes  is  the  victim  of  a  combination  that 
was  too  much  for  him.  He  has  been  downed  by 
the  old  guard — by  the  veterans  who  apparently  in- 
tend keeping  young  men  out  of  the  running.  He 
would  have  made  an  admirable  candidate.  His 
campaign  would  develop  an  enthusiasm  this  State 
has  been  stranger  to  since  the  Blaine  excitement. 
However,  circumstances  and  Dan  Burns  were  too 
powerful  for  Mr.  Barnes,  and  he  has  concluded  at 
the  end  of  his  term  to  retire  into  private  life  and 
the  practice  of  his  profession.  Sometimes  unkind 
events  are  more  generous  than  we  realize,  and  per- 
haps it  is  for  the  best  that  his  brilliant  aspirations 
were  not  destined  to  realization. 

*  * 
# 

I  learn  that  General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes  does  not 
accept  with  equanimity  the  enforced  retirement  of 
his  son  from  the  gubernatorial  contest.  In  addi- 
tion to  sending  the  following  letter  to  Colonel  Dan 
Burns  he  has  hired  a  hall  at  Sacramento  and  pro- 
poses to  favor  delegates  of  the  convention  who  de- 
sire information  on  the  subject  with  extracts  from 
the  career  of  Mr.  M.  M.  Estee.    Of  the  General's 
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ability  to  be  interesting  on  this  subject  no  one  need 
have  any  doubt  as  I  believe  he  intends  to  allow 
himself  full  oratorical  latitude.  No  man  in  California 
can  so  move  an  audience  as  General  Barnes  is  able 
to  and  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  he  succeeded  in 
creating  a  sensation.     Here  is  the  letter : 

Colonel  D.  M.  Hums,  My  Dear  Sir:— I  read  with 
great  interest  your  decision  on  the  subject  of  the  nomination 
for  Governor  of  this  State  to  be  made  at  the  impending  conven- 
tion, published  in  the  morning  papers.  Not  so  much  because 
I  have  felt  a  natural  sympathy  with  one  of  the  aspirants  for 
that  high  honor,  as  because  I  am  a  Republican  and  honestly 
desirous  of  the  solid  success  of  the  party  in  California. 

I  address  myself  to  you  as  apparently  at  this  time  exerting 
an  absolute  control  over  it.  I  wish  to  say  to  you  what  I  de- 
sired to  say  some  time  ago  if  opportunity  had  offered  :  that 
I  assented  to  Mr.  Barnes'  candidacy  because  I  thought  it 
would  bring  to  the  support  of  the  party  the  enthusiasm  and 
activity  of  young  men  throughout  the  State  just  as  his  prev- 
ious local  campaigns  had  brought  to  him  the  same  element 
in  this  city  and  made  him  successful  at  a  time  when  the  party 
itsef  was  badly  beaten,  although  against  him  were  two  can 
didates — one  a  matured  and  distinguished  citizen  and  jurist 
nominated  by  the  Democrats,  and  the  other  a  man  endorsed 
by  the  decidedly  conservative  gentlemen  who  constituted 
what  was  known  as  the  Non-Partisan  Organization. 

Mr.  Barnes  fairly  won  his  spurs  as  a  politician  in  two  con- 
tested elections  in  the  metropolis  of  this  State,  and  appeared 
to  have  a  natural  and  political  right,  invariably  recognized 
by  both  parties  in  every  State  of  this  Union,  so  far  as  I 
know,  to  seek  any  further  preferment  for  which  his  unques- 
tionable ability  and  integrity  as  a  public  officer  might  qualify 
him. 

He  had  decided  to  go  no  further  in  the  direction  of  his 
ambition  at  this  time  because  the  result  is  evidently  foreor- 
dained and  carefully  and  ably  programmed  in  favor  of  an- 
other candidate.    He  is  out  of  the  fight. 

If,  as  you  publicly  say,  Hon.  M.  M.  Estee  is  substantially 
the  unanimous  choice  of  the  Republicans  of  this  State  for 
Governor,  I  am  glad  to  know  it  and  thank  you  for  the  news. 
Certainly  the  party  had  never  greater  need  of  absolute  unity 
and  enthusiasm  than  at  this  time.  If  Mr.  Estee  can  evoke 
both  he  certainly  ought  to  be  nominated,  and  you  may  be 
sure  that  I,  as  well  as  any  one  I  may  be  able  to  influence, 
will  do  nothing  to  disturb  either,  but  rather  help  to  maintain 
both  from  the  day  of  nomination  to  the  day  of  election. 

I  recognize  distinctly  enough  my  diminutive  stature  as  a  pol- 
itician, and  have  not  the  least  desire  to  beany  larger.  I  have 
never  worked  against  a  Republican  nomination  or  voted  any- 
thing but  the  ticket,  and  am  too  old  now  to  begin  bolting  and 
kicking.  If  I  were  ambitious  of  recognition,  such  a  course 
might  be  the  best  method  of  obtaining  it  in  this  State.  Yours 
truly,  W.  H.  L.  Barnes. 

*  * 
# 

MR.  DAVIDSON  and  Mr.  Stokes  at  the  Uni- 


versity Club.  Mr.  Davidson  just  returned,  over- 
land from  New  York.  Mr.  Stokes,  lounging  in  the 
Club  window,  starts  violently  and  speaks. 

"Hello!  Old  man.  I  thought  you  were  still  in 
Town!  " 

Mr.  Davidson,  glancing  about  him  in  a  bewild- 
ered manner — "Town  ?  Town?  I'm  in  town,  or  else 
I'm  intoxicated.    What's  the  matter  with  you?" 

Stokes — deeply  bored.  "Aw!  Well!  I  meant; 
New  York,  of  course — dontcherknow !  " 

Mr.  Stokes  was  introduced  to  existence,  I  have 
since  been  informed,  in  a  small  hamlet  of  Ohio.  I 
really  forget  the  name  of  the  place.  It  is  not  men- 
tioned on  the  map. 

#  # 

* 

Among  the  characteristics  the  President  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  gets  credit  among  his  associates 
for  is  a  capacity  at  being  equal  to  any  occasion. 
For  a  word  or  an  answer  he  is  never  at  a  loss,  and 
his  magnificent  imperturbability  is  ever  effective  at 
putting  his  opponents  to  the  blush.  Just  after 
Arthur  McEwen  had  denounced  the  magnate  as  an 
exponent  of  half  the  sins  in  several  decalogues  a 
somewhat  smart  reporter  from  Mr.  Hearst's  paper 
attempted  to  interview  him.  He  was  an  inquis- 
itorial youth,  this,  with  about  the  same  respect  for 
a  multi-millionaire  that  a  bantam  has  for  a  turkey 
cock,  and  he  propounded  a  catechism  of  questions 
as  though  he  really  expected  to  be  answered. 
Finally  Mr.  Huntington  said  something,  and  from 
the  depth  of  his  pocket  the  reporter  extracted  a 
copy  of  the  Letter,  and  on  the  margin  thereof  made 
a  memorandum. 

"Pardon  me,  Mr.  Huntington,"  he  said,  growing 
a  bit  red  as  he  noticed  what  he  was  doing.  "  You 
don't  mind  me  taking  notes  on  Arthur  McEwen's 
Letter  ?" 

"  Not  at  all — not  at  all — just  the  same  as  blank 
paper,"  was  the  answer. 

In  answer  to  the  numerous  demands  sent  to  this  office 
it  becomes  necessary  to  state  that  last  week's  edition  of 
THE  WAVE  is  entirely  exhausted. — Ed. 
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\SOCIt"IY  UTrlRAKY  AND  POLITICAUOURNAL 


San  Francisco,  June  16,  1894 


It  is  in  the  air  that  the  politicians,  who  look  only 
to  vote-catching  as  the  end  and  aim  of  all  interest 
in  public  affairs,  are  at  this  moment  chafing  for  the 
chance  to  seek  votes  amongst  the  Populists  by  a 
platform  adoption  of  their  vagaries.  This  is  a  com- 
petition in  which  one  hopes  the  worse  man  will  win, 
and  the  less  deserving  of  the  two  old  parties  suc- 
ceed. The  Populist  principles  are  against  the 
rights  of  person  and  property  as  they  have  been 
understood,  established  and  maintained  by  our  sys- 
tem of  government.  It  is  a  protest  that  goes 
further  still,  for  it  is  against  modern  civilization  and 
all  the  institutions  that  compose  it.  It  is  a  declara- 
tion that  the  bearded  Huns  and  Poles  who  have  de- 
fied the  rights  of  person  and  property  in  five  of  our 
great  States  are  better  judges  of  what  this  govern- 
ment should  be  than  Americans  bred  and  born 
under  it. 

Every  principle  of  the  Democratic  party  is  vio- 
lated by  the  Populist  idea.  If  carried  out  it  would 
throw  the  Government  into  confusion,  and  out  of 
the  chaos  the  man  on  horseback  would  come  on  a 
gallop.  Now  if  the  Republicans  of  California  feel 
themselves  so  weak  that  they  need  to  seek  success 
by  getting  on  such  a  platform,  let  them  do  so. 

A  majority  of  the  people  in  every  community 
have  property  and  homes  which  represent  their  in- 
dividual thrift  and  industry.  The  Populist  demand 
in  its  essence  is  that  this  thrifty  majority  is  made  up 
of  criminals  who  have  robbed  the  unthrifty  mirror 
ity  and  must  surrender  their  homes  as  spoils  to 
which  they  have  no  right.  When  next  election 
conies  the  issue  in  California  will  be,  the  rights  of 
person  and  property  against  communism  and  an- 
archy, and  if  the  Republican  party  mount  the  Popu- 
list horse  in  June  it  will  be  bucked  into  the  ditch 
in  November. 

The  people  who  want  good  government  and  who 
don't  want  office,  are  getting  uneasy  and  are  very 
tired  of  demagogy.  They  don't  believe  in  govern- 
ment ownership  of  all  public  utilities  and  of  all  the 
means  of  production  and  transportation,  and  they 
intend  to  say  so  next  November  in  a  voice  that 
will  burst  the  eir  drums  of  the  demagogues  and 
cranks. 

The  Democratic  party  has  only  to  be  demo- 
cratic to  win.  It  should  stand  for  liberty  and 
order,  for  the  right  of  a  man  to  gain  property  by 
industry  and  economy  and  to  have  the  ownership 
of  his  gains  confirmed  by  law,  and  above  all  it 
should  stand  by  that  worthy  Democratic  tenet,  that 
the  Government  has  no  business  to  be  in  business. 
Witness  the  effect  upon  every  American  interest 
that  follows  departure  from  sound  principles.  The 
political  crusade  now  being  made  in  this  country 
against  every  form  of  American  enterprise  is 
rapidly  driving  capital  to  London.  Last  year  the 
fear  that  under  the  Sherman  Act  we  were  slipping 
to  a  silver  basis  did  this,  but  the  process  begun  by 
one  act  of  financial  folly  is  csntinued  by  the  cry 
that  enterprise  is  monopoly  and  property  is  rob- 
bery. The  samples  of  Populist  government  fur- 
nished in  Colorado  and  Kansas  are  properly  taken 
as  what  may  be  expected  if  the  ideas  of  that  party 
prevail  in  the  Federal  government,  and  all  move- 
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able  wealth  is  retiring  as  rapidly  as  possible  from 
the  presence  of  such  a  threat. 

The  Democracy  should  meet  the  emergency  by 
declaring  in  favor  of  the  social  order,  which  is  a 
part  of  civilization,  and  standing  by  the  rights  of 
property  and  the  rights  of  man.  If  it  will  do  this 
and  leave  the  Republican  and  Populist  parties  to 
their  natural  wedding  by  the  ritual  of  paternalism, 
we  will  not  only  carry  California  but  will  help  save 
society  itself. 

A  coal  owner  from  Illinois,  inteiviewed  by  the 
Call,  says  that  the  coal  strike  in  the  East  is  caused 
by  the  small  mine  owners,  who  presumably  work 
in  their  own  mines,  putting  coal  on  the  market  at 
prices  which  the  large  mine  owners  and  companies 
have  to  meet  by  reducing  wages.  Of  course,  from 
this  point  of  view,  the  prospect  would  be  pleasing 
if  there  were  no  small  owners,  and  the  coal  supply 
were  furnished  by  the  great  companies.  But  this 
raises  a  most  interesting  inquiry.  Small  owners 
once  dominated  the  coal  oil  business.  They  were 
eliminated  by  the  Standard  Oil  Trust,  which  by 
pipe  lines  controlled  transportation  rates  and  by 
manufacturing  its  own  cans  and  packages,  doing  its 
own  distilling,  owning  wells  and  all  sources  of  sup- 
ply, took  to  itself  the  production  and  distribution 
of  oil.  The  country  has  been  taught  that  this  was 
all  against  public  policy,  and  a  crime  against  com- 
merce. 

Yet  in  this  interview  the  Illinois  coal  mine  owner 
takes  sides  with  the  striking  miners  and  traces  their 
misfortunes  to  the  small  ownerships  in  mines  which 
the  Standard  Oil  Company  destroyed  in  the  oil 
business.  If  only  large  companies,  or  one  com- 
pany, is  desirable  for  the  sake  of  labor  and  con- 
sumption in  coal,  why  is  the  same  method  wrong  in 
oil?  In  the  language  of  the  Hoosier,  '  we  pause 
for  a  reply." 


Hugo  Fisher,  whose  brush  has  enlarged  Cali- 
fornia by  sending  its  scenery  and  natural  beauties 
far  abroad,  is  going  to  Europe.  It  is  a  somewhat 
sad  reflection  that  should  he  long  sojourn  in  a  for- 
eign art  center  and  put  our  characteristic  landscapes 
and  skies  on  canvas,  it  is  probable  that  Californians 
of  this  generation  would  go  wild  over  them.  The 
same  is  true  of  Hill,  Keith,  Yelland  and  several 
of  our  California  painters  and  more  than  one 
of  our  sculptors.  They  get  scant  courtesy 
from  the  press,  because  they  are  not  prize 
fighters,  but  as  they  pass  their  works  do  follow 
them,  and  are  destined  to  have  a  permanent  and 
increasing  value.  Fister's  brush  has  specially 
glorified  the  forests  of  our  mountains  Joaquin  Miller 
has  said,  "  look  at  a  tree  !  No  man  can  build  a 
tree."  It  is  beyond  carpentery.  Put  Fisher's 
pines  sough  in  the  mountain  air  and  seem  to  fill  it 
with  the  soothing,  balsamic  odors,  which  scent  the 
sweet  breath  of  the  woods. 

Hill's  atmospheres  and  art  of  catching  the  com- 
plexion worn  by  the  mountains  under  varying 
lights,  give  to  all  his  canvases  a  character  that  will 
last. 

These  several  artists  are  the  masters  of  dimpled 
nature  here,  and  in  their  several  ways  have  had  no 
masters  anywhere. 

Those  whose  finest  sensibilities  are  touched  by 
the  tints  of  the  earth  and  the  hues  of  the  sky,  have  al- 
ways felt  that  California  would  become  the  nursery 
of  art.  This  has  proved  true  in  its  literary  form. 
The  writers  have  found  inspiration  here  that  has 


awakened  sustained  effort,  and  the  images  of  the 
fancy  traced  ineffably  within  the  mind  have  retained 
their  lustre  undimmed  and  have  reflected  it  warmly 

even  during  exile  in  colder  scenes. 

That  this  is  to  be  felt  in  even  greater  degree  in 
painting  and  sculpture  is  no  doubt  true.  The 
forms  in  foliage  and  the  enduring  outline  and  per- 
manent detail  of  valleys  and  mountains,  the  colors 
traced  by  moss  and  lichen  upon  the  rocky  bights, 
all  inspire  form  and  color  in  the  receptive  mind. 
Art  founded  an  Empire  reaching  from  Olympus  to 
the  fiords,  on  the  tones  and  tints  and  architecture, 
lavished  by  nature  in  the  moods  that  varied  with 
latitude  and  altitude. 

Here,  in  a  less  area  from  the  shore  to  the  sum- 
mits, are  gathered  in  close  association  all  that 
glooms  or  garnishes  the  earth  on  all  of  that  old 
world  theatre  where  art  had  its  genesis. 

In  our  artists  we  have  these  influences  incar- 
nated, and  speed  the  day  when  the  public  taste  and 
the  affluent  purse  shall  combine  to  make  the  price 
of  a  picture  depend  somewhat  for  its  generosity 
upon  its  creation  here.  That  means  the  making  of 
an  art  center.  In  Washington  city  are  some  ugly 
marbles  for  which  the  Government  paid  dearly  be- 
cause they  were  cut  in  Rome.  The  same  may  be 
said  of  nearly  every  Europeai.  capital.  What  more 
natural,  than  that  artists  flock  to  such  a  center, 
where  locality  alone  means  profit  to  genius  and 
bread  and  butter  to  mediocrity.  Let  a  score  of 
American  collectors  for  private  galleries  give  such 
recognition  to  California  artists  and  here  would  be 
planted,  as  Nature  intended,  the  art  center  of 
America,  and  then  would  follow  the  flocking  of 
genius,  with  chisel  and  palette  in  hand. 

We  talk  of  making  the  United  States  the  world's 
commercial  and  financial  and  productive  center, 
but  nations  live  not  by  bread  alone.  While  we 
plow  and  plant  and  weave  and  forge  and  go  down 
to  the  sea  in  ships,  let  us  not  forget  the  things 
that  are  imperishable.  Greece  had  the  science  of 
war  and  government,  but  has  ceased  to  be  the 
world's  teacher  in  these,  while  she  sits,  the  im- 
mortal instructor  of  the  ages,  in  the  arts  which 
reproduce  the  sense  of  beauty  in  time-defying 
forms. 


One  is  moved  to  ask  what  public  interest  sur- 
vives in  the  motive  of  Governor  Stanford  in  found- 
ing a  university  ?  Mr.  Geary  attacked  the  dead 
and  the  silent,  ascribing  motives  of  revenge  for  the 
creation  of  the  great  school  at  Palo  Alto.  Those 
who  knew  Governor  Stanford,  political  opponents 
as  well  as  friends,  unite  in  remembering  him  as 
peculiarly  approachable  through  his  affections  and 
always  ripe  for  surrender  on  the  tender  and  hu- 
mane side.  One  count  in  the  indictment  against 
him  as  a  practical  railroad  man  is  that  he  never 
could  bear  to  discharge  an  old  employee,  and 
would  overlook  actual  impositions  and  forget  or 
forgive  offenses  rather  than  inflict  the  pain  of  retri- 
bution. 

It  is  a  delicate  subject  to  speak  of  the  effect  on 
such  a  man  of  the  death  of  his  only  child.  'That 
he  had,  before  that  sorrow  came,  intended  the 
devotion  of  many  millions  to  some  large  public 
purpose  no  one  doubts,  for  his  current  contribu- 
tions and  those  made  by  his  wife  to  schools  and 
kindergartens  were  large.  Orphan  asylums  and 
other  helps  to  the  helpless  were  by  no  means  for- 
gotten. Hut  when  fate  left  him  childless  he  more 
than  ever  considered  his  duty  to  society  and  the 
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State  as  a  conservator  of  the  future  by  proper 
training  of  those  who  must  bear  its  responsibilities. 
From  this  issued  the  memorial  university. 

Probably  no  man  holding  the  power  of  great 
wealth  ever  used  it  less  to  make  reprisals  upon 
those  who  had  injured  him.  He  had  a  singularly 
clear  and  philosophic  idea  of  his  position  and  the 
faculty  of  putting  himself  in  the  place  of  his  critics. 
He  knew  that  some  looked  upon  him  as  immersed 
in  unfading  felicity  because  of  his  riches,  and  he 
knew  how  mistaken  they  were,  for  he  had  realized 
that  money  is  no  shelter  against  the  fireside  sorrows 
and  the  griefs  of  mortality,  and  that  as  a  power  to 
conjure  happiness  those  who  depend  upon  it  lean 
upon  a  broken  reed.  It  is  highly  improbable  that 
the  sober  public  opinion  of  this  State  has  any  sym- 
pathy with  abusive  attacks  upon  his  motives  and 
his  memory,  and  no  good  cause  is  served  by  such 
conduct.  While  he  lived  Mr.  Geary's  voice  was 
not  audible  in  criticism,  and  now  that  he  is  dead 
good  taste  and  proper  feeling  would  have  dictated 
that  his  works  and  his  master  motives  be  left  to 
stand  as  he  placed  them  in  his  lifetime. 


The  withdrawal  of  the  heaviest  English  insur- 
ance companies  from  business  in  this  country 
need  not  be  hailed  with  joy,  since  it  means  that  if 
they  cannot  make  a  profit  here  the  domestic  com- 
panies need  not  hope  to.  America  is  a  risky  field 
for  fire  insurance.  We  use  wood  lavishly  in  build- 
ing, and  then  we  use  artificial  heat  in  private  and 
business  structures  to  an  extent  unknown  in  Europe. 
These  two  things,  wood  and  fire,  make  our  cities 
unsafe,  and  nowhere  else  except  in  Asia  are  fires 
as  frequent  and  extensive.  In  Asiatic  cities  an 
equal  area  may  be  shaven  of  its  houses  by  fire, 
however,  with  much  less  loss,  for  the  buildings  are 
frail  in  construction.  In  European  cities  the  lack 
of  lumber  compels  the  use  of  iron,  brick  and  stone, 
and  the  fire  risk  is  greatly  less  than  here. 

Because  our  buildings  are  combustable  we  pat- 
ronize insurance  more  than  any  other  people.  The 
British  companies  seem  to  have  noted  this  and 
rushed  here  to  get  our  business  without  stopping 
to  think  that  the  reason  for  its  abundance  made 
its  profit  light. 

Governor  Pennoyer  made  his  usual  vocabu- 
lary campaign  for  Senator  from  Oregon,  with  the 
active  support  of  the  Populists  and  the  tacit  en- 
couragement of  some  Democrats.  The  people  of 
Oregon  are  no  hogs.  They  know  when  they  have 
enough  of  Pennoyer,  and  took  occasion  to  say  so 
at  the  polls,  and  the  dull  thud  could  be  heard 
above  the  roar  of  high  water.  The  Democracy  of 
these  Western  States  will  never  have  a  solid  foun- 
dation until  it  quits  using  such  political  emulsions 
as  Pennoyer  for  brick. 


A  Yale  graduate  is  in  trouble.  His  name  is  O. 
W.  Yang  King,  the  Chinese  Vice  Consul  in  this 
city.  His  government  has  deposed  him  for  ways 
that  are  vain.  He  is  a  very  intelligent  gentleman, 
and  ranks  well  up  with  the  alumni  of  Yale. 
Whether  he  will  be  ordered  home  and  tied  to  a 
chair  to  let  a  bamboo  grow  through  him  length- 
wise, or  have  his  head  cut  off  is  not  known.  The 
government  of  the  Celestial  has  a  novel  grip  on  its 
subjects.  If  King  refuses  to  go  to  Cathay  to  take 
his  medicine  the  members  of  his  family  at  home 
will  be  subject  to  extermination,  and  his  long  line 
of  ancestors,  a  ghostly  procession  reaching  back  to 


Confucius,  will  have  to  endure  certain  spiritual 
pains  and  penalties,  too  grievous  for  even  disem- 
bodied endurance. 


The  United  States  Senate  has  served  notice  on 
Mr.  Dole  of  Honolulu  that  he  must  expect  no  aid 
nor  comfort  from  this  country,  and  will  not  be 
permitted  to  accept  any  from  any  other  country. 

Henceforth  he  must  paddle  his  own  catamaran. 
This  is  doleful  news  for  Dole,  who  most  of  all  things 
fears  reliance  on  his  own  resources.  Now  if  the 
people  of  Hawaii  and  their  friends  who  believe  in 
the  common  rights  of  man  take  a  notion  to  admin- 
ister to  Dole  a  dose  of  his  own  medicine  he  will 
have  to  take  it. 

His  government  has  plundered  the  country, 
emptied  the  treasury,  paralyzed  trade  and  made 
lying  a  fine  art.  It  has  wallowed  in  corruption  and 
iniquity,  and  when  overtaken  by  judgment  it  will 
take  rank  with  the  autocracy  of  the  late  Mr. 
Balmeceda  of  Chili,  who  obligingly  committed 
suicide  and  saved  the  hangman  some  trouble. 

The  money  borrowed  in  Boston  which  rebuilt 
Chicago  after  Mrs.  McCarty's  cow  kicked  it  down 
must  be  coming  due.  The  Chicago  Times  with 
the  air  of  a  paper-afraid-of-pay-day,  remarks  : 

"The  income  tax  amendment  will  limit  the 
length  of  time  the  law  shall  run  to  five  years.  If 
that  is  all  no  one  need  worry.  Long  before  five 
years  roll  by,  the  West  will  have  the  East  by  the 
throat  and  choked  black  in  the  face.  It  will  be 
the  West's  turn,  and  the  East  will  find  as  little  mercy 
as  she's  shown.  Make  your  income  tax  for  five 
years  and  you  make  it  forever." 

Really  is  it  as  bad  as  that?  Choking  your 
creditor  black  in  the  face  will  perhaps  pay  one  debt, 
but  who  will  lend  you  money  when  you  have  to 
borrow  again  ? 

General  Sutro  promises  that  if  Mr.  Hunting- 
ton will  give  away  something  now,  he  will  follow 
suit  when  he  is  dead. 

Mr.  Huntington  should  pause  and  ponder  before 
being  the  means  of  giving  people  an  interest  in 
General  Sutro's  death. 


The  ladies  who  desire  to  vote  are  calling  those 
who  don't  "traitors  to  their  sex."  Ladies,  if  you 
do  such  things  in  the  green  stick  what  will  you  do 
in  the  dry?  When  moved  to  speak  ill  of  those 
members  of  your  sex  who  are  not  in  agreement 
with  you,  please  to  remember  that  your  mothers 
were  women. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  wbo  desire  to  know  what 
the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping  Bureau, 
P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


AN  IDEAL  JAUNT 

There  is  no  more  pleasant  way  of  spending  a  short  vaca- 
tion than  for  a  number  of  friends  to  join  together  in  a  social 
jaunt  throughout  the  country.  This  method  has  been  in 
vogue  in  Europe,  and  is  participated  in  by  the  titled  and 
wealthy  classes.  The  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Rail- 
way runs  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Russian  River,  Sanel  and 
Ukiah  valleys.  In  the  valleys  and  throughout  the  moun- 
tains arc  many  resorts,  at  which  are  found  the  best  of  springs. 
At  this  season  nature  is  at  her  best.  They  will  furnish  a 
ticket  which  will  cover  all  expenses  lrom  the  date  of  depart- 
ure to  arrival  in  San  Francisco  on  the  return.  Part  of  the 
way  will  be  on  the  railroad,  and  part,  throughout  the  most 
scenic  section  of  Northern  California,  in  finely  equipped 
stages,  with  short  rides  and  frequent  stops,  so  as  to  avoid  fa- 
tigue. In  connection  with  these  outings  this  comprny  makes 
a  special  point  in  favor  of  parties  of  ladies,  who  can  rest  as- 
sured of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation.  This  is  a  new 
departure  in  outings  in  California,  and  we  are  confident  our. 
people,  particularly  the  ladies,  wdl  appreciate  the  opportun- 
ity to  enjoy  these  social  jaunts  under  the  special  care  of  the 
officials  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 
Company. 


Indisputable. 

Why  spend  $1  for  a  bottle  of  medicine  for  a  complaint, 
when  one  box  of  Beecham's  pills,  costing  only  25  cents,  will 
cure  nearly  all  known  diseases  ?  This  is  because  constipa- 
tion is  the  cause  of  nearly  all  ailments,  and  Beecham's  pills 
cure  constipation.  A  valuable  book  of  knowledge  mailed 
free,  on  request,  by  B.  F.  Allen  Co.,  365  Canal  St.,  New 
York. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  furnish- 
ing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105  Mont- 
gomery Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past  thirteen 
years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly  opposite  the 
entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 


In  the  matter  of  home  decoration,  the  old-fashioned  wall- 
paper with  a  half  dozen  varieties  of  patterns  in  the  ceiling, 
has  b;en  consigned  to  well-deserved  obscurity,  and  in  its 
place  have  come  some  of  the  daintiest  patterns  imaginable. 
For  instance,  I  was  recently  shown  a  bedroom  pattern  after 
Marie  Antoinette,  wall,  border  and  ceiling,  moulding  to 
match  ;  it  was  extremely  Frenchy.  Just  the  thing  for  a 
guests  chamber,  and  suggestive  of  chintz  or  dotted  mull  cur- 
tains, a  few  old  French  prints  on  the  wall,  and,  say  a  white 
bedroom  set. 

Another  pattern  for  hall  decorations  after  the  German 
Reinaissance  was  remarkably  striking.  Everything  harmon- 
izing even  to  the  picture  moulding. 

Of  course  it  makes  a  great  difference  where  one  goes  to 
purchase  these  things.  I  found  the  best  selections  at  Quadt 
&  Co.,  out  on  Market  street  under  the  St.  Nicholas  hotel. 
They  have  a  wonderful  variety  and  are  anxious  to  show 
goods  and  sell  them  during  these  dull  times. 


Careful  Attention 

To  the  healthful  feeding  of  the  cows  producing  the  milk  re- 
ceived at  our  condenseries  is  vitally  important.  We  rigor- 
ously prohibit  the  use  of  foods  not  qualified  to  produce  pure, 
wholesome  milk.  Hence,  the  superior  quality  of  the  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  condensed  Milk. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the  rage  in 
the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at  Grucnhogen's, 
No.  20  Kearney  street. 


VISITOR  — "  I  beg  to  assure  you,  Miss,   that    my  " 

Miss  (interrupting) — "  You  must  speak  with  mamma."  Vis- 
itor— "  Pardon,  Miss;  this  is  a  misunderstanding.    I  am 

agent  for  "    Miss — "Then  you  must  speak  with  papa.'' 

— Fliegendt  Blatter. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SllRRTITIITES  I 


THE  WAVE 


IF  CHRIST  CAME  TO  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


rJv  Jeremiah  Lynch. 


When  I.ouis  XIV  was  asked  to  appoint  a  certain 
personage  as  Embassador  from  France  to  the  Court 
of  Madrid,  lie  said  :  "It  is  impossible  !  Why,  he 
is  a  fansenist !  If  he  were  only  an  atheist  I  would 
do  so  willingly.  But  a  Jansenist !  What  would  the 
priests  say  ? 0  And  so  some  other  personage  repre- 
sented the  gilded  fleur  de  lys  in  Madrid.  If  Christ 
went  to  Paris  in  those  days  he  would  have  found  a 
more  bitter  religious  rivalry  and  bigotry  than  exists 
in  these  days  in  San  Francisco.  Nous  avons  change 
lout  a/a.  Doubtless  many  things  can  be  con- 
demned here,  but  so  would  it  have  been  at  any  era 
and  portion  of  the  Christian  world  since  the  years 
of  His  ministration. 

Religious  animosities  have  diminished  and  the 
acerbities  of  theologians  are  no  longer  welcome 
reading.  The  effect  of  a  more  thorough  education 
generally  diffused  among  the  nations  is  to  destroy 
bigotry.  Knowledge  is  certainly  an  armor  against 
superstition  and  fanatics  are  usually  ignorant.  In- 
deed, nowadays  one  is  not  alone  content  with  any 
religion,  but  many  are  happy  with  none.  A  gentle 
feeling  of  benignant  resignation — a  doubt,  velvet- 
lined  and  opaque — but  still  a  doubt  of  all  physical 
revelations  is,  perhaps,  the  languid  sentiment  of 
most  intelligent  men.  I  do  not  say  of  thinking 
men.  for  the  thinking  man  thinks  of  everything  else 
but  religious  dogmas.  Those  questions  are  relegated 
to  the  men  of  leisure  and  the  professionals.  Every- 
one has  a  sincere  respect  and  affection  for 
religion ;  but  this  is  not  an  epoch  for  contro- 
versial discussion.  If  a  new  Christ  should  come 
again,  in  this  tolerant  age,  his  apostles  would  not 
be  stoned  or  beheaded.  They  could  wander  the 
Chiistian  world  over  and  their  only  punishment, 
perhaps,  would  be  silent  contempt. 

In  the  Chadni  Chouk  of  Delhi  I  once  heard  a 
missionary  declaiming  the  Bible  truths  to  an  atten- 
tive but  quizzical  group  of  Hindoos.  One  by  one 
they  stopped,  listened  a  moment  and  passed  on, 
while  the  hot  sun's  rays  burned  the  poor  man's  face 
a  darker  brown.  Later  he  told  me  that  he  had 
made  but  seventeen  converts  in  three  long  years, 
and  intended  to  return  to  New  England  forthwith, 
disgusted  and  disappointed.  I  am  reminded  of 
that  East  Indian  episode  on  each  occasion  that  I 
listen  to  a  Salvationist  at  the  street  corner.  But 
neither  the  Salvation  Army  nor  the  missionaries 
would  be  permitted  in  by-gone  centuries  to  peram- 
bulate the  lands  telling  all  peoples  that  the  only  true 
religion  of  Christ  was  the  cne  they  preached.  A 
short  shrift  and  a  forgotten  grave  had  been  their  fate 
only  three  hundred  years  ago.  Think  of  the 
Albigenses  and  the  inquisition  and  the  religious 
wars  of  the  reformation  !  Do  we  suppose  that  if 
Christ  came  to  San  Francisco  he  would  love  to  be- 
hold us  dwelling  in  harmony,  worshipping  Him 
each  in  his  own  way  or  killing  and  burning  each 
other  for  His  sake? 

His  gospel  was  peace  and  today  we  have  peace. 
If  Christ  came  to  San  Francisco  he  would  be  told 
of  venality  in  officials  and  dishonesty  in  private  life. 
But  did  not  these  sins  flourish  in  His  time  and  are 
they  not  the  infallible  consequence  of  human 
frailty?  In  Christ's  time  the  Sadducees  and  the 
Pharisees  fought  and  backbited  each  the  other.  At 
Rome  near  every  Senator  was  purchasable  andCato 
said  they  would  sell  the  Capitol  if  some  one  should 
buy.  We  arc  bad  enough  but  we  could  be  much 
worse.  I  do  not  believe  in  the  cant  that  every  one 
was  so  much  better  in  the  elder  days.  It  is  not  so, 
and  if  Christ  came  here  He  would  tell  us  the  same. 
We  are  stronger,  healthier,  purer  and  more  moral. 
The  suits  of  armor  of  the  mediaeval  ages  hung  upon 
the  walls  of  the  Tower  of  London  and  the  Hotel 
Quny,  Paris,  are  too  small  for  the  living  average 
Englishman  or  Frenchman.  The  cross-hilled  sword 
of  the  crusader,  wielded  with  both  hands,  is  used 
today  by  the  Soudanese  Arab  and  a  single  sinewy 
arm  waves  it  in  battle  like  a  flail. 

W  ould  Christ  if  He  came  witness  such  scenes  as 
are  described  by  Juvenal? 


Is  there  such  vice  and  debauchery  in  San  Fran- 
cisco as  existed  in  the  world's  capital  when  Nero 
made  night  torches  of  Christian  martyrs  in  those 
very  gardens  whereon  now  uplifts  stately  St.  Peter's 
and  the  Vatican  ? 

We  are  the  extreme  limits  of  Christianity.  Be- 
yond the  restless  waters  far  over  towards  the  West, 
thousands  of  miles  distant,  lie  the  islands  and  <  on- 
tinents  of  paganism.  Peopled  by  races  that  were 
civilized  when  Christ  was  born.  That  had  of  the 
fruits  of  the  earth  a  plenty,  and  laws  and  institu- 
tions superior  by  far  to  those  among  whom  Christ 
lived  and  died.  Yet  to-day,  how  much  advance- 
ment have  they  made?  Ignorant,  brutish,  supersti- 
tious, child-killers,  women-sellers,  marriage  disre- 
garded, hospitality  ignored,  the  victims  of  each  tem- 
porary magistrate!  No  wandering  angels  would  be 
entertained  unknowingly  by  the  Chinese.  For  they 
receive  strangers  only  with  sullen  hate,  poiscned  by 
fear.  Surely  Christ  might  venture  to  compare  San 
Francisco  with  Canton. 

Yes,  we  have  murderers  who  are  unhung  ;  Judges 
who  build  fine  houses  from  modest  stipends ;  Sup- 
ervisors who  ought  to  be  whipped  and  branded  ; 
Governors  who  conduct  a  thriving  business  as  fidu- 
ciary agents.  We  have  revered  presidents  of  cor- 
porations who  habitually  damn  themselves  and  mis- 
erable officials  in  the  giving  and  taking  of  bribes, 
and  we  have  respectable  women  who  paint  their 
faces,  to  that  degree  that  strangers  are  always  aston- 
ished and  sometimes  in  doubt.  A  noted  English 
actor  said  to  me  that  he  walked  Market  street  with 
amazement  at  what  he  saw,  for  no  decent  English 
woman  painted  her  cheeks.    But  what  then? 

Santa  Cruz  is  not  Baie  of  which  Horace  tells 
us  that,  whatever  a  woman  may  have  been  when 
she  went  there,  she  was  not  a  maid  when  she  de- 
parted. Think  of  Salem,  where  they  sung  psalms 
and  burned  witches  with  equally  religious  fervor 
and  cruelty  ! 

Or  of  Madrid,  where  the  smoke  from  the 
auto-da-fe  and  incense  from  the  altar  mounted  to- 
gether until  dissipated  in  the  merciful  air !  If 
Christ  compared  those  centuries  with  this  one 
would  He  not  look  upon  our  yet  grievous  errors 
with  less  painful  sorrow?  We  live  in  a  house  and 
grounds  the  uses  of  which  are  gradually  being  un- 
folded with  the  ages.  We  dress  better,  we  eat 
better  food,  we  live  more  rational,  temperate  lives. 
Why,  when  Christ  was  born  there  were  no  carpets, 
glass  windows,  no  knives  and  forks.  People  wore 
leather  or  wooden  sandals,  not  shoes  or  boots,  or 
went  barefooted.  Books  were  published,  so  to 
speak,  in  mauuscript,  each  copy  was  recopied  by 
hand,  and  but  a  proportionate  few  could  read  or 
write. 

Wives  were  divorced  as  they  are  to-day  in  the 
East,  by  the  mere  caprice  of  the  husband.  If  he 
could  prove  adultery  he  kept  her  dower,  but  in  all 
cases  woman  was  an  ignorant  chattel  and  remov- 
able piece  of  furniture  when  Christ  was  born. 
Now  she  enjoys  such  numerous  and  respected 
privileges  that  to  them  it  is  proposed  to  add  the 
supreme  felicity  of  voting !  For  my  part  I  cannot 
help  but  coincide  with  the  French  philosopher  who 
said  :  "  That  woman  was  best  known  who  was  not 
known  at  all."  Do  we  not  recall  the  anecdote 
related  of  Mrs.  Gladstone  ?  When  her  husband, 
in  his  seventy-fifth  year,  announced  to  the  world 
his  conversion  to  home  rule  for  Ireland,  some  one 
said  to  her : 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Gladstone,  what  do  you  think  of 
home  rule?" 

"Why,"  she  replied,  amazed  at  the  query,  "does 
not  Mr.  Gladstone  believe  in  home  rule?"  A 
response  that  all  men  would  like  their  wives  to 
make. 

No,  no  I  I  believe  we  have  no  reason  to  clothe 
ourselves  in  ashes  and  sack  cloth,  but  to  look  to 
the  present  with  confidence  and  to  the  future  with 

hope. 


"You  seem  to  be  troubled,  my  dear."  "  I  am,  dear  wile, 
I  am,"  responded  the  popular  preacher.  "  I  can't  make  up 
my  mind  whether  I  can  gain  more  mention  by  hauling  the 
newspapers  over  the  coals  or  by  praising  them  to  the  skies." 
Indianapolis  Journal. 


JUMBO. 


Kushnell's  'Fotograf  Gallery. 


The  subject  of  this  sketch 
is  Jumbo,  a  full-blooded 
St.  Hernard  dog,  brought 
from  Cincinnati  to  this 
Coast  several  years  ago  by 
F.  H.  Bushnell,  the  foto- 
grafer  at  1410  Market 
treet. 

Jumbo  recently  came  to 
an  untimely  end  at  Sausa- 
lito,  where  Mr.  Bushnell's 
ark  is  located.  The  dug 
was  tied  on  the  ark,  and 
during  the  absence  of  the 
servant,  jumped  into  the 
water  and  choked  to  death. 
The  animal  was  quite  a 
celebrity  in  his  way  and  a 
valuable  accessory  to  Mr. 
The  hosts  of  children  who 


have  peered  before  the  camera  with  poor  Jumbo  will  regret 

his  unfortunate  end. 

Jumbo  was  the  gift  of  Mr.  Pfister,  of  the  Commercial  Ga- 
zette of  Cincinnati,  on  the  occasion  of  Mr.  Bushnell's  depart- 
ure for  San  Francisco. 

Mr.  B.  considered  Jumbo  his  mascot,  "  because,"  he  says, 
"  from  the  very  first,  business  has  been  rushing."  But  I  im- 
agine Mr.  Bosbnell's  mascot  has  been  line  workmanship, 
modern  facilties  and  accessories,  and  a  strict  personal  atten- 
tion to  details.  The  ark  from  which  Jumbo  met  his  un- 
timely end,  is  the  handsomest  on  the  bay,  and  will  take  a 
very  prominent  part  this  evening  in  the  Venetian  entertain- 
ment at  Belvedere. 


DIDN'T  WANT  IT  BURIED. 

lie  was  a  typical  advertising  solicitor.  He  rushed  hur- 
riedly into  the  business  office  of  the  Vina  Distillery  on  Mar- 
ket street,  and  as  hurriedly  asked  for  the  manager,  who, 
laboring  under  the  delusion  that  he  had  a  customer  for  a 
hundred  caee  order  of  the  Vina  Brandy,  came  forward  and 
politely  asked: 

"  Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"  I  am  soliciting  advertisements  for  the  Underground 
Monthly.  I  want  the  Vina  Brandy  ad  to  appear  in  our 
Magazine.  It  has  the  largest  circulation  of  any  publication 
this  side  of  Sheol — some  steen  million — and  am  positive  we 
can  give  you  good  satisfaction.  Would  like  you  to  take  a 
page  ad.  for  a  year.  Here  is  the  place  selected  ;  right  here 
in  the  back  part  of  the  book.  You  have  nice  baby  food  ads. 
on  one  side  and  bicycle  ads.  on  the  other.  The  best  posi- 
tion in  the  Magazine.    I  tell  you,  it  will  be  out  of  sight." 

"  But  I  don't  want  it  out  of  sight ;  I  want  it  where  people 
can  see  it.  I  believe  I  don't  want  to  advertise  in  your 
graveyard." 


The  married  man  as  well  as  the  bachelor  is  often  at  a 
loss  what  to  do  with  his  clothes  that  have  been  soiled, 
his  trousers  that  need  creasing.  Everyone  does  not 
know,  but  everyone  should  know,  that  it  is  possible  to 
have  your  clothes  properly  cleaned  for  §1.50  per  month. 
The  wagons  of  the  Wardrobe  Renovatory  Co.,  120  Stock- 
ton street,  call  for  your  suit  as  frequently  as  desired,  free 
of  extra  charge,  sponge-clean,  stretch,  press,  crease  and 
iron  the  various  garments  as  well  as  do  such  slight  inci- 
dental repairs  as  may  be  necessary.  Theatrical  people 
all  patronize  this  institution,  and  the  well-groomed  ap- 
pearance of  the  gentlemen  of  this  profession  on  and  off 
the  stage  may  thus  be  accounted  for. 


Am 


dressings  are 
perfect  when 
prepared  with 
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Price,  $1.00 
per  bottle 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  carry 
it,  send  to 
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A  barren  distinction  it  is  that  Mr.  George  Moore 
achieves  with  Esther  Waters.  He  has  written  a 
great  novel — a  novel  full  of  observation  and  insight, 
full  of  a  passionate  sincerity,  unflinchingly  true,  piti- 
lessly frank.  Its  panorama  of  incident  and  event, 
its  scenery  of  London  streets  and  country  houses 
have  the  cold,  gray  value  of  life.  The  drama  is 
powerfully  conceived  and  worked  out  to  its  final  re- 
lentless detail,  not  a  subduing,  a  mitigating,  a  re- 
lieving fact.  Though  the  heroine  encounters  diffi- 
culties and  vanquishes  temptations,  is  strong  in  her 
inimitable  goodness  as  perhaps  none  of  the  boasted 
saints  in  the  gallery  of  great  characters  are,  yet  she 
is  so  intrinsically  uninteresting  that  it  is  impossible 
to  sympathize  with  her  misfortunes.  What  a  battle 
she  has — the  fight  of  instinct  with  fate — of  in- 
stinct tempered  and  made  strong  by  inherent  puri- 
tanism,  the  supreme  leaven  of  Christianity  working 
in  a  nature  that  every  influence  seems  to  drag  down- 
wards. One  cannot  think  of  the  misfortune  of 
Esther  Waters,  kitchen  maid,  betrayed  by  William 
Latch,  footman,  without  a  shudder.  The  episode 
is  nothing  but  the  consequences  are  terrible.  Every 
detail  that  can  make  darker  the  atmosphere  in  which 
her  baby  is  borne  into  is,  added  relentlessly.  The 
current  of  circumstances  sets  dead  against  her  and 
there  she  floats,  a  chip  on  the  raging  stream  at  the 
mercy  of  cross  currents  and  eddies  battling  against 
the  waves  of  misfortune  that  threaten  to  engulf  her, 
to  drag  her  down  into  the  depths  of  degredation. 

'Between  vice  and  virtue  the  dividing  line  is  not  so 
broad  as  the  truly  good  would  have  us  believe.  It  is 
easy  to  call  one  sin  unpardonable  and  another  ven- 
ial, yet  the  circumstances  that  surround  the  first 
may  mitigate  and  those  that  environ  the  other  may 
intensify.  The  advantage  taken  of  Esther  Waters 
by  the  man  who  had  promised  to  marry 
her  does  not  constitute  her  a  sinner, 
but  it  makes  the  penalty  she  has  to  suffer 
the  more  terrible.  She  is  a  victim  of  the  code  of 
conventionality  that  prescribes  marriage  as  a  neces- 
sity of  civil  intercourse  and  to  the  difficulties  of  an 
unfortunate  and  poverty-stricken  woman  compelled 
to  the  task  of  rearing  her  child  in  London  where 
the  struggle  for  existence  is  fiercest,  is  added  the 
tremendous  prejudice  against  illegitimacy.  Time 
and  again  this  woman  is  on  the  verge  of  starvation  ; 
time  and  again  she  hovers  on  the  brink  of  the  abysses 
of  sin  and  crime.  That  she  survives  is  due  to  the 
virility  of  her  maternal  instincts — the  terrible  real- 
ization that  her  own  fall  includes  that  of  the  child 
she  has  given  to  the  world 

Lowly  and  ignorant,  common,  sulky,  ill  tempered, 
unreasonable,  this  Esther  Waters  is  really  as  much 
of  a  saint  as  the  olden-time  Christian  martyrs.  Yet  she 
makes  no  virtue  of  her  endurance,  she  asks  no  crown 
for  her  resistance  of  temptation.  I  am  sure  no 
one  would  care  to  meet  her,  nor  is  it  possible  to 
see  how  she  could  have  been  aided  by  the  charit- 
able, yet  is  she  not  fine — finer  than  Tess  and  in- 
finitely more  a  natural  Englishwoman  with  all  the 
virtues  and  prejudices  of  the  race  strong  in  her? 
In  its  naturalness,  in  the  simplicity  and  truth  of  its 
incident,  the  book  is  truer  to  life  than  the  master- 
piece of  Thomas  Hardy,  but  there  is  no  beauty  in 
it,  no  relieving  springtime  and  summer  coloring  to 
balance  the  winter  of  the  final  catastrophe.  It  is  all 
gloom,  this  story,  and  the  pity  of  it  is  that  the  mis- 
fortunes of  Esther  Waters  have  the  inevitableness 
of  life.  Only  by  snatching  her  from  the  environ- 
ment she  has  been  set  in  and  endowing  her  with 
wealth  by  some  extraneous  means  could  she  be 
rescued.  That  is  one  reason  why  the  book  is  de- 
pressing. When  one  feels  after  reading  a  sad 
recital  of  painful  events  that  there  is  a  possibil- 
ity of  remedy,  then  the  fictitious  sorrows  are  alle- 
viated by  the  imaginative  application  of  the  panacea. 

The  inevitable  comparison  between  Zola  and 
Moore  reveals  more  points  of  divergence  than  of 
similarity.  They  have  in  common  the  same 
ground — the  lower  classes — but  there  is  some- 
thing in  the  fire  and  heat  of  the  Frenchman's  style 


that  is  absent  from  the  photographic  realism  of  the 
Englishman's  narrative.  Zola  has  too  much  imagi- 
nation to  follow  an  Esther  Waters  from  one  misfor- 
tune to  another;  she  would  have  had 
intervals  of  delicious  happiness.  Into  the 
period  of  the  love-making  of  William  Latch 
he  would  have  infused  a  springtime  radiance,  a 
touch  of  that  ineffable  joy,  transient  as  it  is  poign- 
ant, which  he  knows  the  art  of  painting.  But  the 
progress  of  the  hapless  mother  driven  from  one 
place  to  another,  buffeted  by  prejudices,  the  victim 
of  inordinate  selfishness,  of  greed,  brutality  and 
crime — could  he  have  written  this  as  Moore  has, 
neither  abating  nor  exaggerating?  Would  he  not 
have  made  it  a  melodrama  rather  than  an  extract 
from  life,  so  grey  and  hopeless  that  it  fits  into  the 
pessimism  of  the  actual. 

In  the  accumulation  of  detail,  the  grouping  of  in- 
cidents, the  assembling  of  facts,  one  is  reminded  of 
the  method  Flaubert  follows  in  Madame  Bovary 
and  that  of  the  De  Goncourts  rather  than  of  Zola. 
The  book  is  simple  in  construction  ;  the  sequence 
of  the  chapters  suggests  but  slightly  the  mechanism 
of  fabrication.  There  is  as  little  fine  writing 
in  Esther  Waters  as  in  Tess,  but  no  word  but 
has  its  fit,  no  sentence  but  is  an  effect  in  the  im- 
mediate situation  or  the  climax.  Besides,  this  style 
of  Moore's  has  the  quality  of  nearness  ;  it  seems  im- 
bued with  the  subject-matter — a  quality  one  finds 
but  rarely  and  that  in  stories  of  great  strength  and 
sincerity. 

Admirable  as  it  may  be  from  the  point  of  view  of 
art  I  cannot  commend  the  book  as  essentially  read- 
able. It  is  depressing  rather  than  inspiring;  the 
reiteration  of  misfortunes  produces  the  effect  of  a 
decrescendo.  There  are  some  remarkable  chapters — 
the  description  of  the  Derby  and  the  scenes  on  the 
road,  the  summer  evening  at  Woodview  when  Wil- 
liam and  Esther  walk  over  the  downs  together; 
Silverbraid's  victory,  the  racing  chapters ;  the 
judge's  speech  sentencing  Sarah  to  imprison- 
ment— above  all  the  chapters  that  tell,  the  un- 
fortunate heroine's  progress  from  house  to 
house  in  search  of  a  situation.  They  are  strong 
and  clear,  these  chapters.  Another  feature  of  dis- 
tinction is  the  intensely  English  feeling  that  per- 
vades the  book.  Strong  in  all  Anglo-Saxon  traits 
are  the  characters — touts  and  jockeys,  bar-room 
loafers  and  gamblers — all  are  English  to  the  back- 
bone. No  matter  what  opinion  one  may  have  of 
certain  of  the  incidents  which  the  drama  includes, 
it  cannot  be  held  that  Mr.  Moore  has  made  vice  se- 
ductive or  immorality  interesting.  Yet  virtue  in 
Esther  Waters  is  most  distinctly  its  own  reward,  for 
certainly  her  self-sacrifice  and  generosity  bring  her 
but  inadequate  return.  Oracle  K.  B. 
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are  given  to  the  popular  companion  who  prepares  his  infernal  ma- 
chine for  the  distinguished  associates  in  whose  friendship  he  has 
successfully  speculated. 


Mr.  Whistler,  famous  for  painting  and  possessed  of  a 
genius  without  an  equal  for  what  he  himself  describes  as 
"  the  gentle  art  of  making  enemies,"  has  discerned  him- 
self with  very  intense  dissatisfaction  in  the  delightful 
story  of  a  genius  equal  to  his  own  with  which  Mr.  (lit 
Maurier,  tlie  social  Raphael  of  English  art,  is  tilling  the 
pages  of  Harper's  Magazine.  Mr.  Whistler  thus  ex- 
presses himself  in  the  /'a//  Mall  Budget: 

To  the  Editor  —Sir:  It  would  seem,  notwithstanding  my 
boastful  declaration,  that,  after  all,  I  had  not,  before  leaving  Eng- 
land, completely  rid  myself  of  that  abomination    "the  friend." 

One  solitary  unheeded  one  Mr.  George  du  Maimer— Still  re- 
mained, hidden  in  Hampstead. 

On  that  healthy  heath  be  has  been  harboring,  for  nearly  half  a 
life,  every  villainy  of  good  fellowship  that  could  be  perfected  by  the 
careless  frequentation  of  our  early  intimacy  and  my  unsuspecting 
camaraderie.  Of  this  pent-up  envy,  malice  and  furtive  intent  he 
never  at  any  moment  during  all  that  time  allowed  me,  while  affec- 
tionately grasping  his  honest  Anglo-French  fist,  to  detect  the 
faintest  indication. 

Now  that  my  back  is  turned,  the  old  marmite  of  our  fot  au  feu 
he  fills  with  the  picric  acid  of  thirty  year' spite,  and,  in  an  American 
magazine,  fires  off  his  bomb  of  mendacious  recollection  and  poisoned 
rancour. 

The  lie  with  which  it  is  loaded  a  men  intention  be  proposes  for 
my  possible  "future  biographer"  — but  I  fancy  it  explodes  as  is 
usual,  in  his  own  waistcoat,  and  he  furnishes,  in  bis  present  un- 
seemly state,  an  excellent  example  of  all  those  others  who,  like  him- 
self, have  thought  a  foul  friend  a  finer  fellow  than  au  open  enemy. 

J.  McNeill,  whistler. 

Paris. 

Reflection  ;  The  comfiagnon  of  the  petard  we  guillotine.  Guineas 
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THE  ETERNAL  FEMININE. 


By  I.  Zanuwili.. 


lit-  wore  a  curious  costume,  representing  the  devil  carry- 
ing off  his  corpse  ;  hut  I  recognized  him  at  once  as  the  lesser 
lion  of  a  London  evening  party  last  season.  Then  he  had 
just  returned  from  a  Polar  exhibition,  and  wore  the  glacier 
of  a  of  civilization  on  his  breast.  To-night  he  was  among  the 
maddest  of  the  mad,  dancing  savagely  with  the  Bacchantes  of 
the  Latin  Quarter  at  the  art  students  ball,  and  some  of  his 
fellow-Americans  told  me  that  he  was  the  best  marine  paint- 
er in  the  aldicr  which  he  hail  joined.  More  they  (lid  not 
pause  to  tell  me,  for  they  were  anxious  to  celebrate  this  night 
of  nights,  when,  in  that  fine  spirit  of  equality  born  of  belong- 
ing to  two  republics,  the  artist  lowers  himself  to  the  level  of 
his  model. 

The  young  Arctic  explorer — so  entirely  at  home  in  this 
more  tropical  clime — had  relapsed  into  respectability  when  I 
spoke  to  him.  He  was  sitting  at  a  supper-table  smoUing  a 
cigarette,  and  gazing  somewhat  sadly,  it  seemed  to  me,  at 
the  pandemoniac  phantasmagoria  of  screaming  dancers,  the 
glittering  cosmopolitan  chaos  that  multiplied  itself  riotously 
in  the  mirrored  walls  of  the  great  flaring  ballroom,  where  un- 
der-dressed women,  waving  many-colored  paper  lanterns, 
rode  on  the  shoulders  of  grotesquely  clad  men  prancing  to 
joyous  music.  For  some  lime  he  had  been  Hying  hard  to  get 
someone  to  take  the  money  for  his  supper,  but  the  frenzied 
waiters  suspected  he  was  clamoring  for  something  to  eat,  and 
would  not  be  cajoled  into  attention. 

Moved  by  an  impulse  of  mischief  I  went  up  to  him  and 
clapped  him  on  his  corpse,  which  he  wore  behind.  There 
was  a  death-mask  of  papier  mache  on  the  back  of  his  head 
with  appropiiate  funereal  draping  down  the  body. 

I'll  take  your  money,"  I  said. 

He  started  and  turned  his  devil  upon  me.  The  face  was 
made  Mephistophclian,  and  the  front  half  of  him  wore  scar- 
let. 

"  Thanks,"  he  said,  laughing  roguishly  when  he  recognized 
me.  "  It's  darned  queer  that  Paris  should  be  the  place 
where  they  refuse  to  take  the  devil's  money." 

I  suggested  smilingly,  that  it  was  the  corpse  they  (ought 
shy  of. 

"  I  guess  not,"  he  retorted,  "  It's  dead  men's  money  that 
keeps  this  place  lively.  I  wish  I'd  had  the  chance  ol  some, 
anyhow  ;  but  a  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss,  they  say — not 
even  from  graveyards,  1  suppose." 

lie  spoke  disconsolately,  in  a  tone  more  befitting  the  back 
than  the  front  of  him,  and  quite  out  of  accord  with  the  reck- 
less revelry  around  him. 

"  Oh,  you'll  make  lots  of  money  with  your  pictures,"  I 
said,  heartily. 

He  shook  his  head.  "  That's  the  chap  who's  going  to 
scop  in  the  dollars,"  he  said,  indicating  a  brawny  French- 
man attired  in  a  blanket  that  girded  his  loins,  and  black 
feathers  that  decorated  his  hair.  "That  fellow's  got  the 
touch  of  Velasques.  You  should  see  the  portrait  he's  doing 
for  the  Salon!'" 

"  Well,  I  don't  see  much  art  in  his  costume,  anyhow,"  I 
retorted.     "  Yours  is  an  inspiration  of  genius." 

"  Yes -so  prophetic,  don't  you  know,"  he  replied,  mod- 
estly, "  but  you  are  not  the  only  man  who  has  complimented 
me.  To  it  I  owe  the  proudest  moment  of  my  life— when  I 
shook  hands  with  a  European  prince."  And  he  laughed  with 
returning  merriment. 

"  Indeed  !"  I  exclaimed.    "  With  which?" 

"Ah!  I  see  your  admiration  (or  my  rig  is  mounting.  No, 
it  wasn't  with  the  Prince  of  Wales— confess  your  admiration 
is  going  down  already.  Come,  you  shall  guess.  Je  vous  le 
donne  en  /rot's." 

After  teasing  me  a  little  he  told  ine  it  was  the  Crown 
Prince  of  Denmark.  "  At  the  Kitiis.hr  Kamival  in  Copen- 
hagen," he  explained,  briefly.  His  front  face  had  grown  sad 
again. 

"  Hid  you  study  art  in  Copenhagen  ?"  I  inquired. 

*'  Yes,  before  1  joined  that  expedition,"  he  said.  "  It  was 
from  there  I  started." 

"  Yes,  of  course,"  I  replied;  "  I  remember  now.  It  was 
a  Danish  expedition.  But  what  made  you  chuck  up  your 
studies  so  suddenly  ?" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know.  I  guess  I  was  just  about  sick  of 
most  things.  My  stars  !  Look  at  that  little  gypsy  girl  dan- 
eing  the  cancan— isn't  she  fresh?  Isn't  she  wonderful? 
How  awful  to  think  she'll  be  used  up  in  a  year  or  two  1" 

"  I  suppose  there  was  a  woman— the  eternal  feminine,"  I 
said,  slicking  him  to  the  point,  for  I  was  more  interested  in 
him  than  in  the  seething  saturnalia,  our  common  sobriety 
amid  which  seemed  somehow  to  raise  our  casual  acquaint- 
anceship to  the  plane  of  confidential  friendship. 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  there  was  a  woman,"  he  echoed  in  low- 
tones.  "  The  eternal  feminine  !"  And  a  strange  unfathom- 
able light  leaped  into  his  eyes,  which  he  raised  slightly  to- 
ward the  gilded  ceiling,  where  countless  lustres  glittered. 

"  Deceived  you,  eh?"  I  said,  lightly. 

His  expression  changed.  *'  Deceived  me,  as  you  say,"  he 
murmured,  with  a  faint,  sad  smile  that  made  me  conjure  up 
a  vision  of  a  passionate,  lovely  face  with  cruel  eyes. 

"  Won't  you  tell  me  about  it  ?"  I  asked,  as  I  tendered  him 
a  fresh  cigarette,  for  while  we  spoke  his  half-smoked  one  had 
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been  snatched  from  his  mouth  by  a  beautiful  Meenad,  who 
whirled  off,  puffing  it. 

"I  reckon  you'll  be  making  '  copy  '  out  of  it,"  he  said, 
his  smile  growing  whimsical. 

"If  it's  good  enough,  "I  replied,  candidly.  "That's 
why  I'm  here." 

"  W  hat  a  lovely  excuse  !  But  there  is  nothing  in  my  affair 
to  make  a  story  of." 

I  smiled  majestically. 

"  You  stick  to  your  art — leave  me  to  manage  mine."  And 
I  put  a  light  to  his  cigarette. 

"  Ah,  but  you'll  be  disappointed  this  time,  I  warrant,"  he 
said,  laughingly,  as  the  smoke  circled  round  his  diabolically 
handsome  face.  Then,  becoming  serious  again,  he  went  on: 
"  It's  so  terribly  plebian,  yet  it  all  befell  through  that  very 
Kuntler  Karnival  I  was  teliing  you  of  when  I  first  wore 
this  composite  costume  which  gained  me  the  smile  of  royalty. 
It  was  a  very  swell  affair,  of  course — not  a  bit  like  this — but 
it  was  given  in  hell." 

"  In  hell!"  I  cried,  startled. 

"  Yes.  '  Uittkrvcrden  '  they  called  it  in  their  lingo.  The 
ball-room  of  the  palace  (the  Palael,  an  old  disguised  man- 
sion) was  got  up  to  represent  the  infernal  regions—  you  tum- 
ble?— and  everybody  had  to  dress  appropriately.  That  was 
what  gave  me  the  idea  of  this  costume.  The  staircase  up 
which  you  entered  was  made  the  mouth  of  a  great  dragon, 
and  as  you  trod  on  the  first  step  his  eye  gleamed  blazes  and 
brimstone.  There  were  great  monsters  all  about,  and  dark 
grottos  radiating  around;  and  when  you  took  your  dame  into 
one  of  them  your  tread  flooded  them  with  light.  If,  how- 
ever, the  cavalier  modestly  conducted  his  mistress  into  one  of 
the  lighted  caves,  virtue  was  rewarded  by  instantaneous 
darkness." 

"That  was  really  artistic,"  I  said,  laughing. 

"  You  bet  !  The  artist  spent  any  amount  of  money  over 
the  affair.  The  whole  of  Hades  bristled  with  ingenious  de- 
vices in  every  corner.  I  had  got  a  couple  of  tickets,  and  had 
designed  the  dress  of  my  best  girl,  as  well  as  my  own,  and 
the  morning  before  (there  being  little  work  done  in  the  stu- 
dios that  day,  as  you  may  well  imagine)  I  called  upon  her  to 
see  her  try  it  on.  To  my  chagrin  I  found  she  was  dow  n  with 
the  influenza,  or  something  of  that  sort  appropriate  to  the 
bitter  winter  we  were  having.  And  it  did  freeze  that  year, 
by  Jove  !— so  hard  that  Denmark  and  Sewden  were  united — to 
their  mutual  disgust,  I  fancy — by  a  broad  causeway  of  ice. 
I  remember,  as  I  walked  back  from  the  girl's  house  toward 
the  town  along  the  Langelinie,  my  mortification  was  some- 
what allayed  by  the  picturesque  appearance  of  the  Sound,  in 
whose  white  expanse  boats  of  every  species  and  color,  em- 
bedded, looking  like  trapped  creatures  unable  to  stir  oar  or 
sail.  But  as  I  left  the  promenade  and  came  into  the  narrow 
old  streets  of  the  town,  with  their  cobblestones  and  their 
quaint,  many- windowed  houses,  my  ill-humor  returned.  I 
had  had  some  trouble  in  getting  the  second  ticket,  and  now 
it  looked  as  if  I  should  get  left.  I  went  over  in  my  mind  the 
girls  that  I  could  ask,  and  what  with  not  caring  more  for  one 
than  for  another,  and  not  knowing  which  were  booked  al- 
ready, and  what  with  the  imminence  of  the  ball,  I  felt  the  little 
brains  I  had  getting  addled  in  my  head.  At  last,  in  sheer 
despair,  I  had  what  is  called  a  happy  thought  :  I  resolved 
to  ask  the  first  girl  of  my  acquainance  I  met  in  my  walk. 
Instantly  my  spirits  rose  like  a  thermometer  in  a  Turkish 
bath.  The  clouds  of  irresolution  rolled  away,  and  the  touch 
of  adventure  made  my  walk  joyous  again.  I  peered  eagerly 
into  every  female  face  I  met,  but  it  was  not  till  I  approached 
the  maket  •  place  that  I  knew  my  fate.  Then,  turning  a  cor- 
ner, I  came  suddenly  and  violently  face  to  face  with  Froken 
Jensen." 

lie  paused  and  relit  his  cigarette,  and  the  maddening  mu- 
sic of  brass  instruments  and  brazen  creatures,  which  his 
story  had  shut  out,  crashed  again  upon  my  cars.  "  I  reckon 
if  you  were  telling  this,  you'd  stop  here,"  he  said,  "and  put 
down  '  to  be  continued  in  our  next.'"  There  seemed  a 
trace  of  huskiness  in  his  flippant  tones,  as  if  he  were  trying 
to  keep  under  some  genuine  emotion. 

"  Never  you  mind,"  I  returned,  smiling.  "  You're  not  a 
writer,  anyhow,  so  just  keep  straight  on." 

"Well,  Froken  Jensen  was  absolutely  the  ugliest  girl  I 
have  seen  in  all  my  globe  trottings.  *  *  *  On  second 
thoughts,  that  is  the  place  to  stop  at,  isn't  it  ?" 

"  Not  at  all — it's  only  in  long  novels  one  stops  for  refresh- 
ments. So  go  ahead  and — I  say— do  cut  your  interruptions 
a  la  Fielding  and  Thackeray.    Cest  viettx  jut.'' 

"  All  right,  don't  get  mad.  Froken  Jensen  had  the  most 
irregular  and  ungainly  features  that  ever  crippled  a  woman's 
career.  Her  nose  was — but  no  f  I  won't  describe  her,  poor 
girl.  She  was  about  twenty-six  years  old,  but  one  of  those 
girls  whose  years  no  one  counts,  who  are  old  maids  at  seven- 
teen. Well,  you  can  fancy  what  a  fix  I  was  in.  It  was  no 
good  pretending  to  myself  that  I  hadn't  seen  her,  for  we 
nearly  bowled  each  other  over — she  was  coming  along — 
quick  trot,  with  a  basket  on  her  arm — and  it  seemed  kind  of 
shuffling  to  back  out  of  my  promise  to  her,  though  she  didn't 
know  anything  about  it.  It  was  like  betting  with  yourself 
and  wanting  to  cheat  yourself  when  you  lost.  I  felt  I  should 
never  trust  myself  again,  if  I  turned  welsher — that's  the 
w  ord,  isn't  it  ?  ' 

"  It's  like  Jephtha,"  I  said.  "  He  swore,  you  know,  he 
would  sacrifice  the  first  creature  that  he  saw  on  his  triumph- 
ant return  from  the  wars — and  his  daughter  came  out  and 
had  to  be  sacrificed." 


"Thank  you  for  the  compliment,"  he  said,  with  a  grimace. 
"  But  I'm  not  up  in  the  classics,  so  the  comparison  didn't 
strike  me.  But  what  did  strike  me,  after  the  first  moment 
of  annoyance,  was  the  humor  of  the  situation.  I  turned  and 
walked  beside  her— under  cover  of  an  elaborate  apology  for 
my  dashing  behavior.  She  seemed  quite  concerned  at  my 
regret,  and  insisted  that  it  was  she  that  dashed— it  was  her 
marketing-day  and  she  was  late.  You  must  know  she  kepi 
a  boarding-house  for  art  and  university  students,  and  it  was 
there  that  I  made  her  acquaintance  when  I  went  to  dine 
once  or  twice  with  a  studio  chum  who  was  quartered  theie. 
I  had  never  exchanged  two  sentences  with  her  before,  as 
you  can  well  imagine— she  was  not  inviting  to  the  artistic 
eye;  indeed,  I  rather  wondered  how  my  friend  could  tolerate 
her  at  the  head  of  the  table,  till  he  jestingly  told  me  it  was 
reckoned  off  the  bill.  The  place  was,  indeed,  suited  to  the 
student's  pocket.  But  this  morning  I  was  surprised  by  the 
Sprightliness  of  her  share  in  the  dialogue  of  mutual  apolo 
gies.  Her  mind  seemed  as  alert  as  her  step,  her  voice  was 
pleasing  and  gentle,  anil  there  was  a  refreshing  gayety  in  her 
attitude  toward  the  situation. 

"'Hut  I  am  quite  sure  it  was  my  fault,'  I  wound  up, 
rather  lamely  at  last,  'and  if  you  will  allow  me  to  make  you 
amends,  I  shall  be  pleased  to  send  you  a  ticket  for  the  ball 
to-morrow  night.' 

"  She  stood  still.  '  For  KimHer  Karnival?  she  cried, 
eagerly,  while  her  poor  absurd  face  lit  up. 

"' Yes,  Froken ;  and  I  should  be  happy  to  escort  you 
there  if  you  will  give  me  the  pleasure.' 

"  She  looked  at  me  w  ith  sudden  suspicion  — the  idea  that  I 
was  chaffing  her  must  have  crossed  her  mind.  I  felt  myself 
flushing  furiously,  feeling  somehow  half-guilty  by  my  secret 
thoughts  of  her  a  few  moments  ago.  We  had  arrived  at  the 
ArHagertorv — the  market-place — and  I  recollect  getting  a 
sudden  impression  of  the  quaint  stalls  and  the  picturesque 
/fraayr-women — one  with  a  preternaturally  hidecus  face — 
and  the  frozen  canal  in  the  middle  with  the  ice-bound  fruit- 
boats  from  the  islands,  and  the  red  sails  of  the  Norwegian 
boats,  and  the  Egyptian  architecture  of  Thowaldsen's  Mu- 
seum, in  the  background,  making  up  my  mind  to  paint  it  all, 
in  the  brief  instant  before  I  added,  in  my  most  convincing 
tones:    'The  Crown  Prince  will  be  there.  ' 

"  Her  incredulous  expression  became  tempered  by  wist- 
fulness,  and  with  an  inspiration  I  drew  out  the  ticket  and 
thrust  it  into  her  hand.  I  saw  her  eyes  till  wilh  tears  as  she 
turned  her  head  away  and  examined  some  vegetables. 

"' You  will  excuse  me,'  she  said  presently,  holding  the 
ticket  limply  in  her  band,  'but  [  fear  it  is  impossible  for  me 
to  accept  your  kind  invitation.  You  see  I  have  so  much  to 
do,  and  my  children  will  be  so  uncomfortable  without  me.' 

"'  Your  children  will  be  at  the  ball — to  a  man,' I  re- 
torted. 

'•  'But  I  havn't  any  fancy  costume,'  she  pleaded,  and  ten- 
dered me  the  ticket  back.  It  struck  me — almost  with  a 
pang  that  her  hand  was  bare  of  glove,  and  the  workaday 
costume  she  was  wearing  was  ill-adapted  to  the  rigor  of  the 
weather. 

"  '  Oh  !  come,  anyhow,'  I  said.  '  Ordinary  evening  dress. 
Of  course,  you  will  need  a  mask.' 

"  I  saw  her  lip  twitch  at  this  unfortunate  way  of  putting 
it,  and  hastened  to  affect  unconsciousness  of  my  blunder. 

"'She  wouldn't,'  I  added  with  affected  jocularity,  nod- 
ding toward  the  preternaturally  hideous  Amager- woman. 

"  Poor  old  thing/she  said  gently.  '  I  shall  be  sorry  when 
she  dies.' 

"  '  Why  ?'  I  murmured. 

"  '  Because  then  I  shall  be  the  ugliest  woman  in  Copen- 
hagen.' she  answered  gayly. 

Something  in  that  remark  sent  a  thrill  down  my  backbone 
—  there  seemed  an  infinite  pathos  of  lovableness  in  her  cour- 
ageous recognition  of  facts.  It  dispensed  one  from  the  pain- 
ful necessity  of  pretending  to  be  unaware  of  her  ugliness  — 
nay,  gave  it  almost  a  cachet  —made  it  as  possible  a  topic  of 
light  conversation  as  beauty  itself.  I  pressed  her  more  ler- 
vently  to  come,  and  at  last  she  consented,  stipulating  only 
that  I  should  call  for  her  rather  late,  after  she  had  quite  fin- 
ished her  household  duties  and  the  other  boarders  had  gone 
off  to  the  ball. 

"  Well,  I  took  her  to  the  ball  (it  was  as  brilliant  and  gay 
as  this  without  (being  riotous),  and— will  you  believe  it  ? — 
she  made  quite  a  little  sensation.  With  a  black  domino  cov- 
ering her  impossible  face,  and  a  simple  evening  dress,  she 
looked  as  distinguee  as  my  best  girl  would  have  done. 
Her  skin  was  good,  and  her  figure,  freed  from  the  distracting 
companionship  of  her  face  was  rather  elegant,  while  the 
lively  humor  of  her  conversation  had  now  fair  play.  She 
danced  well,  too,  with  a  natural  grace.  I  believe  she  en- 
joyed her  incog  almost  as  much  as  the  ball,  and  I  began  to 
feel  quite  like  a  fairy  godmother  who  was  giving  poor  little 
Cindrella  an  outing,  and  to  regret  that  I  had  not  the  power 
to  make  her  beautiful  forever,  or  at  least  to  make  life  one 
eternal  fancy  ball,  at  which  silk  masks  might  veil  the  hor- 
rors of  reality.  I  daresay,  too,  she  got  a  certain  kudos 
through  dancing  so  much  with  me,  for,  as  I  have  told  you 
ad  nauseam,  this  lovely  costume  of  mine  was  the  hit  of  the 
evening,  and  the  Crown  Prince  asked  for  the  honor  of  an  in- 
troduction to  me.  It  was  rather  funny — a  circuitous  eti- 
quette. I  had  to  be  fir^t  introduced  to  his  aide-de-camp. 
This  was  done  through  an  actress  of  the  Kongelige  Theatre' 
with  whom  I  had  been  polking  (he  knew  all  the  soiibrettes, 
that  aide-de-camp  !).    Then  he  introduced  me  to  the  Crown 
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Prince,  and  I  held  out  my  hand  and  shock  his  royal  paw 
heartily.  He  was  very  gracious  to  me,  learning  I  was  an 
American,  and  complimented  me  on  my  dress  and  my  danc- 
ing, and  I  answered  him  affably  and  the  natives,  gathered 
round  at  a  respectful  distance,  eyed  me  with  reverend  cur- 
iosity. But,  at  last,  when  the  music  struck  up  again,  I  said, 
'Excuse  me,  I  am  engaged  for  this  waltz  !'  and  hurried  off  to 
dance  with  my  Cinderella,  much  to  the  amazement  of  the 
Danes,  who  wondered  audibly  what  mighty  foreign  poten- 
tate his  Royal  Highness  had  l>een  making  himself  agreeable 
to." 

"It  was  plain  enough,"  I  broke  in.  "His  Satanic 
Majesty,  of  course." 

"  I  am  srlad  you  interrupted  me,"  he  said,  "for  you  give  me 
an  opening  to  state  that  the  Crown  Prince  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  story.  You,  of  course,  would  have  left  him  out  ; 
but  I  am  only  an  amateur,  and  I  get  my  threads  mixed." 

"  Shut  up  !'-'  I  cried.    "  I  mean,  go  on." 

"  Oh,  well,  perhaps  he  has  got  a  little  to  do  with  the  story, 
after  all  ;  for  after  that,  Froken  Jensen  became  more  impor- 
tant— sharing  in  my  reflected  glory— or  perhaps,  now  I 
come  to  think  of  it,  it  was  only  then  that  she  became  impor- 
tant. Anyway,  important  she  was ;  and,  among  others, 
Axel  Larson — who  was  got  up  as  an  ancient  Gallic  warrior, 
to  show  off  his  fine  figure— came  up  and  asked  me  to  intro- 
duce him.  I  don't  think  I  should  have  done  so  ordinarily, 
for  he  was  the  filthiest-mouthed  fellow  in  the  atelier — a  great 
swaggering  Don  Juan -Baron  Munchausen  sort  of  chap,  hand 
some  enough  in  his  raffish  way —  a  tall  stalwart  Swede,  blue- 
eyed  and  yellow-haired-  But  the  fun  of  the  position  was 
that  Axel  Larson  was  one  of  my  Cinderella's  'children,'  so  I 
could  not  resist  introducing  him  formerly  to  'Froken  Jensen.' 
His  happy  air  of  expectation  was  replaced  by  a  scowl  of  sur- 
prise and  disgust.    "  '  What,  thou  Ingeborg  !'  he  cried. 

"  I  could  have  knocked  the  man  down.  The  familiar 
lutoiement,  the  Christian  name— these,  perhaps  he  had  a  right 
to  use  ;  but  nothing  could  justify  the  contempt  of  his  tone. 
It  reminded  me  disagreeably  of  the  ugliness  I  had  nigh  for- 
gotten.   I  felt  Ingeborg's  arm  tremble  in  mine. 

"'Yes,  it  is  I,  Herr  Larson,' she  said  with  her  wonted 
gentleness,  and  almost  apolegitically.  '  This  gentleman  was 
good  enough  to  bring  me.'  She  spoke  as  if  her  presence 
needed  explanation — with  the  timidity  of  one  shut  out  from 
the  pleasures  of  life.  I  could  feel  her  poor  little  heart  flut- 
tering wildly  and  knew  that  her  face  was  alternating  from 
red  to  white  beneath  the  mask. 

"Axel  Larson  shot  a  swift  glance  of  surprise  at  me,  which 
was  followed  by  a  more  malicious  bolt.  'I  congratulate  you, 
Ingeborg;'  he  said,  'on  the  property  you  seem  to  have  come 
into.  It  was  a  clever  double  entendre — the  man  was  witty 
after  his  coarse  fashion — but  the  sarcasm  scarcely  stung 
either  of  us.  I  of  course  had  none  of  the  motives  the  cad 
imagined  ;  and  as  for  Ingeborg,  I  fancy  she  thought  he  alluded 
merely  to  the  conquest  of  myself,  and  was  only  pained  by  the 
fear  I  might  resent  so  ludicrous  a  suggestion.  Having 
thrown  the  shadow  of  his  cynicism  over  our  innocent  re- 
lation, Axel  turned  away  highly  pleased  with  himself,  rudely 
neglecting  to  ask  Ingeborg  for  a  dance.  I  felt  like  giving 
him  'Hail  Columbia  !'  but  I  restrained  myself. 

"Some  days  after  this — in  response  to  Ingeborg's  grateful 
anxiety  to  return  my  hospitality — I  went  to  dine  with  her 
'children.'  I  found  Axel  occupying  the  seat  of  honor,  and 
grumbling  at  the  soup  and  the  sauces  like  a  sort  of  autocrat 
at  the  dinner  table,  and  generally  making  ihings  unpleasant. 
I  had  to  cling  to  my  knife  and  fork  so  as  not  to  throw  the 
water  bottle  at  his  head.  Ingeborg  presided  meekly  over 
the  dishes,  her  ugliness  more  rampant  than  ever  after  the 
illusion  of  the  mask.  I  remembered  now  he  had  been  disa- 
greeable when  I  had  dined  there  before,  though  not  being 
interested  in  Ingeborg  then,  I  had  not  resented  his  ill-humor 
contenting  myself  with  remarking  to  my  friend  that  I  under- 
stood now  why  the  Danes  disliked  the  Swedes  so  much — a 
generalization  that  was  probably  as  unjust  as  most  of  one's 
judgment  of  other  people.  After  dinner  I  asked  her  why 
she  tolerated  the  fellow.  She  flushed  painfully  and  mur- 
murmured  that  times  were  hard.  I  protested  that  she  could 
easily  get  another  boarder  to  replace  him,  but  she  said  Axel 
Larson  had  been  there  so  long — nearly  two  years— and  was 
comfortable,  and  he  knew  the  ways  of  the  house;  and  it 
would  be  very  discourteous  to  ask  him  to  go.  I  insisted  that 
rather  than  see  her  suffer  I  would  move  into  Larson's  room 
myself,  but  she  urged  tremulously  that  she  didn't  suffer  at 
all  from  his  rudeness,  it  was  only  his  surface  manner  ;  it  de- 
ceived strangers,  but  there  was  a  good  heart  underneath,  as 
who  could  know  better  than  she  ?  Besides,  he  was  a  genius 
with  the  brush,  and  everbody  knew  well  that  geniuses  were 
bears.  And,  finally,  she  could  not  afford  to  lose  boarders- 
there  were  already  two  vacancies. 

"  It  ended — as  I  daresay  you  have  guessed — by  my  filling 
one  of  those  two  vacancies,  partly  to  help  her  pecuniarily, 
partly  to  ask  as  a  buffer  between  her  and  the  swaggering 
Swede.  He  was  quite  flabbergasted  at  my  installation  in 
the  house,  and  took  me  aside  in  the  atelier  and  asked  if  In- 
geborg had  really  come  into  any  money.  I  was  boiling  over, 
but  I  kept  the  lid  on  by  main  force,  an  answered  curtly  that 
Ingeborg  had  a  heart  of  gold.  He  laughed  boisterously,  and 
said  one  could  not  raise  anything  on  that,  adding  with  an  air 
of  authority,  that  he  believed  I  spoke  the  truth,  for  it  was 
not  likely  the  hag  would  have  kept  anything  from  her  oldest 
boarder.  'I  daresay  the  real  truth  is,'  he  wound  up,  that  you 
are  hard  up,  like  me,  and  want  to  do  the  thing  cheap.' 

"  '  I  wasn't  aware  you  were  hard  up,'  I  said,  for  I  had 
seen  him  often  enough  flaunting  it  in  the  theatres  and  restaur- 
ants. ., 

"  'Not  for  luxuries,'  he  retorted  with  a  guffaw,  but  for 
necessities— yes.    And  there  comes  in  the    value  of  our 


domestic  eyesore.  Why,  I  haven't  paid  her  a  shilling  for  six 
months  !' 

"  I  thought  of  poor  Ingeborg's  thin  winter  attire,  and 
would  have  liked  to  reply  with  my  fist,  only  the  reply  didn't 
seem  quite  logical.  It  was  not  my  business,  after  all ;  but 
I  thought  I  understood  now  why  Ingeborg  was  so  reluctant 
to  part  with  him — it  is  the  immemorial  fallacy  of  economical 
souls  to  throw  good  money  after  bad  ;  though  when  I  saw 
the  patience  with  which  she  bore  his  querulous  complaints 
and  the  solicitude  with  which  she  attended  to  his  wants,  I 
sometimes  imagined  he  had  some  secret  hold  over  her. 
Often  I  saw  her  cower  and  flush  piteously,  as  with  terror, 
before  his  insolent  gaze.  But  I  decided  finally  this  was 
merely  the  ascendancy  of  the  strong  over  the  weak — of  the 
bully  over  his  victims,  who  serve  him  the  more  loyally  be- 
cause he  kicks  them.  The  bad  tempered  have  the  best  of  it 
in  this  vile  world.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  I  grew  to  pity  that 
poor  girl.  Living  in  her  daily  presence  I  marked  the  thou- 
sand and  one  trials  of  which  her  life  was  made  up,  all  borne 
with  the  same  sweetness  and  good  humor.  I  discovered  that 
she  had  a  bed-ridden  mother,  whom  she  kept  in  the  attic, 
and  whom  she  stole  up  to  attend  to  fifty  times  a  day,  sitting 
with  her  when  her  work  was  done  and  the  moonlight  on  the 
Sound  tempted  one  to  be  out  enjoying  one's  youth.  Alone 
she  managed  and  financed  the  entire  establishment,  aided 
only  by  a  little  maid-of-all-work,  just  squeezing  out  a  scanty 
living  for  herself  of  and  her  mother.  If  ever  there  was  an  angel 
on  earth  it  was  Ingeborg  Jensen.  I  tell  you  when  I  see  the 
angels  of  the  Italian  masters  I  feel  they  are  all  wrong;  I 
don't  want  flaxen-ha/red  cherubs  to  give  me  .in  idea  of  hea- 
ven in  this  hell  of  a  world.  I  just  want  to  see  good  honest 
faces  full  of  suffering  and  sacrifice,  and  if  ever  I  paint  an 
angel  its  phiz  shall  have  the  unflinching  ugliness  of  Ingeborg 
Jensen,  God  bless  her  !  To  be  near  her  was  to  live  in  an 
atmosphere  of  purity  and  pity  and  tenderness,  and  everything 
that  is  sweet  and  sacred."  As  bespoke  I  became  suddenly 
aware  that  the  gas-lights  were  palling,  and  glancing  toward 
the  window  on  my  left  I  saw  the  splendor  of  the  sunrise  break- 
ing fresh  and  clear  over  the  city  ol  diabolical  night,'  where 
in  the  sombre  eastern  sky — 

God  made  himself  an  awful  rose  of  dawn. 

A  breath  of  coolness  and  purity  seemed  to  waft  into  the 
feverish  ballroom — a  ray  of  fresh  morning  sunlight.  I  looked 
curiously  at  the  young  artist.  He  seemed  transfigured.  I 
could  scarcely  realize  that  an  hour  ago  he  had  been  among 
the  rowdiest  of  the  Comus  crew  whose  shrieks  and  laughter 
still  ring  all  around  us.  Even  his  duplex  costume  seemed  to 
have  grown  subtly  symbolical,  the  diabolical  part  typical  of 
all  that  is  bestial  and  selfish  in  man,  the  death-mask  speak- 
ing silently  of  renunciation  and  the  peace  of  the  tomb.  He 
went  on,  after  a  moment  of  emotion  :  They  say  that  pity  is 
akin  to  love,  but  I  am  not  sure  that  I  ever  loved  her,  for  I 
suppose  that  love  involves  passion,  and  I  never  arrived  at 
that.  I  only  came  to  feel  that  I  wanted  to  be  with  her  al- 
ways, to  guard  her,  to  protect  her,  to  work  for  her,  to  suffer 
for  her,  if  need  be,  to  give  her  life  something  of  joy  and 
sweetness  that  God  owed  her.  I  felt  I  wasn't  much  use  in 
the  world,  and  that  would  be  something  to  do.  And  so  one 
day — though  not  without  much  mental  tossing,  for  we  are  cur- 
iously, complexly  built,  and  I  dreaded  ridicule  and  the  long 
years  of  comment  from  unsympathetic  strangers — I  asked 
her  to  be  my  wife. 

"  Her  surprise,  her  agitation,  was  painful  to  witness.  But 
she  was  not  incredulous,  as  before  ;  she  had  learned  to  know 
that  I  respected  her.  Nevertheless,  her  immediate  impulse 
was  one  of  refusal. 

"'It  cannot  be,' she  said,  and  her  bosom  heaved  spas- 
modically. 


"I  protested  that  it  could  and  would  be,  but  she  shook 
her  head. 

"  'You  arc  very  kind  to  me  !  God  bless  you  !'  she  said.' 
'  You  have  always  been  kind  to  me.  But  you  do  not  love 
me.' 

"  I  assured  her  I  did,  and  in  that  moment  I  daresay  I 
spoke  the  truth.  For  in  that  moment  of  her  reluctance 
and  diffidence  to  snatch  at  proffered  joy,  when  the  sugges- 
tion of  rejection  made  her  appear  doubly  precious,  she 
seemed  to  me  the  most  adorable  creature  in  the  world. 

"But  still  she  shook  her  head.  'No  one  can  love  me,' 
she  said,  sadly. 

"  I  took  her  hand  in  mute  prostestation,  but  she  with- 
drew it  gently. 

"'It  cannot  be,'  she  repeated. 

"  Why  not — Ingeborg  ?'    I  asked  passionately. 

"She  hesitated,  panting  and  coloring  painfully,  then — ■ 
the  words  are  echoing  in  my  brain — she  answered,  softly: 
'  Jeg  kan  tike  elskc  Vein'  (I  cannot  love  you). 

"  It  was  like  a  shaft  of  lightning  piercing  me,  rending 
and  illuminating.  In  my  blind  conceit  the  obverse  side 
of  the  question  had  never  presented  itself  to  me.  I  had 
taken  it  for  granted  I   had  only  to  ask  to  be  jumped  at. 

But  now,  in  one  great  flash  of  insight,  I  seemed  to  see 
everything  plain. 

" '  You  love  Axel  Larson  !'  I  cried,  chokingly,  as  I 
thought  of  all  the  insults  he  had  heaped  upon  her  in  her 
presence,  all  the  sneers  and  vile  jocosities  of  which  she 
had  been  the  butt  behind  her  back,  in  return  for  the  care 
she  had  lavished  upon  his  comfort,  for  her  pinching  to 
make  both  ends  meet  without  the  money  he  should  have 
contributed. 

"  She  did  not  reply.  The  tears  came  into  her  eyes ; 
she  let  her  head  droop  on  her  heaving  breast.  As  in 
those  viisons  that  are  said  to  come  to  the  dying,  I  saw 
Axel  Larson  feeding  day  by  day  at  her  board,  brutally 
conscious  of  her  passion,  yet  not  deigning  even  to  sacri- 
fice her  to  it  ;  I  saw  him  ultimately  leave  the  schools  and 
the  town  to  carry  his  clever  brush  to  the  welcome  of  a 
wider  world,  without  a  word  or  a  thought  of  thanks  for 
the  creature  who  had  worshipped  and  waited  upon  him 
hand  and  foot  ;  and  then  I  saw  her  life  from  day  to  day 
unroll  its  long  monotonous  folds,  all  in  the  same  pattern, 
all  drab  duty  and  joyless  sacrifice,  and  hopeless  undying 
love. 

"  I  took  her  hand  again  in  a  passion  of  pity.  She  un- 
derstood my  sympathy,  and  the  hot  tears  started  from  her 
eyes  and  rolled  down  her  poor  wan  cheeks.  And  in  that 
holy  moment  I  saw  into  the  inner  heaven  of  woman's 
love,  which  purifies  and  atones  for  the  world.  The  eter- 
nal feminine  1" 

The  sentimental  young  artist  ceased,  and  buried  his 
devil's  face  in  his  hands.  I  looked  around  and  started. 
We  were  alone  in  the  abandoned  supper-room.  The  gor- 
geously grotesque  company  was  seated  in  a  gigantic  cir- 
cle upon  the  ballroom  floor,  furiously  applauding  the  ef- 
forts of  two  sweetly  pretty  girls  who  were  performing  the 
celebrated  danse  dn  ventre. 

"The  eternal  feminine!"  I  echoed  pensively. —  Town 
Topics. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless  ;  piate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  speciality. 
I S41  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Take  Bromo-Seltzer  for  insomania 

Before  retiring — it  quiets  the  nerves. 


HOTEL  YENDOME,  san  jose 

"California's  Favorite  Summer  and  Winter  Resort" 

*'l  his  Hotel  is  ihe  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments!  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 

TERMS    REASONABLE  GEO.    3?-  SNELL, 


Manager 
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A  glittering  unsuccess 
has  attended  the  efforts 
of  a  legion  of  actors  who 
have  attempted  to  imi- 
tate Stuart  Robson.  That 
singularity  of  style  which 
has  made  him  theCoque- 
lin  of  the  American  stage 
is  too  elusive  to  be 
snared  by  t  h  e  merely 
mimetic,  and  it  simply 
is  not  given   to  other 
jersons  to  be  Robson: 
esque.      This   fact  in- 
intelligence  in  the  dress- 
an  interested 
originality  tam- 
of  stage  make- 
footlinht  corn- 


to 

the  star  where 
Mr.  Robson's 
even  with  the  traditions 
The  recognized  rules  for 
piexions  may  be  briefly  summed  up  as  red  for  juve- 
niles, and  white,  with  variations,  for  the  aged. 
Bertie  the  Lamb  arrives  at  his  youth  by  quite  the 
contrary  method.  I  noticed  the  clever  application 
of  while  only  about  the  eyes,  particularly  on  the 
upper  lids,  and  a  heavier  touch  around  the  mouth 
to  Wipe  out  the  lines  of  experience,  soften  the  con- 
tour of  cheek  and  chin  and  lend  even  to  the  throat 
a  certain  smooth  roundness  which  belongs  to 
masculinity  in  its  early  twenties. 

My  first  interv  iew  with  Mr.  Robson  was  also  behind 
the  scenes  of  "The  Henrietta"  on  the  night  of  the 
first  production  before  a  New  York  audience,  fran- 
tic with  enthusiasm  before  the  close  of  the  first  act. 
I  miss  the  American  bluster  and  natural  methods 
of  Crane,  the  original  "Old  Nick,"  with  whom  the 
present  "Van  Alstyn,  Sr."  can  illy  bear  compara- 
tive mention,  but  I  thank  God  piously  for  Mrs. 
Robson  in  place  of  Ellie  Wilton  in  the  role  of 
"Mrs.  Opdyke."  Mrs.  Robson,  besides  being 
clever,  is  certainly  handsome  in  a  massive  way,  has 
adorable  little  hands,  a  lot  of  lovely,  clear  laugh- 
ter, and  some  of  the  best  evening  gowns  which 
have  ever  trailed  across  the  stage  at  the  California. 
As  for  the  rest  of  the  new  people,  the  men  are 
painful,  excepting,  perhaps,  the  Doctor,  who  is 
merely  inoffensive,  and  the  women  are  impossible. 
A  play  which,  as  Robson  himself  admits,  is  close 
enough  to  all  unchanging  human  interests — love, 
intrigue,  financial  speculation — to  stand  the  test  of 
years  without  a  single  modification,  deserves  a  cap- 
able exponent  of  each  individual  part.  And 
surely  the  Robson's  are  sufficiently  talented  to  pre- 
serve their  stellar  supremacy  attended  by  however 
brilliant  a  train  of  satelites. 

Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell,  who  created  the  role  of 
the  second  Mrs.  Tanqueray,  in  which  Madge  Ken- 
dall will  appear  at  the  Baldwin,  is  one  of  the  most 
fascinating  personalities  in  London.  She  is  tall, 
slender,  spirituelle,  and  Londoners  describe  her  as 
graceful  as  Ellen  Terry — the  highest  praise,  prob- 
ably, of  which  London  is  capable.  Mrs.  Campbell, 
besides  possessing  a  very  remarkable  order  of  tal- 
ent, has  had  a  certain  luck  in  her  plays.  She  has 
just  been  given  another  opportunity  in  "The 
Masqueraders,"  by  Henry  Arthur  Jones — a 
set  all  London  astir  because 
unusual  scene  in  the  sec- 
dissipated  husband,  gambling 
man  once  his  rival  for  the  hand 
of  his  wife,  stakes  both  wife  and  child  against  the 
fortune  of  his  opponent  and  loses  at  the  game — the 
wife  being  a  witness  of  the  humble  speculation.  As 
Mrs.  Campbell's  talent  is  perfectly  attuned  to  the 
portrayal  of  passions  repressed  and  expressed,  her 
audience  is  always  shaken  to  the  innermost  soul  at 
this  paint  of  the  play — an  emotional  pastime  which 
I  do  not  expect  to  enjoy  at  the  instance  of  Mrs. 
Kendal. 


play    that  has 
of    a  really 
ond    act.  A 
at  cards  with  a 


Mrs.  Shaw,  la  belle  Siffleuse,  preserves  the  vel- 
vety smoothness  of  her  lips  so  necessary  to  the 


perfect  quality  of  her  notes,  by  the  constant  use  of 
of  a  rose-tinted  emollient  prepared  for  her  in  Lon- 
don, by  Sir  Morell  Mackenzie.  A  dainty  little 
Dresden  box  set  in  silver,  and  about  the  size  of  a 
bonbonnie're,  is  easily  carried  about,  slipped  in  the 
loose  wrist  of  a  glove  or  attached  to  a  little  chate- 
laine, and  whether  on  whistling  bent  or  merely  con- 
versation, Mrs.  Shaw  anoints  her  lips  every  now 
and  again  with  just  as  much  of  the  salve  as  can  be 
carried  on  the  tip  of  a  delicate  forefinger.  The 
preparation  is  almost  instantly  absorbed  and  the 
color  renders  it  invisible  as  soon  as  applied,  and 
Mrs.  Shaw  says  that  she  could  not  exist — that  is  to 
say — whistle  without  it.  I  am  amused  by  a  con- 
troversy which  has  arisen  in  the  Northwest,  where 
Mrs.  Shaw  will  next  whistle  her  way,  as  to  what 
sum  she  receives  for  each  appearance.  The  Taco- 
ma  imagination  rises  as  high  as  two  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars,  and  a  rival  Seattle  mind  suggests  five 
—not  hundreds,  be  it  understood  -but  dollars. 
The  amount  called  for  in  Mrs.  Shaw's  present  con- 
tract is  five  hundred  dollars,  weekly,  and  I  under- 
stand she  will  not  whistle  for  less. 


as  far  as  the  Hallen  and  Hart  management  is  con- 
cerned, may  be  properly  recorded  as  a  misfortune. 


Miss  Kittie  Cheatham,  who  has  just  resigned 
from  Charles  Frohman's  company  and  married 
YVm.  B.  Thompson  of  Liverpool,  England,  belongs 
to  a  swell  Southern  family  of  Nashville,  Tennessee. 
Her  father  was  a  General  in  the  Confederate  army,  a 
descendant  of  colonial  Virginians  and  a  devoted  ad- 
herent to  the  principles  which  control  the  F.  F.  Vs. 
Needless  to  say,  he  cherished  among  other  old 
school  prejudices,  an  abiding  horror  of  the  stage,  and 
accepted  his  daughter's  debut  with  the  Daly  Com- 
pany, in  the  light  of  a  family  disgrace.  Nor  did 
Miss  Cheatham  ever  attain  an  amount  of  success, 
professionally,  which  might  have  softened  the  blow. 
She  was  ever  a  neat  and  sprightly  little  comme- 
dienne,  with  far  more  manner  than  was  justi- 
fied by  her  talent  and  an  overweening 
and  perfectly  evident  ambition  to  crowd  Ada 
Rehan.  These  aspirations  encompassed  her  ruin 
and  New  York  saw  her  doom  clearlv  unfold  before 


The  epidemic  of  change  seems  to  have  attacked 
the  professional  fancy.  Any  number  of  people  to 
whom  the  public  has  become  accustomed  in  one 
capacity  blossom  forth  this  season  in  guise  aston- 
ishingly new,  or  go  about  threatening  to  do  as  much 
by  the  time  another  season  is  upon  us.  There  is 
Josephine  Hall,  so  identified  with  burlesque  and 
scandal,  that  no  one  dreamed  of  taking  her  seri- 
ously as  an  actress,  who  is  photographed,  adver- 
tised, noticed  and  fairly  successful  in  straight  com- 
edy with  the  Frohman  people.  Likewise  Willie 
Collier,  closely  associated  in  fondest  memory  with 
fun  of  "  The  City  Directory  "  order,  suddenly  de- 
veloping pathos  and  delicate  humor  which  lift  him 
into  another  sphere  with  "  A  Back  Number,"  and 
now  Carmencita,  who  boldly  announces  a  song  and 
dance  season.  It  only  remains  for  Hallen  and  Hart 
to  return  to  us  in  the  legitimate.  And,  apropos, 
Mrs.  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus  remains  at  Los  Angeles — 
which  means  that  she  will  not  appear  at  Oakland 
with  "  The  Idea  "  company.  Whether  this  is  due  to 
sudden  illness  or  merely  a  difference  of  feeling  no 
one  seems  to  know,  but  the  news  is  official  and, 


her  unconscious  eyes  on  the  night  of  her  debut. 
On  this  occasion  Daly's  was  packed  to  the  green 
doors  by  Miss  Cheatham  s  friends,  loyal  to  the  core 
of  their  Southern  hearts,  and  every  toss  of  her  head, 
every  tilt  of  her  nose,  every  affected  pose  and  ama- 
teurish gesture  provoked  a  cyclone  of  rapturous  ap- 
plause. The  eyes  of  the  Supreme  Goddess 
flashed  an  ominous  fire  frought  with  meaning  to 
the  initiated,  and  only  Miss  Cheatham's  flat  fall  be- 
fore an  impartial  audience  at  her  second  perfor- 
mance restored  a  surface  harmony  to  the  Daly 
stage.  As  soon  as  she  began  to  improve  and  the 
public  to  evince  the  slightest  interest  in  her,  Miss 
Cheatham  went  the  way  of  all  Daly  debutantes,  in 
whom  individuality  or  any  other  discernible  quality 
which  may  take  attention  momentarily  from 
Miss  Rehan,  is  promptly  resented  and  punished 
by  dismissal,  and  another  ingenue,  Effie  Shannon, 
if  I  do  not  forget,  appeared  in  her  pace. 


Mr.  Thompson  is  reported  to  be  enormously 
wealthy,  owing  to  luck  in  cotton  or  something  of 
the  kind,  and  divides  his  leisure  between  New  Or- 
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leans — where  Miss  Cheatham  will  have  a  charming 
home  in  the  old  Creole  quarter,  quaint,  walled  gar- 
dens without  and  unpurchasable  carved  mahogany 
within — and  Liverpool,  where  Mr.  Thompson  has 
certain  superficial  duties  in  the  way  of  collecting  an 
enormous  income.  The  marriage  was  celebrated 
at  Nashville  on  the  ninth  of  June,  and  I  believe  the 
wedding  tour  is  planned  to  cover  first  the  tight 
little  isle,  afterward  the  continent  and  then  the  re- 
turn trip  to  America. 


The  undying  popularity  of  "  Erminie"  with  which 
Francis  Wilson  has  just  closed  a  brilliant  engage- 
ment in  Boston  with  weekly  receipts  estimated  at 
$10,000,  promises  probable  triumph  for  "The 
Queen  Of  Brilliants,"  the  latest  opera  from  the 
same  composer,  who  rejoices  in  the  unmusical  name 
of  Jakobowsky.  "The  Queen  of  Brilliants"  has 
been  running  to  enormous  houses  in  Vienna,  where 
it  was  produced  last  month  and  the  American 
rights  have  been  purchased  by  A.  M.  Palmer  and 
E.E.  Rice. 


Otis  Skinner,  supported  by  several  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Modjeska  company  which  played  here 
last  season,  began  his  starring  tour  at  the  Grand  in 
Chicago  with  Clyde  Fitch's  play  "  His  Grace  de 
Grammont."  The  report  that  Fitch  would  come 
over  to  America  to  superintend  the  production  is 
calculated  to  make  the  thoughtful  smile.  Clyde 
Fitch  is  one  of  the  most  indolent  men  in  the  world, 
and  certainly  among  the  most  charming  in  London. 
He  looks  not  unlike  Edgar  Saltus,  but  there  is  in- 
finitely more  of  him.  Saltus  consists,  on  the  whole, 
largely  of  eyes  and  intellect,  when  one  does  not 
consider  his  lips,  and  those  who  fervently  dislike 
him — of  which  there  are  many — are  fond  of  calling 
him  insignificant.  Not  his  worst  enemy  would 
ever  think  of  applying  this  adjective  to  Fitch,  who 
has  dignity  even  when  attired  in  the  yellow  Willie- 
boy,  which  lie  was  among  the  first  to  affect. 
Until  this  season  he  has  always  done  society 
with  a  positive  passion  and  left  his  dramatic  and 
other  scribbling  until  the  small  hours  which  follow 
on  smart  functions.  But  his  more  recent  successes 
have  inspired  him  with  some  serious  purpose,  and 
he  has  now  regular  work  hours  protected  by  cast- 
iron  principles,  and  everybody  is  looking  for  some- 
thing extraordinarily  good  to  come  from  his  pen. 


Josef  Hoffman  is  coming  again  to  America, 
and  although  now  quite  seventeen  and  beyond  the 
age  of  black  velvet  suits,  lace  collars  and  Fauntle- 
roy  sashes,  he  is  adorned,  according  to  the  Paris 
Figaro  with  plenty  of  frills  of  another  order.  In 
English,  then,  he  has  acquired  an  appalling  num- 
ber of  mannerisms  and  peculiarities,  probably 
picked  up  unconsciously  during  his  close  associa- 
tion with  Rubinstein,  with  whom  he  studied  faith- 
fully, and  who  in  return  is  said  to  be  perfectly  de- 
voted to  his  talented  pupil.  In  Europe  there  seems 
to  be  but  one  opinion  concerning  Hoffman's  future, 
and,  although  there  was  less  enthusiasm  for  him  in 
London,  the  most  conservative  of  Continental 
critics  are  agreed  that  with  Rubinstein's  death  the 
mantle  of  the  master  will  fall  upon  his  shoulders. 


Henry  Irving's  son,  Laurence,  has  written  a  play 
founded  on  his  personal  observations  in  Russia, 
and,  having  called  the  child  of  his  fancy  by  the 
gloomy  name  of  "Time,  Hunger,  and  The  Law," 
he  invited  a  critical  audience  to  attend  its  produc- 
tion at  a  Criterion  Matinee.  The  title  would  have 
killed  a  play  of  six  times  the  merit  and  this  one 
was  unanimously  pronounced  deadly.  It  deals 
with  the  hackneyed  theme  of  Russian  prison 
abuses,  the  pitiless  sovereignty  of  the  Czar,  and  the 
hopeless  subordination  of  the  serf,  all  of  which  has 
been  said  before — often — and  more  eloquently. 
The  wonder  of  it  is  that  Irving  took  so  little 
fatherly  interest  in  the  enterprise  as  to  permit  it 
His  managerial  experience  might,  at  least,  have 
weighed  for  something,  although  the  son  is  ac- 
credited with  a  fair  share  of  that  self-will  and  con- 
fidence in  his  own  opinions  which  have  ever  dis- 
tinguished the  father  and  has  never  been  particu 


larly  amenable  to  parental  influence.  Then  again, 
Henry  Irving  is  at  present  childishly  absorbed  in 
the  idea  of  having  a  title,  and  both  family  and  pro- 
fession must  be  temporarily  second  to  the  gilded 
thought.  Only  fancy  the  harrowing  effect  of  it  on 
a  play  bill.    Via  !  Sir  Henry  Irving. 


American  managers  are  not  lacking  in  enterprise. 
Frohman  who  is  now  in  Paris  has  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining Victorien  Sardou's  comedy  drama  and  has  it 
already  in  process  of  translation  and  will  produce 
it  in  New  York  two  weeks  before  it  is  brought  out 
in  the  original,  at  the  Paris  Gymnase.  He  has  sec- 
ured the  American  rights  of  two  new  plays,  one  by 
Jones,  the  other  by  Grundy  and  the  American  and 
London  production  will  probably  be  simultaneous. 
Mr.  Palmer  has  perhaps  been  quite  as  industrious 
but  a  little  less  communicative.  He  was  last  heard 
of  in  London  as  the  largest  bidder  at  a  valuable 
theatrical  and  Dickens  library  once  the  property  of 
a  famous  minstrel.  A  letter  to  a  personal  friend 
also  disclosed  the  fact  that  he  intended  returning 
on  the  first  of  July  and  spending  the  summer  at  his 
Country  home  in  Connecticut.  There  is  much  gos- 
sip unconfirmed  regarding  a  proposed  change  in  the 
Palmer  Company  which 
will  do  away  with  all  the 
old  members  except 
Stoddart  and,  possibly, 
Joe  Holland.  Mr.  Har- 
rigan's  feverish  desire  for 
new  blood  seems  to  be 
more  or  less  contagious 
— let  us  pray  that  it  may 
not  prove  fatal.  I  see 
that  Amy  Lee  has  ac- 
cepted the  position  in 
Harrigan's  Company  re- 
signed by  Mrs.  Yeamans  and  she  will  appear  for  the 
first  time  in  San  Francisco  in  "  Reilly  and  the 
400."  She  is  an  attractive  actress,  and  her  debut  with 
the  company  at  Niblo's  last  week  was  a  decided 
success. 


The  summer  opera  and  the  summer  concert  season 
is  in  full  swing  in  the  East.  Sousa  is  giving  two 
concerts  daily,  a  matinee  at  two  o'clock  and  an 
evening  performance  at  eight,  at  the  Madison 
Square  Gardens,  and  the  Wilbur  Opera  Company 
opened  last  week  at  Proctor's  Theater  for  an  in- 
definite period.  Wilbur  is  the  manager  who  tried 
to  induce  Madeline  Pollard  to  sing  in  his  company 
as  prima  donna.  He  was  informed  that  she  had 
no  voice,  but  replied  that  voice  was  by  no  means 
among  the  requirements  of  a  prima  donna  who  was 
lucky  enough  to  have  become  notorious  through 
a  scandal.  "Scandal  first,"  observed  Mr.  Wilbur, 
"and  shape  second  and  third— urn,  well,  voice 
third,  I  suppose,  when  you  can't  get  beauty !" 

Eldorado  has  inaugurated .  its  Musical  Festival 
and  the  ferries  carry  enormous  crowds  every 
Saturday  and  Sunday.  On  June  the  ninth  the 
pectacle  "Bernamela,"  with  a  ballet  of  three 
hundred  and  fifty  trained  premieres  and  coryphees 
appear,  will  be  given  in  addition  to  the  afternoon 
and  evening  concerts.  These  danseuses  have  been 
drilling  for  weeks  under  an  Italian  ballet-master 
brought  over  from  Europe  for  the  occasion,  and  no 
such  performance  has  ever  been  attempted  in 
America.  "  Nero,"  presented  by  the  Kiralfys,  intro- 
duced an  astonishing  number  of  women  in  the 
ballet,  but  they  were  principally  figurantes  and 
merely  posed  and  glided  in  unison.  The  "  Berna- 
mela "  ballet,  on  the  contrary,  is  picked  from 
experienced  dancers,  and  according  to  a  New 
York  reporter,  who  returned  enthusiastic  from  a 
rehearsal,  it  is  not,  as  is  usual  with  the  ladies  of  a 
ballet,  that  experience  which  comes  with  years. 


There  is  talk  of  another  new  theatre  in  New 
York,  to  be  built  in  the  neighborhood  of  Broadway 
and  Forty-second  streets  and  leased  by  Canary  & 
Lederer,  whereby  hangs  a  long  tale  of  differences 
between  Lillian  Russell,  her  management  and  the 
New  York  Casino.    Miss  Russell  complains  that 


her  managers  refused  to  stage  her  operas  with  suf- 
ficient pomp  and  glory,  and  that  rather  than  lend 
eclat  to  a  cheap  season  she  will  break  her  contract 
and  accept  one  of  half  a  dozen  offers  to  sing  in 
Europe.  Canary  &  Lederer  continue  to  blandly 
announce  a  Lillian  Russell  opera  season,  and  claim 
that  they  are  restricted  in  the  matter  of  display  by 
their  terms  with  the  Casino.  Hence  the  project  of 
a  new  playhouse  in  a  city  which  already  has  one  at 
every  other  corner.  Alice  Rix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Monday  evening  Ramie  Austen  and  Dora  Davidson  will 
commence  their  third  and  last  week  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera 
House.  The  play  which  they  have  selected  for  their  fare- 
well is  a  dramatization  of  Miss  Hraddon's  famous  novel,  All- 
ium Floyd,  under  the  title  of  "  Guilty  Without  Crime."  It 
is  highly  spoken  of. 

#     #  * 

May  Nannary  commences  a  starring  engagement  at  Moros- 
co's Grar.d  Opera  House,  May  25th,  in  "Queena.," 


Morosco's  is  now  thoroughly  established  as  a  fashionable 
resort.  Night  after  night  theatre  parties  from  Pacilic  Heights 
and  the  Western  Addition  are  en  evidence,  and  manager  Mo- 
rosco  is  reaping  a  rich  harvest. 

#     #  # 

"Tar  and  Tartar"  has  proven  such  a  success  that  the 
Tivoli  management  have  decided  to  continue  it  lor  another 
week.  The  house  has  been  crowded  every  night  and  a  like 
result  is  expected  during  the  coming  week.  Ferris  Hartman 
as  usual,  is  full  of  humor  and  sings  some  very  catchy  songs, 
one  of  which  I  am  informed,  is  the  work  of  a  local  composer. 
"Tar  and  Tartar" is  well  worth  seeing. 


"Do  your  neighbors  take  a  Sunday  paper?" 
"If  they  get  up  before  we  do." — Town  Topics. 


AMUSEMENTS 


ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  of  Monday,  June  18th— 

Another  list  of  great  attractions  !     Bristling  with  novelties  and 

original  features  !  First  appearance  of 
O'Brien  &  Itetltliag,  from  Roster  &  Bial's,  New  York,  comedy 

sketch  artists,  in  l'A  Few  Insane  /ileas." 
The  Wilmots,  from  the  Crystal  Palace,  London,  in  a  Double  Cycling 

Potpourri. 

Lurry  Oooleij,  the  popular  Eastern  Singing  Comedian. 

Otto  Freitsehe,  Clarionet  Virtuoso,  late  of  the  Vienna  Prater  Or- 
chestra, and  the  Popular.  Favorites — 

Smith  &  Campbell,  the  National  Trio,  Bryant  <t  Saville, 
with  other  Vaudeville  celebrities. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Aj.  Hayman  &  Co.,  Lessees  S.  H.  Fkiedlander,  Manager 

Beginning  Monday  Night,  June  18th — -Matinee  Saturday 

Engagement  Extraordinary  of  Mr. 

EDWAEID  ZHZ^ZRIRIG-^lSr 

And  his  New  York  Company,  under  the  management  of  M.  \V.  Han- 
ley.  Every  evening  including  Sunday.  Mr.  Harrigan's  brilliant 
Comedy  success — 

"  REILLY  AND  THE  400  "  — -- 

Edward  Harriett]  (Reilly  the  Pawnbroker)  as  Sir  F.dward  Reilly, 
Bart.    All  the  favorites  in  the  cast. 
Have  Braham's  popular  Songs — "Maggie  Murphy's  Horn?,"  "The  Jolly 
Commodore,"  "Jim  Jam  Sailor  Superfine,"  etc. 
Reserved  Seats,  Hoc,  SOc,  75c  unci  i8>l 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRBL1NG  Bros  Proprietors  and  Manngeft 

Second  Week  TO-NIGHT 

 "/  Want  a  Situation  ' 

SUCCESS  EXTRAORDINARY    Harry  B.  Smith  and  Adam  It/el 
Jr. — Great  Comic  Opera  Success — 

♦    TAR  AND  TARTAR  ♦ 

T         T  T 

Next  Opera  DICK  TURPIN 

POPULAR    PRICES,  2Sci  and  SOc. 

MOROSCO'S 

GKAND   OPERA.  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  Morosco  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Pkki-okmanl i-'.s  OF 
♦  "BY  THE  WORLD  FORGOTTEN" 

MONDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  18th-  Last  Week 
Dorr  Davidson  ami  Bame  Austin,  in  the  Melodrama 

"GUILTY  WITHOUT  CRIME" 
Supported  by  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Stock  Company 
Evening  Prices- Orchestra,  reserved,  50c;  Dress  Circle,  reserved,  25c; 
Parquet,  reserved,  25c;  Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10C.  Matinees 
Satarilai/  anil  tinm/ai/.    Matinee  J '  rices  —  10c,  15c  and  25c. 
Seals  on  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


THE  WAVE 


Nowadays  with  the  most  ordinary  precaution  any 
woman  may  be  beautiful.  Being  beautiful  does  not 
consist  solely  in  having  languorously  pathetic  eyes, 
nostrils  which  quiver  upon  the  slightest  provoca- 
tion, or  mobile  lips  where  smiles  flitter  to  run  riot 
over  the  pink  and  white  complexion  of  a  Psyche  of 
the  Hongercau  type.  Nor  in  these  things  does 
beauty  alone  consist ;  but  in  being  well-gowned, 
well  groomed  and  well-shod. 

To  be  well-gowned  one  must  either  patronize  an 
artistic  dressmaker,  or  have  sufficient  discrimina- 
tion to  know  exactly  what  style  of  dress  is  becom- 
ing. In  Europe  and  the  East  should  one  order  a 
gown  it  is  an  understood  fact  that  a  full-length 
photograph  is  as  necessary  to  make  it  inimitable  as 
are  the  measurements.  Without  the  photograph 
the  modiste  is  in  the  dark  as  to  the  carriage,  poise 
or  general  contour  of  her  patron,  but  with  it,  a 
cursory  glance  gives  her  the  minutest  details  and 
insures  a  most  successful  toilet.  Nowadays  most  of 
us  who  go  in  for  being  fashionable  are  absolutely  at 
the  beck  and  call  of  the  great  actresses.  Their 
gowns  are  the  models  for  the  swellest  costumes  of 
the  season,  though  of  course  it  takes  an  admirable 
figure  to  do  them  justice.  Not  only  a  figure,  but  a 
bank  account.  As  it  is,  we  permit  them  to  be  our 
mentor  so  far  as  our  purses  will  allow. 

This  year  everything  seems  to  be  against  the  dis- 
play of  all  the  dainty  toilets  we  have  been  prepar- 
ing so  long  for  the  summer  resorts.  The  wind  has 
blown  furiously,  and  so  amazingly  chill  is  its  brutal 
breath  that  the  most  amiable  of  people  cannot  but 
convey  to  each  other  the  idea  of  deliberate  spiteful- 
ness.  Under  the  circumstances  most  of  us  are 
compelled  to  don  the  one  thick  gown  which  all 
who  have  the  immaculate  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
things  preserves  in  one's  wardrobe.  Among  the 
costumes  I  saw  at  the  fair  last  Saturday  was  one 
that  suggested  in  the  wearer  a  degree  of  perspic- 
ality,  an  attribute  highly  cultivated  by  the  salt  of  the 
earth.  It  was  a  black  hopsack  trimmed  with  three 
rows  of  poppy  red  moire  ribbon  edged  with  jet,  an 
open  fronted  coat  to  match,  showing  a  blouse  of 
poppy  red  woolen  crepon,  a  black  lace  hat  with 
roses  in  the  same  bright  tint,  and  a  red  en-tout-cas . 
Indeed  it  looked  equal  to  an  afternoon  in  San 
Francisco  -one  of  our  afternoons  which  the  signal 
service  report  describes  as  "slight  westerly  winds 
abating  towards  evening." 

Excepting  drilled  pearls,  stocks  are  the  sweetest, 
neatest  and  smartest  things  in  neckwear.  For  the 
moment  they  are  a  fad,  a  craze,  a  rage,  and  like  all 
new  innovations  are  absolutely  indispensable  to  this 
year's  wardrobe. 

A  woman  may  have  only  one  dress,  for  the 
ladies'  tailor  is  the  Robin  Hood  of  robbers;  but 
with  the  right  sort  of  stock  it  should  be  made  so 
that  she  might  go  to  court  in  it.  The  finest  velvet, 
or  the  sheerest  muslin,  and  the  choicest  laces  in 
Belgium  are  levied  upon  for  an  accessory,  that  is 
actually  a  capital  substitute  for  the  regulation  toilet 
to  drive  in,  to  dine  in,  or  to  marry  in.  It  is  not 
alone  the  dainty  lace  or  the  soft  velvet  neckband 
of  a  becoming  color  that  makes  the  stock  valuable, 
but  the  grand  air,  the  fine  carriage,  the  elegant 
aristocratic,  indefinable  something,  it  gives  a  well- 
bred  woman. 

The  bow  and  buckle  stock,  expressly  designed 
for  the  girl  with  the  '  Annie  Laurie"  neck  and  a 
stern  determination  to  carry  her  head  in  the  air, 
has  a  hum]),  and  hurls,  but  it  is  as  good  as  the 
check  on  a  melancholy  old  horse  coerced  into  look- 
ing like  a  thoroughbred.  With  a  high-pitched  bon- 
net of  black  satin  with  large  Mercury  bows  edged 
with  jet,  or  a  coiffure  topped  off  with  a  dagger- 
handle  pin,  where  could  one  find  anything  more 
chic  or  potelee? 

After  perusing  "Ideala"  and  being  deeply  in- 
terested in  every  syllable  that  falls  from  the  pure, 
undefiled  lips  of  Evadne  of  the  "  Heavenly  Twins," 
can  anyone  believe  Sarah  Grand  when  she  says  she 
does  not  believe  all  men  are  hopelessly  bad  ?  It 
will  doubtless    reassure  that   down-trodden  and 


oppressed  sex  to  learn  that  the  distinguished  lady 
"likes"  and  "respects"  many  men. 

How  happy  we  should  be  that  fashions  are  vacil- 
lating !  Constancy  is  to  the  fashionable  life  what 
consistency  is  to  the  intellectual  life — simply  a  con- 
fession of  failure.  And  now  that  the  horror  of 
drapery  is  eliminated,  one  can  really  settle  down  to 
the  idea  that  the  fashions  are  prettier  than  ever 
this  season.  There  is  no  special  point  in  the  styles 
which  deform  the  figure  unless,  perhaps,  the  ex- 
treme breadth  of  shoulder,  which  is  not  becoming 
to  short  women  ;  but  this  is  so  easily  reduced  to 
suit  the  height  and  taste  of  the  individual  that  it 
need  not  be  disfiguring.  For  those  who  are  fond 
of  extremes,  it  may  be  interesting  to  know  that  a 
recently  imported  gown  measures  forty-five  inches 
from  the  tip  of  one  sleeve  across  the  chest  to  the 
edge  of  the  other.  Fashions  are  so  especially  fem- 
inine that  they  are  bound  to  become  more  and 
more  pleasing  as  they  develop.  Even  the  popular 
tailor-made  gown  has  a  touch  of  femininity  in  the 
dainty  lace-trimmed  blouse  which  is  worn  with  it. 

Black  and  white  continues  to  be  a  favorite  com- 
bination of  color,  for  striped  and  checkered  silk 
gowns,  and  white  moire,  particularly  for  trimming, 
is  taking  the  place  of  black,  which  has  grown  so 
common,  that  its  absence  readily  distinguishes  a 
new  gown  from  an  old  one. 

A  pretty  idea  for  a  black  and  white  striped  silk, 
is  to  make  the  bodice  of  yellow  embroidery  over 
yellow  mull,  with  a  geranium-colored  satin  collar, 
and  a  belt  of  satin  ribbon  going  twice  around  the 
waist  and  tied  in  a  bow  in  front.  The  sleeves 
should  be  of  silk  and  the  skirt  quite  plain. 

Elaborately  trimmed  black  silk  gowns  are  very 
much  worn  lately ;  they  are  very  handsome,  and 
when  worn  with  falls  of  lace  at  the  throat,  and  with 
smart  little  black  jet  bonnets,  are  most  chic  for 
church,  driving  or  for  morning  weddings. 

Of  all  the  sad  sights,  a  pretty  foot,  so  artistic  a 
joy,  badly  shod  is  the  worst.  Few,  alas,  have  the 
ravishingly  pink  and  white  arched  feet  that  poets 
sing  odes  to,  but  we  can  all  cultivate  a  long  and 
narrow  shoe  with  very  high  vamps ;  low  vamps,  I 
may  observe,  enpassant,  shorten  the  foot  and  make 
it  thick  and  coarse. 

In  New  York,  this  season,  people  are  entertain- 
ing more  extensively  than  ever,  and  their  c  lothes 
are  wonderfully  beautiful.  At  the  Kirmess,  given 
by  Mrs.  Hoguet  on  the  Hudson,  noticeable  among 
the  gowns  was  that  of  Mrs.  Oelrich — a  particularly 
stunning  combination  of  black  moire  handsomely 
trimmed  with  velvet  Duchesse  lace — which  was  ar- 
ranged down  the  skirt  in  plaits.  The  effect  was 
beautiful. 

Russian  blouse  effects  are  returning  to  us,  and 
will  form  a  variety  to  the  fearful  monotony  of  the 
Etons,  Figaros,  etc.  I  saw  a  remarkably  handsome 
dress  in  powder  blue  equestrienne  cloth.  The  skirt, 
which  was  of  petunia  silk,  was  full  with  side-gores 
and  black  falling  in  the  "  paquin  flare,"  lined  to  the 
waist  with  hair-cloth.  The  Russian  blouse  effect, 
which  formed  a  sort  of  an  overskirt,  was  in  the 
cloth,  slit  up  to  show  the  silk  beneath.  The  bodice 
of  powdered  blue  cloth,  was  open  down  the  side  and 
had  revers  petunia  velvet.  The  sleeves  were  quite 
remarkable  looking,  having  the  old  umbrella  form 
like  the  leg  of  mutton  sleeves  of  thirty  years  ago. 
These  were  lined  with  petunia  silk.  Capes  of  vel- 
vet fell  to  the  elbow.  Across  the  waist,  meeting  the 
rever  in  front,  was  a  band  of  the  velvet.  Around 
the  waist  was  a  belt  with  buckler  of  blue  and  bulter- 
colored  Russian  enamel.  A  smaller  one  fastened 
the  collar  on  one  side.  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to  pur- 
chase goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave  has 
organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  orders  and 
forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit  by  this  offer 
will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave  Purchasing 
Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satisfaction,  and  all 
orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints  and 
quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5S22. 


Lucile  and  Stone,  139  Post  Street,  I.iebes'  Building,  (up 
stairs)  are  making  a  special  sale  of  line  trimmed  hats  for  five 
dollars. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
I.iver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  anil  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


TO  RAISE- 


$50,000 


Will  Sell  at  a  Great  Sacrifice  for 

TWO    WEEKS  OISTLY 

our  Tmmense  8toek  <*/ 

Paintings,  Pictures 

Brie  a  brae,  Ornaments 

Bronzes  and  Statues 

And  Fine  Glass  and  Table  Ware 

S.   &   Gh  OTT3VE3? 

113   GEARY  STREET 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

*  FINE  FRENCH  MILLII  ::V 


(Late  uf 
E.  E.  CASWELL) 


All  orders  from  the  country  iviil 
receive  ftrom/>t  attention 


36  Geary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Pinson  Oak. 

Perfectly  Free  from  .in  y  Poisonous  lagredteuu* 
Its  Apiiltcii  i< -n  is  Followed  by  Imnwdfatt  Kelicf. 
A  F«W  Applications  Produce  .1  Cure. 
A  Perfect  L  ure  Guaranteed. 


EY  AIMS' 

POISON 
( )\\{ 

r) » ■  wy ■  ^  Is  also- an  excellent  remoiy  for  Chilblain*, 
OI  rLiV-'Ir  It  Itch,  Entl,  Eur;:  aid 

PRICE  50c  PER  BOTTLE  . 

Prepared  by  C.  0.  HIGGINS,  Druprist  &  Apothecary 
603  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  6AT0S 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
rasthenia. 

Hit  ( I KK -Remember  He  liiiaranlec-M  PAY 

No  Dangerous  ami  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

taTTrcatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pampldets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


A  MILPITAS  MANIPULATOR. 


Silas  Greenfield  Tics  Up  the  Colonel. 


Sane.  Office  of  Baldwin  Hotel — gorgeous  decorations, 
marble  floor,  stained-glass  windows,  lounges,  click  of  bil- 
liard balls,  two  clerks  whose  diamonds  long  beards  con- 
ceal. Profile  of  Colonel  Kowalsky  in  distance.  Air  of 
bustle.  Echoes  of  political  badinage,  in  which  names  of 
Burns,  Stow,  Spreckels,  Estee  and  Buckley  blend  harmo- 
niously. 

Enter  Silas  Greenfield  of  Milpitas,  a  shiny  black 
gripsack  in  hand,  wearing  an  air  of  mingled 
shrewdness  and  importance.  Clerk  inhales  grate- 
fully odor  of  new  mown  hay  as  he  consigns  stran- 
ger to  alcove,  fifth  floor. 

Clerk  {hastily  to  bell  boy)  —  "  Hi,  there,  take  Mr- 
Greenfield's  grip."  (More politely) — "Do  you  wish 
to  go  to  your  room,  sir  ?  " 

Greenfield  (suspiciously) — "Not  yet  a  bit,  me 
man  ;  no  hurry  at  all.  This  is  the  hotel  that  Mr. 
Burns  stops  at,  ain't  it?" 

Clerk  (proudly) — "Yes,  sir;  Col.  Burns  and 
Mr.  Spreckels  has  made  Mr.  Baldwins  'ouse  their 
political  'eadquarters,  sir.  Is  there  ennything  I 
could  tell  you  ?    Both  is  very  nice  gents." 

Silas  Greenfield  (confidentially) — "Now  young 
man  I  ain't  telling  my  bizness  to  ennyone  that 
asks,  but  I  don't  a  mind  sayin'  I'm  in  town  here  on 
a  mission." 

Clerk  (deferentially) — "Ain't  I  met  you  at 
Stockton  or  Modesto  or  somew'ere  around  a  con- 
vention sir;  seems  to  me  your  face  is  very  familiar?" 

Silas  Greenfield — "Well,  now  I'm  at  most  of  the 
big  conventions  and  I'm  takin'  a  solid  delegation 
to  Sacramento  this  time.  (Confidentially).  You 
see,  I'm  President  of  the  Milpitas  Bazoos — leadin' 
Republican  organization  of  district — and  they've 
sent  me  to  town  to  interview  this  new  Boss  Dan 
Burns.    We're  down  on  bosses  up  our  way." 

Clerk  (deferentially) — "The  Colonel's  a  pretty 
good  man,  sir;  very  polite  to  everyone,  talks  pleas- 
antly to  anyone  comhV  to  see  him  ;  yes,  sir." 

Silas  Greenfield  (shaking  his  head) — "  That's  all 
right.  I'm  on  to  his  little  game.  Just  as  soon  as 
he  tells  me  who's  his  man  for  Governor  then  I'm 
agoin  to  put  in  and  beat  em.  Guess  you  don't 
know  I'm  the  man  as  found  the  body  of  Bill  Stone. 
— That's  the  fellow  as  wuz  killed  up  our  way — 
body  lay  on  the  road  all  night  and  I  found  it." 

Clerk — "  Ah,  seems  you're  a  bit  of  a  detective  as 
well  as  a  politician.  But  there's  Colonel  Burns 
now — 

Silas  Greenfield  (boldly) — "  Just  see  me  brace 
him."  (Approaches  the  new  boss  7vith  much  sivagqer) 
"  Mr.  Burns?" 

Colonel  Burns  {politely) — "That's  my  name,  sir, 
glad  to  see  you.  I  met  you  at  Sacramento  last  ses- 
sion didn't  I?" 

Silas  Greenfield  (knowingly) — "  May  be  you  did, 
Mr.  Burns.  Silas  Greenfield's  my  name,  of  the 
Milpitas  Bazoos  and  we  want  to  be  in  with  the  win- 
ner for  Governor,  and  the  boys  sent  me  down  to 
find  out  you  choice,  sir? 

Burns  (diagnosing  agricultural  air) — "  Well  now 
that  is  pleasant  of  the  boys  up  at  Milpitas — very 
considerate.  Truth  is  I've  no  candidate  at  all,  but 
let  us  have  a  drink  together.    You  do  drink? 

Greenfield  (calculating  that  Dan  may  grow  lac- 
quacious) — "  Well — just  a  drop  now  and  then." 

Burns  (ordering  small  bottle  of  Mumm) — No,  sir; 
the  people  must  express  their  preference.  You  see, 
Greenfield,  I'm  in  this  fight  just  for  pure  politics. 
One  man's  the  same  to  me  as  another." 

Greenfield  (suspiciously) — Honest  now?" 

Barns  (emphatically) — "Yes,  sir;  just  name 
your  man,  Mr.  Greenfield,  and  I'm  with  you.  No 
city  man  for  me — let  us  have  an  honest  farmer  in 
whom  the  country  can  have  trust." 

Greenfield  (much  impressed) — "That's  the  way  I 
like  to  hear  a  man  talk.  You'r  with  us,  then  ? 
That's  how  the  club  feels,  too." 

Burns  (excitedly) — Yes,  sir.  I've  no  candidate, 
but  I  want  to  know  your  man,  and  I'll  swing  him 
the  delegation." 

Greenfield  (clasping  Burns'  hand)— "  You  will, 
now,  sure?    The  boys  is  mistaken  about  you,  Dan. 
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Tell  you  the  truth — they  sent  me  along  here  to  find 
who  you  wanted,  and  we  was  agoin'  to  jump  him. 

Burns  (sadly)  —  "I'm  sorry  my  participation  in 
politic 5  is  so  viewed  by  the  Bazoos  But  I  rely  on 
you,  Silas,  to  show  them  their  mistake." 

Greenfield  (with  a  reassuring  pat  on  Burns' 
shoulder) — "  Don't  take  on  so,  Dan;   it's  all  right." 

Burns  (finally) — "Let's  say  no  more  about  it. 
Whom  do  the  boys  want  ?" 

Greenfield  (confidentially)  —  "How  about  Mc- 
Donald ?  He's  a  good  man  ;  guess  he's  the  man 
for  us." 

Burns  (genially  slapping  Greenfield's  shoulder) — 
"Mac's  the  very  man.  Of  course  he'd  appoint  all 
his  relatives  to  office,  but  that's  all  right.  He's 
become  quite  a  politician  since  he's  been  Treas- 
urer, has  Mac  ;  clever  fellow,  too." 

Greenfield  (a  bit  alarmed) — "Well,  now,  I  don't 
know  that  we  want  McDonald  so  bad.  I  just 
mentioned  his  name — " 

Burns  (ordering  another  bottle) — "  Yes,  that's  like 
Verdantale.  You  know  Yerdantale — was  Chief 
Granger?  Been  talking  Estee  to  me  for  months 
past.  You  met  the  old  gentleman  at  Sacramento, 
didn't  you  ?  " 

Greenfield  (scratching  his  head) — "  Estee — sort  of 
a  loose-built,  nice  old  fellow,  wears  a  slouch  hat. 
Yes,  but  he's  one  of  these  lawyers,  ain't  'e?" 

Burns  (laughing) — "  Well,  he  isn't  very  bad  as  a 
lawyer.  He's  the  great  viticulturist,  you  know  ;  big 
farm  up  Napa  way.  Verdentale  says  he's  a  farmer 
at  heart — Estee — and  I  guess  he  just  knows  just 
enough  law  not  to  let  those  city  fellows  get  away  with 
him.  But  I'm  only  telling  you  what  Verdentale  said 
about  him.  I  don't  want  him.    No  friend  of  mine  !  ! " 

Greenfield  (confidentially) — "Yes,  he's  a  good 
man — Estee.  They  all  say  he's  a  good  man.  Be- 
lieve now  he's  best  man  in  the  State  for  Governor  " 

Burns  (ordering  another  bottle) — "  That's  just 
what  Verdentale  says.  You  remind  me  of  him  and 
Verdentale's  a  very  clever  man  All  the  farmers 
are  for  Estee,  but  I  don't  know  about  him." 

Greenfield  (anxiously) — "  Dan,  what,  aren't  you 
for  our  man  ?  You  said  just  now  you  was  for  the 
man  the  Bazoos  wanted." 

Burns — "Yes,  that's  what  I  said,  but  (leans  over 
and  whispers)  you  see,  Silas,  the  boys  from  town 
want  a  city  man  and  I've  got  to  be  careful.  Still, 
if  you  people  come  to  Sacramento  for  Estee  then 
I'll  do  the  best  I  can.  Just  take  your  coats  off  and 
work." 

Greenfield  (thickly) — Now,  Dan,  a  promise  's  a 
promise.  You've  got  to  vote  all  your  delegates  for 
Estee,  hie,  Estee 's  the  man  for  Governor." 

Burns  (reluctantly) — "Now,  Silas,  I'd  like  to, 
but  " 

Greenfield  (fiercely) — "  Promise 's  a  promise,  hie. 
Juss  as  a  personal  favor  to  me,  Dan." 

Burns  (hesitating) — "  Did  I  say  that,  Silas  ?  Did 
I  promise,  sure?" 

Greenfield  (clasping  his  hand) — "  That's  what 
you  did,  Dan,  an'  you  never  break  your  wotd." 

Burns  (warmly) — "  No,  sir,  never." 

Greenfield  (excitedly) — "Then  you've  got  to 
stand  by  Estee.  You  promised.  Besides,  it's  a 
personal  favor  to  me,  Dan." 

Burns  (with  intense  unwillingness) — "  Guess  you 
have  me  tied  up,  Silas.  I  can't  refuse  you  anyway, 
so  you  can  count  me  in  for  Estee." 

Greenfield  (boisterously) — "  Knew  I'd  get  ye  tied 
up,  Dan,  afore  I  left.  The  boys  '11  be  delighted. 
I'll  just  take  the  next  car  home,  and  I'll  see  you  at 
Sacramento." 

Burns  (in  tones  of  regret) — "  Good  bye,  Green- 
field. You  tied  me  up  in  great  shape.  No  one 
ever  did  it  before." 

Scene.  Counter  at  Baldwin.  Silas  Greenfield,  hat  on  one 
side  of  head,  shiny  black  grip  in  hand  busy  explaining 
how  he  had  tied  Burns  hand  and  foot  for  his  candidate. 
Leaves  pondering  over  the  insrutable  smile  on  clerk's  face 
on  hearing  whom  the  Colonel  has  been  bound  hand  and 
foot  for. 


Dr.  Rumhold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7 

Visitors  to  the  Fair  should  not  fail  to  see  Venice  by  I)ay 
and  Moonlight.  1  lelio-Engravings  and  Mezzo  Tints.  Miss 
M.  Salomon,  with  Anti  Brothers,  Italian  Section. 
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8ANITAS  CRAPE  FOOD 

Is  a  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  a  rapes  and  is  Nature's  purest  nu- 
tritive agent.     Nervous  people  will  find  it 

soothing  and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  im- 
paired digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 
nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  bev- 
erage and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 

San  Francisco         l.OS  OATOS,  Cal.         Xrw  York 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Go,  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  IJ.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capita]        $  5,000,000  ,  Cash  Assets    -    -  310,117,045 

Cash  Assets     -    -      23,194,-249  I  Assets  in  America  2,510,368 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 


SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. ,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE   INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany      Established  1825 
Capital^  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,653.65 
United  States  Department 

204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OK    PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capital  Fully  Paid,    -    -    $3, 000,000.00 

Office  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incorporated  ijy  Royal  Charter,  a.  u.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $31,384,413 

SurpLis  to  Polity  Holders,  $8,ySo,23i 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  agents,  401  Montgomery  SI. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $/,Ooo,ooo 

James  G.  Pair,  President  Gbo.  A.  Stoky,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  MURPHY,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRFXTOKS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moflitt,       John  A.  Hooper,        Frank  J,  Sullivan, 

C.  G.   Hooker,  Chas.  Cadwalader,  1..  P.  Drexler. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  he  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  oti  City  P*mks.  WUon  opening  accounts 
Mid  signature. 

HI.  S.  BEIDGE  <Sc  OO. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 

622  Market  St  opp.  SSS'L.i  San  Francisco 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware  \  > 

<  \  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty  *  \ 
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COUNTRY  Qossip  & 

SAN  JOSE. 

This  has  been  convention  week  with  us  and,  as  usual, 
with  our  Republican  brothers  the  programme  was  taken  in 
allopathic  doses.  In  fact,  I  understand  the  boys  carried 
horse,  foot  and  dragoons.  Of  course,  they  did  want  Howell 
Moore  for  District  Attorney,  but  persistent  efforts  in  his  be- 
half never  broke  their  slumbers.  This  was  hardly  fair  to 
Howell,  because  he  went  into  the  right  under  protest  and 
made  no  eflort  to  offset  the  tide  running  against  him.  This 
office  will  probably  be  the  chief  fighting  ground  of  the  com- 
ing campaign  The  Democrats  have  little  material  with 
strength  to  cope  with  Mr.  Herrington.  Outside  of  genial 
Vic  bchellet  and  the  liowdens,  I  believe  there  is  none.  Vic 
is  handicapped  by  his  two  term  service  and  then,  too,  his 
literary  deputy  is  mentioned  for  the  place— so  practically  Vic 
is  out  of  the  race. 

The  older  Bowden  has  lost  much  of  the  magnetic  person- 
ality that  made  him  so  popular  in  earlier  days  ;  and  his 
brother,  like  your  Andy  Clunie,  has  that  vigorous  and  ag- 
gressive spirit  that  while  it  commands  personal  respect  and 
brings  many  friends,  yet  occasion  bitter  enmities.  The 
club,  it  is  said,  has  Howden  slated  while  the  Native  Sons  are 
out  for  Harrington.  Speaking  of  the  St.  Claire  reminds  me 
of  the  rumor  that  our  Sam,  despite  his  mothers  prayers  and 
tears  has  engaged  sleeping  apartments  in  the  new  building. 
Unquestionably  this  feature  of  the  club  will  be  convenient 
or  all  the  combine.  Not  so  expensive  as  at  present,  either, 
for  late  carriages  come  high,  you  know. 

The  Dean  and  the  Ex- Dean  of  our  Conservatory  of  Music 
are  not  the  best  of  friends  at  present — as  Grace  Spencer 
would  say  they  are  having  a  monkey  and  parrot  time. 

About  a  year  ago  Louie,  the  Australian,  resigned  because 
the  trustees,  teachers  and  pupils  rebelled  against  his  iron 
rules.  Well,  contrary  to  his  expectations,  his  resignation 
was  at  once  accepted  and  after  vainly  waiting  in  the  hope  of 
being  called  back  he  depaited  for  the  webfoot  region.  The 
Governor  of  Oregon,  accustomed  to  receiving  men  of  great 
renown,  didn't  notice  F.  Louie,  and  this  neglect  was  most 
humilating  to  the  man  who  had  had  bankers'  wives  and 
daughters  in  sal.imic  attitude  before  his  greatness.  A  few 
months  ago  Dr.  Breyfogle  published  a  letter  in  which  he- 
stated  that  the  citizens  of  San  Jose  wanted  the  great 
Professor  back.  The  citizens'  names  were  not  given,  but 
the  long  haired  man  folded  his  tent  and  returned  to  his  for- 
mer fields  of  glory.  Ht  expected  the  trustees  of  the  Uni- 
versity to  meet  him  with  open  arms  and  reinstate  him  as 
head  of  the  musical  department.  This  in  their  ignorance 
they  failed  to  do.  So  last  week  w:ith  a  petition  in  hand  he 
went  from  one  to  the  other  of  the  patrons  of  the  Conservatory 
and  urged  them  to  assist  him  in  having  the  present  Dean 
ousted.  The  trustees  declined  to  make  the  change  and  now 
the  Great  King  is  without  a  throne. 

There  was  a  new  and  economical  move  made  in  social  cir- 
cles heie  last  week.  You  will  understand  that  the  scarcity 
of  money  has  prevented  many  from  entertaining,  and  the 
town  is  overflowing  with  girls  ready  to  enter  society.  The 
dancing  teachers  took  the  initial  step,  and  a  few  days  ago 
gave  a  hop  where  Winnie  McLaughlin,  Lou  Auzerais,  Ca- 
mille  Martin,  Lizzy  Murphy  and  Mamie  Lewis  made  their 
debut.  The  parents  of  these  girls  are  reputed  to  have  some 
money,  and  our  more  elegant  and  refined  people  were  aston- 
ished at  this  manner  of  making  their  entrance  in  the  social 
whirl.  But  when  we  consider  that  every  third  generation  in 
this  country  has  fallen  into  poverty,  we  can  scarcely  wonder 
at  the  heads  of  these  families  trying  to  save.  Miss  Lizzie 
Murphy  is  tho  third  daughter  of  Bernard  Murphy,  a  bright 
girl  of  twenty  summers.  She  graduated  from  Notre  Dame 
last  week — the  first  of  the  family  to  achieve  this  honor. 

Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave — Oh;  we've  been  rolling  so  high  this  week  ! 
We  had  just  the  loveliest  time  out  at  Sophie  Reese's  Wednes- 
day night,  imaginable.  The  crowd  was  very  select.  So- 
phie's I.  Q."  friends  were  represented,  as  were  the  friends 
of  Mag.  and  Myrt.  Harrell  and  Carrie  Stevens.  The  crowd 
rode  out  in  a  big  wagon  and  as  the  weather  was  perfect  and 
the  moon  just  right,  they  all  had  a  delightful  time.  Then  at 
the  house  everything  was  ready  and  no  one  could  have  asked 
lor  better  entertainment.  The  ride  home  was  something  to 
remember  as  an  event. 

Thursday  night  1  revelled  in  a  sort  of  elysium.  Vet  it  was 
tantalizing  as  well.  I  think,  after  feasting  my  eyes  on  San- 
dow,  that  I  should  never,  perhaps,  set  eyes  on  a  physically 
perfect  man  again,  breaks  my  heart.  If  the  boys  knew  how 
we  girls  worship  strength,  the  membership  of  the  athletic 
club  would  grow. 

At  least  it  ought  to  grow.  I  don't  think  it  would  here 
though,  for  the  boys  don't  seem  to  care  what  the  girls  think 
about  them  as  long  as  they  have  a  good  time.  Why,  there 
was  hardly  a  girl  in  the  theatre.  I  think  it's  awful  mean  of 
the  boys.  Still  we've  got  to  entertain  them  whether  they 
are  gallant  or  not. 

The  High  School  boys  and  girls  had  just  the  loveliest  time 
Monday  night.  I  wasn't  there,  nobody  being  allowed  but 
the  alumni  and  under  graduates  and  the  Board  of  Education. 
There  are  some  of  the  sweetest  girls  I  know  in  the  High 
School  now.  The  present  senior  class  is,  I  think,  better 
looking  by  far  than  that  which  just  passed  out. 

I  am  sorry  I  wasn't  there.  Really  I  am  twice  sorry.  In 
the  first  place  they  had  a  splendid  party.  Then,  too,  think 
of  all  the  high  school  teacheis  dancing.    Imagine  Mrs.  Cur- 
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ran  dancrng  the  lancers  with  George  E.  Church.  Think  of 
Professor  Heaton  gracefully  balancing,  while  the  geometry 
teacher,  with  the  sugar  candy  hair  ran  around  utterly  con- 
fused by  the  "  grand  right  and  left."  Miss  Bartling  wasn't 
so  bad  but  she  really  shouldn't  try  to  dance. 

The  supper  was  a  school  girl's  dream.  Think  of  this  for  a 
combination.  Chocolate  cakes,  olives,  and  ice  cream.  The 
last  two  harmonize  so  well  !  This  harmony  was  intensified 
by  a  queer  sort  of  chicken  salad.  All  that  was  necessary  to 
make  the  banquet  a  satisfactory  girl's  lunch  was  some  pickles. 

A  select  reception  was  given  Colonel  S.  S.  Wright  in 
honor  of  the  return  of  Louisa,  a  few  days  ago.  Louisa  is  a 
very  lovely  girl  with  a  very  lovelv  voice  which  she  is  having 
cultivated.  Anna  Laura  sang  and  was  very  well  received. 
Dr.  Miller  played  on  the  guitar.  Refreshments  were  served. 
The  party  broke  up  very  early. 

All  I  can  think  of  is  the  approaching  wedding.  Hallie  is 
a  dear  good  girl.  She  is  not  really  pretty  but  she  has  such 
swett  manners  one  cannot  help  but  love  her. 

I  hear  that  Lillie  has  followed  her  sisters  example.  She 
graduated  from  the  High  School  only  this  year,  yet  they  say 
she  is  engaged  to  Professor  Sones.  It  seems  too  strange  to  be 
true.    There  are  several  other  engagements  on  the  tapis. 

Trix. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  long  anticipated  pleasure  of  celebrating  Sacramento 
Day  at  the  Midwinter  Fair,  is  now  a  thing  of  the  past.  Unfor- 
tunately, the  musical  club  met  on  same  day  and  that  deterred 
ever  so  many  of  us  from  being  patriotic  and  going  down  the 
Bay  to  celebrate.  Of  course,  Jud  was  in  evidence  at  the  Fair 
and  delivered  one  of  those  delightful  little  speeches  th.>t  sent 
a  spirit  of  enthusiasm  through  the  crowd.  One  of  our  local 
talent  sang,  whose  name  I  hesitate  to  mention.  She  is 
gifted  with  a  charming  voice  and  on  this  occasion  was 
greeted  with  most  complimentary  applause.  Her  husband 
was  a  complete  failure  as  an  actor,  and  the  troupe  did  not 
find  it  profitable  to  re-engage  him.  This  week  we  have  a 
tenor  from  your  city,  whose  voice  and  go«l  looks  have  been 
a  tremendous  drawing  card.  Sandow  did  not  come  as  was 
expected  ;  the  girls  here  are  just  as  disappointed  as  the  men, 
for  we  are  just  dying  to  see  his  muscle.  Despite  the  fact  that 
a  local  paper  has  seen  fit  to  criticize  the  women  that  satisfied 
their  curiosity  by  going  to  see  him  in  your  city,  we  intend 
throwing  propriety  to  the  winds  and  every  one  in  our  set 
will  go. 

The  Professor  of  music  and  his  wife  are  not  reconciled,  as 
report  first  had  it.  She  is  down  South  and  he  roams  the 
streets,  disconsolate  and  forlorn  ;  if  she  ever  does  return  to 
him  probably  she  will  be  appreciated.  He  has  threatened  Sis- 
ter Sue  with  disaster  for  daring  to  express  herself  that  men 
were  beasts.  He  must  have  felt  guilty  to  have  taken  the 
compliment  to  himself. 

The  Kingsley  Art  Club  went  in  a  body  to  view  the 
naughty  picture  that  was  on  exhibition  on  K  street,  last  week. 
Some  refused  to  go  on  the  grounds  that  it  was  indescent, 
just  think  of  such  rot  ;  this  false  modesty  is  all  a  humbug. 
It  was  most  amusing  to  witness  the  antics  of  some  members 
of  tbe  club,  when  viewing  the  picture.  They  did  act  so  kit- 
tenish. Those  were  the  members  that  know  nothing  about 
art,  and  their  belonging  to  the  club  is  looked  upon  as  a 
great  farce. 

That  was  a  delicious  morsel  of  gossip,  Jewish  circles  were 
treated  to  this  week.  It  hasn't  been  so  very  many  days  ago 
that  every  one  was  whispering  concerning  the  actions  of  a 
certain  |ewess  ;  her  husband  found  her  out  and  a  divorce 
seemed  imminent,  in  fact  the  lawyers  had  been  engaged  and 
the  papers  drawn  up  The  influence  of  the  relatives  was 
brought  to  bear  and  the  couple  patched  up  their  differences. 
The  notoriety  did  not  seem  to  disconcret  a  certain  party 
who  was  named  as  co-respondent,  The  latter  party's 
mother-in-law  is  at  present  his  guest  and  a  few  evenings  ago 
the  lewess  in  question  gave  her  a  reception  which  was  at- 
tended by  the  elite  of  the  Jewish  circles.  The  husband 
calmly  assisted  to  entertain  and  when  the  guests  departed, 
some  wondered  and  some  ridiculed. 

Stuart  Robson  is  to  be  here  next  week  and  I  hope  that  the 
young  men  will  drop  |x>litics  for  a  night  and  take  their  best 
girls.  Sister  Sit.. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly  :  — Miss  Nanette  Gottschalk  and  J. 
Bond  Francisco  were  married  last  week.  The  wedding 
was  a  very  pretty  affair,  and  was  followed  by  a  large  recep- 
tion. Miss  (iottschalk  is  a  vocalist,  having  studied  abroad, 
while  Mr.  Francisco  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  violinists 
in  Southern  California,  and  is  also  a  painter  of  ability.  After 
their  return  to  this  city  from  San  Francisco,  they  will  go  to 
housekeeping  at  the  corner  of  Albany  and  Fourtecenlh 
streets.  Both  of  the  young  people  are  favorites  here  and 
will,  doubtless,  give  many  charming  informal  soirees  to  the 
local  musicians. 

After  a  brief  respite,  the  craze  for  amateur  theatricals  has 
broken  out  with  more  vigor  than  before.  Mr.  Lawrence 
Hanleyhas  formed  a  slock  company  composed  largely  of 
local  ainaters,  and  it  must  be  admitted  that  several  of  them 
are  doing  very  clever  work. 

On  Monday  and  Tuesday,  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre,  a 
double  bill  of  operatic  performances  w  ill  be  produced  for  the 
benefit  of  St.  John's  Episcopal  Church.  A  dress  rehearsal 
and  "Cox  and  Box,"  are  to  be  given.  There  is  a  large  cast 
and  a  number  of  the  pretty  young  girls  of  the  city  will  be  in- 
cluded in  it.  Of  course,  the  majority  are  all  amateurs  of  a 
most  pronounced  type  and  the  visual  amount  of  breaks  are  to 


be  expected.  Fortunately,  however,  the  public  became  long 
ago  trained  to  such  performances  anil  is  indulgent.  The 
stage  management  and  musical  direction  will  be  in  the  hands 
of  Mr.  Frederick  Stevenson,  the  new  conductor  of  the  Ellis 
club  concerts. 

Considerable  gossip  is  being  circulated  among  the  guests  of 
a  certain  well-known  private  hotel  of  this  city  regarding  the 
alleged  performance  of  a  married  woman  with  a  man — who, 
alas,  but  too  often  and  too  true,  is  not  her  husband.  The 
husband  and  wife  have  an  extended  acquaintance  with  the 
best  people  of  Los  Angeles,  and  I  am  persuaded  there  will 
be  trouble  if  the  intimacy  is  not  marked  with  a  greater  de- 
gree of  discretion  in  this  respect  are  regarded  a  la  tortoise. 

Among  the  arrivals  within  the  past  few  months  is  a  gentle- 
man from  St.  Louis.  He  is  credited  with  being  very 
wealthy  as  indeeu  all  Eastern  people  are  so  regarded  here, 
and  he  is  said  to  be  the  little  gold  fish  which  some  of  the 
mammas  are  trying  to  land.  It  is  said  around  certain  of  the 
society  circles  in  which  he  is  received  that  he  recently  inves- 
ted many  thousands  of  dollars  in  a  gold  mine  near  Riverside. 
Now  it  afiords  me  great  pleasure  to  disabuse  the  minds  of 
those  designing  mammas  and  incidentally  to  open  their  eyes 
a  little.  Their  "little  gold  fish"  did  not  buy  that  mine  him- 
self, but  only  helped  negotiate  for  it  on  the  account  of  some 
Eastern  investors  and  has  in  fact  about  as  much  to  do  wiih 
the  mine  since  its  purchase  as  you  or  me.  It  has  not  yet 
developed  whether  he  has  located  the  heiress  for  whom  it  is 
alleged  he  came  to  Southern  California  to  look. 

Since  my  reference  some  time  ago  to  "Little  Goldie 
Locks"  there  has  been  much  sorrow  and  regret  among  the 
girls  here.  "Goldie"  has  completely  gone  back  on  them  and 
now  instead  of  driving  about  in  his  conveyance  has  taken  to 
horseback  riding.  He  has  recently  purchased  all  of  the  para- 
phanalia  including  corduroy  trousers,  leggins,  whip,  coat 
and  hat.  Instead  of  the  old  horse  now  leading  the  easy  life 
of  a  jog  trot,  as  formerly,  it  has  to  keep  its  head  high, 
thanks  to  the  martingales  and  have  its  tail  clipped.  But  to 
the  animal's  credit  it  still  hangs  to  that  jog  trot  and  "Goldie" 
to  the  saddle.  They  make  an  admirable  pair,  however,  as 
both  are  so  harmless.  "Goldie"  has  not  gotten  over  his 
first  childhood  while  the  horse  is  away  in  the  dotage.  Your 

devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 


IF  IN  WANT  • 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric  Light 
and  Power  Stations,  CE  N  TR I  FUG  AL 
PUMPS  for  Irrigating,  or  PUMPS  for  any 
kind  of  work, 

WE  SOLICIT  * 


Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe  Valves 
and  Fittings  on  hand.  Everything  for  Steam 
and  Water. 


W.  T.  GARB, ATT  &  CO. 

Office,  Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


Exclusive  Men's  Furnisher 

0  Maker  of  Shirts 

332  KEARNY  ST.,  BET.  BUSH  AND  PINE 

J\l.  C.  I laJ LaJun  i 

•    •    •    •  O-A-TEFLEIFS. 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON   SHORT  NOTICE 

839  FRANKLIN  ST. 

OAKLAND  Telephone  687 


LILLIAN  BEIODjPs.k.jZ) 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession  :  appearances  arranged.  SHAK.ES- 
PERIAN  ACADEMY,  1007  California  Street,  oppo- 
site the  Hood  Mansion. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

♦      ♦      18.20-22  ELLIS  ST. 


Artists'  Materials 


Pi3ture  Frames,  Paints, 


Oils 


ind  Glass 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


QRDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES       A  A 

Of  PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO.,  at  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter 
St.,  corner  Kearny;  48  Kighth  St.,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel, 
Market  and  Ninth  Sts.  Steamer  and  Train  service  a  spe- 
cialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lu  dwtc 


ERNST  H.LUDWIG&CO. 

TIE  MODEL*. 


AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Wedd 


Break- 
ncheons,  Dinners, 
Teas  and  Recep- 
shortest  notice 


Telephone  2388 


Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners, 
Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc, 

120<>  SUTTER  ST. 


CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


SOLE 


AGENCY 


Corsets 


Fancy  Goods,  Ladies'  and  Children's  Hosiery  and  Underwear 


DENTIST 


DR.  C.   K.  PAGUE 
iDEiisrariST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819  Market  St.  San  Francisco 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.  J.  W.  LAING_^_ 


M.  A.  in  honors  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  F.  R.  G.  S., 

visits  pupils  for  Classics  (Latin  and  Greek),  Elementary 
Mathematics,  English,  and  Elementary  or  Advanced  French. 

 \  Terms  on  Application. 

Mr.  Laing  is  also  prepared  to  undertake  a  Traveling  Tutor- 
ship, for  which  he  has  special  qualifications. 
313  Taylor  Street  

Private   Classes  J-  


FREJVCH   Tjl  UailT 

«  •       In  all  Its  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 
E.  Du  CASTEL  Ear  and  Tongue 

Graduate  of  Paris  Ask  for  References 

6  Post,  or  323  Chestnut  St. 


EDUCATIONAL 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

r 


Mme.  ELLEN  COURSE*  ROECKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory 


j 


14-29  Bush  Street 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


SEVENTEENTH  YEAR  

♦     .    TRINITY  SCHOOL 


3300  Washington  Street,  -  Corner  Central  Avenue 

Easter  1'erm  begins  Monday,  January  8,  1894. 

Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities. 

REV.  DR  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  -      -      -  - 


GENERAL  EMPLOY- 
MENT OFFICE 


Telephone  1304       LEON  ANDRE    Established  in  '856 

320  SUTTER  STREET 

Bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  Herman,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best  reliable 
male  and  female  help  free  cf  charge.  Country  orders  tlprompy  at- 
tended to. 

FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR    -      -  ~ 

JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST  

?o    .       25  POST  STREET 

Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice 
Decorative  and  Flowering  Plants. 
Nurseries,  CHESTNUT  ST. 

From  Polk  to  Van  Ness  Avenue 

HAIR  DRESSERS    -      -      -      -  ~ 

Telephone  No.  5696 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

LADIES'  FRENCH  HAIR  DRESSERS 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 

Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  K. 


'425  Powell  Street 


Cor.  Geary 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


"NIPPON"    JAP^N  CURIO  1MPORT- 

.11  K 
* 


ING  CO. 

Importers  of  all  Kinds  of 
Japanese  Products,  Silk  Goods,       .J,       Embroideries,  Porcelain 


Lacquered  Wares 

Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty 


Bamboo  Baskets 
237  OTarrell  Street 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  SOUVENIRS 

nil'   '10  '     '    (  Leice*  Bar  and  Scarf  Pins  .... 

Official  Souvenirs  in { ^^g^^rr ^S^'i:^^ 

A  True  California  Souvenir  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
For  Sale  at  LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

1170  MARKET  STREET 

MILLINERY  - 


♦       MME.  A.  M.  NELSON  ♦ 

Fashionable  *  Dressmaking  ♦  and  ♦  Fine  *  Milliner) 

—  Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Building 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


R.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1606  California  Street 


PMIL  STE1NEGGER 


J. 


PIANO 

Office— 308  Post  St.,  Room  /,  San  Francisco 
Residence — 10  Nicol  Ave.,  Fruitvale 


H.  D0HRMANN  ^Ur^iL 


hurch) 


Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance  desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  cV  CLA  Y. ,  San  Francisco 


STORAGE 


HOUSEHOLD  GOODS,  PIANOS,  TRUNKS, 
Carriages,  etc.    Separate  rooms  furnished. 

CH AS.  L,  TAYLOR 

421-4-.'.i  Market  St. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES  - 


Paeifie  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  LICK  PLACE,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS  

DOES  HUBBY  ,.,  , 

Find  Fault  with  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GE N U I N E  FR ENC H 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

aaSuTTERSTwr." 

 =@S^g 

lion  linns 

Fancy  Paper  Cases 
Fancy  Entree  Cases 
Charlotte  lfnsse  Cups 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 
the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Roman  Punch  w  ithout  an  equal,  for 
parties,  families  or  entertainments 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


n 


Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 
 WM.  B.  H00PEE,  Manager  

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  MJdfum.softandHaM 

 ALSO  

Heavy  Naught  Ducks,  Wagon « and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  Wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Mount  VetonOo5»ny      *   ■"Pi**  «™*  &  Co. 

BALTIMORE  Sole  Agts.  Pacific  Coast 


Btotjt  Department  of 
"THE  WAVE"  i»  conducted  »y 
'orilliaat  writers,  who  have  made  thia  Journal 
the  Repraiantatlva  Weekly 
-  of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  ww  y- 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Polities.  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OK   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A    RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION    OF   A    DRY  WINE 

DDI  IT 

*->I»*-'  1       AN    EXCEEDINGLY   DRY  WINE 


THE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world. 
These  wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  leading 
Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all 
first-class  Wine  Merchants  and  Grocers. 

MACONDRAY  M  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC  COAST 
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Hotel  Mateo 


 AND  

COTTAGES 

San  Mateo, 


45  Minutes  From 
San  Francisco 

Ju*t  beyond  the  Bay  City  fog 
belt.  The  Hotel  is  run  on  strictly 
first-class  principles.  A  few  of 
the  attractions  are  sea  bathing, 
splendid  drives  in  the  canyons, 
finest  roads  for  bicycling;  lawn 
tennis,  bowling,  billiards  and  cro- 
quet. 

In  the  children's  play  ground 
is  found  swings,  tilts,  hammocks, 
flying  rings,  sand  box,  etc. 


WHY  GET  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

When  it  costs  no  more  to  have  your  clothes 
made  to  order  1  >y  me,  by  exclusively 
WHITE  LABOR  and  at 

WHOLESALE  PRICES 

Business  Suits  to  order,  from  $15.50  upwards. 
Fine  Olay  Worsted  Diagonal  Suits;  from  $17.50  upwards. 
Trousers  to  order,  from  $4.00  upwards. 

Charles  Lyons, 

\  LONDON  TAILOR 
1216-18  Market  St.    302  Kearny  St.    908  Market  St. 

All  goods  marked  in  plain  figures.    Fixed  prices,  no  abatement 


Earieson  &  Co. 


—  o 


White  Shirts 
Negligee  Shirts 
Fancy  Shirts 
Outing  Shirts 
Reliable  Goods 
Low  Prices 


748-750  Market  St 


The  Outing  Season  is  Now  Upon  Us 


-*~f< — 


In  one  hour  after  departure  from  Tiburon  ferry,  San  Francisco,  a  complete  change  of  climate  is  secured  over  the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

''  wmch  '5kes  >ou  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Mendocino  and  Lake  counties,  the  most  picturesque  section  of  California.  Beautiful,  diversified  scenery;  mineral  springs, 
numerous  and  of  varied  qualities.  Among  the  many  resorts  for  health,  pleasure  and  recreation  are  the  Mark  West  Springs,  Skaggs'  Springs,  The  Geysers  Duncan's  Springs, 
Orr  s  Hot  Springs  Vichy  Springs,  Lytton  Springs,  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the  Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  Springs,  Witter's  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlett 
Springs,  and  Highland  Springs.  r    -  v    6  "  K 

**This^is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  number  of  lady  friends  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  they  can  rest  assured  of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation. 

ror  detailed  information  apply  at  Ticket  Office,  corner  Market  and  New  Montgomery  streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Building,  San  Francisco. 


SENATOR   LELAND  STANFORD'S  Vina   Brandy  (See  Page  9) 


JUNE  23d-5v-  Price  10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 


i2 


i 


HOTEL  DEL  MONTE 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GrE  ORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


$2 


America's  Famous  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IHSr      TZHZE      "W  OELD 


THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(pacific  system.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

leave  From  June  io,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic    Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7,00  a  m  Benecia, Vacaville,  §Rumsey,  Sacramento 
and  Redding,  Castle  Crag  and  Duns* 

muir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga 

and  *Santa  Rosa   615  pm 

8. 30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton 
lone,   Sacramento,     Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  *Oroville  , .    . .  4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

'9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7-*5  P  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

"i.oo  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers  .   "9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa, 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa. .  9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  §§Rumsey, 
Woodland,  Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville,  and  Sacramento   10-45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced,  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  m    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express, Fresno, Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Ke  Route,  Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

J7-oo  p  m    Vallejo  ,.  f7.4.5  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge). 

J7.45  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa  Cruz. ...      J805  p  m 
8.15  a  m    Newark,  Ceuterville,  San  Jose,  Kelton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz,  and  Way 

Stations  . . . .   6. 20  p  m 

"2.45  p  m    Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New  Al- 
maden,  Kelton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa 

Cruz  and  principal  Way  Stations   '11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.). 

*6.45  a  m  San  Jose,  New  Almaden,  and  Way  Sta- 
tions  *i-4S  P  m 

J7.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   J8-33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Piuos,  Santa  Cruz.  Pa- 
cific  Grove,    Paso   Rohles   San  Luis 

Obispo,  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   1 1.45  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  p  m 

11.45  a  m    Va\r>  Alto  and  Way  Stations    3  30  p  m 

*2.2o  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific 

Grove   ^10.40  a  ni 

*3*3°  P  m    San  Jose  and  Principal  Way  Stations  . . .  9.47  a  m 

"4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.o6  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   ^8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations    6.35  a  m 

1 11.45  P  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations...  17.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO-Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8)— -7.00, 
*8.oo,  9.00,  *io.oo  and  11.00  A.  M,,  *i2-3o,  Ji.oo,  *2.oo,  3.00, 
*4.oo,  5.00  and  *6.oo  P  M. 

From  OAKLAND — Foot  of  Broadway — *6.oo,  *j  00,  8.00,  *o.  00. 
lo.ooand  *ir.oo  a.  m.  ,  £12. 00,  *i2-30,  2,00,  *3-oo,  4.00,  and 
♦5.00  P.  M. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       f  Saturdays  only.        \  Sundays  only 

§  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
gg  J  Going — Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
lS  "<  Returning  — Sunday  and  Monday  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  A-nerica. 

Sailing  (at  noon)  -S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  June  28th;  S.  S.  "Acapulco," 
July  9th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  July  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  July  28th. 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  *ill  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at  Hong- 
kong for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.) -S.  S.  "Peru,  "July  7th;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  July  26th;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  August  16th;  S. 
S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  August  28th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
lirannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska,  9  a. 
m.,  May  25;  June  4,  9,  iq,  24;  July  5,  9,  19,  24;  August  3,  8, 18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  March  21st,  and 
every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth  and 
fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara 
Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Mo.iica),  Redondo  (Los  Angeles),  and 
Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  ti  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Tirket  Office— Palace  Hotel  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Oceanic  Steamship  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail.  First 
class,  $010;  second  class,  $3SOn 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail: 
For  Honolulu,  Apia.  A  uvhhtnd 
and  Sydney,  S  S.  "ALAMEDA," 
May  31,  2  p.  m. 


For  Honolulu,  S.  S. 
LIA,"  June  9,  1894. 


•AUSTRA- 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street.  For  freight  apply 
to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO. 

General  Agents 


For  Rent  at  Belvedere 

" TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  eight  rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers;  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered;  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address 

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPH  IC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH  KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  st  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  PQHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 


PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(analyzed) 


Highest  Testimonials 

From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


HOSE 


Black  Line  Cotton  Garden  Hose 

Will  Outlast  Best  Rubber  Hose  Manufactured  and  will 
Stand  a  Pressure  of 

300  Pounds  to  the  Square  Inch 

Try  a  Length  It  will  Certainly  Pay  Yon 

BOSTON  WOVES  HOSE  AM  RUBBER  COMPANY 

14-16  Fremont  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

GEORGE  GOODMAN 

-s  •*  Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 


ARTIFICIAL  STONE 1 


N  ALL  IT  S 
Branches 


Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 

OFFICE,  307  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


i  THOS  CBUTTERWORTH  j 

\  223225  227  TENTH  STREET  | 

SSAN    FRANCISCO.  .  "  i\ 

TAINED  ij_  ■■  ! 
■TfHUKCH  AM»  V\  V£/  LAb  J  :| 

J'       GL  ASS   BEN  DING/EMBOSS i'NC  AND '  STAIN  ING. 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  o; 

The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  StooFc  Brandy 

Grown  and  bottled  at  the 
celebrated  Inclenook  Vine- 
yards, Rutherford,  Napa  Co., 
Cal. 

INGLENOOK  VINEYARD  AGENCY, 


California's  Choicest  Production 

Distributing  Agents — John  H- 
Magruder,  Washington,  D.C.;  H.  B. 
Kirk  &  Co.,  New  York  and  Brook- 
lyn; Geo.  B.  Woodman  &  Co.,  Phil- 
adelphia; Hopper,  McGaw  &  Co., 
Baltimore;  J.  R.  Fuller  &  Co. ,  Bos- 
ton; Wm.  Donoghue,  Rochester,  N. 
Y.;  Jas.  McPhillips,  Mobile,  Ala.; 
Haley  Grocery  Co.,  Seattle,  Wash.; 
Maclarlane&Co.,  Ld.,  Honolulu, H. 
I.;  ShawhanK; Co.,  Chicago,  111.;  O. 
B.  Cook iv.  Co.,  Detroit,  Mich.;  A  K. 
Clarke  Mercantile  Co.,  Denver, Col.; 
Klauber  &  Levi,  San  Diego,  Cal.; 
Dingens  Bros.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.;  C. 
Grosjean  &  Co.,  San  Rafael,  Cal. 
for  I' rices  Address 

101  FRONT  ST. ,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Residsnts  of  San  Francisco  who  desire  to 
entertain  on  a  scale  not  convenient  in  their 
home  wiil  find  the  Banquet  and  Ball  Rooms 
of  the  PALACE  admirably  adapted  to  their 
needs. 

f\  properly 
at 

Is  the  reputation  enjoyed  by 


<?ook;ed  /T\eal,  u/ell 
treasonable  prices 


Served, 


Jt?e  Qrill  I^oo/T)  ^  palaee  Jiotel 


THR  WAVE. 

stzrohntg-  i3sriDo^SEDvnEisrr 


By    the   MASSACHUSETTS   TOTAL   ABSTINENCE  SOCIETY 

(FAC-SIMILE  REPRODUCTION) 


REV.  ALFRED  NOON,  Secretin/. 


B£NJ  /?.  JfrY/lL 

.dtiDtEAS. 


TO  N  . 


May  12, 


/eft 


The  Fittz  Cure  Company, 
Gentlemen: 

At  a  meeting  of   the  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Massachusetts  Total  Absti- 
nence Society  held  May  9,    1894,    the  following  resolution  was  unanimously  adopted: — 

Having  listened  with  interest  and  attention  to  the  statements  made  in  regard  to  the 
Fittz  Cure,   supported  by  the  personal   testimony  of  several  who  have  been  successfully 
treated,   and  a  large  number  of  letters  from  other  who  have  been  likewise  wholly  delivered 
from  the  appetite  for  alcoholic  liquors,    this  Board  commends  the  Fittz  Cure  to  the  candid 
and  careful   consideration  of  all   interested  in  the  salvation  of   the  victim  of  the  liquor 
habit,   especially  in  view  of   the  moderate  cost  of   the  treatment  and  of   the  fact  that  it  can 
be  followed  without  leaving  home  or  business.  (Attest) 


Acting  Chairman. 


Sec'y. 


Officers  of  the  Massachusetts  Total  Abstinence  Society  for  1S93 
President,  HON.  JOHN  D.  LONG 
Vice-  'Presidents 


Hon.  Win.  ClaHin 
Hon.  Oliver  Ames 
Hon.  Eustace  C  Kit/ 


|    Hon.  Elijah  A.  Morse,  M.  C. 

Hon.  Rufus  S.  Frost 
I    Rev  .  Albeit  H.  Plumb,  D.  D 

Secretary,  Rev.  Alfred  Noon 


Boo.  J-  S.  Allen,  E.  Rridgewater 
Hon.  F.  M.  Ames.  Canton 
Oakes  A.  Ames,  N.  Easton 
Hon.  E.  Dana  Bancroft,  Ayer 
Mrs.  E.  E.  Barker.  Quincy 
l  '.eorge  F.  Blake,  Belmont 
V  beneier  Bowman,  Chelsea 
'I.  E.  Bowman,  Topeka,  Kansas 


Rev.  S.  W.  Bush,  Boston 
Hon.  Wm   Claflin,  Boston 
Rev.  Joseph  Cook,  Boston 
Rev.  A.  H.  Coolidge,  Leicester 
Rev.  H.  W.  Conant,  Somerville 
C.  L.  Covell,  Springfield 
Rev.  E  P.  F.  Dearborn,  Stoughton 
Rev.  J.  R.  Duff,  Jamaica  Plain 

Thomas  J. 


I     Hon.  Matthew  H.  Cushing 
I     Hon.  P.  Emery  Aldrich 

Rev.  Daniel  Dorchester,  D.  D. 

Treasurer,  Benjamin  R.Jeweil 

Board  of  Directors 

Hon.  Rufus  S.  Frost,  Chelsea 
Dr.  Reuben  Greene,  Boston 
Wm,  C.  Greene,  Estj.,  Boston 
A.  W.  Goddard,  Brooklinc 
Hon.  W.  H.  Haile,  Springfield 
Hon.  E.  H.  Haskell,  Newton 
J.  C.  Haynes,  Boston 
E.  E.  Holbrook,  Holbrook 


Hon.  John  L.  Swift 
Hon.  B.  B.  [ohnson 
Kev.  Lewis  B.  Bates.  D.  D. 


Hon.  Edward  H.  Haskell 
Hon.  David  I.  Robinson 


Clerk  of  the  Corporation,  Jonathan  Butter  field 


Tucker,  Cambridge 


Stephen  A.  Holt,  Winchester 
Daniel  S.  Howard,  Brockton 
Eli  A.  Hubbard,  Springfield 
B.  R.  Jewell,  Boston 
Hon.  B.  B.  Johnson,  Waltham 
Kev.  J.  H.  Jones,  N.  Abington 
Rev.  J.  W.  Kingsbury,  Scituate 
Rev.  J.  C.  Larbaree,  Randolph 


Hon.  A.  J.  Woodworth,  Chicopee 


Hon.  John  D.  Long,  Hingham 
Dr.  Lewis  G.  Lowe,  Bridgewater 
Hon  Elijah  A.  Morse,  Canton 
Rev.  A.  H.  Plumb,  D.  D.,  Rovburv 
Rev.  E.  S.  Potter,  Maiden 
Charles  N.  Prouty,  Spencer 
A.  B.  Shedd,  Waltham 
Rev.  C.  R.  Tenney,  Roxbury 


iTP'There  is  no  room  for  doubting  that  the  Kitlz  Cure  saves  men  from  the  disease  of  Alcoholism.  It  is  sure  and  safe.  It  is  a  home  treatment  ol  low  cost  and  does  not  interfere  with  a 
m.in's  business.    Write  or  call  upon  us.    We  shall  be  pleased  to  hear  from  or  see  all  who  are  interested.    All  correspondence  strictly  confidential. 

N.  J.  STONE  &  CO.,  Agents  for  tbe  Pacific  Coast 

Room  7,  Flood  Building,  Market  Street  San  Francisco,  California 


I  F.  GERCKE 
"(JOHN  QDADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

★     WaILPa-P.gr>  Window  Shades 

AND  ROOM  MOULDINGS 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 

Painting,  Whitening  and  Frescoing 

Telephone  .ilSO 

San  Francisro,  Cat. 


1614-1618  Market  St. 

Bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth,  and 

17-21  HAYES  STREET 


Horses  Pastured     $1^9. g_Mpnth 

 Good  t  eed  and  Care  

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


ESTABLISHED  1870 


OTTO  NORMANN 


I  411  BUSH  STREET 

I  Op.  the  New  California  Hotel 


Best  -  Equipped  -  Oyster  -  and  -  Cold  -  Lunch  -  Parlors 


Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 


Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer  from  Buergerliches  Biauhaus,  l'ilsen- 
Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Riz/i  Culnibach,  Bavaria. 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
OPERA   AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

Post     Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


Buy  Your  Shoes 

At  Wholesale  Prices 

WHERE? 


AT-- 


•ate 
9RF 


E 


812  and  Hit  MARKET  STREET 

PHELAN  BUILDING  Telephone  5527 


AGENTS  FOR- 


Laird,  Schober  &  Mitchell 
Fine  Shoes 


La  Grande  Laundry  * 

23  POWELL  ST.,  Opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
n  TAYLOR  ST.,  Nr.  Golden  Gate  Ave. 
TWELFTH  ST.,  Bet.  Folsom  and  Howard 

Telephone  340S  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 


San  Francisco,  June  23d,  1894.  10  Cents. 


Vol.  XII.  No.  25. 


THE  WAVE, 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

7s  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Sulscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $/  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  $J 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  Neics  Co.,  2 10  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren< 
tano  s,  77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  101 5  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C;  anil  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Build- 
ing. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San   Francisco  Post-office  as  second 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

class  matter,  by 

San  Francisco,  June  23, 

.894. 

THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


THE   UNOSSIFIED  MAN. 

The  eminent  adaptability  of  the  Republican  candidate  for 
Governor  displays  itself  in  the  capacity  he  has  ever  exhibited 
for  adjusting  himself  to  complex  situations.  The  disgrun- 
tled generally  and  the  men  who  pronounce  him  unlit  in  par- 
ticular have  never  given  proper  consideration  to  the  advan- 
tages he  must  now  derive  from  his  political  versatility.  Into 
the  necessities  of  the  various  interests  that  make  up  the 
commonwealth  he  fits  like  a  charm,  and  it  is  not 
difficult  to  believe  that  his  entire  career  has  been 
governed  by  the  anticipation  of  the  honor  that  a 
grateful  party  has  thrust  upon  him.  The  cartoon  which 
adorns  the  front  page  of  this  issue  may  be  taken  as  a  species 
of  reflection  on  the  candidate's  flexibility,  but  the  intention 
is  in  the  highest  degree  complimentary.  Proteus  himself 
might  find  it  difficult  to  squeeze  through  some  of  the  many- 
sided  apertures  into  which  the  unossified  man  has  fitted,  but 
then  fact  is  stronger  than  fiction  and  politics  far  more  extra- 
ordinary than  both. 


I  SPLASHES! 

I  HEAR  that  any  number  of  smart  people  are 
going  to  the  Rafael  for  the  Fourth,  and  breathing 
space  is  in  demand  at  the  big  hotel  for  the 
auspicious  occasion  Largely  because  of  the  rather 
exuberant  fashions  of  the  day — largely  because  we 
are  beginning  to  do  as  the  rest  of  the  civilized 
world  does — I  predict  a  vast  amount  of  dress  this 
year  on  the  part  of  men  and  women  both — more, 
in  fact,  than  has  ever  been  seen  at  any  Western 
watering  place.  I  know  several  smart  women  who 
have  imported  dozens  of  these  elaborate  frocks, 
with  jewels  of  consistency  in  the  way  of  hats  and 
parasols,  which  dazzle  the  beholder  at  the  summer 
resorts  of  fashionable  Europe  and  are  worn  chiefly 
by  Parisians.  The  Western  woman  develops  dain- 
tiness with  every  succeeding  year,  and  San  Fran- 
cisco, which  used  to  be  the  most  horribly  attired  of 
any  civilized  community — not  excepting  Chicago  in 
her  adolescence — now  boasts  at  least  a  few  women 
and  notably  one  or  two  young  girls  who  would  be 
considered  smart  on  any  promenade  in  the  world. 
I  should  unhesitatingly  place  Miss  Hoffman  first 
among  these  emancipated  women. 

#  # 
* 

It  is  scarcely  five  years  since  the  flamboy- 
ant bang,  the  high-heeled  walking  shoe,  the  tight 
sue'de  gloves  and  a  certain  tendency  to  pictur- 
esque effects  in  street  attire  betrayed  the  Western 
girl  however  carefully  gowned  and  correctly  hatted 


she  might  be.  Impossible  to  mistake  her,  no  mat- 
ter how  far  she  wandered  from  her  native  heath, 
and  like  the  Southern  girl  with  her  skirts  that  al- 
ways dip  in  the  back,  her  languorous,  gliding  gait, 
her  waist  too  slim  for  the  swelling  shoulders  and 
hips,  her  pretty,  unconscious,  curious  stare,  and 
her  abominable  hat,  never  pinned  at  the  proper 
angle — I  could,  five  years  ago,  have  put  my  finger 
also  on  the  California  type,  in  a  crowd  of  women  of 
ten  nationalities,  anywhere  from  the  Avenue  des 
Acacias  to  the  Oakland  mole.  I  an  gratified  to 
say  that  she  might  easily  slip  by  me  to  day  in  Lon- 
don, Paris  or  New  York. 

*  * 
* 

THE  SAME  THING,  in  a  lesser  degree,  per- 
haps, may  be  said  of  Western  and  particularly  of 
California  men.  There  was  a  moment  in  the  life  of 
the  San  Francisco  society  man  when  he  confounded 
good  clothes  with  mental  insufficiency,  and  he 
would  not  have  jeapordized  his  standing  as  a  man 
of  common  sense  by  appearing  in  any  garment  of 
extreme  cut.  I  well  recall  the  unhappy  experiences 
of  two  swagger  Englishmen  who  took  up  their  abode 
at  the  old  Ralston  House  when  it  was  the  swellest 
private  hotel  in  the  city.  They  would  have  been 
accounted  well  dressed  men,  of  rather  quiet  tastes, 
at  any  other  quarter  of  the  globe,  but  the  para- 
graphers  of  the  San  Francisco  press  made  money 
out  of  their  long  ulsters,  their  irreproachable  after- 
noon attire  and  their  short  tweed  coats,  buttoned 
snugly  over  high  waistcoats  and  loose  dittoes, 
in  which  they  went  swinging  down  Pine  street  in 
the  early  morning.  On  race  days,  when  the  two 
sallied  forth  with  field  glasses  strapped  for  con- 
venience over  their  shoulders  and  straw  hats  com- 
fortably secured  by  the  now  conventional  check 
string,  little  boys  had  to  be  restrained  from  throw- 
ing eggs  at  them  on  the  street  corners,  and  a  young 
woman  who  identified  herself  with  Ralston  House 
life  through  a  wit  which  exceeded  her  manners, 
asked  them  if  they  would  be  good  enough  to  go 
down  to  breakfast  by  the  back  stairs  as  their  clothes 
made  such  a  racket  in  the  halls. 

*  # 
# 

An  Eastern  man  who  came  here  to  dwell  about 
the  same  time  suffered  in  a  similar  manner.  He 
did  here  that  which  he  had  done  for  about  thirty 
years  in  New  York,  namely,  got  .what  he  wanted 
over  from  London  and  had  other  things  made  to 
order  by  his  New  York  t?ilor.  He  was  a  manly, 
charming  fellow,  six  feet  off  the  carpet  and  any- 
thing but  dull,  but  he  was  universally  treated  with 
that  contemptuous  pity  accorded  to  the  weak- 
minded,  and  when  he  died,  as  the  result  of  a  sun- 
stroke which  he  got,  years  before,  down  in  Arizona, 
his  death  was  attributed  to  softening  of  the  brain 
caused  by  wearing  the  latest  Dunlap  hats. 

#  # 

# 

SPEAKING  of  well-dressed  people,  Mrs.  Freddy 
(lehhardt  is  conceded  to  be  the  smartest  woman  in 
New  York  a  significant  term  in  a  town  where  one 
meets,  in  the  right  neighborhood,  more  smart 
women  in  an  afternoon  than  one  could  find  chasing 
over  the  face  of  Europe  in  a  year.  That  she  must 
be  very  swagger  indeed  to  have  provoked  the  com- 
pliment, is  made  more  patent  by  the  fact  that  she  is 
a  Philadelphia!!.  New  York  will  occasionally  fling 
a  bone  to  Boston,  but  Philadelphia  must  wrest  by 
force  whatever  she  gets  from  New  York.  That 
Mrs.  Gebhardt  is  hadnsomcr  now  than  she  ever  was 
during  her  four  years  of  belledom  in  her  native  city, 
1  gather  from  her  latest  photographs,  taken  in  one 
of  the  black  walking  costumes  for  which  she  cher- 
ishes an  abiding  affection,  and  always  has  irre- 


proachably fitted  to  her  superb  figure.  She  is  of 
the  rare  women  who  may  wear  black  at  all  hours, 
and  she  presumes  upon  her  privileges  in 
this  direction.  I  heard  of  her  on  Mad- 
ison avenue  one  afternoon  last  week  in 
a  Rcdingote  of  black,  smooth  cloth  over  a  vest  of 
yellowish  guipureand  "Paquin"  petticoats  of  black 
minor  moire.  She  wore  with  this  frock,  a  black  pot 
hat  with  a  single  band  and  jet  buckle,  and  it  rested 
on  her  masses  of  closely  braided  hair  with  the  in- 
imitable forward  tilt  which  seems  to  belong  to  New 
York  hats  on  New  York  heads.  For  Mrs.  Geb- 
hardt owes  her  smartness  to  the  town  of  her  adop- 
tion and  offers  possibly  the  best  example  of  the 
most  approved  New  York  type.  "  Freddy"  is  him- 
self more  or  less  of  an  inspiration.  He  is  always 
perfectly  attired  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  until  the 
going  down  of  the  same,  and  in  evening  dress,  is 
quite  the  handsomest  man  in  New  York. 

*  * 

The  Hobarts'  tug  party  by  moonlight  on  Monday 
night  was  exceedingly  gay,  with  fifteen  men  and 
girls,  including  Miss  Blair,  Miss  Buckbee,  Miss 
Bates,  Miss  Cole  and  Sam  Buckbee,  Will  Heath  and 
the  two  Newhalls  on  board  "the  Vigilance." 
Huber's  orchestra  was  tucked  away  somewhere  to 
be  heard  and  not  seen,  and  that  utter  informality 
which  characterizes  the  affairs  given  by  the  Hobart 
girls  was  distinctly  in  evidence.  After  puffing 
around  the  bay  until  nearly  midnight,  and  sending 
college  songs  with  banjo  accompaniment  over  the 
water  from  the  Berkeley  to  the  Marin  county  shore, 
a  signal  was  given  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  and  the 
party  was  put  off  at  the  club  landing.  Supper  was 
served  in  the  breakfast  room — a  particularly  sug- 
gestive supper  with  champagne  galore — and  the 
orchestra  was  stationed  in  the  ballroom,  decorated 
for  the  occasion.  The  strains  of  the  latest  waltzs, 
interspersed  with  more  college  songs  and  banjo  ac- 
companiments soothed  the  Saucelito  ear  to  slumber 
during  the  early  matin  hours,  and  the  Vigilantes 
steamed  homeward  under  a  waning  moon  to  find 
carriages  in  waiting  at  the  Mission-street  wharf. 

*  * 
# 

I  have  heard  no  reason  whatever  assigned  for 
the  rupture  of  the  engagement  between  Baron  von 
Balverin  and  Miss  Barber — an  engagement  on 
which  both  parties  interested  have  been  so  warmly 
congratulated.  Miss  barber  maintains  a  dignified 
silence  beyond  formally  announcing  the  affair  off, 
to  her  most  intimate  friends,  with  a  little  gesture 
indicative  of  dismissal — of  the  subject,  not  the 
Baron — bien  entendu  —with  a  white  left  hand,  baie  of 
the  significant  solitaire.  As  for  the  Baron,  his  lips 
are  sealed  by  the  laws  of  caste  and  courtesy,  but 
I  saw  him  pacing  the  porches  of  the  Rafael  the 
other  day  with  gloom  seated  on  his  brow  and  evi- 
dently not  the  slightest  desire  in  the  world  lo  ap- 
pear cheerful  under  afflicticn. 

*  # 

AT  THE  MOMENT  no  topic  of  suurpassing 
importance  engrosses  Bohemia.  Awaiting  the  ver- 
dict of  Simeon  Wenban  the  club  does  nothing. 
Not  a  solitary  nail  is  being  driven  in  the  structure 
on  Sutter  street.  One  hears  a  little  anticipatory 
surmise  about  the  midsummer  jinks,  but  the  ele- 
ment of  positiveness  has  not  yet  entered  into  the 
talk.  This  is  owing,  I  am  informed,  to  the  diffi- 
culty of  finding  some  one  who  will  take  hold  of  the 
affair  and  infuse  into  the  preparations  the  necessary 
energy  to  equal  the  success  of  last  year.  Against 
the  probability  of  duplicating  Mr.  Redding's  per- 
formance, however,  there  is  a  doubt — a  considera- 
tion that  had  little  weight  last  year.    It  is  theques- 
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tion  of  expense.  That  great  greenwood  tree  enter- 
tainment cost  the  institution  over  $3,000,  and  there 
is  no  disposition  to  allow  the  disposal  of  a  similar 
amount  this  season.  Before  being  extravagant  the 
institution  awaits  Mr.  Wenban's  conclusions. 
# 

*  * 

Among  the  men  whose  names  have  been  talked 
about  for  Sire  are  Jeremiah  Lynch,  Charles  Yale 
and  Joe  Grant.  Mr.  Lynch  has  an  idea  of  pro- 
ducing an  elaborate  Egyptian  festival  with  all  the 
accessories  known  to  entertainments  in  the  time  of 
the  Ptoleymies.  There  would  be  ample  chance 
for  much  gorgeousness  and  scenic  effect,  but  the 
costumes  and  all  the  details  would  consume  both 
money  and  time.  Joe  Grant  is  declared  to  have 
ideas  which  are  susceptible  of  execution  in  an 
effective  way,  but  no  one  knows  what  they  are.  Mr. 
Yale  has  ever  been  to  the  fore  as  a  reader  of  inter- 
esting papers  at  High  Jinks,  and  doubtless,  if  put  to 
it,  he  could  organize  something  worthy  of  the  club's 
reputation.  However,  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  as 
in  the  past  the  occasion  will  produce  the  man. 

*  * 
* 

A  VARIETY  of  causes  are  assigned  for  the  fall- 
ing off  in  the  Pacific-Union  Club's  membership. 
About  twelve  months  ago  the  institution  had 
reached  high  water  mark.  The  Directors  dealt  with 
a  dozen  or  more  good  applications  every  month, 
and  the  five  hundred  limit  being  passed  it  was  de- 
cided to  admit  two  hundred  more  before  institut- 
ing that  index  of  absolute  prosperity — a  waiting  list. 
But  the  stringencies  of  the  past  twelve  months 
played  havoc  with  these  hopes.  Enforced  econo- 
mies have  compelled  resignations  by  the  score. 
Quite  a  number  of  names  have  been  dropped  for 
non-payment  of  dues.  The  result  has  been  that 
the  membership  figures  have  slumped  back  almost 
to  the  five  hundred  level,  and  some  of  the  curious 
are  asking  the  reason  why.  Nowadays  the  club  has 
become  more  than  ever  the  headquarters  of  elderly 
men  who  come  there  for  lunch,  dinner  or  a  noctur- 
nal poker  game.  At  noon  there  is  invariably  a 
gathering  of  lawyers  there  who  talk  over  their  cases 
with  one  another.  There,  too,  are  the  bankers  and 
a  sprinkling  of  down-town  merchants.  The  younger 
men  are  to  be  found  at  the  University  or  at  the 
Bohemian  Clubs,  for  they  religiously  keep  away 
from  the  sober  respectability  that  pervades  every- 
thing pertaining  to  the  Pacific-Union. 

ir  # 

The  economy  of  the  moment  is  most  amus- 
ingly illustrated  in  the  wines  which  are  now  drunk 
in  the  dining  room.  In  the  olden  days  all  the 
younger  men  had  their  pint  or  quart  of  champagne 
with  dinner,  or  if  not  that  sparkling  vintage,  claret 
or  sauterne  of  undoubted  age  and  excellence  from 
the  club  cellar  wherein  are  enshrined  some  admir- 
able crus  of  the  best  French  brands.  Now,  alas, 
there  has  grown  a  big  demand  for  California  wines, 
and  one  sees  a  bottle  of  Zinfandel  or  Riesling  beside 
every  plate.  Another  mark  of  these  degenerate 
times  is  the  possibility  of  purchasing  within  the 
sacred  precincts  of  the  clubhouse  a  ten  cent  cigar. 
In  bygone  days  one  never  thought  of  paying  less 
than  a  quarter  for  one's  weeds.  Then  it  became 
possible  to  buy  two  for  that  figure,  and  now 
necessity  has  forced  another  drop  in  rates.  How- 
ever, we  are  all  hoping  good  times  may  come 
again,  and  they  will,  sooner  or  later. 

*  * 
# 

I  AM  DIVERTED  bv  a  paragraph  in  a  local 
weekly  which  devotes  unnecessary  space  to  un- 
founded comments  on  the  betting  and  racing  pro- 
clivities of  San  Francisco  girls.  The  fact  is  there 
is  no  racing  spirit  among  the  women  of  San  Fran- 
cisco who  are  not  half  sporty  enough  to  be  consid- 
ered swagger  in  other  communities,  and  know  less 
about  horses,  horse  racing  and  the  paddock  than 
the  women  of  any  other  city  of  equal  size  in  the 
world.  Only  declasse'e  women — and  a  few  ladies  of 
the  bourgoisie  whose  husbands,  fathers  and  broth- 
ers go  in  for  the  flesh — are  ever  seen  at  the  Bay 
District  track,  and  a  smart  Jockey  Club  which  will 
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induce  society  women  to  cultivate  interest  in  horses 
and  racing  is  something  of  which  San  Francisco  is, 
socially  speaking,  in  screaming  need.  The  first 
step  has  already  been  taken  in  this  direction  by  the 
set  with  the  institution  of  the  Horse  Show,  and  Miss 
Hobart's  name  independently  placed  among  the 
box-holders  strikes  me  as  significant  of  the  rising 
spirit. 

#  * 
# 

It  is  singular  that  California  women  have  never 
developed  a  taste  in  this  direction,  or  rather,  cared 
to  express  it  at  home.  Any  number  of  smart  San 
Francisco  girls  who  spend  a  part  of  the  year  in  the 
East  appear  regularly  at  the  Suburban  at  Sheep's 
Head  Bay,  and  before  their  marriages  Mrs.  Oelrichs 
and  Mrs.  Willie  Tevis,  as  well,  always  occupied 
seats  in  either  the  Jerome  or  the  Cockerill  box  as 
regularly  as  June  came  around.  Some  of  the  San 
Francisco  set  are  usually  in  evidence  at  Morris  Park, 
where  the  Races  are  always  to  be  reckoned  among 
the  social  functions  of  the  summer,  and  there  is 
plenty  of  the  precedent  and  example  of  fashion  in 
the  way  of  clothes  and  costumes  to  choose  from 
on  the  notable  days  at  either  tracks.  I  suppose 
there  is  not  a  single  smart  New  York  woman 
who  has  not  her  silver-clasped  betting  book 
and  pencil  and  who  would  as  soon  think  of 
going  to  the  track  without  them  ns  without 
her  coaching  umbrella  or  her  paddock  coat. 
There  are  racing  dinners  at  Delmonico's  and 
the  Country  Club  with  horseshoe  tables, 
"horsey"  favors  and  a  sporty  suggestion  about  the 
courses  which  are  invariably  eaten  by  the  swagger 
girls  of  New  York,  who  talk  as  interestedly  on  the 
subject  of  winners  and  flyers  and  favorites  as  they 
discourse  on  Doucet  gowns  and  Francois  hats. 
The  Western  girl  who  bets  and  smokes  and  swears 
lives  in  the  pages  of  the  cheap  novelist — usually 
the  cheap  English  novelist — and,  it  would  seem, 
also  in  the  columns  of  the  cheap  American  par- 
agrapher  ;  but  if  you  want  to  meet  a  really  smart 
Society  girl,  who  doeth  these  things  in  the  flesh, 
)Ou  will  find  her  not  in  San  Francisco  but  in  the 
innermost  circles  of  the  New  York  set. 

#  * 

APROPOS  OF  the  matrimonial  horizon,  several 
specks  which  can  be  made  out  by  the  naked  eye. 
I  suppose  it  has  not  occurred  to  a  singularly  youth- 
ful pair,  who  had  confided  blissful  hopes  to  only 
their  nearest  and  dearest  friends,  that  a  discrimina- 
ting world  long  ago  read  mutual  affection  in  their 
guileless  glances  and  that  Society,  which  has  been 
twittering  on  the  subject  during  the  entire  season, 
has  been  standing  on  tiptoe  for  months  with  a 
politely  extended  hand  ready  to  offer  felicitations. 
As  for  the  other  affair,  which  as  yet  is  only  whis- 
pered in  the  lace-hung  boudoirs  of  buds,  I  fancy 
nobody  will  perish  of  the  shock  when  an  engage- 
ment is  formally  announced.  A  popular  man 
cannot  leave  town  and  always  in  the  same  direction 
on  an  average  of  four  times  a  week  without  being 
— well,  missed.  And  there  are  things  in  life  less 
conspicuous  than  a  superb  emerald  on  the  tell-tale 
finger  of  a  pretty  girl's  hand. 

#  # 
* 

Miss  Lockwood's  married  sister,  with  her  hus- 
band, are  in  San  Francisco,  and  will  be  guests  of 
Mrs.  Hopkins  until  after  the  wedding,  which  is  to 
be  a  decidedly  swell  function.  The  bridesmaids' 
hats,  which  are  given  to  the  girls  by  Mrs.  Hopkins, 
are  adorably  picturesque  creations  in  the  finest  Leg- 
horn, with  wide  brims  susceptible  of  the  most  be- 
coming curls  and  dips,  nodded  over  by  soft 
clusters  of  pale  pink  ostrich  feathers  and  tied  with 
scarfs  of  pink  chiffons — really  the  most  artistic  af- 
fairs and  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  quaint  char- 
acter of  the  frocks,  which  are  to  be  made  with 
enormously  full  and  flaring  petticoats.  I  am  told 
that  the  Lockwoods  are  very  well  known  in  New 
York.  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  belongs  to  the  family, 
and  is  devoted  to  this  particular  niece.  Her  hand- 
some house  on  Clay  street  will  be  open  to  the 
bridal  party  and  relatives  after  the  church  cere- 
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mony,  and  I  hear  that  the  breakfast  is  to  be  a 
costly  and  elaborate  spread. 

*  * 

ESSENTIALLY  FOREIGN,  the  atmosphere  at 
St.  Mary's  on  Wednesday  evening  when  the  entire 
Spanish-American  colony  congregated  to  witness 
the  marriage  of  Alberto  Fuentes  and  Miss  Carlotta 
Novella.  "  Not  a  Northern  eye,  not  a  Saxon  curl  !" 
And  for  the  matter  of  that,  all  the  rest  of  the  verse 
might  be  appropriately  quoted.  It  was  a  gathering 
of  swarthy  men  and  brunette  maids,  an  extremely 
well  dressed  crowd  on  the  whole,  and  stirred  by  a 
picturesque  vivacity  most  un-American.  The  bride 
wore  a  rather  stunning  gown  of  heavy  white,  corded 
silk,  trimmed  with  a  quantity  of  old  lace  and  veiled 
in  the  tulle  which  was  drawn  back  from  her  face 
by  a  wreath  of  orange  blossoms.  She  has  a  pair  of 
superb  eyes,  distinctly  Italian  in  form  and  color, 
and  looked  better  in  bridal  array  than  is  usual 
with  women  who  are  petite  and  dark. 
The  Maid  of  Honor  trailed  a  length  of  deep, 
yellow  brocade  Jand  the  six  maids  wore  costumes 
cut  walking  length,  three  in  white  and  three  in 
pink,  and  had  opportunity  unlimited  for  the  display 
of  all  this  finery  in  the  prancing  up  and  down  the 
aisle  which  is  required  by  the  etiquette  of  a  Spanish 
ceremony.  A  reception  followed  at  the  residence 
of  the  groom's  sister,  Mrs.  Cassin,  and  a  wedding 
feast  was  spread  beneath  a  marquee  erected  on  the 
lawn.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuentes  left  on  Thursday  for 
Del  Monte  and  expect  to  make  their  home  at 
Guatemala. 

#  * 
* 

J.  ATHEARN  FOLGER  was  elaborately 
lunched  at  the  Merchant's  Club  on  Saturday  by 
a  number  of  his  intimates  who  gathered  to  bid  him 
Godspeed  across  the  herring  pond  for  a  summer 
abroad  with  his  mother  and  sister.  The  table  was 
as  daintily  laid  as  for  a  debutante's  tea  and  decor- 
ated with  masses  of  sweet  peas  in  every  tint  from 
pink  to  purple  But  the  menu  was  distinctly 
adapted  to  the  taste  masculine,  and,  in  the  lan- 
guage of  the  Society  reporter,  wine  flowed  like 
water.  Arthur  C.  Dennell,  Fred  R.  Stratton, 
James  H.  Arms,  Frank  E.  Brigham,  Bert  Brayton, 
Charles  Cuvellier,  and  Edward  E.  Potter,  were 
among  the  guests  at  the  friendly  board,  and  the 
parting  guest  was  sped  with  several  spicy  toasts 
of  that  character  permissible  at  the  social  gather- 
ing of  stags. 

*  * 

I  hear  that  the  Delmas  turnouts  with  theii  rather 
swagger  livery  created  a  ripple  in  San  Jose  last 
week,  when  the  house  party  gathered  together  in 
honor  of  Miss  Josephine  Delma's  birthday  was 
driven  from  Casa  Delmas  over  to  the  Hotel  Ven- 
dome  for  breakfast.  The  party  included  Mrs. 
Dougherty,  Miss  Findlay,  the  Misses  Delmas, 
Willis  Polk  and  Jerome  Case  Bull.  The  VendOme 
is  still  full  of  people,  many  of  them  summer  fix- 
tures ;  still  more  coming  and  going.  Vast  expecta- 
tions, I  hear  of  a  superlatively  glorious  Fourth, 
with  a  ball  in  the  evening  and  a  string  quartet  late 
of  the  Vienna  Prater,  the  latter  to  linger  on  through 
the  remainder  of  the  season. 

#  * 
* 

The  Sperry-Poniatowski  engagement,  which  I 
first  announced  in  San  Francisco,  several  weeks 
ago,  is  now  cabled  to  the  world  from  Paris,  where 
Mrs.  Willie  Crocker  and  Miss  Sperry  are  receiving 
congratulatory  cables  in  reply.  It  seems  a  pity  the 
nuptials  are  to  be  celebrated  in  the  French  capitol 
as  San  Francisco  loses  thereby  a  charming  func- 
tion at  which  it  would  have  been  very  interest- 
ing to  assist.  That  the  fiancialles  are  the 
result  of  a  superior  order  of  social  di- 
plomacy no  one  pretends  to  question,  and  it 
may  be  entertaining  to  learn  what  shape  Miss 
Burke's  felicitations  will  take.  Miss  Sperry  is  well 
known  both  in  San  Francisco  and  New  York  as  a 
veritable  California  beauty  of  the  Spanish  type. 
She  is  comparatively  wealthy  in  her  own  right,  and 
if  rumor  says  truly  is  to  have  a  very  liberal  allow- 
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ance  from  her  sister,  Mrs.  Crocker.  The  Prince 
proposes  to  live  in  New  York,  I  believe,  where  he 
is  to  establish  a  monthly  publication  to  be  called 
the  Revue  Franco- A mericane. 

*  * 

The  poignant  anxiety  caused  the  set  by  the  per- 
sistent celibacy  of  Cutler  Paige  is  relieved  by  the 
announcement  of  his  matrimonial  engagement. 
Miss  Clarice  Sheldon  has  graciously  consented  to 
accept  his  hand,  his  heart  and  his  many  millions, 
and  will  take  her  place,  I  understand,  before  the 
end  of  the  year  as  mistress  of  the  beautiful  house 
at  the  corner  of  Gough  and  Jackson.  Miss  Shelden 
has  spent  several  years  abroad,  has  had  the  social 
experience  of  two  seasons  in  London  and  is  ac- 
counted rather  clever.  Her  people,  I  think,  are 
dead,  and  I  have  heard  no  authentic  particulars 
concerning  the  coming  wedding — when,  where, 
how  or  under  whose  auspices  the  ceremony  will  be 
celebrated. 

I  *  # 

# 

I  hear  that  the  marriage  of  Miss  Go  >dyear,  of 
Benecia,  to  Lieutenant  Kirkman,  of  the  First  In- 
fantry, will  take  place  in  the  Fall.  October  the  14th 
I  understand  to  be  the  day  set  for  the  ceremony. 

*  * 
I  * 

MUCH  EXCITEMENT  at  Burlingame  on  Sat- 
urday over  the  private  race  run  between  Dick 
Tobin  on  his  own  horse  and  Harry  Dimond  on 
one  of  ^the  plucky  little  polo  ponies     The  race 

[was  run  om  a  wager  between  Tobin  and  Dimond, 
who  raced  the  same  animals  at  the  regular  Burling- 
ame meet.  On  that  occasion,  when  Dick  Tobin 
was  the  winner,  Dimond,  it  is  rumored,  entered  the 
pony  on  the  advice  of  Joe  Tobin,  and  after 
losing  the  race  made  the  bet  that  with  two 
weeks  to  train  the  pony  in,  he  could  run  him 
straight  away  from  Tobin's  horse.  A  lot  of  men, 
club  members  and  their  friends,  went  down  to 
Burlingame  on  Saturday  to  look  on  and  there  was 
no  end  of  excitement,  and  some  tall  betting  over  the 
result.  Dimond  kept  the  beastie  neck  and  neck 
with  the  big  horse  until  the  last  spurt,  when 
he  suddenly  drew  away  and  won  easily  by  several 
lengths.  Everybody  was  more  or  less  surprised, 
and  the  "  star  "  of  the  Burlingame  stables  set  in 
gloom.  But  there  is  very  little  that  Harry  Dimond 
cannot  do,  I  fancy,  with  horses.  He  was  brought 
up  on  his  father's  big  ranch,  where  it  was  found 
impossible  to  keep  him  out  of  the  stables,  and  as 
the  Dimonds  have  always  owned  a  fine  lot  of 
horses,  his  passion  for  the  flesh  had  every  encour- 
agement to  develop.  He  is  one  of  the  easiest  and 
surest  riders  in  California,  and  proved  his  courage 
and  agility  in  the  tarletan  and  tights  of  Mile.  Polly 
Clinique  of  Society  Circus  fame. 

■  *  * 

I  * 

Burlingame  has,  I  hear,  made  very  satisfactory 

negotiations  with  the  Sharons,  and  the  club  stands 
to-day  in  a  splendid  financial  position.  In  spite  of 
the  'distinctly  "  dude  "  atmosphere  which  pervades 
Burlingame  and  has  won  for  the  club  the  secondary 
title  of  Willieboy  Farm,  the  Board  of  Directors  and 
the  membership  as  well,  number  many  sober  men 
—such  as  Henry  Scott,  R.  P.  Schwerin,  J.  I!. 
Crockett  and  Will  Crocker,  who  as  President,  how- 
ever, give  little  personal  attention  to  club  affairs. 

I  #  * 

# 

AS  I  PREDICTED  on  the  opening  of  the 
Lurline  Baths,  Society  has  chosen  to  smile  on  the 
institution,  and  the  set  divides  itself  up  into  con- 
genial parties  and  swims  in  the  big  tank  at  an 
appointed  hour.  Nearly  all  the  San  Francisco  men 
are  good  swimmers,  and  many  of  the  girls  equally 
at  home  in  the  water.  Miss  Hobart  goes  in  for 
diving,  sliding  and  fancy  strokes  with  the  finish 
which  distinguishes  this  clever  girl  in  everything 
she  attempts.  Miss  Delmas  is  beyond  criticism, 
Miss  Ziska  indulges  in  long  distance  swimming, 
and  Miss  Carolan  strikes  out  in  a  grave,  business- 
like style  as  if  swimming  were  one  of  the  serious 
duties  of  life.  Miss  McNutt  swims  quite  a  little, 
the  Goad  girls  very  well  indeed,  and  the  Moores, 

Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy  Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  Skin 
Diseases.    Sold  by  all  Druggists 


not  at  all.  But  nothing  keeps  them  or  other  girls 
who  do  not  swim  out  of  the  water.  They  either 
hop  and  splash  knee  deep  at  the  shallow  end  of  the 
tank  or  pose  prettily  on  the  steps,  cheer  on  the 
experts,  and  are  generally  agreeable  and  decorative 
in  smart  little  bathing  rigs. 

*  * 
# 

THE  ATHENIANS  of  Oakland  emitted  a  few 
doleful  "chirps"  on  Friday  evening  and  honored 
the  feelings  of  cheerfully  expectant  guests  with  a 
funeral  oration  over  a  dear  little  child  whose  recent 
death  leaves  a  family  prominent  in  the  Oakland  set 
in  deepest  mourning.  The  subject,  however  close 
to  the  hearts  of  many  of  the  Athenians'  friends,  had 
no  place  at  a  social  gathering  of  the  club,  and  its 
discussion  was  in  horribly  bad  taste  and  quite  un- 
pardonable. Sam  McKees  essay,  brilliant  as 
usual,  came  in  the  nature  of  a  quick  relief,  but  be- 
yond the  sentimental  utterances  of  Mr.  Melvin  de- 
livered with  his  accustomed  charm  no  one  ap- 
proached the  topic  of  the  evening  which  was  an- 
nounced to  be,  "Sweethearts  and  Wives."  Mr. 
Brittan  was  rather  funny  on  the  fertile  subject  of 
"  Puns,"  and  Mr.  Beel  and  his  violin  figured  de- 
lightfully in  the  programme.  Miss  Selkirk,  a  pupil 
of  Stuart's,  created  a  genuine  sensation  with  her 
voice — a  powerful  contralto,  velvety  and  deep,  full 
of  rich  organ  tones  and  of  good  range.  Supper 
was  served  to  the  strains  of  Huber's  orchestra,  and 
the  guests  forgot  the  gloom  of  the  evening  in  the 
jovial  discussion  of  truffles  and  champagne. 

*  ■*• 
* 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Directors  of  the 
University  Club  it  was  unanimously  decided  to 
adopt  the  method  now  in  vogue  at  all  prominent 
clubs,of  leaving  the  election  of  members  in  the  hinds 
of  the  Directors.  Other  club  matters  were  dis- 
cussed and  satisfactorily  settled,  and  the  Board  an- 
nounces itself  thoroughly  contented  and  comfor- 
table over  the  way  things  in  general  are  pro- 
gressing. 

* 

YOUNG  MR.  KNOWLES  is  still  receiving  con- 
gratulations on  his  tug  party  to  Belvedere  and  ac- 
cepts them  with  that  modesty  which  is  so  charac- 
teristic. Among  forms  of  entertainment,  tug  parties 
seem  growing  in  popularity,  doubtless,  for  the 
reason  that  variety  has  a  charm  all  its  own  which 
some  people  consider  absent  from  bay  trips  in  gen- 
eral. That  is  a  matter  of  opinion,  however.  Mr. 
Rnowles'  friends  took  the  seven  o'clock  boat  for 
town,  and  at  Mission  street  wharf  boarded  the  tug 
and  were  conveyed  to  Belvedere  with  due  celerity. 
The  buoyant  spirits  of  the  company  harmoni/.ed 
with  the  waves,  which,  perhaps,  were  a  little  exube- 
rant, but  with  no  unfortunate  consequences.  I  am 
relieved  to  learn  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  Mrs.  Fred.  Strat- 
ton  and  Mrs.  Gordon  were  chaperones".  At  Belve- 
dere, a  flotilla  of  launches  met  the  tug  and  then  the 
party  took  its  appointed  role  in  the  entertainment 
of  the  evening.  Of  course  there  were  all  manner 
of  refreshments  on  hand.  Mr.  Knowles'  guests 
were  the  McKees,  the  Magees,  Wheatons,  Knowles, 
Walls,  Hubbards,  Mr.  Edson  Adams,  Frank  Owen, 
McDonald,  Mr.  Miller,  Miss  Goodall  and  others. 

*  * 
* 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Kate  Kirkham,  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  General  Kirkham,  to  Dr.  Wheeler, 
will  take  place  early  in  July.  Owing  to  the  recent 
bereavement  in  the  family  the  nuptials  will  be  cele- 
brated as  privately  as  possible. 

# 

#  * 

The  Will  Henshaws  have  made  arrangements  to 
spend  the  summer  in  Cazadero,  and  from  there  will 
visit  the  different  points  of  interest  in  Marin 
county. 

* 

#  # 

The  hous^  party  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Green- 
wood at  their  most  picturesque  house  in  Belvedere 
was  a  very  jolly  affair.  About  the  time  that  the 
tug  party  of  Mr.  Harry  Knowles  was  sighted  Mrs. 
Greenwood's  guests,  decked  out  in  charming  suits 

Fireworks  I   Buy  direct  from  only  manufacturers  on 
Coast,  California  Fireworks  Co  ,  219  Front  St., 
bet.  California  and  Sacramento  Sts. 


of  spotless  white  duck,  welcomed  the  visitors  in 
small  launches.  The  flotilla  was  decorated  with 
Chinese  lanterns  and  hung  with  an  assortment  of 
bunting.  The  soft,  dim  illumination  is  said  to  have 
been  most  becoming  to  the  gowns,  complexions  and  • 
general  appearance  of  the  girls,  though  it  is  true 
they  have  no  reason  to  dread  sunlight.  Amongst 
those  present  were  Mrs.  Greenwood,  the  Misses. 
Hutchinson,  Larria,  Keliogg  and  Hall,  Messrs. 
Greenwood,  Van  Winkle,  Dan  Magee,  Lewis 
Adams. 

*  * 

The  degree  of  encouragement  which  Oakland  of- 
fers visiting  musicians  is  not  sufficiently  cordial  to 
induce  a  repetition  of  their  enterprise.  Of  course, 
if  an  entertainment  is  given  under  fashionable 
auspices  and  a  long  list  of  patronesses  confer  on  it 
distinction,  there  may  be  a  gathering  of  those  who 
care  little  to  hear  but  much  to  see.  Or,  if  the  af- 
fair is  free,  there  is  no  difficulty  in  obtaining  an 
audience  who  will  not  fail  to  be  as  critical  as 
though  it  had  expended  dollars  for  the  privilege  of 
being  present.  On  Monday  evening  last  the  com- 
bined attractions  of  Andrew  Bogart,  Mrs.  Maude 
Berry  Fisher  and  Miss  Selkirk  failed  to  attract  an 
attendance  worth  the  name,  though  the  affair  had 
the  amusement  field  to  itself.  Certainly  the  pro- 
gramme offered  was  admirably  selected  and  the 
executants  are  all  of  more  than  ordinary  celebrity 
in  their  lines;  yet,  with  all  its  affectation  of  musi- 
cal interest,  Oakland  did  not  flock  to  hear  them, 
and  they  sang  to  empty  benches.  However,  let  us 
hope  better  luck  for  them  next  trip. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taylor  and  their  eldest  hope,  who 
is  an  attraction  of  decided  importance  in  the  eyes 
of  several  maidens  of  Oakland,  left  for  Castle 
Crags.  There  is  a  rumor  that  Mrs.  Taylor  will 
bring  to  that  delightful  summer  resort  many  of 
those  who  had  not  quite  settled  the  destination  of 
their  summer  outing. 

*  * 
# 

A  very  pleasant  affair  of  the  week  was  the  coach- 
ing party  given  by  Messrs.  Tom  and  Will  Magee.  In 
the  tally-ho  were  the  Goodalls,  Knowles,  Magees 
and  Hirshes.  Mr.  Tom  Magee,  who  is  a  very  ac- 
complished whip,  gnided  the  team,  driving  with 
considerable  precipitancy  on  occasions,  somewhat 
to  the  consternation  of  the  passengers. 

-x  * 

*  H 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Taft  leave  shortly  for  a 
trip  to  Europe ;  they  anticipate  returning  early  in 
the  fall.  Mrs.  Henshaw  Warde  and  Mrs.  Babcock 
intend  passing  the  summer  months  in  the  Santa 
Cruz  mountains.  They  have  as  their  guest  Miss 
Helen  Van  Wyck.  Miss  Ethel  Cohen  is  spending 
some  weeks  at  the  Collier's  place  in  Clear  Lake. 

*  * 
* 

A  party  consisting  of  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot,  Miss 
Chabot,  Mis.  and  Miss  Martin  and  Mrs.  Pedar 
Sattru  have  gone  to  the  Yosemite  for  a  trip.  Mrs. 
B.  F.  Dunham  and  family  are  spending  a  few 
weeks  at  Raymond  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains. 
Miss  Florence  Dunham,  the  intellectual  member 
of  this  especially  bright  family,  will,  a  little  later 
in  the  season,  join  the  Glascocks  at  Upper  Soda 
Springs. 

*  * 
* 

The  event  at  Berkeley  this  week  was  the  wed- 
ding of  Mr.  Frank  Todd  and  Miss  Augusta 
YVoodall.  The  University  was  well  represented 
and  the  affair  proved  thoroughly  enjoyable. 

*  # 
* 

IN  THE  FACE  of  Colonel  Irish's  diatribes 
there  is  current  a  suggestion  of  fusion  between  the 
Populists  and  the  discouraged  Democracy.  This 
may  take  the  shape  of  indorsing  Mr.  Webster  for 
Governor,  and  who  knows  what  else  besides?  The 
final  consequences  of  the  Republican  convention, 
however,  may  put  this  plan  out  of  the  running, 
though  it  has  been  seriously  canvassed  these  last 
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few  days  by  the  so-called  leaders  of  the  Cleveland 
party  here.  Now  that  the  Jumping  Cat  has  be- 
come the  emblem  of  politicians  the  world  over,  it  is 
preposterous  to  stamp  any  set  of  theories  with  the 
reproach  of  untenableness.  The  promoters  of  the 
fusion  idea  claim  there  is  a  certain  kinship  between 
the  Democratic  creed  and  that  of  the  party 
of  Senator  Peffcr.  They  go  so  far  as  to 
suggest  the  possibility  of  utilizing  such  a 
combination  to  elect  a  Senator  who  might  have 
the  saving  grace  of  Democracy  and  yet  conform 
mildly  with  the  doctrines  of  the  Populist  platform. 
Perhaps  they  have  not  taken  into  consideration  the 
difficulty  of  reconciling  conflicting  points,  but  it  is 
a  little  early  in  the  game  to  descend  to  practical 
details. 

*  * 
# 

There  is  one  salient  objection  to  Mr.  Webster  as 
a  Democrat,  and  that  is  his  anti-Cleveland  record. 
While  Grover  is  no  longer  an  idol,  he  has  showered 
favors  in  influential  quarters,  and  there  will  be  a 
disposition  in  the  course  of  time  to  revenge  slights 
Some  months  ago  the  Populist  candidate,  who  is  a 
very  versatile  person  and  unites  advanced  theories 
on  land  nationalization  with  the  possession  of  sev- 
eral ranches  and  the  ownership  of  a  big  slice  of 
bank  stock,  produced  at  Paso  Robles  a  play. 
It  was  called  "  Cleveland  and  his  Cabinet,"  and  I 
am  told  would  have  charmed  the  soul  of  editor 
Dana  of  the  Sun.  The  gubernatorial  candidate 
enacted  the  President,  dressing  the  part  in  a  wonder- 
ful collection  of  pillows  and  bolsters.  From  the 
neck  down  he  swelled  to  gigantic  proportions,  only 
returning  to  normal  development  at  the  feet,  and  I 
am  assured  in  that  quarter  he  need  fear  compari- 
son with  no  one.  Of  course  the  great  Democrat 
gets  decidedly  the  worst  of  it,  especially  in  one 
scene,  which  represents  a  dialogue  between  Sher- 
man and  the  President.  The  latter  musing  amid 
the  depths  of  his  pillows,  says  something  like  this  : 
Cleveland  {soliloquizing)— "  I  la  !  Methinks  I'll  have  to 

square  myself  on  silver.    Are  not  these  Populists  to  carry 

thirty-five  States  this  coming  fall  ?    Free  silver  or  not  free 

silver?    That  is  the  question."    [Subsides  amid  cuskioiu.) 
Sherman  [entering  without  knocking)    "Methinks  I  heard 

you  say  1  free  silver '  ?    How  darest  thou  utter  such  words  ? 

Remember  the  gold  of  Wall  Street  with  which  your  pockets 

are  lined.    Beware  our  vengeance." 
Cleveland  (terrified)--"Oh,  Sherman,  spare  me  I  Knowest 

thou  not  the  necessities  of  my  party  ?    The  South  is  for 

silver,  and  the  great  West." 

Sherman  (sternly)  —  Remember,  our  money  holds  you, 

Grover." 

# 

*  # 

Much  more  on  the  same  lines  followed.  Mrs. 
Lease,  played  by  Miss  Webster,  was  the  leading 
female  figure,  and  she  had  many  burning  and  pro- 
phetic lines  to  speak.  She,  too,  denounced 
Grover — in  fact,  that  seemed  the  purpose  of  every- 
one introduced.  Now,  the  opponents  of  the  fusion 
idea  have  secured  a  copy  of  the  Websterian 
M.S.S.  and  are  prepared  to  make  capital  out  of  the 
insults  showered  on  their  prophet.  I  fear  his  dra- 
matic proclivities  will  prove  the  cause  of  his  undo- 
ing— which  shows  that  no  politician  can  hope  for 
eminence  who  wields  a  pen  for  other  purposes  than 
check  writing.  To  return  to  the  play,  however,  I  am 
told  half  the  populace  of  the  Salinas  valley  gathered  to 
witness  its  presentation,  and  that  it  created  quite  a 
mild  degree  of  excitement  that  extended  as  far 
south  as  Santa  Harbara.  At  that  time  even  Web- 
ster had  not  begun  to  regard  himself  as  available 
gubernatorial  material  and  was  unaware  that  he  was 
playing  hari-kari  with  his  own  political  future. 

*  * 
# 

THOUGH  PROGRESS  is  being  made  and 
the  conclusion  does  not  seem  quite  so  distant  as  it 
did  a  moon  or  so  ago,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the 
end  is  still  distant  in  the  Lux  vs.  Miller  contro- 
versy. A  highly  organized  band  of  lawyers  is 
engaged  on  either  side,  and  that  one  or  the  other 
will  have  much  the  better  of  the  settlement  I  don't 
believe  even  Henry  Miller  anticipates.  It  must 
be  remembered,  however,  that  Henry  is  by  no 
means  an  easy  person  to  deal  with.    In  fact,  he  is 


disinclined  to  yield  even  to  a  mild  degree  of  com- 
pliance to  aught  that  has  the  appearance  of  com- 
promise. The  flocks  and  herds  and  the  countless 
acres  of  the  great  firm  he  regards  as  his  personal 
property  and  the  idea  of  dividing  up  even  with 
the  heirs  of  his  old  associate  does  not  appeal  to 
him  as  an  agreeable  eventuality.  Between  Eugene 
Garber  and  W.  F.  Herrin  on  the  Miller  side  and 
Dorn,  Bishop,  Judge  Spencer  and  D.  M.  Delmas 
at  the  Lux  end  there  are  frequent  consultations 
though  in  the  main  the  negotiating  is  done  by  Mr. 
Herrin  and  Mr.  Bishop,  who  watch  each  other's 
moves  with  the  deep  attention  that  one  skilled 
chess  player  observes  the  combinations  of  his  ad- 
versary. So  far  the  case  has  been  kept  out  of 
court  and  the  expectation  is  that  a  settlement  will 
finally  be  arrived  at  without  recourse  to  the  blind 
goddess,  but  in  the  meantime  Mr.  Miller's  com- 
plaisance leaves  much  to  be  desired.  However,  it 
is  a  slight  consolation  to  realize  that  the  engaged 
lawyers  are  to  have  huge  fees  out  of  the  estate, 
otherwise  I  fear  but  little  of  it  would  find  circula- 
tion. 

#  * 
* 

AMONG  the  admirable  qualities  which  are  the 
pride  of  Secretary  James  V.  Kelly  of  Santa  Clara, 
the  Railroad  Commission  and  other  organizations 
he  regards  as  most  prominent  in  his  loyalty.  Under 
the  most  adverse  circumstances  he  is  "programme," 
and  I  believe  he  defies  his  bitterest  enemy  to  prove 
him  ever  a  defaulter  either  to  his  friends  or  their 
plan  of  campaign.  In  political  circles  the  first 
principle  of  one  who  would  obtain  eminence  is  a 
capacity  at  pledge-keeping,  and  I  am  surprised  that 
Mr.  Keliy  does  not  now  occupy  the  shoes  which 
Colonel  Dan  Burns  fills  with  so  much  ability.  How- 
ever, Dan  lives  and  Mr.  Kelly  is  not  dead,  so  who 
knows  ere  the  century  ends  where  one  may  be 
meeting  either  of  them.  Among  the  examples  of 
the  unswerving  fidelity  credited  to  Mr.  Kelly,  his 
riends  instance  his  participation  in  the  erec- 
tion of  a  Methodist  church  at  San  Jose". 
Now,  as  he  happens  to  be  a  devout  Roman- 
ist and  with  Hibernian  proclivities,  it  is  a 
bit  extraordinary  he  should  be  guilty  of  so  positive 
a  sin  as  assisting  in  the  perpetuation  of  a  heresy — 
for  we  all  know  that  Methodism  from  the  Roman 
Catholic  point  of  view — is  heresy  of  the  purest 
kind.  It  happened  thus :  among  the  prominent 
members  of  the  flock  in  the  capital  of  Santa  Clara, 
a  plan  to  build  a  new  church  took  form,  and  was 
taken  in  hand  by  that  very  energetic  and  forceful 
person,  Jim  Rea.  Whatsoever  the  large  right  handof 
that  gentleman  finds  to  do,  it  does  with  might  and 
main,  and  it  always  counts  Mr.  Kelly  in — if  not  ex- 
actly as  a  left- hand  at  least  as  several  fingers  of  the 
main  member.  Discounting,  or  not  considering 
Mr.  Kelly's  Romish  proclivities,  Rea  put  down  his 
name  for  a  liberal  subscription  with  that  of  several 
of  his  other  friends,  and  in  due  course  the  subscrip- 
tion was  paid. 

#  # 
* 

The  influence  of  this  vigorous  proselytizing  re- 
sulted in  the  speedy  completion  of  the  sacred  edi- 
fice and  before  anyone  realized  what  had  hap- 
pened, lo,  there  were  church,  congregation  and  the 
minister  in  full  swing.  When  it  came  to  selecting 
a  board  of  trustees  to  govern  the  property,  Mr. 
Rea,  for  no  especial  reason  beyond  his  political 
instincts,  proceeded  to  appoint  his  friends  thereon. 
That  the  good  people  should  have  representatives 
he  did  not  deny,  but  he  determined  the  majority 
of  the  board  should  follow  his  bidding.  Among 
others  he  submitted  the  name  of  James  V.  Kelly, 
and,  backed  by  that  stalwart  indorsement,  Mr. 
Kelly  found  himself  trustee  of  a  Methodist  church 
at  the  same  time  as  he  was  an  eminent  member  of 
Father   's  parish.  Quite  unaware  of  the  dis- 
tinction his  friend  had  thrust  upon  him,  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Railroad  Commission  kept  the  even 
tenor  of  his  way  until  at  dinner-time  one  sultry 
evening  he  was  informed  that  Rev.  Soandso  of  the 
Second  Methodist  Church  wished  to  speak  with 


him.  The  divine  was  asked  into  the  Kelly  parlor, 
and  the  suave  James  asked  him  to  proceed. 

*  * 
* 

"What  arc  your  views  about  the  railing  round  the 
chancel,  Mr.  Kelly  ?"  interrupted  the  good  man. 

"My  views  about  the  railing  round  the  chancel? 
What  do  you  mean?  What  chancel?"  he  asked, 
wonderingly. 

"Why,  the  chancel  of  the  Second  Methodist 
Church.  You  know  we  are  to  have  a  meeting  this 
evening,  and  I  thought  I  would  like  to  know  how 
you  would  vote."    The  minister  was  urgent. 

"  But,  my  dear  sir ;"  he  stopped  and  thought  a 
minute.    He  continued  :  '' How  am  I  concerned?" 

"Why,  Mr.  Kelly,  as  a  trustee  you  are  very  much 
concerned,  I  think.  It  is  a  matter  of  some  import- 
ance to  the  congregation,"  continued  the  divine  in 
tones  of  surprise. 

"Ah  !"  said  Kelly,  a  light  breaking  in  upon  him. 
"  Mr.  Rea  is  a  member  of  the  board,  is  he  not  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  certainly.    He  selected  you." 

"That  is  good — and  you  say  Mr.  Rea  wants  the 
railing?" 

"Yes,  sir;  he  thinks  the  church  unfinished  with- 
out it." 

"Well,"  concluded  Kelly,  with  an  air  of  great 
relief,  "just  you  bring  me  a  line  from  Jim  saying 
it's  all  right  and  I'll  give  you  my  proxy.  I  am  pro- 
gramme or  nothing." 

A  Catholic  who  rather  than  interfere  with  a  pro- 
gramme will  act  as  trustee  of  a  Methodist  church 
has  certainly  a  bright  future  before  him.  With  such 
an  admirably  adjustable  conscience  Mr.  Kelly  may 
be  Senator  one  of  these  days. 

*  * 

DOUBTLESS  the  fact  that  no  one  has  recently 
interfered  with  the  two  great  telegraph  monopolies 
accounts  for  the  fact  that  John  W.  Mackay  is  grad- 
ually recouping  his  lost  millions.  Owing  to  the 
combination  of  cable  companies  and  the  harmony 
between  the  Western  Union  and  the  Postal  Tele- 
graph, the  stock  of  the  latter  concern  has  assumed 
thecharacteristic  of  a  valuable  consideration  and  pays 
dividends  on  a  quotation  considerably  above  par. 
From  this  investment  the  Bonanza  King  receives  a 
very  large  income,  and  the  advance,  I  am  told, 
had  almost  balanced  the  losses  of  the  wheat  deal 
and  the  disappearance  of  the  Texas  railway  invest- 
ment which  ran  away  with  several  of  the  Mackay 
millions.  Yet,  in  its  initial  stage  nothing  looked 
quite  so  unpromising  as  the  cable  proposi- 
tion. Costly  as  the  investment  was,  Mackay  and 
his  associates  permitted  themselves  to  be  econom- 
ical in  small  ways,  with  the  result  that  accidents 
kept  continually  happening  to  the  cable,  and  it  was 
necessary  to  have  a  steamer  stationed  off  Nova 
Scotia  with  fires  banked  ready  to  proceed  to  the 
scene  of  disaster  at  a  moment's  notice.  At  that 
time,  the  entire  Mackay  fortune  seemed  on  the 
down  grade — the  mines  had  given  out,  the  bank 
was  hardly  making  adequate  returns,  the  insurance 
company  was  a  failure.  All  the  great  series  of  en- 
terprises with  which  the  great  firm  was  connected 
seemed  blighted.  However,  the  turn  came,  and 
to-day  Mrs.  Mackay  can  entertain  as  sumptuously 
as  ever,  and  does,  I  believe. 

*  * 
* 

IT  IS  GAVIN  McNAB  who  fathers  the  au- 
thoritative statement  that  the  Democratic  party  is 
not  dead,  but  sleeping.  Whether  he  is  privileged 
to  be  emphatic  on  the  subject  or  not  is  more  than 
I  know,  but  in  the  absence  of  contradiction  his 
assertion  stands.  Because  of  this  comatose 
condition,  doubtless,  one  hears  little  about  guber- 
natorial material,  and  the  very  latest  information 
conveys  the  sad  news  that  Justice  Temple  may  not 
even  be  considered.  A  young  gentleman  named 
Shackleford,  who  prosecutes  criminals  of  various 
degrees  in  Police  Court  No.  4,  relying  on  a  some- 
what distant  acquaintance  with  the  Sonoma  jurist, 
approached  him  the  other  day  and  invited  a  state- 
ment of  his  position.  Whether  he  offered  the  nom- 
ination on  a  silver  salver,  merely  on  the  authority 
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of  his  personal  prediliction,  or  how  the  subject  was 
broached  I  do  not  know,  but  the  Judge  delivered 
himself  somewhat  after  this  style  : 

"  I  am  not  a  candidate.  I  will  not  be  a  candi- 
date. If  by  any  conceivable  combination  of  cir- 
cumstances I  should  without  my  own  knowledge  be 
nominated  by  a  Democratic  Convention  and  in  due 
course  elected  ;  even  then,  if  provided  with  a  proxy 
who  would  relieve  me  of  all  the  duties  and  respons- 
ibilities of  the  office,  I  would  not  accept  it  !" 

What  is  worse,  Mr.  Shakleford  insists  the  jurist 
meant  every  word  of  his  statement,  and  had  a 
stronger  method  of  declaration  been  available,  he 
would  undoubtedly  have  couched  his  language  that 
way.  Now  it  may  have  been  officious  on  the  part  of 
the  prosecuting  attorney  of  Department  4,  to  proffer 
Mr.  Justice  Temple  the  nomination  in  question, 
and,  perhaps,  if  proper  represen  ations  were  made 
by  the  chiefs  of  the  party,  he  might  be  led  to  re- 
gard the  situation  differently;  but  just  now  his  rep- 
utation has  been  put  back  on  its  niche  and  the  lead- 
ers are  in  the  woods  seeking  other  timber. 

Between  Adoph  Sutro  and  Attorney-General 
Olney,  together  with  intimations  of  railroad  interfer- 
ence in  Republican  politics,  there  are  all  appear- 
ances of  a  huge  anti-Southern  Pacific  fight  in  the 
Democratic  camp.  A  plan  of  campaign  announces 
denunciations  of  funding  bills  and  monopolies 
in  general,  and  the  endorsement  of  Congress- 
man Maguire  in  particular.  It  even  goes 
so  far  as  to  propose  the  name  of  that  eminent  gen- 
tleman as  a  head  for  the  ticket  together  with  Mana- 
ger Leeds  of  the  Traffic  Association  as  Railroad 
Commissioner.  It  is  assumed  that  this  move  would 
rally  to  the  Democracy  all  the  disaffected  in  the 
San  Joaquin  valley,  the  cash  and  organization  of 
Adolph  Sutro  and  all  the  other  forces  that  antago- 
nize Fourth  and  Townsend  streets  throughout  the 
State.  Very  generally  held,  too,  is  the  assumption 
that  such  a  pronunciamento  would  neutralize  the 
baleful  effects  of  Congressional  inaction  and  per- 
haps counteract  the  losses  the  party  sustains  through 
the  Wilson  bill.  But  then  the  campaign  is  all  in 
embryo,  though  the  plan  I  speak  of  obtains  serious 
consideration. 

*  # 

OF  THE  S  TOCK  DEAL  one  may  reasonably 
speak  in  the  past  tense.  The  hope  of  an  ore  discov- 
ery is  gradually  subsiding,  and  the  stock  has  more 
than  kept  pace  with  the  decline  of  optimism.  Taken 
all  in  all,  the  flurry  was  about  the  most  unusual  the 
street  has  ever  had.  No  one  made  any  money  to 
speak  of,  and  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  no  one 
lost  enough  to  make  much  difference.  During  the 
life  of  the  deal  Jimmy  Flood  operated  largely,  and 
held  at  one  period,  I  believe,  something  like  forty 
or  fifty  thousand  shares  of  Ophir  and  Con.  Virginia, 
but  he  extricated  himself  just  in  time,  though  he 
may  have  been  a  bit  scorched.  The  most  adroit 
plungers  were  not  quick  enough  to  call  the  turn  on 
the  market,  and  one  reason  why  no  one  made  any- 
thing was  that  the  indications  were  really  most  fa- 
vorable when  the  stock  was  highest.  The  discov- 
ery of  a  small  ore  body  on  the  1600-foot  level  set 
the  initiated  speculating  as  to  the  possibility  of 
another  bonanza.  It  was  sufficiently  far  from  the 
original  discovery  and  yet  not  too  distant  to  admit 
the  hope,  and  on  the  strength  of  it  up  went  the 
stock.  Alas,  the  populace  has  been  bitten  so  often 
that  it  has  no  staying  qualities,  and  ere  the  insiders 
might  take  advantage  of  their  winnings,  lo,  down 
fell  the  quotations  and  it  was  as  much  as  anyone 
did  to  get  out  unscathed. 

#  # 
# 

For  all  practical  purposes  I  fear  the  Coinstock  is 
exhausted.  The  body  of  ore  taken  out  on  the 
1600-foot  level  will  keep  the  mine  running  without 
assessments  for  a  few  months.  It  seems  as  though 
the  huge  stores  of  precious  metal  have  been  ex- 
hausted and  that  the  capital  and  machinery  located 
in  that  environment  might  as  well  be  transferred  to 
the  mother  lode.    The  subsidence  of  Pine  street 
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by  no  means  marks  a  decline  in  mining.  It  merely 
marks  the  end  of  the  speculative  era.  To  make 
money  out  of  the  search  for  gold  requires  patience, 
skill  and  the  exercise  of  the  same  degree  of  busi- 
ness exactitude  that  is  applied  to  banking  or  store- 
keeping.  Men  like  the  Colemans  of  Grass  Valley 
and  their  associates  gave  personal  attention 'to  the 
operation  of  their  mine.  The  success  of  the  W.  Y. 
O.  D.  is  due  to  the  almost  paternal  care  of  the 
Weissbeins  of  Grass  Valley  who  with  scrupulous  at- 
tention direct  every  detail  of  the  operations.  Gold 
there  is  in  quantity,  but  the  era  of  nuggets  has  gone 
by,  and  to  obtain  the  precious  metal  needs  skill 
and  the  application  of  all  the  devices  known  to 
science. 

* 

THE  VALUE  of  Mr.  J.  B.  Stetson's  judgment 
is  rarely  questioned  by  gentlemen  who  have  the 
privilege  of  his  intimacy.  Perhaps  the  immediate 
conclusions  he  may  arrive  at  in  regard  to  random 
episodes  are  open  to  debate,  but  he  is  given  on 
important  occasions  to  be  decisive  and  aphoristic, 
in  a  way  that  carries  conviction.  With  a  friend  or 
two  he  was  discussing  the  Burns-Buckley  combina- 
tion, and  after  the  others  had  expressed  such  opin- 
ions as  the  occasion  seemed  to  call  for,  Mr.  Stet- 
son thus  delivered  himself : 

"In  my  time,  gentlemen,  I  have  done  things  that 
cost  me  considerable  pain.  I  have  seen  other 
things  that  caused  me  no  small  degree  of  unqui- 
etude.  If  the  pinch  came,  I  might  vote  a  ticket 
that  Colonel  Burns  had  nominated.  I  would, 
perhaps  I  have,  voted  a  ticket  fathered  by  Christo- 
pher Buckley.  I'll  admit  all  that  !  But  when  it 
comes  to  voting  a  ticket  nominated  by  Burns  and 
Buckley  together,  there  I  stop.  That  is  asking  too 
much." 

* 

THERE  IS  great  scurrying  around  among  the 
capitalistic  owners  of  Dupont  street  property  for 
coin  to  pay  the  taxes.  The  oft-postponed  moment 
of  settlement  has  come,  and  it  behooves  the  east- 
siders  to  yield  up  the  total  of  their  assessment, 
with  interest  to  date.  There  are  due  large  sums 
which  must  be  turned  into  the  city  treasury  next 
week  or  the  penalty  of  forced  sale  be  suffered,  and 
at  these  times,  forced  sales  are  not  liable  to  result 
fortunately.  The  McDonough  estate,  owning  the 
corner  of  Grant  avenue  and  Sutter  streets,  and  sev- 
eral other  blocks  around  there,  must  pay  something 
like  $100,000.  Mrs.  Fra.ik  Sullivan,  in  whose 
name  the  Sutter  street  market  stands,  must  pro- 
duce a  similar  amount.  The  Phelan  estate  owes 
$70,000,  and  I  believe,  Mr.  Lent,  who  owns  the 
Bohemian  Club  building,  is  down  for  about  $60,- 
000.  The  sad  phase  of  the  situation  is  that  all  the 
money  goes  East  or  to  Germany  to  enrich  foreign- 
ers, for  the  famous  bonds  are  held  .for  the  most 
part  out  of  California.  The  moment  is  an  auspic- 
ious one  for  the  banks,  as  it  will  enable  them  to 
put  out  a  minor  portion  of  their  undue  accumula- 
tions. The  total  sum  due  is  about  one  and  a  half 
million  dollars. 

*  # 
# 

ONE  OF  THE  BEST  of  the  pre-convention 
stories  is  that  which  tells  of  the  deputation  of 
dairymen  from  Ventura  County  who  came  to  town 
to  advance  the  aspirations  of  Judge  Williams,  who 
was  quite  anxious,  I  am  told,  to  adorn  the  court 
of  last  resort.  The  Judge  is  the  Southern  giant 
whom  Davenport  has  conferred  eminence  on 
through  his  pictures  in  the  Chronicle  He 
is  a  favorite  son  of  his  region  and 
descended  on  the  convention  with  dele- 
gations from  the  several  Coast  counties  sworn 
to  support  his  candidacy  first,  last  and  all  the 
time.  That  he  would  have  made  an  imposing 
figure  on  the  supreme  bench  there  is  no  basis  for 
doubt,  for  the  Judge  is  broad  as  well  as  long,  and 
turns  the  scales  at  something  under  four  hundred 
pounds.  In  order  to  prove  their  devotion  to  his 
cause  the  dairymen  of  the  environment,  for  the 
most  part  Mexicans  and  Spaniards  with  an 
occasional  Italian  strain,  determined  to  en- 
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dorse  him,  and  being  gathered  together  ap- 
pointed a  committee  to  wait  upon  the 
political  divinity  in  San  Francisco  to  ascertain 
his  predictions.  So  to  the  office  of  Colonel 
Burns  they  came,  a  swarthy  collection  of  caballeros, 
not  entirely  disinterested,  alas,  for,  in  addition  to 
pressing  upon  the  Leader  the  virtues  of  the  lofty 
jurist,  they  wished  incorporated  in  the  Republican 
platform  a  butter  plank.  They  demanded  penal 
servitude  for  any  one  selling  butter  in  less  than 
two  pound  rolls.  To  the  lay  mind  it  does  not  seem 
to  make  much  difference  whether  the  precious 
grease  is  disposed  of  in  bricks  of  half  a  pound  or 
otherwise,  but  it  seems  there  is  a  great  point  for 
the  dairyman  in  the  contention,  and  they  made  the 
most  of  the  opportunity. 

*  * 

Unfortunately  for  the  good  of  their  cause,  they 
had  but  little  English  in  comparison  with  their  elo- 
quence, and  as  Colonel  Burns'  Spanish  is  rather 
better  than  it  is  fluent,  they  found  it  a  bit  difficult 
lo  understand  one  another.  The  result  was,  the 
most  gorgeous  confusion  of  Judge  Williams  and 
butter  that  anyone  ever  heard  of.  While  two  mem- 
bers exploited  the  eminent  characteristics  of  the 
jurist,  three  recited  in  broken  English  the  dishon- 
esty of  their  competitors,  until  finally  Colonel  Dan, 
gathering  a  word  here  and  another  somewhere  else, 
turned  on  the  astonished  group  and  said  : 

"  Why,  I  thought  you  people  were  for  Williams, 
and  yet  you  say  he  is  a  scoundrel,  gives  false 
weight,  undersells  the  trade  and  altogether  is  no 
good,  and  yet  you  want  me  to  nominate  him  for 
the  highest  office  in  the  State.  What  do  you  take 
me  for  ?" 

The  anger  of  the  Colonel,  who  for  the  moment 
conceived  the  Judge  was  having  the  double  cross 
given  him,  produced  a  temporary  silence  and  an 
opportunity  for  explanations,  but  I  am  told  it  took 
at  least  two  hours  to  unroll  Williams  from  the  but- 
ter and  finally  to  put  both  where  they  belonged. 
I  fear,  though,  the  trip  netted  the  dairymen  but 
little  satisfaction,  for  they  were  assured  that  Judge 
Williams  weighing  four  hundred  pounds  was  com- 
petent to  take  care  of  himself,  and  that  the  Repub- 
lican platform  was  strong  enough  without  the  in- 
trusion of  Ventura  county  butter.  I  feel  certain 
the  great  man  intended  no  reflection  on  the  fresh- 
ness of  the  product,  for  he  is  several  degrees  above 
all  verbal  subterfuge. 

# 

THE  CHARITY  with  which  certain  ambitious 
politicians  regard  their  own  short-comings,  quite 
puts  to  the  blush  the  generosity  of  the  public.  It 
seems  so  much  easier  to  forget  one's  missteps  than 
to  prevail  on  one's  friends  to,  just  as  though 
experience  might  not  be  relied  on  as  a  teacher,  and 
virtue  could  not  be  attained  through  error.  In 
certain  quarters  there  is  a  decidedtendency  to  frown 
on  the  aspirations  of  Senator  Mahoney,  the  clever 
gentleman  whose  benevolence  to  young  Richard 
Jessop  attracted  some  degree  of  journalistic  tribute. 
He  is  a  neat  manipulator,  is  the  Senator,  and  will 
not  lose  anything  by  his  affiliation  with  the  present 
autocrat  of  the  Republican  party — at  least  I  am 
told  he  won't — for  the  opportunity  of  watching  over 
the  Colonel's  sanctum  at  the  Baldwin  is  one  that 
almost  any  candidate  would  give  his  eyes  for.  On 
the  spot  he  can  engage  the  attention  of  delegates, 
and  into  their  willing,  waiting  cars  he  can  confess 
his  ambition.  In  other  words,  Senator  Mahoney 
imagines  he  ought  to  be  Sheriff,  and  I  cannot  but 
think  he  would  do  yeoman's  service  in  that  office.  It 
may  be  urged  against  his  aspirations  that  he  was 
a  member  of  the  notable  Senate  in  whose  doings 
the  Wallace  Grand  Jury  betrayed  so  positive  an  in- 
terest, and  that  the  philanthropy  he  exhibited 
toward  young  Mr.  Jessup  was  rather  questioned  by 
those  who  envied  him  his  opportunities,  but,  as  I 
have  said,  these  things  are  of  the  past,  and  if  there 
were  errors  the  Senator  has  profited  by  them  and 
by  all  other  experiences  he  has  had. 

#  * 
# 

Another  candidacy  /or  the  Shrievalty  that  en- 
gages my  admiration  is  that  of  Irvine  Graham.  The 
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degree  of  political  optimism  this  gentleman  exhibits 
should  win  him  success,  tor  surely  no  aspirant  for 
office  ever  tried  harder  with  less  encouragement. 
Rather  a  competent  man  is  Graham  and 
quite  an  enthusiastic  adherent  of  the  A.  P.  A.  He 
has  been  before  two  Republican  Conventions 
as  candidate  for  Superintendent  of  Streets,  and 
once  he  did  obtain  the  nomination,  only  to  be  de- 
feated, alas,  by  Thomas  Ashworth.  Perhaps  the 
misfortune  that  has  attended  his  efforts  in  that  di- 
rection will  desert  him  now  he  has  set  his  ambition 
elsewhere.  I  am  told  his  intimate  friend  George 
A.  Walker,  who,  by  the  way,  wishes  himself  to  be 
Superintendent  of  Streets,  is  making  Mr.  Graham's 
fight,  and  pronounces  his  chances  most  encourag- 
ing. Strange  things  happen  in  politics,  and  it 
would  hardly  surprise  the  initiated  if  they  changed 
roles  ere  the  municipal  convention  is  called  to 
order. 

*  * 

* 

When  it  finally  emerges  from  the  hands  of  the 
decorators,  the  dining-room  of  the  California  Hotel 
will  be  the  handsomest  on  the  coast.  Considering 
the  opulence  of  the  Palace  and  Lick  House  cafes, 
that  is  saying  a  great  deal.  The  *design  is  one  of 
Page  Brown's,  and  is  in  exceedingly  good  style — 
walls  and  ceilings  done  in  an  imitation  of  Spanish 
'  leather  studded  with  large  brass  nails.  The  effect 
is  striking  and  decidedly  original.  The  shape  of 
the  room  and  its  location  on  the  eighth  floor,  gives 
ample  opportunity  for  artistic  handling,  and  the 
promise  is  for  something  smart  and  beautiful  This 
is  the  American  dining-room  ;  when  it  is  finished 
the  cafe  will  be  reserved  for  those  who  desire  to 
have  meals  served  a  la  carte.  It  is  pleasant  to 
know  the  California,  under  its  new  management,  is 
making  many  friends.  It  bids  fair  to  lead  the  list 
of  fashionable  family  hotels,  and  it  would  not  sur- 
prise me  in  the  least  to  learn  that  Colonel  Wai  field 
had  more  guests  than  rooms  during  the  coming 
Fall  and  Winter. 

*  * 
* 

I  cannot  but  congratulate  the  Public  Admin- 
istrator on  the  precedent  he  has  inaugurated  in 
offering  such  properties  as  he  is  compelled  to  dis- 
pose of  at  public  auction.  It  has  been  the  custom 
in  that  office  for  a  very  iong  time  to  retail  parcels 
of  real  estate  at  private  sale  An  ordinary  an- 
nouncement in  small  type  alone  notified  the  pre- 
sumptive purchasers  of  the  opportunity,  and,  of 
course,  the  prices  realized  were  inadequate.  In 
fact  many  excellent  holdings  were  given  at  rates 
considerably  below  their  market  value.  Under  the 
new  system,  however,  there  is  no  possibility  of  the 
affair  escaping  notice.  Heralded  in  large  type  and 
with  all  the  devices  of  the  auctioneer  to  attract  at- 
tention, the  public  congregate,  and  the  heirs  and 
assignees  are  satisfied  that  the  best  possible  effort 
has  been  made  in  their  behalf.  The  first  auction 
under  the  new  system  takes  place  on  Thursday 
next  in  the  auction  room  of  Baldwin  iV  Hammond. 
The  success  that  attended  this  firm's  manipulation 
of  the  McCreery  sale  warrants  the  assumption  that 
a  similarly  fortunate  result  will  again  be  attained. 

*  * 
* 

THE  IDEA  of  a  "  Night  in  Venice,"  originated, 
I  understand,  with  the  "  Pollywogs,"  a  very  intelli- 
gent and  hospitable  order  of  animals  who  went,  two 
by  two,  into  one  of  the  Arks  moored  in  the  lagoon 
off  Belvedere,  to  pass  the  summer  season.  The  res- 
idents of  the  island  took  up  the  suggestion  with  en- 
thusiasm and  the  forces  of  land  and  sea  united  on 
Saturday  last,  in  most  extensive  preparations.  Ev- 
ery yacht  and  launch,  steamboat,  row-boat  and 
other  available  craft  was  bespoke  for  the  naval  pa- 
rade. Chinatown  was  stripped  of  its  lanterns,  fire- 
works and  illuminative  devices  generally.  The  houses 
on  shore  and  the  arks  on  the  lagoon  vere  decorated 
to  the  last  elaborate  degree,  and  van  loads  with 
material  delights,  both  liquid  and  solid,  went  toil- 
ing up  the  island  roads,  and  were  carried  out  to  the 
arks  in  boats  weighted  down  to  the  water's  edge. 
A  chain  of  multi-colored  lanterns  was  strung  from 
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tree  to  tree  along  the  steep  hillsides,  and  flags  flut- 
tered from  every  housetop  and  mast.  Spots  were 
located  on  the  crest  of  the  hills  whence  red  fire 
might  most  effectively  blaze,  and  pitched  logs  and 
tarred  barrels  piled  along  the  shore  to  be  touched 
off  at  the  auspicious  instant.  But  at  the  very 
last  moment,  the  Venetian  sky  refused  to  work, 
and  the  clouds  hung  low  and  threatening  over  the 
Marin  county  shore.  The  powers  met  in  consul- 
tation, and  the  fe'te  was  postponed  by  unanimous 
vote  until  the  following  Monday.  Meantime  some 
of  the  invited  guests  who  were  asked  to  "  come 
early"  began  to  arrive  at  the  Tiburon  station,  and 
were  not  allowed  to  return  to  their  homes  by  the 
hospitable  Belvedereans.  The  island  bristled  from 
end  to  end  with  gay  house  parties,  and  on  the  la- 
goon, where  bachelors  held  high  carnival,  a  hun 
dred  or  more  men  nobly  endeavored  to  absorb  that 
which  had  been  prepared  for  the  consumption  of  a 
few  thousands. 

#  * 
* 

Of  the  intermediate  Sabbath,  which  was  painful, 
I  have  little  to  record  but  the  fondest  hopes  of 
Belvedere  were  surpassed  by  the  success  of  Mon- 
day's fete.  The  moon  looked  down  on  a 
world  of  fire,  embraced  by  the  curving  shore 
of  the  little  cove.  The  waters,  from  Angel  Island 
to  Sausalito,  gleamed  green  and  gold  and  red  and 
blue,  in  every  varying  tint  that  is  found  in  the  heart 
of  flames,  the  cablets  climbing  the  steep  hill  were 
fringed  with  lanterns  and  fluttering  with  flags,  sig- 
nal fires  burned  on  the  beach  and  glowed  from  the 
hilltops,  and  the  sky  over  the  lagoon  was  brilliant 
with  changing  lights.  The  Hugh  Hume's  log 
cabin  on  the  hill,  with  its  picturesque  angles,  wide, 
low  windows,  and  the  decorative  opportunities 
offered  by  the  open  court  high  above  the  road, 
was  among  the  most  effective  illuminations,  and 
Mrs.  H.  N.  Cook's  house,  which  is  decidedly  the 
handsomest  on  the  island,  was  lavishly  and  beauti- 
fully decorated  by  the  Pownings,  who  have  rented 
the  place  for  the  season.  The  Wheeler's  wide 
verandahs,  overhanging  the  cliff,  were  also  gorge- 
ously illumiaated  and  at  the  Maxwells',  where  fully 
sixty  guests  were  dined  and  wined  and  otherwise 
entertained  with  characteristic  hospitality,  the  ar- 
rangement of  light  and  color  betrayed  some  artistic 
hand  behind  the  decorations. 

#  # 
# 

Thousands  of  people  overflowed  the  cottages, 
swarmed  in  and  out  of  the  launches  and  boat- 
houses  and  the  lighted  skiffs  and  launches  ferried 
the  guests  back  and  forth  between  the  arks  and  the 
visiting  crafts.  Altogether  the  Night  in  Venice 
was  so  brilliantly  successful  that  plans  are  already- 
being  laid  for  an  affair  of  the  same  kind  on  a  still 
more  elaborate  scale  to  celebrate  another  Midsum- 
mer. I  hear  that  a  Marriage  of  the  Doge  of  Venice 
to  the  Moonlit  Sea,  and  a  procession  of  mytholog- 
ical barges,  is  considered  as  a  possible  part  of  the 
programme ;  and  with  sufficient  encouragement 
Belvedere  might  be  persuaded  to  get  up  something 
of  the  kind  as  early  as  the  coming  Fourth. 

#  * 
* 

Pertinent  to  the  subject  of  Belvidere,  the  island 
has  been  agitated  by  awe  and  admiration  of  the 
only  woman  who  ventured  out  in  the  regatta,  some 
two  weeks  ago.  It  seems  that  an  invitation  was 
extended  to  her  by  the  part  owner  of  one  of  the 
yachts  entered  in  the  race,  to  go  aboard  as  mascot, 
and  there  was  no  reason  to  speak  of,  why  she 
should  not  respond.    The  matter  provoked  little 


comment  in  the  unconventional  circles  of  Belve 
dere  and  it  was  only  when  the  lady  tripped  beach- 
wards  in  a  becoming  sailor  frock,  that  the  owner  of 
the  other  half  of  the  yacht  learned  that  she  was  to 
be  of  the  crew.  He  promptly  and  frankly  declined 
to  sail  the  yacht  with  a  woman  on  board — a  reason 
which  he  claimed  reflected  in  no  manner  on  the 
lady— who  stood,  metaphorically  speaking,  like  the 
immortal  Stephen,  of  ballad  fame,  "with  one  foot 
on  sea  and  t'other  on  shore."  The  man  who  had 
invited  her  remained  firm,  and  the  situation  might 
have  become  tragic  if  the  lady  had  not  gone  to  the 
rescue  of  the  host  with  an  almost  incredible  gal- 
lantry— settling  her  Knox  sailor  firmly  on  her 
head,  she  turned  to  the  other  man — 

"  I'll  go,  then,  in  your  place." 

And  she  went. 

*  * 

* 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Belvedere  furnished  an 
amount  of  gossip  this  week  which  leads  me  to  fear 
that  it  is  going  the  gait  of  all  small  communities. 
There  is  really  a  good  story  on  u  -  •'  more 
youthful  Noahs  who  fell  victims  to  Lj 
a  pretty  girl  given  to  rambling  along  the  eas  ! 
followed  by  two  youngsters  under  picturesque  sun- 
bonnets.  It  is  from  the  east  beach  at  Belvedere 
that  one  can  best  see  and  be  seen  by  all  the  arks 
in  the  Lagoon,  and  it  was  not  long  ere  the  inform- 
ality of  country  life  prevailed  over  ironclad  conven- 
tionalities, and  the  pretty  girl  was  on  terms  of 
friendly  converse  with  two  of  the  ark  owners  at 
least.  She  maintained  a  certain  delicate  reserve, 
however,  no  names  were  exchanged,  and  the  ques- 
tion of  residence  never  came  up.  The  young  men 
lived  in  hopes,  and  took  to  long  constitutionals 
over  Belvedere  roads,  rewarded,  at  last,  by  the  ob- 
ject of  their  investigations,  who  bowed  sweetly  from 
a  certain  picturesque  porch,  acceded,  of  course, 
to  their  request  for  a  cup  of  cold  water.  She  even 
asked  them  to  come  in  to  drink  it.  But,  while 
they  chatted  under  the  shadow  of  the  porch,  a  lady 
came  slowly  along  the  road,  at  sight  of  whom  the 
pretty  girl  grew  pale.  There  was  a  swift  inter- 
change of  glances,  and  the  men  raised  their  straw 
hats,  but  the  new  arrival  stared  icily  beyond  them 
and  spoke  in  the  language  of  Mrs.  Cruger,  "  Han- 
nah !  How  often  must  I  tell  you  to  receive  your 
'company  '  in  the  kitchen?" 

* 

*  * 

WILLIAM  GREER  HARRISON  has  been  woo- 
ing the  Muse  in  a  pastoral  mood  down  at 
Charlie  Josselyn's  „  ranch,  companioned  by 
Solly  Walter,  who  is  designing  appropriate 
scenery  for  the  romantic  drama  of  "  Runymede 
or  Sherwood."  History  has  taken  a  firm  hold  on 
the  imagination  of  the  author  of  "The  O'Neil," 
and,  as  the  title  suggests,  the  scene  of  the  new 
play  is  laid  in  Merrie  England  in  the  days  of 
Robin  Hood.  Down  this  beaten  path,  where  the 
feet  of  the  great  novelist  have  left  immortal  im- 
print, and  the  successful  librettist  has  tripped  to 
strains  that  are  still  popular,  Mr.  Harrison  is  quite 
confident  of  finding  some  stones  unturned.  He 
begins  with  faith  in  Robert,  Earl  of  Huntington, 
and  his  loyal  band  of  outlawed  Saxon  Thanes,  and 
groups  them  picturesquely,  in  Sherwood  Forest,  to 
consult  against  the  machinations  of  King  John, 
Cardinal  Langton,  dear  to  lovers  of  English  liberty, 
King  John,  tyrant  and  usurper  of  England's  throne, 
Maid  Marian  and  Friar  Tuck,  Little  John  and 
Margery  Josselyn  and  all  the  dear  familiar  figures 
of  the  chorus  are  to  be  given  a  new  garb  that 
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shall  yet  be  historically  becoming  and  discov- 
ered in  situations  strictly  new  to  the  stage. 
Solly  Walter  is  busy  on  the  scenery,  costumes, 
armor  and  all  scenic  accessories  which  Mr.  Harri- 
son is  anxious  to  have  historically  in  detail,  and 
which  will  embrace  every  artistic  opportunity  of- 
fered by  the  feudal  period,  the  play  is  divided  by  the 
four  seasons  of  the  year  and  the  setting  of  each  scene 
is  consistently  planned — the  old  Lea  manor  house 
appears  at  the  edge  of  the  wood,  rich  in  autumn 
dyes,  with  the  bend  of  the  river  beyond  and  the 
famous  Fountain  Abbey  in  the  distance — winter 
in  the  heart  of  the  forest,  with  Friar  Tuck's  cell, 
the  chapel  and  the  well  of  St.  Dunstan,  patron  saint 
of  Fores' ers. 

*  * 
* 

Spring,  smiling  first  on  the  ancient  abbey 
front,  then  on  Robin  Hood's  retreat  be- 
neath the  greenwood  tree  —  when  everybody's 
fancy  lightly  turns  to  appropriate  thoughts  and 
ummer  shifting  from  the  prison  at  Haines  to  an  ex- 
quisite bit  of  the  River  Thames,  the  Isle  of  Thanet 
and  "  Runymede."  One  charm  of  this  episode  in 
history  chosen  by  Mr.  Harrison  for  dramatization 
is  that  the  good  are  really  permitted  to  triumph 
over  the  wicked,  and  the  fortunes  of  the  noble  Earl 
and  the  lovely  maid  turn  out  in  that  satisfactory 
manner  usually  inseparable  from  melodrama.  H. 
J.  Stewart  is  composing  the  music,  of  which  there 
is  a  fair  amount,  both  vocal  and  orchestral,  and 
Mr.  Harrison  expects  to  stage  the  piece 
in   Boston   not   later  than  October  of  this  year. 

*  * 
* 

Warde  as  Robin  Hood,  Louis  James  as  Friar 
Tuck.  Miss  Chapman  as  Maid  Marian,  and  Fanny 
Bowman  as  Margery,  will  assume  the  four  princi- 
pal roles,  and  the  minor  parts  are  distributed 
among  lesser  lights  of  the  Warde-James  company. 
The  lack  of  stage  experience  and  the  general  mis- 
management which  marred  the  production  of 
"  The  O'Neil  "  by  a  O'Neil  in  San  Francisco  can- 
not arise  to  thwart  Mr.  Harrison  with  the  forces  he 
has  concentrated  on  his  second  dramatic  venture. 
Handled  by  a  good  company  of  players  trained  to 
sympathetic  work  and  given  before  an  impartial 
audience  "  Runymede "  will  decide  its  own  fate, 
and  I  am  hopeful  that  the  prophet  who  has  chosen 
to  go  out  from  his  own  country  may  return  to  it 
laden  with  honors. 

*  * 
* 

CIRCUMSTANCES  frequently  develop  extra 
ordinary  qualities.  There  is  Mrs.  Senator  Stan- 
ford, for  instance,  no  one-  suspected  her  of  possess- 
ing financial  ability  of  high  order  during  the  life  of 
her  husband.  That  she  had  an  unusual  endow- 
ment of  solid  sense  and  considerable  social  tact, 
ample  evidence  was  given,  but  she  was  not 
credited  with  a  greater  degree  of  commercial 
talent  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  the  ordinary  wo- 
men. Yet,  confronted  with  the  vast  problem  of 
the  Stanford  estate,  she  has  shown  a  capacity  for 
management  that  is  really  unique,  and  has  won  her 
the  admiration  of  her  late  husband's  associates. 
Gradually  the  extravagant  expenditures  have  been 
reduced  or  cut  off ;  leakages  have  been  stopped  and 
it  would  surprise  me  but  little  to  learn  that  she  had 
been  more  than  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  that  the 
huge  property  in  due  time  would  be  extricated  from 
all  its  difficulties. 

#  * 
# 

The  important  assets  of  the  Leland  Stan- 
ford Estate  are  the  huge  vineyard  at  Vina,  the 
Gridley  ranch,  and  the  stock  farm  at  Palo  Alto. 
Of  these,  the  Vina  property  is  considered  the  most 
important,  because  the  income  anticipated  from 
the  sale  of  its  products  will  undoubtedly  supply 
the  means  of  development  in  other  quarters  be- 
sides affording  coin  for  the  university  should  other 
sources  of  supply  give  out.  To  the  practical  de- 
tails of  the  distillery's  management  Mrs.  Stanford 
gives  her  personal  attention.  She  makes  the  fam- 
ily residence  on  California  street  her  headquarters, 
but  goes  hither  and  thither  as  the  necessity  of  her 
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presence  arises  at  the  vineyard  or  the  stock  farm. 
She  is  frequently  at  the  Estate's  office  in  the 
Academy  of  Science  building ;  she  examines  every 
bill,  signs  every  check  and  contract  that  is  made. 
In  addition  to  this,  her  judgment  on  business 
affairs  is  pronounced  admirable,  and  the  proof  of 
it  is  that  all  claims  against  the  property  have  been 
settled — excepting,  of  course,  the  fifteen  million 
dollar  suit  which  Attorney  -  General  Olney  has 
lately  brought.  I  am  strongly  of  opinion,  however, 
that  this  claim  will  not  afford  Mrs.  Stanford  much 
trouble  as  the  statute  of  limitations  will  interpose 
to  protect  her  and  good  judicial  authority  agrees 
that  it  will  hold  even  against  a  national  government 
claim. 

*  * 
* 

THE  NOMINATION  of  Judge  F.  W.  Henshaw 
for  the  supreme  bench  marked  the  first  crack  of 
the  political  slate  in  the  Republican  Convention. 
It  was  a  matter  of  congratulation  to  all  honest  men 
that  present  necessities  forced  the  name  of  De 
Haven  upon  the  slate,  but  in  inner  circles  it  has 
long  been  whispered  that  the  Humboldt  jurist  might 
be  sacrificed  for  Torrence,  and  the  conclusion  shows 
them  justified  in  their  surmise.  That  no  one 
really  wanted  him  was  thoroughly  understood, 
but  his  reputation  made  him  a  political 
necessity,  and  on  that  basis  he  obtained 
recognition.  It  is  to  be  assumed  he  will  be  pla- 
cated by  the  offer  of  a  permanent  retainer  by  some 
big  corporation  or  the  offer  of  an  advantageous 
partnership — such  things  can  always  be  arranged. 
While  it  is  regrettable  that  De  Haven's  support 
lay  more  upon  the  sleeve  than  in  the  heart,  it  was 
hoped  that  the  ticket  might  go  to  the  people  "  De 
Haven  and  Henshaw."  However,  that  could  not 
be.  For  the  first  time  in  its  history  Alameda 
county  was  united  on  one  candidate,  and  consider- 
ing its  services  to  the  party  in  bygone  times  it  had 
every  reason  to  expect  compliance  with  its  demands 
In  spite  of  its  claims  and  the  availability  of  Judge 
Henshaw,  it  had  a  hard  fight  to  win,  but  I  am  sure 
results  will  justify  the  situation  and  the  contest. 

#  # 
* 

Now,  that  the  battle  is  over,  it  may  be  said  very 
positively  that  Judge  Henshaw's  canvass  has  been 


misrepresented  by  those  who  designed  his  defeat. 
He  is  certainly  a  lawyer  of  distinct  capacity,  and  I 
am  convinced  that  his  record  will  prove  worthy  of 
being  placed  with  that  of  Temple  and  Sanderson, 
and  that  his  name  will  not  be  linked  with  either 
doubtful  decisions  or  designing  dagons.  His  is  one 
of  the  very  few  nominations  made  at  Sacramento 
that  it  is  possible  to  congratulate  the  party  on. 
#  * 

THE  INFLUENCE  of  late  matrimonial  the- 
ories on  the  current  San  Franciscenne  is  not  pro- 
nounced enough  to  be  alarming.  Merely  the  enun- 
ciation of  radical  rules  in  regard  to  masculine 
responsibilities  does  not  necessarily  compel  belles 
of  the  beau  monde  to  alter  their  attitude  or  increase 
their  requirements.  I  am  impelled  to  the  sad  con- 
clusion that  the  customary  marrying  and  giving  in 
marriage  will  continue  in  spite  of  a  multitude  of 
Sarah  Grands,  and  that  rich  and  dissipated  young 
gentlemen  will  find  no  lack  of  poor  and  virtuous 
young  women  who  will  undertake  the  responsibility 
of  their  careers,  accepting  the  consequences  and, 
incidentally,  the  settlements.  A  bit  of  dialogue 
seemingly  illustrative  of  the  above  view  came  to  me 
lately.  A  prominent  member  of  the  first  set  was 
discussing  her  engagement  recently  announced  with 
a  dear  friend.  In  some  unaccountable  way  The 
Superfluous  Woman  came  into  the  talk  and,  inci- 
cidentally,  the  fascinating  fiancee  remarked : 

"  It's  all  very  well,  that  Sarah  Grand  stuff,  but  I 
don't  care." 

"Not  care?  I  would,"  said  her  friend,  in  ag- 
grieved tones.  "  Doesn't  it  make  any  difference  to 
you  how  many  women  he  has  been  in  love  with, 
and  all  that?" 

"Not  a  bit,"  was  the  reply.  "He's  rich.  I'm 
glad  of  that.  I  made  up  my  mind  I  would  marry 
no  one  who  was  not.  As  long  as  I  have  a  nice 
house,  carriages,  horses  and  the  other  things  I  hap- 
pen to  want,  I  don't  care  ;  no,  not  if  he  has  five 
wives  on  the  outside.  That  is,  of  course,"  she 
added,  hastily,  "provided  I  know  nothing  about 
them."  .  ' 
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There  is  a  contest  between  two  organizations 
for  dictatorship  of  the  skilled  and  unskilled  labor  of 
the  United  States.  One  of  them  is  the  Knights  of 
Labor  and  the  other  the  Federated  Trades.  In 
the  main,  both  are  officered  by  immigrants,  who 
brought  with  them  old  world  grudges  and  ideas 
which  they  .seek  power  to  work  out  in  this  country. 

One  of  these  alien  born  officers  has  recently  pub- 
lished a  complaint  against  the  rival  autocrat,  for 
non-exrhange  of  cards.  It  seems  that  each  organi- 
zation is  devoted  to  denying  the  right  to  work  to 
non-members.  The  complaint  mentioned  contains 
this  remarkable  statement :  "  In  New  York  City, 
for  instance,  we  have  such  control  that  a  carpen- 
ter can't  get  a  day's  work  without  showing  our 
card." 

No  man  of  sense  has  ever  objected  to  the  volun- 
tary organization  of  labor.  There  are  many  reas- 
ons why  it  is  desirable.  It  may  promote  study  and 
skill  in  the  handicrafts,  economy  in  the  purchase  of 
domestic  supplies  by  making  them  wholesale  and 
saving  the  retail  profits ;  in  the  co-operative  pur- 
chase of  ground  and  the  erection  thereon  of  homes 
and  in  other  like  ways  adding  to  the  comfort,  aid' 
ing  the  education  and  advancing  the  individual  in_ 
dependence  of  labor.  But  the  organization  indi- 
cated by  this  officer  of  the  Knights  of  Labor  is  not 
voluntary.  Having  the  power  of  which  he  boasts, 
to  prevent  a  man  getting  a  day's  work  unless  he 
join  it,  his  joining  is  not  voluntary,  it  is  compul- 
sory. He  must  starve  in  the  street,  no  matter  how 
willing  capital  may  be  to  employ  him,  unless  he 
will  join  the  organization  and  pay  a  share  of  his 
wages  to  support  its  salaried  officiary,  from  the 
walking  delegate  to  the  Grand  President.  The 
possibilities  of  this  autocratic  authority  go  further. 
If  a  workman  make  a  contract  with  an  employer, 
unsanctioned  by  it,  it  has  the  power  to  compel  the 
annullmcnt  Of  that  contract,  and  this  it  does  con- 
stantly, by  "scabbing  "  the  product  of  such  labor 
and  absolutely  preventing  its  use  in  commerce. 

So  these  ideas,  alien  to  our  country,  enforced  by 
these  organizations,  can  strike  with  effective  venom 
at  the  very  germ  of  all  business  and  can  impair  the 
obligation  of  a  contract,  a  power  expressly  forbid- 
den to  the  States  by  the  Federal  Constitution. 

It  is  time  that  Americans  were  alert  to  the  dan- 
ger which  besets  them.  When  organizations  forbid 
apprenticeship  in  handicrafts  to  American  born  boys, 
and  forbid  Americans  to  work  and  earn  wages,  they 
enforce  their  decrees  by  fire  and  sword,  with  bomb 
and  cartridge  in  the  hands  of  imported  Goth  and 
Vandal.  Their  compulsory  policy  has  criminalized 
American  youth.  Our  boys  have  gone  through 
idleness  to  crime,  and  these  aliens  have  filled  our 
penitentiaries  with  young  men  who  should  have 
been  the  glory  of  the  republic.  Then,  with  the  re- 
finement of  malice,  finding  that  convicts  were 
taught  trades  in  prison,  they  have  coerced  political 
demagogues  to  pass  laws  disusing  prison  shops,  and 
in  most  of  the  States  forbidding  employment  in  any 
useful  trade  to  the  helpless  victims  of  their  malice. 

The  human  mind  cannot  conjure  a  darker  pic- 
ture nor  fancy  a  baser  attack  upon  the  integrity  of 
a  people  than  this.    It  is  a  denial  to  aliens  them- 


selves of  the  very  advantages  for  which  all  the  right 
thinking  amongst  them  have  sought  our  shores.  It 
is  filling  poor  houses,  prisons  and  insane  asylums 
with  the  victims  of  a  tyranny  worse  than  that 
against  which  the  colonies  revolted  in  1776,  and 
is  seeding  the  country  with  anarchy  and  riot.  The 
great  offense  of  England  in  our  revolutionary  war 
was  the  enlistment  of  Hessian  mercenaries  and 
savage  Indians  to  fight  us.  This  provoked  the  in- 
dignant protest  of  Edmund  liurke.  The  organiza- 
tions which  offer  to  Americans  the  alternative  of 
affiliation  or  starvation  have  enlisted  as  their  fight- 
ing force  hordes  of  ignorant,  non-English  speaking 
races,  have  taught  them  contempt  for  our  laws,  dis- 
regard of  our  constitutional  rights  and  aversion  for 
every  distinctive  American  feature.  Realizing  that 
the  strength  of  our  government  is  in  its  representa- 
tive character  and  its  courts,  they  by  the  mouth  of 
the  Populist  party  propose  to  destroy  that  represen- 
tative character  and  obsolete  the  courts,  by  putting 
the  origii;  and  confirmation  of  all  laws  directly  in 
the  hands  of  an  alien  army  wherever  it  can  be 
massed. 

If  the  Federated  Trades  and  the  Knights  of 
Labor  can  compel  men  to  join  them  by  the  alter- 
native of  starvation,  they  can  compel  men  to  vote 
under  the  initiative,  referendum  and  imperative 
mandate,  as  they  dictate.  Does  anyone  think  that 
the  men  who  have  murdered  Americans  for  work, 
ing  without  their  assent,  and  have  violently  pos- 
sessed and  wantonly  destroyed  the  property  of 
others,  have  built  forts  and  held  Americans  as  cap- 
tured hostages,  within  the  last  two  months,  will  hes- 
itate to  control  direct  government  by  the  same 
means  ?  Representative  government,  with  the 
courts  free,  they  cannot  control,  therefore  they  and 
their  allies  strike  at  it  under  the  fallacious  pretense 
of  bringing  government  nearer  to  the  people  It  is 
time  for  all  who  believe  that  our  government  is 
not  a  failure  and  our  flag  not  a  lying  symbol,  to 
stand  together  for  the  integrity  of  American  insti- 
tutions, the  validity  of  contracts,  and  the  individu- 
ality of  man. 

Siudents  of  politics  are  aghast  at  the  rawness 
shown  by  Col.  Burns.  His  eaily  announcement 
of  the  nomination  of  Estee,  before  half  the  dele- 
gates to  the  convention  had  pocketed  their  creden- 
tials, was  regarded  as  the  weakest  thing  ever  done 
by  a  political  manager.  It  is  true  that  conventions 
have  before  been  concluded  before  they  met,  but 
they  were  not  aware  of  it,  and  assembled  and  car- 
ried out  a  programme  unconsciously,  adjourning 
with  the  pleasant  feeling  that  for  once  they  had 
beaten  the  boss,  whose  will  they  had  simply  regis- 
tered. Such  management  was  artistic.  Buckley 
used  to  sit  in  a  corner  and  run  conventions  so 
smoothly  that  the  motion  of  the  machine  was  in- 
audible, and  good  deacon  Gannon  and  Bill  Hig- 
gins,  now  gone  to  rest  and  reward  could  secure  a 
purely  mechanical  result,  carry  out  contracts  and 
pocket  the  profits  without  the  slightest  offense  and 
let  the  convention  adjourn  as  maiden  as  it  met, 
with  the  moral  bloom  upon  its  cheek  undisturbed. 
With  the  memory  of  such  artists  still  green,  fancy 
the  astonishment  that  saluted  the  proclamation  of 
the  firm  of  Burns  and  Spreckels.  One  is  prepared 
to  believe  it  true  that  Buckley  is  so  shocked  by 
it  that  he  is  going  to  New  York,  being  unwilling  to 
remain  amongst  the  ruins  of  such  sound  and  ac- 
ceptable precedents  as  he  established. 

Is  it  keenness  or  greenness  in  Burns  ?  that  is  the 


question.  Has  he  been  wiser  than  the  serpen} 
while  more  harmful  than  a  dove  ?  Has  he  a  con- 
tract to  down  Estee,  to  get  the  Republican  trolley 
off  the  wire,  shipwreck  that  gallant  tar  Perkins  and 
produce  a  situation  in  which  De  Young  will  appear 
in  1896  as  the  reorganizer,  resurrector  and  regener- 
ator, and  get  the  Senatorial  seat  for  which  he  be- 
lieves he  has  been  measured  by  manifest  destiny? 

The  Republican  State  convention  presented  in 
its  most  offensive  form  a  feature  disgraceful  to  the 
State  and  degrading  to  the  bench.  Early  in  the 
campaign  it  became  evident  to  those  who  desired 
nominations  that  a  slate  had  been  prepared  by  cer- 
tain "  lawyers  with  a  pull, ':  and  that  only  individ- 
uals whom  these  manipulators  could  make  useful 
were  eligible  for  the  consideration  of  the  Autocrat 
of  the  party.  The  result  of  this  most  objectionable 
form  of  jobbery  was  soon  apparent.  Candidates  for 
seats  in  the  Supreme  Court  were  on  the  ground 
pushing  their  contests  personally,  bidding  against 
each  other  for  votes,  making  alliances  and  incurr- 
ing obligations  inconsistent  with  judicial  indepen- 
dence and  destructive  of  confidence  in  the  courts. 

The  past  glory  of  the  American  bench  was  in  its 
impartial  application  of  the  principles  of  legal 
science  to  litigated  cases.  The  bench  did  not 
make  law  to  fit  cases,  and  there  was  no  confusion 
of  decisions,  precedents  and  authority  when  prin- 
ciples were  profoundly  known  and  without  favor 
applied  by  the  judge.  It  is  still  the  rigid  rule  of 
selection  in  some  States  that  the  active  seeker  for 
a  judicial  nomination  fails  to  find  it,  and  that  pub- 
lic opinion  frowns  upon  the  fortunes  of  a  candidate 
for  the  bench  who  seeks  votes  by  electioneering 
methods. 

This  should  be  the  rule  here,  but  it  is  not. 
And  it  is  not.  because  of  the  sad  fact  that  "  law- 
yers with  a  pull  "  attempt  to  stock  cards  on  con- 
ventions and  count  out  all  candidates  who  do  not 
fit  into  their  immediate  necessities.  In  this  way  the 
courts  are  degraded.  Judges  who  make  such  a  dis- 
graceful fight  to  reach  the  bench,  will  strive  to  hold 
it,  not  by  the  unswerving  application  of  the  great 
and  simple  principles  of  the  law,  but  by  a  study  of 
the  interests  represented  in  a  case  and  pandering 
to  them  for  votes  and  popularity.  Each  decision 
so  rendered,  becomes  a  precedent  to  be  quoted  as 
authority,  and  one  needs  only  to  consult  the  Court 
reports  to  see  that  the  rights  of  litigants  depend  less 
upon  the  definite  conclusions  of  the  law  and  more 
upon  the  avidity  of  judges  to  make  themselves  solid 
with  any  blatant  gang  that  has  votes  to  trade  for 
judicial  opinions. 

In  this  State  the  short  path  chosen  to  the  seat  of 
justice,  is  for  candidates  for  the  bench  to  privately 
tie  themselves  to  some  "lawyer  with  a  pull  "  and 
abide  results.  And  in  the  long  run  this  is  the 
effective  way  of  securing  nomination,  for  the 
"  pull  "  has  generally  a  powerful  interest  or  so  be- 
hind it  and  sooner  or  later  accomplishes  its  objects. 
Unfortunate  as  were  the  series  of  judicial  contests 
at  Sacramento,  the  blame  is  to  be  attached  to  the 
men  whose  efforts  were  directed  at  controlling  the 
bench  rather  than  to  those  who  were  compelled  to 
resort  to  electioneering  methods  to  encompass  the 
defeat  of  designs  so  dangerous. 

There  has  just  been  perfected  here  an  organi- 
zation of  business  men  whose  aims  and  objects 
are  eminently  worthy  of  commendation.  It  is 
called  the  "  Merchant's  Association,"  and  the  scope 
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of  its  usefulness  is  bounded  by  the  corporate  limits 
of  San  Francisco.  For  the  metropolis  of  Cali- 
fornia it  proposes  doing  what  similar  organizations 
have  accomplished  for  Chicago  and  other  great 
continental  cities  whose  material  progress  has  put 
the  Silurians  of  this  community  to  shame.  What- 
soever may  redound  to  the  advantage  of  this  city 
by  the  Golden  Gate,  howsoever  it  may  be  beauti- 
fied, its  streets  smoothened,  its  parks  adorned — 
that  will  be  done  with  the  energy  and  devotion 
that  accomplish  results. 

In  the  Association  are  men  of  brains  and 
breadth  whose  mercantile  success  has  been  the  con- 
sequence of  no  happy  or  fortuitous  circumstances, 
but  of  persistence  and  well  directed  effort.  To  the 
common  cause  they  propose  bringing  their  best 
abilities,  all  their  foresight — indeed,  those  qualities 
that  have  brought  them  prosperity  in  their  private 
undertakings.  The  difficulty  with  San  Francisco 
has  ever  been  the  selfishness  of  he.'  citizens.  Bent 
on  accumalation,  they  have  been  all  for  them- 
selves and  nothing  for  the  common  weal.  In  Chi- 
cago a  great  catastrophe  forced  each  man  to  lean  on 
his  neighbor  and  to  all  of  them  the  tremendous 
advantages  of  reciprocity  were  taught  by  experience. 
The  stringency  of  the  past  year,  the  general  slip- 
ping away  of  trade,  the  invasion  of  our  territory  by 
emissaries  of  other  commercial  centres,  seems  to 
have  acted  as  the  conflagration  did  in  the  Windy 
City.  It  brings  men  together  to  a  discussion  of  the 
burden  of  the  moment,  and  from  one  another's  lips 
they  learn  that  in  suffering  the  misfortunes  of  the 
hour  they  are  not  alone.  No  disease  so  violent 
that  a  remedy  is  not  discoverable,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  but  banded  together  with  such  objects  as 
the  prospectus  indicates,  under  competent  direc. 
tors  who  are  prepared  to  sacrifice  their  efforts  for 
the  good  of  the  common  cause,  results  will  be 
accomplished  that  will  astonish  the  most  sanguine. 
Take  the  component  membership  of  the  "  Mer- 
chants' Asssociation."  It  is  composed  of  the  lead- 
ing members  of  all  the  important  retail  interests, 
the  proprietors  of  all  the  big  stores  on  Kearny,  Sut- 
ter, Post  and  Market  streets.  All  actively  engaged 
in  business,  they  will  have  no  time  to  play,  and  ex- 
perience has  shown  them  the  consequences  of  inac- 
tivity. So  into  this  new  scheme  they  propose  en- 
tering vigorously,  and  will  do  for  San  Francisco 
what  similar  organizations  accomplished  for  Fresno 
and  for  Sacramento.  To  day  the  raisin  city  is 
miles  ahead  of  all  its  surrounding  towns.  Stung 
into  action  by  the  Legislature  and  supported  by  the 
Bee,  the  merchants  of  the  State  Capital  have  made 
improvements  in  the  past  two  years  that  have 
virtually  transformed  their  city.  There  is  ample 
room  for  improvement  here  and  I  hope  the  "  Mer- 
chants' Association"  will  accomplish  it. 


Immigration  has  voluntarily  declined,  and  there 
is  a  promise  of  better  times  in  that  alone.  While  it 
is  at  the  minimum  is  a  good  time  to  provide  meas- 
ures to  keep  it  there.  It  is  probable  that  much  can 
be  done  in  this  direction  by  administrative  regulation. 
Let  our  foreign  consuls  be  instructed  to  take  charge 
of  immigrants  from  such  ports  as  Bremen,  Havre, 
and  Hamburg,  and  certificate  only  the  best  and 
very  few  of  them.  When  Congress  finds  such  a 
system  in  operation  it  will  be  glad  to  sanction  it. 
Then,  without  extension  of  the  time  required  for 
naturalization,  let  the  conditions  be  hardened. 
Make  the  candidate  read  English  understanding^ 


and  be  familiar  with  our  manner  of  government, 
make  him  swear  to  support  and  approve  our  pub- 
lic schools  and  not  give  support  to  any  organization 
which  opposes  them,  the  penalty  for  violation  be- 
ing forfeiture  of  his  citizenship  and  deportation 
to  the  country  from  which  he  came.  In  short,  make 
a  candidate  for  partnership  in  the  American  birth- 
right feel  that  he  is  being  born  again  to  get  it. 

Heretofore,  to  the  shame  of  Americans  be  it 
said,  our  politicians  have  urged  the  immigrant  to 
illegal  naturalization  and  have  bought  the  first  vote 
he  had  to  cast.  We  are  greatly  to  blame  that  im- 
migrants hold  our  laws  and  liberties  in  such  light 
esteem.    Let  the  work  of  reformation  begin  now. 


In  all  the  proceedings  of  the  Republican  Con- 
vention there  is  just  one  feature  that  arrests  and 
holds  intelligent  attention,  and  that  is  Governor 
Markham's  speech.  The  Governor  is  probably  a 
dissolving  view  in  California  politics,  and  as  he 
passes,  men  are  revising  their  opinions  of  him. 
This  work  of  revision  is  helped  by  his  convention 
speech,  which  dropped  partisan  politics  entirely, 
and  was  marked  as  the  expressions  of  a  man  whose 
judgment  has  been  ripened  and  higher  sensibilities 
touched  by  the  responsibilities  of  power.  His  party 
may  well  feel  lonesome  that  it  loses  his  personality 
at  the  head  of  its  fight.  That  this  loss  will  be  felt 
more  keenly  as  the  campaign  progresses  is  plainly 
foreseen. 

The  Democracy  has  victory  in  easy  reach.  Let 
it  oppose  to  the  gaudy  fads  of  the  Republican  and 
Populist  platforms,  a  plain  and  short  declaration 
in  favor  of  sound  finance,  sound  economies  and  the 
rights  of  person  and  property,  for  public  order  and 
against  the  pretensions  of  the  commune  and  the 
cormorant,  and  there  will  soon  be  standing  room 
only  for  the  people  who  will  flock  to  the  party.  The 
issue  is  between  the  proper  limitations  of  govern- 
ment and  unlimited  paternalism. 

After  such  fanatical  outbreaks  of  raw  theorism  as 
the  present,  there  comes  a  sober  reaction.  This 
second  thought  will  be  upon  the  country  next  No- 
vember, and  if  the  Democracy  of  California  is 
found  driving  safely  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  Web- 
ster and  Estee  will  be  left  in  the  fence  corner  with 
forefingers  hooked  in  each  others'  button-holes, 
Siamesed  in  a  twinship  of  misery. 

With  Jackson  Temple,  or  a  candidate  equally 
incarnating  stability  of  character,  which  guarantees 
public  order,  California  would  pass  out  of  the  pres- 
ent ferment  and  confusion  to  a  permanent  place  in 
the  column  of  Democratic  States. 

The  time  is  ripe  for  this.  Let  us  encourage  the 
railroad  to  political  non-interference  by  letting  it 
know  that  its  legitimate  rights  under  the  law  may 
be  best  safeguarded  by  trusting  the  people  instead 
of  the  bosses,  and  after  one  campaign  on  that  basis 
it  cannot  get  back  into  politics  if  it  wants  to.  The 
benefit  to  the  public  in  such  a  position  will  there- 
after appear  in  the  willingness  of  competing  roads 
to  come  where  they  will  get  equity,  and  the  whole 
aspect  of  public  affairs  and  private  business  will 
take  on  the  hue  of  normal  health. 

The  foregoing  is  said  in  full  knowledge  of  the 
fact  that  the  coming  Democratic  Convention  will 
be  beset  by  everybody  who  has  a  fad.  The  people 
who  want  to  establish  a  new  social  order  by  "An 
Act  entitled  an  Act  "  will  be  there,  from  Barney 
Dougherty  with  his  famous  question  "Is  borrowed 
money  your  own?"  to  the  women  who  want  to 


vote,  but  the  convention  should  appeal  only  to  the 
corn-fed  common  sense  of  the  State  and  let  the 
theorists  shriek. 

The  convention  should  not  smother  any  state- 
ment nor  choke  off  debate.  The  principles  de- 
clared in  the  platform  should  forever  be  discussed, 
and  if  it  go  wrong,  the  act  should  be  in  defiance  of 
abundant  information  as  to  what  is  right. 

The  statement  of  Democracy  made  by  Mr. 
Cleveland  is  a  sufficient  guide,  and  it  will  be  a  hol- 
low mockery  to  endorse  him  and  then  declare  for 
ideas  at  antagonism  with  his.  If  sound  counsels 
prevail,  November  will  see  the  end  of  California 
Republicanism. 

The  Examiner,  upon  the  authority  of  its  own 
correspondent,  assumes  Senator  White  to  have  de- 
clared that  he  proposes  to  take  care  of  sugar  in  the 
new  tariff,  and  thereupon  proceeds  to  read  to  him 
the  riot  act,  the  statute  of  frauds  and  other  es- 
sentials of  the  code.  A  discriminating  reader  eas- 
ily sees  through  the  game.  Senator  White  has 
labored  with  zeal  and  much  success  to  approxi- 
mate the  tariff  to  the  requirements  of  the  platform. 
With  all  of  the  entrenched  interests  of  Protection  in 
his  favor  it  took  Major  McKinley  from  December 
to  October  to  get  his  tariff  through.  With  all  of 
those  interests  against  him  Senator  White  and  his 
colleagues  are  about  to  get  a  tariff  through  befoie 
July,  and  instead  of  attack  and  misrepresentation 
they  deserve  support  and  applause,  and  will  have 
both  when  the  people  have  time  to  comprehend  the 
conditions  against  which  they  have  striven. 

General  Sutro  started  out  for  a  five-cent 
fare  clear  across  the  peninsula.  Now  he  an- 
nounces his  mission  to  be  the  bankruptcy  of 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  Just  how  he  pro 
poses  to  do  it  is  not  made  plain,  nor  is  it  apparent 
that  any  one  will  gain  by  the  bankruptcy,  or  that 
Sutro  has  any  good  reason  for  the  threat  except  "a 
settled  hatred  for  Antonio."  Anyway,  the  look  of 
him  when  he  whets  his  knife  on  his  shoe  sole,  is  a 
picturesque  sight. 

If  you  want  a  San  To.-e  paper,  get  the  Mercury. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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THE  WAVE. 


WOMAN  AND  HER  YOTE. 


By  Frona  Eunice  Wait. 


The  pros  and  cons  of  the  woman's  rights  ques- 
tion has  been  so  thoroughly  discussed  in  New  York 
for  the  past  six  months  it  hardly  seems  necessary  or 
even  possible  to  say  anything  more  on  the  subject. 
Mr.  John  Jacob  Astor  and  Ward  McAllister  have 
each  spoken  their  minds,  and  the  views  of  the  two 
may  be  taken  as  the  extremes  from  man's  stand- 
point. Mr.  Astor  says  that  he  favors  giving  the 
franchise  to  women  because  they  have  honored 
every  position  they  have  taken  so  far,  and  because 
they  have  the  same  natural  rights  as  man.  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister writes  against  the  proposition,  because  he 
believes  in  the  old  vine  and  oak  business,  which  is 
a  poetic  way  of  saying  that  a  woman  should  sub- 
merge her  own  individuality  in  that  of  her  husband 
and  should  humbly  look  to  him  not  only  for  her 
opinions  but  her  feelings  as  well. 

The  common-sense  view  of  the  situation  is  the 
middle  course  advocated  by  those  who  have  the 
best  interests  of  humanity  (in  which  the  rights  of 
both  sexes  are  respected)  at  heart.  To  my  mind 
the  two  most  serious  blunders  this  Government  has 
ever  made  is  in  reference  to  the  franchise.  The 
Fourteenth  and  Fifteenth  Amendments  were  war 
measures,  but  the  solid  South  of  to  day  is  the  practi- 
cal result.  When  the  present  tariff  legislation  is  ended 
at  Washington,  the  claim  that  free  trade  has  been 
the  real  cause  of  division  between  the  two  great  po- 
litical parties  will  be  authoritatively  answered  in 
the  negative.  The  race  question  is  now,  and  al- 
ways has  been,  the  paramount  feature  of  Southern 
politics  An  unrestricted  and  limited  franchise  has 
made  the  emancipated  negro  a  dangerous  element 
in  our  national  affairs.  Had  he  been  enfranchised 
gradually  on  a  basis  of  property  rights  and  intelli- 
gence there  would  be  no  reason  fora  "solid  South," 
and  no  suspicion  that  underneath  it  all  is  a  feeling 
of  disloyalty  to  the  Government  itself.  As  for  the 
negro,  he  would  be  much  better  off  if  his  vote  had 
been  partially  restricted,  because  there  would  be  no 
excuse  for  throwing  them  out  entirely.  Whether 
this  race  question  is  ever  settled  satisfactorily  on  its 
real  merits,  there  will  have  to  be  a  breaking  up  of 
the  "solid  South  "  before  that  section  can  hope  to 
hold  her  proper  place  in  matters  of  education, 
wealth  and  business  interests.  The  Northwest  is 
fifty  years  ahead  of  the  South  in  all  material  ad- 
vancement, and  the  undigested  negro  vote  is  the 
cause  of  it. 

The  ward  politicians  and  the  boss,  with  corrup- 
tion and  rank  injustice  at  their  heels,  are  the  pro- 
ducts of  the  second  blunder  made  by  the  Govern- 
ment in  enfranchising  the  foreigner. 

We  Americans  have  been  playing  the  role  of 
Don  Quixotte  until  we  have  imperilled  our  very 
birth  right.  It  is  sound  logic  to  say  that  we  cannot 
have  hordes  of  aliens  abiding  with  us.  We  must 
make  some  provisions  for  making  citizens  of  them, 
but  we  should  not  make  it  possible  for  a  man  ig- 
norant of  our  langunge,  constitution,  history  and 
traditions  to  vote  for  the  first  President  elected 
after  he  arrives,  no  matter  if  the  election  is  held 
within  six  months  of  that  event.  Our  native  born 
boys,  who  still  "draw  in  the  love  of  liberty  with  the 
very  air  they  breathe,"  are  obliged  to  wait  until 
they  are  twenty-one  years  old  before  they  can  exer- 
cise the  right  of  franchise,  but  the  foreigner,  often 
a  refugee  from  justice,  finds  a  ready  sale  for  his 
vote  and  the  boss  is  thus  enabled  to  do  the  bidding 
of  any  big  corporation  or  trust  which  needs  to  con- 
trol legislation.  We,  as  a  nation,  are  in  very  great 
danger  of  selling  our  birth-right  for  a  mess  of  pot- 
tage. 

Long  ago  the  best  men  in  the  country  have  es- 
chewed politics.  They  cannot  stand  the  "machine." 
There  is  no  use  in  either  party  censuring  the  other. 
They  are  both  up  to  their  eyes  in  the  filth  and 
mire.  The  only  thing  left  for  either  or  both  par- 
ties to  do  is  to  restrict  immigration  and  radically 
change  the  naturalization  laws.    This  is  as  neces- 


sary for  the  protection  of  our  foreign  born  citizens 
as  ourselves. 

Believing,  as  I  do,  that  we  already  have  too  much 
voting  power  for  the  good  of  the  country,  I  am  not 
in  favor  of  adding  an  unknown  quantity  to  it  by 
giving  women  an  unrestricted  franchise.  If  women 
knew  anything  about  the  tariff  or  the  silver  ques- 
tion, I  should  say  by  all  means  make  them  parties 
to  the  settlement  of  these  two  vital  questions,  but 
so  long  as  they  know  nothing  about  them,  do  not 
try  a  doubtful  experiment  while  the  country  is  in  a 
transition  state. 

It  is  conceded  by  all  our  foreign  visitors  that  the 
American  woman  is  more  cultured  than  the  Amer- 
ican man,  and  this  fact  accounts  for  her  popularity 
abroad,  where  her  brother  of  equal  wealth  is  ig- 
nored while  she  reigns  as  a  belle.  If  our  women 
are  better  educated  than  our  men,  it  is  in  belle  let- 
ters, not  in  actual  knowledge,  in  theory  instead  of 
experience  and  practice.  American  women  know 
entirely  too  little  of  politics  and  business  affairs  to 
make  their  votes  desirable.  Politics  in  this  country 
is  a  science,  and  there  are  too  few  men  who 
thoroughly  understand  the  questions  involved  in  the 
present  issued. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  New  York  will  make  a  trial 
of  woman's  suffrage,  but  I  do  not  believe  that  the 
result  will  be  satisfactory.  The  matriarch  will  give 
up  in  disgust  when  she  finds  that  Bridget  out-votes 
her.  The  sisters  and  cousins  and  aunts  of  Bridget 
will  more  than  likely  become  repeaters,  especially 
if  Tammany  Hall  or  some  equally  powerful  organ 
i/.ation  pays  a  fair  price  for  such  votes.  Sex  is  a 
poor  standard  for  citizenship,  and  so  is  color.  Edu- 
cation, property  rights  and  native  born  are  the  only 
men  or  women  who  should  be  entrusted  with  a  bal- 
lot. With  all  our  boasted  freedom  we  are  coming 
to  this,  and  the  sooner  it  is  accomplished  the  better 
it  will  be  for  the  woman,  the  negro,  the  foreigner 
and  the  native  born  citizen  who  must  bear  the 
brunt  of  government  for  those  who  aro  not  fitted  for 
the  citizenship  of  the  future. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  suburban  towns  for 
1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  produced  in 
Europe  or  America.  It  will  l>e  divided  into  departments — 
seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title 
page  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will 
lie  embellished  in  gold,  with  superb  etchings,  representing 
typical  scenes  of  localities  and  figures  illustrative  of  each  sub- 
ject Among  the  departments  will  be  found  sections  de- 
voted to  the  "Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic 
Home;  of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "  Classified  Business 
Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hotels,"  "Alpha- 
betical List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Theatre  Dia- 
grams," "  Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo.  Pages," 
"  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets  of  the  cities 
of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  numerically  arranged 
sn  that  any  desired  private  address  can  be  readily  found. 
The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound  in  the  familiar  blue -white 
covers.  The  Blue  Book  is  sold  by  subscription.  Advance 
orders  only  will  be  recognized,  as  the  edition  is  limited  to 
the  class  of  people  for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended. 
Now  in  compilation.  Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C. 
Hoag,  publisher.  Office,  179  Crocker  building,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


At  Metropolitan  Temple  to  night  the  wonderful  boy  phe- 
nomenon will  begin  a  series  of  exhibitions  of  his  marvellous 
cures  which  it  is  said  will  astonish  the  community.  Atten- 
tion is  called  to  the  advertisement  appearing  in  another 
column,  and  to  the  fact  that  Dr.  Temple  has  engaged  a 
special  suite  of  parlors  in  the  Baldwin  Annex,  930  Market 
street,  where  those  able  and  willing  to  pay  for  private  ex- 
amination may  call  and  be  treated.  Admission  to  Metro- 
politan Temple  is  free. 


In  the  matter  of  table  wines,  the  Inglewood  Vineyard  peo- 
ple are  placing  upon  the  market  a  list  that  is  incomparable. 
The  wine  is  made  from  grapes  grown  at  Inglewood  Vine- 
yards, located  at  Rutherford,  Napa  county,  and  is  bottled  at 
the  vineyard.  This  means  a  great  deal.  It  means  that  the 
purity  and  excellence  of  the  wines  is  guaranteed  by  the  mak- 
ers, and  that  it  is  not  sold  in  bulk  to  the  retailers  for  them  lo 
bottle  and  perhaps  adulterate. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints  and 
quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5S22. 


When  your  political  friend  is  treating  )OU,  and  you  order 
whisky,  if  your  friend  tells  the  mixologist  to  give  you  F.  J . 
Cutter  (don't  forget  the  initials)  old  Bourbon,  you  may  make 
up  your  mind  your  political  friend  wants  you  In  have  the 
best. 


Am 


dressings  are 
perfect,  when 
prepared  with 

nmm 

©LI¥E  ©IL 

Price,  SI.OO 
per  bottle 

If  your  grocer 
does  not  carry 
it,  send  to 


GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  LEBENBAUM 

SAW  FRANCISCO 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 


8an  FvGtictsco 


Genera/  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


M.  C.  HolloJxctrL 

•    •    •    •  CATERER 

SUPPLIES 

Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons 
Dinners  and  Receptions 

ON  SHORT  NOTICE 


839  FRANKLIN  ST. 
OAKLAND 


Telephone  687 
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Students  of  the  art  of  success  are  prone  to  at- 
tribute worldly  eminence  to  the  practice  of  discreet 
virtue.  Not  the  virtue  that  is  its  own  reward,  dis- 
tinctly, but  that  which  guides  the  footsteps  in  the 
straight  path  because  if  narrow  it  is  direct,  and  re- 
gards honesty  as  the  best  policy  because  its  proper 
observance  diminishes  chances  of  discovery.  If 
pure  godliness  were  the  touchstone  to  wealth  and 
fame  most  of  us  would  be  industrious  church-goers. 
Experience  seems  to  show,  however,  that  generous 
attendance  at  the  altar  is  a  most  uncertain  way  to 
the  heart  of  the  fickle  goddess,  and  that  eminent 
holiness  and  positive  poverty  are  by  no  means  in- 
compatible. The  part  that  chance  takes  in  the  cre- 
ation of  a  career  is  rarely  calculated  by  these 
misguided  students  whose  explanations  have  all 
the  plausibility  of  error  and  the  tiresomeness  of 
truth.  Yet  the  scriptures  inform  us  of  the  fortune 
that  often  attends  the  ungodly  and  instances  how 
the  wicked  flourish  like  a  green  bay  tree.  So  it 
would  seem  that  the  proper  method  is  rather  in 
avoiding  the  appearance  of  evil,  keeping  one's  own 
council  and  turning  all  things  to  one's  own  profit 
and  advantage.  Of  all  the  books  of  the  day  the 
brightest  is  A  Green  Bay  Tree.  The  hero,  Wal- 
pole  Coryton,  advised  by  a  parent  of  some  emin- 
ence but  possessed  of  little  cash,  that  his  best  friend 
is  himself,  early  in  life  enunciates  the  theory  that 
"calculated  recklessness  is  the  philosophers'  store 
in  the  nineteenth  century."  This  alarming  doctrine 
he  puts  into  practice  with  the  happiest  effect.  He 
runs  riot  through  all  the  accepted  theories  of  good 
living  and  bears  off  prizes  that  one  generally' con- 
ceives as  being  the  reward  of  virtuous  endeavor. 

What  is  worse,  he  makes  pretense  neither  to 
honor  nor  honesty ;  he  bets,  plays  cards,  backs 
horses  with  almost  uniform  success.  Without  suf- 
fering the  consequences  that  such  acts  entail,  he 
decends  to  the  level  of  blackmailing  his  friends  ; 
in  fact,  there  is  to  his  credit  nothing  of  kindness, 
generosity  or  loyalty.  Yet  he  flourishes  like  a  green 
bay  tiee,  marries  the  maiden  of  his  choice,  pre- 
serves unimpaired  the  esteem  of  his  associates  and 
the  respect  of  his  enemies,  though  he  has  given  the 
latter  innuumerable  opportunities  and  betrayed  the 
former  whenever  his  personal  advantage 
seemed  to  demand  it.  In  fact  Walpole  Coryton  is 
entirely  a  new  and  decidedly  an  interesting  type  of 
hero,  though  that  the  wicked  in  general  do  not 
enjoy  his  inimitable  luck  is  certainly  a  subject  for 
congratulation.  Apart  from  the  unconventionality 
of  the  hero's  career  the  book  is  full  of  smartness 
.and  incident.  The  pose  of  the  collaborators  who 
palpably  belong  to  the  most  cynical  of  fin  de  siecle 
cults  and  themselves  are  "  frightfully  clever,"  is 
obvious  but  none  the  less  interesting.  Through 
Harrow  and  Cambridge  one  follows  Coryton 
amazed  at  the  dexterity  he  adopts  all  means 
to  his  end,  and  delighted  en  route  with  the  vivid 
pictures  of  school  life  and  college  episode'  They 
are  tremendously  bright  people  whom  one  is  intro- 
duced to ;  there  are  several  epigrams  to  every 
chapter  and  cynicism  enough  throughout  the  vol- 
ume to  put  Edgar  Saltus  to  the  blush.  In  order 
to  set  off  the  joyous  depravity  of  the  rest  there  are 
two  good  characters,  Wilfred  aud  Gwendoline, 
but  the  virtue  of  the  former  is  only  effective  in 
getting  him  into  trouble  and  the  extreme  sanctity 
of  the  latter  precipitates  the  catastrophe.  'I  hrough- 
out  the  book  goodness  is  in  total  eclipse,  and 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  it  is  all  the  more 
entertaining  in  consequence. 

Of  course  it  would  be  ridicnlous  to  take  seriously 
a  novel  of  the  type  of  A  Green  Bay  Tree.  It 
is  sufficient  that  it  is  amusing  and  clever.  One  is 
not  asked  to  adjust  one's  theories  to  the  practices  set 
forth  by  Mr.  Coryton.  In  fact  he  presumes  too 
much  on  luck  and  makes  haste  far  too  rapidly  for 
safety.  Nor  does  it  follow  that  because  Tyrconnell, 
the  virtuous,  is  persistently  unfortunate  that  there 
are  not  occasions  when  virtue  is  productive  of  exu- 
berant felicity.  The  sole  intervals  of  prosiness  in 
a  book,  exuberantly  vital  and  smart,  are  the  chap- 


ters devoted  to  the  downfall  of  Gwendolen  who  has 
a  most  tiresome  time  while  she  is  reaping 
the  consequences  of  unblushing  conscientiousness. 
Perhaps  one  is  less  inclined  to  excuse  the  space  she 
takes  up  when  one  remembers  the  fascination  of 
Coryton  and  the  joy  of  following  his  success. 
Among  the  innumerable  bon  mots  in  the  Bay  Tree 
here  are  a  few  :  "  Good  advice  is  the  potted  meat 
of  experience ;"  "The  emotion  between  the  sexes 
called  love  is  generally  part  selfish  and  part  ani 
mal ;"  "As  a  rule  the  people  who  want  to  know  one 
are  the  people  one  doesn't  want  to  know;"  "Fame 
is  to  be  known  by  people  who  don't  know  you ;" 
"A  professional  philanthropist  is  a  man  who  lives 
in  the  West  and  talks  about  the  East;"  "A  well 
arranged  life  is  one  continuous  honeymoon,  and  a 
well  arranged  honeymoon  has  nothing  of  real  life 
about  it  except  its  continuity." 

The  mere  improbability  of  "  Red  Diamonds  " 
does  not  detract  from  the  entertainment  its  pages 
afford.  It  is  a  very  readable  tale  of  a  diamond 
find  in  South  Africa,  followed  by  complications  of  a 
somewhat  serious  nature  precipitated  by  the  malev- 
olent greed  of  one  man  who  wishes  to  possess  the 
treasure  that  the  company  has  discovered.  How- 
ever, the  execution  of  his  design  is  baffled  by  the 
shrewdness  of  Mr.  Ratt  Gundy,  who,  like  every 
other  member  of  the  dramatis  persona, 
turns  out,  ere  the  climax  comes  to  be 
some  one  else.  The  hero,  or  rather  the  walking 
gentleman,  is  Gerald  Aspen,  a  young  newspaper  man 
and  a  member  of  the  Voyager's  Club.  Dining  there 
one  evening  there  appears  to  him  Seth  Chickering, 
surviving  member  of  the  diamond  firm  who  has 
come  to  London  to  settle  up  the  affairs  of  his  part- 
ners. By  one  of  those  curious  coincidences  that 
are  frequently  found  in  novels  and  quite  seldom  in 
life,  Mr.  Aspen  in  a  subsequent  chapter  developes 
as  an  heir  to  the  diamonds  and  by  reason  of 
his  heirship  makes  the  acquaintance  of  Miss 
Fidelia  Locke,  who  is  not  only  a  beauty 
but  possesses  all  the  virtues  that  are 
popularly  supposed  to  win  heaven.  This  im- 
peccable and  highly  fascinating  young  woman  is 
the  ward  of  Lady  Scardale,  who  presides  over  the 
"  Chelsea  Culture  College,"  and  among  her  accom- 
plishments includes  an  ability  at  fencing  that  wins 
the  admiration  and  subsequently  the  love  of  the 
teacher,  James  Bostock.  This  individual  figures  as 
the  mystery  of  the  book,  and  his  purpose  is  to  slay 
Gerald,  Miss  Locke  and  Captain  Raven  in  order 
that  thesr  wealth  shall  be  diverted  to  him,  he,  it 
seems,  being  one  of  the  heirs  of  the  property.  Be- 
ing a  particularly  unprincipled  kind  of  scoundrel, 
and  prepared  to  proceed  to  the  bloodiest  extremi- 
ties, his  efforts  at  slaughter  make  most  diverting 
reading  especially  as  most  of  them  are  baffleil  at 
the  moment  of  execution  by  Ratt  Gundy. 
This  Ratt  is  such  a  bright,  brave,  clever  kind 
of  fellow  that  it  seems  a  „  pity  he  should 
(all  in  love  with  Miss  Fidelia  Locke,  who  quite 
early  in  the  story  surrendered  her  young  affections 
to  Gerald  Aspen.  However,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
rest,  he  cheerfully  tackles  the  dangerous  Bostock 
in  his  den  on  the  Thames  and  encounters  that 
worthy  in  a  duel  with  bowie  knives.  The  contest 
makes  a  highly  exciting  chapter  and  the  curtain 
descends  among  mutual  congratulations.  Who- 
ever will  take  the  trouble  of  reading  Red  Diamonds 
is  ensured  an  amusing  hour  or  so  inasmuch  as 
there  are  several  murders,  assaults  with  intent  to 
kill,  deadly  fencing  matches,  a  series  of  courtships, 
and  many  other  diverting  episodes  that  are  charm- 
ingly told  of  in  Justin  McCarthy's  very  flowing 
and  easy  style. 

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Under  the  Green  liay  Tree,"  by  W.  H.  Wilkins  and 
Heibert  Vivian.  J.  Selwyn  Tait  &  Son  publishers.  For 
sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 
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The  man  who  is  taking  phosphorus  for  Spring  medi 
cine  is  trying  to  make  himself  a  match  for  any  one. 

—Boston  Transcript, 


How  shall  we  get  you 
to  buy  your  china  and 
glass  of  us— we  want 
you  to  very  much. 

Shall  we  say  ours  is 
the  best  and  the  only 
best  in  San  Francisco? 
or  shall  we  say  ours  is 
the  cheapest? 

Our  prices  are  whole- 
sale prices  —  we  think 
they  are  the  lowest  in 
town  —  7ve  icould  like  to 
have  you  think  so,  too. 

Some  time  when  you  are  near  by,  take  a  look 
at  our  designs  in  china,  glass  and  lamps — just  to 
see  what  they  are  and  what  they  cost. 
Don't  buy  if  you  can  help  it. 
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THE  WAVE 


By  II.  B.  Marriott  Watson. 


Galworthy  threw  open  the  window  and  looked  down. 
The  street  was  very  still  and  dark,  but  a  black  patch  of 
deeper  shadow  tilled  the  doorway. 

"  Who  15  it  ?"  he  called.    "  Is  it  Moreton?" 

"  Please  let  tne  in,"  said  a  voice  from  below.  It  rang 
tremulously  in  the  quietude,  and  his  pulse  quickened  at  the 
recognition. 

"  Why,"  he  said,  "it  is — surely  " 

"  It  is  Betty  Yerinder.    Oh,  l>e  quick,  be  quick  I" 

He  Sprang  from  the  window,  and,  flinging  back  his  door, 
ran  down  the  stairs  precipitately.  A  woman  stepped  out  of 
the  portico  into  the  twilight  of  the  hall. 

"  You  arc  astounded,"  she  said,  with  a  little  laugh.  "No 
wonder,    How  late  is  it  ?  Nevermind.  Take  me  upstairs. " 

"  Nothing  has  happened  ?  "  he  asked,  eagerly.  "There  is 
no  one  ill  ? 

"Oh,  let  us  go  upstairs  !  No,"  she  gasped,  impatiently  ; 
"  I've  come  on  a  midnight  adventure.    Don't  you  ever?" 

A  queer  sense  of  elation  possessed  him  as  he  led  the  way 
to  his  rooms,  but  he  could  not  have  determined  whether  it 
was  wholly  pleasant  or  in  part  compact  of  pain.  The  girl 
flung  herself  excitedly  upon  a  sofa.  She  put  her  hands  over 
her  eyes,  and  the  cloak  slipped  from  her  shoulders,  leaving 
bare  her  soft  white  neck  and  arms.  His  brain  whirled  at 
(he  sudden  apparition,  and  for  a  time  he  merely  looked  at 
her,  speechless. 

"Why  don't  you  ask  why  I  have  come:'"  she  said  at 
length  from  between  her  lingers;  and  then,  tossing  back  her 
head,  she  faced  him  boldly,  as  it  were  resolutely,  a  spot  of 
scarlet  burning  in  either  cheek.  "Don't  you  think  it  very 
bad  and  mad?  I'm  sure  you  do.  But  I— I  think  I  was 
made  to  break  all  laws  -all,  everyone  of  them — Command- 
ments and  all."    And  she  leaned  back  deeper  into  the  sofa. 

"Im  very  glad  to  see  you,  Miss  Yerinder,"  sai;l  Gal- 
worlhy,  contriving  at  last  to  recall  his  wits.  "It  was  a 
happy  thought  of  yours  to  call  and  cheer  my  loneliness." 

His  words  were  badly  conventional,  but  lie  could  not  take 
his  eyes  from  her,  and  she  winced  before  him. 

"  Yes,"  she  replied,  and  ran  on  impetuous  :  "I  was  at 
the  Ormerods.  You  know  them.  Bessie's  a  silly  girl,  but 
I'm  fond  of  her.  She  look  too  much  champagne  to-night. 
I  didn't,  though  you  might  think  it." 

"  1  didn't  think  it  at  all,"  he  stammered  ;  "  I  assure  you." 

He  met  her  glance,  and  she  seemed  as  though  she  would 
have  spoken,  but  forbore.  She  shifted  uneasily  ;  her  feet 
stirred  incessantiy  beneath  her  dress.  He  had  always  par- 
ticularly admired  her  eyes,  so  large  and  full  of  light  ;  and 
now  they  looked  upon  him,  he  fancied,  with  dumb  and  pri- 
vate entreaties.  What  they  would  have  said  he  could  not 
have  phrased  ;  he  was  but  conscious  that  they  pleaded  with 
him.  She  rose  with  a  little  shiver,  and  went  forward  to  the 
fireplace. 

"Mr.  Galworthy,  may  I  just  look  in  your  glass?"  she 
said.  "  I  hope  my  hair  is  more  or  less  orderly.  Oh,  how 
dreadful  ! " 

He  turned  away  with  a  quick  instinct  of  intelligence,  and 
fumbled  among  his  books.  The  girl  stared,  mutely  at  her 
own  reflection  in  the  niirrcr  ;  she  parted  her  hps  and  sighed  ; 
she  pushed  her  hair  back  from  her  high  forehead.  Her 
breath  came  easier  ;  she  patted  her  cheeks  softly,  and  drew 
her  fingers  across  her  weary  eyelids.  Then  she  resumed  her 
seat,  and  at  the  sound  of  her  voice  he  came  forward. 

"I  want  you  to  come  and  dine  with  us  on  Friday,"  she 
began;  "  my  mother  is  very  anxious  that  you  should,  and 
you  have  never  come  to  see  us  for  ages.    I  wonder  why  ?  " 

Her  voice  was  calm  and  deliberate  ;  her  face  subdued  into 
an  appearance  of  quiet  interest  ;  her  whole  aspect  breathed 
now  of  serene  self-possession. 

He  stammered  a  little  in  his  reply  : 

"I  should  be  delighted.  Your  mother  is  very  kind.  Yes; 
it's  a  long  time  since  I  saw  you." 

"  How  long  have  you  known  me?"  she  asked,  abruptly. 
"  I  think  it's  a  year." 

"Yes,  a  year.  You  don't  know  me  very  well,  or  you 
wouldn't  have  been  surprised  at  seeing  me.  I  don't  like  my 
friends  to  leave  me,  and  I  thought  I  would  take  you  by  storm. 
I  did. 

He  laughed  softly,  reassured  by  her  self-possession.  After 
all,  it  was  not  so  wonderful,  but  it  was  very  pleasant. 


"And  now,"  said  he  gaily,  "do  let  me  offer  you  some  re- 
freshments. " 

Refreshments !"  she  cried,  throwing  up  her  hands. 
"  Have  I  not  dined,  and  in  state?  And  have  we  not  had 
wines  innumerable ?"'  She  looked  at  him  quizzically;  then 
she  stopped  suddenly,  and  her  smile  died  away.  "  Yes  ; 
perhaps  I  might.  I've  not  really  had  much  champagne, 
though  you  may'nt  believe  me — not  nearly  so  much  as  the 
Kenton  girls."  And  she  tittered  with  a  return  of  her  former 
embarrassment. 

He  poured  her  out  a  glass  of  wine  ;  but  he  did  not  see  her 
hand  tremble  as  she  took  it. 

"  The  Fenton  girls  were  bold  and  noisy,"  she  resumed. 
"You  should  have  heard  them.  I  know  my  own  reputation 
pretty  well,  I  think  :  Society  is  a  kind  of  whispering-gallery. 
Hut,  my  dear  Mr.  Galworthy,  Betty  Verinder  retreated  from 
the  field  to-night,  buying  an  ignoble  peace  by  surrender. 
Lady  Wilmot  simpered  and  stuck  in  the  palate  for  all  the 
world  like  a  stale  sweetmeat.  She  wears  the  airs  of  a  rose 
blowing  in  a  wilderness.  Reputations  went  up  in  smoke 
with  the  cigarettes,  and  Kitty's  favorite  Canon  was  distracted 
between  her  sentimental  eyes  and  prayers  for  the  company." 

Galworthy  laughed  oddly.  He  had  not  known  her  long, 
and  she  was  given  to  shocking  him.  He  took  her  for  a  most 
audacious  wit,  with  the  talk  of  the  town  in  her  ears.  She 
ceased,  and  rose  unexpectedly  from  her  seat. 

"  I  must  go,"  she  said,  hurriedly.  "  I  don't  know  what 
possessed  me  to  come  in." 

"Please  don't,"  he  urged.  "At  any  rate,  finish  your 
wine. " 

She  met  his  look  for  a  moment,  and  sank  slowly  back  inlo 
the  chaii.  An  unusual  sparkle  animated  his  sober  eyes  ;  his 
color  had  quickened  as  he  spoke.  For  a  moment  she  said 
nothing,  and  then  : 

"Why  have  you  not  been  to  see  us?"  she  asked. 

He  put  his  arm  upon  the  mantlepiece  and  looked  into  the 
empty  grate. 

"  Has  it  been  long?"  he  inquired, 

"Ages,"  she  returned,  and  encountered  his  eyes  once 
more.    The  sparkle  spread  into  broader  waves  of  light. 
"  I'm  sorry,  but  I  " 

"  Why  didn't  you  come  last  week  when  we  asked  you  I" 
"I  was  afraid,"  he  said,  simply. 

"  Afraid  !"  she  echoed,  with  a  feint  of  levity.  Afraid  ! 
and  of  what  ?" 

It  was  as  though  in  her  confusion  she  had  put  the  question 
without  the  expectation  of  a  reply,  and  indeed  with  but  par- 
tial consciousness  of  her  own  words.  But  he  answered, 
shading  his  eyes  with  his  band  : 

"  Afraid  of  meeting  you  again  ;  afraid  of  caring  for  you  too 
much." 

He  spoke  in  low  tones  ;  and  she  answered  in  tones  as  low, 
her  eyes  fluttering  over  the  patch  of  carpel  towards  which 
she  had  bent  her  head  : 

"Why  not  ?"  she  asked. 

"  There  are  so  many  others.  I  haven't  much  opinion  of 
myself.  I  know  how  stupid  1  am.  How  am  I  to  have  any 
confidence?    I  was  afraid,  Miss  Yerinder." 

A  spasm  contracted- her  shoulders,  as  if  she  had  felt  a  sud- 
den chill.    She  bent  her  head  still  lower. 

"  You  needn't  have  been  afraid,"  she  said.  With  a  quick 
movement  he  took  her  hand,  and  she  felt  his  lingers  trem- 
bling. 

"  Please  look  at  me,"  he  whispered  ;  "  please  look  at  me. 
I  don't  understand." 

She  raised  her  face.  Passion  and  entreaty  leaped  forth 
from  his  deep-lit  eyes  upon  her  ;  to  him  hers  were  as  a  sky  of 
stars.    He  stooped  upon  his  knees. 

"May  I  kiss  you?"  he  asked,  brokenly.  She  winced, 
moved  her  foot  restlessly  upon  the  carpet,  and  sighed. 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  abruptly. 

"  Dearest,"  he  said  softly,  caressing  her.  "  It  was  some 
kind  god  surely  that  sent  you  here  to-night."  She  laughed, 
and  in  her  laugh  rang  a  note  of  harshness. 

"Perhaps  it  was  only  the  champagne."  she  said. 

"Hush!"  You  mustn't  say  that.  You  make  yourself  out 
so  bad,  and  I  know  you  better." 

In  his  speech  he  was  as  awkward  as  in  his  actions.  I  Ic  put 
out  a  clumsy  hand  as  though  to  touch  her  again,  but  she 
drew  back  uncertainly. 

"Do  you  think  you  really  do ?"  she  asked,  with  a  sus- 
picion of  weary  scorn  in  her  voice.  "  How  wonderfully  you 
men  read  women  !" 

"  Don't  make  fun  of  ine,"  he  pleaded.  "  Just  after  you 
have  given  me  the  greatest  and  most  unexpected  happiness 
in  life,  don't  let  a  false  note  be  struck." 

She  made  no  immediate  answer,  but  suffered  him  to  take 
and  kiss  her  hand. 

"I  think  you  have  probably  made  a  mistake,"  she  said, 
slowly.    "  You  are  so  young." 

"  I  am  as  old  as  you,  dear." 

"We  don't  look  at  life  from  the  same  corner." 

"All  the  better  for  us,"  he  retorted,  cheerfully. 

"You  don't  understand  me." 

"  I  love  you." 

She  smiled  and  regarded  him  pitifully  ;  he  bent  forward 
and  kissed  her  full  upon  the  lips.  She  covered  her  face  with 
her  hands  and  shook  with  little  sobs  of  emotion. 

"Are  we  really  going  to  be  married,  then?  she  asked. 
"Shall  we  be  married  to-morrow?  Next  week?  When? 
Oh,  let  us  be  married — yes  and  be  done  with  misgivings  ! 
Hush  !    What's  that  ?"    She  broke  off  in  the  midst  of  the 


hysterical  sentences,  and,  starting  to  her  feet,  listened,  her 
face  pale  and  rigid. 

"  It's  only  a  cab  passing,  dear." 

"  lias  it  passed  ?  Listen!" 

They  waited,  erect  and  silent,  until  the  wheels  rattled  into 
the  distance.    Then  she  turned  to  him  quickly. 

"  Let  me  go  now,"  she  said  breathlessly. 

"Please —  "  he  urged.  "It's  not  late.  Just  five  min- 
utes more,  and  then  I'll  put  you  into  a  cab." 

She  yielded  slowly  to  the  gentle  pressure  of  his  hands,  ami 
declined  into  a  chair,  where  she  sat  very  still,  her  eyes  fas- 
tened upon  the  floor.  A  little  timorously  he  stroked  her 
hair,  as  though  he  were  not  yet  sure  of  his  liberties.  Indeed, 
it  might  have  seemed  so,  for  presently  she  stirred  and  pushed 
his  hand  from  her  head. 

"What  is  the  time?"  she  asked,  feverishly. 

"It  wants  still  ten  minutes  to  twelve,"  said  Galworthy. 
"  But  you're  not  going  yet?" 

A  tiny  sigh  of  relief  escaped  her.  She  moistened  her  lips 
and  looked  him  square  in  the  face. 

"  Do  you  think  you're  quite  in  earnest  ?"  she  asked.  "And 
do  you  love  me  as  much  as  you  seem  to?" 

He  made  an  eager  pretest  which  fell  harmlessly  before  her 
dispassionate  calm.  It  was,  he  could  not  help  thinking,  as 
though  she  sat  and  judged  him  upon  some  quite  remote  and 
impersonal  matter. 

"  We  have  nothing  in  common,"  she  said,  sadly.  It  would 
be  a  great  disappointment.  We  should  come  to  hate  each 
other." 

"  No  !"  he  said,  holly. 

"  I  have  both  temper  and  talent,"  she  continued.  "  I  will 
be  frank.  You  have  neither.  The  world  amuses  me  ;  save  for 
your  books  and  pictures,  it  bores  you.  You  would  never  have 
the  bad  taste  to  take  an  interest  in  life.  You  are  a  dilettante; 
I  am  of  the  profession  of  livers.  Anything  great,  an  indig- 
nity, a  sudden  blow,  a  sharp  surprise,  would  turn  your  inter- 
ests sour  for  you  ;  me  it  would  leave  untouched.  Y'ou  lack 
vitality  as  a  wraith  in  your  own  dreams.  I  have  no  remorse, 
and  you  have  a  sensitive  conscience." 

"What  does  all  this  mean,  darling?"  said  Galworthy, 
with  an  astonished  little  laugh.  "  What  nonsense  you  talk  ! 
We  lore  each  other." 

"  I  have  every  impudence  in  the  world  ;  and  you  are  a 
stack  of  modesties,"  she  pursued.  "  I  should  be  a  bitter 
grief  to  you."  She  rose  anil  laid  her  trembling  lingers  on 
the  mantel  piece,  as  though  for  support.  "  I  think  within 
the  year,"  she  said,  slowly,  "  we  should  find  each  other  out." 

"  My  dearest   he  began. 

She  put  her  arm  on  his  shoulder,  laughing. 

"  Do  you  love  me  so  much?  Would  you  marry  me  to- 
morrow ?"  she  asked,  impetuously. 

"Yes,  yes!"  he  cried,  kissing  her. 

She  put  back  her  head  and  laughed,  and  the  laugh  rang 
through  the  room  like  the  tinkling  of  a  sweet  bell. 

"' Yes,  yes,' you  say,"  she  cried.  "The  phantom  has 
clothed  himself  in  flesh  and  blood.  'Yes,  yes.'  And  yet  I'm 
sure  I  should  get  to  hate  you.  Oh,  what  a  pity  !  I'm  afraid 
we've  been  talking  fearful  nonsense.  We  could  never  marry. 
Don't  tell  anyone  you  kissed  me.  It  was  the  champagne  got 
into  my  head.  Good-bye." 

She  drew  her  cloak  hurriedly  around  her,  and  made  a  dart 
across  the  room,  but  Galworthy  clutched  her  arm  and  held 
her  straining  from  him  at  arm's  length. 

"  What  ilo  you  mean?"  he  asked  hoarsely. 

"  Let  me  go,"  she  whispered.  "  There  is  someone  com- 
ing.   For  Heaven's  sake  " 

A  tap  fell  on  the  door  from  without,  and  silence  spread 
through  the  room,  as  it  were'audibly.  Galworthy's  heart 
thumped  in  his  side  ;  Miss  Yerinder  drew  herself  up  quietly, 
and,  covering  her  head,  leaned  gently  on  the  window-sill. 

"  No  one  shall  come  in,"  he  said  at  length. 

The  door  clamored  under  the  heavy  hands  of  the  im- 
patient visitor. 

"Let  him  knock,"  growled  Galworthy. 

"  Why  not  let  him  in  ?  "  said  Betty,  softly. 

Galworthy  stared  confusedly  at  her  and  made  no  answer. 
The  door  shook  again. 

*'  Galworthy  !    called  a  voice. 

"It's  Hampton,"  muttered  Galworthy. 

Miss  Verinder  moved  swiftly  from  the  window,  and,  glid- 
ing noiselessly  by  him,  stood  for  one  moment  with  her  hand 
on  the  door-knob.    Her  eyes  met  Galworthy's. 

"  For  God's  sake  !  "  he  cried,  under  his  breath. 

She  shot  bac  k  the  bolt,  and  the  door  flew  open,  admitting 
a  tall  man  with  a  fair  beard  who  wore  his  hat  on  the  back  of 
his  head  and  smoked  the  slump  of  a  cigar. 

"  Hulloa,  Galworthy  !  "  he  said  ;  "  why  the  devil  didn't — " 

lie  paused  as  his  glance  lighted  on  Betty. 

"  Miss  Yerinder  !  I  beg  your  pardon!"  he  exclaimed, 
snatching  vaguely  at  his  hat  and  his  cigar.  I  didn't  know 
anyone  was  here.    I  " 

Betty  broke  into  her  silver  laugh. 

Galworthy,  recovering  from  his  confusion,  stepped  for- 
ward. 

"  Miss  Yerinder  stopped  to  leave  a  note  at  my  door,  and  — 

and  " 

Betty  threw  herself  back  in  a  chair,  and  laughed  louder 

than  ever. 

"  My  dear  Sir  Edward,"  she  said,  "you  who  know  me 
want  no  explanations.    I'm  here.    Voila  !    What  more  do 

you  want  ? 

Hampton  stared  at  her  curiously,  and  in  his  expression 
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admiration  and  surprise  were  blent  with  a  certain  shadow  of 
annoyance. 

"  It's  delightful  to  see  you— so  unexpectedly,'  he  said, 
slowly.    "  Galworthy  is  fortunate  to  " 

Galworthy  stood  confounded  and  irresolute.  The  girl 
alone  seemed  undisturbed.  She  rose  and  tied  the  strings  of 
her  cloak  ;  with  a  pretty  motion  of  her  shoulders  she  with- 
drew her  white  arms  beneath  it. 

"Were  you  going?"  asked  Hampton, "politely.  I  will 
find  a  cab  for  you." 

Galworthy  came  forward. 

"No,"  he  said  ;  stay  here  ;  I  will  go." 

Betly  shook  her  head.  "I  think  Sir  Edward  will  do  it 
quickest.  He  has  often  found  cabs  for  me.  You  shall  tell 
me  your  news  as  we  go,"  she  went  on,  turning  to  Hamp- 
ton.   "  How  is  Lady  Hampton?    Is  she  still  well  ?  " 

He  started  and  a  puzzled  frown  contracted  his  forehead. 

"She  was  in  excellent  health  when  last  I  heard,  he  re- 
plied, coldly. 

"Thanks.  I  am  wonderfully  interested  in  Lady  Hamp- 
ton's health."  Hampton  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  looked 
at  Galworthy.  The  latter  was  still  and  dumb.  Come,  Sir 
Edward,  I  am  waiting,"  she  added. 

He  tried  to  meet  her  eyes,  but  she  had  turned  toward  the 
door. 

"  I  think,  perhaps,  Galworthy  "  he  began. 

She  stamped  her  foot.  "  If  you  will  not,  of  course,  I  can 
go  by  myself,"  she  said,  shortly. 

"  Delighted,  if  Galworthy  will  excuse  me.  I'll  be  back 
directly." 

"  Oh,  you're  coming  back,  are  you  ?"  she  asked. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered,  delibeiately.  "There's  something 
I  want  to  talk  to  Galworthy  about." 

"Indeed  !"  She  paused,  and  fumbled  at  her  throat.  She 
laughed.  "By  all  means  come  back,"  she  said,  and  her 
voice  had  a  curious  quaver  in  it.  "Mr.  Galworthy  requires 
consoling.  It  is  not  every  engagement  that  is  made  and 
broken  in  half-an-hour." 

Galworthy  leaped  forward  at  the  words,  and  glared  fiercely 
and  foolishly  at  Hampton.  The  latter  stopped  suddenly  on 
his  way  to  the  door,  murmured  something  indistinctly,  and 
then  swung  slowly  out  behind  her.  The  sound  of  their  de- 
parture faded  down  the  stairs  ;  the  front  door  shut  with  a 
bang.  Galworthy  threw  open  the  window  and  listened 
stupidly  to  the  steps  receding  down  the  footpath. 

It  was  not  until  thev  had  reached  the  corner  of  the  street 
that  Hampton  spoke.'  He  stopped  and  turned  upon  her 
quickly. 

"  Will  you  tell  me  what  all  this  means?'  he  asked,  coldly. 
"  Did  he  ask  you  to  marry  him  ?" 
"  He  did  me  that  honor." 
"And  you  refused  ?" 

"On  the  contrary,"  she  said,  with  a  laugh,  "  I  accepted 
gratefully.  We  never  imagined  our  fine  little  scheme  would 
have  been  so  anticipated,  did  we?  Your  presence  was  quite 
useless,  Edward." 

"Then  it  is  all  right?"  he  inquired,  eagerly. 

"  Quite.    I  have  jilted  him." 

The  man  made  an  exclamation  of  anger. 

"You  are  intolerable,"  he  said. 

"  I  really  cannot  converse  all  night  at  street  corners,"  she 
replied,  nonchalantly. 

"  Betty  !"  he  said,  imploringly.  "Betty  !  Why  have  you 
done  this?" 

She  gave  him  no  answer. 

"  Why  ?"  he  insisted. 

"  Indeed,  I've  no  mind  to  marry,  that's  all."  He  groaned. 
She  burst  out  laughing.  "What  a  pretty  little  plot  was 
ours  !  and  how  well  you  acted  !  But  I  did  not  give  you  the 
proper  cues.  I  saw  you  were  put  out,  but  it  was  a  clever 
performance,  a  very  clever  performance.  He  will  never 
guess." 

"  I  will  see  him  to-night." 

"  I  think  you  will  not,"  she  said,  smiling. 

He  looked  at  her  anxiously. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do,  rietty?" 

"  Walk  home.  The  air  does  me  good.  It  is  a  fine  night. 
And  is  everyone  quite  well  ?  "  She  gave  a  little  burst  of 
hysterical  laughter.  "  How  did  you  say  Lady  Hampton  was 
when  you  heard?  I'm  mightily  interested  in  Lady  Hamp- 
ton's health." 

"  Betty,  Betty  !  do  not  trust  to  that  chance,'  he  pleaded, 
earnestly.  "Galworthy  was  your  only  hope,  and  you've 
thrown  it  away.    Why — good  Heavens,  why  ?  " 

She  sang  a  little  snatch  of  song,  and  put  her  hand  on  his 
arm. 

"Good-bye,"  she  said. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  ?  "  he  asked,  anxiously. 
"Oh,  I  don't  know."    She  laughed  again.     "I  think 
I'll  spend  the  night  out  of  doors,  Edward.  Better  go  home." 
He  seized  her  hand. 

"Betty,  you  are  mad.  Come  with  me,  dear,  and  let 
everything  go." 

She  looked  at  him  and  burst  into  her  flute-like  laughter ; 
then  nodding,  broke  away  and  ran  up  the  steps  of  the  house 
before  which  they  had  paused.  Halfway  up  the  steps  she 
threw  back  the  hood  from  her  face,  and  her  laughter  pealed 
up  to  the  stars  unrestrained  and  meaningless. 

"Good-bye,"  she  said.  "There's  always  that  Adelphl 
river,  you  know."  And  pulling  up  her  skirts  with  one  hand 
she  ran  up  the  remainder  of  the  steps  and  vanished,  laugh- 
ing, into  the  doorway. —  Vanity  Fair. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  arc  all  the  rage  m 
the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at  Gruenhagen's, 
No.  20  Kearney  street. 


EL  CAMPO. 

Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing,  Bowl- 
ign  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements.  Re- 
freshments at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  trip,  including 
admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  children  15  cents. 

Steamer  URIAH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sunday 
at  10:30  A.  m.,  12:10,  2  and  4  P.  M.J  leaving  El  Campo  at 
11:15  A.  M. ,  I,  3  and  5  P,  M. 


Nolan  Brothers  are  simply  slaughtering  prices  on  boots 
and  shoes.  The  entire  stock  of  their  branch  Portland  house 
has  been  brought  down  to  San  Francisco  and  is  being  rap- 
idly sold  out  at  ruinous  prices.  There  are  the  elegant  as 
well  as  the  more  practical  varieties  of  shoes  in  the  stock. 
Fine  French  shoes  can  be  had  for  what  an  ordinary  bottine 
generally  sells  for,  and  the  ordinary  shoe  is  down  to  nothing 
or  in  that  neighborhd  » 1 . 


Articles  of  Art 


Special  Sale 


Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime 

ANTI  BROTHERS  ♦ 


Ok  Vicenza,  Italy 


-Are  Disposing  of  Their  Exhibit  of  


This  is  a  nervous  and  dyspeptic  age,  and  we  are  a  nervous 
and  dyspeptic  people.  Perhaps  this  lamentable  condition  is 
brought  about  by  our  own  foolishness  in  dosing  ourselves 
with  strong  medicine,  when  nature  has  often  provided  us 
with  safer  remedies.  This  is  what  Sanitas  Grape  Food  is. 
It  is  a  non-alcoholic  production,  and  is  one  of  the  purest 
nutritive  tonics  made.  It  forms  a  refreshing  beverage,  either 
hot  or  cold,  and  is  a  boon  to  nervous  or  dyspeptic  people. 


The  San  Jose  Mercury  is  treating  very  thoroughly  the  re- 
sources of  Santa  Clara  county. 


Artistic  Hand  Carved  Furniture 


15th  and  16th  Century  Styles 

FOR  LESS  THAN  COST 

Several  Cases  of  Select   Pieces  Just 
Arrived  from  Italy 

Italian  Ceramiea  China  Antique  Styles 


Italian  Section  Manufactures  Building,  California  Mid- 
winter Exposition 


Bargains 


Bargains 


THE  MARKET 


749  Market  Street 


[  Opjiositr  Grant  Avenue 


Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs  and 
Poultry 


We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  of  the  City.    Our  drivers 
will  call  every  day  for  orders  if  requested. 
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HOTEL  YENDOME,  san  jose 


California's  Favorite  Summer  and  Winter  Resort" 


* 


I  his  I  lotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  tahle,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 
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THE  WAVE. 


It  is  true  that  Annie  Yeamans  is  the  ideal  Irish 
woman  of  a  certain  class ;  that  there  never  was  a 
stage  manager  like  John  Wilde,  and  that  Ada  Lewis 
has  gone  down,  alone,  to  the  uttermost  depths  of 
the  totally  and  truthfully  tough.  Yet  "  Reilly  and 
the  400"  is  brighter  without  these  shining  lights,  live- 
lier with  the  spring  of  new  feet,  stronger  with  the  in- 
fusion of  the  Harrigan  new  blood.  A  comic  opera 
may  run  its  sixth  season  with  the  same  company 
and  with  each  year  the  voices  sung  in  sweeter  ac- 
cord and  if  the  lines  are  scrapped  here  and  there 
and  the  situations  scrambled  over  with  a  too  prac- 
ticed ease,  nobody  minds.  There  is  always  the 
music,  and  the  more  the 
music  is  sung  the  better  it 
sounds.  But  a  play- -a  play 
is  like  a  family—  it  may  keep 
its  servants  too  long.  Mr 
Harrigan,  who  is  a  consider- 
ate manager  and  a  loyal 
friend,  would  have  made  this 
mistake,  perhaps,  if  circum- 
stances had  not  helped  him 
to  changes  that  were  fast  be- 
coming a  necessity.  Mrs. 
Yeamans  is  old  and  tired. 
Her  last  performance  oL 
"Cordelia"  which  I  saw  at! 
Harrigan's  Theater  in  New 
York  was  listless  and  dis- 
pirited. From  my  box  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her 
leaning  against  a  scene  in  the  wings,  wearily 
waiting,  with  closed  eyes,  for  her  cue.  In 
her  dressing-room  I  found  her  sitting  with 
her  head  in  her  hands,  too  tired  to  wash  off 
her  stage  wrinkles  and  remove  Cordelia's 
famous  wig.  Mr.  Harrigan  promised  to  find  some 
one  to  come  to  California  in  her  place,  and  she  has 
gone  to  rest  at  her  old  home  on  the  Isle  of  Man. 


I  wish  Mr.  Harrigan  had  found  somebody 
besides  Miss  Amy  Lee,  who  is  as  little  like  an 
Irishwoman  as  she  is  like  a  Scandinavian.  I 
heard  she  was  favorably  received  at  Niblo's,  and  I 
said  so  last  week,  but  I  really  do  not  believe  any- 
thing of  the  kind.  As  for  the  other  changes,  John 
Wild,  who  is  dying  by  inches  of  the  serious  heart 
trouble  which  has  threatened  him  through  life,  is 
somewhere  far  from  the  stage  and  its  associations 
in  a  little  country  town  in  New  York.  It  is  doubt- 
ful if  he  will  ever  use  the  cork  again  and,  at  all 
events,  he  will  never  play  with  the  company  when 
it  is  on  the  road.  His  successor  is  worthy  of  the 
distinction,  and  rises  to  sublime  heights  of  sincerity 
at  "Casey's  Hall."  This  characteristic  scene  is  gene- 
rally improved  since  I  saw  it  in  the  Eastland 
adorned  with  the  magnificent  dandyism  of  Harry- 
Wright,  who  is  a  pretty  little  thing,  very  ladylike 
and  nice,  has  a  really  good  voice  and  dances  his 
bit  of  minuet  in  a  manner  that  is  simply  sweet. 


and  has  made  for  him- 
self a  distinctive  place  on 
the  American  stage,  placed 
himself  beyond  the  criti- 
cism of  American  crit- 
ics and  won  enthusiasm 
'from  the  least  enthusi- 
astic of  American  writ- 
ers. In  the  days  of  his  earliest  scribbling  which 
which  caught  realistic  New  York  and  has  held  it 
fast  ever  since  it  was  predicted  that  the  singularity 
and  characteristic  color  of  his  sketches  would 
fall  short  of  appreciation  elsewhere.  I  thought  of 
this  on  Monday  night  when  five  hundred  people 
were  turned  away  from  the  doors  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater.  That  glancing  inconsequence 
which  belongs  to  Harrigan's  plays,  so  barren  of 
plot,  so  rich  in  incident  and  color,  marks  his  man- 
ner, pervades  his  speech,  sits  on  his  face,  and  is 
altogether  a  part  of  his  personality.  He  is  conver- 
sationally delightful,  because  he  will  not  give  more 
than  five  minutes  to  any  one  subject,  and  having 
concentrated  his  views  in  an  epigrammatic  fashion 
takes  wing  for  other  fields.  Off  the  stage,  a  certain 
keen  kindliness  of  expression,  the  depressed  lips, 
prominent  chin  and  lifted  nostrils  give  his  face  a 
strong  resemblance  to  that  of  Joseph  Jefferson  and 
his  hands,  which  are  noticeably  lean  and  strong, 
possess  a  certain  expression  characteristic,  I  have 
noticed,  of  the  hands  of  men  of  talent. 


In  the  columns  of  a  morning  contemporary, 
read  that  at  next  week's  production  of  "The  Tar 
and  the  Tartar,"  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  Alice 
Neilsen  will  succeed  Fannie  Liddiard  who  departs 
for  India  in  the  role  of  Taffeta.  Gratifying  as  it 
will  be  to  see  Miss  Neilsen,  or  anyone,  in  place  of 
Miss  Liddiard  at  the  Tivoli,  I  am  still  deeply  con- 
cerned at  the  thought  of  the  inconvenience  and 
possible  misunderstanding  which  must  inevitably 
attend  the  latter  artist  on  her  journey  to  Inaia  in 
the  role  of  Taffeta.  Apart  from  the  eternal  fitness 
of  things,  which  suggests  something  less  conspicu- 
ous than  a  comic  opera  costume  on  a  long  ocean 
voyage,  there  is  palpable  imprudence  in  the  resolve 
attributed  to  Miss  Liddiard.  Inured  as  she  maybe 
to  the  fantastic  undress  which  has  left  nothing  to 
the  San  Francisco  imagination,  there  is  a  certain 
dissimilarity  between  the  fresh  breezes  blowing  over 
the  Pacific  and  the  smoke-warmed  atmosphere  of 
the  Tivoli.  For  the  sake  of  a  voice  which  could  not 
easily  be  reproduced,  will  Miss  Liddiard  accept  the 
suggestion  of  most  interested  in  the  circumstance 
of  her  departure  and  take  with  her,  at  least,  an 
ulster  ? 


However  lovely  are  Mrs.  Langtry's  gowns,  and 
she  has  worn  some  of  the  costliest  and  most  artisstic 
confections  of  Doncet,  Worth  and  Felix,  the  Lily  is 
always  characteristically  British  in  the  matter  of 
hats.  She  has  just  been  photographed  as  Mrs. 
Dudley,  in  "A  Society  Butterfly,"  the  new  play 
now  being  rehearsed  at  the  Opera  Comique,  and 
her  adorable  frock  of  handsome  Heartsease  vel- 
vet, opening  over  a  petticoat  and  plastron  of  gold- 
embroidered  cloth,  is  topped  by  one  of  those  singu- 
lar creations  of  the  English  milliner,  a  wad  of  velvet 
twisted  with  painful  ingenuity  about  a  lump  of 
white  cloth  and  skewered  together  with  a  jumble  of 
graceless,  golden  spears.  Nevertheless,  Mrs.  Lang- 
try  looks  as  sullenly  lovely  as  ever  under  it.  In  a 
burst  of  confidence  she  has  informed  the  London 
public,  through  the  medium  of  a  sympathetic  re- 
parte,  that  she  does  not  feel  happy  in  the  role  of 
Mrs.  Dudley. 

"  I  am  sure  I  can  act  the  part,"  sighed  the  Lily, 
plaintively,  "  but  I  fear  I  cannot  altogether  look  it ! 
Mrs.  Dndley  is  supposed  to  be  perfectly  beautiful, 
you  know  !" 

This  is  a  trifle  suggestive  of  the  old  Persian  fable 
wherein  the  raven  who  prided  himself  on  the  sweet- 
ness of  his  song  wept  all  night  because  his  feathers 
were  not  black. 


As  for  the  Star— what  there  is  left  to  say  of  Harri- 
gan ?  The  man  who  makes  his  own  plays  and  players 


Boston,  who  covered  her  eyes  in  the  presence  of 
the  nude  little  boys  on  the  stone  facade  of  a  public 


building,  wept  tears  of  shame  over  the  St.  Gau- 
dens  medal,  and  invoked  the  law  against  a  ballet 
with  skirts  above  the  ankle  line,  has  accepted  "The 
Living  Pictures,"  on  the  ground  that  they  are  ar- 
tistic. Whatever  else  the  Living  Pictures  may  be 
— and  they  suggest  a  good  deal,  even  to  eyes  famil- 
iar only  with  their  photographic  reproduction — they 
do  not  in  any  sense  approach  the  realms  of  art. 
The  women  who  are  chosen  to  insult,  in  their  gross 
nakedness,  the  ideals  of  great  masters,  are  selected 
first  because  they  are  sufficiently  shameless,  and 
secondly  because  they  are  sufficiently  fat.  The 
dear  public  is  not  unlike  the  Chinese  in  its  concep- 
tion of  feminine  beauty.  It  adores  size.  A  huge, 
pink,  palpitating  mass  of  woman  may  do  duty— for 
aught  the  public  recks  or  cares — for  the  lovely  ado- 
lescent Psyche  of  Bouguereuu,  the  slim,  strong  Di- 
ana of  Makart,  or  even  some  faint  nymph  of  Corot 
— provided  always  she  be  sufficiently  undraped. 
The  same  delightful  freedom  from  prejudice  and 
clothes,  seems  to  be  all  that  is  required  of  the 
army  of  dancers  who  have  rushed  unclad  before  the 
footlights  during  the  season  now-  upon  us.  Neither 
grace  nor  symmetry  nor  talent  weigh  against  an 
ability  to  get  everything  off  and  still  keep  within  the 
limit  of  the  law,  and  it  is  gratifying  to  find  that  the 
supply  of  young  ladies  thus  gifted  by  Providence, 
more  than  equals  the  demand.  I  understand  that 
the  palm  has  been  successfully  borne  away  by  six 
sporty  girls  who  ran  across  a  New  York  stage  in 
blue  satin  belts,  shoulder-straps  and  low,  pointed 
shoes.  A  veil  of  illusion  hung  between  them  and 
the  audience.  As  a  concession  to  decency  ?  Oh, 
dear,  no  !  Merely  to  deceive  the  audience.  The 
law,  it  seems,  insists  on  fleshings. 


Harry  Loomis  and  Edwin  Starr  Belknap,  a  son 
of  David  P.  Belknap,  the  San  Francisco  attorney, 
have  just  finished  a  pantomine  which  is  to  be  pro- 
duced at  a  special  matinee  in  London  by  Nannie 
Craddock  of  the  E.  S.  Willard  Company.  A  pas- 
sion for  the  stage  has  burned  fiercely  in  the  blood 
of  the  younger  Belknap  ever  since  the  earliest  days 
of  his  boyhood  when  "The  Florence  Dramatic 
Society,"  of  which  he  was  the  originator,  flourished 
like  a  green  bay  tree  in  San  Francisco  and  gave 
him  an  opportunity  for  the  clever  amateur  work 
which  has  deluded  so  many  ambitious  youngsters 
into  the  belief  that  a  brilliant  professional  future 
waits  on  the  next  round  of  the  ladder.  But  Bel- 
knap pere,  possibly  recognising  his  son's  limita- 
tions, planted  a  firm  paternal  foot  on  every  dra- 
matic yearning  and  hustled  the  boy  off  to  an 
Eastern  law  college.  Here,  to  everybody's  sur- 
prise, Ned  Belknap  devoted  himself  obediently  to 
the  study  of  the  United  States  Code,  graduated 
with  highest  honors,  delivered  the  valedictory — 
a  really  brilliant  essay — on  Commencement  Day, 
received  congratulations  with  becoming  modesty, 
took  chambers  in  Temple  Court,  swung  out  his 
shingle  as  attorney  at  law  —  and  joined 
the  first  theatrical  company  going  out 
on  the  road  from  New  York  City.  His 
stage  career  was  brief  and  significant. 
He  was  neither  a  success  nor  a  failure,  and  too 
clever  to  be  satisfied  with  mediocrity,  he  returned 
to  the  practice  of  the  law  just  in  time  to  be  ap- 
pointed trustee  of  a  half-million  dollar  estate.  The 
heir  was  a  young  fellow  of  about  his  own  age,  and 
the  two  proceeded  to  do  Europe  together  with  an 
enthusiasm  which  has  stretched  over  the  succeed- 
ing years.  The  pantomine,  written  with  Harry 
Loomis,  was  begum  in  London  and  completed  in 
New  York,  and  one  or  two  people  tell  me  it  is  ex- 
ceptionally clever. 


Patti  has  been  singing  Wagner  in  London  and 
the  musical  world  has  permitted  itself  a  sensation 
over  this  departure  from  all  the  traditions.  It  is 
not  a  year  since  the  Diva  alluded  to  The  Master 
as  "  a  fiend  of  accursed  discord,"  denounced  his 
crashing  harmonies  as  "  pompous  thunder "  and 
his  haunting  melodies  as  '  melancholy  whines." 
And  yet  at  a  matinee  concert  at  Albert  Hall,  Adel- 
ina  Patti  came  smilingly  before  a  London  audience 
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to  sing — not  even  Elizabeth's  brilliant  "  aria  "  nor 
the  intricate  "dream"  of  Elsa — but  "Traeume," 
the  study  on  Tristan  and  Isolde,  the  most  ex- 
quisitely melancholy  of  all  the  Wagner  "  whines." 
The  critics,  who,  as  all  the  world  knows,  are  never 
satisfied  with  the  goods  sent  them  by  the  gods, 
champ  and  fret  because  the  revolution  in  the 
Patti  un  derstanding  has  come  about  some  twenty 
years  too  late.  That  is  to  say,  such  critics  as  still 
take  the  Diva  au  grand  serieux.  There  are  others 
who  are  wiser,  and  these  affirm  that  it  is  all  a  mat- 
ter of  business  with  Madame  Patti ;  that  she  hates 
loathes  and  despises  Wagner  with  the  fervor  of  her 
earlier  Italian-opera-season  years,  but  that  she  is 
making  use  of  him,  as  she  does  of  everything, 
with  a  keen  nose  pointed  in  the  direction 
of  another  farewell  tour.  There  is  some- 
thing in  this  theory.  Patti  can  never  again 
sing  "  Traviata  "  and  "II  Barbiere in  America 
to  houses  packed  at  twenty  dollars  a  chair — to  say 
nothing  of  boxes  auctioned  off  at  figures  that  are 
criminal.  The  Diva  grows  old — cruel,  uncompro- 
mising word  but  true — and  then  we  are  encased  in 
the  armor  of  a  financial  stringency.  The  last 
American  season  was  miserably  unsuccessful  and 
no  impresarios  have  been  found  of  late  besieging 
the  walls  of  Craig-y-Nos.  Of  course,  Patti  herself 
is  always  sufficiently  protected  by  her  contract 
figure,  but  the  expense  of  keeping  her  Welsh  ele- 
phant is  not  inconsiderable,  and  the  greatest  of 
singers  and  the  stingiest  of  women  is  said  to  be 
deeply  in  debt. 


The  "Tar  and  the  Tartar  "  bids  fair  to  go  on 
like  Tennyson's  "  Brooks,"  at  the  Tivoli.  At  least 
a  hundred  nights  of  crowded  houses  are  expected 
by  the  management,  and  so  far  all  the  boxes  and 
chairs  are  sold  out  every  evening  and  as  much  more 
space  purchased  by  an  appreciative  public  as  the 
police  will  permit  to  be  stood  upon. 


The  Orpheum  has  an  entire  change  of  bill  for 
the  coming  week,  and  Miss  Inez  Dean  makes  her 
debut  as  a  public  singer  on  Monday  evening.  Miss 
Dean's  voice  is  a  contralto  and  has  been  heard  at 
social  gatherings  in  English  ballads  and  Spanish 
songs,  to  which  she  will,  also,  devote  herself  profes- 
sionally. Her  friends  will  naturally  rally  at  the  Or- 
pheum on  Monday  night  and  the  house  will  prob- 
ably be  packed.  Mark  Murphy's  name  is  on  the 
programme,  also  that  of  Monsieur  Spanard,  a  fa- 
mous Jongleur,  and  Signor  Ardo  Martini,  who  is  ad- 
vertised as  a  "  shadow  graphist,"  whatever  new  and 
interesting  character  that  may  be. 


The  celebrated  society  drama  "  Queena,"  will 
be  presented  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House,  on 
Monday  evening.  May  Nannary  will  sustain  the 
name  part  and  will  be  supported  by  the  full  strength 
of  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Stock  Gompany. 
The  play  is  to  be  beautifully  staged  and  the  cos- 
tumes to  be  worn  by  Miss  Nannary  are  pronounced 
triumphs  of  the  modiste's  art. 

Monday  evening,  July  2d,  Dan.  McCarthy,  the 
favorite  Irish  comedian,  will  commence  a  starring 
engagement  at.  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House. 

The  Earl  of  Dunmore  occupied  a  box  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  last  week  and  expressed  him- 
self highly  delighted  with  the  theatre  and  perform- 
ance. Walter  Morosco  is  rapidly  becoming  a 
millionaire.  His  large  and  beautiful  Opera  House 
is  nightly  packed,  and  his  audiences  iuclude  the 
crevie  de  la  creme  of  Society.  ALICE  Rix. 


"  Where  shall  we  go  this  summer  ?  " 
"  Heavens  knows  ;  I  don't." 

"  I  was  asking  Harry  last  night,  but  he  could  not  or  would 
not  offer  any  suggestion." 

"Don't  you  just  hate  politics,  Maud?" 

"I  fairly  detest  it,  Gertrude  !  Harry  is  always  more  than 
half  decent  except  in  political  times." 

"I'll  tell  you,  here's  an  idea.  Suppose  you  get  Helen 
and  Ollie  Bruning  and  Mrs.  Pratt  ;  I'll  take  Genevieve  and 
Lavinia,  and  we  will  all  go  over  and  do  Sonoma  and  Marin 
counties." 

"  What  !  no  men  ?  " 

"  Not  a  man.  It  would  be  an  ideal  jaunt.  The  San  Fran- 
cisco and  North  Pacific  Railway  has  arranged  for  special  at- 
tention and  accommodations  for  lone  women." 


"  You  don't  mean  it  ?  Well,  you  are  clever.  And  those 
counties  are  delightful  at  this  season  of  the  year." 

"  It's  the  only  really  new  thing  there  is  going  nowadays." 

"Why,  there  is  a  half  a  dozen  springs  up  that  way." 

"Springs!  Yes,  indeed  J  and  there's  the  Russian  river, 
and  Sanel  and  Ukiah  valley,  and  the  company  furnishes  a 
ticket  which  covers  all  expenses  from  date  of  departure." 

"  Shall  we  take  the  children  ?" 

"  Certainly." 

"Why,  it  will  be  a  glorious  trip." 

********* 

Well,  they  took  the  trip.  All  of  them.  They  had  a  glo- 
rious time.    Why  don't  some  one  of  you  try  it  ? 


Fourth  of  July  is  upon  us  and  the  good  householder  must 
put  down  fireworks  as  a  matter  of  expense  for  July.  Of 
course,  cost  will  cut  a  figure  in  these  hard  times,  and  the  man 
is  unwise  who  buys  of  small  dealers  when  he  can  buy  in 
large  or  small  quantities  of  the  manufacturer,  the  California 
Fireworks  Company,  at  219  Front  street. 


The  endorsement  of  the  Fittz  cure  published  this  week  is 
without  doubt  the  strongest  testimonial  ever  published.  It 
will  bear  the  closest  scrutiny.  The  high  standing  of  the 
society  ami  its  members  stamps  the  endorsement  with  a 
character  that  is  beyond  criticism.  It  is  the  only  endorse- 
ment this  society  has  given,  and  places  the  Fittz  cure  at  once 
in  a  position  entitling  it  to  the  recognition  it  so  eminently 
deserves.  Lack  of  space  this  week  prevents  an  extended 
notice. 

AMUSEMENTS  - 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Kkhi.ing  Bros    Proprietors  and  Managers 

— :  To-isriG-KCT :  

 "/  Want  a  Situation" 

SUCCESS  EXTRAORDINARY— Harrv  B.  Smith  and  Adam  It/c-1 
Jr.— Great  Comic  Opera  Success — 

♦    TAR  AND  TARTAR  ♦ 

T         ▼  T 

Next  Opera  DICK  TURPIN 

POPULAR    PRICES,  2Bo  and  SOe. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al  Hayman  &  Co.,  Lessees  S.  H.  Friedlander,  Manager 

Tremendous  Success — House  Packed  at  every  Performance 

Week  June  25th — -Every  Evening  including  Sunday  


Matinee  Saturday 


MR.  EDWARD  HARRIGAN  — 

And  his  New  York  Company,  under  the  management  of  M.  W, 
Hanley.    Mr.  Harrigan's  latest  triumph— 

"  THE  MULLIGAN  GUARDS'  BALL" 

All  the  favorites  in  the  cast.  liraham's  popular  songs  — " Babies  on 
Our  Block,"  "Mulligan  Guards,"  "Nellie  After  Five,"  "Down  in  Gos- 
sip Row,"  "Skidmore  Fancy  Ball,"  and  " Pitcher  of  Beer." 

Reserved.  Seats,  2oc,  oOc,  Toe  and.  S 1 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND   OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  Mokosco  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

♦  "BY  THE  WORLD  FORGOTTEN" 

LAST  WEEK  

Dorr  "Davidson  and  Ratne  A  ustht,  in  the  Melodrama — 

"GUILTY  WITHOUT  CRIME" 
Supported  by  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  Hou.-.e  Stock  Company 
MONDAY  EVENING  the  gifted  young  actress  Ma a  Nannary, 
in  the  Society  Drama,  "  QUEENA." 

Evening  Prices— Orchestra,  reserved,  50c;  Dress  Circle,  reserved,  25c; 
Parquet,  reserved,  25c;  Family  Circle  and  Gallery  .ioc  Matinees 
Saturday  and  Sunday*    Matinee  Prices —  10c,  15c  and  35c. 
Seats  on  Sale  from  q  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  of  Monday,  June  25th 

J  A  Great  Vaudeville  Company,  including 
(  Picket!  Artists  from  both  Hemispheres 
Debut  of  California's  Society  Contralto,  Miss  Inez  Dean, 
First  appearance  of  the  renowned  Jongleur,  Minis.  Sparrow,  the 
magnetic  Irish  Comedian,  Marl;  Murphy,  and  the  Shadow  Graphist 
and  Conjurer,  Artlo  Martini. 

Continuance  of  the  great  Cyclists,  Tlie  Wit  units,  and  of  the  popular 
Artists,  O'Brien  <l  Redding,  Ziarry  Dooley,  Tin-  National 
Trio,  Smith  .1  Campbell,  Bryant  A  SavtUe,  etc. 
Reserved  Seats,  25c;  Balcony,  10c;  Opera  Chairs  and  Box  Seats,  50c. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

ELECTRIC^* 


SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 


California  Electrical  Works 

38  MA  Ills  I  T  STREET 


THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  6AT0S 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

NO  CURE— Remember  We  (Juaiaiilec-JIO  PAY 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  l'urely  Vegetable 

45TTreatmcnt,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 


METROPOLITAN  HALL 

*  The  Deaf,  Blind  and  Lame TEEATED  lll\¥Z 


Doors  open  at  7:10 
Demon: 


'stratio,,:^.,,,.  Saturday  Ev'g,  June  23 


The  Boy  Phenomenon 

 IS  COMING  

•  .    WITH  HEALING-  IN  HIS  HANDS 

The  World's  Invincible 

♦   "Magnetic  Healer"  ♦ 

 CURES  THE  

Deaf,  Blind,  Sick,  Lame  and  Paralytic 

 By  the  Laying  on  of  Hands 

At  Metropolitan  Mall,  Saturday  Evening,  June  23d.  Doors 
open  at  7:30,  Demonstration  at  8  p.  m. 

ADMISSION  FREE 

Including  Reserved  Seat 


Jt-iTProf.  W.  Fletcher  Hall  will  deliver  bis  famous  lec- 
ture on  "The  Power  of  Vital  Magnetism." 

"The  boy  is  the  star  and  director,  the  audience  are  all 
actors,  his  patients  the  honored  and  rewarded  heroes,  while 
the  opponents  of  his  system  are  the  nonplused  and  bewil- 
dered." 

He  performs  cures  which  will  astonish  the  skeptical,  set 
the  serious  to  thinking  and  convince  the  doubtful.  No  mat- 
ter what  the  disease — how  bad,  how  long  standing  or  hope- 
less the  case,  they  are  amenable  to  cure,  and  they  will 

AKISE  AND  WALK 


All  those  who  are  on  crutches,  rheumatic,  palsied;  par- 
alytic, deaf  or  blind  (for  years),  and  wish  to  be  eured,  arc  in- 
vited, and  as  great  a  number  as  possible  will  be  treated  Free 
upon  the  stage. 

Dr.  Temple  has  engaged  a  special  suit  of  parlors  in  Haiti- 
win  Annex,  930  Market  Street,  and  all  those  able  and  wil- 
ling to  pay  for  private  examination  and  treatment  may  call, 
commencing  Monday,  June  25th.  Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  4  p. 
m,,  except  Sundays. 

a  ^*  *  Consultation,  Examination  and  Advice  Free 

To  prevent  the  rush  at  night,  every  seat  in  the  house  can  lie  secured 
by  ticket  at  Box  Office  at  the  Hall  Saturday.  June  73d,  10  a.  m.  to 
4  p.  m.     Admission  and  alt  seats  are  free. 

Removal. 

James  15.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  furnish- 
ing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105  Mont- 
gomery Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past  thirteen 
years,  to  No.  1 19  Montgomery  Street,  directly  opposite  the 
entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
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Ours  is  an  age  of  universal  toleration  ;  the  vicious 
and  the  saint,  the  agnostic  and  the  fanatic,  have  all 
a  social  welcome  extended  to  them,  and  an  itch- 
ing ear  is  always  at  their  service,  so  long  as  they 
are  amusing,  but  no  longer. 

Society  has  only  one  terror,  but  it  is  one  which 
dogs  its  steps  through  the  day  and  far  into  the 
night.  It  is  a  fear  before  which  the  stoutest  heart 
quails,  and  the  man  who  has  fled  from  any  company, 
if  questioned  as  to  the  reasons  for  his  flight,  has 
only  to  offer  one  excuse,  and  his  offence  is  at  once 
condoned.  He  has  but  to  say  he  was  bored,  or 
feared  being  bored,  or,  that  he  knew  an  army  of 
bores  awaited  him  in  those  regions  to  which  his 
steps  were  for  the  moment  ordered,  and  only  the 
eccentric  or  the  imbecile  questions  the  propriety  or 
the  necessity  for  his  precipitate  retreat.  Let  it  be 
a  woman,  however,  who  finds  the  society  of  another 
sufficiently  irksome  to  cultivate  a  blase  expression, 
her  dear  friends  will  insist  that  her  attitude  is  not 
one  of  grace  but  necessarily  contrary  to  Christian 
doctrine  and  practice.  Further,  we  are  told  to 
live  at  peace  with  all  men,  and  especially  women, 
and  to  accept  their  friends  and  relations  with  the 
philosophy  we  do  our  hereditary  jewels,  silver  and 
the  thousand  and  one  ills  and  aches  to  which  the 
flesh  is  heir. 

The  worst  of  all  bores  with  whom  one  comes  in 
contact  is  she  who  desires  your  candid  opinion 
upon  "  woman  suffrage,"  but  whose  views  do  not 
actively  concern  herself,  who  personally  does  not  de- 
sire it  as  it  perhaps  might  add  to  the  number  of  un- 
thinking and  ignorant  voters,  but  who,  should  the 
majoiity  of  women  win  their  cause,  which  to  her 
seems  an  onerous  and  undesirable  right,  would  feel 
bound  to  bear  her  share  of  the  burden  patiently 
and  fullfil  its  exactions  conscientiously. 

W  hen  Alice  French,  whose  stories  we  all  have 
enjoyed  so  deepiy  under  the  nom  de  plume  of 
Octave  Thanet,  was  requested  to  give  her  opinion 
on  woman's  suffrage,  answered  were  it  permissible 
to  put  her  sentiments  toward  the  suffragists  into  a 
sentence  it  would  be :  "  God  bless  you,  may  you 
be  defeated." 

Not  that  the  infliction  of  defeat  is  necessary  : 
woman  suffrage  is  just  a  fad.  How  many  of  us 
even  think  now  of  the  "  reformation  of  the  press?  " 
Such  a  sensation  as  it  made ;  everyone  had  a  pet 
scheme  for  making  the  dailies  so  respectable,  so 
much  more  interesting,  and  so  nice  for  the  grow- 
ing boys  and  girls.  The  hiding  of  those  scurrilous 
sheets  would  no  longer  be  necessary :  they  could 
be  left  in  the  library  without  the  hypothesis  of  a 
chance  of  demoralizing  or  vitiating  the  sublimely 
pure  air  of  that  apartment. 

Meetings  were  held,  societies  were  formed 
amongst  our  haute  noblesse  and  the  most  fascinat- 
ing were  chosen  to  interview  the  proprietors  of  our 
journals.  The  proprietors  were  interviewed,  and 
whether  it  was  their  extreme  amiability  and  suavity 
of  manner  or  utter  inability  to  reform  in  one  day 
the  morals  of  those  not  in  the  haute  noblesse,  has 
never  been  ascertained,  but  one  thing  certain  is 
that  press  reform  is  now  as  utterly  a  thing  of  the 
past  as  the  bustle. 

However,  dress  reform's  great  cry  is,  "  Every 
failure  will  only  make  me  stronger  when  I  suc- 
ceed. Hut  in  this  season  which  gives  itself  up  to 
variety,  dress  in  a  most  fascinating  and  at  the  same 
time  tantalizing  manner,  for  there  are  no  end  of 
distinctive  costumes  for  special  occasions  which 
seem  to  be  positive  necessities  as  we  contemplate 
their  consistent  usefulness  and  appropriate  design, 
actual  reform,  as  the  reformers  have  it,  is  further 
off  than  ever. 

The  jaunty  little  coat  and  plain  skirt  look  very 
tempting  and  inexpensive  in  their  simplicity,  but 
with  all  the  little  accessories  necessary  to  complete 
a  fashionable  outing  costume  and  give  it  the  re- 
quired variety  of  waistcoats,  fancy  waists,  collars, 
neckties,  belts  and  buckles,  it  assumes  an  air  of 
importance  which,  from  a  financial  standpoint,  is 
rather  disheartening  to  the  average  girl. 

However,  as  outdoor  sports  are  more  fashionable 


in  summer  than  other  amusements  which  require 
elaborate  dress,  this  average  girl  can  acquire  more 
real  style,  and  find  herself  more  appropriately 
dressed  on  various  occasions  if  she  possesses  one 
good  outing  suit  than  with  any  other  single  gown. 
Every  conceivable  variety  of  shirt  waist,  blouse  and 
vest,  from  a  picturesque  frilled  chiffon  confection  to 
a  simple  shirt  waist  of  cambray  are  shown.  Many 
of  the  batiste  waists  are  made  with  fine  tucks, 
which  form  a  square  front  after  the  fashion  of  the 
effete  style  of  a  man's  shirt.  The  dressy  waists  are 
worn  over  the  skirt  either  with  a  belt  and  full 
basque  or  folds  of  silk  to  finish  the  edge.  The  pop- 
ular skirt  and  coat  gown  is  a  strongly  defined  type 
of  dress  not  seemingly  suggestive  of  many  changes, 
but  fashion's  resources  are  many,  and  it  never  fails 
to  originate  designs  distinctive  enough  to  necessi- 
tate investing  in  new  garments  very  often,  or  suffer 
the  consciousness  of  being  out  of  style. 

Variety  has  been"  introduced  in  the  revers  and 
the  cut  of  the  coat.  The  turnover  collar  has  been 
ingeniously  diversified  by  being  cut  into  all  sorts  of 
points  and  curves.  So  with  the  possible  changes  of 
vests  blouses  the  season's  summer  girl  promises  to 
present  a  very  picturesque  appearance. 

Among  the  daintiest  muslins  for  Summer  dresses 
are  those  which  are  Holland-tinted,  and  dotted 
with  white,  pink,  blue  or  black  ;  others  are  exquis- 
itely embroidered  in  tiny  white  flowers.  To  wear 
over  the  shoulders  with  these  thin  dresses  are 
of  quaint  little  capes,  made  of  silk  in  dark  shades 
blue,  green  or  brown,  shot  with  black.  They  are 
scarcely  larger  than  a  wide  yoke,  and  are  trimmed 
on  the  edge  with  either  two  full  ruffles  of  the  silk 
six  inches  wide,  or  with  lace  and  ruche  of  silk  for  a 
heading. 

The  dear,  dainty  little  frocks  of  our  small  fry  are 
particularly  quaint  this  season.  Like  their  elder 
sisters,  the  more  mannish  is  their  costume  the  wilder 
charm  for  them.  One  that  is  particularly  pretty 
is  of  white  duck,  made  with  the  real  sailor  collar, 
very  wide  and  square,  of  an  electric  blue,  coarse 
linen,  the  pleated  skirt  such  as  small  boys  wear, 
with  a  band  of  blue  around  the  bottom  an  inch 
from  the  hem.  A  large  white  sailor  hat  with  a 
band  of  the  blue  ribbons  and  long  streamers  be- 
hind, completes  this  very  charming  suit. 

No  muslin  or  thin  frock  this  season  is  without  its 


decoration  of  lace  and  ribbon.  The  latest  fancy, 
and  one  likely  to  be  very  popular,  is  to  have  a  bow 
with  long  ends  which  reach  nearly  to  the  hem  of 
the  skirt  fastened  at  one  side  of  the  yoke.  The 
left  is  the  more  popular,  possibly  on  account  of  its 
covering  our  most  sensitive  summer  organ,  the 
heart,  which,  owing  to  the  freedom  one  possesses 
in  the  country  and  at  the  seasides  very  often  be- 
comes utterly  worn  out  from  too  frequent  inva- 
sions. 

The  prettiest  cravats  this  season  are  of  tulle 
and  are  made  with  two  large  rosettes  instead  of  the 
bow  which  has  prevailed  so  long.  These  exquis- 
itely fine  and  becoming  stocks  soften  the  skin 
and  harmonize  tenderly  with  the  sunburnt  neck: 
and  chin  which  are  so  frequently  destructive  to; 
one's  looking  as  charming  as  one  would  desire. 

1 1  is  sad  to  part  with  the  sailor  hat,  but  the 
Tyrolese  is  so  much  jauntier;  the  indented  crown 
seems  to  be  so  chic,  especially  when  surrounded 
by  a  band  of  black  ribbon,  a  stiff  bow  at  one  side 
with  those  inimitable  two  black  quills. 

Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to  pur- 
chase goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave  has 
organised  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  orders  and 
forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit  by  this  offer 
will  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave  Purchasing 
Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satisfaction,  and  all 
orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


If  you  have  friends  in  Santa  Clara  county,  no  matter  if 
they  live  in  the  valley  or  mountains,  you  will  be  likely  to  see 
their  names  occasionally  in  the  San  Jose  Mercury. 


"A  woman's  figure  depends  upon  her  corset-maker,'  some 
old  frenchman  has  said.  Certainly  a  poor  corset  is  a  poor 
investment.  Everybody  knows  that  Willard,  at  23  Grant 
avenue,  handles  only  the  very  best  of  corsets  as  well  as 
ladies'  and  children's  hosiery  and  underwear. 


Remarkable  Preservation 

Is  a  characteristic  of  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream.  Always  the  same  ;  is  perfectly  pure  ;  entirely  whole- 
some ;  free  from  substances  foreign  to  pure  milk.  A  perfect 
product  accomplished  by  a  scientific  process. 


You  are  going  away  this  summer  somewhere,  no  doubt. 
Perhaps  fishing,  to  get  wet  through  ;  perhaps  hunting,  and 
get  tired  out.  No  matter  where  you  go,  it  is  a  good  idea  to 
equip  yourself  for  all  emergencies.  Take  along  a  bottle  of 
J.  F.  Cutter's  (don't  forget  the  initials)  old  Bourbon. 


for  Mountain. 

•      — and  Seaside 

DUCK  SUITS 

IN  ALL  COLORS 

Material    -Finish — -Style 

UNEXCELLED 
«g3_so  $4.00  S5.oo 
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Tlie  FMnest  Assortnit-nt  t»f 


TAILOR    MADE  SUITS 

Cutaways  from  $11. OO  up 

Prince  Alberts  from  $15.00  up 


FRATINGER  5t  CO. 


lOo  Kearny  Street 


San  Francisco 
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THE    PUTTY  MAN. 


A  Problematical  Dialogue. 


Sane.  Golden  Easle  Hotel  ;  Estee  and  Burns  in  corner  of 
reading  room  down  stairs;  long  tables,  chairs,  etc.,  etc.; 
cries  of  "  Front,"  from  outer  office  ;  gubernatorial  candi- 
date leans  against  case  containing  railroad  guide  ;  Burns 
standing  under  picture  of  patent  stump-puller  in  operation; 
concourse  of  delegates  standing  and  sitting  about;  Senator 
Mahoney  in  attitude  of  protector  spends  his  time  "shooing" 
away  inquisitive  delegates,  and  explaining  to  others  that 
he  is  a  candidate  for  Sheriff  of  San  Francisco. 

Time.    Wednesday  night. 

Estee  {wreathed  in  smiles) — "At  last !  Nomin- 
ated, thank  goodness." 

Burns  (mopping  his  brow) — "Thank  goodness, 
indeed  !    Where  do  /  come  in?" 

Estee  (patronizingly)  —  "You,  my  dear  Dan, 
were  but  an  instrument  in  the  hand  of  Providence. 
Jt  was  foreordained,  this  nomination  of  mine." 

Burns  (angrily) — "  That  explains  why  it  was 
such  hard  work,  perhaps." 

Kstee  (very  dignified) — "  Dan,  it  might  have  been 
harder — much  harder." 

Burns  (curiously) — "  If  we  had  tried  to  nominate 
Hart,  you  mean?" 

Estee  (magnificently) — "  Had  you  tried  to  nom- 
inate anyone  else.    Was  I  not  the  people's  choice?" 

Burns  (waving  his  hand) — "  You  were  my  choice, 
dear  Morris,  and  vox  populi  vox  del,  as  the  proverb 
has  it.    But  now  to  meet  the  people." 

Estee  (confidently)  —  "My  friends,  the  people? 
I'm  ready  (rubs  his  hands  jubilantly) — the  dear 
people — they  all  love  me.  Why,  up  there  in  Napa 
they  are  making  garlands  and  building  arches." 

Burns  (impatiently) — "Napa  county  be  jig- 
gered I  mean.  Come  to  business,  Morris.  There 
are  the  workingmen.  How  will  you  appear  before 
them  ?" 

Estee  (buoyantly) — "  Record's  clear  there,  Dan. 
Did  I  not  advocate  the  boycott  at  that  Sacramento 
Convention  ?  Remember,  I  said  :  "  The  boycott 
is  the  refuge  of  the  poor  and  the  laborer  against 
the  aggressions  of  the  rich'." 

Burns — "Good,  by  St.  Vincente  of  Candelaria  ! 
But,  (dubiously)  the  manufacturers — did  not  that 
expression  rather  queer  you?" 

Estee  (contemptuously)  —  "  Queer  me  !  Why, 
you  should  have  heard  me  in  caucus,  besides,  I 
wrote  private  letters  to  all  of  them,  showing  how 
the  press  had  misrepresented  me.  Then,  too,  that 
speech  of  mine — where  did  I  make  that  speech  ? 
One  of  my  boys  will  look  it  up.  You  should  just 
have  heard  me  stand  out  for  the  manufacturer"  (in 
reply  to  look  of  interrogatioti.)  "No,  Dan,  no  re- 
porters there. " 

Burns  (in  tones  of  relief) — "  I  had  misgivings 
there,  Morris.  I'm  glad  you  are  square.  Now 
they  are  disposed  of,  how  about  the  Prohibition- 
ists?" 

Estee  (jocosely) — "Why,  my  dear  Dan,  did  I 
not  stand  out  for  a  Sunday  law  with  all  the  vigor  of 
a  Quaker?  Why,  they  are  all  my  friends.  Be- 
sides "  — 

Burns  (interrupting) — "Yes,  I  heard  about  that 
from  the  representatives  of  a  powerful  interest  the 
other  day.    I  denied  it — said  they  lied.    Yes,  sir." 

Estee  {triumphantly)—  "  And  well  you  might, 
Dan  ;  well  you  might,  indeed.  Why,  man,  I'm  in 
the  business.  Don't  I  make  and  sell  wine  ?  There's 
my  extensive  vineyard,  and  my  extensive" — 

Burns — "  Mortgage  ?" 

Estee  (indignantly) — "  The  money  came  from 
influential  sources,  Dan,  and  they'll  stand  in." 

Dan  (curiously) — "Who?" 

Estee  (mysteriously) — "  The  sources,  of  course. 
But  reassure  the  liquor  men,  Dan.  I'm  all  right 
there — unless,  of  course,  some  question  should 
arise  and  I'd  be  needed.'" 

Burns  (rubbing  his  hands) — "  Morris,  you're  the 
jewel  of  a  candidate.  What  a  Supreme  Judge 
you'd  make.  Why,  man,  I  can  quote  you  on  both 
sides  of  any  question." 

Estee  smiles  and  waves  his  hand  in  a  deprecating 
manner. 


Burns  (hesitatingly) — "But  the  Railroad — how 
are  you  there,  Morris?" 

"Estee — 'Why,  man,  that's  where  I'm  really 
strong.     Don't  you  remember?"  (whispers  to  Dan. 

Burns  (doubtfully) — "  Yes,  Morris  ;  but  what 
does  Stow  think  of  that  ?  " 

Estee,  bending  over,  again  whispers  earnestly  in 
Dan's  ear.  Portentous  expression  on  autocrat's  face 
gives  way  to  relief. 

Burns  (raising  hand  to  ear) — "  Enough,  Morris  ; 
I'm  glad  to  hear  it." 

Estee  (throwing  arm  over  Dan's  shoulder) — "  I 
might  say  more,  but  look  at  this."  (Opens  a  pocket 
book,  with  many  precautions,  and  shoivs  a  note. 

Burns  (approvingly) — "Not  another  word,  Mor- 
ris. Of  course,  there  are  other  questions — the  A. 
P.  A.  and  the  Roman  Catholics.  How  are  you 
there  ?  " 

Estee  [patronizingly) — "Thoroughly  identified 
with  both,  Dan.  Have  I  not  friends  on  the  inner- 
council  and  isn't  Father  Soandso  of  Napa  my  warm- 
est adherent  there?  — calls  me  Morris.  And  there's 
my  friend  Pat.    What  more  would  you  have?" 

Burns  (voice  stifled  with  admiration) — "  You're 
impregnable,  Morris.  But  one  thing  more  (hesi- 
tatingly) about  the  Senate.  If  in  the  course  of 
events  there  should  occur  a  vacancy,  whom  would 
you  appoint  ?  " 

Estee — "You  yourself  have  said  it." 

Burns  (surprised) — "Me,  Morris?" 

Estee  (in  injured  tones) — -"No,  Dan,  not  you, 
but  you  have  said  it." 

Burns — "I  have  said  it — how?" 

Estee  (deprecaliugly) — "I  have  no  choice  myself. 
I  will  take  the  man  the  people  want." 

Burns  (dubiously,  as  he  recognizes  familiar  words) 
— "  The  people's  choice — who  would  the  people 
want,  for  instance  ?" 

Estee  (pleadingly) — "  Can  you  ask,  Dan  ?  It's 
the  only  chance  I'll  ever  get." 

Burns  (horror-stricken) — "  What,  appoint  your- 
self?" 

Estee  (reprovingly') — "The  people's  choice,  Dan." 

Burns — "  By  Heavens,  I  believe  you  would." 
Conversation  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  distinguished 
representatives  of  Large  Conflicting  Interests  who  are 
anxious  to  have  the  candidate  define  his  position  in  regard 
to  each. 

Bums  (after  listening  to  demands) — "  Gentlemen, 
Governor  Estee  is  fatigued.  (Estee  assumes  tired 
look. )  He  will  see  you  all,  (apprehension  on  Estee 's 
face),  yes,  sirs,  but  one  at  a  time  (candidate  looks 
relieved),  and  will  give  you  all  satisfaction."  (Estee 
smiles  approvingly. ) 

Representatives  of  Conflicting  Interests  withdraw. 

Burns  (leaving  Estee  to  interview  Important  In- 
terest)— -"Be  careful,  Morris." 

Estee  (reproachfully) — "  Dan,  as  though  I  needed 
instructions  in  that  regard." 

Exit  Burns  wondering  if  Estee  will  fall  down  on  him  at  some 
crisis  during  the  next  four  years.  Loving  his  friend,  he 
hopes  he  will  not  be  sorely  tempted. 

Cresta  Blanca  * 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  iSSq 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  


SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 
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POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


I  A  Preventive  a 
Perfectly  Free 
Application 
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.  Followed  by  In 


■V  Few  Application!  Produce  a  Cure. 
\  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


Ingredient!, 
nedlate  Relief. 


I:  also  an  ezcellant  romedy  for  Chilblains, 
Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcoro 


PR1GE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 
Preparfd  by  0.  C.  HIGGINS,  Drugerist  &  Apothecary 
603  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  toils  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  :— People  are  beginning  to  go  away.  The 
young  folks  are  starting  off  every  day.  Most  of  them  have 
headed  for  Yosemite.  I  haven't  heard  from  the  Maufins 
lately.  It's  too  bad  that  they  won't  be  home  for  Hallie's 
wedding,  but  then  it  isn't  so  bad  as  it  might  be. 

Everybody  went  to  Rose's  reception.  Of  course  it  was 
given  in  Mrs.  Ferguson's  name,  and  the  excuse  was  the 
Roundtree  girls,  but  it  was  just  a  party  of  Rose's  just  the 
same.  It  was  awfully  funny  to  see  how  the  progressive 
euchre  players  came  out.  Nearly  all  the  players  cheated 
dreadfully,  but  the  worst  of  all  was — well,  I'll  let  you  guess. 
Still,  1  don't  think  it  was  just  fair  for  them  to  do  as  they 
did.  I  am  told  that  Lloyd  Moultrie  was  awfully  rude,  and 
that  Will  Hean  said  real  mean  thing;,  just  on  purpose,  too. 
Then  Rose  punched  Frank  Shepard's  cards  on  the  sly  so  that 
he  got  the  prize,  though  he  only  won  seven  games. 

There's  a  little  story  about  the  Kennedy  party  that  only  a 
few  of  the  girls  know  of.  For  some  reason  Mr.  Powers 
didn't  go  to  the  hay  ride.  Then,  because  something  hap- 
pened there  in  which  the  two  new  good  looking  but  brainless 
doctors  were  concerned,  he  wrote  a  note  to  his  fair  inam- 
orata from  Tennessee.  It  said  some  rather  cruel  things,  and 
requested  her  to  go  to  Rose's  party  alone.  That  was  dread- 
ful, wasn't  it  ?  lie  has  such  an  exalted  idea  of  his  personal 
dignity  that  it  isn't  surprising,  though.  But  I  think  she  was 
stupid  to  show  that  letter  to  any  one,  just  the  same. 

Say,  Wave,  have  you  seen  Dr.  Gardner?  Oh,  he's  a 
sight  !  Both  his  eyes  are  black  and  blue.  His  face  is  swol- 
len and  his  handsome  mustache  is  twisted  all  out  of  shape. 
It  is  all  on  account  of  a  horrid,  vulgar  row  with  an  express- 
man, too. 

The  only  thing  "  folks  "  are  talking  about  is  Hallie  Smith's 
wedding.  The  preparations  are  very  elaborate.  I'm  sorry 
I  can't  give  you  the  particulars  now.  Anna  Laura  and  Kit- 
tie  Hughes  are  to  be  the  bridesmaids,  though.  Miss  Hughes 
is  a  petite  brunette  with  piquant  features  and  a  saucy  ex- 
pression. Anna  Laura  is  a  statuesque  young  lady,  tall  and 
willowy,  with  a  handsome,  not  a  pretty  face,  full  of  expres- 
sion and  depth.    The  contrast  will  be  pleasing. 

The  soldier  boys  are  away.  No  hearts  are  bleeding  very 
hard,  though.  Fresno's  teutUSSt  dore  do  not  affect  the 
militia.  Just  think  of  Bob  Crawford,  or  Doc  Davidson,  or 
Will  Shepard  drilling  !  I  would  as  soon  think  of  Clarence 
Freman  as  a  justice  !  Lee  Shepard  might  made  a  good 
colonel,  but  "our  boys"  are  too  blast  for  militiamen. 

Trix. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly  :  Willie  Garland,  who  goes  by  the  eu- 
phonious cognomen  of  "  Buck  Tooth  Billie,"  in  our  local 
swim  (by  reason  of  his  having  a  front  tooth  of  gold)  is  now 
in  San  Francisco  in  attendance  upon  the  Midsummer  Fair. 

He  and  Judge  Myer  L.  Graff  are  decidedly  the  most  pop- 
ular beaux  of  whom  we  can  boast,  and  deservedly  so,  too, 
because  they  are  always  ready  and  willing  to  entertain  the 
ladies.  I  wish  to  serve  notice  on  you  San  Francisco  girls 
that  our  "  Golden  Tooth  Billie  "has  been  spoken  for  and 
taken  right  here  at  home,  and  if  any  of  you  attempt  to  cap- 
ture him,  you  do  so  with  a  lis  pendens  attached  to  him,  as  a 
warning  of  prior  appropriation  —  I  might  say  a  double  appro- 
priation, on  account  of  his  divided  allegiance  with  two  of  our 
wealthy  belles.  Both  of  them  are  tall,  handsome  demi 
blondes,  and  both  have  fine  country  houses,  where  "Golden 
Tooth  "  and  "  Little  Golden  Locks  "  (to  whom  I  have  refer- 
red in  my  former  letters)  are  wont  to  spend  their  leisure 
hours,  far  from  the  maddening  crowd's  ignoble  strife,  and 
much  to  the  discomfiture  of  at  least  a  dozen  other  charming 
fellows  who  go  there  likewise. 

Notwithstanding  that  both  belles  are  popularly  supposed 
to  be  willing  to  yield  heart  and  hand  to  him  of  the  golden 
tooth — whenever  he  chooses  to  demand  these  important  ac- 
cessories— they  are  yet  great  friends  and  willing  to  rejoice  at 
the  victory  or  the  wedding  of  the  other.  As  for  him,  he  di- 
vides his  time  nearly  equally  between  them,  and  it  is  said  has 
taken  it  upon  himself  io  name  their  country  homes. 

It  is  even  said  the  knight  takes  "  Little  Golden  Locks" 
along  with  him  so  as  to  be  relieved  of  the  task  of  entertain- 
ing both  of  his  sweethearts  at  once. 

I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  B.  Gratz  Brown  has 
finally  abandoned  Southern  California  and  located  perma- 
nently in  San  Francisco,  where  no  doubt  he  has  already  be- 
come well  known  to  the  habitues  of  the  Bohemian  Club. 
Little  Gratzy  is  the  son  and  namesake  of  Missouri's  great 
statesman  who  was  nominated  for  Vice  President  in  1872  on 
the  Greely  ticket.  He  is  a  dear  and  generous  fellow  in  his 
way,  though,  and  how  charmingly  he  entertains  the  cocktail 
brigade  at  his  country  retreat  in  Square  Valley  is  a  matter  of 
history.  Report  had  Gratz  engaged  to  several  young  ladies 
at  the  same  time,  one  of  them  a  beautiful  Kentucky  heiress, 
to  whom  he  expects  to  make  a  visit  shortly.  Her  father  has 
already  pronounced  his  blessing. 

"Kid"  Hicks,  the  prima  donna  of  the  Concordia  Base- 
ball Club,  has  recently  added  bicycling  to  his  many  accom- 
plishments. 

Among  the  latest  arrivals  in  tho  city  is  a  Mr.  Kirls,  better 
known  as  the  E.  Kerry  Wall  ol  traveling  men.  He  boasts 
of  possessing  thirty-five  suits  of  clothes.  He  is  well  known 
over  the  Coast  and  is  the  perfect  personification  of  one  of 
those  fellows  who  are  "just  too  cute  for  anything."  Several 
of  the  young  ladies  here  are  said  to  be  greatly  impressed 
with  his  appearance,  and  he  seldom  lacks  companions  on  his 
walks  down  Spring  street.    One  of  the  maidens  whom  he 
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has  "  numbered  "  has  manifested  a  decided  prediction  for 
a  quiet  and  retired  existence  for  some  time  past,  but  since 
his  arrival  she  has  apparently  forgotten  all  about  her  predi- 
liction,  and  nearly  every  day  can  be  seen  waltzing  her  pet 
down  the  street.  I  don't  think,  though,  that  his  intentions 
go  beyond  the  honorable.    Yours,  devoted, 

Becky  Shari'. 


SAN  JOSE. 

Society  now  is  bound  up  with  speculation  as  to  the  chances 
of  the  political  success  or  failure  of  its  favorites,  and  so  en- 
grossing is  this  feeling  that  all  the  elegancies  of  social  life 
have  been  neglected.  Our  peerless  boss,  the  only  one,  too, 
who  ever  deserved  that  title,  captured  the  Sacramento  dele- 
gation and,  like  the  old  guard,  they  went  to  the  capital  city 
ready  to  stand  or  fall  in  loyalty  to  their  chieftain.  To  this 
end  all  other  considerations  were  subordinated.  What  cared 
"the  boys"  who  filled  the  executive  seat  or  who  secured  su- 
preme judgeships  if  their  gallant  leader  wished  the  railroad 
end  to  l>e  protected.  James,  however,  gallantly  withdrew 
and  in  so  doing  has  proved  himself  a  greater  leader  than 
before. 

We  have  men  here  outranking  in  statesmanship  and  legal 
lore  all  the  Van  Fleets  and  De  Havens  in  the  State  -men, 
too,  if  rumor  approach  at  all  the  line  of  fact,  who  would  not 
be  averse  to  wearing  the  ermine  of  California's  justice,  yet  in 
the  published  reports  iheir  names  are  never  mentioned.  John 
Reynolds,  fitted  by  nature  and  by  eminent  legal  attainments, 
would  adorn  the  judiciary  of  the  State,  and  the  courtly  and 
learned  Bayard  of  our  local  bar;  William  G.  Lorigan,  un- 
equaled  in  California  for  soundness  of  legal  judgments  and 
conscientious  discharge  of  duty,  would  both  be  willing  to  as- 
sume the  responsibility  of  declaring  the  law  of  the  State. 

Just  look  at  the  marvellous  possibilities  such  a  course 
would  open  for  our  young  men.  Why,  if  either  of  the  Judges 
here  should  win  the  coveted  place,  Howell  might,  by  the 
grace  of  the  chief  executive,  secure  the  local  judgship.  He 
is  our  beau  ideal  of  a  judicial  dictator — the  Coleridge  of  the 
Santa  Clara  bar.  The  lawyers  would  surely  be  satisfied,  for 
to  them  it  would  mean  many  pleasant  things.  No  early 
court  hours,  no  complexity  of  detail  in  the  presentation  of 
arguments  and  little,  in  fact,  that  any  of  us  could  object  to. 
Then  the  presence  of  fair  young  ladies  in  the  court-room 
would,  perhaps,  raise  the  standard  of  the  judicial  atmos- 
phere, for  certainly  the  many  admirers  of  the  handsome 
judge  would  throng  the  corridors  of  the  halls  of  justice.  But 
I  fear  this  is  but  a  dream  of  Utopia,  vain  as  all  such  dreamy 
farces  are.  However,  we  wait,  and  watch  and  pray  for  the 
good  times,  and  hopeful  of  their  coming,  we  already  salute 
our  own  Howell  as  Judge  and  dub  him  Honorable. 

It  is  quite  amusing  to  see  the  crowd  of  young  society  peo- 
ple who  congregate  in  the  music- room  of  the  Vendome  to 
enjoy  the  hops  that  the  dancing  club  intends  to  give  for  the 
pleasure  of  the  members  only.  The  outsiders  monopolize  the 
room,  and,  so  far  have  not  volunteered  to  pay  one  dollar  to- 
wards defraying  the  expenses  of  the  Wednesday  evening 
dances.  Perhaps,  though,  it  is  hard  times  and  money  is 
scarce  with  the  young  beaux,  but  they  should  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  Miss  Mattie  Baker,  who  is  teaching  a  school  in 
Milpitas,  and  of  Miss  Addie  Gaines,  who  has  been  courage- 
ous enough  to  ignore  the  advice  of  her  vain  and  frivolous 
society  friends,  and  who  is  now  enjoying  quite  an  income 
from  fashioning  and  finishing  dainty  garments  for  her 
patrons.  Bessie. 
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Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know  what 
the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping  Bureau, 
P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Dr.  Rumboi.D,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7 


Visitors  to  the  Fair  should  not  fail  to  see  Venice  by  Day 
and  Moonlight.  Helio-Engravings  and  Mezzo  Tints.  Miss 
M.  Salomon,  with  Anti  Brothers,  Italian  Section. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at  any  of  our 
offices  you  will  save  money.  Trunks,  thirty-five 
cents  each.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  the  largest 
transfer  in  the  city  Offices:  31  Geary  street, 
408  Taylor  street,  Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


San  Francisco  Savings  I'nion, 
S32  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 
For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  loth  ot  June,  1894,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  per  annum  of  (bar  and  eight-tenths  (4  8-10) 
per  cent  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  the  :d  of  July,  1894. 

LOVELL  W1IITF.,  Cashier. 


SANITAS  GRAPE  FOOD 

Isa  non-alcoholic  production  from  California's 
choicest  if  rapes  and  is  Xatttre's  purest  nu- 
tritive agent.  NerVOUS  people  will  find  it 
soothing  and  strengthening.  Sufferers  from  im- 
paired digestion  will  find  its  use  grateful  and 
nourishing. 

It  forms  a  most  delightful  and  refreshing  ber- 
erage  and  can  be  used  either  hot  or  cold. 

Ask  your  druggist  or  grocer  for  a  bottle,  and  send 
your  address  to  any  of  our  offices  for  a  booklet,  descrip- 
tive of  Sanitas  Grape  Food. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GRAPE  FOOD  CO. 

San  Francisco         LOS  GATOS,  Cat.  IfeW  York 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Co.  Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital    -    $  5,000,000  [  Cash  Assets    -   -  $10,11,045 

Cash  Assets     -    -      23,194,249  1  Assets  in  America  2,510,368 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Geu'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco 


SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agents  kor  San  Francisco:  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. ,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Ok  Aix  La  Chai'elle,  Germanv      Established  1825 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,653.65 

United  States  I>ei'artment 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Capi tal  Fully  Paidy    -    -  $j,oootooo.oo 
Officf.  Pacific  Department 

412  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAII.EY,  General  Agent 


Royal  Exchange  Insurance,  of  London 

Incori-orated  by  Ruval  Charter,  a.  d.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,080,251 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents.  401  Montgomery  St. 

MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  Bldg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $/,ooo,ooo 
James  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Story,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Mlrihv,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moflilt,      John  A.  Hooper,  C.  G.  Hooker, 

Frank  J.  Sullivan,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McFlroy. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  011  City  Banks.  When  opening  accounts 
send  signature. 


Of  San  Francisco,  No.  33  Post  street.  For  the  half  year 
ending  June  30,  1894,3  Dividend  has  been  declared  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  four-fifths  (4  4-5)  per  cent  per  an- 
num on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
MONDAY,  July  2,  1S94. 

GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 
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MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE   SCHOXEW^.!.!),  MANAGER 


America  s  Famous  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 


<^_.  I     "  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
*~  '        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 
Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Sulscriplion,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $ 7  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  $3 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is 
supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at  Bren- 
tano  s,  iy  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union 
Square,  New  York  City;  /o/j  Pennsylvia  Avenue,  Washing- 
Ion,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Build- 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 
Kntered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
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THE  HAUNTED  SWING. 

That  the  "  Haunted  Swing"  requires  an  explanation  is 
obvious.  The  male  figure  clinging  to  the  ropes  seems  to 
have  a  certain  inconsistable  resemblance  to  the  People's 
Choice  for  Governor.  Beside  him  is  seated  a  weird  cold  fig- 
ure suggestive  of  death,  the  furies  or  one  of  the  strange 
shapes  that  haunt  the  piges  of  ghostly  fiction.  Perhaps  it  is 
a  mere  freak  of  the  artistic  imagination  this  combination  of 
The  Candidate  and  Death;  perhaps  it  may  mean,  that  em- 
braced by  The  Candidate  the  Republican  Party  grows  cold  in 
death  anticipating  the  second  of  November,  or  is  it  that  the 
weird  form  typifies  disappointment  preparing  to 
"strangle  the  aspirations  of  the  candidate  as  again 
they  assume  shape?  Indeed  might  she  not  represent 
the  party  turning  cold  and  grey  with  sadness  and  shrinking 
from  the  embraces  of  the  old  man  beside  her?  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances, then,  the  dismay  of  his  expression  is  explicable  at 
the  transformation  of  the  beauteous  maiden  whom  he  had  in- 
vited to  swing  with  him  into  the  noxious  old  harridan  who 
shares  his  seat.  Or  it  may  be  that  the  candidate  represents  the 
great  Republican  Party  and  death  is  gradually  creeping  over 
it.  At  a  pinch  one  or  all  of  these  explanations  will  stay  the 
the  curiosity  of  the  investigator. 


tSPLASHESf 

BY  PROFOUND  study  of  the  Eastern  press  one 
might,  I  should  judge,  acquire  a  valuable  educa- 
tion concerning  the  manners  and  customs,  and 
especially  the  social  conditions,  of  San  Francisco. 
The  uninitiated  may  reason  that  observations  can, 
with  profit,  be  taken  much  nearer  home.  But  the 
vivid  color  which  stains  the  experiences  of  some 
New  Yorker,  now  contributing  facts  relating  to  San 
Francisco  to  the  newspapers  of  his  native  town, 
cannot  be  approached  by  the  humble  record  of 
events  as  they  pass  beneath  the  local  eye.  I  have 
lived  here  several  years  and  my  acquaintance  is  in 
many  directions'extensive,  but  I  never  learned  until 
I  read  about  it  in  a  New  York  paper  that  the  old 
untamed  spirit  of  '49  still  rages  beneath  the  thin 
veneer  of  our  acquired  conventions  and  that 
its  lawlessness  bursts  the  insufficient  barriers.on  the 
slightest  possible  encouragement,  to  stalk  rampant 
in  our  delighted  midst.  I  must  confess  to  lament- 
able ignorance  concerning  the  passionate  enthusiasm 
for  the  law-breaker  which  possesses  the  feminine 
breast  in  this  land  of  the  free  and  home  of  the 
brave,  that  the  stage  robber  and  highway  assassin 
is  still  a  hero  in  all  our  hearts  and  that  the  drama 
in  which  were  embalmed  the  ghastly  crimes  of 
Evans  and  Sontag  was  played  to  houses  packed  to 
suffocation  with  the  most  fashionable  people  of  San 
Francisco. 

* 

I  marvel  at  the  provincialism  of  the  New  Yorker 
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whose  map  of  America  is  bounded  by  the  waters 
which  surround  the  Isle  of  Manhattan.  No  matter 
how  extended  may  be  his  European  investigations 
or  what  may  be  his  knowledge  of  towns  nearer  his 
native  heath,  at  least  the  man  of  New  York  never 
knows  anything  about  the  world  west  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  In  truth  he  rather  prides  himself  on 
his  ignorance  and  resents  any  interference  with  cer- 
tain of  his  cherished  prejudices.  The  sur- 
prise which  almost  invariably  stuns  the 
New  Yorker  on  his  first  visit  to  California  is  always 
deliciously  absurd,  and  to  watch  his  wonder  grow 
before  the  superiority  of  many  Californian  institu- 
tions over  the  more  conservative  Eastern  spirit, 
has  long  been  an  unction  laid  caressingly  to  the 
Califomian's  soul.  That  we  may  learn  a  series  of 
lessons  in  smartness  from  our  elder  sister  in  civili- 
zation, that  we  do  not  approach  her  in  appearance, 
manner,  social  excellence  and  le  dernier  cri  du 
chic,  the  intelligent  may  not  even  argue,  but  that 
certain  comforts  exist  in  California  where  positive 
inconvenience  prevails  in  New  York  is  equally  be- 
yond dispute. 

*  * 
# 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  get  at  a  public  tele 
phone  up  town  in  New  York.  1  have  wandered 
over  a  radius  of  ten  blocks  in  the  neighborhood 
about  Harlem  as  late  as  the  year  of  our  Lord  189.' 
without  being  able  to  find  an  accessible  wire.  From 
North  Beach  to  South  Park,  from  the  ferries  to  the 
fair,  from  the  Presidio  to  the  Potrero — there  is 
scarcely  a  little  mortar-and-pestle  drug  store  but  has 
its  own  phone  or  a  public  station  where  five  cents 
will  furnish  facilities  for  conversation  within  or  with- 
out the  city.  The  San  Francisco  public  rides  at 
ease  on  car  lines  which  girdle  the  town  and  furnish 
accommodations  in  proportion  to  their  patronage, 
and  it  would  not  submit  to  a  less  luxurious  method 
of  travel.  New  York  is,  if  not  content,  at  least  re- 
signed to  being  packed  like  dried  herrings  in  a 
grocer's  box,  piled  one  above  the  other, 
stamped  on,  walked  over  and  brow  beaten 
by  the  most  niggardly  and  autocratic  car 
system  known  to  civilization.  The  other  night, 
on  a  Sutter  street  dummy,  I  heard  a  passenger  re- 
prove a  conductor  for  the  delay  caused  by  an  argu- 
ment with  an  intoxicated  traveler  on  the  front  seat. 
The  man  was  doing  his  duty  and  did-  not  deserve 
correction,  but  he  received  it  respectfully  and  did 
the  best  he  could  to  comply.  A  passenger  on  a 
New  York  car  who  had  thus  ventured  to  put  a  re- 
monstrating finger  on  the  sacred  uniform  of  the  M. 
E.  R.  official,  would  have  been  hustled  off  the  plat- 
form at  the  first  convenient  station  and  the  con- 
ductor of  a  surface  car  would  have  insulted  him  to 
the  limit  of  the  law. 

#  * 
* 

In  every  sense  service  is  the  more  satisfactory  in 
the  West  than  in  the  East,  and  from  the  shop  girl 
to  the  scullery-maid,  respect  to  the  "next  class 
above  "  is  comparatively  in  evidence  here.  Per- 
sons who  have  insolent  servants  usually  deserve 
them,  no  matter  what  the  clime  and  condition  un 
der  which  they  flourish,  but  in  New  York  City  no 
dignity  is  secure  sgainst  the  gratuitous  impertinence 
of  the  saleslady,  which  reaches  out  over  the  counter 
to  strike  the  most  inoffensive  purchaser  with  a  thud. 
There  is  always  the  appeal  to  the  management,  but 
how  many  out  of  the  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
women  who  visit  big  shops  throughout  the  day  have 
time  or  inclination  to  run  tattling  of  their  humiliation 
at  the  hands  of  a  poorly  paid  employee  ?  Natur- 
ally the  girls  are  worn  to  fretful  impatience  by  the 
exactions  of  unreasonable  customers  and  their  trials 
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have  already  occupied  the  pen  of  Fawcett  and  other 
semi-philanthropists  to  an  extent  which  leaves  the 
lighter  quill  little  to  record,  but  the  spirit  is  too 
much  in  evidence  everywhere  in  that  city  to  excuse 
the  shop  girl  on  the  score  of  exasperated  nerves. 
One  meets  it  in  offices,  in  hotels,  and  especially  in 
cafes. 

#  * 
* 

I  remember  lunching  one  day  at  Del's,  where 
the  service  is,  at  all  hours,  execrable,  and  at  its 
worst,  perhjps,  in  the  morning.  Two  pretty 
girls  had  the  table  next  mine  with  a  bit 
of  a  bird,  some  salad  and  iced  tea  — 
nothing  which  required  service  from  the  waiter  in 
attendance.  The  girl  who  paid  the  check  left  the 
twenty  cents  of  change,  however,  on  his  tray,  and 
the  man  looked  at  it  contemptuously  and  then 
picked  it  up  with  an  insolent  grin  and  offered  it  to 
her  on  the  ends  of  his  fingers : 

"  Haf  you  not  made  ze  meestek  of  forgetting 
zees  small  chenge?" 

#  * 

I  have  never  seen  anything  in  the  West  that 
could  touch  that,  but  I  do  not  think  we  can  pride 
ourselves,  particularly,  on  the  respectful  service  ob- 
tained in  San  Francisco  restaurants.  I  have  noted 
a  growing  carelessness  among  the  men  em- 
ployed as  waiters,  and  especially  when  one 
runs  in  rather  late  for  a  supper.  There 
is  a  tacit  insolence  in  the  rattling  of  knives 
and  clattering  of  crockery,  and  indifference  to  one's 
glass,  to  say  nothing  of  a  dearth  of  the  smaller 
civilities  in  which  I  include  a  certain  manner  which 
I  expect  from  the  man  who  serves  me,  and  which  is 
as  much  a  part  of  his  business  as  an  attache'  of  a 
first  class  cafe  as  clean  linen  and  quiet  feet.  With 
one  or  two  exceptions  it  is  only  in  the  best  hotels 
now  that  one  can  obtain  really  good  service,  and 
then  one  pays  for  it  with  exceeding  liberality  at  both 
ends  of  the  line.  I  am  not  as  prejudiced,  however, 
against  the  custom  of  tipping  waiters  as  I  under- 
stand it  is  now  quite  fashionable  to  be,  and  I  am 
usually  willing  to  stand  the  slight  expense  necessary 
to  smooth  service. 

#  # 
* 

It  is  not  always  to  be  bought,  however.  The 
other  night,  at  a  French  restaurant  which 
for  many  years  stood  first  among  local  cuisines,  is 
still  the  chosen  haunt  of  epicures  and  has  been 
equally  celebrated  for  a  quiet,  courteous  service, 
my  deliciously  cooked  supper  was  placed  before  me 
in  a  manner  inadequate  and  offensive  and  at  its 
conclusion  I  found  it  impossible  to  obtain  a  cup  of 
hot  coffee.  It  was  no  later  than  midnight  yet  two 
sullen  waiters  did  duty  for  six  tables  and  the  sleep- 
iest fell  to  my  share.  I  stated  my  objections  to 
coffee  in  the  sickening,  tepid  stage  and  observing  that 
he  would  bring  some  hot  milk,  he  rushed  away,  with 
violence,  indifferent  to  all  expostulation.  Fancy 
insulting  one's  stomach  with  cafe  au  couvent  at 
midnight  !  And  fancy  a  waiter  in  a  leading  restaur- 
ant who  knows  no  better  !  Having  repudiated  the 
loathly  hot  milk  as  soon  as  it  came,  I 
demanded  fresh  coffee  and  the  man  at  once 
seized  the  cup  by  the  handle  and  ran 
off  with  that,  leaving  the  saucer  on  the 
table  beside  me.  In  a  few  moments  he  reappeared 
with  the  same  cup — filled  with  fresh  coffee,  it  is 
true,  but  still  carried  the  length  of  the  dining-room 
in  the  same  unceremonious  fashion.  On  both  trips 
he  passed  the  desk  on  his  way  to  the  kitchen  and  I 
observed  the  eye  of  the  steward  pass  him  over  in- 
differently each  time.  One  does  not  care  to  enter 
a  complaint  against  a  servant  unless  insolence,  de- 
liberately offered,  demands  it.    One  simply  stops 
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away  from  a  place  where  the  service  has  reached 
this  farcical  state. 

*  * 
# 

THE  LOCKWOOD-REDFIELD  wedding, 
celebrated  at  St.  John's  Church  on  Wednesday  at 
high  noon,  was  far  and  away  the  smartest  function 
of  the  midsummer  season.  All  the  world  was  there 
to  see— that  is,  all  the  fashionable  world,  and  trains 
from  Monterey,  San  Mateo,  San  Jose  and  San 
Rafael  brought  loads  of  people  back  to  town  from 
pastures  green  to  get  into  their  swaggerest  attire 
and  swell  the  smart  gathering  at  the  Presbyterian 
Church.  The  masses  of  pink  blossoms  which 
against  a  forest  of  palms  lent  warmth  and  color  to 
the  interior,  the  rather  demonstrative  fashion  of  the 
hour  expressed  in  the  silks,  satins,  chiffons  and 
laces  of  the  women's  gowns  and  the  especial 
gorgeousness  of  the  bridal  party  made  this  wedding 
possibly  the  most  brilliant  society  has  recorded  for 
many  a  moon.  The  bride's  gown  which,  with  the 
rest  of  her  elaborate  trousseau  and  the  exquisite 
frocks  of  the  bridesmaids,  came  from  the  atelier  of 
Madame  I.oewenberger  was  a  reproach  to  Worth 
and  a  commentary  on  Doucet.  I  am  speaking 
seriously,  if  a  trifle  extravagantly,  for  the  shining 
lengths  of  satin,  fitted  like  the  proverbial  glove,  and 
falling  away  yard  upon  yard  in  an  exquisitely  cut 
petticoat  and  train,  guiltless  of  ornament  beyond 
the  fall  of  priceless  lace,  and  essentially  dig- 
nified, chaste  and  artistic,  was  an  ideal  con- 
ception for  a  wedding  gown,  and,  personally,  I 
have  never  seen  a  lovelier.  The  veil  of  tulle  fell 
completely  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt  and  was  fas- 
tened by  a  single  cluster  of  orange  blossoms  against 
the  hair. 

*  * 
* 

The  maids'  costumes  were  adorably  pretty  and 
adorably  pink — a  queer,  old  new  pink,  which  if  I 
mistake  not  is  now,  or  once  was,  known  as  rose- 
pink,  and  is  the  most  delicious  shade  of  the  daint- 
iest of  colors.  The  frocks  were  of  chiffon  over 
silk,  cut  with  high  collars  and  huge  sleeves,  lots  of 
bretelle  effects  and  a  flutter  of  soft  ribbons.  The 
nodding  plumes  on  the  wide  Leghorn  hats,  the 
scarfs  of  chiffon  caught  by  Rhinestone  buckles, 
the  dainty,  pointed  shoes — all  in  exactly  the  same 
delicate  tint,  which  was  repeated  in  the  big,  stiff 
bouquets  of  sweet  peas,  now  distinctly  fashionable 
above  the  former  loose  cluster  and  carrried  by 
every  bridesmaid  with  a  pretension  to  smartness. 
The  ushers  were,  in  their  way,  quite  as  gorgeous  in  the 
last  extreme  cut  of  the  Willie-boy,  with  white  scarfs 
and  scarf-pin,  the  gift  of  the  groom — handsome 
little  trifles  of  linked  gold  and  diamonds.  I  be- 
lieve I  mentioned  last  week  that  the  bridesmaids 
frocks  were  presented  to  them  by  Mrs.  Hopkins. 
Bayard  Redfield,  a  brother  of  the  groom,  and  best 
man  on  this  auspicious  occasion,  is  a  singularly 
good  looking  youth  of  the  clean-shaven  New  York 
type,  and  divided  belledom  among  the  men  with 
l'aul  Jarboe,  who  was  pronounced  distinctly  beau- 
tiful. It  occurred  to  me  that  the  ushers  were  a 
trifle  embarassed  by  the  responsibilities  of  their  po- 
sition and  struggled  and  deliberated  and  consulted, 
quite  obviously,  as  to  where  the  bride's 
relatives  really  belonged — whether  to  the  right  or 
left  and  which  law  of  wedding  etiquette  should  be 
observed  in  seating  the  family  of  the  groom. 
Having  decided,  anyway,  that  both  belonged  in  the 
front  of  the  Church  they  proceeded  to  shuffle  them 
in  just  as  convenience  and  comfort  suggested  and  I 
suppose  there  was  no  good  and  sufficient  reason 
against  this  admirable  conclusion.  The  bridal  party 
was  punctual  to  the  exact  instant  and  the  ceremony 
was  quietly  conducted  according  to  the  form  Preby- 
lerian.  But  the  somewhat  monotonous  service  was 
sharply  relieved  by  the  precipitate  enthusiasm  of 
Mr.  Stewart  who  suddenly  burst  into  the  joyful 
strains  of  the  Wedding  March  in  the  midst  of  the 
long  prayer  which  precedes  the  final  blessing.  He 
was  conscientiously  choked  off  by  the  choir  and  the 
ceremony  went  on  uninterupted  to  the  end. 

*  # 
# 

Among  the  well-dressed  woman  in  the  church 


were  Miss  Dimond  in  an  exquisite  frock  of  white 
silk,  splashed  with  gray  and  green,  the  flaring  skirt 
quite  plain,  beyond  a  single  band  of  white  girdling 
the  hips,  the  body  covered  with  a  mass  of  white 
chiffon  with  plissees  falling  over  the  huge  balloon 
sleeves.  Her  hat  was  a  subtle  combination  of  black 
and  white  with  just  the  correct  touch  in  the  way  of  a 
bunch  of  violets  somewhere  about  it.  Mrs.  Bene- 
dict, who  was  gowned  in  green — one  of  the  newest 
shades — with  a  bunch  of  scarlet  berries  in  her 
small  green  bonnet  and  a  noticeably  beautiful  lor- 
gnette in  her  hands.  Mamie  McNutt  also  in  green- 
— the  dearest  of  little  frocks  and  worn  with  an 
effective  black  hat,  with  clusters  of  the  black  violets 
which  are  strewn  this  season  over  all  the  smart  hats, 
relieved  by  crisp  green  leaves.  Miss  Findlay,  one 
of  the  very  few  girls  in  dark  gowns, 
whose  tailor-made  costume  of  brown  fitted 
her  superbly.  I  noticed  Miss  O'Connor,  usu- 
ally so  correctly  clad,  in  a  rather  singular  rig  for 
a  swagger  church  affair — a  biscuit-colored  cloth 
top  coat  and  a  straight,  white  dude  with  the  usual 
severe  ribbon  band.  Mrs.  Taylor,  in  pale  pink, 
looked  particularly  well  under  a  picturesque  Leg- 
horn hat,  and  Miss  Tompkins  was  very  smart  in 
a  complete  costume  of  gray,  Frenchy  to  the  last 
degree. 

#  * 
* 

More  than  torty  people  might  have  breakfasted 
becomingly  in  the  Hopkins  house,  where  a 
superb  dejeuner  was  spread  for  this  select  few 
of  the  wedding  guests.  The  house  is  one 
of  the  most  delightful  in  town,  with  that 
indescribable  suggestion  of  hospitality  which  be 
longs  only  to  houses  which  are  lived  in  and  en- 
joyed by  their  owners.  The  connecting  rooms 
may  be  thrown  into  a  single  great  hall,  wiih  one 
sweep  of  polished  floor,  by  the  sliding  of  doors,  and 
as  the  whole  house  is  consistently  and  harmoniously 
furnished,  the  effect  is  most  satisfactory.  I  think 
the  library  with  its  rather  somber  tones,  heavy 
woods  and  fine  etchings,  is  perhaps  ihe  most  com- 
plete room  in  the  Hopkins  house,  although  there 
are  some  fine  effects  in  the  tapestries  of  the  draw- 
ing-room, and  the  smaller  reception-room  in  white 
and  gold  is  quite  correct  in  style,  and  the  water- 
color  sketches  hung  there  are  daintily  delightful. 
Needless  to  say  that  the  breakfast  was  quite  up 
to  the  general  smartness  of  this  brilliant  func- 
tion, and  the  favors  were  exceptionally  pretty — 
huge  hearts  of  pale  pink  satin  pierced  with 
jewelled  hat  pins.  Mr.  Jarboe  got  the 
significant  ring  which  lurked  in  the  bride  cake, 
and  his  prompt  disposal  of  it  was  as  ingenious 
as  it  was  diverting.  Among  the  presents  which 
were  arranged  in  the  drawing-room  for  the  admira- 
tion of  the  intimate  friends  invited  to  the  house  was 
much  crystal  and  more  silver — both  of  the  hand- 
somest. Some  of  the  plate  has  belonged  in  the 
Redfield  family  for  generations,  the  quaintest  piece, 
I  understand,  an  old  coffee  urn  which  bears  the 
mark  of  "the  King's  silver,"  and  a  date  early  in  the 
sixteenth  century.  An  impromptu  dance  followed 
the  breakfast,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Redfield  made 
their  adieux,  under  a  luck  shower  of  rice  and  slip- 
pers, in  time  to  take  the  overland.  Their  special 
car  was  fragrant  with  clusters  of  sweet  peas  —prin- 
cipally in  the  same  soft  shades  of  pink  which 
characterized  the  wedding  decorations. 

*  # 
* 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  of  Mrs  Clara  Cath- 
erwood's  engagement  to  Eugene  Zimmerman  ofCin- 
cinnatti  was  received  by  the  San  Francisco 
set  with  a  surprise  and  incredulity  which  merged, 
by  degrees,  into  the  congratulatory  mood.  Mrs. 
Catherwood  has  so  persistently  turned  her 
handsome  shoulders  on  scores  of  suitors,  and 
has  leveled  so  many  barbs  of  sarcastic 
wit  at  admirers  bent  on  the  gentle  art  of 
persuasion,  that  her  world  had  come  to  regard 
her  widowhood  as  among  the  things  immutable. 
As  the  bride-elect  is  a  Catholic  there  are  formali- 


ties to  be  aranged  with  the  church,  but  Father 
Ducey  has  the  petition  in  hand,  I  am  told,  and 
doubtless  with  the  diplomatic  ability  he  is  noted  for 
will  secure  the  approval  of  the  Powers  that  be  at 
Rome.  Mr.  Zimmerman  is  Vice  President  of  the 
(Jin.  Hamilton  &  Dayton  R.  R.  and  is  reputed  as  being 
worth  at  least  five  millions.  He  is  a  man  of  great 
executive  ability  and  capacity,  and  enjoys  a  unique 
popularity  in  Cincinnati,  Chicago  and  New  York, 
wherein  he  is  a  valued  member  of  several  of  the 
big  clubs.  Mrs.  Catherwood  and  he  met  at  Louis- 
ville about  eighteen  months  ago,  and  were  mutu- 
ally attracted  to  one  another.  However,  she  had 
made  up  her  mind  not  to  essay  the  sacrament  of 
matrimony  a  second  time,  and  for  a  very  long 
time  was  deaf  to  persuasion. 

*  * 
* 

But,  the  Vice-President  was  a  persistent  wooer, 
and  he  announced  his  determination  of  making 
the  brightest  woman  he  had  ever  met  his  wife. 
Only  for  a  combination  of  fortuitous  circum- 
stances the  notification  I  have  made  would 
have  gone  to  the  world  before  this,  but  they  met  in 
Chicago  on  Mrs.  Catherwood's  arrival  there  from 
San  Francisco,  and  they  came  to  an  undetstanding. 
I  have  heard  nothing  sufficiently  authentic  concern- 
ing the  ceremony  to  warrant  quotation,  and  there  is, 
of  course,  the  usual  vague  rumor  that  the  wedding 
will  take  place  in  the  fall,  just  as  it  is  always  said 
of  people  who  are  betrothed  in  midwinter  that  the 
nuptials  will  be  celebrated  in  the  spring. 

*  * 
# 

THE  WEEK  has  been  conducive,  it  would 
seem,  to  teas.  No  less  than  three,  which  is  not 
half  bad  for  the  season.  The  McNutts  entertained 
on  iVionday,  Miss  McBean  gave  a  girls'  tea  on 
Tuesday,  and  Mrs.  Breeze's  affair  on  Thursday  was 
a  decidedly  swagger  entertainment.  Everything 
that  was  ever  said  or  sung  about  fashionable  teas 
has  already  been  written,  and  there  was  no  marked 
difference  between  these  functions  and  others  that 
have  gone  before  and  will  come  after. 

*  * 

The  McCutcheons  opened  their  Ross  Valley 
place  with  a  house  party  this  week — -a  small  dinner 
and  a  general  warming  of  the  new  living-room, 
which  Willis  Polk  has  just  added  to  their  house. 

The  addition  includes,  I  believe,  a  wide  hall,  and 
the  living-room  is  on  the  approved  country  house 
order,  with  nith  unexpected  nooks,  quaint  window 
seats,  big  fireplace  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  The 
dinner,  with  covers  for  ten,  was  simplicity  itself — 
the  table  daintily  cared  for  and  liberally  adorned 
with  sweet  peas — otherwise  quite  an  informal  affair 
and  altogether  jolly.  Visiting  the  McCutcheons 
this  week  are  Mrs.  Moore,  Miss  McBean,  Harry 

Post  and  Eddie  Schmieden. 

*  * 
* 

San  Rafael  is  stirring  from  its  summer  slumber  and 
vast  preparations  are  talked  of  for  the  tennis  tourna- 
ment and  the  ball  set  for  the  Fourth.  Some  loves 
of  summer  frocks  1  know  of  which  will  be  worn  at 
the  tournament,  and  there  is  a  distinct  impression 
that  everybody  will  be  tire  a  quatre  epingles  for 
the  ball.  I  fondly  trust  there  will  not 
be  merely  a  flicker  at  San  Rafael.  The 
season  has  been  so  far  unutterably  slow.  I  hear 
of  some  smart  drags  and  traps  which  are  to  be  sent 
up  this  week,  and  quite  a  number  of  men  of  leisure, 
as  well  as  nearly  all  the  swell  girls,  are  booked  at 
the  Ratael  for  the  month  of  July. 

♦  # 
* 

The  Vendome  has  added  to  its  diversions  a  ser- 
ies of  evening  concerts  which  have  become  a  sort 
of  social  function  at  which  the  smart  world  of  San 
Jose  makes  its  regular  appearance.  At  Del  Monte 
life  goes  luxuriously  on,  and  the  same  enthusiastic 
bulletins  of  summer  distractions  come  weekly  from 
San  Mateo. 
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The  Delmas  family  have  shifted  summer  quar- 
ters from  Mountain  View  to  Sausalito.  Their  house 
over  on  the  Marin  County  side  is,  as  everybody 
knows,  big  and  delightful,  and  when  Mrs.  Delmas, 
who  is  the  most  hospitable  ot  women,  says,  as 
usual,  that  they  intend  to  be  very  quiet  and  will 
positively  entertain  nobody  at  all,  her  world  smiles 
indulgently  and  fully  expects  to  be  asked  over  once 
or  twice  a  month  at  the  very  least.  The  Delmas' 
had  a  theater  party  at  the  California  on  Monday 
evening  which  included  Mrs.  Delmas,  two  of  the 
daughters,  Miss  Findley,  Addison  Milzner  and 
Willis  Polk. 

* 

There  was  something  eminently  unnecessary,  it 
seems  to  me;  in  reviving  the  unfortunate  story  of 
his  wife's  death  in  connection  with  the  announce- 
ment of  Dr.  Wagner's  engagement  to  Mrs.  Marion 
Wise.  However,  good  taste  is  the  slightest  char- 
acteristic of  daily  journalism,  and  one  can  hardly  be 
surprised  at  this  latest  proof  of  so  obvious  a  fact. 
Dr.  Wagner,  besides  being  a  very  clever  man,  is 
personally  very  charming.  Mrs.  McAllister  and 
the  other  members  of  the  family  are  fully  aware  of 
the  circumstances  of  his  previous  matrimonial  ex- 
perience and  are  thoroughly  agreeable  to  Mrs. 
Wise's  selection.  They  are  to  be  married  on  the 
5th  of  July,  I  believe,  very  quietly,  possibly  at 
Miramonte. 

*  * 

I  saw  Mrs.  Steinhart  also,  in  one  of  the  stage- 
boxes  at  Harrigan's  on  Monday  night,  statuesque 
and  handsome,  in  a  charming  frock  with  a  lot  of 
creamy  guipure  lace  about  the  yoke  and  one  of  the 
broad,  buckled  belts  seen  on  some  of  the  newer 
French  gowns.  Mrs.  Steinhart  and  her  sister  are 
strikingly  alike — but  then  a  strong  resemblance 
characterizes  the  Seligman  family — and  there  is 
scarcely  a  man  or  a  woman  in  the  whole  handsome 
lot,  without  the  wide,  full  eyes,  straight,  delicate 
profile,  low  brow  and  rather  heavy  chin,  which  be- 
longs to  the  highest  Hebrew  type. 

*  * 

* 

THE  CONCLUSION  reached  by  the  directors 
of  Horse  Show  Association  in  regard  to  dressing  their 
men,  strikes  me  as  altogether  progressive  In  place 
of  a  distinctive  livery,  they  have  decided  to  put 
their  men,  about  twenty,  I  believe,  in  number,  into 
various  styles  now  in  vogue  in  London  and  New 
York.  The  result  I  expect  to  be  brilliant.  Fash- 
ion, while  autocratic  enough  in  some  matters  con- 
cerning the  box  and  rumble,  nevertheless  accords 
much  to  the  extremes  of  individual  taste.  There  is 
everything  to  choose  from,  beginning  with  the 
noisy  "  pinks  "  of  sporting  London,  running  the 
scale  of  sober  browns  and  blues  and  greens,  to  the 
excessive  smartness  of  black  over  white— smalls 
and  tan-flapped  boots — which  is,  after  all  the 
most  distingue  livery  in  the  world.  I  under- 
stand that  our  benighted  land  will  be  illuminated 
also  by  the  latest  method  of  single-hand  driving, 
guiding  and  whip  etiquette  by  a  past  master  of  the 
box  who  comes  over  from  London  especially  to  in- 
struct the  local  talent.  The  coachmen  and  grooms 
who  are  coming  out  to  serve  at  the  H.  S.  A.  are  all 
picked  and  experienced  men  and  their  work  will, 
offer  plenty  of  points  to  the  observant.  Apropos  of 
such  matters,  the  horses,  traps  and  grooms  brought 
from  the  East,  by  Walter  Hobart  are  all  up  to  the 
approved  point.  The  tandem  cart  is  the  highest  I 
have  ever  seen  and  a  very  showy  affair,  with  black 
body  and  running  gear.  Eight  new  horses  and 
three  grooms  have  been  added  to  the  Hobart 
stables--the  direct  influence  I  take  it,  of  the  com- 
ing show.  Now  may  other  crack  whips  go  and  do 
likewise. 

*  # 

IF  SOME  Messiah  or  Moses  would  but  arise 
in  Bohemia  and  deliver  it  from  the  bondage  of 
Simeon  Wen  ban's  new  building.  It  is  a  night- 
mare, that  elaborate  and  expensive  structure  on 
Sutter  street.  With  the  persistence  of  a  sleuth- 
hound  it  dogs  the  minds  and  imaginations  of  the 
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members.  That  terrible  rental  haunts  them  with  a 
species  of  fear  there  is  no  escaping.  Among  the 
latest  propositions  offered  as  a  solution  of  the 
difficulty  is  a  liberal  assessment  to  raise,  say,  fifteen 
or  twenty  thousand  dollars  with  which  to  relieve 
the  institution  from  its  emba.assment.  The  ex- 
ponents of  this  idea  would  have  nothing  to  do  with 
the  new  structure  but  trust  to  the  chance  of  re- 
maining on  Post  street  by  means  of  a  new  lease. 
Thereby  a  large  sum  in  dollars  would  lapse  out 
of  sight  and  Bohemia  be  not  a  whit  the  better 
save  in  experience.  Just  now  Horace  Piatt  has 
the  matter  on  his  shoulders  and  it  remains  to  be 
seen  if  he  will  persuade  some  of  the  very  rich  men 
the  institution  has  on  its  list  to  come  to  its  rescue. 
What  an  opportunity  for  some  mere  capitalist  to 
earn  deathless  renown  in  the  annals  of  the  owl  by 
the  sacrifice  of  a  few  mere  dollars.  What  a  chance 
for  the  Slosses  or  Mr.  Phelan  to  prove  the  posses- 
sion of  unique  generosity. 

*  * 
* 

It  is  not  to  be  imagined  the  club  will  permit  a  forty 
or  fifty-dollar  assessment  without  protest.  That  is 
quite  a  sum  these  days,  and  while  there  are  several 
hundred  gentlemen  in  the  institution  who  would 
never  miss  the  amount,  there  are  still  more  who 
might  find  it  hard  to  collect.  Another  section 
favors  taking  the  building,  meeting  the  situation 
with  all  the  courage  it  requires,  presuming  on  the 
adaptability  and  ingenuity  of  the  directors  to  find 
the  funds.  Mr.  Wenban  might  make  it  easier  for 
the  club,  if  he  felt  so  disposed,  but  that  is  another 
question. 

*  * 
* 

The  nature  of  the  Midsummer  Jinks  remains 
still  in  the  character  of  a  mystery,  though  it  is  as- 
sumed that  Charles  Yale,  who  has  taken  the  respon- 
sibility of  sire,  will  be  equal  to  the  occasion  and 
think  up  an  entertainment  that  if  not  equal  to  last 
year's,  at  least  to  compare  with  the  eras  prior  to 
the  advent  of  Fred  Somers  and  Bhudda. 

#  * 

* 

SUPERLATIVELY  inocuous  is  the  condition  of 
affairs  in  Oakland.  Imagine  the  absenseof  all  sources 
of  enjoyment  when  a  mere  Society  baseball  match  with 
no  ulterior  motive  of  any  positiveness  draws  to  the 
Piedmont  grounds  all  of  Society  that  is  left  in  town. 
Yes,  there  were  representatives  of  the  several  great 
hous  s  there,  though  to  wander  around  the  fashion- 
able thoroughfares  one  might  be  led  to  the  unwise 
conclusion  that  the  palatial  abodes  were  given  up 
to  cats  and  celestial  cooks.  The  term  is  used  as  a 
synonym  for  Chinese  rather  than  as  an  adjective 
suggestive  of  paradisical  entrees.  The  match  in 
question  was  between  certain  picked  Oaklanders 
and  a  selection  from  the  celebrated  nine  of  the 
Boheminan  club  reinforced  by  exterior  talent  of 
mild  eminence.  The  play  was  not  so  wildly  bad  as 
the  opportunity  offered  and  for  afl  that  occurred 
affording  a  chance  to  applaud  there  was  vivid  enthu- 
siasm. Listening  to  the  exultant  admiration  so 
clamorously  expressed  one  might  easily  be  persua- 
ded into  a  belief  that  the  recrudesence  of  the 
national  game  was  really  as  near  at  hand  as  the 
dailies  here  dared  to  indicate. 

r  * 

*■ 

Curious,  considering  the  prevailing  absence  of 
episode,  the  fact  that  twenty-one  out  of  twenty-five 
maidens  invited  to  go  off  picnicking  at  Lake 
Chai  ot  last  Saturday  developed  other  engagements. 
I  am  inclined  to  attribute  their  taking-off  to  the 
aforesaid  baseball  game,  but  the  incident  remains 
unparalelled  in  the  annals  of  Berkeley.  Mrs.  Ben 
Morgan  was  chaperone,  and  was  she  dismayed  by 
this  defection  ?  No.  With  the  surviving  four 
maidens,  Miss  Prather,  Miss  Moon,  Miss  Oreen 
and  Miss  Duff,  distributed  somewhat  unequally 
among  the  twenty-four  men,  she  set  out  over  the 
hills  for  the  lake  and  arrived  >here  in  due  time,  and 
at  a  most  charmingly  secluded  spot  where  luncheon 
was  partaken  of.  I  should  have  said  this  was  a 
walking  party.    Wandering  over  the  region,  each 
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escorted  by  quartets  or  sextets  cf  males,  the  girls 
may  be  presumed  to  have  enjoyed  themselves,  and 
from  all  accounts  they  had  little  to  complain  of  as 
regards  lack  of  attention.  Among  the  men  I  am 
told  there  arose  a  species  of  competition  to  dec  ide 
whose  attraction  was  strongest,  but  all  attempts  that 
sounded  of  tt;te-a-te'tes  were  ruthlessly  thwarted.  In 
the  dusk  the  party  wandered  homeward  back  to  the 
classic  precincts  of  Berkeley,  and  had  dinner  at  Mrs. 
Hen  Morgan's,  where  many  of  the  delinquents  put 
in  an  appearance. 

*  * 
* 

The  Ralstons  have  decided  not  to  leave  Oak- 
land this  summer.  They  are  just  now  engaged  in 
welcoming  home  Louis  Ralston,  who  is  back  from 
Cornell.  Judge  Stanly  and  the  Stanly  family  in 
general  and  Thomas  Coghill  are  to  spend  the 
vacation  at  their  ranch  near  Napa.  They  are  to 
have  the  felicity  of  breathing  the  same  air  as  nour 
ishes  M.  M.  Estee. 

*  * 

Frank   Belcher  had  rather  a  pleasant  time  at 

the  Athenian  Club  on  Monday  evening  last.  He 

sang  and  sang  and  again  sang  in  that  fine  deep 

voice  of  his.     He  has  been  quite  taken  up  by 

several  families  across  the  bay  and  has  been  given 

a  decidedly  pleasant  time  by  a  number  of  people. 

*  * 
# 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Kate  Kirkham  and  1  )r, 
Wheeler  will  be  celebrated  on  Monday  evening 
next  at  eight  o'clock.  Some  fifty  people  have  been 
asked  to  attend,  but  no  invitations  in  general  have 
been  sent  out — this,  of  course,  owing  to  a  recent 
bereavement  in  the  family.  Miss  Mary  Willi  ams 
gave  an  afternoon  reception  for  Miss  Kirkham  this 
week,  and  she  has  been  similarly  entertained  by 
several  o(  her  other  friends. 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Ben  Morgan's  affairs  are  undeniably  charm- 
ing. It  is  certainly  a  testimony  to  her  social  tart 
that  her  guests  are  never  known  to  complain  of  be- 
ing bored.  On  Friday  of  last  week  she  gave  a  tea 
for  Mrs.  Gregory  and  had  among  her  guests  the  Gar- 
bers,  Greens,  Lorings  and  Cravens.  The  decorations 
did  not  fall  below  the  hostess'  standard,  which  is 
decidedly  artistic.  There  was  an  abundam  e  of 
young  people  there  for  Mrs.  Morgan  is  chaperone 
at  all  Berkeley  entertainments  and  is  ever  ready  to 
devote  herself  to  the  propagation  and  furtherance 
of  diversion. 

*  * 
* 

There  is  genuine  enthusiasm  in  the  laige  cirle  of 
the  Tubb's  family  and  its  branches  over  the  nomina- 
tion of  Judge  Henshaw.  This  Oakland  jurist  is 
fortunate  in  enjoying  popularity  among  his  immedi- 
ate friends,  as  also  general  estimation  which  is  de- 
rived from  the  exhibition  of  character  and  ability  in 
the  judicial  arena. 

*  # 
# 

Whist  parties  have  still  a  species  of  vogue  across 
the  bay.  Among  the  mild  virtues  they  have  is  that 
of  passing  the  time,  and  perhaps,  considering  the 
period  of  the  year,  that  is  saying  a  good  deal. 
Among  the  festivities  that  tended  to  relieve  last 
week  of  the  reproach  of  dullness  was  a  whist  party 
given  by  Mr-.  Henry  Vrooman,  who  had  among  her 
guests  Mrs.  J.  Moffatt,  Mrs.  Harmon,  Mrs.  Edwards, 
Mrs  Palmer,  Mrs.  Selby  and  several  more.  Miss 
Clarke,  Mrs.  Percy  and  Miss  Rachel  Vrooman 
aided  to  receive  the  guests.  The  several  rubbers 
were  followed  by  what  is  known  in  parlance  of  soc- 
ial journalism  as  "delicious  refreshments."  The 
prize,  an  ornamental  basket  filled  with  sweet  peas, 
fell  to  Mrs.  Palmer. 

*  # 

THE  AMENITY  of  Deacon  Fitch  is  one  of 
the  curiosities  of  the  campaign.  If  there  is  a 
quality  he  is  generally  assumed  destitute  of,  it  is 
approbation  and  half  the  party  wonders  why,  at  this 
late  day,  he  renounces  the  inalienable  privilege  he 
has  exercised  as  a  God  given  right,  of  protesting 
against  every  thing  that  savors  of  political  manipu- 
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lation.  While  Colonel  Dan  Hums  is  a  very  fine 
and  generous  gentleman  and  General  Estee  is  as 
charming  a  lawyer  as  ever  cultivated  a  mine,  still 
there  is  little  about  the  career  of  either  that  seems 
compatible  with  the  standard  the  Deacon  has 
always  insisted  on  writing  up  to.  As  an  uncompro- 
mising foe  of  Buckleyism  and  possessed  of  a  vigor- 
ous detestation  of  Mr.  De  Young,  it  has  seemed 
irreconcileable  with  tradition  or  the  eternal  fitness 
of  things  that  they  and  the  highly  virtuous  proprie- 
tor of  the  Bulletin  should  be  in  the  same  camp. 
The  dear  old  saying  about  politics  and  strange 
bedfellows  has  been  sprung  with  more  or  less  point 
as  an  explanation  and  it  is  even  said  that  the 
Colonel  offers  the  assistance  of  his  wealth  to  enable 
the  Deacon  to  obtain  complete  control  of  the  two 
Clay  street  papers.  Commodore  Spreckles  has 
tottered  under  the  accusation  that  he  had  designs 
on  the  Deacon's  properties  and  altogether  there 
have  been  surmises  enough  for  an  astronomi- 
cal association,  all  to  account  for  this  unparalelled 
approval. 

*  * 

Also  for  the  security  of  manceuverers,  I  have  it  on 
authority  which  seems  excellent  that,  the  amenity  of 
Deacon  Fitch  is  a  false  quantity  and  that  his  silence 
and  apparent  approval  of  the  nomination  of  General 
Estee  and  the  operations  of  Colonel  Burns  masks  a 
degree  of  irritation  that  is  absolutely  disquieting. 
In  fact  the  Bulletin  is  on  the  verge  of  eruption  and 
as  soon  as  Jackson  Temple  indicates  a  readiness  to 
accept  the  Democratic  nomination  for  Governor, 
the  batteries  of  Clay  street  will  commence  to  riddle 
the  interesting  composition  of  Colonel  Dan  Burns 
which  the  Republicans  so  recently  ratified  at  Sacra- 
mento. I  am  told,  too,  that  Mr.  Fitch  has  been  to 
see  Justice  Temple  and  not  only  urging  the 
acceptance  of  the  responsibility,  but  assuring  him 
of  the  support  of  his  papers  and  of  disgruntled  Re- 
publicans in  general.  The  pressure  that  of  recent 
date  has  been  brought  to  bear  on  the  Justice  caused 
him  to  give  serious  consideration  to  the  proposition, 
and  I  am  told  he  assured  the  Deacon  that  ifan  unan- 
imous nomination  were  offered  him  he  might  accept. 
The  importance  of  all  thisto  the  party  and  the  individ- 
uals can  hardly  be  over-estimated,because  it  has  been 
urged  as  a  salient  argument  in  favor  of  Colonel 
Burns'  candidate  and  campaign,  that  the  Deacon 
pronounced  Mr.  Estee  an  honest  and  well  meaning 
person  and  had  abstained  from  active  disapproval 
of  the  New  Boss.  Editorial  proof  of  this  new  pol- 
icy will  be  awaited  with  interest  and  taken  together 
with  the  prevailing  disaffection,  may  mean,  a  Demo- 
cratic Governor. 

*  * 

THE  EXCEEDING  good  fortune  that  has 
fallen  to  the  share  of  young  Mr.  August  Dewell  has 
not  yet  attracted  the  attention  of  my  contempo- 
raries. He  is  a  gymnast  this  Dewell  and  half  the 
town  saw  him  at  Stock  well's,  where  he  appeared 
with  the  illustrious  Sandow.  It  is  the  trapeze  that 
is  his  specialty,  and  the  poses  he  swings  into,  the 
attitudes  he  takes,  exhibit  his  possession  of  superb 
biceps  and  shoulders  of  great  breadth  and  power. 
In  fact,  from  the  neck  down  he  has  all  the  fine 
lines  that  thoroughly  developed  muscles  give  to  a 
physique,  but  his  features  are  not  of  the  type  one 
might  reasonably  call  handsome.  He  is  really  a 
broad-faced  young  German  of  exceeding  good 
nature  and  the  last  man  on  earth  one  would  suspect 
as  the  object  of  a  romantic  passion.  However,  it 
is  not  to  the  Grecian  profile  that  the  most  interest- 
ing things  inevitably  occur.  The  law  of  compen- 
sation too  often  adjusts  the  commonplace  as  a  bal- 
ance to  fine  eyes  or  perfect  features,  which  accounts 
perhaps  for  the  romances  that  flash  up  from  the 
most  unexpected  sources.  Be  that  as  it  may,  Mr. 
Dewell  has  been  fallen  in  love  with  by  a  beauteous 
maiden  of  Pasadena  whose  parent  has  at  least 
three  millions,  and  the  gymnast  and  the  heiress  are 
to  be  married  some  time  in  July. 

*  * 
# 

When   Sandow   went   South,    Dewell  accom- 


panied him  in  his  trapezist  capacity.  They  per- 
formed to  crowded  houses  in  Los  Angeles  and  all 
the  Southern  cities,  and  to  the  private  receptions, 
the  elite  flocked  for  the  purpose  of  feeling  the  huge 
biceps  which  the  modern  Hercules  so  loves  to  dis- 
play. At  a  matinee  Miss  Singer,  whose  fat'  er  is 
one  of  the  men  who  made  huge  fortunes  out  of  the 
Chicago  conflagration,  saw  the  yonng  German  gym- 
nast and  conceived  him  as  her  ideal.  She  is  but 
eighteen,  this  maiden  is  described  as  decidedly 
pretty,  slim  and  graceful,  with  fine  large  eyes  and 
an  adorable  mouth.  She  saw  her  suddenly  con- 
ceived ideal  twice,  and  then  her  young  affections 
swelled  to  a  declaration.  If  one  wants  anything  suf- 
ficiently it  is  ever  possible  to  attain  it,  and  Miss 
Singer  arranged  for  herself  a  meeting  with  Mr. 
August  Dewell,  and  without  infringing  on  the 
bounds  of  maidenly  reserve,  conveyed  to  him  the 
impression  he  had  made  on  her  blithesome  heart. 
To  the  parental  mansion  in  the  midst  of  l'asadena 
vines  and  orange  groves  he  was  transported,  and 
the  daughter  of  the  house  having  made  known  how 
serious  her  attachment,  the  family  accepted  the 
situation,  welcomed  the  gymnast  and  I  am  told 
the  trousseau  is  now  in  course  of  preparation.  Of 
course  the  happy  man  retires  from  the  trapeze  and 
will  doubtless  develop  into  an  excellent  citizen  and 
most  domestic  German  with  membership  in  two  or 
three  Yereins  and  a  capacity  at  marksmanship  on 
Sundays.  He  has  gone  on  to  Denver  accompany- 
ing Sandow,  whom  he  now  assists  in  the  great  acts 
which  that  Hercules  attaches  so  much  importance 
too. 

*  * 
* 

THE  ABSENCE  of  oratory  at  the  Republican 
Convention  has  proved  a  topic  of  interesting  dis- 
cussion since  the  delegates  returned  to  town.  The 
critical  declare  that  though  a  perfect  torrent  of  verbi- 
age was  poured  out  upon  the  throbbing  air,  not  a 
speech  worthy  the  name  was  delivered.  Nearest  to  the 
standard  of  the  State  was  Mr.  A.  L  Hart's  talk, 
but  even  that  lacked  the  quality  which  distinguished 
the  efforts  of  General  B.imes,  the  late  Henry  Edg- 
erton  and  Tom  Fitch  in  by-gone  conventions.  No 
one  rose  to  an  occasion.  George  Knight's  addresses 
were  rough,  business-like,  slap-dash  talks — forcible, 
of  course,  for  with  a  voice  like  his,  one  can  hardly 
escape  emphasis.  There  was  not  enough  of  Will 
Barnes'  brief  speech  to  comment  on,  but  it  had  the 
characteristics  of  dexterous  phrasing,  was 
agreeably  delivered  and  the  manner  of  it 
was  in  excellent  taste.  Curious  that  in  so  large 
an  assemblage  of  Republicans — over  eight  hundred 
— coming  from  all  parts  of  California,  there  should 
have  been  so  little  that  suggested  oratory.  Without 
doubt  the  party  of  Dan  Burns  has  but  three  speak- 
ers of  real  eminence — Barnes,  Shortridge  and 
Knight.  Edgar  Peixotto,  among  the  younger  men, 
promises  to  develop  considerable  eloquence,  and 
now  talks  to  the  point,  but  where  are  the  others  ? 

*  # 
* 

There  is  a  plentitude  of  oratorical  capacity  in 
the  ranks  of  the  Democracy,  however.  The  rising 
generation  has  several  young  men  who,  if  they 
but  give  their  hearts  to  it,  and  their  heads,  will  yet 
sway  conventions  and  hold  audiences  spell  bound. 
Of  course  so  interesting  a  result  is  not  easily  ac- 
complished, but  there  is  talent  and  the  material  for 
development.  Easily  the  most  brilliant  orator  in 
the  party  is  1).  M.  Delmas,  whose  speeches  have 
all  the  lofty  qualities  of  eloquence.  His  thoughts 
are  set  in  sentences  admirably  balanced  and  so 
fitly  phrased  that  it  seems  impossible  to  imagine 
another  form.  He  runs  the  gamut  of  the  oratorical 
art,  and  his  efforts  are  as  perfect  in  form  as  they  are 
admirable  in  expression. 

*  * 
* 

Seth  Mann  has  considerable  eloquence,  and  has 
given  that  thought  and  attention  to  the  art  of 
speaking  which  results  in  graceful  allusion  and  an  oc- 
casional fine  figure.  Garrett  McEnerney  is  not 
given  to  indulging  the  more  florid  elements  of 
rhetoric,  but  is  possessed  of  a  voice  and  a  presence 


that  endows  his  utterances  with  valuable  impres- 
siveness.  Having  a  strong  brain,  he  can  marshal 
and  group  facts  in  a  manner  eminently  compre- 
hensible and  coherent.  Gavin  McNab's  oratorical 
style  has  few  of  the  graces,  but  has  all  the  power 
and  energy  of  his  very  interesting  personality.  He 
has  a  decided  turn  for  epigram,  and  invariably  suc- 
ceeds in  characterizing  his  opponents  and  delivering 
a  good  thing  in  the  verbal  way.  In  fact,  some  of 
the  neatest  bon  mots  of  the  last  two  campaigns  were 
McNab's.  Another  good  talker  is  the  Immigration 
Commissioner,  Mr.  Stradley.  Senator  Cross  is 
dexterous  in  statement.  Colonel  Irish's  pictur- 
esque and  brilliant  oratory  is  too  familiar  a  theme. 
He  is  essentially  witty  and  happy  in  the  enuncia- 
tion of  apt  verbal  combinations,  poetical  or  practi- 
cal as  the  case  may  be.  They  are  drawn  from  all 
sources  these  phrases  and  allusions  of  his,  and  go 
far  toward  giving  his  oratory  the  force  and  point 
that  characterize  it.  James  D.  Phelan  is  polished 
and  brilliant.  J.  V.  Coleman  is  scholarly  and  grace- 
ful in  expression.  There  are  others — W  H.  Mills, 
for  instance,  if  one  might  dare  include  him  as  a 
Democrat,  though  he  can  talk  with  equal  facility, 
fluency  and  force  all  around  any  question.  I 
venture  to  predict  some  excellent  speeches  at  the 
forthcoming  Democratic  Convention.  At  least,  I 
am  certain  the  gathering  will  not  be  the  machine- 
made,  stilted,  programme  performance  that  is  the 
best  one  can  say  of  the  recent  Burns  ratification 

meeting  at  Sacramento. 

#  # 
# 

THE  DEGREE  of  enthusiasm  which  Congress- 
man Loud  contrives  to  excite  among  his  constitu- 
ents is  almost  as  fervid  as  his  record  at  Washing- 
ton is  brilliant.  He  is  a  worthy  and  amiable  person 
this  Loud,  prominent  by  virtue  of  a  political  acci- 
dent and  inevitably  destined  to  return  to  the  ob- 
scurity with  which  his  talent  and  temperament  har- 
monize so  inimitably.  The  story  of  his  nomination 
has  been  told  on  several  previous  occasions,  but 
considering  the  battle  now  being  waged  over  him,  is 
almost  worth  repetition.  He  was  secretary  of  the 
convention  that  nominated  him,  his  opponent  on 
the  Democratic  side  being  none  other  than  the  re- 
doubtable Thomas  J.  Clunie,  who  was  esteemed 
to  have  achieved  so  tremendous  a  record  in 
Congress  that  nothing  short  of  a  cataclysm 
could  prevent  his  return  there.  This  impression 
was  stronger  than  it  was  well  founded,  however,  for 
much  to  his  mortification,  Mr.  Clunie  wasignomin- 
iously  rejected  and  Mr.  Loud,  whom  no  one  had 
ever  before  heard  of  was  triumphantly  victorious. 
However,  when  no  one  arose  to  the  occasion,  ex- 
Senator  Felton  whispered  to  Loud  to  take  the  nom- 
ination himself — if  for  no  other  purpose  than  to 
complete  the  ticket.  At  first  the  favorite  of  fate 
rejected  his  fortune,  and  laughingly  declined,  but 
Felton  persisted  and  insisted  and  in  the  end  Loud 
succumbed,  gathered  to  his  standard  Ed.  Donnelly, 
Morton  and  some  others  and  with  the  backing  of 
Felton,  won  hands  down. 

*  * 

Colonel  Burns  is  somewhat  interested  in  silver, 
as  most  of  us  know,  and  when  the  House  was  en- 
gaged considering  over  the  white  metal,  why  the 
present  autocrat  of  the  Republican  party  wrote 
Congressman  Loud  requesting  his  advocacy  against 
the  repeal  of  the  Sherman  act.  To  this  appeal  Mr. 
Loud  was  deaf — hence,  it  is  said,  the  silver  plank 
in  the  platform — said  plank  being  in  the  nature  of 
a  board  in  the  Congressman's  coffin.  Of  course 
there  were  other  reasons,  but  in  the  estimation  of 
the  Colonel  that  furnishes  a  capital  pretext  for 
shelving  Loud.  It  is  hinted,  too,  that  General  de 
Young  has  indicated  a  desire  to  have  his  friend 
Julius  Kahn  represent  the  Fifth  in  Washington — 
in  fact,  that  the  consent  of  the  powers  to  this  ar- 
rangement was  part  of  the  price  paid  the  Chronicle 
for  its  support  of  the  Burns  movement.  There  will 
be  a  fight,  however,  for  Ed.  Donnelly  Loud's 
friend  is  rather  a  positive  person  in  his  way,  and 
doubtless  will  spend  money  to  achieve  the  renom- 
ination.    The  moral  support  of  ex-Senator  Felton 
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is  his  also.  One  may  observe,  en  passant,  that  the 
ex-Senator's  political  support  is  vincibly  moral. 
Whether  the  feeling  engendered  may  not  operate 
against  the  chances  of  Mr.  Kahn  is  a  contingency 
the  wiseacres  are  welcome  to  calculating  out, 
though  I  am  inclined  to  regard  Julius  as  an  admir- 
able selection,  a  man  of  talent  and  character  who 
may  one  day  figure  more  prominentiy  than  some 
of  us  imagine. 

#  # 

# 

WHAT  MIGHTY  efforts  the  dailies  did  make 
over  the  convention.  Pages  every  day — such  ar- 
rays of  words — column  after  column — in  spite  of 
the  positive  assertion  of  all  the  discriminating  that 
not  a  speech  worth  the  reporting  was  made  up 
there.  However,  though  the  quantity  of  reading 
was  certainly  undeniable,  the  quality  in  certain  in- 
stances was  by  no  means  despicable.  I  cannot  but 
think  that  an  enviable  record  was  made  by  Tom 
Sullivan,  one  of  Mr.  de  Young's  brightest  young 
men.  Comparatively  unknown  to  the  celebrity  tra- 
ditions of  the  Press  Club,  he  has  by  his  excellent 
work  won  a  place  and  recognition  as  among  the 
cleverest  newspapermen  on  the  coast,  and  that  is — 
in  the  country.  In  his  reports  from  Sacramento  he 
scored  a  series  of  triumphs  in  the  shape  of  clean 
scoops  on  his  rivals,  and  this  success  was  all  the 
more  creditable  because  made  in  the  face  of  odds. 
Whatever  opinion  one  may  entertain  of  the  show,  I 
believe  journalism  never  exerted  itself  so  much. 
Ed  Hamilton,  Jack  Lathrop  and  Al  Murphy  were 
there  for  Mr.  Hearst,  Fremont  Older,  Brook,  Varian 
and  some  others  for  the  Call.  Decidedly  the  best 
pictures  were  Davenport's,  whose  caricatures  were 
not  only  clever  but  really  humorous.  Without 
question  his  outlines  of  Judge  Williams  made  that 
gigantic  jurist  the  figure  of  the  convention. 

#  # 
# 

It  is  in  journalism  as  in  law — few  new  records 
are  being  made,  few  young  men  have  put  their 
heads  above  the  surface.  Down  in  the  Examiner 
office  there  have  been  no  additions  to  the  stars. 
They  are  still  Hamilton,  Lathrop,  Millard  and  Mi- 
chelson  with  Jimmy  Swinnerton  doing  pictures. 
Sullivan  and  Dryden  are  the  stars  in  the  Chronicle 
office.  They  are  but  little  known  to  the  public  at 
large,  unlike  Mr.  Hearst's  men  whose  signed  arti- 
cles and  Bohemian  Club  prominence  has  won  for 
them  a  certain  exterior  individuality.  Dryden 
worked  into  the  front  ranks  on  the  Call  under  city 
editor  Millard,  whereas  Sullivan  is  a  discovery  of 
Thomas  Garrett,  Mr.  de  Young's  city  editor.  He 
is  a  graduate  of  Santa  Clara  and  not  only  writes 
well  but  has  a  decided  capacity  for  finding  news 
that  has  eluded  the  eyes  of  his  competitors.  High 
lights  are  not  the  feature  of  the  staff  Fremont 
Older  has  assisting  him  on  the  Call.  It  is  a  well 
organized  combination  though,  and  in  these  days  it 
is  not  safe  to  omit  the  mother  of  the  dailies  from 
one's  matutinal  skimming.  It  has  scored  some 
good  scraps  within  the  last  few  months. 

#  # 

TO  IMAGINE  a  shadow  on  happiness  attained 
at  so  great  a  cost  is  too  sad.  When  into  the  sym- 
pathetic ear  I  reserve  for  such  stories,  the  tale  was 
poured,  I  refused  it  absolute  credulity,  preferring  to 
interpose  skepticism  for  the  preservation  of  my 
lingering  delusions.  They  were  such  a  joyous  pair 
and  the  wedding  was  so  brilliant  a  function — she 
with  her  riches  and  he,  tall,  erect,  soldier  like,  with 
a  fine  profile  and  impeccable  garbed.  That  he  was 
wildly  in  love  with  her  seemed  hardly  possible  but 
there  could  be  no  doubt  about  the  depth  and  po- 
tency of  her  affection  It  beamed  lambently  from 
eyes  whose  caressing  glance  followed  his  every 
movement  and  clung  admiringly  to  the  admirable 
lines  of  his  figure.  Most  of  the  dailies  had  half 
columns  and  pictures  of  the  affair ;  both  were  con- 
sidered extremely  fortunate,  for  if  he  were  not  rich 
he  was  exceedingly  good  looking,  while  she,  if  she 
were  not  beautiful,  had  not  her  parent  broad  acres, 
bonds  and  money  in  bank.  For  the  honeymoon 
they  went  South,  the  appropriate  region  for  spend- 
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ing  that  most  rapturous  of  seasons  in.  We  all 
assumed  no  care  or  trouble  could  blight  their  bliss- 
fulness.  Alas,  a  day  or  two  ago  they  returned — 
she  more  in  love  thaneverand  he — there  were  certain 
scornful  lines  around  his  mouth  and  at  the  corners  of 
his  eyes  that  boded  ill  for  the  continuance  of  that 
inaugural  joy. 

*  * 
* 

To  an  intimate  he  confided  the  unfortunate  con- 
dition of  affairs  that  had  precipitated  these  storm 
clouds.  I  believe  the  the  confession  ran  something 
like  this : 

"  He's  a  rich  old  brute,  the  old  man,  but  stingy  as 
a  miser  and  he  don't  like  me.  Strange  isn't  it? 
Well  we  were  married  off  in  good  style — of  course  I 
told  him  things  had  gone  wrong  with  me  and  I  had 
no  money.  That  was  a  bit  awkward  of  course,  but 
wasn't  I  marrying  the  girl  ?  Well,  he  said  he'd  fix 
it  all  right  with  her  and  when  we  went  off,  he  whis- 
pered in  my  ear  that  she  had  a  check.  "  Here  the 
fine  lips  turned  up  in  gorgeous  contempt.  "  Why,  sir, 
the  amount  was  beggarly — just  enough  to  get  through 
on,  and,  would  you  believe  it,  he  hasn't  offered  us  a 
cent  since.    It  is  a  brutal  outrage  don't  you  know." 

Under  the  circumstances  I  cannot  but  agree  with 
him.  The  old  gentleman  has  enough  coin  to  make 
the  couple  a  liberal  allowance  and  he  should  not  put 
it  in  the  power  of  his  son-in-law  to  make  sarcastic 
comments  on  his  liberality.  As  a  measure  of  par- 
ental prudence,  it  is  ever  wisest  to  make  the  best  of 
a  matrimonial  situation  and  the  millionaire  papa 
might  just  as  well  give  the  young  couple  enough  to 
live  on,  as  his  failure  to  do  so  may  precipitate  an 
esclandre  that  might  be  more  costly  and  would  be 
far  more  disagreeable.  The  son-in-law  does  not 
impress  me  as  an  especially  patient  fellow  and  be- 
sides, his  profile  and  his  tailoring  are  inimitable. 

#  * 

* 

RATHER  A  PRETTY  story  goes  rattling 
round  the  law  offices  about  Sam  Knight,  the  clever 
young  man  who  succeeds  in  being  prominent  in 
Society  and  is  yet  a  quantity  in  the  Appraiser's 
building.  As  Assistant  District  Attorney  he  has 
made  an  enviable  record  and  quite  a  number  of 
eminent  practitioners  have  gone  out  of  their  way  to 
prophesy  a  future  for  him.  As  the  hoary  headed 
are  not  given  just  now  to  discovering  indications  of 
great  brightness  in  the  young,  it  may  be  conceded 
that  Mr.  Knight  is  promising.  However  this  is 
merely  a  preface.  Prior  to  the  election  of  Cleve- 
land, Mr.  Knight  practiced  law  under  the  aegis  of 
William  Thomas,  who  admits  without  any  preju- 
dice the  fact  that  Attorney-General  Olney  is  his 
brother-in-law.  Concerned  that  the  United  States 
Courts  should  be  properly  regulated  under  the  ad- 
ministration of  his  relative,  Mr.  Thomas  saw  to  it 
that  Mr.  Knight  was  appointed  to  assist  District 
Attorney  Garter.  As  I  have  indicated  the  selec- 
tion proved  a  capital  one  and  there  began  to  raise 
quite  a  record  for  Mr.  Knight. 

*  # 

* 

There  is  nothing  quite  so  charming  as  to  have 
one's  friends  justify  the  agreeable  things  that  gener- 
osity induces  one  to  say  about  them  and  as  Mr. 
Knight  began  to  win  golden  opinions,  it  struck  Mr. 
Thomas  that  the  interests  of  the  community  de- 
manded his  advancement  to  the  vacancy  which  the 
retirement  of  Mr.  Garter  would  soon  make.  To 
that  effect  he  wrote  to  the  Attorney-General,  who, 
moved  by  these  representations,  agreed  to  further  so 
excellent  a  cause  with  the  President.  So  far  so 
good.  It  happened,  however,  that  the  several 
Congressmen  and  Senators  who  represent  California 
at  Washington  entertained  different  designs  on  the 
office  and,  having  candidates  whom  they  imagined 
would  fill  the  place  with  almost  as  much  dexterity 
as  Mr.  Knight,  attempted  to  dissuade  Cleveland 
from  executing  Mr.  Thomas'  plan.  They  urged  a 
variety  of  things  against  the  appointment  of  Mr. 
Knight,  mainly  that  he  was  young  and  further  that 
he  was  in  Society,  though  to  both  objections  there 
were  rejoinders  of  weight.  Unfortunately  an  obstacle 
of  size  was  discovered,  an  obstacle  that  even 
kinship  cannot  override.    It  negatives  most  of  Mr. 
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Knight's  eminent  fitness  for  it  seems  he  is  not  a 
Democrat.  What  is  worse,  the  Knight  family  in 
Boston  is  Republican  to  the  shoulder  blades,  and 
even  if  it  can  be  proved  that  the  candidate  sup- 
ported a  certain  Democratic  member  of  the  Board 
of  Education  for  the  position  he  distinguishes  by  his 
occupancy,  I  fear  even  then  his  selection  is  im- 
possible. Whether  he  would  consent  to  be  a  Demo- 
crat henceforth,  in  consideration  of  being  made 
U.  S.  District  Attorney  is  something  I  have  not  been 
told.  Such  a  consideration  might  have  weight  with 
the  President  who  follows  the  heavenly  precedent  of 
rejoicing  more  earnestly  over  the  saving  of  one  sinner 
than  in  the  perserverance  of  ninety-nine  of  the  just. 

#  # 
* 

ONE  CANNOT  but  regret  that  the  relations  be- 
tween the  autocrat  of  the  Republican  party  and 
Mayor  Ellert  are  less  cordial  than  the  unsuspecting 
imagine.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  two  great 
men  fail  to  have  either  the  devotion  or  the  regard 
for  one  another  that  their  past  association  might 
be  assumed  to  have  given  rise  to.  That  the  parti- 
cipation of  the  Colonel  in  the  Non-Partisan  move- 
ment added  to  it  a  potent  element  of  strength  both 
in  the  matter  of  brain  and  backing  hardly  admits  of 
discussion.  In  spite  of  the  eminence  of  the  May- 
or's honesty  and  the  general  unimpeachableness  of 
his  supervisorial  record,  I  don't  believe  he  could 
have  been  elected  on  his  own  recognizances,  though 
when  Burns  went  to  him  after  the  battle  for  the 
credit  of  victory,  he  claimed  it  as  a  feather  in  his 
own  cap.  There  passed  between  them  a  bit  of 
dialogue  which  is  variously  stated.  The  current 
report  has  the  Colonel  asserting  that  the  Mayor 
could  not  deny  the  obligation  and  the  Mayor  smil- 
ing pityingly  upon  the  Colonel  returns  somewhat 
on  these  lines  : 

"  My  dear  sir,  I  was  elected  on  my  own  record. 
It  was  my  participation  that  brought  you  the  Bulle- 
tin and  I  don't  consider  I  owe  you  anything  at  all. 
It  is  the  other  way  round." 

#  # 
# 

The  especial  request  whereby  the  Mayor  was  to 
be  allowed  to  discharge  his  debt  to  the  Colonel  was 
the  appointment  of  that  worthy's  brother-in-law,  the 
present  Registrar,  Mr.  Al  Evans,  to  the  post  of 
private  secretary.  No  one  denies  the  fitness  of  Mr. 
Evans,  for  his  relationship  cannot  be  held  to  dis- 
qualify him  at  all,  but  it  seems  Mr.  Ellert  had  a 
young  gentleman  named  Chris  Newman  in  his  eye, 
and  very  positively  he  refused  to  distinguish  Mr. 
Evans.  Now,  the  Colonel  has  an  objection  to  be- 
ing thwarted,  and  since  then  the  relations  between 
him  and  the  Mayor  have  been  strained.  The  lat- 
ter, since  he  tore  up  the  rails  on  Bush  street  and 
the  posts  on  Market  street,  has  been  persuaded  into 
taking  himself  seriously  and  goes  so  far,  I  under- 
stand, as  to  regard  himself  as  a  political  necessity. 
He  has  asserted  that  if  the  bosses  do  not  want  him 
he  will  appeal  himself  to  the  people — in  other 
words,  he  threatens  to  run  independent.  It  is 
whispered  that  this  intention  is  almost  lightly  re- 
garded up  at  the  Baldwin,  and  P.  B.  Cornwall  is  in 
training  for  the  office  which  Mr.  Ellert  conceives 
himself  adorning  a  brace  of  years  longer.  The  re- 
lations between  Cornwall  and  Dan  are  not  known, 
though  doubt  has  the  Colonel  buys  coal  from  him 
or  something  of  that  kind. 

#  # 
* 

Among  the  admirers  of  the  exuberant  purity 
which  is  so  much  of  the  Mayor's  political  stock  in 
trade,  is  Adolph  Sutro,  whom  I  am  told  regards 
Mr.  Ellert  as  innoculated  with  a  particular  virus  of 
honesty  and  incapable  of  conporate  infection.  He, 
it  is  assumed,  will  furnish  the  sinews  of  war  for  a 
campaign  against  Burns  should  the  occasion  arise 
and  the  ticket  of  his  movement  would  have  Ellert 
at  its  head.  In  considering  the  improbability  of 
opposition  to  the  new  machine,  the  politicians  un- 
der the  Burns'  aegis  ask — who  will  supply  funds  for 
an  opposition  at  this  late  day.  They  seem  to  have 
forgotten  the  genial  Adolph  who  vows  he  will  defeat 
all  the  alleged  plans  of  the  railroad  and  will  scatter 
confusion  in  the  ranks  of  the  Republicans.    So  far 
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Adolph  has  been  a  power  conversationally;  it  re" 
mains  to  be  seen  if  he  will  dip  far  enough  into  his 
pockets  to  aid  his  friends  and  confuse  his  oppo- 
nents. 

*  * 
* 

THE  DEGREE  of  success  experienced  at  Sec- 
ranicnto  by  Colonel  Burns  has  hardly  tended  to  ex- 
cite in  him  a  new  modesty.  He  is,  perhaps,  more 
profoundly  convinced  than  ever  of  his  power  of 
leadership,  of  his  potency  as  a  political  dictator, 
and  more  indifferent  than  before,  even,  to  the  ele- 
ments on  which  his  present  eminence  is  founded. 
However,  circumstances  alter  cases,  and  while  it  is 
admitted  that  he  had  the  votes  at  Sacramento,  there 
is  no  question  but  that  another  leader,  had  one 
arisen  to  take  advantage  of  his  mistakes,  could 
easily  have  wrested  that  control  from  him.  Con- 
sidering the  reputation  the  new  boss  has  acquired, 
I  was  surprised  to  see  how  often  he  laid  himself 
open  to  hostile  attacks  and  am  more  than  ever  con- 
vinced that  the  deep-laid  plans  of  the  strategist  are 
quite  frequently  the  result  of  some  combination  of 
happy  accidents  which  for  want  of  a  better  name 
we  call  luck.  That  the  Colonel  has  a  star  no  one 
doubts,  for  he  is  as  fortunate  as  Monte  Cristo, 
though  I  fear  he  is  infinitely  less  brilliant.  He  pos- 
sesses decisiveness,  is  ready  to  act  vigorously  and, 
to  carry  a  point,  will  sacrifice  more  than  the  place 
is  worth.  He  can  make  good  combinations,  dares 
anything,  is  singularly  injudicious  in  manner  and 
in  expression,  but  these  very  faults  are  converted 
by  that  peerless  luck  of  his  into  virtues,  because 
hluntness  has  all  the  exterior  value  of  honesty  and 
is  invariably  translated  as  such. 

*  # 
* 

When  Burns  and  his  delegation  reached  Sacra- 
mento they  found  in  the  country  a  distinct  antagon- 
ism to  his  candidate.  Confident  still  of  his  ability  to 
nominate  Estee,  he  calculated  that  he  possessed 
strength  enough  to  whip  opposing  forces  into  line. 
Concessions  he  refused  to  make,  determined  on  car- 
rying through  the  slate  he  had  prepared  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. But  as  the  opposition  showed  signs  of 
crystallization  he  became  less  arrogant  and  that  is  how 
Henshaw  and  Torrance  secured  their  nominations, 
because  had  it  not  been  for  de Young  who  brought 
into  line  the  Santa  Clara  forces  together  with  the  Ala- 
medans  and  San  Diegans  who  were  most  cleverly 
handled  by  Murray,  some  one  other  than  Estee  would 
have  secured  the  gubernatorial  nomination.  So  far 
as  Burns'  manipulation  is  concerned  his  triumph  is 
due  less  to  superior  ability  than  to  the  absence  of  a 
regulated  opposition.  He  has  won,  it  is  true,  but 
victory  against  disorganization  counts  no  great 
credit  to  the  survivor. 

*  * 

As  for  the  convention — it  exhibited  distinct  rest- 
iveness  under  control ;  it  was  a  very  turbulent 
gathering.  There  was  a  continual  murmur,  a  per- 
petual movement.  At  every  moment  a  stampede 
was  imminent— there  was  tinder  for  the  torch  had 
one  been  applied.  Under  the  circumstances  of  Es- 
tee's  nomination  it  is  hard  to  see  how  any  degree 
of  enthusiasm  can  be  developed  in  the  party.  His 
selection  is  unquestionably  most  unpopular  in  town, 
where  Barnes  or  General  Dimond  would  have  made 
a  splendid  run.  Indeed,  I  have  been  surprised  at 
the  dissatisfaction  expressed  in  regard  to  his  nomi- 
nation. It  isjso  general  and  emphatic.  I  am  told  he 
will  not  have  a  Grand  Army  vote,  and  what  is  per- 
haps worse,  not  the  slightest  thrill  of  ardor  or  en- 
thusiasm is  excited  by  his  candidacy.  No  matter 
how  cynical  one  may  be  in  a  political  way,  the  ab- 
sence of  fire  from  a  campaign  makes  a  huge  differ- 
ence, especially  when  an  opponent  may  be  selected 
who  will  arouse  a  certain  degree  of  enthnsiasm. 

*  # 
* 

Think  what  a  run  Will  Barnes  must  have  made. 
Had  he  refrained  from  withdrawing  when  he  did, 
I  am  persuaded  as  the  feeling  ran  at  Sacramento 
his  nomination  might  easily  have  been  effected. 
With  Dimond  at  the  head  a  variety  of  different  ele- 

Fireworks!  Buy  direct  from  only  manufacturers  on 
Coast,  California  Fireworks  Co.,  219  Front  St., 
bet.  California  and  Sacramento  Sts. 


nients  would  have  been  drawn  into  the  fray  that 
now  cannot  concern  themselves  at  all  in  the  con- 
test. Considering  the  relations  between  what  is 
known  as  the  "  down-town  "  element  and  the  poli- 
ticians in  general,  the  General's  nomination  would 
have  been  a  handsome  compliment  to  the  conserv- 
ative and  wealthy  classes,  and  besides,  his  connec- 
tion with  the  National  Guard  and  the  hosts 
of  influential  friends  he  possesses  would  un- 
doubtedly have  added  a  certain  brilliancy 
to  his  canvass.  It  is  the  first  time,  I  believe,  that 
the  big  merchants  have  requested  in  so  unequivocal 
a  way  that  one  of  their  number  be  honored,  and  I 
am  inclined  to  think  it  might  have  been  profitable 
to  recognize  their  influence.  General  Dimond 
would,  in  the  eyes  of  the  people,  be  as  much  a 
more  formidable  as  he  would  have  been  a  more 
welcome  candidate  than  Mr.  Estee  and  of  that, 
perhaps,  there  may  be  convincing  evidence  about 
election  time. 

#  # 
* 

JEREMIAH  LYNCH  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  circulation  his  Egyptian  article  in  a  recent 
Overland  has  attained  Mr.  Wildman's  journal 
did  the  best  it  could  for  his  prose  but  from  its 
columns  it  filtered  into  Editor  Dana's  Sun,  de 
cidedly  a  high  compliment,  and  borne  on  the 
wings  of  that  endorsement  it  has  been  into  a  Bos- 
ton Sunday  paper,  and  now  half  a  dozen  of  the 
big  English  dailies  have  thought  it  good  enough  to 
give  it  to  London  readers,  even  to  editorialize  on  its 
strictures.  It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  the  modesty 
which  is  hardly  Mr.  Lynch's  most  prominent  char 
acteristic,  may  not  be  afflicted  by  aught  that  re- 
sembles paresis  by  this  flattering  recognition. 
However,  it  has  withstood  stouter  assaults  and 
maintained  undefiled  its  pristine  purity,  a  quality 
that  is  almost  a  property  of  Mr.  Lynch's  modesty. 

#  * 
# 

ON  THE  AWARD  of  medals  to  California 
artists  at  the  Fair  the  opinions  are  as  various  as 
the  points  of  view.  That  the  jury  succeeded  in 
convincing  the  adjudged  of  its  competence  I  cannot 
believe,  even  though  George  Hill  did  study  in  the 
Beaux  Arts,  and  Stafford  is  pronounced  a  con- 
noisseur, and  Count  de  Vermont  knows  the  little 
about  everything  that  enables  polite  conversation 
on  an  encyclopedia  of  subjects,  including  art.  While 
they  are  all  very  charming,  I  hardly  imagine  they 
are  sufficiently  illuminated  to  be  allowed  to  select 
canvasses  for  any  of  us  who  cherish  a  secret  admi- 
ration for  our  own  tastes,  and  it  is  possible  without 
a  strain,  to  imagine  a  successful  appeal  from  their 
judgment.  Still,  in  awarding  Keith  the  gold  medal 
they  did  what  was  obviously  the  right  thing,  though 
it  is  certainly  less  explicable,  save  on  the  score  of 
sympathy,  why  Joullin  was  adorned  with  a  higher 
honor  than  Matthews.  While  one  may  admit  limi- 
tations to  Matthews'  powers,  there  is  no  questioning 
the  skill  which  he  does  what  is  within  his  scope. 
Between  his  exhibits  and  the  picture  that  Joullin 
has  in  the  competition  there  is  hardly,  to  my  mind, 
any  comparison.  The  advantage  is  all  with  Mat- 
thews. As  to  the  highly  abused  El  Campo  picture, 
there  is  undoubtedly  some  fine  work  in  it — the 
fault  is  the  components  fail  to  blend  into  a  compo- 
sition. So  far  as  the  Chinese  canvass  is  concerned, 
it  presents  many  of  the  features  that  may  with  ad- 
vantage be  avoided  in  a  painting,  and  the  artist  has 
really  done  far  more  artistic,  if  less  elaborate,  work. 

As  for  Stanton,  his  efforts  in  connection  with  the 
art  exhibit  are  surely  worthy  of  the  recognition  of  a 
gold  medal,  though  the  honor  is  won  rather  by  his 


sacrifice  of  time  than  by  his  work  with  brush  and 
palette. 

#  * 
* 

It  may  be  asked  why  the  three  gentlemen  who 
composed  the  jury  were  selected.  It  seems  it  con- ' 
t.tined  originally  the  names  of  W.  (Ireer  Harrison, 
Raphael  Weill  and  Horace  Piatt.  Some  ill-advised 
person  cast  on  Harrison  as  competent  to  judge  the 
characteristics  of  the  Polish  picture  and  very  ' 
promptly  he  resigned.  Mr.  Weill  followed  his  natu- 
ral inclinations  in  the  same  direction  on  the  ground 
that  he  had  not  been  asked  to  pass  judgment  on  the 
French  canvasses.  Horace  Piatt  conceived  he  h;  d 
on  his  hands  enough  in  the  ait  way  between  tl  e 
Art  Association  and  the  interior  of  the  new  Bohe- 
mian Club,  begged  to  be  excused,  and  w;  s.  How- 
ever, considering  further  the  verdicts,  one  may 
reasonably  feel  glad  that  J.  H.  E.  Part- 
ington was  awarded  a  medal  for  his  portrait  of 
Ambrose  Bierce ;  it  is  capital.  I  have  thought 
that  Orrin  Peck's  portrait  of  Mr.  Hearst  is  also  de- 
( idedly  good,  though  the  expression  of  the  eyes 
is  quite  unlike  that  of  the  subject.  Around  the 
award  of  a  medal  to  young  Von  Gerichten,  some- 
thing in  the  nature  of  a  controversy  has  arisen. 
This  versatile  gentleman  was  allowed  to  submit  for 
competition  his  portrait  ol  that  somewhat  florid  vo- 
calist, Graham,  who  seems  to  have  gone  to  other 
and  better  champagne  fields  than  these.  Being 
musically  inclined,  besides  having  an  art  bent,  Mr. 
Gerichten  and  Donmy,  as  the  Bohemian  Club 
called  him,  developed  quite  a  sympathy  for  one 
another,  and  the  por  r.iit  was  the  consequence. 
Considering  this  friendship,  it  may  be  assumed  that 
the  Von  Gerichten  intention  was  admirable,  though 
his  picture  might,  by  Mr.  Graham's  friends,  be  con- 
sidered a  hostile  demonstration.  For  it,  he  is 
awarded  a  silver  medal  — the  sole  payment  he  will 
ever  obtain  for  the  work. 

* 

In  connection  with  the  awards  one  cannot  but 
recall  the  plot  to  enrich  themselves  at  the  expense 
of  the  presumedly  gullible  public  of  America  ar- 
ranged by  our  own  Kahler  and  Wm.  Schnast 
Alquart  the  somewhat  celebrated  German  landscape 
and  marine  artist.  As  the  head  of  the  jury  to  de- 
cide the  relative  merits  of  the  Geiman  art  work, 
the  latter  was  in  a  position  in  favor  his  friends,  so 
against  the  objections  of  the  competitors  and  with 
a  total  disregard  of  the  regulations  be  allowed  the 
entrance  of  Kahler's  big  s  u.  io  picture  to  the  gal- 
lery and  hung  it  in  a  conspicuous  position.  Against 
its  name  on  the  catalogue  the  [  rice  of  $<So,ooo  was 
marked.  The  scheme  was  to  humbug  the  million- 
aires and  others  into  a  belief  that  lure  indeed  was  a 
magnum  opus  and  in  connection  with  the  undertak- 
ing a  cunning  scheme  of  dummy  puichasers  was  put 
in  operation.  Unfortunately,  Kahler  was  apprised 
that  one  fish  was  biting  and  might  really  give 
$10,000  but  the  minuteness  of  this  figure  in  compari- 
son with  his  anticipations  so  disgusted  him  that 
he  g?ve  the  game  up  and  then  committed  the  assault 
on  the  canvass  which  gave  him  an  advertisement  all 
over  America — one  indeed  that  lasted  as  long  as 
the  exhibition.  The  mutilated  picture  hung  there 
for  all  eyes  to  see  and  each  day  had  larger  crowds 
in  front  of  it  listening  eagerly  to  its  romantic  history. 
The  episode  brought  out  the  story  much  to  the  dis- 
comfiture of  Heir  Alquart  who  with  his  deputies 
were  suspended  from  the  exercise  of  their  functions 
by  the  German  Government  and  doubtless  in  the 
tuture,  will  be  punished  more  severely. 
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WITH  A  PASSION  and  devotion  altogether 
out  of  proportion  to  its  limited  number,  the  cult 
given  over  to  collecting  letters  and  autographs  pur- 
sues the  quest  right  thoroughly.  Mr.  Vickery,  the 
arch-priest  of  all  art  things  rich,  beautiful  and 
strange,  has  a  cupboard  ot  delights  for  the  initiated 
and  a  succession  of  surprises  for  the  ignorant.  Orig- 
inal letters  written  by  royalties  and  personages  upon 
whom  the  dusts  of  memories  have  settled  in  a  thick 
haze  emphasize  themselves  startlingly.  Marie  de 
Medicis  complains  with  abrupt  dignity  in  a  com- 
manding and  high-backed  scrawl  to  her  son,  Louis 
XIII,  from  her  Brussels  exile  in  1633.  The  care- 
ful antique  characters  of  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau 
expressing  sedate  friendship,  opposes  Madame  de 
Maintenon's  backboneless  scribble  in  a  similar 
strain.  An  undecipherable  signature  of  the  Man 
of  Destiny,  with  epistles  of  Louis  XIII  and  Louis 
XVI  attest  royalty  of  conflicting  kinds  and  a  swarm 
of  lesser  personages  throng  round.  In  stumpy  let- 
ters Voltaire  makes  a  charming  excuse,  Baudelaires' 
tiny,  firm  and  mysteriously  straggling  pen  strokes 
suggest  romantic  possibilities,  Leon  Gambetta  sur- 
prises with  an  unexpectedly  delicate,  angular  and 
meager  handwriting  in  fine  contrast  to  Leighton  s 
dashing  and  luxuriously  vapid  penmanship,  Pierre 
Loti  close  yet  careless,  David  Wilkie  repressed  and 
sincere,  and  Benjamin  Franklin  firmly  planted,  se- 
verely consistent,  make  a  sufficient  play  of  charac 
teristic. 

* 

Particularly  sharp  set  is  the  unpublished  letter  of 
Byron  to  his  publisher  alluding  to  Milman's  criti- 
cism of  himself  with  delightful  threats  running  thus: 

"  But  I  have  lately  had  some  information  of  his 
critical  proceedings  which  may  bring  that  on  him 
he  wil  be  sorry  for  I  happen  to  know  that  of  himl 
which  would  annihilate  him — when  he  pretends  to 
teach  morality.  As  the  old  serpent's  sentimental 
twaddle — let  the  carrion  crow  croak.    I  won't  say 

anything  for  fear  of  being  wwdelicate." 

*  # 
*■ 

THE  RARE  SPECTACLE  of  the  office  seek- 
ing the  man  is  exhibited  to  admirable  advantage 
in  the  effort  to  persuade  Justice  Jackson  Temple 
to  accept  the  gubernatorial  nomination  from  the 
Democratic  Convention.  The  ablest,  most  honor- 
able and  most  prominent  representatives  of  that 
party  have  been  to  him  to  ask  his  consent,  which  so 
far  he  has  steadfastly  refused.  Justice  Temple  is  a 
man  of  patriotic  impulse,  however,  and  throughout 
his  life  has  been  a  consistent  Democrat.  The  ques- 
tion is,  will  he  permit  his  personal  desire  for  privacy 
to  stand  in  'he  way  of  the  great  party  victory  which 
his  participation  in  the  campaign  would  undoubt- 
edly assure.  At  the  mere  mention  of  his  name 
there  is  a  general  withdrawal  of  other  candidacies 
and  the  most  generous  expressions  of  esteem  and 
support  from  the  several  men  mentioned  as  aspir- 
ants for  the  office  of  State  Executive.  His  accept- 
ance would  infuse  an  ardor,  an  enthusiasm  into  the 
Democratic  campaign  that  would  surely  convert 
anticipations  of  defeat  into  the  certainty  ot  success. 
The  name  of  Temple  stands  for  some  of  the  finest 
qualities  a  man  may  possess  and  is  a  symbol  of 
integrity  throughout  the  State.  Under  his  admin- 
istration there  would  be  no  scandal,  for  he  is  one 
of  those  who  dare  be  right  in  the  face  of  conse- 
quences the  most  overwhelming.  However,  the 
pregnant  necessity  is  that  of  persuading  him  to  per- 
mit the  use  of  his  name,  and  I  am  under  the  im- 
pression that,  convinced  the  will  of  the  party  de- 
mands him,  he  will  go  forward  as  standard  bearer. 

#  # 
* 

It  is  said  that  the  offer  of  the  nomination,  made 
unanimously,  might  be  accepted  by  Justice  Temple. 
In  order  to  ascertain  the  sentiments  of  the  several 
candidates,  I  sent  to  each  the  following  telegram: 

"  Will  you  be  a  candidate  for  the  gubernotorial  nomina- 
tion against  Jackson  Temple.  We  believe  he  would  lead  the 
Democratic  party  to  victory.    What  do  you  think  ?  " 

Replies  have  come  as  follows,  indicating,  I  be- 
lieve, the  unselfish  desire  to  sink  personal  promi- 
nence for  the  prospect  of  party  victory: 

After  dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti  chewing- 
gum.   You  will  find  it  admirable. 


Anderson  Cm..,  June  27,  1894. 
The  Wave:    I  am  not  a  candidate  and  heartily  favor 
Jackson  Temple. 

T.  W.  H.  Shanahan. 

San  Jose,  Cal.,  June  27,  1894. 
The  Wave  :    Judge  Temple  is  my  choice  I  think  he  can 
win. 

Jackson  Hatch. 

San  Jose,  Cal.,  June  27,  1894. 
The  Wave  :    I  am  not    a    candidate    I    favor  Judge 
Temple. 

M.  D.  Murphy. 

Washington,  D.  C,  June  28,  1894. 
The  Wave:    Have  reached  no  conclusion   about  the 
matter.    Will  do  what  seems  best    for  party  at  proper 
time. 

James  li.  Maguike. 

Wheatland,  Cal.,  June  28,  1894. 
The  Wave  :    Yes,  I  think  Temple  could  win  or  Lang- 
ford.    Ostrom  modest— a  dark  horse. 

D.  A.  Ostrom. 

Siockton,  Cal.,  June  28,  1894. 
The  Wave  :    Jackson  Temple  is  the  man  by  all  odds. 

B.  F.  Langford. 

*  * 
* 

Unless  the  manipulation  of  the  unscrupulous 
tricksters  in  opposite  camps  should  rear  up  oppo- 
nents to  this  programme  of  unanimous  nomination, 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  is  the  course  the  Dem- 
ocratic Convention  will  take.  The  present  attitude 
of  Justice  Temple,  he  sets  forth  very  clearly  in  the 
following  letter  which  I  have  received  from  him. 
That  he  is  the  sole  man  who  can  achieve  a  victory, 
is  positive,  the  duties  of  the  position  are  not  espe- 
cially onerous,  and  the  State  would  have  the  infinite 
satisfaction  of  realizing  that  its  interests  for  once 
were  secure  from  manipulation.  Besides,  Justice 
Temple  would  not  be  opposed  by  the  corporate 
powers,  for  while  he  is  unsusceptible  to  any  influ- 
ences they  can  exert,  he  is  as  impartial  as  Minos. 

Judicial  Department,  State  of  California,  1 
Commissioners  of  the  Supreme  Court, 

San  Francisco,  June  28,  1894.  j 
Editor  Wave  :  Dear  Sir:  In  reply  to  your  note,  I 
have  to  say  :  I  regret  exceedingly  that  so  many  good 
Democrats  and  good  citizens  seem  to  desire  that  I 
shall  consent  to  be  a  candidate  for  Governor  at  the  en- 
suing election.  It  has  been  frequently  suggested  to  me, 
and  I  have  had  but  one  reply  to  make.    I  cannot  be.  I 


have  never  desired  this  office,  and  do  not  now,  and  not- 
withstanding I  have  to  some  extent  recovered  my 
health,  do  not  think  I  should  risk  the  excitement  and 
fatigue  of  a  canvass,  and  fear  that  in  case  of  an  election 
I  could  not  discharge  the  duties  of  the  office.  There- 
fore, thanking  you  and  all  others  who  have  expressed 
favorable  opinions  in  regard  to  me,  I  must  still  insist 
that  my  candidacy  is  impossible. 

J.  TEMPLE. 

*  # 
* 

IN  THE  WAY  of  political  gossip,  the  week  has 
furnished  some  interesting  points.  The  candidacy 
of  a  gentleman  named  Curley,  who  is  indifferent  as 
to  whether  he  runs  for  Railroad  Commissioner  or 
the  State  Board  of  Equalization,  is  not  by  any  means 
uninteresting.  Perhaps  he  is  hardly  a  formidable 
opponent  as  compared  with  some  of  the  other  as 
pirants,  though  his  relations  with  Dan  Burns  are 
more  familiar,  I  believe,  than  those  of  any  of  the 
rest.  He  has  the  honor  and  felicity  of  making  the 
clothes  with  which  Colonel  Burns  adorns  himself, 
and  from  all  I  have  ever  observed,  makes  them 
very  well.  Among  his  virtues  is  a  distinct 
obedience  to  the  will  of  the  autocrat 
which  is  doubtless  pleasing  to  that  proud 
spirit.  In  the  midst  of  a  group  of  associates  the 
other  day  the  question  of  Mr.  Curley's  candidacy 
came  up,  and  that  worthy  thus  phrased  the  situation: 

"  If  Dan  says,  '  Curley,  get  into  the  fight,'  I'm  in 
it  and  I'll  win,  sure.  If  Dan  says,  'Get  out,  Cur- 
ley,' I'm  out." 

I  ask,  could  resignation  go  any  further? 

*  * 
* 

There  is  rather  a  prospect  that  S.  VV.  Backus  will 
be  a  candidate  for  either  the  Equalization  Board  or 
the  Railroad  Commission.  Mr.  Backus  has  been  a 
pretty  constant  office-holder,  but  he  has  the  merit 
of  executive  ability  and  competence,  and  generally 
does  what  comes  to  him  in  good  style.  So  I 
imagine  if  he  wants  either  place  hard  enough  he 
can  have  it. 
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San  Francisco,  June  30,  1S94 


It  is  well  to  remember  that  folly  is  often  epi- 
demic in  political  parties.  The  conspicuous  folly 
of  the  Republicans  at  Sacramento  is,  in  one  respect 
satisfactory  to  Democrats,  but  in  another  it  is 
alarming  by  creating  the  itch  to  imitate  it  in  the 
coming  Democratic  convention.  The  inoculation 
was  shown  in  the  proposition  to  nominate  Judge 
De  Haven  as  a  Democratic  candidate  for  the 
Supreme  bench,  to  whittle  him  off  square  with  a 
Democratic  jack-knife  and  stick  him  back  in  the 
hole  whence  he  had  been  pulled  as  a  Republican 
peg.  We  do  Judge  De  Haven  the  credit  to  say 
that  he  would  not  be  an  assenting  party  to  such  a 
scheme,  and  for  the  Democracy  we  declare  that  it 
cannot  afford  to  invite  him. 

The  proposition  is  a  case  of  he-hysterics.  Just  as 
good  men  as  he,  who  electioneered  as  hard,  were 
defeated  in  the  Republican  convention.  Why  not 
fall  on  General  Chipman's  neck  and  make  him  our 
nominee  for  Governor,  or  offer  to  General  Waite 
the  Democratic  nomination  for  his  present  office  ? 
De  Haven  was  beaten  and  so  was  Jim  Rea,  and  if 
that  fact  qualify  a  Republican  for  a  Democratic 
nomination  why  not  inscribe  Rea's  disappointment 
on  our  banner  and  his  name  on  our  ticket  ? 

The  Democratic  party  is  not  a  Magdalen  asylum 
for  which  Elder  Burns  qualifies  applicants.  Judge 
De  Haven  is  in  no  wise  changed  by  his  defeat,  as 
he  would  not  have  been  by  success.  There  is  no 
more  reason  for  giving  him  our  candidacy  than 
there  would  have  been  had  he  been  nominated  at 
Sacramento.  There  are  just  as  good  lawyers  and 
as  upright  judicial  timber  in  the  Democratic  party 
as  he,  and  we  cannot  afford  the  adverse  implica- 
tion that  will  be  in  his  nomination  over  them. 

If  it  is  desirable,  and  that  it  is,  is  not  denied,  to 
abate  partisanship  in  the  selection  of  Judges,  this 
proposition  is  not  the  way  to  attain  it.  A  thing  so 
desirable  should  not  be  left  to  chance,  nor  to  such 
tactics  as  appears  when  one  party  happens  to  reject 
a  good  nominee  and  the  other  uses  him  as  bait. 
This  new  zeal  for  non-partisanship  has  its  cause 
solely  in  the  wail  of  a  foundling  left  on  our  front 
step  by  his  political  mammy,  and  the  use  of  his 
diaper  and  nursing-bottle  as  a  vignette  on  our  ticket 
will  not  take  the  bench  out  of  politics. 

When  the  judiciary  is  elective,  under  our  political 
system  judges  must  be  nominated  to  the  people  by 
somebody.  Ben  Franklin  proposed  that  the  law- 
yers should  nominate  the  judges,  his  reason  being 
that  they  would  always  nominate  the  best  lawyer  in 
order  that  they  might  get  a  share  of  the  business  he 
must  abandon  as  a  practitioner.  But  tothisthere  is 
the  objection  that  the  nominating  lawyers  might  ac- 
quire too  much  influence  to  be  consistent  with  in- 
dependence on  the  bench. 

Let  the  law  divide  the  forum  of  final  resort 
between  the  parties.  Let  the  defeat  of  DeHaven 
spend  its  force,  not  in  the  passing  tactics  of  one 
campaign,  but  be  manifested  in  a  principle  em- 
bedded in  the  constitution  by  which  nominations  to 
the  Supreme  bench  by  the  party  which  has  a  major- 
ity of  the  justices  shall  cease  until  members  of 
opposite  political  faith  shall  fill  the  minority  seats. 
Let  this  be  proposed  in  the  coming  Legislature  and 


there  will  be  an  end  to  partisan  scrambling  for  the 
court  and  less  chance  for  partisan  decisions. 

The  path  to  Democratic  success  does  not  lie  in 
acting  the  camp  follower  to  the  opposition  army. 
Nor  will  it  come  by  nominating  in  rebuke  of  Buck- 
ley men  who  subjected  the  party  to  his  control 
and  marched  in  his  train.  Let  it  consider  the  good 
men  in  its  own  ranks  who  were  for  years  outlawed 
and  obsoleted  by  its  own  bosses  and  bring  them 
to  their  birthright  in  its  councils  and  favor. 

THE  boycott  ordered  to  enforce  the  strike 
against  Pullman  raises  the  most  serious  question 
that  has  yet  appeared  as  the  outgrowth  of  labor 
unionism.  By  confederation  of  the  labor  employed 
on  railroads  with  labor  in  other  lines,  it  has  been 
sought  to  make  it  possible  to  stop  every  car  wheel 
in  the  country.  Mr.  Debs  is  at  the  head  of  this 
combination,  and  by  his  order  trains  out  of  Chi- 
cago were  obstructed  and  stopped  and  Pullman 
cars  were  cut  out  of  trains  and  sidetracked  in  the 
deserts  of  the  Southwest,without  regard  to  the  rights 
of  their  passengers.  The  men  who  stopped  trains  and 
cut  out  cars  have  no  quarrel  with  the  railroads  for  which 
they  work  nor  with  the  Pullman  Company.  Mr. 
Debs  does  not  work  for  Pullman,  and  has  no  quar- 
rel with  him,  but  he  says  he  will  bankrupt  Pullman 
if  he  attempts  to  use  his  supposed  right  to  hire  men 
who  want  to  work  for  him  at  wages  upon  which 
they  can  agree. 

If  Mr.  Debs  can  compel  Pullman  to  give  up  this 
right  by  stopping  every  wheel  on  every  road  that 
runs  Pullman's  sleepers,  he  has  and  exercises  a 
power  that  is  not  granted  to  the  Government  itself. 
If  the  exercise  of  that  power  by  him  be  lawful,  Mr. 
Debs  is  a  higher  autocrat  than  Czar  or  Shah,  for  he 
is  the  unquestionable  dictator  of  travel  and  trans- 
portation in  this  country.  When  he  says  trains 
may  move  it  is  so.  When  he  says  they  must  stop 
they  stand  still.  Passengers  on  important  business) 
perishable  freight,  producer,  final  market  and  con- 
sumer are  the  playthings  of  Mr.  Debs' humor. 

He  can  make  plenty  or  famine  at  will,  and  no 
demand  is  too  hard  nor  conditions  too  difficult  for 
accomplishment  by  the  use  of  the  mighty  means  in 
his  control.  The  law  compels  one  railroad  company 
to  haul  the  cars  of  another.  To  facilitate  commerce 
it  is  recognized  public  policy  to  compel  this 
exchange  of  cars  and  use  of  tracks.  State  and  Fed- 
eral legislation  has  impressed  the  railways  of  the 
country  with  rules  and  regulations  by  which  freight 
and  passengers  starting  on  the  Saco  must  be 
brought  without  delay  or  vexation  to  the  Sacra- 
mento if  demanded,  passing  over  the  tracks  of  a 
dozen  different  companies  on  the  way.  Much  is 
said  about  the  power  of  corporations,  but  if  united, 
with  billions  at  their  back,  they  should  try  for  one 
moment  to  do  what  Mr.  Debs  calmly  orders,  the 
courts  would  grip  them  like  a  vise,  and  not  only 
would  their  cars  move  but  they  would  be  caught  in 
penalties  so  exemplary  as  to  admonish  them  that 
capital  cannot  take  to  itself  the  power  of  life  and 
death. 

But  can  the  courts  reach  Mr.  Debs?  No.  Un- 
der his  orders  trainmen  and  yardmen  stop  all 
trains,  which  means  that  instead  of  discharging  the 
contract  implied  in  their  employment  they  refuse  to 
do  so.  If  the  railroad  seek  to  move  its  trains  by 
putting  new  men  in  the  place  of  those  who  stop 
them,  they  are  prevented  by  violence. 

It  is  evident  that  the  principles  of  the  law  must 
be  searched  and  applied  to  such  a  situation,  for  the 


exercise  of  such  power  cannot  be  safely  entrusted 
to  one  man  without  legal  restraint  or  responsibility. 
Mr.  Debs  will  probably  admit  himself  that  not 
many  of  his  acquaintances  are  fit  to  be  trusted  with 
absolute  and  unrestrained  control  of  all  the  busi- 
ness of  the  country  which  he  is  at  present  exercis- 
ing. To  treat  such  combinations  as  he  heads  like 
corporations,  subject  to  the  judicial  control,  respon- 
sive to  writs,  within  reach  of  punishment  for  the 
misuse  of  power,  may  be  one  solution.  It  is  cer- 
tain that  such  issues  cannot  safely  be  much  longer 
left  for  solution  to  the  exhaustion  of  one  party  to 
the  dispute.  The  sympathetic  strike  of  which  this 
is  an  example  is  an  anomaly  in  morals  and  econo- 
mics. By  it  men  are  ordered  to  quit  work  when 
the  walking  delegate  is  informed  of  a  distant  dis- 
pute of  whose  merits  neither  he  nor  the  men 
ordered  into  idleness  can  know  The  employer 
never  knows  at  what  moment,  for  no 
fault  of  his,  his  men  may  quit  and  his 
plant  be  shut  down.  He  may  be  in  the 
midst  of  a  contract  in  which  failure  may  ruin  him, 
but  when  his  men  quit  he  is  not  allowed  to  fill  their 
places  and  save  himself.  He  must  simply  stand 
still  and  be  bankrupted. 

One  can  see  that  this  condition  of  things  makes 
the  sympathetic  strike  the  foe  of  stability  in  labor 
and  prosperity  in  business. 

California  is  quite  likely  to  realize  this  if  Mr. 
Debs  hold  out.  He  wishes  to  stop  all  traffic  by 
the  Southern  Pacific  system,  because  that  road  uses 
Pullmans.  Our  fruit  is  going  forward  to  market. 
Mr.  Debs  can  condemn  it  to  rot  on  the  road,  and 
that  which  is  ripening  to  rot  in  the  orchard.  Every 
wage  earner  in  the  fruit  industry  must  drop  his 
earning  and  every  proprietor  his  season's  profits, 
because  Mr.  Debs  wants  to  give  Mr.  Pullman  the 
choice  between  bankruptcy  or  surrender  of  the 
right  to  employ  men  who  are  willing  to  work  for 
him. 


THE  murder  of  Carnot  is  another  instance  of  the 
survival  of  barbarism  into  the  midst  of  a  civiliza- 
tion that  has  not  yet  tamed  the  lawless  blood  of 
humanity.  It  shows  how  a  short  backward  step 
carries  the  world  into  conditions  in  which  murder 
was  the  instrument  of  ambition  or  revenge.  The 
anarchist  should  be  no  more  tolerated  than  the  can- 
nibal. 

The  crime  has  a  lesson  that  men  should  read 
and  heed.  American  demagogy  has  constantly  en- 
couraged the  assassin  for  the  last  year.  Speeches 
made  in  both  houses  of  Congress  have  supplied  all 
the  motive  required  by  anarchists  for  a  blow  at  or- 
der in  this  Republic  by  the  murder  of  the  represen 
tatives  of  Government.  At  the  May-day  meeting  in 
this  city  there  was  talk  in  three  languages  that  was 
rank  with  assassination.  The  United  States  seemed 
a  barren  field  for  anarchy  after  the  law  cut  off  the 
wretches  in  Chicago,  who  struck  at  law  and  life  in 
Haymarket  Square.  But  hate  and  murder  were  re. 
vived  when  Gov.  Altgeld,  false  to  his  oath  and  to 
civilization,  pardoned  the  anarchists  who  were  ex- 
piating their  part  in  that  crime  in  Joliet  prison. 

From  the  moment  of  their  enlargement  the  Reds 
have  been  violent  again.  They  have  been  the  ani- 
mus and  impetus  in  labor  strikes  and  in  the  march- 
ing mobs  which  support  Coxey.  Herr  Most, 
Schwab,  Grief  and  other  leaders  have  again  in  print 
and  speech  published  treason  to  this  Government, 
and  for  the  purposes  of  ambition  they  have  been 
encouraged  by  politicians,  pseudo-economists  and 


thriftless  thinkers,  who  think  they  think  on  public 
and  social  questions. 

In  the  crisis  thus  invited  there  is  one  thing  to  do — 
stand  by  the  social  order  against  all  attempts  to 
change  it  by  murder.  Civilization  may  seem  for  a 
time  inattentive  to  attack.  It  is  like  water  through 
which  the  hand  may  be  drawn  unconscious  of  resis- 
tance, but  strike  it  a  face  blow  and  the  water 
is  found  as  solid  and  resistant  as  rock. 
Civilization,  smitten  fair  in  its  substance,  rises  and 
resists  as  effectively  and  defends  itself  as  thoroughly 
as  a  natural  force.  In  this  country  many  hands 
are  riffling  the  water  and  many  men  are  saying  the 
time  is  here  to  strike  it  a  blow.  When  Carnot  fell 
one  anarchist  in  New  York  said  that  within  thirty 
days  the  blow  would  fall.  All  right,  whether  thirty 
days  or  thirty  minutes  those  who  strike  will  die,  and 
their  sympathizers  will  be  swept  off  the  earth  as  too 
noxious  to  occupy  room  which  a  useful  civilization 
needs  for  a  better  purpose. 


Senator  Hill  has  said  in  the  Senate  and  to 
the  country  that  there  will  never  be  another  Demo- 
cratic President.  The  party  should  now  take  cour- 
age. Every  prediction  made  for  eight  years  by  the 
Senator  has  failed  of  realization,  and  the  people 
by  going  against  his  prophesies  have  steadily  grown 
in  Democratic  grace  and  strength. 


The  capture  and  tarring  of  the  Adjutant-Gen- 
eral of  the  Colorado  National  Guard  is  an  of- 
fense against  law  that  receives  the  reprehen- 
sion of  every  good  citizen  and  merits  the 
extreme  of  punishment.  It  is  no  excuse 
for  such  an  act  that  the  victim  had  fraternized  with 
the  mobs  that  have  been  outraging  the  rights  of 
person  and  property  in  Colorado. 

When  an  officer  of  the  law  encourages  its  viola- 
tion, the  law  is  not  vindicated  by  violent  reprisals 
upon  his  person  or  estate.  The  i>eople  of  Colorado 
sowed  the  wind  when  they  elected  Waite,  and  they 
must  be  patient  while  they  reap  of  the  whirlwind. 
Their  experiment  in  government  by  a  crank  and  of 
cranks  and  for  cranks  admonishes  them  and  all 
others  to  avoid  placing  power  in  the  hands  of  men 
who  are  not  sobered  by  its  responsibilities. 


Judge  de  Haven  has  done  the  Democratic 
party  a  great  favor  by  declining  its  favor  so 
freely  offered  by  some  of  its  epiliptics.  As 
they  would  not  be  cured  of  their  folly  except  by 
trephining,  in  any  other  way  than  by  his  refusal  to 
take  what  they  were  offering  him,  let  us  hope  now 
that  the  silly  season  is  over  and  the  tongue  chewing 
will  stop. 


A  Kansas  Editor  who  opposed  woman  suffrage 
in  the  Populist  convention  was  met  by  a  mob  on 
his  return  home,  led  by  women,  and  was  forcibly 
dressed  in  a  gown,  shawl  and  bonnet  and  compelled 
to  march  through  the  streets. 

These  gentle  arguments  are  impressive.  But 
what  will  the  ladies  say  when  some  Kansas  com 
munity  mobs  Mrs.  Lease  man  fashion — dresses  her 
in  trousers  and  makes  her  march  to  the  tune  of 
"Polly  put  the  kettle  on?" 


He  [passionately] — I  love  you! — / love  you! — I  love  vou! 
She  [from  Boston] — I  beg  pardon  what  did  you  say? 

—  Truth. 


THE  WAVE 

The  Statue,  the  Dome,  and  the  Draftsmen, 

BY  WILLIS  POTTS. 


The  selection  of  Marion  Wells'  statue  for  the 
City  Hall  dome  has  led  Mr.  Shea  to  discharge  his 
chief  assistants  from  the  Architect's  office  at 
municipal  headquarters.  The  statue  can  easily  be 
superior  to  the  dome  on  which  it  is  to  stand  for  the 
reason  that  it  will  be  much  less  conspicuous  besides 
forming  less  of  a  contrast  to  anything  else  about  the 
City  Hal!  than  the  dome.  ■  This,  again,  brings  up 
the  question  of  the  design  for  the  dome. 

Mr.  Smith  O'Brien,  in  several  interviews  in  the 
papers,  has  insinuated  that  the  design  for  the  dome 
was  not  the  work  of  Mr.  Shea.  This  is  a  very  sur- 
prisit  g  piece  of  information,  as  it  is  hardly  credible 
that  anyone  else  could  have  designed  a  dome  so  out 
of  proportion  and  so  little  in  keeping  with  the  bal- 
ance of  the  City  Hall  structure  as  Mr.  Shea  could. 
But  now  that  the  cat  is  out  of  the  bag,  and  it  is  un- 
derstood that  Mr.  Shea  is  really  not  responsible,  it 
is  ridiculous  to  think  that  a  monument  which  could 
have  easily  ranked  among  the  great  domes  of  the 
world  should  have  been  designed  by  inexperienced 
draftsmen. 

As  has  already  been  pointed  out,  the  triple 
colonnade  of  the  design  reduces  the  diameter  of 
columns  to  such  a  small  scale  that  they  will  re- 
semble pipe  stems  in  comparison  with  the  dignified 
proportions  of  the  grand  colonnade  of  the  rotunda 
on  which  the  dome  will  stand. 

That  the  City  Hall  Commissioners  should  en- 
trust a  man  of  Mr.  Shea's  doubtful  ability  with  the 
designing  of  such  a  monument  and  that  Mr.  Shea 
should  delegate  this  important  task  to  incompetent 
assistants  is  a  public  outrage.  These  assistants,  of 
course,  are  not  accountable  for  the  work  that  they 
have  done,  in  which  they  doubtless  took  great  pride 
and  probably  did  their  best,  but  the  result  will  speak 
for  itself. 

Theodore  F.  Laist,  the  chief  assistant  of  Mr. 
Shea,  to  whom  is  credited  the  actual  design  of  this 
dome,  is  a  very  clever  young  man  whose  chief  dis- 
tinction is  that  he  was  awarded  the  American  Archi- 
tect Traveling  Scholarship  a  few  years  ago,  and  in  a 
short  tour  of  Europe  made  a  number  of  sketches 
which  have  made  his  name  more  or  less  familar  to 
architects,  all  of  which  however  does  not  fit  him  to 
undertake  so  important  a  work  as  that  on  the  City 
Hall  is.  As  long  as  it  was  supposed  that  Mr.  Shea 
was  responsible  for  this  design,  it  would  naturally 
be  assumed  that  the  City  Hall  Commissioners  had 
great  confidence  in  his  ability,  but  the  great  mistake 
of  the  Commissioners  has  been  that  they  have  sup- 
posed themselves  to  be  competent  to  decide  a 
purely  artistic  question  when  it  has  always  been  the 
custom  to  refer  such  matters  to  professional  juries. 
It  is  not  surprising  therefore  that  they  have  been  led 
to  believe  that  the  dome  is  going  to  reflect  great 
credit  on  their  administration. 

Of  Mr.  Shea's  reasons  for  discharging  his  assist- 
ants, the  one  that  there  was  no  further  need  lor 
their  services,  has  been  exploded  by  the  fact  that 
others  were  immediately  engaged  to  take  their 
places  ;  another  reason  was,  that  copies  of  drawings 
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had  been  forwarded  to  Eastern  journals  for  publica- 
tion without  his  knowledge  or  consent.  This  is 
equally  poor,  inasmuch  as  it  is  always  customary 
and  usual  to  publish  the  designs  of  all  important 
buildings,  and,  doubtless,  the  fact  that  Mr.  Laist  is 
a  clever  draftsman  and  was  able  to  make  creditable 
sketches  of  our  dome,  is  reason  enough  for  the  for- 
warding of  these  drawings  East.  The  abstraction 
of  blue-print  copies  from  the  office  the  City  Hall 
architect,  is  also  a  trivial  excuse  for  the  discharge  of 
any  draftsman  that  may  have  permitted  it.  Blue- 
prints being  simply  manifold  copies  of  the  originals, 
and  no  possible  harm  could  arise  from  their  being 
distributed.  The  other  charge,  that  these  assistants 
were  responsible  for  Mr.  Marion  Wells  getting  any 
inside  information  as  to  the  character  of  the  figure 
that  would  be  selected  to  surmount  the  dome,  is 
important  but  improbable.  No  one  has  ever  ac- 
cused Marion  Wells  of  being  more  than  an  artist, 
and  the  fact  that  his  figure  was  the  only  one 
submitted  in  the  clay,  leads  one  to  believe  that  it 
was  submitted  on  its  merits,  and  not  after  the  ideas 
of  anyone  in  authority. 

The  whole  question  is  one  that  should  be  inves- 
tigated, and  if  His  Honor,  the  Mayor,  is  really 
jealous  of  the  reputation  of  his  administration,  he 
would  be  more  anxious  to  have  the  dome  an  artis- 
tic success  than  to  have  it  completed  within  the  pe- 
riod of  his  term  of  office.  No  one  actually  believes 
that  this  work  is  being  rushed  through  for  the  sake 
of  giving  employment  to  the  laborers. 


Nervous  dyspepsia  promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer — 
trial  bottle  IOC. 


PASTELS. 

Customer  [dubiously) — "Urn — er — the  picture  is  very 
nice  ;  but  don't  you  know,  it  doesn't  look  the  least  bit  like 

me." 

D'Auuer  (loftily) — "Look  like  you  !  Well  I  should  say- 
not  !    This  is  art ;  not  photography." 

"  Well,  Joseph,  did  you  take  my  letter  to  M.  de  Y  ?' 

"  Yes,  sir,  but  I  am  afraid  he  won't  be  able  to  read  it,  for 
he  is  blind." 
"Blind?" 

"Yes,  sir;  while  I  was  standing  right  in  front  of  him  in  his 
private  office,  he  asked  me  twice  where  my  hat  was,  and  I 
had  it  an  my  head  all  the  time — ha,  ha  !" — Le  Petit  Calai- 

sien. 

"Do  you  admire  Professor  Svengali's  playing?" 
"  Oh,  immensely  I   Me  plays  such  good  accompaniments 
for  conversation,  you  know." — Puck. 

"Too  much  self-esteem,'- said  Uncle  Eben,  "gits  ter  be 
comical.  Er  man  is  boun'  to  'pear  ridie'lous  ef  he  tries  ter 
pat  hisse'fon  de  back. —  Washington  Star. 

"Is  Snyder  what  you  call  a  modest  man?" 
"He  is  that.    Why,  he  is  so  modest  that  he  always  goes 
to  sleep  before  beginning  to  snore." — Boston  Transcript. 

"  You  don't  have  monarchs  in  this  country,"  said  a  visitor 
to  the  United  States,  musingly.  "Not  by  that  name,"  re- 
plied the  native.  "We  have  servant  girls,  however. —  Til- 
Bits. 

They  were  discussing  woman  suffrage,  and  most  of  them 
appeared  to  be  against  it.  "Are  you  an  anti  !"  was  asked 
of  one,  a  comparative  stranger.  "No;  I'm  a  mother,"  she 
answered. — Harpers  Ba:ar. 
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THE  WAVE 


A  VITAL  MOVEMENT. 


The  Merchants'  Association  is  a  recent  organiza- 
tion of  San  Francisco.  Its  membership  embraces 
representatives  of  nearly  every  branch  of  business 
in  the  city,  and  one  provision  of  its  constitution  is 
that  "any  firm  in  good  standing  may  become  a 
member  as  a  firm,  which  may  be  represented  in 
meetings  or  discussions  by  any  or  all  of  its  mem- 
bers or  representatives,  each  firm  being  entitled  to 
but  one  vote.''  It  cannot,  therefore,  be  charged 
with  exclusiveness.  In  no  sense  is  it  a  combination 
of  business  interests  for  direct  gain.  Its  purpose  is 
similar  to  that  of  many  kindred  organizations  in 
other  cities  of  the  Union,  and  is  not  unlike  the 
State  Hoard  of  Trade  save  that  the  range  of  sub- 
jects to  be  considered  may  be  wider,  though  their 
application  will  be  wholly  local.  Succinctly  stated, 
it  is  an  organization  designed  to  promote  the  mate- 
rial welfaie  of  San  Francisco,  an  end  to  be  accom- 
plished in  every  feasible  way  and  by  every  worthy 
method. 

Primarily  the  object  is  selfish,  though  selfishness 
in  the  second  or  third  degree.  These  business  men 
of  San  Francisco  are  desirous  of  promoting  their 
own  interests,  but  propose  doing  so  in  a  way  that 
will  bring  lasting  advantages  to  the  public  gener- 
ally— by  building  up,  beautifying  and  making 
healthful  the  city,  so  that  it  will  draw  visitors  not 
alone  from  California  but  from  all  parts  of  the 
woild  who  will  be  delighted  to  remain  here  tempo- 
rarily or  permanently  to  spend  their  means.  The 
increase  and  diffusion  of  wealth  in  this  way  will 
inure  to  the  benefit  of  all  citizens,  and  in  the  gen- 
eral welfare  those  interesting  themselves  to  bring 
about  these  results  will  undoubtedly  discover  suf- 
ficient sagacity  to  become  possessed,  by  legitimate 
competition,  of  a  fair  share  of  that  for  which  all 
business  men  are  striving.  No  public  opposition 
can  well  be  excited,  for  the  reason  that  whatever 
work  may  be  done  by  members  of  the  Association 
is  to  be  credited  to  the  Association  itself  and  not 
to  the  persons  composing  it,  nor  to  the  officers 
directing  its  destinies.  Jealousies  will  thus  be 
avoided  and  the  usefulness  and  longevity  of  the 
Association  assured. 

In  furtherance  of  these  purposes  it  is  designed  to 
encourage  such  manufactures  as  are  already  in  op 
eration  m  the  State  and  city,  and  to  induce  the 
introduction  of  new  enterprises.    This  State  and 
the  territory  which  is  adjacent  and  tributary  to  it 
are   fast   gaining   a    population    of  such  mag- 
nitude  as   to   warrant    the    introduction  more, 
generally  of  manufactures  with  fair  assurances  of 
sufficient  home  patronage  to  win  success.    After  all 
is  said  and  done,  however,  trie  best  way  to  foster 
local  industries  is  to   purchase  their  wares.  It 
should  be  a  matter  of  patriotism.    How  far  it  is  in 
the  power  of  our  merchants  to  aid  in  winning  suc- 
cess for  local  manufactures  can  hardly  be  conceived. 
The  mere  act  of  carrying  goods  of  focal  manufac- 
ture by  retail  dealers,  and  the  knowledge  of  sales 
men  that  home  goods  should  be  pushed  with  as 
much  vigor  as  the  imported  article,  would  work  an 
increase  in  the  demand  for,  and  the  favor  in  which 
the  wares  of  our  own  manufacturers  are  received, 
that  would  surprise  even  the  most  sanguine.  Suc- 
cessful business  men  such  as  comprise  the  new  As- 
sociation need  not  be  told  of  the  value  of  a  friendly 
interest  in  pushing  an  article  on  the  public  to  in- 
crease the  demand  for  it.    If  all  members  of  the 
Merchants'  Association  determined  to  assist  home 
manufactures  by  increasing  their  sales,  it  is  past 
discussion  that  the  end  will  be  accomplished  ;  and 
the  knowledge  that  a  market  will  be  made  for 
articles  of  local  manufacture  will  prove  a  stronger 
inducement  to  the  location  of  new  enterprises  by 
men  of  character  and  capital  than  bonuses  of  land 
or  money,  or  both. 

it  is  also  the  intention  to  induce  an  influx  of  vis- 
itors by  encouraging  special  attractions  at  definite 
Pm  c  S'  ^  hen  occasions  arise  that  make  it  desir- 
able for  a  gathering  of  people  from  distant  points 
tor  specific  purposes,  the  Association  should  be  in 
the  field  with  inducements  and  assistance.    In  har 


mony  with  this  object  it  may  fostor  public  enter- 
tainments, as  for  instance,  a  tournament,  in  which, 
for  appropriate  prizes,  the  militia  of  the  State  shall 
assemble  in  this  city  in  competative  drills  ;  or  the 
bands  of  the  State  shall  meet  in  friendly  musical 
contests ;  or  the  firemen  of  the  several  volunteer  or 
paid  departments,  or  both,  of  different  cities  in  the 
State  shall  assemble  for  a  tournament  to  determine 
the  relative  merits  of  the  several  organizations. 
These  and  other  ideas  suggest  themselves,  and  are 
the  more  worthy  of  consideration  because,  besides 
offering  special  inducements  for  visiting  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  giving  to  this  city  whatever  pecuniary 
benefit  inures  therefrom,  the  effect  will  also  be  for 
the  general  welfare,  since  the  contests  must  produce 
higher  degrees  of  efficiency  in  the  public  service, 
and  contribute  to  the  general  pleasure  of  her  citi- 
zens. Suggestions  in  this  direction  are  numberless, 
but  where  excellence  may  be  combined  with  results 
which  are  the  motive  of  such  gatherings,  then  a 
double  service  is  accomplished  and  greater  satisfac- 
tion must  follow. 

Unless  to  so  influence  legislation  as  to  give  to 
the  city  a  model  government,  no  higher  service  can 
be  rendered  by  the  association  than  the  intelligent 
direction  of  public  affairs,  to  promote  its  greater 
healthfulness,  and  to  enhance  the  natural  attrac- 
tions by  such  public  improvements  as  will  contrib- 
ute to  the  permanent  gratification  of  inherent  and 
ultivated  tastes  alike. 
Along  these  lines  men  may  work  with  selfish  ends 
and  yet  deserve  to  be  called  public  spirited.  There 
is  so  much  that  can  be  done  by  way  of  example, 
persuasion  and  precept,  that  opportunities  for  im- 
provement outside  of  municipal  requirements  are 
well-nigh  boundless.  Yet  the  Association  has  been 
discreet  in  including  among  its  objects  the  intent  to 
devise  and  suggest  such  legislation  as  may  seem 
wise  and  expedient,  and  to  aid  the  authorities  in 
the  execution  of  all  laws  looking  to  the  comfort, 
safety  and  health  of  the  community.  With  a  mem- 
bership already  extensive,  with  representatives 
from  a  great  variety  of  pursuits,  the  various  ends 
had  in  view  by  the  association,  can  be  so  divided 
and  delegated  to  competent  committees  as  to  in- 
sure a  steady  and  potential  pressure  in  many  direc- 
tions at  one  time,  and  with  confidence  that  satis- 
factory results  will  follow  in  all  directions. 

The  public  will  hardly  be  electrified  by  the  con- 
fession that  our  streets  are  in  many  respects  hope- 
lessly bad  ;  that  bad  as  they  are,  their  cleaning  is 
often  infinitely  worse.  If  the  destruction  of  goods 
could  be  computed,  the  loss  to  merchants  through 
the  dust  driven  into  their  stores  by  the  winds, 
would  warrant  them  in  having  the  work  done  over 
again — no,  not  done  over  again,  but  to  have  the 
streets  really  cleaned.  Sight  is  not  lost  of  the  fact 
that  in  many  respects  the  streets  are  difficult  to 
keep  clean  because  of  the  sand  working  up  through 
the  cobbles ;  there  is,  however,  no  just  reason  why 
the  curb-stones  should  be  banked  by  refuse  to  be 
powdered  over  pedestrians  and  goods  with  every 
caprice  of  the  wind.  To  see  that  the  streets  are 
properly  paved  when  contracts  are  let  for  that  pur- 
pose, and,  when  paved,  are  kept  clean  under  the 
appropriations  therefor,  are  objects  for  which  this 
Association  is  formed. 

It  may  also  be  said  that  few  cities,  if  any,  tole- 
rate so  many  obstructions  upon  their  sidewalks  as 
San  Francisco.  And  the  lighting  of  the  city  is  en- 
tirely inadequate,  and  many  who  should  know,  de- 
clare too  expensive. 

The  many  hills  of  San  Francisco  make  it  com- 
paratively easy  to  effect  a  perfect  sewerage  system 
which  every  one  knows  does  not  exist  at  present, 
and  none  will  deny  that  a  committee  of  this  Asso- 
ciation appointed  for  the  purpose  of  overseeing  the 
contract  work  in  the  sewage  department  of  the 
city  government  would  meet  with  the  approval  of 
every  citizen  not  interested  in  the  contract.  The 
paving  done  upon  the  streets,  either  of  bitumen  as 
now  generally  laid,  or  cobble,  is  not  what  the  pub- 
lic believe  it  should  be.  If,  therefore,  the  Mer- 
chant's Association  is  possessed  of  sufficient  wis- 
dom and  courage  to  point  out  ways  by  which  the 
defects  can  be  avoided,  it  will  have  done  a  vast 
service;  if  in  its  zeal  it  shall  recommend  the  per 


formance  of  certain  contract  work,  such  as  the 
extension  or  paving  of  streets,  the  reconstruction 
or  the  building  of  additional  sewers,  the  introduc- 
tion of  better  and  cheaper  ways  of  lighting,  it  will 
be  subserving  public  interests  and  most  certainly 
win  the  approval  of  citizens  and  officials  alike.  So 
also  it  should  observe  the  manner  of  performing 
contract  work  in  other  branches  of  the  public  ser- 
vice in  order  that  its  purpose  of  maintaining  gen- 
eral excellence  in  improvements  may  not  fail  by 
reason  of  imperfect  construction  or  lack  of  atten- 
tion to  details. 

Certainly  the  purposes  above  outlined,  and  these 
are  not  all,  are  broad  enough  to  make  a  very  busy 
body  of  men  of  the  Association  if  its  members 
seriously  take  in  hand  the  work  before  them. 
Under  a  broader  view  of  the  self-imposed  mission 
of  this  Association,  it  may  be  said  that  the  fact 
that  such  a  body  of  men  has  combined,  not  to 
combat,  but  "  to  aid  and  assist  the  proper  authori- 
ties in  carrying  out  all  ordinances  and  laws  for  the 
comfort,  safety,  health  and  prosperity  of  the  com- 
munity," at  once  gives  the  movement  a  position 
unique  in  the  many  organizations  of  the  State. 
Since  it  can  antagonize  none,  it  must,  in  one  way 
or  another,  share  the  good  will  of  all,  because  in 
spirit  working  on  general  lines  for  ends  that  each  is 
striving  to  secure  by  more  soecific  methods.  The 
wonder  is  that  some  such  combined  effort  on  the 
part  of  the  active  representatives  of  the  firms  in  the 
city  was  not  long  ago  undertaken.  Very  many 
instances  of  the  great  success  attending  similar 
organizations  in  less  favored  sections  could  be 
named,  and  those  of  our  citizens  whose  pleasure  and 
pursuits  take  them  to  other  points  can  attest  the 
great  value  of  disinterested  effort  by  citizens  in  a 
combined  capacity  who  aim  to  beautify  and  make 
healthy,  and  so  attract  attention  to  the  cities  in 
which  their  interests  are  centered. 

This  much  may  also  be  advanced  in  favor  of  the 
Merchants'  Association.  No  class  receives  so  fully 
and  liberally  the  education  which  travel  and  con- 
tact with  those  that  do  travel  affords.  Trained  by 
association  in  a  school  which  makes  them  alert  to 
detect  advantages  in  every  direction,  with  minds 
open  to  learn  and  ears  willing  to  hear,  because  ex- 
perience has  taught  them  that  the  world  does  move, 
and  move  rapidly,  naturally  they  are  the  first  to 
learn  of  conditions  that  render  life  more  desirable, 
which  beautify  and  attract,  and  so  augment  com- 
mercial interests.  It  is  no  disparagement  to  those 
generally  entrusted  with  municipal  affairs  to  assume 
that  the  business  men  of  the  community,  and  for 
the  reasons  above  set  forth,  combinedly  possess 
more  advanced  ideas  than  others  who  have  not  had 
the  same  associations.  There  is,  therefore,  little 
doubt  that  any  recommendation  made  by  the  As- 
sociation will  receive  the  attention  its  weight  merits, 
and,  as  one  of  the  papers  suggests  editorially,  it  will 
be  in  a  position  to  make  the  presentation  so  forci- 
ble as  to  insure  a  satisfactory  response. 

Another  view  that  may  fairly  be  taken,  is  that  no 
wild  or  improper  demands  will  come  from  this 
source.  The  members  are  themselves  heavy  tax- 
payers, and  having  respect  to  their  own  interests,  it 
may  in  justice  be  held  that  only  really  needed  im- 
provements will  be  recommended.  Their  attention 
turned  in  this  direction,  it  is  but  natural  that  while 
endeavoring  to  secure  such  municipal  legislation  or 
improvement  as  the  city  really  needs,  their  influ- 
ence will  be  felt  in  opposition  to  the  possible  de- 
sires of  a  few  who  might  demand  the  expenditure 
of  taxes  in  directions  from  which  the  general  public 
would  receive  but  trifling  benefit.  It  would,  there- 
fore, seem  that  in  all  public  improvements,  the  in- 
fluence of  this  body  of  men  must  conserve  the  gen- 
eral good  ;  and  by  securing  satisfactory  and  espe- 
cially lasting  improvements,  ultimately  bring  about 
a  condition  of  affairs  where  the  tax  ratio  will  greatly 
diminish,  a  result  longingly  hoped  for  by  every 
property-holder.  The  association,  in  carrying  out 
the  purposes  herein  stated,  is  entided  to  and  should 
receive  the  encouragement,  aid  and  support  of  all 
who  have  the  welfare  of  the  city  at  heart. 


The  leading  paper  of  San  Jose  is  the  Mercury. 
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To  realize  the  joy  of  being  the  illuminatti  with 
a  copy  of  the  Yellow  Book  it  is  necessary  to  belong 
to  the  advanced  fin  de  siecle  cult  and  entertain  wor- 
shipful notions  of  its  priests  of  prose  and  poetry. 
For  them  this  strange  volume  with  its  cover  in  ochre 
and  black  is  productive  of  no  mild  ecstacy  but  of 
an  exquisite  anticipation  which  blends  into  a  wild 
thrill  of  enthusiasm  over  the  table  of  contents. 
There  are  all  the  English  symbolists,  the  mo- 
derns, whose  sentences  are  composed  on  harmonic 
principles,  and  whose  verse  has  the  grace  and 
subtlety  of  Chopin's  rhapsodies,  for  whom  touch 
is  far  more  interesting  than  thought,  who  seek  the 
rare  in  expression  and  delve  into  the  depths  of  dic- 
tionaries after  words  vague,  obsolete,  unique. 
Among  them  one  hears  much  of  Francis  Thomp- 
son, of  the  flexible,  quick  prose  of  George  Egerton, 
of  the  suggestive  subtlety  of  Arthur  Symons,  of  the 
higher  flights  of  Arthur  Benson.  Over  the  delicacy 
of  Henry  James'  refined  humor  they  go  into  rapt- 
ures, and  for  them  the  ideal  of  modern  illustrative 
art  is  the  curious  designing  of  Aubrey  Beardsley. 

For  those  of  us  not  affected  by  the  craze  The 
Yellow  Book  possesses  a  pure  literary  interest 
apart  from  all  the  charm  of  its  eccentricities. 
A  story  by  Henry  James  is  ever  a  delight  to  lovers 
of  subtle,  supple  English  and  "  The  Death  of  the 
Lion,"  is  in  his  wittiest  and  most  admirable  vein. 
It  is  exquisitely  done,  the  description  of  the  great 
man  experiencing  the  consequence  of  his  sudden 
literary  eminence.  The  chapter  devoted  to  the 
onslaught  of  Mr.  Morrow,  representative  of  The 
Tatler,  who  comes  to  interview  the  great  man  in 
personal  manner  of  his  paper,  are  delicious  and  ad- 
mirably told  of  the  construction  of  Paroday  and  his 
friend  as  reporter,  begins  his  interrogatories  about 
the  "permissibility  of  the  larger  latitude,"  on  which 
he  desires  the  gjeat  man's  impression.  More  satir- 
ized still  the  entrance  of  Paroday  into  society,  and 
where  he  becomes  the  king  of  beasts  of  the  year. 
No  advancement  was  ever  more  rapid,  no  exaltation 
more  complete,  no  bewilderment  more  tractable. 
He  soon  discovers  that  no  one  has  the  faintest 
conception  of  what  he  is  trying  for,  and  not  many 
have  read  three  pages  of  what  he  has  written,  but 
they  are  all  enthusiasts,  enchanted,  devoted. 
Then  he  is  painted  by  Mr.  Rambler  whose  little 
game  is  to  be  the  first  to  perch  on  the  shoulders 
of  renown.  Later  on  he  goes  to  visit  the  country 
house  of  Mrs.  Wimbush  where  he  meets  a  Royal 
Princess,  whom  Mr.  James  in  that  inimitable  way 
thus  sketches,  "  The  Princess  is  a  massive  lady 
with  the  organization  of  an  athlete  and  the  confus- 
ion of  tongues  of  a  Valet  de  Place.  She  continues 
to  commit  herself  extraordinarily  little  in  a  great 
many  languages,  and  is  entertained  and  conversed 
with  in  detachments  and  relays  like  an  institution 
which  goes  on  from  generation  to  generation  or  a 
big  building  contracted  for  under  a  forfeit.  She 
can't  have  a  personal  taste  any  more  than  when  her 
husband  succeeds,  she  can  have  a  personal  crown, 
and  her  opinion  on  any  matter  is  rusty  and  heavy 
and  plain — made  in  the  ni  ^ht  of  ages  to  last  and 
his  transmitted.  I  feel  as  if  I  ought  to 
pay  a  fee  for  my  glimpse  of  it.  She 
has  been  told  everything  and  has  never 
perceived  anything  and  the  echoes  of  her  education 
respond  awfully  to  the  rash  footfall — I  mean  the 
casual  remark — in  the  cold  Valhalla  of  her  mem- 
ory." 

The  first  act  of  the  comedy  which  John  Oliver 
Hobbes  and  George  Moore  are  collaborating  over 
is  given  here.  There  is  a  Lord  Doldiummond  in 
it  who  early  in  the  first  scene  remarks  to  his  friend 
Sir  Digby  Sonne.  "  I  married^very  young,  whereas 
you  entered  the  diplomatic  service  and  resolved  to 
remain  single.  You  wished  to  study  women.  I 
have  lived  with  one  for  five  and  20  years."  Sorme 
in  reply  says  :  "  I  admit  at  once  that  yours  is  the 
greatest  achievement  and  was  the  more  daring  am- 
bition," whereupon  the  other  remarks  plaintively, 


"  I  know  all  I  wish  to  know  about  women  but  men 
haggle  me  extremely." 

In  addition  to  these  high  lights  of  the  newer 
culture  finds  George  Fg  -ron.  represented  by  a  short 
story  that  is  not  as  clever  as  anything  in  Keynotes, 
William  Watson  has  two  sonnets  DeGullienne, 
a  poem  on  True  Worship,  Arthur  Symons  has  a 
typical  poem,  "Stella  Maris,"  John  Davidson  has 
two  poems.  There  is  a  charming  essay  that  might 
well  delight  Miss  Repplier,  "  A  Sentimental 
Caller,"  by  George  Saulsbury,  "A  Defense  of  Cos- 
metics," by  Max  Beerbohm,  and  "  Reticence  in 
Literature,"  by  Arthur  Waugh.  There  are  no  illus- 
trations, each  picture  being  independent  of  letter 
press.  The  artists  represented  are  Aubrey  Beards- 
ley,  Sir  Frederic  Leighton,  Joseph  Pennell,  Will 
Rothenstein,  Lawrence  Housman  and  several  more. 
Altogether  The  Yellow  Book  is  a  notable  produc- 
tion, and  even  if  it  necessarily  appeals  to  a  narrow 
audience  it  certainly  has  a  most  select  circle  of 
readers. 

The  Darning  Faun,  by  Florence  Farr,  is  exceed- 
ingly clever  in  a  bloodless,  indeterminate  way.  It 
abounds  in  epigrams  and  smart  conversations  and 
in  cynical  reflections  on  life  in  general  and  mar- 
riage in  particular.  The  hero  is  a  thoroughly  un- 
principled but  charmingly  bright  kind  of  fellow 
who  hesitates  at  nothinfi  and  says  all  manner  of 
bright  things  like  a  leading  man  in  one  of  Oscar 
Wilde's  comedies.  He  is  not  astute  enough  to 
avoid  discovery,  however,  but  is  idiotic  enough  to 
cheat  at  cards  and  foolish  enough  to  be  found  out. 
That  is  a  combination  absolutely  unpardonable. 
However,  he  is  good  looking  enough  to  be  fallen 
in  love  with  by  a  Lady  Gertrude  and  is  pleasantly 
discoursed  over  by  Lady  Kirkdale,  who  is  remin- 
iscent of  a  worldly  old  lady  done  by  John  Oliver 
Hobbes.  In  fact,  there  is  a  good  deal  about 
Miss  Farr*s  work  that  recalls  passages  from  A 
Sinner's  Comedy,  though  the  advantage  is  decidedly 
with  that  very  brilliant  writer.  I  should  imagine 
Miss  Farr  might  do  much  better  the  next  time  she 
undertakes  a  novel,  this  one  being  lacking  in  those 
especial  qualities  that  give  value  and  force  to  a 
work  of  fiction.  The  Dancing  Fattn  is  really  a 
species  of  literary  performance,  amusing  enough  in 
its  way,  but  the  style  is  too  good  to  be  wasted  on 
what  is  really  a  subterfuge.  This  writer  is  one  of 
the  select  galaxy  of  young  English  women  intro- 
duced to  the  world  of  literary  London  by  Elkins 
Matthews  and  John  Lcve,  to  whom  all  the  fin  de 
siecle  writers  and  poets  rush  for  publication. 

"The  life  of  St.  Francis  of  Assisi"  by  M. 
Sabatier  has  aroused  extraordinary  interest  in 
Europe.  Daudet  wrote  to  the  author  "  For 
long,  very  long,  nothing  has  moved  me  so 
much  as  this  lofty  simple  story."  Francois 
Coppee  has  also  written  most,  eulogistically. 
The  book  is  said  to  be  finer  than  Renan's 
"  Life  of  Jesus." 
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THE  WAVE 


"  D  Eparvin  is  to  be  married." 
'« What  !    Georges  ?  " 
"Hut,  certainly,  Georges  !" 
"  Oh,  impossible  I" 
"  Ridiculous ! " 
"  Incredible  ! " 
"Absurd  !" 

M  Listen  to  this  I  D'Eparvin  is  to  be  married!" 
"  Not  seriously  ?  " 

"  Ah  !  bah  I  As  if  anyone  regarded  marriage 
seriously  !  " 

"But  what  a  misfortune  !" 

"  He  is  to  marry  one  of  the  high-collared  de 
Gonpillieres." 

"Ahl    The  imbecile  !" 
"  Alas  !    Poor  Georges  : " 
"It  is  He'loise  he  is  to  marry — " 
'' No  !    It  is  Ange'Iique." 

"What  can  it  possibly  matter:  They  are  both 
equally  hideous.'' 

"  They  say  she  is  a  nun,  a  saint— and  has  the 
temper  of  a  virtuous  woman  !  " 

"Are  they  always  ill-tempered,  the  virtuous 
women  ? "' 

"  Ah  I  Pardon  me.  I  have  never  known  a  virtu- 
ous woman." 

"  Who  brought  the  news  of  the  accident  ?  " 
It  was  the  Second  Captain." 

"  Raymond  ?  Alas  !  He  has  not  wit  enough  to 
lie."  s 

"  Raymond  !  Raymond  !  When  did  you  hear 
this— about  D'Eparvin?'' 

The  Second  Captain  took  two  large  bites  out  of 
his  pistolet  and  finished  his  coffee  with  deliberation. 
The  eyes  of  the  mess  room  were  upon  him." 

"  From  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,"  he  answered, 
slowly. 

Then,  dear  Heaven,  what  an  uproar:  It  is  im- 
possible to  conceive,  without  experience,  of  the 
noise  that  is  made  over  everything— and  over  noth- 
ing—by the  officers  of  the  20th  regiment  of 
Cuirassiers,  stationed  at  the  Versailles  barracks. 

"She  is  heart  broken,"  added  the  Second  Cap- 
tain, sentimentally,  when  ihe  clamor  had  subsided. 

•|  Poor  Sylphide  !    Poor  little  one  !"  (Chorus.) 

"Ah!  ah!  Sylphide!"  said  the  youngest  Lieu- 
tenant, who  because  of  youth  and  inexperience  was 
always  more  cynical  than  any  of  them.  "She  will 
soon  console  herself  after  the  manner  of  beautiful 
blondes  with  unspeakable  eyes.  Then,"  he  added 
maliciously,  "  there  is  always  Raymond  !" 

The  others  laughed  brutally  as  they  pushed  back 
their  chairs  with  a  great  clatter  against  the  wooden 
lloor  and  lounged  noisily  from  the  mess-room. 
Only  the  Second  Captain  was  furious.  A  young 
officer  lingered  near  him. 

"  Is  she  very  unhappy  ?"  he  asked  timidly.  "  Do 
you  think  she  really  loves  Georges?  He  is  a  mag- 
nificent fellow."    He  sighed  enviously. 

The  Second  Captain  was  delighted  to  revenge 
himself  on  some  one. 

"  My  child, '  he  said,  disagreeably,  "  Our  dear 
Georges  is  rich  as  well  as  magnificent,  and  gener- 
ouraswellas  rich,  and  these  are  qualities  which 
lind  favor  in  the  eves  of  women." 


He  laughed  now  brutally  in  his  turn.  You  see 
he  was  neither  rich  nor  generous,  the  poor  Second 
Captain,  and  he  was  deeply  in  love  with  Made- 
moiselle Sylphide. 

At  the  gates  of  the  barracks  he  met  D'Eparvin, 
who  was  his  best  friend. 

"It  is  all  settled,"  cried  the  Captain  dismally. 
"  I  am  to  be  sacrificed,  and  Mamma,  at  least,  is 
happy  !" 

"And  Madamoiselle  de  Gonpillieres?"  asked 
Raymond,  smiling. 

"  I  have  not  seen  the  little  monster,"  replied  the 
Captain.  "  Mamma  has  arranged  that.  Poor 
Mamma!  She  thinks  she  understands  young  girls. 
She  insists  that  before  meeting  my  fiance'e  I  must 
send  a  photograph  of  myself — heroic  size,  full  uni- 
form, artistic  coloring  and  all  that — to  the  Comte 
de  Gonpillieres.  He  will  naturally  show  this  por- 
trait to  Angelique,  saying,  'Behold  the  portrait  of 
your  future  husband.  Is  he  not  irresistibly  beauti- 
ful ?  "  And  the  young  girl  will  thenceforth  dream 
of  nothing  else  until  the  auspicious  moment  of  our 
meeting.    Poor  Mamma: " 

And  the  Captain  twirled  his  fierce  yellow  mous- 
taches complacently.  As  for  Sylphide — he  went 
on  to  explain  to  the  Second  Captain  -Sylphide  was 
very  unreasonable  He  had  patiently  explained  to 
her  the  necessity  of  this  marriage  with  Mademoi- 
selle de  Gonpillieres.  His  mother's  wishes,  his 
twenty-nine  years,  the  family  name  and  estates.  He 
might  as  well  have  argued  the  case  before  a  fly  I 
Oh,  no  :  There  had  been  no  scene — no  "oppor- 
tunity "  of  any  kind.  She  had  refused  to  quarrel. 
She  had  not  suggested  returning  to  Paris.  What 
could  one  do  with  a  woman  like  that?  And,  dear 
Heaven,  but  she  was  beautiful !  The  Captain 
sighed  profoundly.  If,  with  a  little  diplomacy,  he 
might  still  see  her — occasionally.  But,  no.  All 
Paris  knew  of  the  affair,  and  the  Comte  de  Gonpil- 
lieres was  exceedingly  difficult. 

The  Second  Captain  was  delicately  sympathetic. 
He  did  not  mention  that  he  had  already  discussed 
the  matter  with  Sylphide.  He  seemed  most  inter- 
ested in  the  idea  of  the  photograph  to  be  sent  to  the 
Comte  de  Gonpillieres.  He  asked  a  thousand  ques- 
tions— when  it  was  to  be  taken — where — and  by 
whom?  D'Eparvin  was  amused.  The  Second  Cap- 
tain was  certainly  a  maniac  on  the  subject  of  photo- 
graphy. In  parting,  he  said,  only — "You  will  see 
Sylphide,  again  ?    To-night,  perhaps  ? " 

"  No  !  By  my  faith — a  thousand  thanks,  no  !  I 
am  not  Saint  Anthony  "  cried  D'Eparvin,  laughing, 
"and  the  truth  is.  the  old  Comte  extracted  a  prom- 
ise from  me  to  end  the  affair.  Curse  him  !"  he 
added,  scowling,  "  and  marriage  with  him  !  I  was 
happy  enough  "  -jHe  wheeled  about  and  strode  an- 
grily into  the  Barracks. 

That  night,  the  Second  Captain  tapped  at  the 
door  of  a  little  apartment  au  troisieme.  The  door 
was  opened  instantly  and  a  charming  head  thrust 
out — a  head  that  seemed  eternally  kissed  by  the 
sunshine,  with  the  delicious  roses  of  youth  on  the 
cheeks  and  the  dew  of  life's  fresh  morning  on  the 
lips — the  head  of  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  premiere 
danseuse  that  in  photographs,  pastellcs,  water  col- 
ors, oils,  or  seen  in  living  loveliness  on  a  pair  of  per- 
fect shoulders,  had  been  the  talk  of  all  Paris  during 
the  Opera  season. 

"Oh,  it  is  you/"  said  the  head.  It  is  astonish- 
ing how  much  may  be  conveyed  by  an  intonation. 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  Second  Captain,  humbly. 
"  It  is  I  : " 

"Well  !"  snapped  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  who 
was  not  as  polite  as  she  was  pretty.  "  Have  you 
come  here  merely  to  make  this  interesting  an- 
nouncement ?  " 

"I  have  something  to  tell  you,"  replied  Ray- 
mond.   "  Georges  " 

"Come  in,"  said  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  fling- 
ing the  door  wide. 

The  room  was  tinted  like  the  heart  of  a  rose,  hid 
in  a  mist  of  laces.    The  lamps  were  shaded  in  silk. 


The  air  was  heavy  with  perfumed  tobacco  and  the 
disquieting  odor  of  Oppoponax.  The  Second 
Captain  sighed  and  looked  at  Mademoiselle  Syl- 
phide. She  wore  a  ravishing  saut  de  lit  of  ivory 
silk  and  lace.  Her  arms  and  her  throat  were  un- 
covered. Her  little  bare  feet  were  thrust  into  mules 
of  white  satin  embroidered  in  pearls. 

"Come,  speak  !"  she  said. 

The  conference  lasted  an  hour. 

"  Remember,"  said  the  Second  Captain,  tenderly 
taking  her  hands  in  parting,  "remember  my  instruc- 
tions." 

"Ah  :  I  will  not  forget,"  cried  Mademoiselle  Syl- 
phide, grinding  her  little  teeth.  "  I  will  outwit  her 
— the  old  Duchesse:    I  will  do  as  you  say  !" 

"  Remember,"  said  the  Second  Captain  again, 

remember  that  all  depends  on  the  distance  be- 
tween you.  Keep  in  a  direct  line  with  him  and 
trust  to  your  eye  !  " 

Mademoiselle  Sylphide  smiled  adorably  upon 
him.    The  Second  Captain  trembled. 

"  Sylphide  ! "  he  murmured,  passionately  kissing 
her  hands,  "  I  am  betraying  my  friend  for  your 
sake!  Dear  Heaven  !  How  I  love  you:  What 
will  be  my  reward  ?  Sylphide  !  what  will  be  my  re- 
ward?" 

He  was  almost  crying,  the  poor  Second  Captain. 

Mademoiselle  Sylphide  set  her  teeth  behind  her 
adorable  smile. 

"Your  reward?''  she  repeated  gently.  "Ah, 
yes !  It  shall  be  the  reward  merited  by  sincere 
devotion  !" 

"  Sylphide  !"  cried  the  Second  Captain  ;  but  she 
retreated  swiftly  into  the  room. 

"  Ah  :  bah  !"  she  muttered,  as  she  locked  the 
door.    "They  are  all  snakes — the  men  '." 

But  the  Second  Captain  stepped  jauntily  out 
into  the  night  and  the  light  of  hope  was  in  his 
eyes. 

The  next  day  the  little  apartment  au  troiseme 
was  abruptly  vacated.  The  heart  of  the  rose,  the 
mist  of  laces,  and  Mademoiselle  Sylphide  had  re- 
turned to  Paris.  There  was  nothing  left  but  the 
lingering  scent  of  perfumed  tobacco  and  the  dis- 
quieting odor  of  Oppoponax. 

Captain  D'Eparvin  was  overwhelmed.  He  had 
wished  Sylphide  to  relieve  him  of  the  embarrass- 
ment of  her  presence  at  Versailles.  Now  that  she 
was  gone  he  was  frantic  with  regret.  He  read  the 
Paris  papers  and  was  consumed  by  jealous  rage. 
They  told  of  the  pictures  of  Mademoiselle  Sylphide 
on  the  boulevards,  her  Victoria  in  the  Bois,  her 
toilettes  at  the  Cirque  d'Ete.  Then,  of  a  rich  Amer- 
ican carried  away  by  disinterested  enthusiasm  for 
art,  who  had  presented  her  with  a  superb  hotel. 

Paris,  meanwhile,  smiled  and  shrugged.  The 
caprice  of  Mademoiselle  Sylphide  for  the  handsome 
young  Due  D'Eparvin  had  endured  beyond  the 
time  allotted  to  such  affairs.  It  had  long  ago 
ceased  to  be  interesting.  The  Comte  de  Gon- 
pillieres cougratulated  D'Eparvin  on  his  tact.  He 
had  not  forgotten  his  own  youth  —  the  Comte. 
Madame  la  Duchuse  Douaniere  D'Eparvin  wept  on 
her  son's  neck.  She  fondly  believed  her  prayers 
had  turned  him  into  the  paths  of  virtue.  The  mess 
room  was  openly  curious.  The  Second  Captain 
was  discreetly  sympathetic. 

To  him  D'Eparvin  confided  the  fact  that  all 
women  are  faithless. 

"And  I  believed  this  one  loved  me:"  he  said 
bitterly — thinking  of  the  rich  American. 

The  Second  Captain  shook  his  head  sadly.  That 
night  he  wrote  to  Mademoiselle  Sylphide.  "  He 
goes  to  Paris  on  Saturday.  Be  at  the  St.  I-azare 
depot  as  early  as  ten  o'clock.  You  cannot  miss 
him.    He  will  be  in  full  uniform." 

And  when  Captain  D'Eparvin,  beautiful  as  the 
rising  sun  in  his  uniform  of  captain  of  the  20th 
Regiment  of  Cuirassiers  strode  through  the  St. 
Lazare  depot  on  Saturday  morning  at  ten  o'clock, 
a  little  hand  was  laid  on  his  arm. 

"Georges  I " 
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"  Yes,  certainly,  it  was  Sylphide  !" 

And  where  was  he  going  in  full  uniform  ?  To 
Nadar's  to  be  photographed?  A-a-h :  For  his 
fiancee,  she  supposed  !  (a  pause)  and  might  she 
have  one  of  the  pictures — as  a  souvenir?  That  was 
so  kind  of  him  !  And  afterward  ?  Oh  I  There 
would  be  no  time — afterward  He  must  return,  at 
once,  to  Versailles.  Well,  yes  I  She  would  go 
with  him  to  Nadar's — why  not? 

In  the  cab  she  smiled  adorably.  She  had  no  ex- 
planation to  offer.  They  had  to  part  and  good- 
byes were  sad.  Better  swiftly  and  in  silence.  The 
rich  American  ?  Bah  !  A  mere  canard  !  The  cab 
stopped  at  Nadar's. 

It  was  difficult  to  select  a  pose  and  Mademoiselle 
Sylphide  was  exacting,  (leorges  was  nervous.  The 
photographer  was  beside  himself. 

"  If  Madame  would  be  so  kind  "  He  indi- 
cated a  chair  just  behind  D'Eparvin. 

Mademoiselle  Sylphide  shrugged  her  shoulders. 
She  ignored  the  chair.  She  flitted  like  a  butterfly 
about  the  gallery.  Suddenly  she  pounced  upon  a 
low  ottoman  and,  dragging  it  directly  before 
D'Eparvin,  seated  herself  upon  it.  The  photogra 
pher  was  about  to  expostulate  when  he  saw  that  her 
little  blonde  head  was  several  inches  below  the 
camera  and,  with  a  sigh,  he  returned  to  his  labors. 
Several  times,  as  he  slightly  altered  the  pose  of  his 
subject,  Mademoiselle  Sylphide  changed  the  posi- 
tion of  her  ottoman  correspondingly.  The  move- 
ment seemed  involuntary.  The  light  from  the  glass 
roof  of  the  gallery  touched  her  blonde  curls  lov- 
ingly and  played  fiercely  on  the  brilliant  uniform  of 
the  Cuirassier.  The  heavy  burnished  helmet  threw 
back  a  hundred  dazzling  rays,  the  huge  cuirass  of 
polished  steel  reflected  surrounding  objects  with  the 
fidelity  of  a  mirror. 

"The  pose  is  superb,"  exclaimed  the  photo- 
grapher with  enthusiasm.  "  But  if  Monsieur  the 
Captain  could  think  of  something  pleasant." 

"Think  of  me,"  said  Mademoiselle  Sylphide. 

"  Excellent !  Ravishing  !"  cried  the  artist,  flying 
to  his  camera. 

It  was  over. 

"And  now,"  said  D'Eparvin,  nervously  glancing 
at  the  time,  "I  have  not  a  moment  to  lose.  Mon- 
sieur, you  will  have  the  goodness  to  send  one  of 
these  pictures — the  clearest  and  best — to  M.  le 
Comte  de  Goupillieres,  No.  238  Rue  1'  Universite. 
The  rest  to  my  address.  I  fear — "  he  added, 
turning  to  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  with  evident 
embarrassment. 

"  I  think  I  will  stay  and  see  the  negatives,"  she 
interrupted  him  quickly. 

What  delicacy  !  What  consideration  !  D'Eparvin 
caught  her  hands  and  kissed  them.  "  Au  revoir," 
he  whispered,  imprudently. 

A  week  later  the  Comte  de  Goupillieres,  sitting 
with  his  Comtesse  by  his  library  fire,  received  an 
enormous  tinted  photograph  of  the  Due  D'Eparvin, 
Captain  of  the  20th  Regiment  of  Cuirassiers.  The 
candles  were  not  yet  lighted,  and  the  Comte's  eyes 
were  not  as  good  as  they  had  been  thirty  years 
before.  He  barely  recognized  the  photograph 
which  had  arrived  at  the  hotel  without  the  compli- 
ment of  an  accompanying  line. 

"  These  are  the  manners  of  the  barracks,"  ob- 
served the  Comte,  who  was  fond  of  the  formalities. 

"  Or  of  the  greenroom,"  replied  his  wife  superbly. 

The  Comte  immediately  flew  into  a  passion. 

"  Have  the  goodness  to  cease ! "  he  exclaimed. 
"The  affair  with  the  dancer  is  ended.  I  know  this 
positively.  She  is  here,  in  Paris.  I  have  seen  her. 
Ah  !  impossible  to  mistake  her! " 

He  rang  for  the  candles  and  adjusting  his  pince- 
nez  held  the  picture  close  to  the  light. 

"  He  is  very  distinguished,"  he  admitted,  passing 
the  photograph  to  the  Comtesse. 

"  He  is  very  large,"  she  said  severely,  as  if  size 
were  a  crime.  "And  what  a  singular  decoration 
on  the  cuirass  !  What  is  it?  A  medallion  of  some 
kind?    Why — it  is  the  picture  of  a  woman  1" 

"  Bah  !  "  exclaimed  the  Comte,  politely  "women 
are  like  monkeys !  They  know  nothing,  they  are 
curious  about  everything  and  they  chatter  all  the 
time !  "  He  bent  over  the  picture  in  his  wife's 
hand. 


With  her  delicate  forefinger  she  indicated 
the  center  of  the  great  cuirass.  On  its  mirror  like 
surface  appeared  an  exquisite  miniature  of  Made- 
moiselle Sylphide.  There  it  was — that  charming 
head,  eternally  kissed  by  the  sunshine,  with  theroses 
of  youth  on  the  rheeks  and  the  dew  of  life's  fresh 
morning  on  the  lips.  This  was  the  work  of  an 
artist  !  He  had  caught  and  imprisoned  in  that 
shining  steel,  the  gold  of  her  hair,  the  glance  of  her 
unspeakable  eyes,  the  gleam  of  her  adorable  smile. 
Impossible  to  mistake  her  ! 

The  hand  of  the  Comte  de  Goupillieres  shook 
with  anger.     His  face  grew  livid  with  rage. 

"  It  is  a  trick  !  "  he  cried  furiously,  "  It  is  an  in- 
sult !"  He  seized  the  picture  from  his  wife's  grasp 
and  flung  it  the  length  of  the  room.  Madame  la 
Comtesse  followed  it  serenely  in  its  flight.  She 
brought  it  back  to  his  side. 

"Who  is  this?' she  asked,  mercilessly.  Who  is 
this  woman  ?" 

"  It  is  the  dancer  !"  hissed  the  Comte.  It  is 
Mademoiselle  Sylphide !" 

And  so  it  happened  that  the  little  apartment  au 
trosieme  was  as  suddenly  rented  again.  And  the 
heart  of  the  rose  and  the  mist  of  laces  and  the  per- 
fumed tobacco  and  Mademoiselle  Sylphide  returned 
to  Versailles. 

Paris  shrugged  and  smiled.  The  Comte  de 
Goupillieres  maintained  that  severe  silence  becom- 
ing the  dignity  of  his  position.  The  Due  D'Epar- 
vin joyfully  renounced  matrimony  and  accepted  the 
whole  affair  as  an  accident  of  fortune.  Madame  la 
Duchesse  D'Eparvin  wept  in  secret.  The  mess- 
room  was  openly  curious.  The  Second  Captain 
was  discreetly  silent. 

One  night  he  had  tapped  at  the  door  of  the  little 


apartment  au  troisieme.  Mademoiselle  Sylphide 
thrust  out  her  charming  head. 

"Oh!"  she  said,  "It  is  vou  !  What  do  you 
want  ?" 

"Sylphide!    My  reward?" 

"A-a-h!"  cried  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  "  I  had 
forgotten  my  promise  !    Wait  a  moment." 

She  shut  the  door  again.  The  Second  Captain 
trembled  so  that  he  could  scarcely  stand.  The 
door  was  softly  opened. 

"  Here  !"  said  Mademoiselle  Sylphide,  holding 
something  out  toward  him  and  smiling  her  ador- 
able smile.  "You  shall  have  one  of  the  photo- 
graphs !" 

I  Adapted  from  the  French  of  the  Paris  Figaro.] 
  Alice  Rix. 

Ill    Tempered  Babies 

arc  not  desirable  in  any  home.  Insufficient  nourishment 
produces  ill  temper.  Guard  against  fretlul  children  by  feed- 
ing nutritious  and  digestible  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the  most  successful  of  all  infant 
foods. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the  rage  in 
the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at  Gruenhagen's, 
No.  20  Kearney  street. 

The  San  Jose  Mercury  is  treating  very  thoroughly  the  re- 
sources of  Santa  Clara  county. 

EL  CAMPO. 

Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing.  Bowl- 
ign  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements.  Re- 
freshments at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  trip,  including 
admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  children  15  cents. 

Steamer  UKIAH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sunday 
at  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10,  2  and  4  p.  M. ;  leaving  El  Campo  at 
1 1 : 1 S  A.  M. ,  I,  3  and  5  p.  M. 


THE  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

  Opposite  Grant  Avenue 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs  and 
Poultry 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  lo  all  parts  of  the  City.    Our  drivers 
will  call  every  day  for  Orders  if  requested. 

- ~  —  TELEPHONE  5466 


HOTEL  YENDOME,  sam  jose 

"California's  Favorite  Summer  and  Winter  Resort" 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  .ground*, .beautiful  ^ 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  plac  e  T 

TERMS    REASONABLE  GEO.    JP.    SUNT  ELL,  Manager 
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THE  WAVE 


"The  Mulligan  Guards'  Ball  *'  was  written  before 
Mr.  Harrigan  had  developed  that  reckless  generos- 
ity in  the  matter  of  types  which  has  flooded  his 
later  plays  with  distinctive  studies,  and  the  author 
busied  himself  principally  with  the  creation  of  a 
character  which  will  live  among  the  greatest  of  his 
productions.  Dan  Mulligan  is  a  type  lifted  on 
the  pen  point  and  held  up  to  analytical  examina- 
tion before  being  passed  on  to  the  actor  to  be 
studied  and  handled  with  a  delicacy  and  devotion 
to  detail  worthy  of  the  highest  school  of  French  art. 
Difficult  perhaps  to  paiticularize  when  there  is 
everything  to  praise.  The  loose  figure,  half  bowed 
over  the  family  board,  half  turned  from  it,  an  awk- 
ward thumb  lapping  the  rim  of  a  heavy  siucer, 
the  clumsy  outward  sweep  of  the  lifted  elbow, 
the  vague,  downward  force  of  the  clenched  fist, 
the  weariness  of  the  lagging  gait  which  can  spring 
into  a  dance  at  the  first  suggestion  of  fight,  the  in- 
comparable hitch  of  expressive  breeches— above  all 
that  Celtic  mixture  of  craft  and  kindliness  and  sullen 
ignorance  fused  in  the  face — these  absolutely  belong 
to  the  Irishman  who  has  carried  a  hod  and  keeps  a 
bar,  who  educates  his  children  and  cherishes  politi- 
cal ambitions,  loves  a  shindy  and  spoils  for  a  row, 
hates  a  nigger  and  despises  the  Dutch.  Mr.  Ilarri- 
gan's  "  Dan  Mulligan "  is  a  truly  gieat  stud)'. 


Around  the  brilliancy  of  the  central  figure,  lesser 
lights  shine  dimly — especially  as  the  touches 
throughout  the  play,  the  "  bits  "  in  theatrical  [jar- 
lance  and  what  the  artist  would  call  "high-lights," 
are  only  embryonic  evidence  of  that  which  Mr. 
Karrigan's  later  work  has  perfected.  Perhaps, 
for  this  reason  the  characters  are  better  man- 
aged by  some  of  the  new  people  who  have  come 
recently  under  the  author's  influence  and  caught 
the  spirit  of  his  more  modern  work.  This  is  es- 
pecially true  of  young  Dave  Braham.  a  handsome, 
talented  lad  of  twenty,  who  has  been  with  Harrigan 
since  February,  and  has,  I  should  say,  something 
of  a  future.  He  plays  "Tom  Mulligan,''  with  a 
idelity  to  the  character  familiar  to  New  York  below 
fourteenth  street  and  east  of  Second  avenue,  has  a 
',ood  voice,  fine  eyes  an  easy,  light  carriage  and 
ome  remarkably  well  cut  clothes.  I  believe  Mr. 
Handley,  manager  of  the  Harrigan  Company, 
brought  the  boy  before  the  New  York  public  in  a 
play  produced  there  last  winter,  but  his  talent,  as 
v.ell  as  his  name,  seems,  to  fit  his  present  en- 
\  ironment. 


Spark's  work  is,  as  usual,  clever.  He  has  many  of 
John  Wilde's  little  mannerisms  and  a  very  in- 
i  resting  individuality  which  is  entirely  his  own 

id  the  house  owed  much  to  this  on  Monday  night 
when  the  barber  shop  scene,  so  successful  at  the 
upening  of  the  second  act  was  unfortunately  permit- 
ted to  drag.  Miss  Lee  should  study  the  brogue 
and  omit  a  little  jlaugh  which  lends  an  irritating  ris- 
ing inflection  to  every  sentence  of  which  she  de- 


livers herself.  And  she  should  also  cease  to  be 
good-looking.  It  is  very  inappropriate  of 
her.  Or  she  might  leave  the  Harrigan 
Company  in  which  she  certainly  hath 
neither  place  nor  part.  As  Honora  Dublin,  Char- 
lie McCarthy  shines  with  a  lustre  not  to  be  dimmed 
even  by  the  superior  glory  of  the  star.  With  a  few 
broad  splashes  of  color  he  produces  his  effect, 
against  which  Harrigan's  work  stands  out  fine 
and  clean  as  a  cameo,  and  perhaps  nothing  in  the 
"  Mulligan  Guards  "  is  more  interesting  than  this 
artistic  contrast  of  extremes. 


When  San  Francisco  is  so  ready  and  eager  to 
patronize  a  Garden  Opera  House  on  the  order  of 
the  Tivoli  and  the  Kreling  estate  feels  justified  by 
public  appreciation  in  building  a  new  opera  house, 
it  is  not  unreasonable  to  sigh  for  something  music- 
ally and  dramatically  better  than  that  which  we 
now  pay  to  see.  Iam  aware  that  the  members  of 
the  present  company  at  the  Tivoli  bear  a  solid  and 
substantial  reputation  as  "painstaking,"  "conscien- 
tious "  and  "industrious."  These  qualified  com- 
pliments have  been  thrust  upon  them  so  energetic- 
ally and  so  persistently  that  they  have  come  to  en- 
compass them  around  and  about  like  unto  a  gar- 
ment— almost  an  armor — against  which  no  one 
ever  seems  to  venture  to  hurl  a  shaft  of  criticism. 
Every  local  writer  on  matters  musical  and  dra 
matic  has  said  of  the  Tivoli  people  that 
they  were  "painstaking,"  "industrious"  and 
"conscientious."  I  am  about  to  do  the  same  thing 
myself.  I  will  formally  announce  here  and  now 
that  I  consider  the  members  of  the  Tivoli  Opera 
Company,  all  and  every  one  of  them,  painstaking, 
industrious  and  conscientious,  and  having  thus  and 
quite  sincerely  conformed  to  the  conditions  which 
control  writers  on  such  subjects  in  San  Francisco, 
I  may  also  observe  that  I  want  something  more  in 
an  opera  company  than  this.  Yes,  even  in  an 
opera  company  which  one  may  see  and  hear  for 
the  moderate  price  charged  at  the  Tivoli  box  office. 

The  Tivoli  pays  excellent  salaries,  is  one  of  the  best 
managements  to  work  under,  and  commands  audi- 
ences before  which  no  artist  need  blush  to  sing.  It 
may  be  said  that  as  long  as  such  audiences  crowd 
the  Opera  House  to  listen  to  the  present 
company,  only  a  foolish  and  improvident 
management  would  consider  a  change,  but 
experience  in  larger  cities  demonstrates  that 
such  an  institution  as  the  Tivoli  Opera  House, 
where  popular  music  is  sung,  beer  is  provided  and 
smoke  is  permitted,  becomes  one  of  the  necessities 
of  a  cosmopolitan  public,  and  will  always  have  a 
large  patronage  independent  of  the  ability  of  the 
performers  and  the  merits  of  the  performance. 
The  men  at  the  Tivoli  are  not  so  bad  as  the 
women.  Hart  man  is  funny,  and  if  his  fun  is 
usually  broad  and  always  the  same,  a  similar  accu- 
sation has  been  laid  at  the  doors  of  those  whom 
the  world  has  called  great,  and  Hartman  is  at  least 
an  actor — the  only  one  on  the  Tivoli  boards  where 
his  isolation  is  as  painful  as  it  is  brilliant.  The 
other  men  may  be  passed  over  in  silence,  but  the 
women  it  is  impossible  to  ignore.  Miss  Salinger 
is  too  insultingly  in  evidence  to  be  forgotten  and 
stands  on  her  mighty  legs  in  the  road  of  those  who 
would  like  to  pass  unseeing  by.  Her  grossness  may 
be  no  more  her  fault  than  are  little  Plaisted's 
bones  and  wrinkles  the  outward  expression  of  in- 
ward guile,  but  both  are  offensive  to  the  taste  and 
unredeemed  by  any  accompanying  talent,  they  are 
not  to  be  forgiven  of  the  eye.  It  is  true  that  Miss 
1'laisted  and  her  tiresome  little  Empire  gowns  with 


their  accordion  petticoats  and  uncharitable  sleeves, 
her  durable  mitts  and  perennial  kick  and  evergreen 
grimace  and  her  ungodly,  exasperating  animation, 
have  temporarily  retired  from  the  Tivoli  stage  for  a 
long  rest — which  I  am  deeply  enjoying— but  she 
will  come  back  like  the  proverbial  cat  and  then — we 
shall  have  her  all  over  again. 


Now  what  is  the  reason  in  this  — or  in  Miss  Salinger 
-when  we  have  the  finest  Garden  Opera  house  in 
America  and  the  woods  are  full  of  pretty 
women  of  voice  and  talent  ?  Fancy,  sea- 
son after  season  at  Koster  and  Bial  s  —  which 
has  not  one-half  the  standing  with  all  classes, 
enjoyed  by  the  Tivoli,  nor  half  as  good  a  home  for 
artists,  nor  more  than  half  the  seating  capacity  of 
the  present  Opera  house  which  is  all  too  small,  it 
seems,  for  its  patrons — fancy,  I  say,  season  after 
season  there  or  in  any  other  institution  of  the  kind 
without  a  good  voice,  a  clever  actress,  a  dainty  dan- 
cer, a  pretty  face  or  even  a  pair  of  legs  to  speak  of, 
bien  entendu,  in  the  cast  !  I  wonder  sometimes  if 
that  unpleasant  young  woman  was  right.  Are  we  a 
jay  town  ? 

Cora  Urquahart  Potter  and  Kyrle  Bellew  open 
their  engagement  at  the  Baldwin  with  "Therese 
Raquin."  Everything  that  was  said  about  the  book 
has  been  said  against  the  play  and  the  public  whirl) 
reads  knows  well  enough  what  the  quality  of  that 
criticism  has  been.  I  hear  that  the  French  spirit 
breathes  through  the  English  text  and  that  theie 
are  moments  in  the  drama  where  spades  are  des- 
ignated as  spades  and  nothing  more  when  the 
polite  world  has  permitted  itself  to  gasp.  But  the 
realists  claim  for  the  play  merely  that  fidelity  to 
facts  which  their  school  advocates,  and,  anyway, 
we  shall  have  a  chance  to  judge  for  oursebes.  I 
am  sorry,  personally,  that  Mrs.  Potter  comes  to  us 
in  the  rags  of  Therese.  There  is  nothing  pictur- 
esque or  Bohemian  or  chiffoniere  about  Mrs.  Pot- 
ter. She  is  essentially  the  orchid,  the  hot-house 
flower  and  the  product  of  an  ultra-refined  civiliza- 
tion— the  sort  of  woman  who  looks  particularly 
well  in  velvet.  I  used  to  think  her  the  daintiest 
thing  on  the  stage  with  her  lovely,  startled  eyes  and 
scarlet  mou'.h  set  like  a  flower  against  her  pale  face 
and  that  mass  of  tawny  hair  which,  every  day,  was 
drenched  in  the  essence  of  violets.  It  must  have 
taken  a  gallonat  least — that  is  if  it  was  really 
drenched — for  Mrs.  Potter's  hair  is  somewhere 
about  her  knees  and  as  thick  as  her  two  ltttle  white 
wrists  laid  one  over  the  other.  I  have  not  seen  her 
play  since  that  eventful  night  of  her  de'but  on  the 
New  York  stage,  where  the  most  brilliant  Society 
audience  ever  gathered  within  a  New  York  play, 
house  watched  one  of  its  own  set  step  down  and 
out  and  away  from  it  forever. 


Edwin  Stevens  is  playing  the  Mikado  in  the  Gil- 
beit  &  Sullivan  revival  in  New  York,  and  enjoying 


THE  WAVE. 


the  triumph  which  is  always  his  own  in  the  metro- 
polis. I  think  the  evolution  of  this  artist  most  inter- 
esting, especially  to  Californians,  who  knew  him,  first 
as  the  husband  of  Louise  Weller,  a  daughter  of 
Colonel  Weller,  and  a  niece  of  Governor  Weller — 
whose  marriage  created  something  of  a  stir  both  in 
San  Rafael  and  San  Francisco.  Up  to  this  time 
Mr.  Stevens  had  been  in  business  with  Colonel 
Weller — stocks,  or  something  of  the  kind,  I  think 
— and  his  attention  to  Miss  Weller  had  been  favor- 
ably received  until  some  insignificant  business  mis- 
understanding arose  and  the  Colonel  frowned  on 
the  love  affair.  The  young  people  were  quietly 
married,  and  were  in  time  forgiven  by  their  stern 
parents.  But  meanwhile,  their  financial  con- 
dition was  not  what  might  be  called  brilliant, 
and  Stevens,  having  tried  his  hand  at  everything  he 
could  not  do,  finally  took  up  that  which  he  can  do 
better  than  most  people,  and  went  on  the  stage. 
His  success  was  a  matter  of  hard  work  through 
lack  of  opportunity.  He  was  a  tremendous  favor- 
ite in  Portland,  Oregon,  as  a  comic  opera  singer  in 
a  troupe  in  which  he  divided  stellar  glories  with 
Bessie  Kingsley,  but  at  a  time  when  Portland  could 
ill  afford  two  opera  houses,  and  Jeannie  Winston's 
company,  heavily  backed,  was  running  at  the 
Casino.  Then  Stevens  got  an  engagement  at  the 
San  Francisco  Tivoli  and  gave  a  performance  of 
"Rip  Van  Winkle"  which  has  never  been  sur- 
passed on  that  stage  or  any  other.  After  a 
season  or  two  of  more  success  than  the  Golden 
West  usually  extends  to  her  native  sons  he  started 
out  on  the  road  which  led  him  literally  and  figura- 
tively to  fame  and  fortune  and  his  triumphs  in 
Philadelphia  in  Stahl's  Opera,  "  The  Sea  King,"  the 
subsequent  laurels  gathered  in  New  York  and  his 
final  success  as  a  favorite  Casino  artist  have  become 
matters  of  dramatic  history.  The  venture  into  the 
legitimate  which  Mr.  Stevens  essayed  some  two 
seasons  ago  was  certainly  an  artistic  success  and  I 
presume  it  was  abandoned  for  the  reason  that  comic 
opera  is,  financially,  more  productive.  Mr.  Stevens 
has  a  lovely  home  out  on  one  of  the  8oth  streets 
overlooking  the  Park  and  his  wife  is  one  of  the  best 
dressed  women  in  New  York. 


For  Morosco's,  the  vogue  continues  unabated  and 
out  of  sixty  theatre  parties  within  seven  days,  several 
were  made  up  of  members  of  the  set.  On  Monday, 
the  second,  Ireland  resumes  her  sway  at 
the  Opera  House  and  Dan  McCarthy  ap- 
pears in  a  new  drama,  with  the  rather  fetching 
title  of  "The  Rambler  from  Clare."  In  the  sup 
port  I  see  the  name  of  a  soubrette  new  to  San 
Francisco — Miss  Louise  Ripley,  said  to  be  a  de- 
cidedly handsome  girl.  May  Nannary  and  her 
much  advertised  wardrobe  go  out  at  the  end  of  this 
week,  and  as  early  as  Wednesday  all  the  stage 
boxes  and  several  rows  of  seats  in  the  body  of  the 
house  were  sold  for  the  coming  attraction. 


Miss  Inez  Dean,  whose  debut  at  the  Orpheum 
was  the  feature  of  the  week,  rushes  somewhat  pre- 
cipitately before  the  footlights.  I  do  not  mean  this 
literally,  for  anything  more  stately  and  deliberate 
than  her  solid  advance  from  the  wings 
I  have  never  before  witnessed.  But  with 
a  voice  of  unique  quality  and  depth  which 
entitle  her  to  rank  among  the  "  female  bari- 
tones "  who  have  been  developed  in  this  hour  of 
emancipated  women,  she  is  attempting  to  sing  in 
public  without  the  slightest  idea  of  delivery  or  the 
faintest  knowledge  of  phrasing.  Her  great,  heavy, 
muffled  notes  fight  their  way  out  breathlessly  into 
the  air  as  if  they  struggled  through  a  feather  bed, 
everything  is  taken  tempo  di  fugue  and  there  is  a 
break  between  registers  and  a  general  uncertainty 
about  intervals  which  sets  her  audiences  shivering 
with  apprehension.  A  pure  contralto  of  just  that 
deep,  furry  softness,  which,  despite  every  fault  of 
method,  is  never  for  an  instant  throaty,  is  too  rare 
a  gift,  Miss  Dean,  to  be  treated  so  disrespectfully. 
Run  away,  my  dear,  and  study.  Study  for  two  or 
three  or  five  years  and  then  come  back  and  sing  to 
us  some  more. 

There  is  nothing  uncertain  about  the  methods 


of  Mr.  Larry  Dooley  nor  is  then-  apprehension  in 
the  audience  as  to  whether  or  not  he  may  arrive. 
He  is  one  who  has  that  gift  of  the  gods  to  open  his 
mouth  and  sing — and  sing.  And  in  the  luxuriant 
satisfaction  of  rich  sound,  big,  lovely,  limit- 
less, one  becomes  utterly,  recklessly  indifferent 
as  to  how  he  does  it.  The  Wilmots' 
work  on  the  wheel  is  thoroughly  scientific. 
They  have  complete  mastery  over  the  delicate 
art  of  equilibrium  and  can  apparently  ride 
anything  that  is  round — from  a  two-storied  bicycle 
to  a  watch-spring.  That  "Smart  Little  bit  of  a 
Man,"  Mark  Murphy,  still  tells  the  same  stories, 
to  a  letter,  which  diverted  "  The  Idea"  audiences  at 
the  California,  and  custom  begins  to  stale  the  not 
infinite  variety  of  his  humor.  He  is  certainly 
clever  enough  to  appreciate  the  value  of  novelty. 
Perhaps  he  thinks  we  are  not. 


Miss  Mildred  Fitzgerald,  a  small  star  of  six,  who 
will  appear  on  Monday  evening  at  Stockwell's  as 
Little  Eva  in  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  is  said  to  pos- 
sess a  genius  far  above  the  stereotyped  talent  of  the 
average  infant  phenomena.  Mr.  Jay  Rial,  whose 
"Ideal  "  company  opens  the  Stockwell  doors  for  a 
week's  engagement  during  the  midsummer  holidays, 
says  that  the  child  enters  into  the  spirit  of  the  pa- 
thetic little  character  with  an  unconscious  grace  that 
he  has  never  seen  equaled  in  his  rather  wide  ex- 
perience with  the  child  actresses  who  have  essayed 
the  part,  and  unhesitatingly  pronounces  her  the  best 
Eva  he  has  ever  sent  out  with  any  of  his  organiza- 
tions. She  is  an  interesting  looking  little  mouse 
with  a  small,  tender  voice  and  an  emotional,  ex- 
pressive little  face.  The  management  at  Stock- 
well's  has  decided  to  reduce  prices  during  the 
holiday  week,  selling  the  best  chairs  at  fifty  cents 
and  the  other  seats  at  thirty-five  and  twenty-five 
cents.  This  is  according  to  the  summer  custom  of 
other  large  cities,  and  will  undoubtedly  be  followed 
here  by  the  same  satisfactory  results. 

Alice  Rix. 


r 


If  you  have  friends  in  Santa  Clara  county,  no  matter  if 
they  live  in  the  valley  or  mountains,  you  will  be  likely  to  see 
their  names  occasionally  in  the  San  Jose  Mercury. 


Removal. 

James  B.  Duggan,  successor  to  Bullock  &  Jones'  furnish- 
ing goods  department,  has  removed  from  No.  105  Mont- 
gomery Street,  where  he  has  been  for  the  past  thirteen 
years,  to  No.  119  Montgomery  Street,  directly  opposite  the 
entrance  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 

STOCK  I/U  ELL'S  THEATRE 

J.  P.  Howe  Lessee  and  Manager 

BEGIN  (MING  MONDAY  NEXT— 

Majestic  Revival  of 

TJKCLE  TOM'S  o^eiisr 


Sumtner  Prices — 25c,  38c,  50c  m 

No   Higher— No  Extra  • 

Matinee  Wednesday,  July  4th 

Box  Office  Open  Saturday  Morning  T^Jt 

THE  AMERICAN  LIQUOR  CURE 

THE  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  OF  LOS  GATOS 

GUARANTEES  to  Cure  Anyone  Suffering  from  the 
Habits  of  Liquor,  Morphine,  Cocaine,  and  Neu- 
resthenia. 

NO  CURE— Remember  We  floarairtee— 10  PAY 

No  Dangerous  and  Debilitating  Minerals  used. 

 Remedies  Purely  Vegetable 

fsFTreatment,  including  board  and  lodging  for  three 
weeks,  $100.  For  pamphlets,  testimonials,  etc.,  ad- 
dress J.  B.  WARNER,  Manager. 

♦     JOHN  NORGROVE  ♦ 

Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in— 

Trunks,  Valises  and  Leather 
^      Traveling  Bags 

Factory —  12  Gear)/  Street 

Salesroom— 9  Geary  St.,  Near  Kearny,  S.  F. 


cur 

QLASS 


Is  Fashion's  favorite,  and  deservedly  so.  Cut 
Crystal  is  one  of  our  hobbies;  we  have  a  splen- 
did assortment.  Here's  a  few  items-  -at  those 
wholesale  prices — all  brilliant  deep  cuttings  on 
the  finest  crystal: 

Quart  Water  Pitchers,  $5.25  each 

Quart  Water  Bottles,  4.715  each 

Quart  Decanters,  4.50  each 

Oil  and  Vinegar  Cruets,  1.85  each 

Handled  Relish  Dishes,  1.75  each 

Berry  or  Salad  Bowls,  4.90  each 

Flower  Bowls,  5.50  each 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Sureties 


Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

J2e?  and  jjo  Market  St. 
2J  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Bclffiu  Montgomery 


AMUSEMENTS 


CALIFORXIA  THEATRE 

Al  Havman  &  Co.,  Lessees  S.  H.  Friedlanper.  Manager 

A  Brilliant  and  Insuring  Success 

Week  Commencing  with  Mon:\,y,  July  2d  Every  Evening 
including  Sunday,  and  Matinee  Saturday 

MR.  EDWARD  HARRIGAN  mm^r 

And  his  New  York  Company,  under  the  management  of  M 
W.  Hanley.    Presenting  Mr.  Harrigan's  beautiful  Play—  ' 

■     •     ■     "OLD  LA.^ENI)ER" 

Mr.  Harrigan  in  his  famous  way-ide  character,  "Old  Lavender  " 
Reserved  Seats.  25c,  oOc,  7oc  and  %\ 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Krbung  Bros  Proprietors  and  Managers 

  TO-NIG-HT   

'/  lY't'il  a  Situation  " 

SUCCESS  EXTRAORDINARY    H. '.irv  B.  Smith  and  Mam  \,„\ 
Jr.— Great  Comic  Opera  Success—  I/el 

♦   TAR  AND  TARTAR  ♦ 

▼  ▼  V 

Next  Opera  DICK  TURHIN 

POPULAR    PRICES,  25a  and  80c, 

MOROSCO'S 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

Walter  Morosco  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Nights  May  Nannary  in  "QUEENA," 

Monday,  inly  2d    First  appearance  of  the  celebrated  Irish  Comedian 
Itnn  McCarthy,  in  the  new  Irish  Drama  comedian, 

"THE  RAMBLER  FROM  CLAIRE." 

'      '    <ff  Special  Matinee  WEDNESDAY,  Jm.v  4th,  at  2  p.  „i. 

Evening  Prices— Orchestra,  reserved,  50c;  Dress  Circle,  reserved  2?c- 
Parquet,  reserved,  25c;  Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Matinee* 
Saturday  and  Sunday.    Matinee  Prices    10c  15c  and  95c 


Seats  on  Sale  fron 


m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  GREAT  MUSIC  HALL 
Week  of  Monday,  July  2d 

A  Splendid  \ggregation  0/  New  Artists 
The  ttraatx  tiros  .Acrobats  \  in  de  Siede,  originators  of  and  peer- 

less  111  the  Double  Stairs  performance. 
Cannes  ,f  Hairy,  in  .heir  latest   Musical  Comedy  and  Dancing 

Novelty,     / en  Nights  in  a  Barroom" 
O'ltrlen  &■  Carroll,  popular    Parodists,   in   Original   Songs  and 

Laughable  Successes.  * 
C'/ir».v.  //.  Duncan,  celebrated  Singing  C  omedian  Also- 

O'Brlen  x  Beddtnp,  MUs  Ine*  Dean,  Uons.  Sparrow  and 

the  unrivalled   II  ilmots. 
Reserved  Seats,  25c;  Balcony,  10c;  Opera  Chairs  and  Box  Seals  -oc 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  '  '  • 
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me  CLA  55  of  rASHION 


Everything  new  is  rot  true,  and  everything  true 
is  not  new.  This  prejudiced  proposition,  however, 
had  better  be  accepted  with  reservation,  for  there 
are  exceptions,  of  course,  to  this  rule  as  to  all 
others.  The  great  charm  of  novelty  is  that  in  its 
earliest  stages  it  develops  a  new  sensation,  but  im- 
mediately we  perceive  the  source  of  this  sensation 
memory  and  realism  interfere  and  stamp  it  as  not 
being  true,  or  if  true  but  partially  new. 

The  inordinate  desire  for  flattery  and  social  suc- 
cess has  become  so  intense  that  truthfulness  is  con- 
sidered absolutely  unpleasant.  A  truly  honest, 
highly  principled  woman  is  debarred  from  society 
with  the  same  amount  of  decisiveness  as  if  she  had 
fallen  from  the  paths  of  virtue.  Nevertheless, 
though  the  new  lady  is  the  old  lady  demoralized, 
the  new  daughter  the  old  daughter  revolutionized, 
and  the  new  conscience  the  old  conscience  com- 
promised, there  is  a  wide  channel  for  an  organiza- 
tion which  might  have  as  its  title  "A  Society  to 
Eliminate  Gratuitous  Mendacity.''  It  would  surely 
be  most  successful.  Imagine  the  charm,  the 
bliss,  the  holy  passion  one  would  feel  in  saying  to  a 
caller :  "  Really,  your  visit  is  anything  but  pleas- 
ant, pardon  me,  but  I  am  a  member  of  the  '  Soci- 
ety for  the  Elimination  of  Gratuitous  Mendacity.' 
You  perceive  that  the  society  is  not  for  ordinary 
prevarication,  as  that,  when  occasion  demands,  is 
very  necessary,  but  to  endeavor  to  lessen  that 
gushy,  flowery  style  with  which  one  nowadays  wel- 
comes one's  particular  enemy,  and  completely  vul- 
garizes the  ordinary  and  undeniable  charm  that 
veracity  ought  to  have  for,  shall  I  say,  the  Four 
Hundred. 

Outside  the  boundaries  of  the  art  world  there  is  a 
lamentable  want  of  appreciativeness  of  the  import- 
ance and  significance  of  color,  nature's  lessons, 
poured  out  with  reckless  profusion  at  every  bank, 
where  grow  clusters  of  flowers  like  jewels  in  the 
green  settings,  are  eternally  unheeded  by  women, 
especially  those  who  adorn  themselves  with  half  a 
dozen  different  colors,  without  the  slightest  regard 
to  harmony  or  congruity.  There  is  a  fitness  in 
color  which  is  something  more  than  the  result  of 
mere  accident  or  association.  From  the  days  of 
Solomon,  the  rich  and  splendid  Tyrian  purple  has 
been  associated  with  kings  and  thrones. 

Blue,  perhaps  of  all  colors,  is  the  most  univer- 
sally becoming,  though  this  is  contrary  to  the  ot- 
dinary  popular  theory.  A  more  careful  study  or 
the  effect  of  color  on  the  face,  taken  in  conjunction 
with  the  hair,  eyes  and  complexion,  would  lead  to 
much  more  agreeable  and  harmonious  results  than 
are  now  apparent,  when  ladies  of  the  most  diverse 
complexions  will  array  themselves  in  any  shade  that 
happens  to  be  the  fashion. 

A  few  months  ago  there  was  a  passion  for  the 
beautiful,  but  very  trying  color  called  "  majenta." 
Now,  the  complimentary  color  of  this  shade  of 
pink  is  a  yellow  green,  and  the  result  is,  that 
women,  with  pale,  sallow  complexions,  become  al- 
most bilious,  whilst  even  ordinary  fair,  well  col- 
ored faces  look  livid. 

Lilac,  purple  and  mauve,  beautiful  as  they  are  in 
themselves,  should  rarely  be  worn  against  the  skin, 
as  the  complimentary  green  and  yellow  of  the  com- 
plexion are  brought  out  in  the  strongest  light. 
Yellow,  also,  except  to  brunettes,  is  a  very  danger- 
ous color,  though  this  is  an  aesthetic  principle 
that  few  blondes  will  accept ;  whereas,  brown,  blue, 
decided  pink  and  white  are  becoming  to  both 
blondes  and  dark  women. 

Almost  all  shades  of  green  can  be  worn  with  ad- 
mirable artistic  effect  by  fair  women  ;  on  the  con- 
trary, brunettes,  unless  they  have  rich  vivid  color- 
ing, should  forswear  it.  Another  important  point 
constantly  neglected  in  costume  decoration  is  the 
disposition  of  color,  below  and  above  the  face.  A 
lady  with  too  vivid  a  color  in  her  cheeks  accentu- 
ates the  excess  by  putting  herself  into  a  red  dress, 
whilst  an  apparent  diminution  of  color  would  be 
produced  by  her  wearing  a  bonnet  of  darker  and 
still  more  pronounced  red. 

A  pale,  colorless  complexion  is  suffused  with  a 


delicate  pinkish  hue,  if  surmounted  with  a  bonnet 
trimmed  with  pale  green  flowers,  or  green  ribbons, 
and  it  is  rendered  a  thousand  times  ruddier  if  that 
headgear  be  yellow. 

Men  have  fewer  opportunities  than  women 
of  improving  their  good  points,  or  diminish- 
ing bad  ones,  by  any  artifices  to  be  ob- 
tained from  color ;  but  their  selection  of  this  goes 
to  prove,  in  the  majority  of  cases,  that  they  are  de- 
ficient in  right  color  sense.  Otherwise,  a  fair  man, 
with  light  hair  and  blue  eyes  would  avoid  pale  red 
and  pink  or  yellow  ties,  and  habit  himself  in  sober 
purple,  dark  gray,  or  if  he  must  be  gay,  in  pro- 
nounced blue.  Everyone  surely  has  noticed  the 
persistency  in  which  people  with  red  hair  indulge 
in  a  particular  shade  of  bright  crimson,  which  has 
the  effect  of  optically  setting  their  ruddy  locks  on 
fire,  and  bringing  to  mind  that  familiar  refrain — 

"  I  fancy  I've  seen  them  before, 
I  kuou'  that  I've  seen  them  before  ; 
These  things  that  I  see, 
Are  familiar  to  me, 
I'm  certain  I've  seen  them  bifore." 

The  latest,  most  charming,  most  appropriate, 
most  pertinacious,  most  subtle  description  of  any 
gown,  house,  horse,  equipage,  man  woman  or 
child  is  to  merely  intonate  in  one's  most  blase  tone 
that  it  is  "chic."  What  "chic  "  means  is  so  utterly 
obvious  that  even  the  most  insignificant  objects  can 
be  elevated  to  a  high  degree  of  perfection,  almost 
to  celebrity,  or  if  y.u  desire  it,  notoriety.  How- 
ever, its  use  is  as  absolutely  indispensable  to  this 
season's  vocabulary  as  is  the  duck  suit  to  the  sum- 
mer wardrobe. 

In  these  days  when  hundreds  of  gowns  are  jum- 
bled together  like  the  pieces  of  glass  in  a  kaleido- 
scope any  one  toilet  of  sufficient  importance 
to  be  remembered  is  surely  a  test  of  its  success. 
1  he  especial  gown  is  of  hopsacking,  the  small 
square  of  the  material  being  of  a  gorgeously  rich 
shade  of  Prince  of  Wales  blue,  and  the  braiding  of 
a  warm  yellow  almost  verging  on  orange.  There 
are  two  skirts,  the  blue  upper  one  being  slightly 
lifted  on  the  left  hip,  displaying  a  petticoat  of  the 
yellow  braided  with  blue  and  a  blue  braid  very  wide 
at  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  coat  is  of  the  'or- 
gan' cut,  very  full  and  opened  on  a  vest  of  the  blue 
which  at  the  neck  reveals  an  immaculately  white 
shirt  with  a  tiny  stock  of  the  blue.    The  buttons  of 


the  vest  are  almost  inconspicuous,  being  very  small 
and  covered  with  the  cloth.  The  yellow  leghorn 
hat  in  the  shape  o!  a  gentleman's  top  hat  is  en- 
circled with  a  wide  band  of  the  ribbon  joined  on 
the  left  side  by  a  buckle.  The  blue  parasol  with 
the  yellow  handle  and  blue  Dresden  top  completes 
not  only  a  most  unique  costume  but  one  liable  to 
attract  attention  and  admiration  whenever  it  is 
worn. 

Madame  Andree  the  head  milliner  at  "The  Maze  " 
departed  for  Paris  to-day.  She  leaves  New  York 
on  a  Trans  Atlantic  liner  next  Saturday  and  will 
spend  several  weeks  at  the  French  Capital  looking 
up  novelties  for  her  department.  She  expects  to  be 
back  in  New  York  the  beginning  of  August  where 
she  will  spend  a  few  weeks  before  her  return  to  San 
Francisco.  "  The  Maze  "  certainly  gained  a  great 
name  for  its  millinery  this  season  and  if  the  ambi 
tion  of  its  management  in  sending  Madame  Andree 
across  the  Atlantic  to  pick  up  the  choicest  novelties 
from  the  place  of  their  growth,  is  any  criterion,  the 
big  department  store  will  do  all  the  swell  trade  of 
the  City  during  the  Fall  Season. 

This  season  a  great  number  of  bodices,  differ- 
ing in  color  from  the  skirt,  seem  very  popular. 
This  is  not  always  successful,  but  can  be  generally 
rendered  so  by  a  little  art  and  discrimination. 
Where  the  color  of  the  skirt  is  continued  up  to  the 
shoulders,  the  effect  is  good,  but  if  this  is  over- 
looked the  result  is  an  appreciable  diminution  of 
the  apparent  height.  A  very  pretty  and  good  ex- 
ample of  this  fashionable  combination  is  a  green 
and  brown  dress ;  the  skirt  in  the  latter  and  the 
basqued,  seemless  bodice  in  the  former.  It  is  to 
be  bordered  round  the  yoke  and  basque  with  green 
and  gold  sequins,  and  the  yoke  is  made  of  brown 
moire.  A  bonnet  suitable  for  this  is  in  brown, 
green  and  gold,  with  two  lovely  pink  roses  as  trim- 
ming. 

Grey  and  blue  make  a  very  pretty  combination, 
and  for  a  pretty  girl  just  the  right  height,  neither 
too  tall  nor  too  short,  a  cream  colored  crepon  over 
an  orange  silk  petticoat  and  a  black  lace  hat  with 
deep-tinted,  yellow-shaded  pansies,  might  be  the 
envy  of  her  sex. 

The  newest  cloth  is  called  after  the  famous  Er"- 
lish  pottery  ;  it  is  of  a  curious  shade  of  bottle  green 
and  made  with  the  changeable  effect  wich  is  red,  a 
dull  Elton  red.    A  gown  of  this  cloth  with  one  of 
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DUCK  SUITS 

IN   ALL  COLORS 

Material-  -Finish  Style 

UNEXCELLED 
$3. so  $4.00  $5.oo 


ALSO- 


The  Finest  Assortment  of 
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Cutaways  from  $11. OO  up 

Prince  Alberts  from  $15.00  up 
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those  "  paddock"  coats  was  chiefly  remarkable  on 
account  of  its  lack  of  accuracy,  the  skirt  was  very 
narrow  and  only  full  in  the  hack,  the  jacket  looked 
exactly  as  though  it  were  a  misfit.  All  "paddock  ;' 
coats  suggest  masquerading  in  one's  big  brother's 
clothes.  The  bonnet  was  one  of  those  dear  little 
"gypsies"  with  black  velvet  rosettes  and  red  roses 
and  black  velvet  strings,  intensely  narrow.  Immed- 
iately under  the  chin  was  a  large  bow  of  white  lace, 
which  softened  the  dear  liquid  eyes  of  the  weaver. 
Lace  always  softens. 

The  latest  style  of  coats  for  men  are  those  im- 
mensely swagger  Thornton  Invernesses,  they  are  so 
chic  and  hide  the  thousand  and  one  idiosyncrasies 
which  are  so  apparent  in  most  overcoats.  Steel 
grey  color  which  graces  most  of  our  beau  monde. 

The  latest  popular  fancy  is  hunting  for  curios.  I 
know  of  several  girls  having  organized  slumming 
parties,  but  rarely,  if  ever  do  they  find  anything,  for 
it  takes  a  master  hand  to  know  just  where  to  go. 
Apropos  of  unique  and  choice  pieces  of  rarely  car- 
ven  mahogany,  richly  inlaid  chairs,  bureaus,  tables, 
cabinets  and  etajers — one  can  find  all  that  any 
heart  could  possibly  desire  in  the  rooms  of  Harrold 
Hocholzer  &  Allen  on  Sutter  street,  at  prices 
so  exceedingly  reasonable  that  it  seems  the  things 
are  almost  going  for  nothing.  Then  their  silks,  oh  ! 
they  are  superb,  tawny  and  fair  blue  silks  worked  in 
Jleurs deliss  Delhi  muslins  finely  wrought  with  gold 
thread  palmates,  and  stitched  over  with  beetle's 
wings.  Beautiful  Gothic  designs  of  the  rich- 
est colors,  crimson,  orange  and  blue  varying  down 
to  the  pale  yellows,  pinks  and  lavenders.  It  is  well 
worthy  of  a  few  hours  visit,  and  if  nothing  else,  en- 
ables one  to  increase  one's  artistic  taste. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to  pur- 
chase goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave  has 
organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  orders  and 
forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit  by  this  offer 
1  kindly  communicate  with  "  The  Wave  Purchasing 

gency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satisfaction,  and  all 
orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  suburban  towns  for 
1S94  -95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  produced  in 
Ei  rope  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into  departments— 
seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title 
page  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will 
be  embellished  in  gold,  with  superb  etchings,  representing 
typical  scenes  of  localities  and  figures  illustrative  of  each  sub- 
ject Among  the  departments  will  be  found  sections  de- 
>ted  to  the  "Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic 
lomes  of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
laming,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "  Classified  Business 
Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hotels,"  "Alpha- 
etical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Theatre  Dia- 
grams,", "  Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo.  Pages," 
"  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets  of  the  cities 
of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  numerically  arranged 
so  that  any  desired  private  address  can  be  readily  found. 
The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound  in  the  familiar  blue-white 
cover*.  The  Blue  Book  is  sold  by  subscription.  Advance 
orders  only  will  be  recognized,  as  the  edition  is  limited  to 
the  class  of  people  for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended. 
Now  in  compilation.  Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C. 
Hoag,  publisher.  Office,  179  Crocker  building,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints  anp 
quarts  for  table  use.     40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know  what 
the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clipping  Bureau, 
P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Dr.  Rumiiold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
San  Francisco  and  leaving  the  same  at  any  of  our 
offices  you  will  save  money.  Trunks,  thirty-five 
cents  each.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  the  largest 
transfer  in  the  city  Offices:  31  Geary  street, 
408  Taylor  street,  Oakland  Ferry  Depot. 


ONLY  ONE  SUMMER. 


"  The  summer,"  he  said  softly,  as  the  first  breath  of 
the  evening  breeze  came  toward  them,  "  is  dying.  What 
a  delightful  summer  it  has  been!  " 

"  Yes,"  she  replied,  looking  out  over  the  water  wist- 
fully, "it  has  been — a  dream — and  like  all  dreams  it 
must  die.    It  is  a  pity,  a  great  pity." 

They  were  walking  by  the  shores  of  a  sunset  sea.  The 
golden  ball  in  the  west  was  throwing  streaks  of  salmon- 
hued  splendor  over  the  wavetops,  and  along  the  horizon 
was  the  veil-like  haze  that  told  of  the  coming  of  twilight. 

They  came  to  a  ledge  of  rock  that  jutted  out  over  the 
water.  Below  them  was  the  sea,  behind  them  the  tow- 
ering cliff,  stern  in  its  stony  impassiveness. 

"Let  us  sit  down,"  he  said,  "and  watch  the  day  as  it 
dies.  As  this  day  dies,  so  dies  the  summer.  We  can 
look  on  and  mourn." 

He  took  off  his  hat  and  bared  his  forehead  to  the  sea 
breeze.  He  was  a  handsome  man  when  he  smiled  ;  at 
other  times  his  eyes  were  too  fierce  and  his  mouth  a 
little  too  cruel  to  make  for  real  beauty  ;  but  he  was  al- 
ways interesting. 

As  for  her,  by  the  perfect  nonchalance  with  which  she 
watched  him  spread  his  topcoat  as  a  seat  for  her,  by  the 
pretty  posing  air  with  which  she  allowed  herself  to  sink 
to  a  sitting  posture,  by  the  picturesque  manner  in  which 
her  ankle  showed  just  enough  and  not  an  atom  more, 
and  by  the  clinging  graciousness  of  her  gown  and  gloves, 
one  could  at  once  detect  the  girl  of  the  end  of  the 
century.  You  knew  that  she  was  one  who  at  dinner 
would  say  only  the  cleverest  of  things,  who  would  look 
superb  in  a  box  at  the  theatre  and  talk  with  equal  weari- 
ness of  Kipling  or  polo.  A  marrying  man,  had  he 
wanted  to  get  into  society,  would  have  said,  looking  at 
this  girl,  that  she  could  make  a  McAllister  out  of  a  back- 
woodsman. 

"  Do  you  remember,"  he  went  on  presently,  "  the  day 
we  went  for  a  sail  in  the  Carmencita?  It  turned  to  just 
such  an  evening  as  this.  The  sea  was  streaked  with 
salmon  color,  the  gulls  dipped  behind  the  white  caps  ; 
the  sun  hung  red  and  sullen.  You  were  singing  some- 
thing of  Schumann's,  and  I  had  the  old  guitar.  As  the 
twilight  came  and  passed,  and  the  stars  came  out,  there 
was  nothing  left  but  voices  and  the  red  lights  of  cigars. 
The  others  left  us,  and  we  talked  alone,  we  two,  of 
many  things.    Do  you  remember?" 

"  Very  clearly,"  she  said.  "It  might  have  been  yes- 
terday.   It  was  a  perfect  day,  a  perfect  evening." 

"  But  now  it  is  to  come  to  an  end.  There  can  be  no  more 
walks  on  the  cliHs,  no  more  talks  under  the  stars  and 
over  the  sea.  All  the  garden  parties,  the  lawn  tennis, 
the  coaching  trips,  the  summer  night  dances — they  are 
all  in  the  past.  To-morrow  we  go  townwards.  The 
great  mealstrom  will  engulf  us  again  ;  the  summer  will 
be  forgotten." 

"  No,"  she  interposed  softly,  "  not  forgotten.  Surely 
you  could  not  forget  ?" 

He  sighed.  "  I  hope  not — oh,  I  hope  not  !  But  one 
does  so  many  things  that  one  thought  impossible  !  Still, 
I  do  not  think  I  could  forget.  Besides — heigho  ! — why- 
do  I  grumble?  Are  there  not  other  summers?  And  1 
shall  see  you  in  town,  shall  I  not  ?" 

"No,  I  think  not."  She  held  out  one  gloved  hand 
and  put  it  on  his  arm.  "  You  see  she  went  on,  "  this 
summer  has  been  so  perfect  that  I  refuse  to  spoil  it.  If 
you  see  me  again  you  might  want  to — marry  me.  Am  I 
not  fight  ?" 

He  bowed  politely.  He  dusted  some  chalk  marks 
from  his  russets.  "You  are  right,"  he  said,  "as  al- 
ways." 

"Very  well.  Let  us  suppose  us  married.  In  a  few 
months  each  would  be  unutterly  weary — oh,  do  not  pro- 
test. It  is  true,  sadly  true.  We  would  learn  all  those  little 
weaknesses  that  we  have  concealed  so  prettily  here,  this 
summer,  by  the  sea.  Picture  to  yourself  a  return  here 
next  summer,  married  !  Prose  for  poetry  ;  the  real  for 
the  romantic  !    What  a  horrible  fancy  !"  She  shuddered. 

The  sun  had  dipped  to  the  horizon.  He  took  her 
jacket  and  placed  it  over  her  shoulders  tenderly.  "  You 
make  it  seem  very  dreadful,"  he  assented. 

"  I  am  not  painting  it  strongly  enough,"  she  declared. 
"  It  may  be  worse  than  that.  Think  of  coming  here 
again  and — remembering  I" 

"  But,"  he  said,  brightening  you  might  refuse  me." 

"Would  that  sweeten  the  remembrance  of  this  sum- 
mer ?" 

He  mused.  "  No,"  was  his  answer  after  a  while  ; 
" no,  it  would  not." 

"  Then  you  agree  with  me,  do  you  not,  that  it  is  much 
better  to  leave  the  question  unasked,  unanswered  ;  to 
remember  only  a  perfect  summer  and  a  delightful  might- 
have  been — a  might-have-been  without  regrets  ;  to  flatter 
oneself  always,  all  through  life,  that  had  one  chosen  this 
path  both  would  have  been  glad  to  walk  it  ;  to  have,  in 
fact,  a  memory  sweet,  untainted  by  bitterness?" 

"  Yes,"  he  acquiesced,  "I  agree  with  you.  That  is 
the  belter  way.  Come,  the  breze  is  rising  and  the  sun 
has  sunk.    They  will  be  waiting  for  us." 

The  salmon  sea  had  turned  gray  and  cold,  the  horizon 
was  angry  with  its  red  haze  and  the  waves  hissed  cruelly. 

The  summer  was  dead — J.  Percivai.  Pollard,  in 
Vo°>(c. 


If  you  want  a  San  Jose  paper,  get  the  Mercury. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live 
better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expendit- 
ure, by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products 
to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced  in 
the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most 
acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and 
truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative  ;  effectu- 
ally cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  headaches  and 
fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation.  It  has 
given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the  approval 
of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys, 
Liver  and  Bowsls  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is 
perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
Si  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  Fig 
Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every  package, 
also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well-informed 
you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


You  W ill  Build  this  Stunmer 

And  your  Contractor  and  Builder  and  Mechanics  will  want 
Tools,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  Wife  will  Furnish  the  House 

And  will  want  Household  Utensils.  Useful  Novelties,  New  and 
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You  will  Engage  in  the 


Arts,  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enterprises, 
and  your  Superintendents,  Artisans  and  Engineers  will  want 
Technical  and  Scientific  Books  devoted  to  these  important  un- 
dertakings, and  it  is  therefore  appropriate  that  we  should  an- 
nounce our  large  and  diversified  stock  in  all  these  departments 
of  trade,  and  to  cordially  invite  your  inspection  of  our  line  at 
401  MARKET  STREET,  Cor.  Fremont,  San  Francisco. 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER,  Su  c's'r  to  Oshorn  &Alexander 
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303  Montgomery  St.,  near  Clay 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  CONSPIRATORS. 


A  Problematical  Dialogue. 

Scene.  Private  apartment  in  the  Baldwin  Hotel.  Somber 
furniture;  arm  chairs,  a  roller  top  desk  in  redwood,  four 
fine  pictures  of  Morris  M.  Fstee  in  green  velvet  frames. 
Prints  of  El  Rio  de  Santa  Anita,  eating  hay  out  of  Lucky 
B's.  hand.  Large  Japanese  screen  concealing  sideboard. 
Other  pictures  turned  to  the  wall.  At  desk  Dan  seated, 
his  brow  clouded,  expression  ol  perturbation  on  face. 
Three  diamond  shirt  studs  gleam  balefully  on  his  snowy 
shut  front. 

Enter  Chris  in  Summer  suit  finished  off  with  russet  shoes 
and  a  jaunty  s'/aw  hat,  gold  mounted  cane  and  other  accessor- 
ies of  farmer  in  town.  Odor  of  new  mown  hay  is  wafted  to 
nostrils  of  man  at  desk. 

Dan  (gloomily) — "  You've  come  at  last.  I've 
waited  for  you  these  five  days  past." 

Chris  (reproach] ully) — "  You  cannot  conceive  the 
joys  of  country  life,  Dan — the  happiness  of  living 
sequestered  Irom  the  toil  and  strife  of  city  life. 
Have  you  ever  owned  a  vineyard  ?  No,  I  don't 
mean  {flames  at  portraits  of  Estee)  —mortgage,  but 
owned  it — so  you'd  put  on  old  hat  and  go  raking 
amid  the  vines  after  stray  weeds--  there  is  happiness 
I  feel  as  young — as  young  as  Barnes  or  Henshaw — 
or  Horace  Piatt." 

Burns  (irritably)—"  Or  Jake  Rudolph.  But  this 
is  business,  not  ranching." 

Buckley  (riproaclijully)—  "  Ranching  is  a  busi- 
ness, Dan.  Ask  Estee  (throws  arm  affectionately 
round  Autocrat's  neck  and  finders  his  studs,.  What 
is  this — another  diamond  ?  Why,  Dan,  you're 
dressing  up  to  the  occasion.  I  used  to  have  Jere 
Driscoll  wearing  the  sparklers  for  me." 

Dan  {mollified) — "  If  you  could  only  see  them — 
finest  in  town — finer  than  any  Fred  Crocker  has. " 

Chris  (interrogatively) — <;  Mose?  " 

Dan — "  Yes,  Mose  loaned  money  on  them  to  an 
Australian  sport.  I'm  just  keeping  them  in  trim  for 
him  " 

Chris  (genially) — "  Ah,  Dan  how  Gunst  loves  you. 
Did  he  not  bring  Jesse  Marks  into  camp — and  you 
are  so  grateful  you  know." 

Dan — "Gratitude  be  .veil  jiggered.  Chris 

lets  come  to  business.  What's  all  this  talk  about 
Temple  ?  " 

Chris  (jauntily) — "  He's  not  frightening  you, 
Dan  ?  Why,  we  can  run  rings  round  him.  Trust 
me  for  that." 

Dan  (apprehensively) — "  He  had  a  big  majority 
for  Supreme  Judge  and  perhaps  he'd  beat  our 
Morris.  Oh,  for  some  Sampson  to  crush  him  out 
of  the  race." 

Chris  (confidently) — "  Sampson  would  not  be  in 
it  now,  dear  Dan,  besides  he  got  hurt  that  time — 
that  particular  Temple  fell  on  him  and  if  you  re- 
member, he  did  not  get  up." — 

Dan  (admiringly) — "Why,  you're  posted  on  the 
bible,  Chris.  I  did  not  know  how  much  you  knew." 

Chris  (airily)  —  "I  always  maintain  relations 
with  the  church,  Dan.  Have  you  ever  seen  my 
steps  on  Van  Ness  avenue?" 

Dan  (much  interested) — -"No,  Chris;  what 
steps?  " 

Chris — "  Why,  the  big  flight  you  have  to  climb 
to  get  into  the  cathedral.  My  friend  Auld  at  Fol- 
soru  gave  me  them,  and  a  fellow  cut  them  because 
I  got  him  a  street  contract.  But  don't  trouble  about 
Temple." 

Dan  (exultantly) — "  You've  a  plan,  Chris  ?  It's 
your  responsibility,  mind.  He  must  be  beaten  or 
we're  "  (looks  anxious). 

Chris — "In  the  broth.  Yes,  and  how  the  fellow 
would  pile  up  votes  against  your  Estee.  What  a 
*  people's  choice  '  he  does  make  to  be  sure.  Dan, 
(contemplatively)  wonder  how  it  feels  to  have  the 
office  seeking  the  man— and  be  the  man  ?  " 

Dan  (impatiently) — "  Cannot  imagine,  Chris,  but 
what's  the  programme  ?  He  must  be  beaten  at 
convention." 

Chris  (plaintively)— "Don't  you  trust  me,  Dan?" 

Dan — "  Why,  certainly,  Chris.  You're  a  nice 
gentleman.  But  how  about  the  primaries?  Can 
we  carry  them  ?" 

Chris  (mysteriously)— "I'm  sure  I've  hit  the  way 
to  rip  that  aged  Sonoman — we'll  run  a  field  of  can- 


didates. Start  the  boys  a-howling  for  Maguire  or 
Sutro  or  Jimmy  Coleman." 

Dan — "  Capital,  Chris.    And  then  —  ?" 

Chris — "I'll  send  to  San  Joaquin  for  tall  Ben 
Langford.  Let  me  see.  You  nominated  De  Haven, 
did  you  not,  from  the  north  ?  " 

Burns  (icily) — "  De  Haven — who  is  he?  I  think 
George  Knight  did  mention  such  a  name  to  me. 
Humboldt  County  lawyer,  or  something,  wanted  to 
go  on  the  Supreme  Bench  because  he  came  from 
there?" 

Chris  (in  surprised  tones) — "Why,  Dan,  you  had 
two  pictures  of  him  the  last  time  I  was  in  here.  I 
see,  though.  (Notices  pictures  turned  to  the  wall.) 
Tell  the  truth,  Dan  ;  they  were  too  many  for  you, 
those  Alameda  boys?"  (Chuckles.) 

Dan  (peevishly) — "No  one  of  that  name  is  on 
the  ticket,  Chris.  Very  sorry,  if  he  is  good,  for 
Estee  needs  assistance." 

Buckley  (in  astonished  tones)  —  "Dan,  you're 
young  yet.  No  Northern  man  on  your  ticket  ? 
Why,  then,  we'll  start  the  Sacramento  river  crowd 
howling  for  Shanahan  or  good  old  Dr.  Matthews.'' 

Dan — "You're  a  Talleyrand,  Chris — a  Riche- 
lieu." 

Chris  (indignantly) — "  Dan,  I'm  not  Kelly  & 
Crimmins,  so  you'll  stop  calling  me  names." 

Dan — "  Why,  Chris,  they  are  Mexican  saints — ■ 
cleverest  fellows  in  their  day  you  ever  heard  of. 
However,  go  on." 

Chris — "Well,  there's  Alameda.  Now,  the  boys 
across  there  will  want  to  ape  the  airs  of  the  dele- 
gates who  did  you  up  on  Henshaw.  We'll  have 
them  come  pledged  for  Bill  English." 

Dan — "Good  again,  if  Bill  will  run." 

Chris  (sarcastically) — "  Will  he  run,  Dan  ?  Will 
he  walk  or  ride  or  eat?  Now  for  Fresno — how 
about  Butler  and  I.os  Angeles  it  has  ever  a  can- 
didate or  two  for  Governor." 

Dan  (exultantly)—"  Always  one  or  two,  and 
then  ?" 

Chris — "  Well,  there's  your  game— favorite  sons 
from  South  and  North  and  everywhere,  fighting  and 
kicking.  You  don't  suppose  Temple  would  strug- 
gle for  the  place? 

Dan  (exultantly) — "  Beautiful  by  Dagon.  what  a 
plan  Chris — what  a  head  you  have." 

Chris  (reflectively) — "He's  a  modest,  retiring  old 
chap,  this  Temple.  Not  a  brawler.  But  after  he 
withdraws  whom  shall  we  nominate." 

Dan  (meditatively) — "  Chris,  Estt  e  has  no  money, 
and  there's  coin  needed  in  his  fight." 

Chris  (smiling) — "  My  sentiments.  Dan.  I  knew 
the  same  idea  was  running  in  your  head.  You 
want  a  man  the  Powers  will  put  up  money  to  de- 
feat." 

Dan — "  You  have  me,  Chris.  You  read  me 
like  a  book." 

Chris — "  Considering  how  you've  studied  my 
convention  tactics,  that's  easy.  Now  for  the  Plat- 
form." 

Dan  (smiling) — "We'll  write  it  for  them  our- 
selves, Chris.  We'll  out-populize  the  Populists — free 
trade,  free  silver,  everything.  We'll  array  the  Dem- 
ocrats against  every  monied  interest  in  the  land." 

Chris — "Capital — the  very  scheme.  There's 
Maguire,  for  instance.  How  they'd  fight  him.  Or 
old  Sutro." 

Dan — "No  mistake,  Chris.  But  remember,  if 
Temple  is  nominated  not  a  dollar  do  I  put  in 
Morris'  fight.    I  can't  afford  to  lose." 

Chris  (in  tones  of  admiration) — "You  have  a 
forehead,  Dan." 

Dan — "  I  know  it,  but  you  will  swing  your  old 
friends  into  line,  Chris.'  Have  Sam,  and  Maurice, 
and  Eddie  and  all  the  rest  instructed,  you  under- 
stand." 

Chris  (ironically) — "  But,  Dan,  you  forget  I'm 
out  of  politics." 

Dan  (laughing) — "  For  old  times'  sake  they  will 
be  with  you.  Besides,  it's  for  the  good  of  the 
party ;  the  great  Republi — I  mean  Democratic 
party." 

Chris  (meditatively) — "Ah,  for  the  old  days — the 
good  old  days.  But,  Dan,  I'll  need  your  help.  It 
may  cost  money." 


Dan  (indifferently) — "Suppose  it  does  —  what 
then  ?    Draw  on  me,  Chris." 

Chris  (excitedly)—"  Then  that  means  go  ahead  ? 
This  very  day  I'll  set  the  boys  to  work,  and  if  we 
are  not  heard  of  in  a  week  or  so,  believe  that  this 
Italian  hand  has  lost  its  cunning." 

Chris  throws  his  arms  affectionately  round  Dan's  neck,  ar.  I 
again  fingers  his  diamonds.  The  Autocrat  feels  his  shirl 
front  apprehensively  to  be  certain  nothing  has  disap- 
peared.   Exit  Chris. 

Dan  (sotitoc/ui:ing)—"We\\,  I  wonder  what  kind 
of  a  pen-knife  Til  find  in  my  ribs  one  of  these 
days."  (  Winks  knoioingly  at  picture  of  Lucky  B. 
and  rin°s  for  Senator  Mahoney. 
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A  SONNET. 

KEATS. 

Sweet  son  of  Song,  Apollo  did  thee  mould, 

Thy  lips  he  touched  with  fire  brought  from  heaven, 
Thy  mind  he  dressed  with  brede  of  Grecian  gold, 

In  all  thyself  there  is  no  trace  of  leaven. 
The  secrets  of  all  words  of  air  and  earth, 

Of  sky  and  sea,  of  life  and  love  were  showered 
On  thee,  most  puissant  singer,  at  thy  birth  ; 

The  muses  robbed  themselves  so  thou  wert  dowered, 
Thy  gemmed  thoughts  in  words  of  wonder  clad, 

We  scarce  can  follow  as  they  pierce  the  skies; 
So  sings  the  lark  with  joy  of  morning  glad, 

When  starlight  fails  and  lingering  darkness  dies. 
Jove  caught  thee  up  to  charm  the  stated  gods, 

When  Virgil  sleeps  or  when  great  Homer  nods. 

— W.  Doyle,  M.  D. 

'  Santa  Cruz,  May  12,  1894. 


VAC  A  BOND  I  A. 

Bliss  Carmen. 

It  is  a  country  of  the  sun, 
Full  of  forgotten  yesterdays, 

When  time  takes  Summer  in  his  care, 
And  fills  the  distance  of  her  gaze. 

It  stretches  lrom  the  open  sea 
To  the  blue  mountains  and  beyond  ; 

The  world  is  Vagabondia 
To  him  who  is  a  vagabond. 

In  the  beginning  God  made  man 
Out  of  the  wandering  dust,  men  say  ; 

And  in  the  end  his  life  shall  be 

A  wondering  wind  and  blown  away 

There  is  a  tavern,  I  have  heard, 
Not  far,  and  frugal,  kept  by  One 

Who  knows  the  children  of  the  Word, 
And  welcomes  each  when  day  is  done. 

Some  say  the  house  is  lonely  set 

In  Northern  night,  and  snowdrifts  keep 

The  silent  door  ;  the  hearth  is  cold, 
And  all  my  fellows  gone  to  sleep. 

Had  I  my  will  !  I  hear  the  sea 
Thunder  a  welcome  on  the  shore  ; 

1  know  where  lies  the  hostelry. 

And  who  should  open  me  the  door. 


DORRIS'S  SHOE  STRINGS. 

On  Dorris's  feet 

Are  the  smallest  of  twos, 
But  surely  some  elf 

Has  enchanted  her  shoes, 
For  wherever  we  go, 

Walk,  row,  or  ride, 
In  church  or  at  tennis, 

Her  shoes  come  untied. 

At  times  it  is  trying, 

But  what  can  I  do 
When  poor  Dorris  murmurs 

"  O,  bother  that  shoe  !" 
So  down  I  must  flop 

In  the  dust  and  the  dirt 
To  tie  up  the  shoe 

Of  that  dear  little  flirt. 

These  precious  girl  tyrants  ! 

We  cannot  rebel. 
For  even  their  ribbons 

Are  filled  with  their  spell, 
Since  old-fashioned  aprons 

No  longer  they  use, 
They  tie  a  poor  man 

To  the  strings  of  their  shoes. 

—  Vassar  Miseellany 


Pigley — Shall  you  send  your  son  to  college? 
Hogson — No  ;  I  had  one  set  up  here  for  him. 
Pigley— What  does  it  consist  of  ? 

Hogson — A  gymnasium  in  the  hennery,  a  sawdust  ring 
in  the  open  lot,  a  shell  in  the  duck  pond,  the  smoke  house 
for  a  secret  society  and  four  hundred  bunches  of  cigarettes. — 
World. 


PASTELS. 


THE  CONDUCTOR'S  HI.OODED  STOCK. 

It  was  in  the  old  days,  when  conductors  were  conduc 
tors  ;  when  he  was  the  "captain  of  the  ship,"'  as  it  were; 
in  those  days  when  conductors  were  nabobs — then  it  was 
that  Billy  Mains  pulled  the  bell-cord  of  "  a  glass- window 
train  "  on  a  Southern  railroad.  Billy  was  a  nabob,  and 
Billy's  diamonds  flashed  scarcely  less  bright  than  the 
head-light  of  his  train's  locomotive.  When  his  train 
pulled  up  at  the  end  of  the  run,  the  high  stepper  that 
trotted  at  the  front  end  of  liilly's  buggy  champed  his  bit 
restlessly  till  his  tony  master  took  the  ribbons  from  the 
"cullud  pussen  "  who  held  him,  and  drove  rapidly  away 
to  his  hotel. 

Billy  never  walked  anywhere  (and  he  always  wore  his 
diamonds,  no  matter  who  was  around),  so  when  it  came 
time  for  him  to  go  to  the  general  offices  to  make  out  his 
report,  the  horse  and  buggy  stood  at  the  door  and  he 
went  there  at  a  two-forty  gait.  One  day,  after  having 
made  his  report,  Billy  came  to  the  office-door  and  met 
the  president  of  the  road — the  horse  and  buggy  and  col- 
ored boy  had  waited  for  the  conductor. 

"Good-morning,  Billy;  nice  horse  you  have  there," 
said  the  president. 

"  I  should  say  so  ;  a  regular  goer,"  smiled  Billy. 

"Blooded-stock,  Billy?"  asked  Mr.  President. 

"  Yes,  oh  yes,  sir  !  " 

"  What's  his  pedigree,  Billy?"  continued  Mr.  Tyler. 

"  He's  out  of  '  Railroad,'  by  'Conductor,'"  replied 
William  ;  and  as  he  took  up  the  ribbons  again,  he  waited 
just  long  enough  to  say,  '  And  I  think,  dammed  by 
'  Stockholder.'  "  — Exchange. 


Huhby — I  would  like  to  read  some  horrible,  strange  tale 
for  a  chance.     Have  you  anything  of  the  kind  in  the  house? 

Wifey — Oh,  yes!  (Hands  him  her  milliner's  bill.) — 
Berlin  Sclialk. 

Stage-struck  Maiden— What  a  happy  life  you  must 
lead  !    I  wish  I  was  an  actress. 

Actress — Oh,  there  are  disappointments.  The  man  I 
kisse  l  in  the  play  to-night  is  my  husband.  —Life. 

"I  notice,"  said  the  editor  to  the  novelist,  "that  in 
every  chapter  you  refer  to  the  hero  as  having  an  'elastic  step.' 
Why  do  you  do  this  ?  " 

"  Why — er — you  see,  he's  one  of  those  cautious  men  who 
never  go  outdoors  without  wearing  overshoes. " — Star. 

"  Have  you  a  sistah  ?  said  Willie  Washington. 
"No,"  replied  his  friend. 

"  Then  you  cannot  wealize  what  it  is  to  be  utterahly  humil- 
iated. I  was  telling  my  sister  lahst  night  about  a  young 
woman  I  sometimes  call  upon.  I  wemahked  that  she  made 
me  feel  like  a  fool." 

"  And  what  did  your  sister  say?" 

"She  said  that  I  was  too  self-conscious. "-- Washington  Star. 

Last  night  an  awful  dream  I  had. 

'Twas  a  dream  that  made  me  shiver  ; 
I  saw  a  cat  fish  for  a  shad. 

And  the  shad  row  up  the  river. 

—Philadelphia  Record. 

HlLLS — There's  young  Snapper,  just  graduated  from 
Yale  with  high  honors. 

Hulls — What  baseball  team  has  he  signed  with? 

— Truth. 


RED,  WHITE  AND  GREEN. 

The  red  man  is  to-day  depressed 

And  busted  through  and  through  ; 
There's  nothing  in  it  now  for  him, 

And  he  is  dreadful  blue. 

He  thinks  the  pale  face  in  his  strength, 

Has  never  done  him  right 
And  always  is  complaining  that 

He  did  not  treat  him  white. 

Perhaps  he's  right  ;  one  cannot  know 

Or  say  what  might  have  been  ; 
The  pale  face  got  on  top  because 

He  found  the  red  man  green. 

— Detroit  Free  Press. 


HER  FIRST  CAKE. 

She  measured  out  the  butter  with  a  very  solemn  air  ; 
The  milk  and  sugar  also  ;  and  she  took  the  greatest  care 
To  count  the  eggs  correctly  and  to  add  a  little  bit 
Of  baking  powder  which,  you  know,  beginners  oft  omit. 
Then  she  stirred  it  all  together  and  she  baked  it  full  an 
hour — 

But  she  never  quite  forgave  herself  for  leaving  out  the  flour  ! 

— Springfield  Homestead. 
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SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone  272        210  SANSOME  ST. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco:  Germanin  Fire  Insurance  Co.,  of 
New  York;  Hanover  ['ire  Insurance  Co.,  of  New  York;  United 
Fireman's  Insurance  Co.,  of  Philadelpnia;  Sun  Insurance  Office,  of 
London. 

AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

FIRE   INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Of  Aix  La  Chapellb,  Germany     Established  1825 
Capital,  $2,230,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,834,653.63 
United  States  Department 

204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &.  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States 
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Incorporated  hv  Royal  Charter,  a.  d.  1720 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,080,25/ 
ROBERT    DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  4  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  agents  401  Montgomery  St. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  POST  ST.,  Below  Kearny,  Mechanics  Institute  BIdg. 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
James  G.  Fair,  President  Geo.  A.  Storv,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phei.an,  S.  G.  Murthy,  Vice-Presidents. 
DIRECTORS. 

James  G.  Fair,  James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy, 

James  Moffitt,       John  A.  Hooper,  C.  G.  Hooker, 

Frank  J.  Sullivan,  I..  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap- 
proved Securities.  L)eposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Fxchange  00  City  Banks.  When  opening  accounts 
send  signature. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

Of  San  Francisco,  No.  33  Post  street.  For  the  half  year 
ending  June  30,  1894,  a  Dividend  has  been  declared  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  four-fifths  (4  4-5)  per  cent  per  an- 
num on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
MONDAY,  July  2,  1894. 

GFO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

San  Francisco  Savings  I'nion, 
J"J2  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 
For  the  half  year  ending  w  ith  the  30th  ol  June,  1894,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  ai  the  rate  per  annum  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  8-io) 
per  cent  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  the  2d  of  July,  1894. 


Dividend  Notice 


The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society,' 526  Califor- 
nia Street. — For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1894,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  percent  per  an- 
num on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-sixth  (4J/6)  percent 
per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  on  and  after  Mon- 
day, July  2,  1894.  GEO.  Tourny,  Secretary. 

SL.  S.  BRIDGE  So  CO. 

♦   MERCHANT  TAILORS  ♦ 

622  Market  St  opp.  Pattot.i  San  Francisco 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
I  \  Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty  « I 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  ladies  and  gentlemen  for  the 
dramatic  profession  ;  appearances  arranged.  SHAKES- 
PKKIAN  ACADICMY,  1007  California  Street,  oppo- 
site  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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COUNTRY  gossip  # 

SAN  JOSE. 

As  the  time  draws  near  for  the  annual  election  of  our 
teachers  many  of  them  are  taking  on  an  anxious  look.  Of 
course,  I  mean  the  Romanists  that  we  A.  P.  A's.  propose  to 
"oust."  I  tell  you  if  the  new  Board  stands  up,  and  our 
votes  elected  them  for  that  purpose,  the  whole  delegation  of 
teachers,  outside  the  influence  of  our  Methodist  brethern 
must  seek  fresh  pastures.  It  matters  not  to  us  if  these  in- 
structors are  industrious  and  competent  ;  we  care  little  if 
they  fail  to  descend  to  Bietce's  moral  standard,  they  must  go. 
Room  you  know  must  be  made  and  places  secured  for  the 
ex-Catholics  and  for  those  of  us  who  deplore  the  religious 
influence  of  the  church  of  Rome.  It  will  be  intensely  inter- 
esting  in  a  few  days  to  hear  "  Rome  howl  "  when  her  bright 
est  jewels,  her  Catholic  teachers  are  told  that  they  are  to  be 
allowed  to  do  kitchen  work  and  must  not  aspire  to  the  pro- 
fessions. We  are  wondering  what  Mary  O'Rourke,  Annie 
Malloy,  Annie  O'Keefe,  Annie  Knllak,  Mary  Formey,  Ella 
Kennedy,  Blanche  Blanchard,  Kate  Lexton,  Mamie  Kelly, 
Kate  Devine,  Kllen  Gordon,  (these  names  are  correct  as  I 
got  them  from  A.  P.  A.  Russell)  would  do  if  they  lost  their 
positions. 

I  will  be  glad  if  they  do  for  the  whole  business  is  the  fault 
of  the  Catholics  and  with  them  alone  the  blame  should  rest. 
II  they,  like  "  we  uns,"  presented  a  solid  front  no  power 
could  dethrone  tliem,  but  alas,  they  will  cringe  and  fawn  and 
bow  to  the  A.  P.  A's.  in  every  way  and  at  all  times.  Catho- 
lic dry  goods  men  have  tried  time  and  again  to  live 
here  and  conduct  their  business,  but  have  always  failed 
to  secure  the  Catholic  trade.  Why  the  Father  of  the 
church  and  nuns  of  the  convent  will  seek  A.  P. 
A's  to  do  their  work  while  members  of  their  own 
household  of  faith  are  absolutely  in  want.  Take  Henry 
French  for  instance.  He  is  a  good  man,  and  being  Prohibi- 
tion's candidate  for  Governor,  is  suspected  of  being  a  man  of 
temperance.  He,  an  avowed  enemy  of  Catholics  and  their 
church,  yet  controls  Catholic  trade.  The  Murphy-Colombet 
carriage  makes  daily  visits  to  his  store,  while  the  fair  mistress 
gives  her  bounteous  orders  for  the  good  things  of  life.  It  is 
the  same  with  Black,  crowded  with  those  whom  they  class  as 
the  ignorant  Irish.  It  would  be  less  noticeable  if  we  had  no 
Romanists,  but  there's  John  Devine  and  Joe  Rucker,  both  in 
the  same  line  of  business,  both  loyal  and  devoted  to  the 
teaching  of  their  faith  and  both  ambitious  to  catch  and,  hold 
the  fleeting  dollar  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  Rome. 

Outside  of  the  legal  and  medical  gentlemen  of  the  city 
nearly  all  classes  bend  in  awe  and  admiration  to  our  anti- 
popist  power.  In  the  law  we  must  employ  those  outside  of 
our  order  for  they  are  the  only  ones  who  win  cases  and  be 
sure  our  bodily  health  is  more  precious  than  any  religious 
feeling  we  possess. 

I  tell  you  the  religious  feeling  is  running  so  high  that  the 
social  world  is  entirely  stagnant. .  In  other  years  at  this 
season's  hops  and  parties  galore  niade  the  Ver.dome  grounds 
a  joy  forever,  but  now  manager  Snell's  royal  efforts  produce 
only  a  sprinkling  of  the  400  who  from  opposite  walls  gaze 
askanse  at  each  other. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  :-  Hallie's wedding  wasjust  lovely.  I  never 
enjoyed  myself  so  much  before  in  my  life.  She  looked  so 
deliciously  sweet  in  her  white  gown  and  long  veil  that  it  was 
all  I  could  do  to  keep  from  crying,  I  was  so  happy,  and  then 
her  husband  was  such  a  nice  manly  fellow  and  looked  so 
noble  in  his  position  as  groom.  Don't  you  know  it  seems  to 
me  that  it  must  have  been  an  awfully  trying  position. 

Everybody  was  there,  too,  with  one  or  two  exceptions. 
More  of  the  boys  were  on  hand  than  have  attended  any  lunc- 
tion  in  months  and  months.  Still  there  weren't  enough  to 
go  round  anil  one  or  two  of  the  girls  are  so  selfish  about  men  ! 
Why,  they  get  hold  of  one  and  steal  him  away  and  then  the 
rest  of  us  are  left  in  the  cold.  I  won't  use  any  names  this 
time,  but  they'd  better  beware. 

I  think  Fresno  has  some  of  the  sweetest  young  girls  in  the 
state.  Many  of  them  have  been  away  to  school.  They  are 
most  home  now.  If  they  don't  get  unpleasant  manners  they 
will  quite  eclipse  our  set.  And  I  don't  see  why  they  should'nt. 
So  few  of  my  girl  friends  take  any  interest  in  anything  be- 
yond just  the  little  commonplaces  that  they  can't  escape.  It 
disgusts  me  because  they  haven't  the  beauty  to  make  them 
shine  in  spite  of  their  mental  defects.  Of  course  there  are 
exceptions,  but  they  are  very  few. 

I  wasjust  talking  about  our  girls  to-day  with  a  lady  who 
was  calling.  Could  any  one  be  sweeter  than  Louise  Wright. 
Polly  Tupper  is  a  girl  whose  brightness  and  beauty  would 
make  her  notable  anywhere.  Dora  Kirke  is  another  of  our 
bright  young  ladies.  Then  there  are  others  that  it  will  be 
better  to  wait  one  year  or  two  before  their  names  are  used. 

The  Native  Son's  party  on  Monday  night  was  quite  a  suc- 
cess. It  was  awfully  funny.  Just  think -there  was  a  whole 
parlor  of  boys  and  not  a  girl  had  an  escort.  0,  yes,  there 
was.  Mr.  Hatalling  took  Miss  Long.  But  then  she's 
hardly  a  girl  and  he — well  he's  Mr.  Hatalling. 

The  girls  were  there  though,  some  of  them.  But  those 
whose  papas  and  mammas  did  not  take  them  in  tow  had  to 
stay  at  home.  That  was  what  was  the  "  matter  with  ine. " 
I  am  so  sorry  I  wasn't  there.  Just  think,  I  missed  pink 
and  white  ice  cream  and  home-made  cake  and  maybe  If  I'd 
been  specially  good,  Stony  Ashman  might  have  bent  his 
reverend  and  rather  baldish  head  to  whisper  sweet  noth- 
ings to  me  or  perhaps  Lloyd  Moultrie  after  having  properly 
fixed  me  with  his  stony  gaze  would  have  made  me  perfectly 


happy  by  bestowing  '.on  me  a  smile.  To  be  sure  those 
whiskers  of  his  give  him  a  weird  Mephistophelean  expression 
when  he  smiles,  but  then  one  likes  to  look  at  those  fellows 
who  appear  so  awfully  wicked  and  deep,  don't  you  think? 
That's  what  makes  me  like  Harry  Thomas.  When  his  side 
burns  really  gets  started  and  he  puts  on  his  glasses  and  his 
fierce  glare,  I  am  sometimes  really  startled.  I  think  he  must 
be  himself.  Poor  boy,  his  best  girl  has  left  town.  If  you 
will  be  patient  I'll  give  you  lots  of  capital  news  next  week. 
There  is  nothing  formally  announced  but  people  are  grad- 
ually preparing  to  be  dreadlully  shocked.  TkIX. 


SACRAMENTO. 

June  26,  1S94. 

How  surprised  and  shocked  we  were  to  hear  of  the  sud- 
den marriage  of  Allan  Robinette  and  Pauline  Foster.  The 
latler  went  to  your  city  to  receive  at  one  of  the  recent  swell 
weddings  ;  she  telegraphed  for  Allan  and  they  were  married 
by  a  minister,  although  they  claim  to  have  been  married  by 
contract  some  four  months  ago.  Of  course  the  exigence  of 
the  contract  is  doubted  by  many,  but  then  the  world  is  so 
uncharitable.  Pauline  is  pretty,  always  well-groomed  and 
quite  a  favorite.  As  for  the  groom,  he  was  at  one  time  sec- 
retary of  the  Sutter  Club,  but  of  late  he  has  no  profitable 
occupation  that  any  of  us  know  aught  of. 

This  "gambling  on  the  green"  of  times  proves  disastrous. 
However,  pa  and  ma  have  become  reconciled  to  their  new 
son-in-law  and  he  is  now  a  member  of  their  household.  His 
contemplated  trip  to  Africa  is  spoken  of  no  more. 

The  Musical  Club  met  Saturday  evening  at  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  Halsey  Smith.  It  was  the  last  allair  of  the  kind  for 
this  season.  The  programme  was  a  little  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary but  the  affair  was  thoroughly  informal,  most  of  the 
ladies  appearing  in  street  suits.  The  hostess  was  charming 
in  her  efforts  to  please,  ami  attired  in  a  simple  gown  of 
white  dotted  mull,  she  was  a  picture  of  youthful  beauty  and 
daintiness. 

The  string  quartette  did  admirably  and  much  of  the  suc- 
cess of  the  evening  was  due  to  the  singing  of  Horace  Crocker 
and  Richard  Cohen.  They  were  not  only  pleasing  in  their 
solos  but  positively  entrancing  in  the  quartettes. 

I  have  a  little  episode  to  relate  in  regard  to  a  certain  di- 
vorced woman  whose  ex-husband  is  a  prominent  physician. 
The  party,  in  question,  has  her  own  horse  and  ph.xton  and 
whiles  away  these  dreary  summer  hours  in  driving  about  — 
sometimes  she  is  alone  but  more  fiequently  she  has  for  her 
companion  a  mysterious  Englishman,  uhose  pedigree  we  do 
not  know.  Recently  while  out  driving  she  lost  a  most  valu- 
able jacket,  and  as  the  pockets  were  tilled  with  cigarettes 
and  tobacco  she  dared  not  advertise  but  secretly  mourns. 

The  convention  is  now  a  thing  of  the  past  and  we  arc  so 
glad  for  now  the  men  will  probably  pay  some  attention  to  us 
again.  We  girls  are  just  as  disappointed  as  the  men  about 
Estee  getting  the  nonination  for  Governor.  We  want  some 
young  man  who  will  entertain,  these  old  fellows  in  their  dot- 
age, what  account  are  they? 

The  Metropolitan  theatre  has  been  poorly  patronized,  de- 
spite the  fact  we  have  here  several  good  companies. 

Sister  Sue. 


The  leading  paper  of  San  Jose  is  the  Mercury. 


TO  A  MOSS  ROSE. 

If  the  rose  of  all  flowers  be  the  rarest 

That  heaven  may  adore  from  above, 
Ami  the  fervent  moss-rose  be  the  fairest 

That  sweetens  the  summer  with  love. 

Can  it  be  that  a  fairer  than  any 

Should  blossom  afar  from  the  tree? 
Vet  one,  and  a  symbol  of  many, 

Shone  sudden  for  eyes  that  could  see. 

In  the  grime  and  the  gloom  of  November, 

The  bliss  and  the  bloom  of  July 
Bade  autumn  rejoice  and  remember 

The  balm  of  the  blossoms  gone  by. 

Would  you  know  what  moss-rose  now  it  may  be 

That  puts  all  the  rest  to  the  blush  ? 
The  flower  was  the  face  of  a  baby, 
The  moss  was  a  bonnet  of  plush. 

— A.  C.  Swinburne. 


PURITY. 

I  sought  it  in  the  pale,  unsullied  pearl, 
I  sought  it  in  the  gem  of  ray  serene ; 

In  the  white  bosom  of  the  fairest  girl 
That  ever  God  had  made  or  man  had  seen. 

I  sought  it  on  the  Alpine  peaks  of  snow, 
And  deep  amid  the  vast,  untrodden  wood  ; 

I  sought  it  in  the  torrent's  crystal  flow, 
And  in  the  silent  desert's  solitude. 

At  last  I  found  it — then  unknown  to  fame, 
Now  famed  as  Vina  Brandy  ;  and  'tis  sure 

That  Vina  Brandy,  like  Ben  Adhem's  name, 
Leads  all  the  rest,  for  there  is  none  so  pure. 


HOW  TO    GET  THIX 


Whan  Naiulow  Prescribes  lor  the  Weall 
I-at  rVopl«>  to  Do. 


Art  Aids  Nature  The  "Weakest  Can  Become  Power- 
ful by  Adhering  to  a  Few  Simple  Rules- 
The  Secret  of  Good  Figures. 


Perhaps  no  athlete  of  modern  times  has  created  a  greater  furor  of  en- 
thusiasm by  his  abilities  than  has  Eugene  Sandow,  "the  blonde  German 
Hercules."  w  ho  held  up  three  horses  on  his  chest. 
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Many  a  fleshy,  weak  man  has  admired  Sandow's  brawny  muscles  with 
absolute  despair  of  ever  equaling  or  passably  imitating  him  in  his  feat-., 
and  yet  ha*,  h.id  the  <le-.ire  amused  to  he-  ome  stiuiig  and  healthy,  a 
treat  to  the  eyes  of  his  fellow-men. 

As  long  as  the  body  is  covered  with  fat  any  physical  exertion  of  mo- 
ment is  almost  out  of  the  question.  A  very  fleshy  person  simply  cannot 
perform  feats  requiring  agility  and  strength  with  any  degree  of  ease  To 
get  rid  of  this  exra  flesh  is  the  chief  duty  of  one  who  would  be  strong. 

Dr.  Kdison  has  discovered  a  combination  of  the  chemical  properties  of 
crtain  German  mineral  springs  which  has  a  marked  effect  in  the  reduc- 
tion of  flesh.  This  combination  is  prepared  for  the  trade  under  the  name 
of  Obesity  Pills.  With  Dr.  Edison's  Obesity  Fruit  Salt,  a  pleasant 
drink,  they  forma  complete  cure  for  excessive  fatness,  which  brings  in 
too  many  cases  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart  and  liver  and  other 
deadly  diseases. 

Here  is  what  is  said  of  these  remedies  by  those  who  have  given  them 

a  full  trial  : 

E.  D.  Warner  of  Orange,  Cal.,  writes:  "  I  purchased  Dr.  Kdi>on's 
Pills  and  Fruit  Salts  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  I  then  weighed  247  pounds. 
Have  used  the  medicine  as  directed  only  one  week  and  weigh  to-day 
235  pounds,  and  can  assure  you  that  I  am  physically  much  better." 

Another  letter:  "In  one  week  since  last  writing  have  lost  right 
pounds.    Vours  courteously.  E.  B.  Warner. 


NF.W  STYLE  OK  OBESITY  HANDS. 

Mrs.  Francis  Forms  writes  from  Traver,  Cal.,  October  16,  1892- 
Messrs.  Loring  &  Co.:  Inclosed  find  82  50  for  one  bottle  of  Obesity 
Pills  and  one  of  Fruit  Salt.  1  think  I  must  tell  you  I  have  lost  that  feel- 
ing of  oppression  after  eating,  and  am   feeling  generally  belter  for 

using  your  remedies.    Respectfully  yours. 

P.  O.  box  206. 

Stale  of  Illinois,  Soldiers  and  Orphans  Home,  514  East  Capitol 
avenue,  H.  R.  Mitchell,  clerk.— Springfield,  Illinois,  January  16.  1894: 
A  year  ago  I  bought  one  of  your  Obesity  Hands  and  wore  it  with  g«wd 
effect  and  a  great  deal  of  comfort,  reducing  my  abdominal  circumference 
seven  inches.  Now  1  want  another  band  made  as  per  dimensions  in* 
closed.    I  am  witling  you  should  publish  my  opinion  of  your  Hand. 

North  Cove,  Wash-,  July  7,  1893.  -Loring  &  Co.,  115  State  street- 
Gentlemen:  Will  you  please  send  circulars  to  the  names  below  of  my 
friends?  *  *  *  I  find  your  bands  and  pills  most  wonderful,  haying 
reduced  my  weight  sixry  pounds.  1  only  took  one  bottle  of  fruit 
Salt  and  liked  it  very  much.    Vours  respectfully, 

Mrs  W.  S.  Kimdrbd. 

An  interesting  letter  from  Mrs.  Ada  Ragen,  Guy,  Wash.,  September 
9,  1892— Messrs.  Loring  &  Co.:  Please  send  to  my  address  one  36 
band  and  three  bottles  of  pills.  The  one  boitle  purchased !  sow  time 
ago  was  highly  satisfactory,  leducing  me  nine  pounds.  With  the  full- 
est faith  in  your  treatment,  I  am,  gratefully  yours. 
Mr.  John  Cole,  State  Auditor's  Ci.brk  of  Michigan,  Lost 
Thirty-Three  Pounds,    Read  What  He  Says. 

Lansing,  (Mich.),  October  12,  1893.  — I  have  taken  one  course  of  Dr. 
Edison's  remedies,  consisting  of  a  few  bottles  each  of  pills  and  fruit  salt, 
and  dropped  in  weight  from  270  to  237  pounds,  and  am  gradually  los- 
ing still. 

The  Price  is  $i  Per  Bottle, 

Measurement  for  Band  is  the  largest  part  of  the  abdomen.  Measure 
snug  at  figures  1,  2,  3.  The  Hands  cost  82.50  each  for  any  length  up  to 
36  inches,  but  for  one  larger  than  36  inches  add  10  cents  for  each  addi- 
tional inch. 

Pills  81.50  a  bottle,  or  three  bottles  for  84  enough  for  one  treatment. 

Orders  for-  C.  O.  D.  goods  must  be  accompanied  by  $1  deposit  to 
guarantee  express  charges.  «.*,»mv 

Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  THE  OWI.  DRUG  COM!  AN*, 
Market  street,  San  I*  rancisco. 

LORING  &  CO,  General  Agents  United  States,  Department  *7» 
No.  115  State  street,  Chicago. 
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